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 CHAPTER
IV


 TRANSYLVANIAN-GYPSY STORIES


No. 37.--The Creation of the Violin

IN a hut on a
mountain, in a fair forest, lived a girl with her four brothers,
her father, and her mother. The sister loved a handsome rich
huntsman, who often ranged the forest, but who would never speak to
the pretty girl. Mara wept day and night, because the handsome man
never came near her. She often spoke to him, but he never answered,
and went on his way. She sang the song:

'Dear man from a far
country,

Slip your hand into mine;

Clasp me, an you will, in your arms;

Lovingly will I kiss you.'

She sang it often and
often, but he paid no heed. Knowing now no other succour, she
called the devil. 'O devil, help me.' The devil came, holding a
mirror in his hand, and asked what she wanted. Mara told him her
story and bemoaned to him her sorrow. 'If that's all,' said the
devil, 'I can help you. I'll give you this. Show it to your
beloved, and you'll entice him to you.' Once again came the
huntsman to the forest, and Mara had the mirror in her hand and
went to meet him. When the huntsman saw himself in the mirror, he
cried, 'Oh! that's the devil, that is the devil's doing; I see
myself.' And he ran away, and came no more to the
forest.

Mara wept now again
day and night, for the handsome man never came near her.; Knowing
now no other succour for her grief, she called again the devil. 'O
devil, help me.' The devil came and asked what she wanted. Mara
told how the huntsman had run away, when he saw himself in the
mirror. The devil laughed and said, 'Let him run, I shall catch
him; like you, he belongs to me. For you both have looked in the
mirror, and whoso looks in the mirror is mine. And now I will help
you, but you must give me your four brothers, or help you I
cannot.' The devil went away and came back at night, when the four
brothers slept, and made four strings of them, fiddle-strings--one
thicker, then one thinner, the third thinner still, and the
thinnest the fourth. Then said the devil, 'Give me also your
father.' Mara said, 'Good, I give you my father, only you must help
me.' Of the father the devil made a box: that was the fiddle. Then
he said, 'Give me also your mother.' Mara answered, 'Good, I give
you also my mother, only you must help me.' The devil smiled, and
made of the mother a stick, and horsehair of her hair: this was the
fiddle-stick. Then the devil played, and Mara rejoiced. But the
devil played on and on, and Mara wept. Now laughed the devil and
said, 'When your beloved comes, play, and you will entice him to
you.' Mara played, and the huntsman heard her playing and came to
her. In nine days came the devil and said, 'Worship me, I am your
lord.' They would not, and the devil carried them off. The fiddle
remained in the forest lying on the ground, and a poor Gypsy came
by and saw it. He played, and as he played in thorp and town they
laughed and wept just as he chose.

V






 No. 38.--The Three Golden Hairs

 of the
Sun-King

A rich, mighty king
once went hunting, and wandered himself in a great forest. Towards
evening he came to a hut, in which lived a poor charcoal-burner.
The king asked the poor man his way to the city.

The charcoal-burner
answered, 'Sir, the way to the city you could not find by yourself,
and to-day I cannot go with you for my wife lies sick, and this
very night will bring a child into the world. Lie down here then in
the side room, and to-morrow I will guide you to the
city.'

The king took the
offer, and lay down in the side room; but he could not close an eye
for the moaning of the charcoal-burner's wife. Towards midnight she
bore a beautiful boy, and now it was quiet in the hut. Yet still
the king could not sleep. He got up from his couch, drew near the
door, and looked through a chink into the room where the sick woman
lay. He could see her sleeping in her bed; her man, fast asleep
too, lay behind the stove; and in its cradle was the new-born
child, with three ladies in white standing round it.

The king heard one
say, 'I wish this boy a misfortune.' The second said, 'And I grant
him a means to turn this misfortune to good.'

The third said, 'I
will bring to pass his marriage with the daughter of the king who
is now in the next room. At this very moment his wife is bringing
into the world a girl of marvellous beauty.'

Thereupon the three
ladies departed; and the king thought and thought how to destroy
this boy. Early next morning the charcoal-burner came into the side
room and said, weeping, to the king, 'My poor wife is dead. What
can I do with the little child?'

The king answered,
quite rejoiced, 'I am the king, and will care for the child. Only
show me the way to the city, and I will send one of my servants to
fetch the child.'

And so it was. The
charcoal-burner guided his king to the city and was richly
rewarded; and the king sent a servant back with secret instructions
to fling the boy into the river and let him drown. When now the
servant was returning from the forest with the child, he flung it,
basket and all, into the river, and told the king, 'Most gracious
king, I have done as thou hast commanded me.' The king rewarded
him, and went now to his wife, who the night before had borne a
girl of marvellous beauty.

The basket with the
boy went floating about a long time on the water, and at last was
seen by a fisherman who drew it out, and took the child home to his
wife. They both rejoiced greatly at the sight of this pretty boy;
and as they had no children they kept him and brought him
up.

Twenty years went by;
and the boy, whom his parents called Nameless, grew up a
wonderfully pretty lad. Once the king passed the fisherman's hut,
and saw the fair youngster. He entered the hut and asked the
fisherman, 'Is this pretty youngster your son?'

'No,' said the
fisherman, 'twenty years ago I fished him out of the
water.'

Then the king was
exceeding terrified, and said presently, I will write a letter to
the queen, and this lad shall take it to her.'

So he wrote this
letter: 'Dear wife, have this lad put forthwith to death, else he
will undo us all.'

Nameless set out with
the letter for the queen, but on his way to the city lost himself
in a forest, and there met a lady in white who said to him, 'You
have lost yourself. Come to my hut, and rest a bit; then I'll soon
bring you to the queen.'

She led Nameless to
her hut, and there he fell fast asleep. The old lady took the
letter from his pocket, burnt it, and put another in its stead.
When the lad awoke, to his great amazement he found himself in
front of the king's house. So he went in to the queen and gave her
the letter, in which stood written: 'Dear wife, at once call the
pope, and let him plight this lad to our daughter. I wish him to
marry her, else a great ill will befall us.'

 The queen did as her husband, the king, desired. She bade
call the pope, and Nameless and the king's fair daughter became man
and wife. When the king came home and learnt of this wedding, he
had the letter brought, and saw it was his own handwriting. Then he
asked his son-in-law where he had been and whom he had spoken with;
and when Nameless told him about the lady in white, the king knew
that the fairy had aided him. Nameless was not at all the
son-in-law he wanted, and he sought to make away with him, so said,
'Go into the world and fetch me three golden hairs from the head of
the Sun-King, then shall you be king along with me.'

Sorrowfully Nameless
set out, for he loved his young wife, and she too loved him dearly.
As he wandered on he came to a great black lake, and saw a white
boat floating on the water. He cried to the old man in it, 'Boat
ahoy! come and ferry me over.'

The old man answered,
'I will take you across if you'll promise to bring me word how to
escape out of this boat, for only then can I die.'

Nameless promised, and
the old man ferried him over the black water. Soon after Nameless
came to a great city, where an old man asked him, 'Whither
away?'

'To the Sun-King,'
said Nameless.

'Couldn't be better.
Come, I'll bring you to our king, who'll have something to say to
you.'

The king, when
Nameless stood before him, said, 'Twenty years ago there was in our
city a spring whose water made every one that drank of it grow
young. The spring has vanished, and only the Sun-King knows where
it is gone to. You are journeying to him, so ask him where it is
gone to, and bring us word.'

Nameless promised him
to bring word on his return, and departed. Some days after he came
to another city, and there another old man met him and asked,
'Whither away?'

'To the Sun-King,'
said Nameless.

'That's capital. Come,
I'll bring you to our king, who'll have something to say to
you.'

When they came to the
king, the king said, 'Twenty years ago a tree in this city bore
golden apples; whoso ate of those apples grew strong and healthy,
and died not. But now for twenty years this tree has put forth no
more fruit, and only the Sun-King knows the reason why. So when you
come to him, ask him about it, and bring us word.'

Nameless promised him
to bring word on his return, and departed. Some days after he
reached a great mountain, and there saw an old lady in white
sitting in front of a beautiful house. She asked him, 'Whither
away?'

'I seek the Sun-King,'
said Nameless.

'Come in then,' said
the old lady. 'I am the mother of the Sun-King, who daily flies out
of this house as a little child, at mid-day becomes a man, and
returns of an evening a greybeard.'

She brought Nameless
into the house, and made him tell her his story. He told her of the
man on the black lake, of the spring, and of the tree that used to
bear golden apples.

Then said the old
lady, 'I will ask my son all about that. But come, let me hide you;
for if my son finds you here he'll burn you up.'

She hid Nameless in a
great vessel of water, and bade him keep quiet. At evening the
Sun-King came home, a feeble old man with golden head, and got
victuals and drink from his mother. When he had eaten and drunk, he
laid his golden head in his mother's lap and fell fast asleep. Then
the old lady twitched out a golden hair, and he cried, 'Mother, why
won't you let me sleep?'

The old lady answered,
'I saw in a dream a city with a tree which used to bear golden
apples, and whoso ate of them grew well and healthy, and died not.
For twenty years now the tree has put forth no more fruit, and the
people know not what they ought to do.'

The Sun-King said,
'They should kill the serpent that gnaws at the root of the
tree.'

Again he slept, and
after a while his mother twitched out a second hair. Then cried the
Sun-King, 'Mother, what's the meaning of this? why can't you let me
sleep?'

The old lady answered,
'My dear son, I dreamed of a city with a spring, and whoso drank of
it grew young again. Twenty years has this spring ceased to flow,
and the people know not what they should do.'

The Sun-King said, 'A
great toad is blocking the source of the spring. They should kill
the toad, then the spring will flow as before.'

Again he slept, and
after a while the old lady in white twitched out a third hair. Then
cried the Sun-King, Mother, do let me sleep.'

The old lady answered,
'I saw in a dream a great black lake with an old man rowing about
it in a boat, and he doesn't know how to escape from the boat, for
only then can he die.'

The Sun-King said,
'Next time he takes any one over, let him hand him the oars and
jump ashore himself; then the other must stop in the boat, and the
old man can die.'

Again he
slept.

Early next morning the
Sun-King arose as a lovely child, and flew out of the window. The
old lady gave Nameless the three hairs and said, 'Now go to your
wife, and give the king the three hairs. I have done for you all
that at your birth I promised my sisters. And now
farewell.'

She kissed Nameless,
and led him outside, and he started off homewards. When he came to
the city where the spring had ceased to flow, he told the people to
kill the great toad that blocked up the source. They looked, found
the toad, and killed it; then the spring flowed again, and the king
rewarded him richly. When Nameless came to the city where for
twenty years the tree had ceased to bear golden apples, he told the
people to kill the serpent that was gnawing the roots of the tree.
The people dug down, found the serpent, and killed it. Then the
tree again bore golden fruit, and the king rewarded him richly.
When Nameless reached the black lake, the old man would not take
him across. But Nameless said if he would he would tell him the
secret then, so the old man took him across the black water. When
he was out of the boat he told the old man to hand his oars to the
next passenger and then jump ashore himself; so he would be free
and at last could die, but the other would have to go rowing about
on the lake.

Nameless soon got back
home, and gave the king the three golden hairs; his wife rejoiced
greatly, but her father was beside himself for rage. But when
Nameless told of the spring and the golden apples, the king cried
quite delighted, 'I too must drink of this spring; I too must eat
of these golden apples.' He set out instantly, but when he reached
the black lake, the old man handed him the oars and jumped ashore.
And the king could not leave the boat, and had to stop there on the
water. As he never came home, Nameless became king of the country,
and lived henceforth with his beautiful bride in peace and
prosperity.
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 No. 39.--The Dog and the Maiden

There was once a poor
Gypsy with a very beautiful daughter, whom he guarded like the
apple of his eye, for he wanted to marry her to a chieftain. So he
always kept her in the tent when the lads and lasses sat of an
evening by the fire and told stories, or beguiled the time with
play and dance. Only a dog was the constant companion of this poor
maiden. No one knew whom the dog belonged to, or where he came
from. He had joined the band once, and thenceforth continued the
trusty companion of the poor beautiful maiden.

It befell once that
her father must go to a far city, to sell there his besoms,
baskets, spoons, and troughs. He left his daughter with the other
women in the tents on the heath, and set out with the men for the
city. This troubled the poor girl greatly, for no one would speak
to her, as all the women envied her for her beauty and avoided her;
in a word, they hated the sight of her. Only the dog remained true
to her; and once, as she sat sorrowfully in front of the tent, he
said, 'Come, let us go out on the heath; there I will tell you who
I really am.' The girl was terrified, for she had never heard of a
dog being able to speak like a man; but when the dog repeated his
request, she got up and went with him out on the heath. There the
dog said, 'Kiss me, and I shall become a man.' The girl kissed him,
and lo! before her stood a man of wondrous beauty. He sat down
beside her in the grass, and told how a fairy had turned him into a
dog for trying to steal her golden apples, and how he could resume
his human shape for but one night in the year, and only then if a
girl had kissed him first. Much more had the two to tell, and they
toyed in the long grass all the livelong night. When day dawned,
the girl slipped back with the dog to her tent; and the two
henceforth were the very best of friends.

The poor Gypsy came
back from the city to the heath, merry because he had made a good
bit of money. When again he must go to the city to sell his besoms
and spoons, the girl remained behind with the dog in the camp, and
one night she brought forth a little white puppy. In her terror and
anguish she ran to the great river, and jumped into the water. When
the people sought to draw her out of the water, they could not find
her corpse; and the old Gypsy, her father, would have thrown
himself in too, when a handsome strange gentleman came up, and
said, 'I'll soon get you the body.' He took a bit of bread, kissed
it, and threw it into the water. The dead girl straightway emerged
from the water. The people drew the corpse to land, and bore it
back to the tents, in three days' time to bury it. But the strange
gentleman said, 'I will bring my sweetheart to life.' And he took
the little white puppy, the dead girl's son, and laid it on the
bosom of the corpse. The puppy began to suck, and when it had
sucked its full, the dead girl awoke, and, on seeing the handsome
man, started up and flew into his arms, for he was her lover who
had lived with her as a white dog.

All greatly rejoiced
when they heard this marvellous story, and nobody thought of the
little white puppy, the son of the beautiful Gypsy girl. All of a
sudden they heard a baby cry; and when they looked round, they saw
a little child lying in the grass. Then was the joy great indeed.
The little puppy had vanished and taken human shape. So they
celebrated marriage and baptism together, and lived in wealth and
prosperity till their happy end.
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 No. 40.--Death the Sweetheart

There was once a
pretty young girl with no husband, no father, no mother, no
brothers, no kinsfolk: they were all dead and gone. She lived alone
in a hut at the end of the village; and no one came near her, and
she never went near any one. One evening a goodly wanderer came to
her, opened the door, and cried, 'I am a wanderer, and have been
far in the world. Here will I rest; I can no further go.' The
maiden said, 'Stay here, I will give thee a mattress to sleep on,
and, if thou wilt, victuals and drink too.' The goodly wanderer
soon lay down and said, 'Now once again I sleep; it is long since I
slept last:' 'How long?' asked the girl; and he answered, 'Dear
maid, I sleep but one week in a thousand years.' The girl laughed
and said, 'Thou jestest, surely? thou art a roguish fellow.' But
the wanderer was sound asleep.

Early next morning he
arose and said, 'Thou art a pretty young girl. If thou wilt, I will
tarry here a whole week longer.' She gladly agreed, for already she
loved the goodly wanderer. So once they were sleeping, and she
roused him and said, 'Dear man, I dreamt such an evil dream. I
dreamt thou hadst grown cold and white, and we drove in a beautiful
carriage, drawn by six white birds. Thou didst blow on a mighty
horn; then dead folk came up and went with us--thou wert their
king.' Then answered the goodly wanderer, ' That was an evil
dream.' Straightway he arose and said, 'Beloved, I must go, for not
a soul has died this long while in all the world. I must off, let
me go.' But the girl wept and said, 'Go not away; bide with me.' 'I
must go,' he answered, 'God keep thee.' But, as he reached her his
hand, she said sobbing, 'Tell me, dear man, who thou art then.'
'Who knows that dies,' said the wanderer, 'thou askest vainly; I
tell thee not who I am.' Then the girl wept and said, 'I will
suffer everything, only do tell me who thou art.' 'Good,' said the
man,' 'then thou comest with me. I am Death.' The girl shuddered
and died.



 CHAPTER V



SLOVAK, MORAVIAN, AND BOHEMIAN GYPSY
STORIES

 No.
41.--The Three Girls

SOMEWHERE there was a
king who had three daughters, princesses. Those three sisters used
to go to meet the devils, and the father knew not where they went
to. But there was one called Jankos; Halenka aided him.

The king asks Jankos,
'Don't you know where my daughters go? Not one single night are
they at home, and they are always wearing out new
shoes.'

Then Jankos lay down
in front of the door, and kept watch to see where they went to. But
Halenka told him everything; she aided him. 'They will, when they
come, fling fire on you, and prick you with needles.' Halenka told
him he must not stir, but be like a corpse.

They came, those
devils, for the girls, and straightway the girls set out with them
to hell. On; on, they walked, but he stuck close to them. As the
girls went to hell he followed close behind, but so that they knew
it not. He went through the diamond forest; when he came there he
cut himself a diamond twig from the forest. He follows; straightway
they, those girls, cried, 'Jankos is coming behind us.' For when he
broke it, he made a great noise. The girls heard it. 'Jankos is
coming behind us.'

But the devils said,
'What does it matter if he is?'

Next they went through
the forest of glass, and once more he cut off a twig; now he had
two tokens. Then they went through the golden forest, and once more
he cut off a twig; so now he had three. Then Halenka tells him, 'I
shall change you into a fly, and when you come into hell, creep
under the bed, hide yourself there, and see what will
happen.'

Then the devils danced
with the girls, who tore their shoes all to pieces, for they danced
upon blades of knives, and so they must tear them. Then they flung
the shoes under the bed, where Jankos took them, so that he might
show them at home. When the devils had danced with the girls, each
of them threw his girl upon the bed and lay with her; thus did they
with two of them, but the third would not yield herself. Then
Jankos, having got all he wanted, returned home and lay down again
in front of the door, 'that the girls may know I am lying
here.'

The girls returned
after midnight, and went to bed in their room as if nothing had
happened. But Jankos knew well what had happened, and straightway
he went to their father, the king, and showed him the tokens. 'I
know where your daughters go--to hell. The three girls must own
they were there, in the fire. Isn't it true? weren't you there? And
if you believe me not, I will show you the tokens. See, here is one
token from the diamond forest; then here is one from the forest of
glass; a third from the golden forest; and the fourth is the shoes
which you tore dancing with the devils. And two of you lay with the
devils, but that third one not, she would not yield
herself.'

Straightway the king
seized his rifle, and straightway he shot them dead. Then he seized
a knife, and slit up their bellies, and straightway the devils were
scattered out from their bellies. Then he buried them in the
church, and laid each coffin in front of the altar, and every night
a soldier stood guard over them. But every night those two used to
rend the soldier in pieces; more than a hundred were rent thus. At
last it fell to a new soldier, a recruit, to stand guard; when he
went upon guard he was weeping. But a little old man came to
him--it was my God; and Jankos was there with the soldier. And the
old man tells him, 'When the twelfth hour strikes and they come out
of their coffins, straightway jump in and lie down in-the coffin,
and don't leave the coffin, for if you do they will rend you. So
don't you go out, even if they beg you and fling fire on you, for
they will beg you hard to come out.'

Thus then till morning
he lay in the coffin. In the morning those two were alive again,
and both kneeling in front of the altar. They were lovelier than
ever. Then the soldier took one to wife, and Jankos took the other.
Then when they came home with them their father was very glad. Then
Jankos and the soldier got married, and if they are not dead they
are still alive.
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 No.
42.--The Dragon

There was a great
city. In that city was great mourning; every day it was hung with
black cloth and with red. There was in a cave a great dragon; it
had four-and-twenty heads. Every day must he eat a woman--ah! God!
what can be done in such a case? It is clean impossible every day
to find food for that dragon. There was but one girl left. Her
father was a very wealthy man; he was a king; over all kings he was
lord. And there came a certain wanderer, came into the city, and
asked what's new there.

They said to him,
'Here is very great mourning.'

'Why so? any one
dead?'

'Every day we must
feed the dragon with twenty-four heads. If we failed to feed him,
he would crush all our city underneath his feet.'

'I'll help you out of
that. It is just twelve o'clock; I will go there alone with my
dog.'

He had such a big dog:
whatever a man just thought of, that dog immediately knew. It would
have striven with the very devil. When the wanderer came to the
cave, he kept crying, 'Dragon, come out here with your blind
mother. Bread and men you have eaten, but will eat no more. I'll
see if you are any good.'

The dragon called him
into his cave, and the wanderer said to him, 'Now give me whatever
I ask for to eat and to drink, and swear to me always to give that
city peace, and never to eat men, no, not one. For if ever I hear
of your doing so I shall come back and cut your throat.'

'My good man, fear
not; I swear to you. For I see you're a proper man. If you weren't,
I should long since have eaten up you and your dog. Then tell me
what you want of me.'

'I only want you to
bring me the finest wine to drink, and meat such as no man has ever
eaten. If you don't, you will see I shall destroy everything that
is yours, shall shut you up here, and you will never come out of
this cave.'

'Good, I will fetch a
basket of meat, and forthwith cook it for you.'

He went and brought
him such meat as no man ever had eaten. When he had eaten and drunk
his fill, then the dragon must swear to him never to eat anybody,
but sooner to die of hunger.

'Good, so let us leave
it.'

He went back, that
man, who thus had delivered the city, so that it had peace. Then
all the gentlemen asked him what he wanted for doing so well. The
dragon from that hour never ate any one. And if they are not dead
they are still alive.
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No. 43.--The Princess and the Forester's
Son

Somewhere or other
there lived a forester. He ill-used his wife and his children, and
often got drunk. Then the mother said, 'My children, the father is
always beating us, so we'll get our things together and leave him.
We will wander out into the world, whither our eyes lead
us.'

They took their
things, and followed the road through a great forest. They
journeyed two days and two nights without reaching any place, so
the eldest son said to his mother, 'Mother, dear, night has come on
us, let us sleep here.'

'My children,' said
the mother, 'pluck moss, make a resting-place, and we will lie down
here to sleep.'

The elder son said to
his brother, 'Go for wood.'

They made a fire, and
seated themselves by it.

Then said the elder
son to his brother, 'Now, you must keep watch, for there are wild
beasts about, so that we be not devoured. Do you sleep first; then
you'll get up, I lie down to sleep, then you will watch
again.'

 So the younger brother lay down near his mother to sleep; the
elder kept watch with his gun. Then he thought within himself, and
said, 'Great God! wherever are we in these great forests? Surely we
soon must perish.' He climbed up a high tree, and looked all round,
till a light flashed in his eyes. When he saw the light, he took
his hat from his head, and let it drop. Then he climbed down,
and looked to see if his mother was all right. From the spot where
his hat lay he walked straight forward for a good distance, a whole
half hour. Then he observed a fire. Who were there but
four-and-twenty robbers, cooking and drinking? He went through the
wood, keeping out of their sight, and loaded his gun; and, just as
one of them was taking a drink of wine, he shot the jug right from
his lips, so that only the handle was left in his hand. And his gun
was so constructed that it made no report.

Then the robber said
to his comrade, 'Comrade, why won't you let me alone, but knock the
jug out of my mouth?' You fool, I never touched you.'

He took a pull out of
another jug, and the lad loaded again. He sat on a tree, and again
shot the jug--shot it away from his mouth, so that the handle
remained in his hand.

Then the first robber
said, 'Will you leave me alone, else I'll pay you out with this
knife?'

But his comrade
stepped up to him, looking just like a fool; at last he said, 'My
good fellow, I am not touching you. See, it is twice that has
happened; maybe it is some one in the forest. Take your gun, and
let's go and look if there is not some one there.'

They went and they
hunted, searched every tree, and found him, the forester's son,
sitting on a tree at the very top. They said to him, 'You
earth-devil, come down. If you won't, we'll shoot at you till you
fall down from the tree.'

But he would not come.
Again they ordered him. What was the poor fellow to do? He had to
come. When he was down, they each seized him by an arm, and he
thought to himself, 'Things look bad with me. I shall never see my
mother and brother again. They'll either kill me, or tie me up to a
tree.'

They brought him to
the fire and asked him, 'What are you?--are you a
craftsman?'

'I am one of your
trade.'

'If you are of our
trade, eat, drink, and smoke as much as your heart
desires.'

When he had eaten and
drunk, they said, 'Since you are such a clever chap, and such a
good shot, there is a castle with a princess in it, whom we went
after, but could not come at her anyhow, this princess. Maybe, as
you are so smart, there's a big dog yonder that made us run, but as
you are such a good shot, and your gun makes no report, you'll kill
this dog, and then we'll make you our captain.'

Then they broke up
camp, took something to eat and to drink, and came to the castle.
When they reached the castle the dog made a great noise. They
lifted him up, the forester's son; he aimed his gun, and, as the
dog sprang at him, he fired and hit him. The dog made ten more
paces, and fell to the earth. As he fell, the lad said to the
robbers, 'Comrades, the dog is dead.'

 'Brave fellow,' said they, 'now you shall be our captain, for
killing the dog; but one thing more you must do. We will make a
hole for you in the wall. When we have done that, then--you are so
slender--you will creep through the hole.' 

They made the hole,
and he crept through it. Then the robbers said to him, 'Here you,
you have to go up a flight of steps, and at the fourth flight you
will come to a door. There is one door, two doors, three
doors.'

 So through each door he passed; then he passed through the
third, there were a quantity of swords. He saw they were very fine
swords, and took one of them. Then he went to the fourth, opened it
slowly; it did not stop him, for the keys were there. Through the
keyhole he saw a bed. Then he opened it, and went in. There he saw
a princess lying, quite naked, but covered with a cloth of
gold. At her feet stood a table, on which lay a pair of golden
scissors. There were golden clasps, and there were two rings, and
her name was engraved inside one of them. And when he sees her
sleeping thus, he thought, 'O great God, what if I were to lie down
beside her! Do, my God, as thou wilt.' So he took the scissors, and
cut off half the cloth of gold, and lay down beside her; and she
could not awake. Then he arose, and took to himself the half of the
coverlet and one of the rings and one of her slippers, and went
out, taking the sword with him, and shutting the door. As he passed
through the fourth door he said to himself, 'I must open it
carefully, so as not to waken her mother and father.' He got out
safely, then he went through the courtyard to the robbers. When he
reached the hole he said to them, 'My dear men, I know where she
is. Come, we'll soon have the princess, but you must creep through
the hole one after the other.' Then he drew his sword, and, as one
came through after the other, he seized him by the head, cut off
his head, and cast him aside. When he had done so to the
twenty-fourth, he cast away the sword, and returned by the way that
he had come to his mother, where they had slept. (He had thought
never again to see his mother and his brother.) When he came to his
mother, he said, 'Mother, how do you find yourself? you must be
sleepy.'

His mother asked him,
'My dear son, how have you managed to do with so little
sleep?'

His younger brother
said, 'Why didn't you wake me up?' You were so sleepy, I let you
sleep.'

Then they made a fire,
ate and drank, and wandered on again through the forest. They
arrived in a town, and sought employment. The mother said to her
eldest son, 'My son, we will stay at least a year here.' She
fortunately got a place at a big house as cook, and the two lads
went as servants to an innkeeper. When they had been a year there,
the mother said to her two sons, 'Just see how well off we were at
home, and here we have to work, and I an old body.

You are young folk,
and can stick to it, but I am old, and can't stand it any longer.
The father ill-used us; still, let us return home, if the Lord God
gives us health and strength to do so.'

So they made ready;
the landlord paid them their wages; and they set out. They went by
the very way that he had gone by to the castle where he killed the
twenty-four robbers.

But how had they got
on there since the year when he did that to her? The princess had
borne a child, but she knew not who was the father. She had a
tavern built not far from the castle, and said to her mother, '
Mother dear, see what has befallen me, and how I now am. But I know
not whom the child is by. You have let me have the tavern built.
Whoever comes there I will entertain gratis, and ask him what he
has learned in the world--whether he has any story to tell me, or
whether he has had any strange experiences. Perhaps the man will
turn up by whom I had the child.'

As luck would have it,
the two brothers came through the village where the tavern was.
There was a large sign-board, on which was written, 'Every man may
eat and drink to his heart's desire, and smoke, only he must relate
his experiences that he has gone through in the world.' The elder
lad said to his brother, 'Brother dear, where are we? I don't
myself know.' But right well he knew whom the tavern belonged to.
They halted. Then he looked at the notice, and said to his mother,
'See, mother dear, see what that is. See there is written that the
victuals and drink are gratis.'

'Let us go in, my son;
we are very hungry, anyhow. Sure, we'll find something to tell her,
if only she'll give us to eat and to drink.'

They went into the
tavern. Straightway the hostess greeted them, and said, 'Good-day,
where do you come from?'

'We come from a town
out yonder. We have been working there; now we want to return home,
where my husband is.'

She said, 'Good. What
might you drink, what will you eat? I will give you just what you
want.'

'Ah, my God! ' said
she, 'kind lady, if you would be so good as to give us something.
We know you are a kind lady.'

So she said to her
women-servants, 'Bring wine here, bring beer here, bring food here,
and for the two men bring something to smoke.'

When they brought it,
they ate and drank.

'Now,' said the
princess--the seeming hostess, but they knew not that she was a
princess; only the elder brother knew it--'oh! if only you would
tell me something. Come, you, old wife, what have you seen in your
time?'

'Why, my good lady, I
have gone through plenty. When I was at home, my man drank much,
ran through my money. When he got drunk, he'd come home, scold and
knock me about, smash everything that came to hand, and as for his
children, he couldn't bear the sight of them. He scolded and
knocked them about till they didn't know where they were. At last I
said to my children, "My children, since I can't get on with my
man, and he uses us so badly, let us take our few things, and go
off into the world."'

The hostess listened,
brought the old wife a mug of beer, and gave it her. When she had
drunk, the hostess said, Speak on.'

 'Well, we set off and journeyed through the great forests,
where we must go on and on, two whole days, without ever lighting
on town or village. Never a peasant was to be seen, and night,' she
said, 'came upon us, when we could go no further, and I was so weak
that I could not take another step. There, poor soul, I had to
bide, lying in the great forest under a great tree. It rained, and
we crouched close under so as not to get wet. Forthwith I gathered
wood, made a big fire, plucked moss, and made a resting-place for
us. It was dark, and my sons said, "We must mind and not be eaten
by wild beasts." And my elder son said to his brother, " I will
think what must be done. You, too, have a couple of guns; if
anything attacks us, you will shoot." But he said to his elder
brother, "Do you, my brother, sleep first, and when you have had
your sleep out, then you will watch again." As they all slept
under that great tree, he thought to himself, "I will sling my gun
round my neck and climb a tree." He climbed a tree, reached its
top, for he wondered whether he might not see something--a village
or a town or a light. As it was, he did see a light. He took the
hat from his head, and threw it in the direction of the
light.'

Then she said, 'Ah!
hostess, believe him not. Mark you, that is not true,' said his
mother.

But she went and
brought them beer, and said, 'Tell on.' And he said, 'I climbed
down the tree to look where my hat was.'

'Ah! believe him not,
hostess, believe him not; mark you, that is not true.'

'Nay, let him go on
with his story. What was there?'

'Twenty-four robbers.
There was a bright light that dazzled my eyes. Not far from them
was a tree.' [At this point the story-teller forgot that the elder
son is the narrator, so resumed the third person, repeating his
former words almost verbatim till he came to the passage where the
robbers send the lad into the castle.]

Then said the old
mother to the hostess, 'Believe him not, believe him not, for that
is not true which he tells you.'

'Let him proceed. What
have you then done?' the hostess asked him.

'I--have done
nothing.'

'You
must have done
something.'

'Well then, I have
lain with you. I took away the ring; I took half the cloth of gold;
a slipper I took from you--that I carried off. And I took me a
sword, and went out, shut the door behind me. Then I went to where
the robbers were, called to them to step through the hole one after
another. As they came through the hole, I cut off each one's head,
and flung him aside.'

Then the hostess saw
it was true. 'Then you will be my man.'

And he drew the things
out, and showed them to her. And they straightway embraced, and
kissed one another. And she went into the little room, fetched the
boy. 'See, that is your child; I am your wife.'

Forthwith she bids
them harness two horses to the carriage; they drove to the castle.
When they reached it, she said to her father, 'Father dear, see, I
have soon found my husband.'

Forthwith they made a
feast, invited everybody. Forthwith the banns were proclaimed, and
they were married. The floor there was made of paper, and I came
away here.
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 No. 44.--The Three Dragons

A gentleman had three
daughters. They went one day to a pond to bathe. There came a
dragon, and carried them off. He hurried with them to a rocky cave.
There they remained twelve years, without their father seeing them
again or knowing where they were. There was a sly-boots called
Bruntslikos. He went to the girls' father, and told him he would do
his best to find his daughters. The father promised him one of them
to wife, if he could find them. He took the road, and stayed seven
years away; then he demanded a horse of the girls' father. He
mounted it, and rode a whole year through the forest. At last he
came to a tavern; two fellows there asked him where he was going
to. He told them that he was going in search of three maidens..
They offered to go with him. 'Good,' he thought, 'three will make
merrier company.'

As they went through
the forest, the horse stamped his foot against the entrance to the
dragon's cave, and pawed against it. Then Bruntslikos knew that
those he was seeking were there. It was a great cavity in the rock.
He left the two comrades on the brink above, and made them lower
him by a rope to fetch up one of the maidens. He said he must fetch
her at any cost. When he came down, she sat alone in the house; the
dragon has gone to hunt hares.

When he came to her,
she asked, 'How comest thou here, my beloved? Here must thou lose
thy life.'

'I have no fear,' he
answered.

 'Never a bird comes flying here,' she said, but thou hast
come.' 

'I will see, though,'
she thought, 'what sort of a hero he is,' and bade him brandish a
sword; but he could not so much as raise it from the ground. But
there was wine there. She made him drink thereof; straightway he
felt himself stronger. And she bade him now lift the sword; he fell
to so cutting and thrusting with it in the air that he now no more
dreaded the dragon.

'Now I am strong,' he
said, 'I will soon help thee out of here.'

'God grant thou may,'
she said, 'then will I be thy bride.'

She gave him a golden
ring, which she cut in half; the one half she gave to him, kept the
other herself.

Then came the dragon
home. When he still was fourteen miles off, he flung a hammer
there, weighing nearly fifteen hundredweight. When he came, he said
to his wife, 'I smell human flesh.'

She said, 'Dear
husband, but how could that be? How could it get here? Hither comes
never a bird. How could human flesh get here?'

'But I feel,' he said,
'that a man's here. Don't talk nonsense.' And he came nearer, and
called, 'Brother-in-law!'

But Bruntslikos was
hidden beneath a trough. After the dragon had called him thrice, he
sprang out, faced him, and cried, 'What wilt thou of me? I fear
thee not.'

The dragon answered,
'What need to tell me thou fearest me not? I will soon put thy
strength to the test.'

Leaden dumplings were
served up for the dragon's dinner, and he invited Bruntslikos to
partake. 'I don't care for such dumplings,' said Bruntslikos, 'but
give me wine to drink, and I'm your man.'

When they had drunk
their fill, the dragon challenged Bruntslikos to wrestle with him;
straightway he faced the dragon. The dragon drove him into the
earth to the waist, then drew him out again. In the second bout
Bruntslikos drove the dragon into the earth to the neck, then
grasped the sword and began to cut off his heads (he had twelve).
Bruntslikos struck them all off; only the middle one he could not
sever. Then said the maiden, 'One smashing blow on it, and he will
die at once.' So he killed him, and straight-way the dragon was
turned to pitch. But he took all the tongues out of his heads, and
put them in his pocket. Then he collected all the money that was
there, put his bride in a basket and himself as well. And the two
comrades had been waiting for him above, and, when he called, they
drew him up with his bride. But when he was up with her, the two
fellows began to quarrel over the maiden; she was so fair, they
wanted her for wife.

But he said, 'There
still remain two more maidens; of them you can take your
choice.'

'I,' she said, 'will
never desert Bruntslikos; he shall be my husband. We have plighted
ourselves to all eternity, for he has saved my life.'

 Then they went to seek the other dragon in the cavern. He
had fifteen heads, and was three times as strong as the first. The
maiden whom this dragon had carried off showed Bruntslikos a sword,
twice as heavy as the first. He could just move it, but not lift it
clear off the earth. But she gave him wine to drink, and then he
was straightway stronger. She too had greeted Bruntslikos, when he
came, with the words, 'How comest thou here, my beloved? Here must
thou lose thy life, for my husband will kill thee.'

But he said, 'To fetch
thee am I come. Thy sister dear have I already fetched, and thee
too I must help out of here.'

'God grant thou may,'
she said, 'then would I be thy bride.'

'I have one already,'
he said, 'thy sister; but all the more readily will I help thee
out.'

Then came the dragon.
He was still fifty miles away when he flung a hammer there weighing
fifty hundred-weight. When he was come, he said, 'I smell human
flesh here.'

'But, dear husband,
how couldst thou smell human flesh? Never even a bird comes hither,
and yet thou wilt be scenting a mortal.'

'Don't talk nonsense,'
said he; and cried, 'Brother-in-law! Why comest thou not out? What
is it thou wilt of me? I fear thee not.'

Thrice he thus called
him, but he would not answer. But at last he said to him, 'I fear
thee not. I must slay thee.'

'Come, if thou art so
strong that thou wilt kill me,' answered the dragon, ' then let us
wrestle.'

They wrestled, and the
dragon drove him into the earth to the waist. They settled that the
dragon should draw him out again. He seized the dragon, and drove
him into the earth to the neck. Then he grasped the sword, and cut
off his fifteen heads; only the middle one held so firm that he
could not sever it.

But the princess told
him, 'Just one blow right on the head, and he will die at
once.'

When he had killed
him, he plucked out all his tongues, and then had himself drawn up
and the maiden. So now there were two sisters up, and now they went
for the third. The third dragon had twenty-four heads. When
Bruntslikos had served him like the other two, he helped the third
maiden also out. But when the three maidens were out, his two
comrades threw him into a well, for they wished not to give him the
credit of that achievement, but rather themselves to vaunt at home
that they had slain the dragons.

But Bruntslikos had
covenanted with his bride that if he did not come within eight
years, she should take a husband. So the eighth year came: she had
chosen another man, and was celebrating the marriage. Then came
Bruntslikos dressed like a beggar, so she knew him not, and felt no
shame for her conduct. But he asked her for wine. When she gave him
such, he threw as he drank that half of the ring into the glass,
then offered it her. When she drank, her lips came against it. When
she noticed it, she threw her half of the ring into the glass, and
it straightway united with the other. Forthwith she fell to kissing
him, for she recognised he was her lover. The marriage she
straightway broke off, and plighted herself to him. When now he
flung the dragons' tongues on the table, the gentlemen cried,
'Hurrah! That's it! that's the real thing!' at the sight of the
tongues.

So, if they are not
dead, they are living together.
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 CHAPTER
VI


 POLISH-GYPSY STORIES


 No. 45.--Tale of a Foolish Brother and of a
Wonderful Bush

THERE was once a poor
peasant who had three sons, two of them wise and one foolish. One
day the king gave a feast, to which everybody was invited, rich and
poor. These two wise brothers set out for the feast like the rest,
leaving the poor fool at home, crouching over the stove. He
thereupon besought his mother to allow him to go after his
brothers. But the mother answered, 'Fool that thou art! thy
brothers go thither to tell tales, whilst thou, thou knowest
nothing. What then couldst thou tell?' Still the fool continues to
beg his mother to let him go, but still she refuses. 'Very well! if
thou wilt not let me go there, with the help of God I shall know
what to do.'

Well, one day the king
contrived a certain tower. He then placed his daughter on' the
second story, and issued a proclamation that whoever should kiss
his daughter there should have her in marriage. Well, various
princes and nobles hastened to the place; not one of them could
reach her. The king then decreed that the peasants were to come.
This order reached the house where dwelt the peasant who had three
sons, two wise and one foolish. The two wise brothers arose and set
out. The fool feigned to go in search of water, but he went to a
bush and struck it three times with a stick. Whereupon a fairy
appeared, who demanded, 'What wouldst thou?' 'I wish to have a
horse of silver, garments of silver, and a sum of
money.'

After he had received
all these things, he set out on his way. Whom should he happen to
overtake on the road but his two wise brothers.

'Whither are you
going?' he asked of them.

'We are going to a
king's palace--his who has contrived this tower, upon the second
story of which he has placed his daughter; and he has proclaimed
that whoever kisses her shall become her husband.'

The fool got off his
horse, cut himself a cudgel, and began to beat his two brothers;
finally he gave them each three ducats. The two brothers did not
recognise him, and so he went on by himself, unknown. When he had
come to the king's palace all the great lords looked with
admiration at this prince, mounted on a silver steed, and clad in
garments of silver. He leapt up with a great spring towards the
princess, and almost got near enough to kiss her. He fell back
again, and then, with the help of the good God, he took his
departure. These noblemen then asked of one another, 'What is the
meaning of this? He had scarcely arrived when he all but succeeded
in kissing the princess.'

The fool then returned
home, and went to the bush, and struck it thrice. The fairy again
appeared, and asked of him, 'What is thy will?' He commanded her to
hide his horse and his clothes. He took his buckets filled with
water and went back into the house.

'Where hast thou
been?' asked his mother of him.

'Mother, I have been
outside, and I stripped myself, and (pardon me for saying so) I
have been hunting lice in my shirt.'

'That is well,' said
his mother, and she gave him some food. On the return of the two
wise brothers their mother desired them to tell her what they had
seen.

'Mother, we saw there
a prince mounted on a silver steed, and himself clad in silver. He
had overtaken us by the way, and asked us whither we were going. We
told him the truth, that we were going to the palace of the king
who had contrived this tower, on the second story of which he had
placed his daughter, decreeing that whosoever should get near
enough to give her a kiss should marry her. The prince dismounted,
cut himself a cudgel, and gave us a sound beating, and then gave us
each three ducats.'

The mother was very
well pleased to get this money; for she was poor, and she could now
buy herself something to eat.

Next day these two
brothers again set out. The mother cried to her foolish son, 'Go
and fetch me some water.' He went out to get the water, laid down
his pails beside the well, and went to the bush; he struck it
thrice, and the fairy appeared to him. 'What is thy
will?'

'I wish to have a
horse of gold and golden garments.'

The fairy brought him
a horse of gold, golden garments, and a sum of money. Off he set,
and once more he over-took his brothers on the road. This time he
did not dismount, but, cudgel in hand, he charged upon his
brothers, beat them severely, and gave them ten ducats apiece. He
then betook himself to the king. The nobles gazed admiringly on
him, seated on his horse of gold, himself attired in a golden garb.
With a single bound he reached the second story, and gave the
princess a kiss. Well, they wished to detain him, but he sprang
away, and fled like the wind, with the help of the good God. He
came back to his bush, out of which the fairy issued, and asked
him, 'What wilt thou?'

'Hide my horse and my
clothes.'

He dressed himself in
his wretched clothes, and went into the house again.

'Where hast thou
been?' asked his mother.

'I have been sitting
in the sun, and (excuse me for saying it) I have been hunting lice
in my shirt.'

She answered nothing,
but gave him some food. He went and squatted down behind the stove
in idiot fashion. The two wise brothers arrived. Their mother saw
how severely they had been beaten, and she asked them, 'Who has
mauled you so terribly?'

'It was that prince,
mother.'

'And why have you not
laid a complaint against him before the king?'

'But he gave us ten
ducats apiece.'

'I will not send you
any more to the king,' said the mother to them.

'Mother, they have
posted sentinels all over the town to arrest him, the prince; for
he has already kissed the king's daughter, after doing which he
took to flight. Then the sentinels were posted. We are certain to
catch this prince.'

The fool then said to
them, 'How will you be able to seize him, since evidently he knows
a trick or two?'

'Thou art a fool,'
said the two wise brothers to him; 'we are bound to capture
him.'

'Capture away, with
the help of the good God,' replied the fool.

Three days later the
two wise brothers set out, leaving the fool cowering behind the
stove.

'Go and fetch some
wood,' called his mother to him.

He roused himself and
went, with the good God. He came to the bush, and struck it three
times. The fairy issued out of it and asked, 'What dost thou
demand?'

'I demand a horse of
diamonds, garments of diamonds, and some money.'

He arrayed himself and
set out. He overtook his two brothers, but this time he did not
beat them; only he gave them each twenty ducats. He reached the
king's city, and the nobles tried to seize him. He sprang up on to
the second story, and for the second time he kissed the princess,
who gave him her gold ring. Well, they wished to take him, but he
said to them, 'If you had all the wit in the world you could not
catch me.' But they were determined to seize him. He fled away like
the wind. He came to the bush; he struck it thrice; the fairy
issued from it and came to him, and took his horse and his clothes.
He gathered some wood, and returned to the house; his mother is
pleased with him and says, 'There, now! that is how thou shouldst
always behave'; and she gave him something to eat. He went and
crouched behind the stove. His two brothers arrived; the mother
questioned them.

'Mother,' they
answered, 'this prince could not be taken.'

'And has he not given
you a beating?'

'No, mother; on the
contrary, he gave us each twenty ducats more.'

'To-morrow,' said the
mother, 'you shall not go there again.' And the two brothers
answered, 'No, we will go there no more.'

Aha! so much the
better.

This king gave yet
another feast, and he decreed that 'All the princes, as many as
there shall be of them, shall come to my palace so that my daughter
may identify her husband among them.' This feast lasted four days,
but the husband of the princess was not there. What did this king
do? He ordained a third feast for beggars and poor country-folk,
and he decreed that 'Every one come, be he blind or halt, let him
not be ashamed, but come.' This feast lasted for a week, but the
husband of the princess was not there. What then did the king do?
He sent his servants with the order to go from house to house, and
to bring to him the man upon whom should be found the princess's
ring. 'Be he blind or halt, let him be brought to me,' said the
king.

Well, the servants
went from house to house for a week, and all who were found in each
house they called together, in order to make the search. At last
they came to this same house in which dwelt the fool. As soon as
the fool saw them he went and lay down upon the stove. In came the
king's servants, gathered the people of the house together, and
asked the fool, 'What art thou doing there?'

'What does that matter
to you?' replied the fool.

And his mother said to
them, 'Sirs, he is a fool.'

'No matter,' said
they, 'fool or blind, we gather together all whom we see, for so
the king has commanded us.'

They make the fool
come down from the stove; they look; the gold ring is on his
finger.

'So, then, it is thou
that art so clever.'

'It is I.'

He made ready and set
out with them. He had nothing upon him, this fool, but a miserable
shirt and a cloak all tattered and torn. He came to the king, to
whom the servants said, 'Sire, we bring him to you.'

'Is this really
he?'

'The very
man.'

They show the
ring.

'Well, this is
he.'

The king commanded
that sumptuous garments be made for him as quickly as possible. In
these clothes he presented a very comely appearance. The king is
well pleased; the wedding comes off; and they live happily, with
the help of the good God.

Some time after,
another king declared war against this one: 'Since thou hast not
given thy daughter in marriage to my son, I will make war against
thee.' But this king, the fool's father-in-law, had two sons. The
fool also made preparations, and went to the war. His two
brothers-in-law went in advance; the fool set out after them. He
took a short cut, and, having placed himself on their line of march
he sat down on the edge of a pond, and amused himself hunting
frogs. These two wise brothers-in-law came up.

Just look at him, see
what he is doing; he is not thinking of the war, but only amusing
himself hunting frogs.'

These two brothers
went on, and this fool mounted his horse, and went to his bush; he
struck it thrice, and the fairy appeared before him.

What demandest
thou?'

'I demand a
magnificent horse and a sabre with which I may be able to
exterminate the entire army, and some of the most beautiful
clothes.'

He speedily dressed
himself; he girded on this sabre; he mounted his horse, and set
forth with the help of God. Having overtaken these two
brothers-in-law by the way, he asked them, 'Whither are you
bound?'

'We are going to the
war.'

'So am I; let us all
three go together.'

He reached the field
of battle; he cut all his enemies to pieces; not a single one of
them escaped.

He returned home, this
fool, with his horse and all the rest; he hid his horse and his
sabre and all the rest, so that nobody would know anything of them.
These two brothers arrived after the fool had returned. The king
asked them, Were you at the war, my children?'

'Yes, father, we were
there, but thy son-in-law was not there.'

'And what was he
about?'

'He! he was amusing
himself hunting frogs; but a prince came and cut the whole army to
pieces; not a soul of them has escaped.'

Then the king
reproached his daughter thus: 'What, then, hast thou done to marry
a husband who amuses himself catching frogs?'

'Is the fault mine,
father? Even as God has given him to me, so will I keep
him.'

The next day those two
sons of the king did not go to the war, but the king himself went
there with his son-in-law. But the fool mounted his horse the
quickest and set out first; the king came after, not knowing where
his son-in-law. had gone. The king arrived at the war, and found
that his son-in-law had already cut to pieces the whole of the
enemy's army. And therefore the other king said to this one that
henceforth he would no more war against him. They shook hands with
each other, these two kings. The fool was wounded in his great toe.
His father-in-law noticed it, he tore his own handkerchief and
dressed the wounded foot; and this handkerchief was marked with the
king's name. The fool got home quickest, before his father-in-law;
he pulled off his boots and lay down to sleep, for his foot pained
him. The king came home, and his sons asked him, 'Father, was our
brother-in-law at the war?'

'No, I saw nothing of
him, he was not there; but a prince was there who has exterminated
the whole army. Then this king and I shook hands in token that
never more should there be war between us.'

Then his daughter
said, 'My husband has my father's handkerchief round his
foot.'

The king bounded
forth; he looked at the handkerchief: it is his! it bears his
name.

'So, then, it is thou
who art so clever?'

'Yes, father, it is
I.'

The king is very
joyful; so are his sons and the queen, and the wife of this
fool--all are filled with joy. Well, they made the wedding over
again, and they lived together with the help of the good, golden
God.
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 No. 46.--Tale of a Girl who was sold to the
Devil, and of her Brother

Once upon a time there
lived a countryman and his old wife; he had three daughters, but he
was very poor. One day he and his young daughter went into the
forest to gather mushrooms. And there he met with a great lord. The
old peasant bared his head, and, frightened at the sight of the
nobleman, said apologetically, 'I am not chopping your honour's
wood with my hatchet, I am only gathering what is lying on the
ground.'

'I would willingly
give thee all this forest,' replies the nobleman; and he then asks
the peasant if that is his wife who is with him.

'No, my lord, she is
my daughter.'

'Wilt thou sell her to
me?'

'Pray, my lord, do not
mock and laugh at my daughter, since none but a great lady is a
fitting match for your lordship.'

'That matters little
to thee; all thou hast to do is to sell her to me.'

As the peasant did not
name the price he asked for her, the nobleman give him two handfuls
of ducats. The peasant, quite enraptured, grasped the money, but
instead of going home to his wife, he went to a Jew's. He asked the
Jew to give him something to eat and drink, but the Jew refused,
being certain that he had no money to pay him with; however, as
soon as the peasant had shown him the large sum that he had, the
delighted Jew seated him at the table and gave him food and drink.
He made the old peasant drunk, and stole away all his money. The
peasant went home to his wife. She asked him where had he left his
daughter?

'Wife, I have placed
her in service with a great lord.'

The wife asked him if
he had brought anything to her. He replied that he was himself
hungry, but that this nobleman had said to him that he had taken
one daughter, and that he would take the two others as well. His
wife bade him take them away. He went away with these two
daughters, and one of them he sold to another lord. This one gave
him a hatful of money. Then the peasant said to his remaining
daughter, 'Wait for me here in the forest; I will bring thee
something to eat and drink; do not stray from here.' He went to the
same Jew that had robbed him of his money. This Jew again stole
from him the money he had received from the other lord. The peasant
returned to his daughter, and brought her some bread, which she ate
with delight. There came a third nobleman, who purchased this third
girl.

'Do not go to the
Jew,' said this lord to the peasant, 'but go straight home to thy
wife, and hand over thy money to her, so that she may take charge
of it; else this Jew will rob thee once more.'

The peasant went home
to his wife, who was very glad.

This great lord spoke
thus to him: 'There is in a forest a beautiful castle covered with
silver. Go to the town, buy some fine horses and harness, engage
some peasants to work, and rest thou thyself; make the peasants do
the work.'

He got into a
carriage; he took his peasants; and they set out with the help of
God. They came, by a magnificent road, smooth as glass, into a
great forest. They met a beggar, who asked this great lord (this
peasant, once poor, now grown rich) where his daughters
were.

Soon after these
peasants discover that they are clean bewildered; they find
themselves surrounded by deep ravines and insurmountable obstacles,
so that they cannot get out, for they have lost their
way.

There came an old
beggar who asked them, 'Why do you tarry here? why are you not
getting on?'

'Alas!' they answered,
'we cannot get out of this; we had a beautiful road, but we have
lost it.'

'Whip up your horses a
bit,' said the old man, 'perhaps they will go on.'

A lad touched up the
horses, and all of a sudden the peasants see a magnificent road
before them. They wish to thank this beggar, but he has vanished.
The peasants fall to weeping, for, say they to themselves, 'This
was no beggar; more likely was it the good God himself.' They reach
the castle; the peasant is in ecstasies with it. The peasants work
for him, and he and his wife take their ease.

Ten years rolled by.
Once he had three daughters, whom he had already forgotten. 'The
good God,' said he, 'gave me three daughters, but I have never yet
had a son.'

One day the good God
so ordered it that this peasant woman was brought to bed. She was
delivered (pray excuse me) of a boy. This boy grew exceedingly; he
was already three years old; he was very intelligent. When he was
twelve years old his father put him to school. He was an apt
scholar: he knew German, and could read anything.

One day this boy,
having returned home, asked his father, 'How do you do, father?'
His mother gave him some food, and sent him to bed. Next day he got
up, and went to school. Two little boys who passed along said the
one to the other, 'There goes the little boy whose father sold his
daughters to the devils.' The boy reached the school filled with
anger; he wrote his task quickly, for he could not calm his angry
feelings. He went home to his father as quickly as possible; he
took two pistols, and called on his father to come to him. As soon
as his father came into the room, the boy locked the door on them
both.

'Now, father, tell me
the truth; had I ever any sisters? If you do not confess the truth
to me, I will fire one of these pistols at you and the other at
myself.'

The father answered,
'You had three sisters, my child, but I have sold them to I know
not whom.'

He sent his father to
the town, and bade him, 'Buy for me, father, an apple weighing one
pound.'

The father came back
home, and gave the apple to his son. The latter was delighted with
it, and he made preparations for going out into the world. He
embraced his father and mother. 'The good God be with you,' he said
to them, 'for it may be I shall never see you more; perchance I may
perish.'

He came to a field,
where he saw two boys fighting terribly. The father of these two
boys had, when dying, left to the one a cloak and to the other a
saddle. The little boy went up to these boys and asked them, 'What
are you fighting about?'

'Excuse us, my lord,'
replied the younger, 'our parents are dead; they have left to one
of us a cloak and to the other a saddle; my elder brother wants to
take both cloak and saddle, and not to give me
anything.'

This little nobleman
said to them, 'Come now, I will put you right. Here is an apple
which I will throw far out into this field; and whichever of you
gets it first shall have both of these things.'

He flung away the
apple, and while the boys were running to get it, this little
nobleman purloined both cloak and saddle. He resumed his journey,
and went away, with the help of God. He came to a field, he
stopped, he examined the cloak he had just stolen, and to the
saddle he cried, 'Bear me away to where my youngest sister lives.'
The saddle took hold of him, lifted him into the air, and carried
him to the dwelling of his youngest sister. He cried to his
youngest sister, ' Let me in, sister.'

Her answer was, '
Twenty years have I been here, and have never seen anybody all that
time; and you--you will break my slumber.'

'Sister, if you do not
believe I am your brother, here is a handkerchief which will prove
that I am.'

His sister read
thereon the names of her father, her mother, and her brother. Then
she let him enter, and fainted away. 'Where am I to hide you now,
brother? for if my husband comes he will devour you.'

'Have no fear on my
account,' he replied, 'I have a cloak which renders me invisible
whenever I wear it.'

Her husband came home;
she served some food to him; and then, employing a little artifice,
' Husband,' she said, 'I dreamt that I had a brother.'

'Very
good.'

'If he were to come
here, you would not harm him, would you, husband?'

'What harm should I do
to him? I would give him something to eat and to drink.'

At this she called
out, 'Brother, let my husband see you.'

The young lad's
brother-in-law saw him, and was greatly pleased with his
appearance; he gave him food and something to drink. He went out
and called his brothers. They, well satisfied with the state of
things, entered, along with the boy's two other sisters. The latter
were brimming over with delight. A lovely lady also came, who
enchanted him.

'Is this young lady
married?' he asked his sister.

'No,' she replied,
'she has no husband; you can marry her if you like.'

They fell in love with
each other; they were married.

Ten years they lived
there. At last this youth said to his sister, 'I must return home
to my father; perchance he is dead by now.'

He got up next
morning; his brother-in-law gave him large sums of gold and
silver.

They drew near to the
house, he and his wife. Not far from this house was a small wood
through which they had to pass, and in it they noticed a beautiful
wand.

'Let us take this
wand,' said his wife to him, 'it is very pretty; we will plant it
at home.'

He obeyed her, and
took the wand. He reached the house; the father was very happy that
his son was now married.

Five years passed
away. The good God gave them a son. He went to the town to invite
the godfathers. After the christening they came back from church;
they ate, they drank, and at last everybody went away; he remained
alone with his wife. One day he went to the town. When he came
home, he saw that his wife was no longer there, and that the
sapling also had disappeared. (It was no sapling, but a demon.) He
began to lament.

'Why do you lament?'
asked his father.

'Do not anger me,
father,' he said, 'for I am going out into the world.'

He got ready for the
road; he set out. He came into a great forest. As it was beginning
to rain, he took shelter under an oak; and in that very oak his
wife was concealed. He slept for a little while; then he heard a
child weeping.

'Who is this that is
crying?' he asked of his wife.

'It is your
child.'

And he recognised her
and cried, 'Wife, hearken to what I am going to say to you. Ask
this dragon of yours where it is that he hides the key of his
house.'

'Very well,' she
assented.

The dragon came home;
she flung her arms round his neck and said to him, 'Husband, tell
me truly, where is the key of our house?'

What good would it do
you if I told you?' he replied. 'Well, then, listen. In a certain
forest there is a great cask; inside this cask there is a cow; in
this cow there is a calf; in this calf a goose; in this goose a
duck; in this duck an egg; and it is inside this egg that the key
is to be found.'

'Very good; that is
one secret I know.'

She then asked him
wherein lay his strength.

The dragon owned this
to his wife: 'When I am dressed as a lord, I cannot be killed;
neither could any one kill me when I am dressed as a king; but it
is only at the moment I am putting on my boots that I can be
killed.'

'Very good; now I know
both these secrets.'

He smelt at his
feather, and all his three brothers-in-law appeared beside him.
They lay in wait till the moment when the dragon was drawing on his
boots, and then they slew him. They betook themselves to that
forest, they smashed the cask, they killed the cow that was inside
it, they killed the goose that was inside the calf, then the duck
that was inside the goose; they broke open the egg, and out of it
they drew the key. He took this key, he came back to where his wife
was, he opened the oak, and he let his wife out.

'Now, my
brothers-in-law, the good God be with you. As for me, I am setting
out to follow my way of happiness; now I shall no more encounter
any evil thing.'

He returned with his
wife to his father's house. His father was very glad to see him
come back with his wife; he gave them something to eat and drink,
and he said to his son, 'Hearken to me now, my child. We are old
now, I and my wife; thou must stay beside me.'

And he answered him,
'It is well, my father; if thou sendest me not away, I will dwell
with thee.'
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No. 47.--The Brigands and the Miller's
Daughter

There was once a
miller who had a beautiful daughter. Noble lords paid their court
to her, but she cared not for them. She was wooed by high
officials, but neither to them did she listen. At length three
brigands, disguised as noblemen, came to the miller's house. They
ordered something to eat and drink. The miller, being invited to
the repast, drank willingly, but his daughter would not take
anything, for she despised them. These three brigands returned to
their leader, and said to him, 'What shall we do with this girl?
She cares for nobody; she refuses to eat and drink.'

Then twelve of them
set out for the miller's. It was Sunday. The miller was from home;
he had gone to a baptism. The daughter was all alone in the house.
The brigands arrived. They made a hole in the storeroom by which to
enter. Having heard them doing this, she took a sword and placed
herself beside the hole made by the brigands. She was, however,
very much frightened. One of the brigands came and thrust his head
half through the hole. She took the sword; she cut off the
brigand's head, and drew him into the storeroom. Another brigand
essayed to enter; she cut off his head and drew him inside. The ten
other brigands asked their two comrades what they were
about.

 'They are helping me to carry away the money here, which I am
not able to lift alone.' 

Then a third brigand
came forward; the girl cut off his head and pulled him in. A fourth
came, and his head too was cut off, and his body drawn in. The
fifth brigand endeavoured to enter; she killed him in the same way,
and, having cut off his head, dragged him inside.

'What are all of you
about there?' asked the seven brigands who remained
outside.

To whom the girl
answered, 'They are helping me to carry off the bacon, which I am
not able to carry myself, there is such a lot of it. If you do not
believe me, see, here is a bit--taste it.'

They ate of this
bacon; they were delighted with it.

The sixth brigand
thrust himself forward; she killed him also; she cut off his head
and drew him inside. The seventh followed; he was killed in the
same way; she cut off his head and drew him in. The eighth went
there; she killed him like the others, and drew him in and cut off
his head. The ninth advanced; him she killed in like fashion,
pulled him in and cut off his head. The tenth tried to enter; she
killed him also, drew him in and cut off his head. The two
remaining brigands were astounded, and said to each other, 'Hallo!
there are ten of them there, and they are not sufficient for this
money.' The eleventh came forward; he also was killed; she drew him
inside and cut off his head. The twelfth one at last hesitates.
'What is going on there?' He pushed his head in a little way, and
the girl cut off a piece of his skin.

'Ah! you are as
cunning as that, are you? So, then you have killed my
brothers.'

 This brigand betook himself home. 

Leaving this
brigand in the meantime, let us pass to the dead
ones.

The miller's
daughter went to bed. Her father got up next day. She said to him,
'Father, twelve brigands have been here. They meant to carry me
away last night, but I armed myself with your sword, and killed the
whole twelve [sic]
of them.'

The miller did not
believe her.

'If you don't believe
me, father, I will show you them.'

'Very well, show them
to me.'

She led him to the
storeroom, where the miller saw the lot of decapitated brigands. He
went to the town, and told the peasants and great lords what had
happened. 'My daughter has just slain twelve brigands. If you do
not believe me, come with me.'

They went with the
miller. He conducted them to the storeroom. These noblemen, seeing
so many decapitated brigands, spoke thus to the miller, 'Tell us
truly, now, who was it killed them?'

'My daughter,'
answered he.

'Was it you who killed
these brigands?' they asked his daughter.

'It was I.'

'And why did you do
so?'

'Because they wanted
to carry me off'

'What did you kill
them with?'

'With my father's
sword.'

'That was well
done.'

They gave her three
bushels of ducats. These brigands were buried.

Ten years have already
passed away. One time twelve brigands, disguised as lords, came to
this miller's house, he being unaware who they were.

'Will you give me your
daughter in marriage?' one of them asked him.

'Why not?' he made
answer, 'all the more willingly because she has pined for a great
lord.'

This was the very
brigand from whose head she had cut a piece of skin. But the
miller's daughter did not recognise him, and she consented to marry
him. This girl begged her father to give her three bushels of oats.
She got into the carriage with these noblemen, and went off with
them. Hardly had they got a league from the house when she took one
handful after another of the oats and cast them on the road: this
was to mark her route, and in order to recognise afterwards the way
by which she had gone. She went on sowing these oats till they came
to the forest where the brigands lived. She scattered the whole
quantity.

Having got home, they
made her come down out of the carriage. They went into the room
with her. She sat down, and saw no one there but a solitary old
peasant woman.

'Do you recognise me?'
this brigand asked her.

'No,' she replied, 'I
do not recognise you at all.'

He showed her the part
of his head where a piece of the skin had been cut off by her. It
was only then that she recognised him. She was greatly alarmed at
the sight of this brigand in the guise of a nobleman.

 'Keep quite calm,' he said to her, 'we are going to cut some
stripes from your back.'

'Very well,' she
replied, 'if I have deserved it, chop me up into little
bits.'

He leads her into a
room, which she sees is full of money. They pass into another, and
this is full of linen clothes. They enter the third, and there she
sees a block and a great number of peasants hanging from pegs all
round the walls. All that she saw there caused her heart to grow
faint as though she were passing to the other world. The brigand
led her back, and intrusted her to the old woman, to whom he said,
'Guard her, that she flee nowhere, while we go a-hunting. We shall
not return till nightfall; then we shall cut some stripes from her
back.'

'Very well,' said the
old dame.

This old woman began
to lament for her. 'Why have you come here?' she said to her. 'They
will cut off stripes from your back, and I shall be forced to look
on. But listen to me. Go to draw water; take off your clothes and
place them on the well; leave the pail there and take to
flight.'

Well, she went out and
fled. She came to a great forest. The dogs of the house, having
smelt that she was away, began seeking for her. The old woman set
herself to scold the dogs, crying out to them, 'Where were you,
then, when this girl went to fetch water?'

The dogs ran out of
doors; they see that she is there beside the well; they return to
the house reassured.

Let us now
leave the dogs, and return to the girl.

The girl travelled for
about seven leagues along the road which she had marked by
scattering the oats. Towards night-time the brigands returned home;
they asked the old woman where the girl is, where is she gone
to?

That brigand calls
her, 'Why do you not return?'

She gives him no
response.

He armed himself with
his sword, this brigand; he approached what he thought was the girl
standing erect, and struck a blow on the iron standard of the well.
He at once returned to the house, and told his comrades what had
happened. They all rushed forth in pursuit.

 Well, then, she perceived these brigands following on her
track. Fortunately a peasant was passing with a wagon-load of
straw. She implored the peasant, 'For the love of God, hide me
in one of those large bundles of straw, and I will give you a peck
of money.'

'I would willingly
hide you,' he answered, 'only I am afraid that these brigands would
do me harm.'

'Fear nothing, only
hide me.'

He concealed her in a
large sheaf; he placed it on the wagon; and he sat down upon
it.

The brigands came up
and called out to the peasant, 'What are you carrying
there?'

'A load of straw,
gentlemen.'

They searched through
the straw, but they did not examine the large bundle on which the
peasant was sitting. The brigands turned back.

The peasant came to
the house of the miller, whose daughter this was, and said to him,
'Look, I bring your daughter back to you.'

On seeing that his
daughter was naked the miller fainted away.

The girl dressed
herself, and said to her father, 'Do not be alarmed, father. Look
you, those were no noblemen but brigands. I know,' she added,
'where they live.'

The miller went to get
soldiers and gensdarmes. These took his daughter with
them.

'Do you know where
they live?'

'Yes, I
know.'

'Will you show us
where it is?'

'I will show you
where.'

She went with them
into that large forest. They saw a beautiful stone palace. Three of
them went in; they saw that there were a hundred
brigands.

'What shall we do now
with these brigands?'

'We will kill them,'
replied the soldiers.

They shot the whole
lot of them; not one remained alive except the old peasant woman.
Her too they would have killed, but the girl begged them, 'Do not
kill her, for it was she who saved my life.'

They enter one room,
they see it is full of money. They pass into the other room, and it
is full of linen clothes. They go into the third, and there they
find a great number of peasants suspended from pegs along the
walls. All that they found there they carried away--gold, silver,
and sums of money. Then they set fire to the palace and burned it
down. They returned home; and the miller's daughter took the old
peasant woman with her and kept her till her death, because she had
saved her life.

One night she was
reminded in a dream that she had not yet recompensed the peasant
who had hidden her in the straw. So next day she sent a boy to
fetch this peasant. The boy went to the peasant's house, and said
to him, 'Come to the miller's daughter, who is asking for
you.'

 The peasant dressed himself, and went to the miller's house.
He entered. He stopped on the threshold and saluted the good
God. 

'You remember hiding
me in the straw, my good man?' 'Yes, I remember.'

'Well, I have never
given you anything,' she said to him.

She went to the
storeroom, and brought four quarts of silver money to him. This
poor peasant, quite delighted, accepted the money and took it in
his hand. The miller's daughter gave him something to eat and
drink; and then he took his leave and went home with the good
God.







No. 48.--Tale of a Wise Young Jew and a Golden
Hen

There was once a rich
nobleman who had lived with his wife for ten years without having
any children. One time he dreamt that he would have a very warlike
son. Another time he dreamt again that a Jewess was going to be
confined on the same day as his lady. (This was true!) Next morning
this lord arose and said to his wife, 'Wife, I dreamt that we are
going to have a child.'

'That may really come
to pass,' she answered.

He further told her of
the Jewess; he said she would be brought to bed at the very same
hour as her ladyship.

The good God ordained
that she should be delivered of a child; the good God gave them a
son. The boy's father was very joyful, as were also the mother and
that Jewess, who was brought to bed at the very same hour as this
lady.

The nobleman said to
his wife, 'My lady, we must go to this Jewess, in order that our
child may be brought up with hers.'

'Very well,
husband.'

They brought thither
the Jewess, and she made her home there, near this nobleman's
dwelling.

He begins to grow up,
this son of the nobleman. He is very wise; yet the son of the
Jewess is still wiser. He is now ten years old, and is eager to go
to school; he learns there to perfection. His father and mother are
filled with delight.

Once the Jewish boy
said to the lord's son, 'Look here, now, why not request your
father to have some beautiful baths made for you in the
fields?'

The nobleman's son
approached his father, kissed his hand, as also his mother's.
'Father,' said he, 'I beg that you will build me some fine baths in
the fields.'

Who should it happen
to be that set themselves to this work? Two old retainers. They had
seen in a town some time before a very beautiful princess. Well,
what have they gone and done, these two servitors? They have caused
the portrait of this princess to be painted on the walls of the
baths. These two servants came back and announced to their lord,
'We have done everything we were ordered to do.'

'Very good. How much
now do you ask for it?'

'We shall be satisfied
with whatever your grace deigns to give us.'

The nobleman gave them
four thousand florins. They accorded to their lord their best
thanks. Then the Jew boy called to the nobleman's son, 'Come, the
baths are now built, let us see what there is to be
seen.'

Thither they went, but
this young Jew was always wiser than the nobleman's son. They
entered the first hall, where they saw painted upon the walls
various kinds of birds, wolves; all which delighted the son of the
lord. Then all by himself he enters the other apartment, and what
does he behold there? The portrait of this lovely princess painted
on one of the walls. He gazes at the likeness of the princess, and
is so greatly enchanted with it that he swoons away. The young Jew
sees him (swoon); he revives him with vinegar; and he asks the
nobleman's son, 'What is the matter with you?'

'O brother, if I do
not have this princess to wife I shall kill myself.'

'Hush, for the love of
God,' replied the young Jew; 'do not cry so loud. For you shall
perhaps have her indeed, only not so soon as you wish.'

He returned home very
sick, this nobleman's son.

'What ails him?' asks
his father; but the young Jew was ashamed to own what had happened.
Orders were given to fetch doctors with all speed; various remedies
are administered; but he has nothing the matter with him, for he is
quite well, only withering away for the sake of this
princess.

'What's to be done
with him?' this lord asks himself. He sends the mother to question
her son, that he may reveal to her what it is that has
happened.

The mother comes to
him. 'What is the matter, my child? Don't be ashamed to tell me
everything.'

'Ah, mother,' he
answered, 'even though I were to tell you all, you would not be
able to give me any advice.'

'On the contrary, my
son, I will give you very good advice.'

Then he said to her,
'Mother, I have seen the likeness of a beautiful princess in these
fine baths; if I do not have her to wife I shall kill
myself.'

The mother hears this
with delight. 'That is well, my son. In the meantime, where am I to
find her?'

But the Jew lad said
to the nobleman, 'My lord, I will go with him to seek the princess.
I make myself answerable for his person, and if any harm befalls
him, punish me.'

'Very well, then; get
ready, and set out with the help of God.'

They set out, and on
the further side of a large town the young Jew saw a beautiful wand
on the road and a little key beside it.

'I shall dismount and
pick up that wand,' said he.

But the nobleman's son
said to him, 'What good will that wand do you? You can buy yourself
a fine sword in any town.'

But the young Jew
replied, 'I don't want a sword; I wish to take that
wand.'

Well, he got down from
his horse; he picked up this wand and the little key. He got into
the saddle again, and they went on their way with the help of God.
They came to a great forest, where night surprised them. They saw a
light shining in this forest.

'See,' said the lord's
son, 'there's a light shining over yonder.'

They came up to this
light; they went into the room; there was no one within. There they
see a beautiful bed, but unoccupied. They see that there is food
for them. There is a golden goblet on the side next to the
nobleman's son; and beside the young Jew there is a goblet of
silver. The nobleman's son would have seated himself beside the
silver goblet, but the young Jew said to him, 'Listen to me,
brother. You are the son of a wealthy sire, and I am a poor man's
son; your place therefore is beside the goblet of gold, and I will
seat myself beside the silver goblet.'

Thereafter he disrobed
him deftly, and made him lie down on the bed.

'Come you to bed,
brother,' said the nobleman's son. 'I don't feel sleepy,' replied
the young Jew.

'Well, I'm going to
sleep at any rate.'

 He placed himself beside the table, this young Jew, and
pretended to fall asleep. Two ladies approached the young Jew, but
they were not really ladies--they were fairies. These ladies
spoke thus to one another, 'Oh! this young Jew and this nobleman's
son are going to a capital, where they wish to carry away the
king's daughter. But,' said they, 'the young Jew did well to pick
up that wand with the little key, for there will be an iron door,
which with that key he will be able to open.'

These ladies went away
with the help of God. The young Jew undressed himself and went to
bed. They arose next morning; they came to that iron door; the
young Jew dismounted and opened it. They see that this is the
capital wherein dwells the princess. They went into this town; they
see a gentleman passing. The young Jew asks him, 'Where is there a
first-rate inn in this place?' The gentleman indicated such a one
to them, and guided them to it. He paid him for his trouble. They
ate until they were satisfied. The nobleman's son remained in the
inn, and the young Jew sallied out into the town. He saw a
gentleman passing.

'Stay, sir, I have
something to ask of you.'

The gentleman stopped,
and the young Jew asked him, 'Where is the principal goldsmith's in
this town?'

He directed him there;
the young Jew went to this goldsmith.

'Will you make me an
old hen and her chickens of gold?

The old hen must have
eyes of diamonds and the young chickens also.'

'Very
well.'

'But I stipulate
further that she be alive.'

The goldsmith, who was
a great wizard, replied, 'Very good, sir; I will do so if you will
pay me.'

'I will pay you as
much as ten thousand.'

Three days later he
returned to get what he had ordered. He chose a Sunday, at the time
when the princess was going to church. It was then he proposed to
exhibit this golden hen and her chickens in such a way that the
princess should see them. Well, he went to the goldsmith's; he got
the golden hen with her young chickens. On the following Sunday, he
went near the church, this young Jew; he placed a table there, and
on it he exposed his golden hen with the young chicks. Nobody who
passed that way thought any more about going to church, but all
stopped to gaze with wonder at this golden hen with her young
chickens. A throng of people gathered from all parts of the town to
see this hen and her chickens. The priest himself does not go into
the church, but stops before the hen and her chickens; he looks at
them so greedily that his eyes are almost starting out of his head.
At last the king's daughter comes to church. She looks to see what
is going on there. A crowd of people, gentle and simple, gathered
together. She had four lackeys with her.

'Go,' she said to one
of them, ' see what is going on there.' He went and did not
return.

She sent a second one;
no more did he come back, so much was he enchanted. She despatched
a third; neither did that one return--he was charmed. She sent the
fourth, and he returned not either, being enchanted like the
others.

'What can have
happened there?' she asked herself. 'Has somebody been
killed?'

She sent her maid, who
forced her way with difficulty among the people; but she also came
not back, so much did this golden hen delight her. Another was
sent, who with great difficulty forced a passage through the crowd,
but she too returned not, so charmed was she. She despatched her
third maid-servant, who also penetrated the throng, but, being
charmed, did not return. Finally she said to the fourth one, 'I am
sending you to see what is happening there; but if you do not come
back to tell me, I will have you put to death.'

This one too went. She
forced her way after much difficulty through the crowd, but she
came not back out of it, so greatly had that golden hen charmed
her.

The princess then said
to herself, 'What can be going on there? Here, I've sent eight
persons, and not one of them has come back to tell me what's the
matter.'

Then she went herself
to see what had happened. Peasants and gentlemen gave way before
her. She draws near and sees--a golden hen with her young
chickens.

The Jew lad perceives
her and asks her, 'Does this give pleasure to your royal
highness?'

'Greatly though it
pleases me, sir,' she answered, 'you will not give it to
me.'

He took this hen and
presented it to the princess; then, with the help of the good God,
he went away. But the princess called after him, and invited him to
dine at her father's. The young Jew returned to the inn, where the
nobleman's son was asleep. He knew nothing of what the young Jew
had done. The king sent a very fine carriage to fetch the young
Jew; he got into it and drove off. The princess was amusing herself
with the hen and its young golden chickens. The king proposed to
him that he should live with his daughter.

'Very well,' said the
young Jew to him. 'I will live with her.'

Well, they eat, they
drink, and at length towards night the young Jew sent some one to
fetch the nobleman's son. When he arrived, all three went out to
walk in the garden. Then the young Jew said to the princess, 'Will
you go away from here with us?'

'Yes, I will go away,'
she replied.

They set out with her
and hurried away, with the help of the good God. The father of the
princess knew not where she had gone to; neither did he know whence
the young Jew and the nobleman's son had come. The nobleman's son
arrived at his father's house. The father and mother are well
satisfied that he has been so successful in bringing home the
princess.

'And now, my son,'
said his father to him, 'you must marry her.'

So he married her, and
they live together with the help of God. The young Jew has also
married a wife, and they live together with the help of
God.
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No. 49.--The Golden Bird and the Good
Hare

Once upon a time there
was a king who had three sons, two wise and one foolish. This king
had an apple-tree which bore golden apples; but every night some
one robbed him of these apples. The king inflicted severe
punishment on his servants.

One time his eldest
son said to him, 'Father, I am going to watch the golden
apple-tree, and if I do not catch the thief you shall kill
me.'

'Very well; go,
then.'

He went to stand
guard, but in the night-time a golden bird came and stole a golden
apple from the tree.

Next day the king
arose, and asked of his son, 'Have you caught the thief?' The king
counted the apples on the tree: one of them was missing. 'Well,'
said he to his son, 'you shall be put to death.'

The notables of the
kingdom, and everybody, prayed that he would pardon him. The king
pardoned him.

Then the other brother
said to the king, 'Father, I also will go and keep watch; it may be
that I shall seize the thief.'

'Very well; then
go.'

He made his
preparations, and went on guard. The golden bird came once more and
stole an apple from the tree.

Next day the king
arose and asked of his son, 'Have you caught the thief?'

'No, father, I have
not caught him, for he has escaped me.'

'Did you see him,
then?'

'Yes, I saw
him.'

'Well, then, how was
he able to escape you? You shall be killed.'

Then the queen and all
the nobles entreated him. He pardoned this other son.

The king returned to
his house.

Then the third
brother, the fool, came to beg him that he would allow him to go
and guard the golden apple-tree. 'Father,' said he, 'it must be
that I shall catch this thief.'

'Go, then, fool that
thou art,' replied the king; 'your wise brothers have kept watch,
and could not take him; and you, what will you do,
fool?'

'Never mind, father,
wise though my brothers may be, they knew not how to secure the
thief. I, who am a fool, shall know better than they how to capture
him.'

'Very well; then, go.
But you shall be put to death if you do not take him.'

'Very well, father, I
agree to it that you kill me; but if I do secure the thief, it is I
who am to kill you.'

'Very well, I shall
not seek to excuse myself.'

He made his
preparations. He went to keep watch. He climbed up into the tree to
watch there. He stuck a needle into a twig, and leant his chin upon
it.

'Whenever I feel
sleepy,' said he to himself, 'the needle will prick me, and I shall
be aroused.'

Just at daybreak he
saw a golden bird come, intending to steal one of the golden
apples. He perceived this, and, firing at the bird, knocked out
three feathers of gold. These he picked up and kept in his
hand.

He got up in the
morning and went to his father, who asked him, 'Have you seized the
thief? What have you taken from him?'

'I have blown off a
piece of his shirt with a musket-shot.'

Then said the king to
him, 'Now you may kill me.'

'Father, I grant you
your life.'

He showed him the
three golden feathers, whereupon his father became blind, so
dazzled was he by the terrible gleam.

'What shall we do now,
unfortunates that we are?'

The eldest brother
said to his father, 'I am going in quest of this bird.'

'Well, go, my son;
have a care of me.'

He took plenty of
money with him and a beautiful horse. He set out in quest of this
bird. He went away far out into the world. Once he saw a fine inn.
He went in. He ordered something to eat and drink. He hears, this
son of the king, that they are wrangling in the next room. He looks
through the keyhole and sees twelve young ladies playing at cards.
He gently opens the door a little, and these damsels call to him,
'Come away, sir, and play with us.'

He goes in, and he
loses all his money at play. He sells his horse, and loses that
money too. He sells his clothes, and still loses. Lastly, he asks
these damsels to lend him a hundred florins. They lend them to him,
and he loses the hundred florins.

'What shall I do now,
pauper that I am?'

These damsels have him
arrested and put into prison. For six months he sees no one, this
eldest brother.

Then his younger
brother made his preparations, and requested his father to let him
go in quest of the golden bird.

His father said to
him, 'Each of you goes away, and none returns. Very well,
go.'

He took even more
money than his brother and a finer horse. He set out, and came to
the same inn. He makes them serve him with something to eat and
drink. He hears people wrangling in the next room. He opens the
door a little, and sees twelve damsels playing at cards.

'Come away, sir, and
play with us.'

He sits down to play,
and loses all his money. He sells his horse for a large sum, which
he loses in the same way. He sells his clothes, and loses likewise.
Lastly, he borrows a hundred florins from the twelve damsels, and
loses them also.

'What shall I do now,
pauper that I am?'

These damsels have him
arrested and put into prison.

Then the king says,
'See, it is full six months since my two sons set out, and neither
of them has returned.'

Then the fool, the
youngest brother, wishes to go in quest of this bird. He requests
his father to let him go and seek the golden bird.

'Well, go, my boy.
Fool though you are, perhaps you will bring this bird to me sooner
than your two wise brothers, who set out and return
not.'

So he made his
preparations. He set out without money, without anything save two
bottles of wine, but he set out with the help of God. After a very
long journey he came to a small wood. In this wood he saw a lame
hare, which fled away from him. He would have killed this hare, but
it besought him, 'Have the fear of God; do not kill me. For I know
where you are going, and I will tell it to you.'

'That is well,'
replied this foolish prince; and he dismounted from his horse. He
drew a fine loaf out of his pocket, and gave it to the hare to eat.
For himself, he drank some of his wine, and said to this hare, 'If
I gave you wine too, you would certainly not drink any of
it?'

'Why should I not
drink any of it, my lord?' replied the hare; 'you have only to give
me some.'

Well, he gave him
some. The hare drank of it, and thanked him courteously. Then the
foolish prince asked him, 'What was that you said to me just
now?'

'I will tell you that
you are going in quest of the golden bird, three of whose feathers
you knocked out with a musket-shot. You showed them to your father,
who has consequently become blind.'

'Yes, that is
so.'

'But listen: there
will be various birds; there will be a cage of diamonds, a cage of
gold, a cage of silver, and a cage of wood. In the first there will
be a diamond bird, in the second a golden bird, in the third a
silver bird, and in the fourth a miserable, common bird. Beware of
taking one of the birds with a beautiful cage, or it will bring
misfortune on you. Now, get on my back, and leave your horse to
graze in this forest.'

He mounted the hare,
and on arriving at the place where these birds were he dismounted.
Then said the hare to him again, 'For God's sake, beware of
touching a bird with a beautiful cage, but take the one in a common
cage.'

Well, then, he goes in
to steal, and he sees that there are three miserable cages. 'Why,'
said he, 'should I take one of these, when I can take a bird with a
beautiful cage?' He then espied a cage of diamonds with a diamond
bird in it.

He approached it. He
would have taken it, when suddenly these wretched birds uttered a
terrible scream. The warders came running up, and secured the
prince. Next day the king questioned him, 'Why have you come
here?'

'I came, sire, to take
the bird that robbed me of the golden apples.'

Listen, then. You
shall have that bird provided you do this for me. There is a
certain king who has a silver horse. Steal that horse from him and
bring it to me, and I will give you the bird.'

'Very
well.'

The fool came to his
hare, and began to lament. The hare said to him, 'Didn't I tell you
not to touch the bird in the fine cage, but to take the bird in the
common cage? Well, be silent; come with me without mounting me. And
listen: there will be beautiful horses of gold and silver. Don't
touch them, but take that miserable horse beside the
door.'

Well, he went. He sees
such beautiful horses, one all gold, the other silver. He looks at
them, and says to himself, 'Why should I take that wretched horse,
when I can take the golden one?' He tries to mount the golden
horse, when they all neigh terribly loud, and he was
arrested.

On the morrow the king
arose and questioned him, 'What do you want here?'

'I came, sire, to
steal your silver horse, because that other king said to me that if
I bring him your silver steed, he will give me his golden
bird.'

'Well, I will give it
to you myself if you will accomplish this feat: Our third king has
a daughter with locks of gold. If you will carry her off, and bring
her to me, then I will give you my silver steed.'

'Very
well.'

He came back to his
hare. Why, then, won't you do what I tell you?' said the hare to
him, and would have beaten him. 'Come, then, with me, but do not
get on my back. You will go to where this princess dwells; you will
eat with her; you will drink with her; finally, you will sleep with
her. Then I shall come during the night and carry you both
away.'

Well, he came to where
the princess lived. He ate, he drank, and he slept with her. The
hare got up during the night, and carried them both away. They set
out, and by the time it was day they had gone a great
distance.

'Where am I?' asked
the princess.

The hare told her,
'You will be the wife of this prince.' She was quite content to
have such a young and hand-some husband.

Then said the foolish
prince, 'Well, we have already got the princess with the golden
locks, but how are we going to manage to steal the silver steed and
the golden bird?'

'Oh!' replied the
hare, 'that is my affair, and I shall answer for it.'

They remained, then,
in that place, and the hare set out alone. He went to where that
king lived, and he stole from him that same wretched horse that was
beside the door. He mounted it and came back to the fool. The
latter sees such a beautiful silver horse. He is enchanted that the
hare had succeeded in stealing it. He mounts the princess on this
horse, and they continued their journey with the help of God. They
reach the home of the third king, who had the golden bird. The hare
stole from him the miserable bird in the wretched cage. (Neither
the birds nor the horses uttered a single cry.) The hare returned
to the fool. He is perfectly delighted on seeing a golden bird in a
golden cage. They go on their way. They set out with the help of
God, and they come to that forest where they had left their horse.
The prince mounted it.

Before his departure
the hare said to him, 'I forbid you to ransom your two brothers
from death.' The prince swore that he would not. He and the
princess returned thanks to the good hare who had brought them
away. They set out and arrived at his father's house. He presents
the golden bird to his father, who thereupon recovered his sight.
His father is charmed at his son bringing him his wife with the
golden locks and a silver steed. He marries her, and lives with her
five years.

Once it occurred to
this fool that he ought to go in search of his two
brothers,

'Do not go, my son,'
said his father, 'let God punish them.'

'Permit me to do so,
father; I will go and seek them.'

His father objected,
but he besought him incessantly, till at last he allowed him to go.
He came to a very large town. What does he see there? His two
brothers. They were just being led to death. He came to the place,
this fool, and he would have ransomed them from death, but the
nobles would not have it. He offered an enormous sum, but they
would not accept it.

'If you will not, I
can but go home.'

He came home, and he
said to his father, 'Alas! father, my brothers are now
dead.'

'Since they did not
obey me,' replied his father, 'it is right that God should punish
them.'

This youngest prince
dwells with his wife, and they live with the help of the good,
golden God.
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 No.
50.--The Witch

There was once a
nobleman who had a very handsome son. The nobleman wished that his
son should marry, but there was nobody whom he would wed. Young
ladies of every kind were assembled, but not one of them would he
have. For ten years he lived with his father. Once in a dream he
bethought himself that he should go and travel. He went away far
out into the world; and for ten years he was absent from his home.
He reflected, and 'What shall I do?' he asked himself; 'I will
return to my father.' He returned home in rags, and all lean with
wretchedness, so that his father was ashamed of him. He remained
with him three months.

Once he dreamt that in
the middle of a field there was a lovely sheet of water, and that
in this little lake three beautiful damsels were bathing. Next
morning he arose and said to his father, 'Rest you here with the
help of the good God, my father; for I am going afar into the
world.'

His father gave him
much money, and said to him, 'If you do not wish to stay with me,
go forth with the help of God.'

He set out on his way;
he came to this little lake; and there he saw three beautiful
damsels bathing. He would have captured one of them, but these
damsels had wings on their smocks, by means of which they soared
into the air and escaped him. He went away, this nobleman's son,
and said he to himself, 'What shall I do now, poor wretch that I
am?' and he began to weep bitterly.

Then he sees an old
man approaching him, and this old man asks him, 'Why do you weep,
my lad?'

'Oh! well do I know
why I weep: there are three lovely damsels who bathe in that lake,
but I cannot capture them.'

'What do you want,
then?' asks this old man. 'Would you catch the whole three of
them?'

'No,' he replied, 'I
wish to catch only one of them, the youngest one.'

'Very well, then,
listen: I am going to dig a pit for you; whenever you see them
coming for a swim, hide yourself in this hole, and wait there in
silence. As soon as they have laid down their clothes, jump up and
seize hold of the smock belonging to the youngest one. She will beg
you to give it up to her, but do not give it up.'

Well, these three
damsels came; they took off their smocks, and laid each of them
aside. The nobleman's son watched them from his pit; he jumped out;
he seized hold of the smock belonging to the youngest one. She
beseeches him to give it back to her, but he will not consent to do
so. The two other sisters fly away with the good God, and he
returns to his home with the young damsel. His father sees that he
brings a beautiful damsel with him. Well, he marries her. They live
together for five years. They had a very pretty young son. But as
for the winged smock he had a special room made, into which he
locked it, and the key of the room he gave to his mother to take
care of. Madman that he was! he would have done better had he
burned that smock.

One day he went out
into the fields. Then his wife spoke thus to his mother, 'Mother,
five years now have I been here, and I know not what there is in my
husband's room, because he always keeps it hidden from
me.'

Then the mother said
to her, 'Well, come with me; I am going to show it to
you.'

'That is right,
mother. I wish it much, because he ought not to hide anything from
me, for I would not rob him of anything, to hand it over to the
lads.'

She went into that
room with his mother; she sees that her smock with the two wings is
there.

'Mother,' she said,
'may I again don this smock, to see whether I am as beautiful still
as I was once.'

'Very well, my
daughter, put it on again; I do not forbid you.'

She put on the smock,
and she said to his mother, 'Remain here with the help of the good
God, my mother; salute my husband for me; and take good care of my
child. For never more will you see me.'

Then she sped away
with the good God, and returned home to the witch, her
mother.

Her husband came back
to the house and asked his mother, 'Where has my wife
gone?'

My son, she went into
that room there; she once more put on a certain smock; she sent you
a farewell greeting; and she asked me to take care of her child,
for never more would she see us.'

'Well, I am going away
in quest of her.'

He took a lot of money
with him, he set out, and journeyed forth with the help of the good
God. He came to a miller's house. The miller had a mill, where they
ground corn for this witch. Well, the nobleman's son asked this
miller to hide him in a sack, to cover him with meal, and to fasten
him securely into the sack.

'I will pay you for
this service,' said he to the miller.

Well, as soon as
he had hidden him in the sack and fastened it, four devils came.
Each of them took a sack; but the first of these, the one in which
the nobleman's son was concealed, was very heavy. This devil took
the sack; he threw it upon his back; he set out on his road, and
went away with the good God (sic!). They went to the abode of the
witch and laid down their sacks.

The next day there was
to be a wedding there. Who should happen to come to this first sack
but his wife? 'What are you doing here?'

'Well, I am come to
take you away.'

'Meanwhile, my mother
is going to kill you.'

Her mother, having
heard with whom she was speaking, entered and recognised him. 'So,
then, it is you who are so clever, and who stole away my daughter.
Hearken, then, you shall have her to wife if you perform for me the
feats which I shall lay upon you.'

She gave him food and
drink; he went to bed.

Next day he got up,
and the witch arose also and said to him, 'Hearken, I have here a
great forest, three hundred leagues in extent. You must uproot for
me every tree, cut them in pieces, arrange these pieces in piles,
the logs on one side and the brushwood on the other. If you do not
do that for me, I will cut off your head.'

She gave him a wooden
axe and a wooden spade. He set out; he went to the forest. He came
to this forest; he saw it was very large.

'What can I do here,
wretched man that I am, with the wooden axe and the wooden spade
that she has given me?'

He struck a blow with
the axe on a tree; and the axe broke.

'What am I going to do
now, wretched man that I am?'

He cowered down upon
the ground, and fell a-weeping. He sees his wife come; she brings
him something to eat and drink.

'Why are you weeping?'
asks his wife.

'How can I refrain
from weeping when your mother has given me an axe and a spade of
wood, and I have broken them both already.'

'Hush, then, weep not;
all will go well. Only eat and be filled.'

He ate and was
filled.

 'Come, now, I am going to louse your head.' 

He went to her; he
laid his head in her lap; and he fell asleep. His wife put her
fingers into her mouth and whistled. A great number of devils came
to her.

'What is it that the
great lady demands of us?'

'That this entire
forest be cut down, and that the logs be set in piles on one side,
and the brushwood on the other; each kind has to be ranged in
separate piles.'

The devils set
themselves to this task, and cut down the whole forest, so that not
a stick of it remained standing, and all the wood was arranged in
piles.

His wife then awoke
him: 'Get up now.'

He arose, he saw the
whole forest was cut down, and each kind of wood was arranged in
lots. He is rejoiced; he returns to the house before
night.

'Finished already?'
the mother, this witch, asks him. 'Yes,' he replied, 'I am
finished.'

She went out to see.
The whole forest indeed was felled, and each kind of wood was
arranged in piles. At that she was much mortified. Well, she gave
him some food; he satisfied himself, and lay down to
sleep.

She arose next
morning, this witch, and said to him, 'I will give you my daughter
to wife if you cause my forest to become again what it was before,
with every leaf in its place again. And if you fail to do that for
me, why, then, I will cut off your head.'

Well, he set out; he
went on his way. He came to the forest.

'What shall I do now,
unhappy wretch that I am?'

He tried to fasten a
branch on to its proper trunk, and the branch fell off again. He
bowed himself to the ground and wept. His wife came to him,
bringing him food.

'Why do you weep so,
like a calf?'

'How can I help
weeping, when your mother has made me fell this forest, and now
commands me so to restore this same forest so that each leaf shall
be once more in its proper place on the tree?'

'Don't weep any more,
then; eat.'

He ate; he was
satisfied.

'Come, let me louse
your head.'

He lay down on her lap
and went to sleep.

Then she whistled, and
the devils appeared in great numbers.

'What do you demand of
us, my lady?'

'I demand that my
forest be restored to its former condition, so that each leaf may
be on its own tree.'

Well, the devils set
to work and restored everything, so that every leaf was in its
proper place. Then she awoke him. He got up and saw the whole
forest entire, as it had been before.

Quite overjoyed, he
returned to the house before night. 'Finished already?' asked the
mother.

'Yes. I have
finished.'

She went forth to see
if it was true. There was the forest as it had been
before.

Then the mother said,
'What are we to do with him now?'

She gave him food and
drink.

She arose next
morning, this witch. 'Hearken, you shall have my daughter to wife
if you perform for me yet one more feat.'

'Very well,
mother.'

'There is a very large
pond here; you must drain it dry.'

'Willingly.'

But beware of letting
a single fish in it perish.'

She gave him a sieve
with big holes. 'This is what you must empty the pond
with.'

He went to the pond,
this nobleman's son; he lifted up a sieveful of water, which
immediately streamed away. He flung the sieve to the
devils.

'If at least she had
given me a bucket, I might perhaps have managed to empty this pond
more quickly.'

Then he bowed himself
down and began to weep. 'Wretch that I am, what shall I do
now?'

He sees his wife come
to him.

'Why are you weeping
again?'

'Because your mother
has given me a sieve with big holes, so that the water runs away at
once.'

'Never mind, then, be
quiet; do not weep any more. With God's help all will go
well,'

She gave him to eat
and to drink; then he lay down on his wife's lap and slept. His
wife whistled, and a great number of devils appeared before
her.

'What does her
ladyship demand of us?'

'I desire that all the
water in this pond be drained away, without a single fish in it
dying.'

The devils set
themselves to the task; the pond was soon empty; and not one fish
in it died. When he arose, he saw that there was no longer any
water in the pond, and that the fish in it remained alive. Filled
with joy, he went away to the house.

'Finished already?'
the witch asked him.

'Yes, mother, I have
done it already.'

Well, she went away
out to see. She sees that not a single drop of water remained in
her pond, but that the fish, still living, were like to die for
want of water. The witch, having then returned home, said to
herself, 'What are we going to do with him now? He has already
performed three feats for me; I must make him perform yet a
fourth.'

She gave him food and
drink. He went to bed.

Next morning, when he
arose, the witch said to him, Hearken, you shall have my daughter
to wife if you accomplish this feat: my pond must be fuller than
ever of water, and with more fish in it.'

Then he betook himself
to the pond, this nobleman's son, and began to weep bitterly.
'Unhappy that I am, what am I going to do now?' He sees his wife
come bringing food.

'Why are you weeping
at such a rate? I've told you already not to weep any
more.'

He ate; he lay down
with his head in his wife's lap, and fell asleep. She whistled, and
the devils appeared in great numbers.

'What does her
ladyship demand of us?'

'I desire that my pond
again be filled with water, and that it have more water and more
fish than before.'

Well, she awoke him;
he found the pond full of water. He was quite delighted and
returned to the house.

'Finished already?'
the witch asked him.

'Yes, mother, I have
finished.'

She goes out and sees
that the pond is full of water and fish. She comes into the house
again, and says she to herself, 'What are we going to do now with
him? However, he must be killed to-morrow.'

She gave him food and
drink; thereafter he went to bed.

His wife came to him
and said, 'We must escape this very night. But should our mother
pursue us, I will then change myself into a lovely flower, and you
shall change yourself into a beautiful meadow.'

'Very
well.'

'And if you see it is
our father that pursues us, then I will change myself into a
church, and you shall change yourself into an old man.'

'Well.'

'And if you perceive
it is our sister who is coming after us, then I shall have to
change myself into a duck, and you must change yourself into a
drake. But I shall no longer have the heart to retain myself; she
will beseech me, "My darling sister, return to us." Thus will she
speak to me. Then must you, in your form of drake, allow her no
rest, but beat her senseless with blows of your wings.'

All right.'

Well, they set out and
took to flight.

After they had
escaped, and had traversed a distance of a great many leagues, what
do they see?--the eldest sister coming after them. As soon as she
perceived her, she said to her husband, 'Change yourself into a
beautiful meadow, and I will change myself into a pretty
flower.'

The eldest sister came
up, and, finding nobody, said to herself, 'In the midst of such
miserable fields, see, here is a beautiful large meadow and a very
pretty flower.' Then she went home to her mother, the
witch.

'What have you seen?'
asked her mother.

'In the midst of a
field I saw a beautiful meadow with a lovely flower.'

Her mother stormed at
her: 'Why did you not pluck that flower? You would have brought
them both home again.'

 Well, the witch set out herself. Meanwhile they had got to a
great distance. At length she sees the witch pursuing them, and she
says to her husband, 'I will change myself into a duck swimming in
the middle of a pond, and you must change yourself into a
swan.' 

Well, she changed
herself into a duck on a beautiful pond, and he changed himself
into a swan. Her mother, the witch, making up to them, said to
them, 'Oh! I am just going to capture you, to take you both back
with me.'

She proceeded to drink
up the water of the pond. Then the swan flung himself upon the
witch, and battered in her head.

'That's what my wife
advised me to do,' he remarked.

Then they renewed
their journey, and went away with the help of God. They had gone
yet some leagues further on; then the father set out in pursuit of
them. His daughter sees her father coming, and says she to her
husband, 'Now change yourself into an old man, and I will change
myself into a church.'

The father arrives,
but finds nobody. He sees a church in the middle of a forest, and
he says to himself, this sorcerer, 'I am now a hundred years old,
but never yet have I seen a church in the depths of a forest with
an old man inside it.' So he went back to his house with the good
God. When he got there, his two daughters said to him, 'Our mother
has been killed. We knew not that she had exposed all the tricks to
him, and they have ended by killing our mother.'

They journeyed still
further away into the world. She sees, the wife of the nobleman's
son, that her youngest sister is pursuing them. She says to him, 'I
will change myself into a duck, and do you change yourself into a
drake, and you must do the same thing to her as you did to my
mother.'

Well, he stopped there
and changed himself into a drake, and she changed herself into a
beautiful duck. Her sister came up, and proceeded to entreat her,
'My dear sister, come back with me, for if you do not I will kill
myself.'

Then the drake flung
himself upon this sister, and battered her with blows of his wings,
and gave her no respite; again he flung himself on her and battered
in her head. Well, then they set out, and resumed their journey
with the good God.

'Now,' said they to
themselves, 'nobody will pursue us any more.'

They arrived, this
nobleman's son and his wife, at the house of that same miller who
had hidden him in a sack. 'So you see, sir, that I have gained my
end.'

It is very fortunate
that you have, by the grace of God. We were certain you were dead,
and, see, you are still alive.'

He paid this miller a
large sum of money for bringing him to the house where his wife was
living. He comes home; his mother sees that it is her son, who had
been absent from home for more than twenty years. His child is now
grown up. She is filled then with joy, so is his son at his
father's return; and they all live together with the good, golden
God.
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VII


 ENGLISH-GYPSY STORIES

 No.
51.--Bobby Rag

YEAHS an’ yeahs an’
double yeahs ago, deah wuz a nice young Gypsy gal playin’ round an
ole oak tree. An’ up comed a squire as she wur a-playin’, an’ he
failed in love wid her, an’ asked her of she'd go to his hall an’
marry him. An’ she says, 'No, sir, you wouldn't have a pooah Gypsy
gal like me.' But he meaned so, an’ stoled her away an’ married
her.

Now when he bring’d
her home, his mother warn’t ’greeable to let hisself down so low as
to marry a Gypsy gal. So she says, 'You'll hev to go an’ ’stry her
in de Hundert Mile Wood, an’ strip her star’-mother-naked, an’
bring back her clothes and her heart and pluck wid you.'

And he took’d his
hoss, and she jumped up behint him, and rid behint him into de
wood. You'll be shuah it wor a wood, an ole-fashioned wood we know
it should be, wid bears an’ eagles an’ sneks an’ wolfs into it. And
when he took’d her in de wood he says, 'Now, I'll ha’ to kill you
here, an’ strip you star’-mother-naked and tek back your clothes
an’ your heart an’ pluck wid me, and show dem to my
mammy.'

But she begged hard
for herself, an’ she says, 'Deah’s an eagle into dat wood, an’ he's
gat de same heart an’ pluck as a Christ’n; take dat home an’ show
it to your mammy, an’ I'll gin you my clothes as well.'

So he stript her
clothes affer her, an’ he kilt de eagle, an’ took’d his heart an’
pluck home, an’ showed it to his mammy, an’ said as he 'd kilt
her.

And she heared him
rode aff, an’ she wents an, an’ she wents an, an’ she wents an, an’
she crep an’ crep an her poor hens and knees, tell she fun' a way
troo de long wood. You ’ah shuah she’d have hard work to fin’ a way
troo it; an’ long an’ by last she got to de hedge anear de road, so
as she 'd hear any one go by.

Now, in de marnin’
deah wuz a young genleman comed by an hoss-back, an’ he couldn't
get his hoss by for love nor money; an’ she hed herself in under de
hedge, for she wur afrightened ’twor de same man come back to kill
her agin, an’ besides you 'ah shuah she wor ashamed of bein’
naked.

An’ he calls out, 'Ef
you ’ah a ghost, go way; but of you ’ah a livin’ Christ’n, speak to
me.'

 An’ she med answer direc’ly, 'I'm as good a
Christ’n as you are, but not in parable.' 1

An’ when he sin her,
he pull’t his deah beautiful topcoat affer him, an’ put it an her.
An’ he says, 'Jump behint me.' An’ she jumped behint him, an’ he
rid wi’ her to his own gret hall. An’ deah wuz no speakin’ tell dey
gat home. He knowed she wuz deah to be kilt, an’ he galloped as
hard as he could an his blood-hoss, tell he got to his own hall.
An’ when he bring'd her in, dey wur all struck stunt to see a woman
naked, wid her beautiful black hair hangin down her back in long
rinklets. Deh asked her what she wuz deah fur, an’ she tell’d dem,
an’ she tell’d dem. An’ you ’ah shuah dey soon put clothes an her;
an’ when she wuz dressed up, deah warn’t a lady in de land more
han’some nor her. An’ his folks wor in delight av her.

'Now,' dey says,
'we'll have a supper for goers an’ comers an’ all gentry to come
at.'

You’ah shuah it should
be a ’spensible supper an’ no savation of no money. And deah wuz to
be tales tell’d an’ songs sing’d. An’ every wan dat didn't sing’t a
song had to tell’t a tale. An’ every door wuz bolted for fear any
wan would mek a skip out. An’ it kem to pass to dis’ Gypsy gal to
sing a song; an’ de gentleman dat fun’ her says, 'Now, my pretty
Gypsy gal, tell a tale.'

An’ de gentleman dat
wuz her husband knowed her, an’ didn't want her to tell a tale. And
he says, 'Sing a song, my pretty Gypsy gal.'

An’ she says, 'I won't
sing a song, but I'll tell a tale. An’ she says-

'Bobby rag! Bobby rag!

Roun’ de oak tree------'

'Pooh! pooh!' says her
husband, 'dat tale won't do.' (Now de ole mother an’ de son, dey
knowed what wuz comin’ out.)

'Go on, my pretty
Gypsy gal,' says de oder young genleman. 'A werry nice tale
indeed.'

So she goes
on--

'Bobby rag! Bobby rag!

 Roun' de oak tree.

A Gypsy I wuz born’d,

 A lady I wuz bred;

Dey made me a coffin

 Afore I wuz dead.'

'An’ dat’s de rogue deah.'

An’ she tell’t all de
tale into de party, how he wur agoin’ to kill her an’ tek her heart
an’ pluck home. An’ all de gentry took’t an’ gibbeted him alive,
both him an’ his mother. An’ dis young squire married her, an’ med
her a lady for life. Ah! of we could know her name, an’ what breed
she wur, what a beautiful ting dat would be. But de tale doan’
say.

mM



 No.
52.--De Little Fox

In ole formel times,
when deh used to be kings an’ queens, deah wuz a king an’ queen hed
on’y one darter. And dey stored dis darter like de eyes in deir
head, an’ dey hardly would let de wind blow an her. Dey lived in a
’menjus big park, an’ one way of de park wuz a lodge-house, an’ de
oder en’ deah wuz a great moat of water. Now dis queen died an’
lef’ dis darter. An’ she wur a werry han'some gal--you 'ah sure she
mus’ be, bein’ a queen's darter.

In dis heah
lodge-house deah wuz an ole woman lived. And in dem days deah wur
witchcraft. An’ de ole king used to sont fur her to go up to de
palast to work, an’ she consated herself an’ him a bit. So one day
dis heah ole genleman wuz a-talking to dis ole woman, ' an’ de
darter gat a bit jealous, an’ dis ole woman fun’ out dat de darter
wuz angry, an’ she didn't come anigh de house fur a long
time.

Now de ole witch wuz
larnin’ de young lady to sew. So she sont fur her to come down to
de lodge-house afore she hed her breakfast. An’ de fust day she
wents, she picked up a kernel of wheat as she wuz coming along, an’
eat it.

An’ de witch said to
her, 'Have you hed your breakfast?'

An’ she says,
'No.'

'Have you hed nothin’?
' she says.

'No,' she says, 'on’y
a kernel of wheat.'

She wents two marnin’s
like dat, an’ picked up a kernel of wheat every marnin’, so dat de
witch would have no powah over her--God's grain, you know, sir. But
de third marnin’ she on'y picked up a bit av arange peel, an’ den
dis ole wise woman witchered her, an’ after dat she never sont fur
her to come no more. Now dis young lady got to be big. An’ de witch
wuz glad. So she goned to de king an’ she says, 'Your darter is dat
way. Now, you know, she'll hev to be ’stry’d.'

'What! my beautiful
han’some darter to be in de fambaley way! Oh! no, no, no, et
couldn't be.'

But it can be so, an’
et es so,' said de ole witch.

 Well, it wuz so, an’ de ole king
fun’ it out and was well-nigh crazy. An’ when he fun’ it out, for
shuah dem days when any young woman had a misforchant, she used to
be burnt. An’ he ordered a man to go an’ get an iron chair an’ a
cartload of faggots; an’ she hed to be put in dis iron chair, an’
dese faggots set of a light rount her, an’ she burnt to death. As
dey had her in dis chair, and a-goin’ to set it of alight, deah wur
an old gentleman come up--dat was my ole Dubel to be
shuah--an’ he says, 'My noble leech,  don't burn her, nor
don't hurt her, nor don't ’stry her, for dere’s an ole wessel into
de bottom of dat park. Put her in dere, an’ let her go where God
d’rect her to.'

So dey did do so, an’
nevah think’d no more about her.

Durin’ time dis young
lady wuz confined of a little fox. And d’rectly as he was bornt he
says, 'My mammy, you mus’ be werry weak an’ low bein’ confined of
me, an’ nothin' to eat or drink; but I must go somewheres, an’ get
you somethin’.'

'O my deah little fox,
don't leave me. What ever shall I do without you? I shall die
broken-hearted.'

'I'm a-goin’ to my
gran’father, as I suspose,' says de little fox.

'My deah, you mustn't
go, you'll be worried by de dogs.'

'Oh! no dogs won't
hurt me, my mammy.'

Away he goned,
trittin’ an’ trottin’ tell he got to his gran’fader's hall. When he
got up to de gret boarden gates, dey wuz closed, an’ deah wuz two.
or tree dogs tied down, an’ when he goned in de dogs never looked
at him. One of de women comed outer de hall, an’ who should it be
but dis ole witch!

He says, 'Call youah
dogs in, missis, an’ don't let ’em bite me. I wants to see de noble
leech belonging to dis hall.'

'What do you want to
see him fur?'

'I wants to see him
for somethin' to eat an’ drink fur my mammy, she's werry
poorly.'

'And who are youah
mammy?'

'Let him come out,
he'll know.'

So de noble leech
coined out, an’ he says, 'What do you want, my little
fox?'

He put his hen’ up to
his head (such manners he had I): 'I wants somethin’ to eat an’
drink fur my mammy, she's werry poorly.'

So de noble leech tole
de cook to fill a basket wid wine an’ wittles. So de cook done so,
and bring'd it to him.

De noble leech says,
'My little fox, you can never carry it. I will sen’ some one to
carry it.'

But he says, 'No,
thank you, my noble leech'; an’ he chucked it on his little back,
an’ wents tritting an’ trotting to his mammy.

When he got to his
mammy, she says, 'O my deah little fox, I've bin crazy about you. I
thought de dogs had eaten you.'

'No, my mammy, dey
turn’t deir heads de oder way.'

An’ she took'd him an’
kissed him an’ rejoiced over him.

'Now, my mammy, have
somethin' to eat an’ drink,' says de little fox, 'I got dem from my
gran’father as I suspose it is.'

So he went tree times.
An’ de secon’ time he wents, de ole witch began smellin’ a rat, an’
she says to the servants, 'Don't let dat little fox come heah no
more; he'll get worried.'

But he says, 'I wants
to see de noble leech,' says de little fox.

'You'ah werry
plaguesome to de noble leech, my little fox.'

'Oh! no, I'm not,' he
says.

De las’ time he comes,
his moder dressed him in a beautiful robe of fine needlework. Now
de noble leech comes up again to de little fox, an’ he says, 'Who
is youah mammy, my little fox?'

'You wouldn't know
p’raps ef I wuz to tell you.'

An’ he says, 'Who med
you dat robe, my little fox?'

'My mammy, to be
shuah! who else should make it?'

An’ de ole king wept
an cried bitterly when he seed dis robe he had, on, fur he think'd
his deah child wur dead.

'Could I have a word
wi’ you, my noble leech?' says de little fox. 'Could you call a
party dis afternoon up at your hall?'

He says, 'What fur, my
little fox?'

Well, ef you call a
party, I'll tell you whose robe dat is, but you mus’ let my mammy
come as well.'

'No, no, my little
fox; I couldn't have youah mammy to come.'

Well, de ole king
agreed, an’ de little fox tell'd him, 'Now deah mus’ be tales to be
tell’d, an’ songs to be sing’d, an’ dem as don't sing a song hez to
tell a tale. An’ after we have dinner let's go an’ walk about in de
garden. But you mus’ ’quaint as many ladies an’ genlemen as you can
to dis party, an’ be shuah to bring de ole lady what live at de
lodge.'

Well, dis dinner was
called, an’ dey all had ’nuff to eat;

an’ after dat wur
ovah, de noble leech stood up in de middlt an’ called for a song or
tale. Deah wus all songs sing’t and tales tell’t, tell it camed to
dis young lady's tu’n. An’ she says, 'I can't sing a song or tell a
tale, but my little fox can.'

'Pooydorda!'
says de ole witch 'tu’n out de little fox, he
stinks.'
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