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Tales of foolishness from around the world
* * * * *
ONCE A boy wrote home from America to his father that he had bad boots. The father wanted to send him a pair of new ones, but since he’d heard that the telegraph was much faster than the post, he threw the boots up onto the telegraph wires so that they would get to America quickly.
Before long, a tramp came by, and when he noticed the splendid new boots, he pulled them down and threw his old, worn-out ones up there instead. When the old man saw the worn-out boots a little while later, he believed that the son had gotten the new ones and sent the old ones home.
– Sweden
SOME PEOPLE were out in the fields bringing in the hay. They’d brought along a little boy and left him by himself at the edge of the field with a jar of milk with some pieces of bread in it.
He sat there eating with a spoon when along came a snake, who poked his snout into the jar and started drinking the milk.
For a while the boy sat watching while the snake drank. But then he hit him on the head with the spoon, saying, “You’ve got to eat the bread too, you pushy piece of string!”
– Sweden
ONCE THERE was a blacksmith who was making scythes, but he couldn’t temper them. Finally he had to ask the Devil, but the Devil wouldn’t teach him the trick.
Someone volunteered to help the smith, and made him a scythe out of wood and painted it to look like it had been tempered.
“Hang it up above the door of the smithy,” he said. So the blacksmith nailed it up.
Before long the Devil himself came along, and believing it was a real scythe, he said, “So you’ve used sand!”
And that was the way he was fooled, for now the blacksmith knew how to do it.
– Sweden
ELEVEN PEDDLERS, or knallar as they are known in Sweden, were walking through a field of rye. The rye crop was ripe and moving like waves in the wind, which made them think they were in the Red Sea. When they came out on the other side, they wanted to count heads to see if any among them had drowned.
All of them counted, but they forgot to count themselves, so they never got more than ten no matter how they tried.
Then they met a farmer and explained their problem to him. He showed them a soft cowpat, and told them to stick their noses in it; that way they’d be able to see how many they were. After they did this, they saw that they were eleven.
– Sweden
REYNARD, THE fox saw a man driving a cart full of fish, which made his mouth water. So he ran and he ran and he ran till he got far away in front of the cart and lay down in the road as still as if he were dead.
When the man came up to him and saw him lying there dead, as he thought, he said to himself, “Why, that will make a beautiful red fox scarf and muff for my wife Ann.”
And he got down and seized hold of Reynard and threw him into the cart all along with the fish, and then he went driving on as before. Reynard began to throw the fish out till there were none left, and then he jumped out himself without the man noticing it, who drove up to his door and called out, “Ann, Ann, see what I have brought you.”
And when his wife came to the door she looked into the cart and said, “Why there is nothing there.”
– England
ONCE TWO peddlers, or knallar as they are known in Sweden, were out walking. They happened to see a hole in the ground, which they realized had to be a lair of some kind.
They were both curious, so one of them crept down the hole while the other stood watch outside. It so happened that just at that moment, the she-wolf came home; for it was a wolf lair they’d come upon.
Naturally, the peddler who was standing outside got worried about his friend, so when the she-wolf tried to crawl inside, he grabbed hold of her tail and held on. Because of the wolf, it grew dark inside the lair, and the peddler who was inside started shouting, “Who’s that blocking the light?”
“If the tail breaks, you’ll find out soon enough,” called the other.
– Sweden
ONCE THERE were two women who had very stupid husbands. One day they made a bet to see which one of them was best at fooling her husband.
When one of the men was lying in bed feeling a little under the weather, his wife convinced him that he was dead. He was so dumb that he believed her, and he laid himself out so that he looked dead. His wife dressed him in burial clothes and put him in a coffin. Then she got everything ready and invited people to his funeral.
Among the funeral guests were the other woman and her dumb husband. When this husband had started to change his clothes for the funeral, his wife convinced him that he was already dressed! He believed her, and went along to the funeral in his birthday suit.
Afterward, they rode to the graveyard carrying the ‘corpse’ to his grave while he lay in his coffin. There was a small hole in the coffin, and through it he could see his neighbour walking stark naked in the funeral procession.
After a while he couldn’t hold out any longer, and he burst out laughing. One just can’t bury a laughing corpse, so everyone had to walk back home again.
– Sweden
IN THE course of a great flood, a boatman helped a tsadek—a pious Hasidic rabbi—across a river. The holy man, seeing what an uncouth fellow the boatman was, pitied him and felt inclined to lecture him a little. “My son,” he said. “Is this really your trade?”
“Oh, I also work on the timber rafts,” said the boatman.
“But do you at least koyveya itim letoyre?” asked the holy man.
“What does that mean, Rabbi?”
“I’m merely asking whether you take time for studying the Torah—even so much as a chapter in the Mishnah.”
“Rabbi, I can’t pay expenses with the Mishnah. I have to feed my children.”
“Ah, ah, ah,” groaned the holy man. “A Jew without study is deprived of a quarter of his world. And I’m sorry to say that’s what you’ve done. But tell me, do you at least recite the Psalms?”
“Rabbi, if I recited the Psalms, who’d carry the logs?”
“Ah, ah, ah,” groaned the rabbi. “If only you recited the Psalms. Because a Jew who doesn’t recite the Psalms has wasted another quarter of his world.”
A while later the rabbi said, “Tell me, my son, do you recite your prayers?”
“A flood washed away the hut where I kept my prayer shawl and prayer book. And now I work with a troop of raftsmen, so I don’t get to pray.”
“Ah, ah, ah. So you’ve wasted still another quarter of your world.” Just then the boat struck a rock and capsized. “Rabbi,” cried the boatman, “can you swim?”
“No,” groaned the sinking rabbi.
“In that case, you've wasted all four quarters of your world. But never mind. Grab on to me and I’ll pull your whole world to safety.”
– Latvia
IJAPA THE tortoise and his wife Yorinbo had been married for a long time but did not have a child. This made Yorinbo very sad. He decided to seek help from a medicine man.
The medicine man prepared a powerful potion that would make Yonribo pregnant. He mixed it into a delicious smelling beef stew and handed it to Ijapa to give to his wife. The tortoise carried the pot and set off for home.
Very soon, the beef stew aroma became overpowering and the tortoise thought he should take a peek into the pot. Inside were very large juicy chunks of meat and Ijapa thought, “Surely Yorinbo cannot finish these by herself. She has a small appetite; I will have to help her out”. So he helped her to eat one big juicy chunk of meat. Then two, and three. Soon, he was no longer counting, until he noticed that there was only one piece left.
The tortoise was shocked at what he had done. He had eaten Yorinbo’s potion. But, he thought, if the medicine man was as powerful as they say, the remaining one piece of chunky juicy meat should be enough to make Yorinbo pregnant. So he covered the pot and continued on his way.
As the tortoise continued on his way home, his stomach began to ache. His stomach ached so badly, he decided to return to the medicine man to seek some help.
By the time he got to the medicine man, his stomach was huge and hard and ached so much that he could hardly talk. But he managed to confess what he had done and plead for help.
Unfortunately, the medicine man could not help him and Ijapa the tortoise had to face the consequence of his action. His stomach continued to grow and ache and after several days of pure agony, Ijapa died.
– Yoruba, Nigeria
ONCE A troll decided to take over a field that belonged to a farmer. After much discussion they agreed to share the crop between them.
When seeding time came, the farmer asked the troll which part of the crop he wanted, the top or the bottom. “The bottom,” answered the troll. When the crafty farmer heard this, he seeded the field with wheat, so that at harvest time he’d get the grain while the troll would get nothing but straw. The next year the troll chose the top. This time the farmer sowed turnips, and fooled his partner again.
Tired of a field that gave such bad results, the troll agreed to risk his part in a bet: whoever could mow the fastest would get the whole field to himself. The day before the competition the farmer sprinkled iron rods in among the grass that his opponent was to cut.
When the competition began, the troll mowed and mowed, but he didn’t get very far, for he was constantly meeting obstacles that he took to be an unusually hard kind of sorrel.
Soon his scythe was so dull and chipped that he had to stop and take a break. But custom demands that one man cannot sharpen his scythe without the other one joining him. So the troll turned to the farmer, who was way ahead of him, and asked him in a despairing voice, “Aren’t you going to stop soon and sharpen your scythe?”
“Me?” answered the farmer with feigned surprise. “Oh, no, not yet. Ask me again around noontime, then we’ll see.”
“No thanks,” the exhausted troll answered, “I’d rather give up right now”.
As he spoke, the troll disappeared. As a reward for his cleverness, the farmer got to keep his field in peace.
– Sweden
ONCE THERE was a stingy woman who had an only daughter. Whenever the girl asked her mother for one of her favourite foods, she answered, “You have no sense or reason! We have to save that for Long Springday!” What she meant was that they had to save the food until spring, when the days grew longer and more food would be eaten.
Now there was a long spit of sausage that made the girl’s mouth water. But when she asked her mother for it. she got the usual answer, “You have no sense or reason! We have to saye that for Long Springday.”
Visit: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/23456 to purchase this book to continue reading. Show the author you appreciate their work!