
Story #117
Milli Kütiiphane Tape Narrator: Saliha Arel

Location: Sivas
Date: No date on tape; translated

by Neriman Hizir and Barbara 
Walker, April 1962

The Golden ^Sdlestic^^op\cie'A

a long time ago, when the crea- 

talk too much, there was a very

time

Once there was and once there wasn't, 

tures of God were many and it was a sin to
• I ! .

rich merchant. He hajl a wife and a daughter, and they lived happily, 

come, time go. One dfiy the mother died. (You live long. And the father 
and the daughter were)left alone in the house, 

to get married again, and he said,

whomever this bracelet will fit, I'll marry|, and I won't marry anyone else." 

So they took the bracelet all around, and they tried it on this one and that 
one and the other one, and it didn't fit anyone.

Finally one day the daughter, who was a young girl by then, tried the 

bracelet on, and it fitted her- snug as snug. In the evening when the father 

came home he saw the bracelet on her wrist, and when he saw it he said, "It 
is the wish of God thsjt I marry you

"Are you gone mad?" said the girl. "What sort of talk is that?"

"You saw," said the father. "We went all around the country and the 

bracelet didn't fit anyone. It fits you. That means that I'll marry you."

"What sort of talk is that?" repeated the girl. "It won't even fit 

into h book! Don't ever say it again, please, Father."

But the very next]day he started at it again. This went on for three or 

four days, and finally she saw that he was determined, and she felt hopeless.

She said, All right, if it must, it will be done, but only on one condition." 
"What is it?" he asked.

She answered, 'You'll have a big golden candlestick made for me."
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All right, if thaj: is what you want," he said. And he went to the 

jeweler's and ordered a beautiful candlestick made. The girl followed her 

father and found out where he went, and she went the next day to the jeweler 

and told him to make the candlestick big enough to hold two people inside it.

When it was ready, the father said, "Your candlestick is made. It is 
Now we'll be married."

The daughter had a friend who looked very much like her, and she asked 

her to get into the candlestick. They also stored quite a lot of food in it. 

Then the daughter got ready for her wedding. She dressed beautifully, and 

she put the bride's crown on her head. When the father came, he saw the girl 

was as beautiful as an angel. (He had no fear of God, dog!) He said, "I'll 
go out and lock the dooij and then come back."

When he was out of the room, the girl opened the candlestick and locked 

herself inside it. Her jfather looked around, and went upstairs and down

stairs, and she was nowhere to be found. He looked in the garden, looked 

among the tassels of th^ curtains, looked under the bed. "It's not possible! 

It s not possible!" he said. "The winds are blowing in her p l a c e . " O h , "  

he said, but I have sinned against God! How could a father marry his daugh

ter? I should have known better. I sinned, and God made her disappear."
The father said, "I 

no face to show. I'll b
can't have my place in this world any more. I have 

ecome a (tlervish )̂ I shall sell everything that I 

have." And he sold everything that he had— his house and everything— until 

only the golden candlestick was left. He put the candlestick out for sale 

and a padisah's son hearjd about it and came to buy it. No one else could

expression means "s|he is not here any more."
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it because it was a golden candlestick. After the father sold everything 

out— the house and all— he became a traveling dervish. Now let's leave him
going round and let's see what the padi^ah's son will do.

Th^padi^ah's son shewed the candlestick to his parents, and then he put 

it right bythe side c|fhis bed. He had two candles stuck in it— one was of
beeswax and the other ry

of tallow, and the candlestick stood by his bed.

That night the girls ate the last of what they had stored in the candle

stick and were full, but the next day they were hungry. There was a little 

in the body of the candlestick and from it they could see that it was 

evening. The lights were on, and then the lights were off. They opened the 

candlestick and the merchant's daughter came out. There she saw a tray full 

of food left by the side of the prince. It seems it was the custom to leave 

a tray full of food and sweet drinks by the prince at night. She took some 

from this food and somji from that, and drank some of the sweet drinks; then 

she took the rest of these to her girl friend and locked herself inside the 
candlestick.

When the padi^ah's son woke up in the morning he saw that all the food 

was gone and all the sweet drinks were drunk, and he saw that the room was in 

a certain order. He called all the slave girls in and said, "Which one of you

to my room last night without permission?"

They said, No, oijir prince. None of us has gone into your room." He 
wouldn't believe them.

He said, "Someone(must have."

And they said, "How could we? You always lock your doors from inside."

"Sweet drinks are(drunk and the foods are gone," he said. "If that 

happens again, I'll surely kill you, and I'll do this and that!"

2 i^ The Turkish words} used here for beeswax and tallow are balmumu and 
yagmumu, rhyming and highly euphonious.
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The next day the girls were hungry again (of course they got hungry!) 

and she got out again and took some of this and some of that. But the prince 

wasn't asleep. He was watching all the time, watching to find out who was 

coming to his room. When he saw the beautiful girl coming out of the candle

stick, with silver tinsel on her hair and a gold tiara on her head and all

, he jumped up and caught her by the wrist before she

you a genie or what?" he

dressed up like a bride

had time to go back into the candlestick. "Are 
asked.

I am neither genie nor gerì. I am a creature of the same God who made 

you. But please don't tell anyone that I am here." They stayed overnight and 

they lived their life, and near morning she got back inside the candlestick.

In the morning the slave girls came and asked fearfully, "Was your food 
eaten again overnight?"

The prince said, "No, I must have dreamt it the other night. Everything 
is fine. Don't fear. ]|t's all right. You may go."

And this went on for some time.

One night the padisah's son and the others were gone, and she got out 

and roamed through the pjalace, looking here and there. There came a poor 

dervish to the door. She saw that it was her father, and right away she went 

and filled a bowl with walnuts and bent and gave them to him.

The man didn't recognize her, and he said, "Oh, my girl, what good are 
walnuts to a dervish?"

Ya! said the girlj, "what good is a girl to a father?"

And he said, "Oh, c^uld you be my daughter?” He places a(c^tse)on her,
saying, "May Allah turn jrou into ^ d e e r \ n d may you live in the forest for
forty days!" And what he says comes about. Now let’s leave them here and 
back to the padisah's son.

go
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The padisah's son knew nothing about this, and every night the other girl 

came out of the candlestick all the time the first one was jumping around and 

living in the forest. One day the padisah's son went off to hunt in the
forest, and he looked and saw a deer beautiful as a gazelle skipping around 
and enjoying herself. He shot her on the front leg, and because she was not 

really an animal she began to scream and cry in such a fashion that the boy 

pity on her. He had a handkerchief in his pocket. He took it out and 

tied it around the deer's front leg and let it go. In the evening when he 

came back to the other girl, he said, "This morning I shot a deer, and it 
cried so that I took pity on it and let it go."

After the fortieth day's time was over, the deer became a girl again, and

got into the candlestick again.came right back to th^ padisah's palace and

That night she came out, and while they were doing this and that he saw his

handkerchief tied around her arm. "What's this doing on your arm?" he asked 
"Where did you get it?"

The girl told him| her whole story— how her mother had died, and how her 

father had wanted her to marry him, and how she had played the trick on her

father, and about the candlestick, and all. "And who is the other girl?" he 
asked

And she said, "She is my good friend."

And for years they lived together, spending the evenings doing this and 
that, 'and the daytimes inside the candlestick

Finally war was declared, and the padisah's son was to go to the war. 

Before the son goes to war he gets audience with his parents, "I am going to 

Grant me absolution from all my offenses, but if my bed gets cold and 

tne rood that is put by my bedside is not eaten at night, you must know that 

I am not alive. You'l]). see to it that there is always plenty of food by my
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.nd ied An< «2
nd my by th< ay, ras ng >us

This hi n gh ion ke
my nrl goodb as ad

he girls, and he was off to the war.

Because of what he had said, his aunt on the other hand became very suspi- 

us. She said, ''Something is afoot. He was supposed to marry my daughter, 

and he keeps on delaying the marriage. There must be something to it." And 

she had also heard that he had a certain candlestick in his room, and the 

rumors from ear to ear passed that there was something queer about it. The 

aunt and her daughter came to the padisah and they said, "We are having a 

reception. Won't you please give that gorgeous candlestick to us for only 

two days for our reception?"

The padisah and his wife said, "Oh, no. It is according to our son's 

strict orders that it is not to be taken out of the house.11

But the aunt insisted on it, and finally the padisah said, "Let them 

lave it. How will he ever know? You bring it back in two days,"

And the aunt took the candlestick with the two girls inside it. The 

iood tor the reception was all laid on the table, and the girls were hungr\. 

There happened to be a quarrel outside, and all the others rushed out to watch 

the fight. The beautiful girl sawf these things through the hole in the candle

stick, and she said, "Oh, we are hungry]" And she came out of the candlestick, 

and she dashed at the food. She took this and that. But it seems that there 

01 as a woman who was mute, and she was tending the baby In the same room. She 

saw the girl come out of the candlestick. When the others came back, she 

pointed to the candlestick, and said "Mmmmm mnmmm tnmramm," she tried to say 

something, all the time motioning to the candlestick. The girl had entered
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the candlestick in audi haste that a bit of her shirt had caught in the door. 

Thu others waw that; the edge of a shirt showed, and the fiancee said, M0h, so 

that's walk it was! That's why he wasn't marrying me." She was so angry that 

she ordered her servants to make a hig fire. Then they brought the candle- 

5trek and put it on the fire. As it got hot, it stuck on the girls, and they 

jumped nut of the candlestick to save their lives. Everybody followed after 
them with sticks, and the two girls ran away.

The friend got lost, but our girl found a^skepherd^ She said to the 

shepherd* Look, I'm lonely and poor. Won't you take me to your house? I ’ll 

work . 01 you. I won’t he a burden to you, I am young and beautiful. I am 

afraid on the mountains, I can earn enough to feed mvself,"

it seems the shepherd didn't have any children of his own, and he said 

All right, and took her home. He took her to his home, and he said, "Look, 

woman, what I ve brought to you. I’ve brought a beautiful girl for you.
She’s going to be our daughter."

The girl had got all dirtied and soiled, and they cleaned her up and 
changed her clothes.

She made lace, too.
let’s come back to the padisah’s son.

The padisah’s son came back from the war, and he saw that his candlestick 

was in its place, brightened and polished, but it still showed signs of hard 

He looked here and there. He opened it and looked inside, but there 

By this time, his mother had found out all about what had 

happened, and she said, "When I found your bed wasn't warm and the food wasn't

"Didn't I tell you not to let that
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candlestick out?" He shouted, and shouted, and then he got sick and got

(  lo v lS iC k n i is y
He began to decline with the sickness of'~Tove. He was very sick, and 

they ordered everyone to make a bowl o^soup^ o r  him. Bowls of soup came 

from all over the land. He dipped his spoon into each bowl, and then he 

didn't take any more, seeing that there was nothing in it. Finally the shep

herd's family heard about this— that the padisah's son was sick and that he 

wanted a bowl of soup from everyone in the land. And the girl said, "Please, 

Father, allow me to make a bowl of soup for him, and take it to the palace."

"Oh, no," said the father. "It is said that all he does is dip his 

spoon into the soup, and he doesn't even drink it. He is that sick."

"Please, Father," said the girl, "please allow me this once. Never mind 

even if he doesn't drink it, let him have the pleasure of knowing we sent it

into the soup. She told the shepherd to take it to the palace, and not to 

give it to anyone else, but to give it directly to the prince. The shepherd 

went to the palace wagging his long beard, a bowl of soup in his hand, a tray 

underneath

"What is it?" they asked him at the gate.

"Well," said the shepherd, "It's for the padisah's son. We heard he was 

sick, and thought he might like having this."

"dh," they said, "rows and rows of bowls of soup came, and he didn't 

drink them. What makes you think he'll drink yours?"

"Please— please let's try once," the shepherd said. "Let me take this 

to him, and if he doesn't drink it I'll come right back. To try wont’' cost

3To take to one's bed is to get stuck on the bed.

stuck on the bed.^

And then she set about it and made a very tasteless soup
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me my road back."

"All right," they said.

The shepherd went to the prince's room, and he sa„ hi. all pale and 
faded to the stem, and lying in his bed. The shepherd said, "] 

you soup. I have a daughter, and she made it for you."
The prince dipped his spoon into the 

took it out and gulped down the

'I have brought

soup, and when he saw the ring he
soup and he put lots of money into the bowl. 

He put the ring into his pocket and then he said to the man, "Look, shepherd 
father, it’s not your daughter who made this soup."

"No," ha said, "aha is my daughter. I found her on the fountains and I 
made her my daughter."

The prince said, "Shepherd father, won't 
of God?"

you give her to me by the will

And, "What's easier than that?" said the father "Tf . u .au lub racner. it you want her, I'll
give her to you. I'll go and get her right away."

"Oh no," said the prince. "No one must see her coming. This is „hat 

you are going to do. I have a golden candlestick. It needs r, pairing. You

bring a cart, load it in, and after having it repaired put the girl in the 
candlestick and bring her back to me."

"As you order," said the shepherd.

After taking the money he „as given, he rushed home and said, "Daughter, 

daughter, I've sold you to the padifah’s son!" And he sho„ed to his daughter
and his wife the money that he was 

the palace and put the candlestick
given by the prince. "I'll take a cart to 

on it and have it repaired, and after it's
repaired I'll put the girl in it and take her to the palace. 
I'll do it."

That's the way

Oh," said the wife, "is that the way to give a girl? Where is the wedding?"
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And the man said, "But that's the way he wanted it." And the next day 

he took an oxcart to the palace, and brought it against the palace gate.

They brought the candlestick down and loaded it on the cart and took it to 

have it repaired. They looked at it this side and that side, and then they 

wiped and polished it. They put the girl in it and took her to the palace.

After the girl was brought back to the palace, the prince told his mother 

all about it it s like this, and like this. "I'd never marry that cousin of 

mind if only she and I were left on this world. She did too much to me. 

Instead, I am going to marry this young girl. But just for revenge, I want

you to notify my aunt and my cousin that they may start the wedding prepara
tions by tomorrow morning."

All right," his mother said. And they sent word to his aunt, and they 

got ready. The foods were prepared, the baths were heated, the clothes were 

made, and a wedding was prepared with all its splendor. And also in the 

princeJs house the wedding preparations were made.

They brought the bride seated on a litter (that was the way they used to 

bring brides), and the prince gave orders for the oven to be heated. They 

heated the oven, and when the oven was ready, the prince said, "I'll burn you 

just the way you burned my sweetheart in the candlestick." He threw her into 

the oven and turned her up and down and had her well roasted. Then he took 

her out of the oven, loaded her on a tray, and gave orders for her to be taken 

home to her parents. The servants carried her on their heads to her parents' 
house.

And the prince made a great wedding and married the beautiful young girl 

with a wedding that lasted forty days and forty nights. They had their wish 

fulfilled. Let's go up and sit in their seats.


