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[With this tale too an additional translation should clear up some of the 
confusion. Many uses of "o," which can mean he, she or Lt, may have 
caused confusion about who was doing what. Again, of course, the poor 
recording plus Kara Yakup's speech difficulties added to the problem of 
translation.]

and said, "Go and start a business of your own with this money." He 
added, "Return at the beginning of the new year and report to me how you 
have done."

Two of them returned, but one could not do so. The one who could not 
had spent four hundred liras of the money without doing anything useful

"What has this corpse done that you knife him so?" he went and asked.

"He owes me four hundred liras," one said.
"Take these four hundred liras and stop stabbing him," the young man

said.
The other man said, "You think you got off easily by paying four hundred 

liras. You know, he also owes me two hundred liras."
"Well, here are two hundred liras for you," the young man said.

j)li r l ?The corpse was buried, and the young man returned home, his father 

having now called him back.
"No," he said, "I cannot go to my father for shame. I have done 

nothing. I have returned, but I shall not go to my father."

He gave each of them one thousand liras

with it. He had six hundred liras left when
corpsey/as continually being knifed. Two men continued to stab it

Finally he returned. His father said, "Son, what did you do?"
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"Well, father, 1 went but could not succeed in anything. I am 
ashamed of myself, but I saved a corpse."

This time, the padisah put two thousand liras in the pockets o: 
each son and asked each to go out, do wJat he could, and come

of 
back in

a year.

The youngest son went end became a caravan driver. He organized a 

of money, and became as wealthy as his father. Acaravan, earned a lot

year later he came back. After talking a little with his father, his
father could see that his son had learned how to be wealthy. "Son, go 
to the<ffi^>arket and buy a slave and bring him to the palace to serve 
me. But if he eats bread with you, do not accept him."

All right," the son said. He went and bought a slave and showed
him, "This is barley, this is straw, this is the restaurant [sic], this 
is our bedroom. You will bring the food|and we shall eat together."

The slave did as he was told. He brought the food.

"Let us eat now," the young man said. The slave sat down and ate 
with the young man

The young man went and reported to tjis father that the slave had 
eaten with him,

"Let him go. Do not hire him," the ¡father said.

The young man went to the slave market again. He looked around, 
but he could see no slave. He looked andj saw someone wearing a tie and 
a heavy overcoat, carrying a stick in onej hand, sitting at a comer 

elhmunaieyKum."

v~̂ Ajeykumselam.Ĵ iJhere do you come frjam, young man?"

i"X come from the(^marketT^
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"I take it you come from the slave market."
"Yes, I am coming from the slave market."
"Will you not hire me?"

The young man looked at his clothes land said, "Do not mal̂ P fun Qf me." 
"I am not deceiving you. Will you hire me?" he asked.
All right. I shall hire you," the yjoung man said.
They went to the palace, and he showed him the place as he had the 

first slave, and in the evening the young man said, "Bring the food and 
let us eat."

The man brought the food.

Let us eat together," the young man said.

I have already eaten," the slave answered.

The young man tried at every meal, bjjit he could not make the man 
sit and eat with him.

He repeated this to his father, who said, "Do not let that man go."
They picked up some merchandise to go to an Indian city somewhere. 

The slave said to the young man, "Does the word belong to me or to you?"
The young man said, "It belongs to yiu."

In those days, camels in a^caravart)ujied to wear bells. The slave 
released the bells, and they rang sangxtI,

The son of the padi^ah said, "Do not

Q-V\01v>' '^angir.
do that."

"To whom does the word belong?" aske<| the slave.
"it belongs to you."
"Then do not interfere."

The young man said, "This is a sign <jf (fSdeT) Let us: not 4° it." 
About noon they approached the banks ¡of a river. Before that, they 

saw a sign saying, "Whoever goes this way ¡does not return, and he who 
comes cannot go back." The slave turned hjis caravan in that direction.



Story #244

When the young man came and saw that the. caravan was moving in that 
direction, he tried to stop him.

"To whom does the command belong?" asked the slave.
It belongs to you," the young man said

So then they were at the edge of the river. They put down the loads 
of the camels to rest them. The river flowed very muddy. The slave said, 
0 son, I wish I had a drink of water."

The young man went upstream a little and saw that a ( ^ ^ r ) w a s  
muddying the water. He cut a piece of the horn of this monster and put 
it in his bag and then returned.

The slave said, "I am sorry to have caused you this trouble, but 
the water was very muddy."

Actually, no one had known before whio was muddying the water, though 
the young man knew.

They came to the top of a mountain where there was an (in^Vrom which 
a light showed. They unloaded the animals. When they were in the 
inn, a ^Tan^came in and wanted to eat,them. The young man struck the 
giant, who then ran away. He followed the giant, who went down a ^ell^
The young man went down the well, and there he heard a voice saying,
"The giant is wounded."

I am looking for him," he said. At last he found the giant and 

destroyed it. [He cut an ear off the gdjant and put it in hib bag.]
There was a girl who had been kept t]iere by the giant. Th^ girl 

said, "Son of a Turk, take this gun with |rou."

"I shall take the gun with me," he said.

He returned to where the caravan rested. They loaded the goods, and 
the slave said, "Did you pay lj:he innkeepeif?"

"Yes, I paid him."

They started moving up arid down the ¿ills, and the bells, Released,
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were ringing again.

The padi|ah of India saw something moving on the road and he alerted 
his troops, for everyone knew that the road sign had feaid it was a road 
of no return" [i.e., this must be a desperate fellow]. They went and 
looked and saw it was merely two simple caravan drivers— that was all.
They unloaded their goods, and the padi^ah invited them to his presence, 
First, the son of the padi^ah went, but the ruler of that Indian city 
asked him to bring his friend along, too.

After talking for a while, the padi^alj said to the young man, "Son 
I shall give you my daughter

The young man said to the padi^ah, "Mjj padisah, let me go and consult 
with my elder brother." (The two of them u^ed to call one another "brother.") 
The young man went to the slave and explained to him the problem.

If we are both accepted in the nuptial chamber, agree to it," said 
the slave. "Otherwise, do not agree."

The young man said to the padisah*s daughter, "We shall stretch a 
curtain across the nuptial chamber for my brother. Only if both my 
brother and I stay in the nuptial chamber will I accept you."

"All right:," she said.

Each man called the other Elder Brothejr. It was impossible to know 
which was the slave and which the(̂ aĝ , While they were asleep, a'̂ snakeP) 
came out of the girl's mouth. The young man cut the crest off the snake 
and put it in his bag. Now there were threĵ  objects in his bag: an ear
of the giant, a piece of the horn of the monster, and the crest of the 
snake.

He said in the morning to the slave, "^ou take care of your job 
and I snail care for the animals. There is; no danger any longer."
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But, in truth, the padi^ah's daughter was a notorious girl who had 
destroyed three or five young men. She used to poison her victims.

The padi^ah announced, "Whoever can bring me the news that my son- 
in-law is in good health will receive enough money to last the rest of 
his life."

An old woman brought the news. The padi^ah rewarded her. "Both your 
daughter and your son-in-law are in good health," the old woman told him.

Let us see what the (Eiocaŝ are doing. They set up a cauldron before 
the house and got a fire ready in preparation for a funeral. They called 
for a grave digger

The slave could not stay [with the livestock]. He went in to see 
what his brother was doing. When he came to where they heated water,
"What are you doing?" he asked

"The padisah's son—in—law is dead and we are preparing for his
i ur.e "

The slave tipped the cauldron over and scattered the fire about and 
caused a disturbance there. "Get out of here!" he said to the men.

The padi^ah had his daughter called and asked her what was happening. 
She told him there was nothing unusual about his son-in-law. "Whatever

power there is is possessed by the man called his elder brother."

They weighed their merchandise and calculated their value [that is, 
they bought it] and provided them with horses and saw them off. On 
way, they came to the same inn. "Come, brother," the slave said, 

entered. "This inn has no owner." They walked to the well. "The owner 
of this inn is lying in this well." The well was full of all kinds of 
goods, which, the slave said, could be taken.

They set out from there to the city, and when they got close— taking 
three or five days, of course— the slave let loose the bells around the 

necks of the camels again.
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Stop those things!" said the young man.

"Do you have the command or I?" said the slave.
"You do."

Then they released the bells again and they ran wildly, so loudly
<T<r*<^

ever

that all in the city heard them and came out to see who it was 
$an£ir, jangrr.

The padisah looked and saw that they| had come with two girls and 
great amount of goods. When he questioned his daughter, she said 

Father, you could never find anyone as good as this slave. Do not 
let him go."

Two or three days later, the slave said, "Aga, I am going to leave. 
Permit me to go."

"No, son, you cannot go," said the padisah.
"But I want to leave," he insisted.

He then postponed his departure until Friday, when the two would join 
and go together. "You take the girl from[the well, and I shall take the 
other girl," said the son of the padisah.

"No— nothing of the sort. We shall share them. Take hold of the legs 
of this girl and we shall divide her." When they pulled her legs apart, 
the ^nake^came out of her body.* "You caij have the goods, as well. You 
can have everything, goods and girls. I leaving," said the slave.

The slave went to the padisah, who s^id, "What is your wish?"
Three times he answered, "I wish youij good health."
Finally the slave said, "I wish a shovel and a pickaxe from you."

He became a (Corpsp. He was the corpse whom the young man had saved from 
being stabbed— for the six hundred liras

*The "her" here refers, apparently, to the daughter of the Indian padisah 
who had earlier been snake—possessed.
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[Haci
Would

Gonen reconfirms 
a corpse ever eat

the fact that this was the man stabbed.] 
bread? He had no need for worldly goods.


