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Bilecik Province Date: August 1976

Once there was and once there was not a family with
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:hree brother5\ After they had all reached maturity, the 
oldest and the middle brothers got married, and then it 
was the turn of the youngest brother. He picked up a t>'"e 4 --

/Uv«l kW Q.S -fisA
stick one day and threw it into a stream, where it hit a
fish girl. The young man hunted and hunted in the waters 
of the stream until he found the fish girl. When he had / _ _
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finally found her, he placed her on a horse and took her
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One day the two older brothers invited their father 

to visit them, on two different days, so that they could 
show him proper respect and hospitality. Then it was

b, >̂eis£--,, ■ -ft-¿es. the turn of the youngest brother to host their father. He
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- 1 1 said to his wife, "We too should invite my father to our 
home."
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elder brothers had done. While he was away, the fish girl jr 4-
^  ̂  4 a.’filled the entire room with food simply by climbing into ^ 1

and then out of a large cooking pan. When the men returned
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fuvA_ ̂  she served them. They ate and drank a great quantity of
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t 0+- th§ food and beverage she had provided. And when they werey, -{ m air̂  *i f'v'
0̂^ 1*1 departing, the fish girl gave each of them a large package
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¿**<h*f Ahkd served the food were made of gold. When the men saw

■\Jens (cL
£- ■f* ~f

-Pû
VC'vho i/eJ

y.
this, they asked each other, "What should be done about

j, this fish girl? What should be done about this fish girl?"
Then they advised the youngest son, "You should skin her 
out and burn the skin." When the young man had done thisât/CuP — ~

Jp •and burned the skin, the fish girl turned at once into 
one of the most beautiful women in the world.* Right away 
everyone in the village knew about the great beauty of 
this girl.

A short while later, the youngest brother was ordered 
by the villagers to come to the village room.2 There the 
villagers said to him, "We are going to scatter a sackful 
of kernels of corn on the ground tomorrow. If you can 
collect every single grain of corn in a certain prescribed . .
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lrFhe narrators of Turkish folktales usually, as this ti^pone does, call an unusually beautiful girl literally "a . „ , ,world beauty.” __L~. lv"*i K*‘" e < •f
4-<°* ^^Every Turkish village has a community room or one- ‘/ VCWl<,‘ 

room building. There guests to the village are housed, 
and there the muhtar (head man) convenes the village 
council for deliberations. The room is called the oda, .
which means simply room. But this room is the village room.
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time, then you will have no difficulty. But if you should
then we shall take your wife away fromfail to do this, 

you."^
The young man returned home in deep dejection 

Noticing this, his wife asked, "What happened?"
"What did you expect would happen? They told me,

'We are going to scatter a sackful of kernels of corn on 
the ground tomorrow. Either you will collect every single 
grain in a certain amount of time or we shall take your 
wife away from you.

The girl said, "The solution to this problem is very
easy. Go to the stream where you caught me and shout,

what will happen to my wife.' They will help you collect 
every grain of that corn."

The boy went immediately to the stream and shouted 
exactly what his wife had ordered him to say. A voice 
rose from the stream answering him, "You go away now and 
leave the rest to us!" When the young man went to the oda

3 * .This is a most unusual variant of a very common tale 
type: Aarne-Thompson No. 465 Man Persecuted Because of 
Beautiful Wife. Usually the key motif is H931.1 Envious 
king covets wife, and then he gives impossible tasks to 
husband— Hi211.

Here, however, it is not a single man, a wicked king, 
who covets the wife and seeks an excuse to kill the 
husband, but an entire male population of the hero's own 
village!
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the next day, the villagers scattered the sackful of corn 
on the ground, but almost immediately the grain was all 
collected and back in the sack.

The next evening the villagers asked the young man
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to come to the oda again. They sent word, ^)0fFisherman of
4.̂ 11̂ «.+- -¡—a m fr&-£r~ rBeautyX 0 Fisherman of Beauty1 Come to the^6da\again1"

He went and heard what they had to say, and then he went 
home very worried.

"What are you worrying for?" his wife asked him.
"How can I avoid worrying? Now they are demanding that 

build them a palace on top of the rock that is opposite 
our house. If I cannot do that, they are going to take 
you away from me."

"Go to the stream and ask again for the help of 
Hatma's daughter," she said.

He went to the stream and shouted, "This is what theyyĵ\pOS<2. I >—
are going to dol This is what they are going to do!
They are demanding that I build them a big palace."

<̂ l̂ e * They gave the young man two chunks of mud from the bottom 
fcU| p4- of the stream and instructed him: "You will spread one chunk
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of mud on one side of the rock and the second chunk on the 
^»ther side." When the husband returned and did as he had been 
directed, the big palace appeared on the rock right away

The following evening the villagers summoned the young 
man again, and he went to the palace where they were 
gathered this time. They said to him, "You must make a
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Wait!
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They answered,
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the stream, they had told the young man to take the baby 
and lay him down at the center of the palace, to untie its 
clothing, and then to get out of the palace at once and 
leave all the rest to the baby.

He followed these instructions, taking the baby to 
the middle of the palace and unfastening its clothing.
The baby sat up and said to the villagers, "You have done 
this to my brother-in-law, you have done that to my brother- 
in-law, and in all of this you have tortured him." Then the
baby broke one of the eggs on the threshold 
one in one of the smaller rooms, and

of the palace,
one in the large

hall of the palace. The palace then began to collapse, 
killing all of the villagers. After that, the young man 
took the baby and returned with it to his own home


