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when my husband was beating me."

As the vizier was looking around in a confused 
the padishah asked him, "0 vizier, what did you really 
see?"

Realizing that it would be impossible for him to 
insist that he had been a woman and had borne three chil
dren, he answered, "Whatever I saw can be understood only 
by me. Anyone else who wishes to gaze into the bowl of 
water may come and do so. Fate is there."

The second vizier stood up and asked the padishah, 
"Shall I go and look into the bowl?"

"Go ahead," answered the padishah.
When the second vizier sat in the chair, Ebali Sinan 

uttered another incantation and blew it toward him. 
this second vizier experienced in his dream was far worse 
than what the grand vizier had endured. When he was re
leased from his dream, he was asked by the padishah, "What 
did you see? Tell me."

When the second vizier was about to describe his 
experience, he noticed that the grand vizier was signaling 
him not to do so. He therefore said only, "Whatever I 
saw can be understood only by me. That is my fate."
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One by one all seven of the viziers gazed into the 

bowl of water, and each had a different unpleasant ex
perience as a result. None of them would talk about his 
vision, however.

'Why don't you tell me what you saw?" demanded the 
padishah. When they still refused to speak, the padishah 
said, "Very well, then! I shall look into the bowl for 
myself!"

Ebali Sinan said, "Here, sit in this chair, my padi
shah. View the life of this world in the waters of the 
bowl." Again he recited an incantation and blew it to
ward the person gazing into the bowl. Ebali Sinan trans
formed him into a mean and treacherous giant trapped in 
a cave. He could not escape from the cave because a huge 
wild stallion paced back and forth before the mouth of 
cave day and night. After he had spent seven years in the 
cave, the treacherous giant called out for help. As he 
wailed loudly in the cave, the giant saw the face of Ebali 
Sinan and he cried out to Ebali Sinan, "Save me!

Ebali Sinan asked, "Do you still have any objections 
to the marriage of your daughter and my son?"

"No, I have no objections left," answered the padishah.
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' v When Ebali Sinan recited an incantation and blew it 
towareThim, the padishah found himself outside the cave. 
After he had awakened and taken a last look at the bowl 
of water, he turned toward*the people in the room. Those 
who had already gazed into the water remained silent.
Those who had not looked into the bowl asked, "0 great 
padishah, what did you see?"

The padishah looked at those who, like him, had gazed 
into the water. Those viziers said to him, "Our padishah, 

need not respond to the questions of those people."
The padishah said to his viziers, "Until now I blamed 
for not explaining what you had seen in the bowl of 

water. Whatever you saw, it was probably not as bad as 
what I saw

Ebali Sinan, who was on the other side of the room 
now, said, "0 my padishah, you have seen signs of strange 
experiences, and I have shown you these because you asked 
to see here in your own palace wonders that would leave 
both you and your viziers speechless. Do you have any 
further requests of this kind? I can show you whatever 
you wish to see."

"0 dervish father, you have two great skills: one

/
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is to admonish and the other is to advise. I do not need 
further admonition. What I need is advice, and you have 
all the knowledge necessary to give it." After returning 
to his seat, the padishah added, "We have seen the truth 
We have seen many warnings reflected in the Mirror of 
Power.24 I have been saved from trouble, and I am now 
comfortable, but I cannot forget what I have endured." 
Turning to his viziers, the padishah said, "Fall to your 
knees." Then turning to Ebali Sinan again, he said, "0 
dervish father, you are in my opinion the greatest of . 
hocas.2  ̂ Come now and marry these young people by the 
will of Allah." Everyone then pledged support to this 
statement by drinking sherbet.26

24Sometimes called the Mirror of Fortune or the 
Mirror of Fate, this is a metaphor for a reflection of the 
will of Allah. Usually it can be read only by saintly 
beings or mystics.

25Today a hoca is a Moslem preacher and religious 
leader. In pre-Republican times he was both preacher and 
teacher, for education was then in the hands of the clergy. 
An occasional echo of the pedagogic function lingers in 
students' references to their teachers or professors as 
hocas. However, teachers now have secular training rather 
than religious training.

26In Turkey sherbet is not the frozen confection that 
it is in some other countries. It is a cold fruit drink, 
sometimes used simply as a beverage but at other times 
used as a symbol in rituals.
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Thus with the will of Allah and the approval of the
Prophet, the girl was given in marriage. Both sides re
joiced in the wedding ceremony and the feast that were 
held. So many people celebrated the event that all means 

transportation of the time were blocked throughout all 
of EgyptI Everyone was amazed by the splendor of the 
ceremony. Never before had there ever been such a splen
did wedding in Egypt.

As the mother and father of the bride were directing 
the wedding celebration, the padishah said to his wife, 
"Have you ever seen such wealth before? There is only one 
source for such great wealth, and that is the Koran. This 
man has the essence of the Koran in his heart. He pro
duced all of this wealth in twenty-four hours with one 
piece of fruit from a date tree."

Having provided for his son the wealth and surround
ings of a sultanate, he had the young man married in great 
splendor. The celebrating and feasting went on for seven 
days and seven nights, and all poor people had their hun
ger satisfied. The newlyweds attained their wishes and 
lived together in seclusion for forty days and forty 
nights.
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On the forty-first day Ebali Sinan called his son to 

him and he said to the former handsome helva maker, "I 
have gone through much trouble, but I shall now leave 
in lasting wealth and comfort." (He said this in part 
because the padishah and his wife had come to like the 
handsome helva maker almost more than they did their own 
daughter. Ebali Sinan continued, saying, "0 my son, I 
have given you endless wealth. It is yours, and I have 
no desire for any of it. The key to unlocking such wealth 
will be with me wherever I go, and I shall go, for I must 
travel about in this world. So, goodbye for now."

The handsome helva maker said, "0 Father, death will 
be very close to me if you leave. Do not go away from 
here without me. Take me with you!" Crying, he clung to 
his father's hand. He was so attached to Ebali Sinan that 
when his tongue said, "Father!" his heart also said, "Fa
ther!" Crying and clinging to Ebali Sinan's hand, the 
child said, "I do not want any sultanlike estate. I 
to be with you! Whether I live or die, I want to be 
you! If you would remain with me I should be content to 
have nothing beneath me but a straw mat. I do not want 
any sultanate of the kind I now have; you are the sultanate 
I want."
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"No, my son, you could not bear the sorrow of losing 

what you have now attained. I must go my own way."
Having said this, Ebali Sinan vanished.

When he saw his father disappear, the boy felt as if 
part of his heart had been removed. He began shaking vi
olently, and without knowing what he was doing, the hand
some helva maker cried, "Oh, Father, where did you go?" 
From that day onward, his mood was greatly changed. If 
the wishes of a human being are not fulfilled, all 366 of 
his veins will not function properly, and those which 
do work will be unable to cause a normal flow of blood 
The pain that results can be cured only if the wishes of 
the heart find satisfaction. When Ebali Sinan disappeared 
suddenly, this world became a dungeon to the boy. "If 
only my father were here, I should need nothing else," 
he cried. His thin body grew weaker and weaker until he 
had to remain in his bed, where he lay moaning day after 
day. Let us now leave him at this point, as he lay moan
ing in his bed, and hear what news there is about Ebali
Sinan.

27In several of his lengthy repertoire of tales, 
Behget Mahir equates energy with the "vibration" of the 
"366 veins." He insisted on standing as he narrated so 
that his 366 veins could vibrate effectively.
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As Ebali Sinan wandered along his way wearing the 

jacket of power on his back,28 he came across a young man 
crying at the side of the road. Ebali Sinan asked, "Oh, 
young man, why are you weeping so?"

When the young man looked up and saw an old dervish, 
he said, "Oh, dervish father, who should cry this way but 
me?"

"What happened, my son? Tell me."
2 9"The aga of that city over there had hired me to 

him, and I worked for him for two years. When I 
asked for my pay, he had me beaten and thrown out of the 
city. He himself is preparing to go on a pilgrimage.
What kind of a pilgrim is such a man going to be?"

Ebali Sinan put one knee on the ground and closed his 
eyes to determine whether or not this young man was tel— 
lincf the truth. He discovered that the young man really 
had worked for the aga for two years. He discovered too 
that the aga had indeed denied him his pay, had had him 
beaten, and had had him thrown out of the city. Ebali 
Sinan also saw that at that moment the aga was approaching
the marketplace to purchase a camel or a horse or a mule

2 8Is this a figurative mantle of power that any great and dynamic person might be said to have?
29An aga is a landholder, often wealthy, and sometimes
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upon which to go to visit the Kaaba. Ebali Sinan said,
"Oh, haci, will your pilgrimage be accepted /by Allah/
if you are such an evil person?" Then turning to the
young man again, he said, "Oh, my son, do not cry. What
you told me is entirely accurate. I shall now transform
myself into a mule. Grasp my halter and take me to the
city. I shall change your appearance too so that the
a9a will not recognize you. Take me to the marketplace,
which he is now approaching, and sell me there, but do not
under any circumstances sell my halter. Even if they say,
'A mule is sold with its halter,' insist on keeping the
halter and respond, 'My halter is not for sale. Bring
your own halter and tie it to the mule.' Sell me to the
ai|a, but take this halter off my neck before doing so.
You worked for two years, and you should have had the
right to work for four years more. Set a price that would
equal the pay for six years' work. Ask for 200 pieces of
gold, and the affa will pay that price. You will then
received the money due to you. Leave the rest to me, and
powerful. The term a^a may also be simply a term of re
spect or flattery applied to any man older or more dis
tinguished than the speaker.

30Haci means pilgrim. After one has made the pilgrim
age to Mecca, the term Haci may be added to his/her name 
as an honorific.
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I shall show the aga all the evil that he has done."

Ebali Sinan transformed himself into a mule, and the 
young man led him by the halter to the public square.
There the aga was walking about searching for an animal
that he could ride to the Kaaba. Seeing the mule that the
young man had brought, he asked his men to buy it for him.
Neither the aga nor his men recognized the young man.

"Will you sell this mule?" the aga1s men asked.
"Yes."
"How much do you want for it?"
The young man answered, "If we agree on a price, I 

shall sell only the mule, not its halter
"But an animal is usually sold with its halter."
"No, that is my condition," said the young man. 

"Either you will accept that condition, or I shall not 
sell this mule to you."

The men looked at the aga, who said, "A halter is not 
really important. We can buy another halter. Right now 
let us buy just the mule." After counting out 200 pieces 
of gold from his pouch, the aga gave this money to the 
young man. Then, placing a new halter on the mule, 
a$a led it to his stable and placed some barley before it.
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Looking into the mule's face, he thought, "This animal may 
be thirsty. Let me give it some water." But when the aga 
turned toward the water, the mule approached and squeezed 
itself through the water tap into the pipe. Seeing this, 
the aga ran outside and started shouting to everyone,
"Come here! Come here! The mule which I just bought has 
entered the water tap!"

"Oh, aga, be sensible!" they said. "Can a mule crawl 
inside a water tap?"

"Come and see for yourselves," answered the aga.
Before the aga could get the people into the stable, 

the mule came out of the water tap and tied itself back 
in its former place. When the crowd of people entered the 
stable, they all saw the mule tied in its place. No mat
ter what the aga said, the people refused to believe him, 
and they began to think that he had become crazy. "Have 
you lost your mind?" they asked him.

"Oh, he has indeed lost his mind," his wife insisted. 
"Don't allow him to enter the house! From now on I shall 
not be able to trust my life in his presence!"

The people brought a chair to the stable and had the 
a9a sit in it. But after all of the other people had



Story 1637
left, the mule untied itself and entered the tap again. 
There it wiggled its ears at the aga. "oh, now you have 
entered the tap again! I would call the other people to 
witness this, but they wouldn't believe me, and they might 
even beat me!"

When the mule again wiggled its ears from the 
the aga rushed from the stable shouting, "This mule has 
gone into the tap again! Only his ears are sticking out, 
and he keeps wiggling them at me!"

When the people reentered the stable, they saw that 
the mule was tied right where it had been tied before.
The aga s wife asked them, "Why do you let this man re
main in the house— even down here in the stable section?"

They tied the arms of the aga and took him to a lu
natic asylum. As soon as everyone else had left the 
stable, Ebali Sinan untied himself and ran away. He put 
on his clothes and began wandering again. As he went 
along, he thought, "Everyone should contribute as much as 
possible to the life of this world. How can I go to the 
next world if I have done so little here?" After consid
ering this for a while, he decided to get married. He set 
about doing this, and when he found a widow who seemed to
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be a good match for him, he married her. They began
living together in the house which his new wife owned.

Unfortunately, one of his wife' s neighbors was a witch
woman. As soon as Ebali Sinan and his new wife began
living there, that witch neighbor began trying to mislead
his wife. The witch said to her, "Why did you marry a 

. 31poor dervish? You could have married an affa. Come now
and separate yourself from this dervish, and I shall see
to it that you are married to a wealthy man."

Ebali Sinan was aware of the treachery of the witch,
for he listened to the information about her which his
tongue was reporting. "Oh, you witch!" he said to himself
"You are the kind of person who may well have ruined many
marriages, and now it is the turn of my marriage to be
ruined. Why do all witches seem to find me?" Then after
a moment he said, "I shall do something that takes care of
your evil intentions." He recited an incantation, and all
of the fires and lights in the city were suddenly drawn
into the body of the witch. Throughout the city, fires
went out and light were extinguished, with the result that
all of the other inhabitants of that city found themselves 

31 . .Ebali Sinan was anything but poor. Traditionally, 
however, dervishes have often been poor, sometimes mendicant.
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in difficult circumstances. Neither ovens nor stoves 
could be heated, and children cried for twenty-four hours 
because it was impossible to cook any food. Everyone won
dered what was wrong.

When Ebali Sinan went to the palace in that city, 
the padishah asked, "What is it, dervish father?"

Your majesty, this city has been in desperate straits 
for the past twenty-four hours. Do you not know the rea
son for this?"

"How should I know?" asked the padishah. "I can only 
suppose that Allah has ordered us to suffer in this way.
No fire burns, and we are left hungry."

Your majesty, this city has a terrible witch who has 
gathered all of the heat and all of the light into her own 
body. She wants all of the people in the city to die so 
that she can have the place for herself."

"Dervish, is any such thing possible?" asked the padi
shah. How could all of that fire go into the body of any 
one woman?"

"Your majesty, I shall prove this to you. Tie that 
witch by her legs to a tree. Poke a stick into her body, 
and if it burns, then my words will be demonstrated to be
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\ true. If it does not burn, then you may hang me."

*The padishah agreed to this proposal, for he knew 
that all ovens were cold, no stoves had fires, and no 
chimneys gave forth smoke. The city remained in despair 
as a result of Ebali Sinan's incantation.

What had the witch been doing since that incantation 
had been recited? She had been sitting in her home crv— 

from the pain of the flames burning within her.
They removed her from her house and took her to the 

marketplace, where they tied her to a tree. As soon as

Screaming and 
crying, the witch woman went to hell in this way.

Ebali Sinan went to his wife and persuaded her to
"This marriage has gone on long enough 
Leaving the house, he went and again 

sat beneath a date-palm tree to rest and think. As he was 
looking into the distance, he saw that his son in Egypt

past in the Mirror of Fate, and during those seven years,
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the handsome helva maker had lain moaning. He kept saying, 
"What is all this wealth to me? I should much prefer the 
presence of my father to all this estate." His heart was 
with his father.

Seeing his son in this condition, Ebali Sinan real
ized, "My son, who loves me with all of his heart, weeps 
in yearning for me and cares nothing for all of the wealth 
I gave him
/Behget Mahir: Let us stop here for tonight. I shall con

tinue this story tomorrow^/
* * * * * * * * * * *

All minstrels and eloquent men who have preceded us 
have used some special introduction with which to start a 
speech, tell a story, or give a performance. I want to 
use the following material for that purpose.

Great patience is a key to wisdom;
Great patience makes my teardrops fall. 
A patient man's affairs go well.
Now let this empty head be patient 1

Walk only in the path of truth,
A way that will not let you fall.
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Love's labor causes sweat to flow.
Now let this empty head stay cool!

I have already suffered much,
the pangs of love may be extreme, 
love may one day clasp your hand, 
let this empty head of mine stay calm.

Behget Mahir will speak his words,
Will speak the truth instinctively.
There is no need to talk at length, 

let this empty head be clever.
Rely not on the world's prosperity;
Believe instead in Allah, mortal man. 
Consider not the truth a painful thing. 
Restrain desires lest they drive you mad. 
Achieve maturity by sober thought.
Return what happened to the wealth of Kavun, 
Which passed away and sank into the earth. 
Can effort save a failing dynasty?
Can wisdom grasp the essence of all life? 
Consider Solomon, who ruled the world,

32

32Unidentified.
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Brought justice to his land from door to door;
Yet even he possessed a mortal fate 
The power Allah had bestowed on him 

scattered wide by all the winds.
"Oh, give a child to me," said Abraham,
"And I shall offer him as sacrifice."
The prayer accepted, she /Hagar/ conceived a child, 
And when at last nine months, nine days had passed, 
From secret source a child came to this world, 
Entered the realm of light to see his kin.
The child became the blessed Ishmael.
Thus Allah granted Abraham his wish.
Good fortune was bestowed upon his head.
The child reached three, reached five, reached six 

years' age,
But Abraham forgot the sacrifice.

it just something he had dreamed about? 
it satanic, human, or Divine?

He wakened from his sleep one night and said,
"You pledged your son, Ishmael, in sacrifice."
He said to Hagar, "Groom the boy today,
And I shall take him with me to cut wood."
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• • "3 7She tinged his hand with henna, combed his hair,
34  . -Then kohled his eyes and dressed him with great 

care.
Soon father, son departed hand in hand
As soon as they had traveled out of sight,
The cursed Satan came for evil cause
Tormenting Hagar till she gave rebuke:
"You offer only evil to mankind.
My Ishmael's sweat is scented like perfume;
His father is a prophet of our God
Say what you will, I'll shun you evermore.
Stung by her words, rebuffed, the devil flew
To Ishmael and said, "Here's news for you.
Your father brought you here to slaughter you.
It's such a pity! Do not go with him!"
"Flee from my sight at once," said Ishmael
"Or I shall give you ample cause to cry!"
In wrath he struck the devil with a stone,
Blinding forever one of Satan's eyes 

33 .A reddish-brown dye used to color the hands for 
ceremonial occasions. A bride's hands, for example, are 
usually hennaed before the wedding ceremony begins.

34Kohl is a black substance used to shade the eye
lids. It is especially popular in Middle Eastern countries,
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The child had reached divine maturity
"Father," the boy remarked to Abraham
"Has all the earth been somehow moved aside?"
"We'll bivouac in this vineyard for the night
Our purpose is to reach Mount Arafat,35
Where you will be our Allah's sacrifice
"But will you not be punished," Ishmael asked,
"For causing me the pain of dying so?

father be a foe to his own child?
Think twice of this, my father. Kill me not!"
"What can I do against Divine command,
Against a duty made so manifest?
Your death was tangled in my wish for you
"Had I but known of this, I'd have prepared.
Yes, I'd have cleansed my heart of fright by now,
And sought forgiveness for my mother's pains 36 

35 .A mountain near Mecca, now one of the stations on 
the prescribed ritual route for the pilgrimage. Long be
fore the origin of Islam, Arafat had been a place sacred to primitive religions.

3 6This involves the helal/haram concept in Moslem 
religious faith. Helal refers to an action or situation 
or condition that is permitted or acceptable, while haram 
refers to what is forbidden and religiously unacceptable. 
Keeping one's life and relationships with others helal is 
done with an eye on Judgment Day, when supposedly one's 
religious credits and debts will determine the kind of 
afterlife one is accorded. It is considered haram to die
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I' 11 not now see her till the Judgment Day. 

let my mother cry for me in vain 
strain her lungs in yearning for her son 
blindfold me before you strike the blow, 

knowing that life is sweet, I hinder you. 
When Abraham had bound his son's two arms, 

Ishmael lay moaning on the ground,
The angels stood in rows above and watched. 
"Untie my arms, for, Father, I accept 
Whatever Allah ordered as my lot.
Strengthen your arm for what it has to do.
I'll not rebel or act on Satan's words,
Because the God of mercy wants my life.
View not my face for fear it weaken you."
Borne down by angels from the sky above,
The word of Allah struck before the knife:

harm him not; cut not a single hair!"
Thus Allah made His power immanent,

with any form of indebtedness which has not been declared 
helal. People parting to go on a long or possibly danger
ous journey declare helal anything they have given to each 
other or service they have performed for each other. It 
is of special importance for a person to have his/her 
mother declare that she has forgiven them (made helal) 
for the milk with which she nursed them and for the suf
fering which she endured on their behalf.
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As rows of angels prayed for Ishmael 
When Abraham struck three times with his knife 
No flesh was slashed, no single hair was cut 
Amazed at this, the father stabbed a rock
And split it wide apart from end to end.
Too dull for flesh, the knife could cut a rockl 
Divinely ordered, Gabriel placed a ram 
Upon the altar, saying, "God is great!"
If Allah's intervention had not come,
If all that had been planned for had prevailed, 
The child would surely have been sacrificed.37
Taking this story from an epic poem, 
Behcet Mahir now gives it to the world
Accept it as a sacred souvenir.

O OIt was the work of Sumani, now dead 
37The story of Abraham's rescue from the necessity 

of sacrificing his son Isaac is Biblical; the Koranic 
version makes that son Ishmael, who was subsequently to 
become the Arab patriarch. The scriptural version of the 
story of Ishmael becomes slightly altered in various ways 
in the oral tradition. Here it serves as an interlude in 
a folktale quite unrelated otherwise to the patriarchal 
accounts. Inasmuch as it is a story complete unto itself 
we have extracted it and given it separate status as ATON tale No. 1638.

3 8A late 19th- and early 20th-century minstrel of 
eastern Turkey whose work influenced that of Behget Mahir
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We must give thought to what has come and gone,

know not what the future still may bring,
Allah has not yet revealed its course 

39Yunus Emre, sage of lovers, said,
"Each day that passes takes a bit of life.
The coming day cannot affect us yet.
The crucial time for all of us is now-
This day, this hour, this moment— now!"

Let us now return to our tale of Ebali Sinan, Ebul 
Halis, and the handsome helva maker. As Ebali Sinan sat 
beneath the date-palm tree, he realized that the handsome 
helva maker had become so thin that he was only skin and 
bones. (This can happen to a man whose wishes are unful— 
filled; to him the whole world can become no better than 
a dungeon. This is really true. The cure for a man in 
love is his beloved. Everyone has someone that he loves. 
Leyla was the means of satisfying Mecnun's love.40 Every 
man may have his Leyla, but he may instead be in love with
beauty, with Allah, with the world. One may be in love

39Usually considered the greatest Turkish folk poet 
of the medieval period. He lived from 1250? to 1305.

40The story of Leyla cind Mecnun in one of the great
est Middle Eastern romances. Countless educated poets 
and illiterate folk minstreils and raconteurs have told 
their story. The greatest Turkish court poet to recount 
this love story was Fuzuli; the greatest Persian court poet to do so was Nizami.
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with property, with fancy clothes, with horses, or with 
reading. There is a lion of desire lurking in the heart 
of everyone. Everyone is in love with something

Hatemi Tey remarked, "If I had remained for 100 years 
upon my throne, I could not have discovered as much about 

/as I did by my extensive traveling/. It is not the 
person who lives longest but the one who travels most who 
will acquire the greatest knowledge."41 Yes, the fact is 
that we should not spend our lives doing nothing. We 
should observe both the good and the bad in life, for we 

learn things from both. Examine the truth that comes 
before you without wasting time regretting what you did 

do in the past.)
/Beginning of Tape 36/

Ebali Sinan sat beneath the date-palm tree listening 
to the handsome helva maker cry for some time. "My son 
you are in deep distress," he said. "You desire my pres
ence with all of your heart. Suffer no longer, my son.

41The long and complex adventures of Hatemi Tey are 
known to folk narrators and audiences throughout the 
Middle East and Central Asia. The protagonist spends many 
years on six lengthy journeys to acquire explanations for 
six complex and puzzling problems. For an English trans
lation of this work as narrated by Behget Mahir, see 
Walker and Uysal, More Tales Alive in Turkey (Lubbock: 
Texas Tech University Press, 1992), pp. 94-138.
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Through the mercy of Allah, I shall be with you soon."
Then rising to his feet, he said, "I have wandered enough 
in my attempt to solve the problems of the world. 0 Allah, 
did you load all of the problems of humanity on my back?"
He then set out for Egypt, traveling the same distance 
each day. As soon as the servants at the palace door saw 
him approaching, they ran cind gave the good news to the 
boy who lay moaning upon his bed. "Good news, 0 prince,
0 handsome helva maker! Your father has arrived!"

As soon as his father appeared, the boy who had lain 
in bed for seven years jumped up and asked, "Father, where 
have you been?" He seized his father's hand and clung to 
it, crying.

Ebali Sinan embraced the boy and kissed his eyes. He 
then asked, "Where is your rich manner of living, your 
estate that amounted almost to a sultanate?"

"Father, my sultanate disappeared when you left, 
your hand be joined to mine. May you always remain beside 
me. May your shadow and your handsome face never go out 
of my sight."

"My son, you have truly attached yourself to me."
"Allah know that that is so!"
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At last the two who had yearned for each other for so 

long were reunited. Day after day the handsome helva 
maker, his wish now fulfilled, regained more and more of 
his health. After forty days the Mirror of Fate revealed 
that the handsome helva maker had regained his strength 
and was as healthy as he had ever been. Father and son 
then began to spend their days together thanking Allah 
that they had been reunited.

Still, death is just to young and old alike, but the 
ripe fruit on the tree is in a situation different from 
that of the fruit which is still developing. In autumn 
all flowers die, and the trees begin to shed their leaves. 
The freshness of spring is no longer at hand. All of this 
is similar to the lot of human beings. The human being 
with white hair waits like the autumn leaf, like the ripe 
fruit, ready to fall. The young can have hope of con
tinuing life, but for the aged there is no such hope. Of 
course a young one may also die, but there is not often 
expectation that he will do so.

Finally, after the two had been living together for 
some time in very comfortable circumstances, Ebali Sinan, 
like a ripe fruit, fell and was committed to the soil.



Story
Courageous but mourning at the same time, his relatives 
and friends took him to his grave. Our essence derives 
from the soil, and to the soil we return again

After this, time passed on for a while, and then the 
handsome helva maker himself grew old and gave up his life 
Death consumes all. It has consumed the Solomons who 
ruled far and wide, and it will consume the prophets and 
inventors. We live in a transitory world. Actions that 
we now tell as stories were once living actions. As I 
said before, everyone has sold the world a jewel without 
receiving any payment for it.


