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Story #334 (Tape #,, 1971 Narrator: Behget lMahir

Location: Erzurum, Province of Erzurum

Date: 1971

The Stonecutter

Turn off the fuel, for it should‘not burn. TLet not misfortune hapren
through words. Let not the trave manfs collar fall dinto the grasn o:
hands of an ignoble man. So God will# (In§a11ah). It is the bird that is
flying in the air, end its wings are ﬁwisting. You have played both the
drum and the shrill pipe. I went to 4 and the bath tub went
to my neck. The Turkish bath owner d%es not have a washﬂng bowl, and the
person who fuels the fire of the Turkish bath does not h&ve an axe, I
saw there a woman making tea; she was‘pouring two 2 asse#; but she did
not have the middle piece of cloth to‘cover her body in the Turkish bath.l

At the age of happiness, once up#n a time, a young man was breaking
stones from the hill, carrying them t# his cart, and selling these stones
in the market. All through his life Ae hed worked thus, and one day while
he was brezking the stone, two pieces# each as big as an egg, fell fro%
the bank of stone. He saw that those‘stones did not gﬂisten. They did not
look like the regular stones. %”}y}*J

There is a saying that was left @o us from our grandfathers:i¥%ge,
value of the gold can be known only bj the jeweler. that does a shepherd

the tale. If sc, then bhe usual repetitions, rhymes land nezr rthcs, anc.
exaggerated rhvthm havewbeen Jost. he vparagraph should ke re—tﬁan ted
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lApparentl.y this first paragravh is a tekerleme, a nolsense jingle to fintroduc

with the conventions of the tekerleme|in mind, |



Story #334

know about rold? ‘The m cnows git.

This man, who did not know thejvalue of his stones, this young man,

sl
Geuelen

put those two stones in his bosom, and finally, after loading his cart to
the top, arrived in the city. Aften selling his stones, he went in front

of a jewelery shop. He took one of the stones from his bosom and showed

it to the ieweler.

"Would you look at this?®

The jeweler, after seeing the real stone in the hands of that poor
man, realiged that although it was ai stone, it was also a rare jewel

He asked, "where did you get this?®

This youn me had never .old al throu is life. All throug
his life he had always spoken in accurate language and told the truth. So

is the truth. Let us be honest, Let us meke our worcs, our soul, a.
ourselves accurate at the beginning, land then ionesty will continue fro: there
People believe the words that come out of the mouth. ZEverybody might ‘elieve,
but God does not always believe; he knows everything. God knows :ocodness
and honesty. For this reason we should be seen as we really are among peovle,
we should be known as we are. Our language, our opinions, our hearts! should
not be different from each other. should weirhed in the same séale

the same weight. Then the vound man, the stone breaker, giving a
accurate answer to the jeweler, said, "shile I was breaking stone, it!ca
out of the stone. I nave another one," and he showed it also.

The jeweler, however, was also an honest man. To the young man, tc
the stone breaker, . said, "Young man, this stone has no mown value.

have showed this to me, but do no show it to anyone else except the kir
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of our time. Only the king can buy this. Do not show it to the other jewelers,
unable

for they areAto pay the proper price for it." After giving enough money to

his family to live on, he asked himself where he should take those precious

stones.

He said, "I might give them to the king of Yemen, for he is the ruler
of this land,"

He put on his shoes and went oh his way. While he was walking along
he approached two old men, He saluted them.

The two old dervishes said, "“Hey, young man, where are you going?"

These two derv1she:{s tongLs were reciting a prayer from thAL aajd
They had strings of 5‘111 their hands and they talked piously.
As we told you, this ydung man had nhever .0ld a 1i: all his life ot
always the truth. "Father dervishes, I am going to Yemen."

mihy?" they asked.

"This is the reason. I am a poor stone breaker. I used to break stone
and sell them. Two precious stones|came out of one stone. The geWelers
of our time could not pay the pricelfor them. They said that I should tak
them to the king of our time. I am taking the precious stone to the cit}
of Yemen."

"Can we see them, WOung man? We should slso see the jewels, "

The young man took the stones out of his bosom. In order to mak
old men happy, he showed them the stones. '"Hxe they are, sir

The old me Llooked at the stones.” Yes. Inwardly they said, "Ah."
returnin stone, szac outwdrd ., d bles them vou, Ifor ti
strength was not suffici to take 'the stones fro. the hand of thit

man in this situa
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precious stones, he will say to me, 'They came with you. They are your friends.
can I do?' Nobody will believe ﬁe. lobody will believe that the old

man are thieves, My true words will He their lie; their lie will go farther

and my truth will be left behind,

out fron their mouths." (There are s@ch people amon& us. They show then
selves to the public as somebody else,‘bqt we do not know what is hidden
inside them. There are people anmong ub who are like this. There are too
many men running to betray the people, Therefore, the y&ung man dic not
tell his secret. He acted as if he st@ll had the stones in his bosom. When
it was morning, he together with the old neny were bidden farewelljfrom‘the
of the host
The old men said, "We are sorry, but we dc not think we shall continue
avel with you
when they said that, the young mam did not surrenderwhis collar to them,
I have the stones,ini@y bosom, but you already have committed bourselve:
You are the guides of maturity. It isinecessary that ﬂouﬁshould go wit
me to the doors of Yemen @ity. I cann?t leave you until then, st it is
up to you as to whether or not you sho#ld g0 to the presence of the king
It is just that since you told me that‘you were goiny to the city of Yemer
you should enter the city hoors with mé. It is necessity. I is up to yo
as to your going wit. me to thes palace}of the king, I shal not force yor
to go.there,"
What was curpos: His purposg was to take t| o t.  cit

Bismillah is a shortened form of Bismillahirrahmanirrahhim, meaninz "in the
name of the most merciful God." It is a word used audibly or silently b
devout Moslems before starting any undertaking, great or small. It is a
of indicating "I begin thﬁs act by nmentioning the name oﬂ;God as a' sign
respect." ! “
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have them arrive in the city. Finally, with this and that, he compelled
the old men to appear at the gates oﬂ Yemen, They %ntered the city.

old men to a eoifee
|

us rest for a while," he sﬂid, and took the
housd. Secretly, he called the coffee house owner to him and said, "These

men are entrusted to you in the name bf God. Do noF let them go until I
return, These men seem to be very fo%d of money."

The coffee house owner agreed to%this, and the s%one breaker left the
place. He then prepared an applicatiian.3 To whom? %o the king. .

"O, my king. I was a stone breaker. I sold sﬁones after breaking
them, One day, while I was breaking %tones, I foun% #wohprecious Jewels
in one of them. The jewelers of our #ime could not\pay the price of their
worth when I showed them the stones. They should b# the property of a kin
like you, they said. As I was coming‘to your placei I ﬁet two old dervis!
They became traveli: conanions with\me. I accept#dith&z as bein hon

as I am. But they stole|the stones ffom 1y bosom wﬁile I was sleéping

The word thief in the language of theipeople does n$t fit their appearan
If I report this, I know that nobody #ilﬁ believe m¢. Whoever comes will
say to me, 'you are wrong,‘and to the éld men, ‘'you #re right, because
appearances would make it that way. But I wisi my ﬁroblem to be solved
by you. I want my stones for you. Seénd the policemen to that cofifee house
and have the three of us taken to youﬁ presence, !

giving such an explanation}to the king, ﬂe stﬁaightway returned

il
2 |
to the coffee house. When he avproached the old nen, théy wanted to run
3
. L '_\ . S -
any transaction with an |agency of the government, peasants are presse

also. Hence, to get hig information|to the king, th s‘onecutte must
file an application. )

Although awed and often confused by the forms and paj riﬁork involved i

(A
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away. DBut the coffee house owner'did%not let them go. [I"Your friend left
you under my protection. Until he co#es, T will not 1etkyou go. !

when the young man arrived at thé coffee house, the police surrounded
the place. By the order of the king,ithe three of them were seized and
were taken to the king's presence. W@ile the application was being read,
they were in another

what can we do if the stones doinot come out from the bosoms of the
thieves These old men seam righteoqs, but how are they inside? Thus

there is another truth here. There Qre nmen with long

hair and beards
who make themselves seem attractive to people. But their behavior i
different from that of others. Man Helieves; man trusts; but God knows.

The king had a daughter tﬂg}ze jears old. This girl was sitting
next to her father. Thus, I say, wiqdom is 10t dependent on one's age
but on one's head. "O, hy father, tﬁe king, judce them in the court
of wisdom, in the court of real power.!

When she said this, the father ¥ing became annoyed. "0, little
girl, how in the world can the court of wisdom, the court of real power,
handle this? Why did you utter these words, my daughter?" said the
king.

The girl said, "Do not be angry, my father, the king. If you leave
this problem to me, I will reveal theé¢ truc natures of these three me
to you."

The king hesitated for a while When he heard theseﬁproper words of
his daughter. "How will you do 1it?"

“Leave the problem|wit! me and ¢o not interfere. HNow I shall mak

them tolk for yoursake with the authprity of your name.l
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She gave orders, and the three %I them were brought in before the
king. The gzirl stoog n%xt to her father. TFirst she said to the old mer
"0, dervish fathers, come here. Listpn to what my king father says. 'We
shall treat the poor men who comes béfore me for three days and nights
as our guests. Wwhatever bread and f@od we eat, whatever service we have,
we shall give the same ﬂo them., On the fourth nigﬁt, after giving some
money to these guests, we shall say iarewell to them with pleasure.! This
is the orcder of my father, the king. You are our guests for three days.
We shall give you the same food and drink as we are eating and drinking.
Cn the fourth day, my f%ther, the kiﬁg, will say gJodby% to you. Now
you are our guests for thre days, in the name of Cod,"

She ave orders, aqd the three #f them were tikcn ﬂo separate rooms,
Thus they separated the kld men and %lso the stone;breaker from each other
Zach one was left alone in a single *oom. The girq shiq to her fbther,
"Please give me permission for three}days, 0, my fakher, the king. Thus
through your name and your authorityjl am going to bukgéifhem in the court

|
of wisdom and in the cou%t of real power, but after a\short while, "

"Wery well, my daugbter, do as ﬁou like. There must be something
hidden in this. I have hever heard 4f the court of;wisibm or the court
of real power. But, whoever comes iﬂto this world blbo‘departs from this
world."

To the three men the girl assigned maid servants., To the old men's
maids she said, "Girls, when you enté‘ the roomsof khbsdiold men in order

. |See hoi these

to give them water, coffke, or food,‘act coquettishhy

old men act. But you shoul! inform me of tieir actioh.
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"When I open the door and enter the room, this young man stares at

the floor. He does not look at my fece, because hé is shy. I you put

three of us together and ask hin whikh wasyun'maiA, 1e might not recognize

me. WhyY Since he'doe% not look at|my face, how could he recogﬁize me?n

"Is that so?"

"Yes, "

"Go ahead and continue to do yoﬁr work."

After heving the maids serve for three nights as such, the girl was
convinced that the hearts of the old jmen were full of dirt. She lalsovas
:onvinced of how proper the stone bréaker was.

The truth is a door which opens‘a way to the héart. The hearts of
people are known only bﬂ‘God and by nobody else. But propriety abd virtue
reflect the truth that ik born in thé heart. It reflects the heaft, al-
though nobody else knows the heart oﬁ man as does God. Thus, consider
this deep trutk well, for it reveals--here how dirty their hearts were.

It reveals such signs.

Then, on the fourth day, the giﬁl)who.nOW'understood what kind of

men those old men and th% stone breaker were, s had them brought before

her father. The two old‘men and the‘stone breaker wa#eiStanding alone,

father, she said to one of the old

after standing pp b the side of her
men, "0, dervish father,‘come here. \I will te. you soﬂ?thing."
right, my girl, I shall come."
He came in front of|the girl.
"0, old father.n

|
rmy girl." The old man was very experien&e@.
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WL am going to tell You sathing that hapnene# Q lon; time
You are a recognized old}man. Give #n answer to rm#ohestlon."
"Yes, my girl," salﬁ the old man,

Y, dervisli father, O

> O0ld man. Once upon = time, a king's daughter,
LlXe mysell, had a (garden keepex. Are you 1i stening to me, fathero"
NVae T am 13 ctonsn ]
LES, L amm iLister JITE2 o

Not only the old ma#, but a thou%and men in th% ﬁing's court were
also listening, They gazed at the mafurity e een s o | $f1thé girl.

"Yes, this irlts garden keeper was working lo&a]] ‘ior the éirl's
flower garden and yard. Flfteen Vear% passed by llﬁe;thi It happened,
dervish iathev,‘that her‘luck chcnged+ and she was 4ngag¢d to the son of
another king  She was recuired to marry him. The 4iﬁl 4sked the garden
keeper to come to her room. '0, garden keeper,!

Yes, my da@ghter'

"My luck has changed. My fother gave me to a thband You have
worked for may garder, yard, and flowers for flftecn\veaﬁs with lov 1ty
and thoroughness., I havel been very pleased with you}work. But I have
been married, and they will take me away. A4s you ha&e spent your fifteen
Jears on my garden, ask of me what yod wish and let %e pay you yvour right.

hat is your wish? ‘lell me your rish end let me payjybu @y debt. Are
you still listening to me, old father?!

Hah! Not only that old man but aﬁso the other #ld man, the
breaker, the father of the girl, and t%e king's men ﬁere all listening
to this discussion, to this story

"yihen the g#rden kee#er kept silent, the zirl a&ain @sked, "Why are

you not talking, |gardener' Give me an answe
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when she said this, the garden@r gave her his answer. She hag called
him to her room and there was nobod% else with them. 'Are you geing to
pay the value as truly hs You say?!?

The girl had thought that he would want money. 'Yes, I will pay, as
surely as I am a daughter of a king; You have worked for me for fifteen
years

The gardener said, My girl, I Po not want money o} riches,!

do you want?®

'For you to wear your wedding dress

'And then?!

"You should come to the yard house at midnight, with all your richness,
with all your Jewelry OA you. I will gaze at you for a# hour. After staring
at you for an hour, I shall have had‘my wish come true. Then you may 3 -
And let God bless you t4 your loved $ne. I do not Wantﬁmoney fror you
I Just want to gaze at your face, but you should come with your wedcing
dress on. You should not reveal fhaﬁ you are coming to dace.

when he said this, the girl again spoke to the:ggrdenert '0, gardene
you will not have any other béd thcuéhts? You will jus@ faze at he. Is
this true?!

"Yes, my daughter; ﬁf my hand tﬁies to reach youL let my .rm be dr:

'A11 right, if it is only to se% my beauty, then I s vromise tha

I will come to vour yard\ house toright., This will be| just to make vour

wish come true.
Very well,
"0, dervish fathcr,}the irl and the jardener decided upor suc

agreement. Not|lettir anbody clse know, this ‘ir worc her weddin dres



ha

cufv @

i

nd

promi

lin

=T

nle

stial ryt

.

iy

Aanrt

Aril

iai

hic pre He:

Wi ng

iy



Story #334

"ihy P
so I hove bested you, even though I hive never gone out for
theft, 'If she went and never came back, should I stay here? Oh, how
nicely she goes, and after she comes back, I shall steal everything.'
That thief was a fool,"
it is well. You have spoken the right words. You mey go
back.,"

To the other old men she said, "Come here, Now the thief is
weiting for his quarry., So far, that other father g=ve the correct
answar, From now on, I a2m going to consult with you, That man gave
gave the correct znswer., That is correct: if this thief were wise, he
would have roboed the girl, Now the girl, her wadding dress on, goes
to thz yard house. The gardener knows about it alread&. Une hour in
the y:rd house of the gardener, behind a2 closed door. Vith her wedding
dress on, she leans against the door. The gardener gazes at her face
for one hour,

‘After an hour she says, 'Has your wish comz true, gardener?'

'Yes, it hne come true,!

'lay I zo now?*

'Yes,' he says, 'My wish has come true.!

Y The girl zoes out from the yard house, If she =zoes by the road
on which she has come, the thief will o2s w:iting for her., But will
she be returning along the roszd by which she has cone? KNo. She has taken
another road and she is departinz, Wow, I am consultinz you as /if you
were the gerdener who waes in the yzrd houss, See houw jour old friend

grve the correct answer. Suppos2 you were in the nlace of that gardener
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gardener, you want to know what I would do., Is thzt rizhton

"Yesz,"

"Heh! These o0ld men have made the wrong decision., After gazing
at her an hour I had my wish come true. Yes, You have szid more. When
the girl was coming to the yard house, she had met a thief., Yes, And
this thief wag wzaiting on the road. The thief was walting for the girl
to come back zlonz the road she had gone on, She had taken little-used
rozd, and on this othav rozd she wasg going to her palzce, Hah  Suppose
I had been in the nlace of thzt gardener when that exceptional beauty
came in the midile of the night to my yard house to kear hsr promise
that I might geze % her for an hour’ After all, she was z woman, and
I was 2 man, and this is the reason that I say that the gardener had ro
conscience, If I hsd been in the vplace of that gordener, I should have
gone before her with a stick or a knife for protection. I should have
taken the girl to her own door by going in front of her. The road on
which she came wzs being watched bv a thief. When she took another road,
might she not meet another thief, a2 bastard or an enemy of honor? iho
was ths reason for this? The gardener was to blame for this.

“"Yes, young men, the gardener was to blame,” said the gzirl after
vausing for a while,

"Hzh! So this is the reason that I say the gzrdener h=d no conscience
or honor, He said, 'Go, my zirl,' He did not take her home by zoinz befor:
her to her house, her door, It is for this rezson tha=t I say the gzrdenex
had no honor, hsd no nobility."

zi»] understood that the younzs mants

When h= sopoke thesz woras, the

inner veing was as virtuvous as his avpvearance seemed to indicate., "iLook



e

Story #334

at hinm! Hear what he says." To the old men she said, "Both of you come
hers, I you had been in the vplace of thzt thief, you would not have
let her so but you would have robbed her, This is your answer, Yes,
If you had been in that gardégper's place, you would not have allowed
her to leave that yard house. Is this not true? See what a virtuous
mzn says: 'That gardener had no conscience or honor or nobility,'
These 0ld men must have grown up nourished with bad milk. Your hearts
are evil, B&ring forth this young men's vrecious stones, If 1 call the
executioner, both of you will lose your heads. Bring forth the stones!
Your rrayers from the{Koran:yre made merely for show, Inside you are
very evil., I asked you for nswers. If you had been in the place of
th-t thief, you szid that you would not hzve zermitted her to go but
would have stolen everything., If you had been in the rlace of the gard-
ener, you would not have let her leave So, are you right or wrong?
Look what the virtuous man says: 'If I wer: in the place of that garden
er, 1 would lead her myself to her aocor bv going before her,! Thus,
this virtuous man reveals that his interior is a2s good as his exterior
Bring forth the stones of this man."

When she s2id this, the old men gave back the stones to their owner.
The girl then turna}to her father and s=id, "0, father, the king. This
is the judgement throuzh wisdom. This is the court of re wower. See
how I have judged them by themselves., I asked them about themselves.
They themselves demonstrated how evil they are."

As it is known, in =ny case, the inside of man can oftesn be broucht

outside. The respect for knowledse isg beautiful, for it comes from the

14
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svirit, If a man has fear of God, you ean hear the sighing of his heart,
when it is soring, the vlznts begin to grow. The water runs and arrives
finally in the sea. 3Buildings rot upward from their foundations. The
heaxrt says, "ah, Vah!" and the lovers hear it., What kind of lovers?

It is the lovers whose chests are burning, the lovers who have turned

to God. It is true voetry that can be drawn from these words of mine

My tongue will be a vencil, and with it I can write my problems as if

I were writing a book, Becruse of the sorow of love, tears come from
the eyes. Thus it is th-t "Ah, Vzh!"™ say the lovers whose hearts are
crying, whose hearts zre suffering., So it is with this kind of lover.
Your words, your mind, your situation in life are all intermingled, This
is ths end of this story, Let me oven my book and see whzt my mirror

shows. Now I shall bezin to tell my third story.



