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Story #43 (Tape 27) Narrator: Nuri Konuralp .
A1~ 1962 Location: Iskenderun s+ padisaf
3 Date: February 1962 /3

Fedisad —o v Joca.
The Many (Tilennna.s) of the Padigg,hvs Three |Sons —i- + -
(<]

o _raheS There was once an old padigah who was about to die. He called his vaee Foen
'“e1|-
2™ eldest son to his eds)and said to him, "According to our tradition,

you will inherit the @Fﬁ‘J when I am gone,"

Not long after this, the pa.digah died, and, as it had been willed

':;:Pl’ by him, his eldest son became the new padigah, and with the approval of

bt

his two brothers and his @iothed, he sat upon the throne, One night

= Prpﬂﬂﬁ(ﬁ
shortly after he had become pa.dl?a.n, the young ruler had a(dfean)
which he was told that he would go on a most adventurous - and
see ma.ny(_ﬁi'_ﬁ"ré:é};g_sﬂ) before he returned home. When this dream was repeated

for three nights in succession, he left the throne temporarily to the

older of his brothers, filled a saddlebag with gold, mounte his
Gold =~ saddlebog o -2, 146
and set out on his Jjourney. Thefouce N ﬂeJ"‘

He went a short way; he went a long way. He went over hills and _AVM“ /u'b

dales, but he went stra.ight too, stirring up dust fram the road like il s 74"/

flour that is borrowed.l Q ed back, he saw that he had Fowwuleie oK
f_ e
vipe —-g vt ¢ _
gone only the length of %‘ELL ey. He finally reached a /Vemu. - = for
Crofs vdds—— Foply —— wirh on/\—ﬂl-""c wemu;;r g A oot g Fomecn %wz(,g_
place where three roads branched off. One of these roads was marke \

: Y2,
s
with a sign that read, "Whoever goes will probably return." The second

was marked, "Whoever gces will probably not return." And the sign on
the third road said, "Nobody returns."

After reading these three signs, the boy talked to himself. "Anyone,"
1'I'his is a proverbial expression. When one borrows a bit of flour, he

carries it home in a dish, and inevitably the wind blows some of it into
the air,

2’I'his passage is a standard tekerleme, a rimed and highly rhythmic
pattern of nonsense, There are many tekerlemes in Turkish tales.
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he said, "can camplete an easy Journey. It is the task of the brave to
choose the difficult." And so he took the road labeled "Nobody returns."
He traveled for a few days along this road and then he saw in the

distance a high hill, but this hill was somehow different from all the

hills he had ever seen before. As he drew nea: palized
ST~ B, ’,3/ ll /ﬁ\éc./p o Y43 15, 146
that the hill was made entirely of{hyman sk Bar this hill there

‘qillqulqé

was a(city\ which he entered. Tying his horse in the@ of a.n@,
he took his saddlebeg of gold vith him and went to a(Barbershop) As he
/‘/3, 1955 146

was leaving the shop he asked the @, "Will you keep an eye on this

Tz, 1457 140
saddlebag until I return?”

" said the barber.

"Yes, of course,

"May I ask you a question?" inquired the young man.

"Certainly," answered the barber.

"Where did that_hill of skulls come from? How did it get there?"

Sighing deeply, the barber said, "Please don't ask me this question,
for if I answer it, then, in the end, you too may leave your skull there.
Don't make me be the cause of this."

But the young man insisted that he be told how the mound of skulls htev —- o+
came to be there, and after a while, the b in and told him pedigsh 143

o) M \I‘A‘_I‘lé

the facts of the matter. "Our ¢ 3 aughter who became mute @e:*e/“

as a result of some strange @iseasQ. The padi;a.h said that whoever could

make his daughter talk again would receive her in marriage, along with
~
a large (éowr@. Anyone who tried to cure her and failed would have his

head cut off, Many have tried and failed, as you can see from the hill
"[&sh e 4o e, byide ._.jé_\ cdoad, P“t‘r("f? fer Laleer

3’&4‘— ~ +QJK +@ LU("- —~~n e * * 2

3Mound..‘z of skulls occur frequently in Turkish folk tales. The motif may
ove its frequency partly to the deep impression left in the Turkish
mind by the invasion of Tamerlane who, supposedly, did actually heap
up the skulls of masssacred enemies,

of skulls,"
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When the young man heard this explanation, he realized that what he
had dreamed about now looked ag if it might come true. Whatever was written
4
on his forehead was apparently now sbout to take place, for he decided

Cure —— ~for tuafexben \H"l,/"‘s'q“‘tg—
to try to cure the girl himself. He wrote a(petitioh to the padigah

requesting that he be permitted to try to cure his daughter of her inabi-
lity to talk, The pa.digah advised him not to take such a chance, and
he said to him, "You look like a noble young man. I should be very sorry
for you if you should fail."

"My @@13 no redder than any other's," said the young man. "I
shall try my (luck\and discover what is written upon my forehead,"

(196, 8 149 - — 144, 146, 119

Affiocd) was called in and a nika.h--{wedm was drawn up

and signed, and then the young man began to do his utmost to make the

girl talk, He had @hree da.yB and @night in which to do this, but

although he spent all this time trying, he was unable to make her utter

a single @Eoundy Consequently, he was brought to the
[ ]

dec
chop

r‘;o—_\
be executed, When the‘%_gners were about to S head, they

noticed that the young man was wearing & leather band on his upper arm,

an indication of royalty. When it was discovered that he was the son of
+hat™

a(inler} the padi§ah stopped the and ordered Athe young man be

144
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At home on the throne, the next oldest brother wondered vhy his
elder brother stayed away so long, and after wondering thus for some time,
whes
Sgn =~ At ~ e decided to go and search for him. This middle brother called the young-
PRI
1&; 4 s‘:: est of the three to him and said, "I am giving the throne to you temporari-
oldest
bve Aev= - ,...'\JJ[/’ ly. I am going to search for our brother, and I shall not return with-
_?:;; -£r .fo‘/ ut hm n
M"“".‘% olnh)‘ko .
bair ° l‘]Et: is a widespread belief in Turkey that one's fate is written on his

forehead, Ordinary mortals cannot see this writing, but seers may.
Parents sometimes extract from children the truth about their recent
behavior by telling them a lie could easily be detected; their recent
activities, along with the rest of their lives, can be read on their
foreheads.
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out him,"
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After a long Journey, he too came to the place where the three roads
branched off, one marked "Whoever goes will probably return"; one marked
"Whoever goes will probably not return"; and the third, "Nobody returns."
Like his brother before him, he was a young man who preferred to under-
take the difficult, and so he chose the road with the sign "Nobody re-
turns."”

Traveling along this road for a few days, he at last saw the huge
hill of skulls in the distance, and he too was curious about it., He
came to the inn where his brother had left his horse, and when he saw
the animal he was glad, for he knew that he had indeed traced his elder
brother. He left his horse at the same inn and then went to the barber-
shop, where he saw his brother's saddlebag hanging on the wall,

"What is the meaning of that huge hill of skulls that I saw as I
entered the city?" he asked the barber.

"Young man, I cannot answer this question, for I do not want to be
the cause of your death. A couple of months ago another young man,
exactly like you, came and asked me the same question. You and he are
like two halves of the same apple. His head was not chopped off be-
cause he was discovered to be the son of a padigah; they threw him in
Jail instead, I fear that the same thing, or worse, may befall you,
and so I will not answer your question.”

"But I came here to save my brother," the young man said, and he
insisted so long that finally the barber told him the story of the padi-
?ah's daughter and the skulls of' the young men who had failed to cure
her.

The middle brother sent a petition to the padigah saying that he

would like to try his luck in curing the speechless girl, The petition



14
Story #u43

was granted, a hoca was called, a marriage contract signed, and the
young man started to work. He tried for three nights in succession to
make the padi;ah's daughter talk, but it was no use. As a result, he was
also condemned to death, but his arm band was also discovered by the
executioners, He too was recognized as the son of a ruler, his sentence
was changed to imprisomnment, and he was thrown in jail with his elder
ﬁ:—-ycu“r‘*—"s‘?"" es Fov muSsing obles + oud Awiddle Tons
brother, bro e n 1" i n " " 1 brohevs
When the youngest son of the padiiah saw that the second brother
failed to return, too, he decided to go and search for his two brothers.
His mother cried night and day vhen she heard this, with a handkerchief

Mo e -— L' vh Joudterchied eea@
in each hand and her two eyes running like fountains., — Reud [Fov woefing

/?;*L‘ﬁ‘f-”“ w«‘r" Qtrh_ v»:*n-nc'n? l:ko
The boy said to her, "Mother, I shall go and find my brothers," “ounterms Ewoer'-«;]

"Your elder brothers are gone," she said, "and while I am burning
P
with the(ériéf)of their loss, I do not want to risk losing you too.
Please do not go."

But the youngest son was determined to search for his brothers,

—t e vrpd

and so he said, "Mother, I am turning the throne over to you temporari—"]“‘L’”‘32 -

f
+o whidewed

ly. You will rule the land while I am gone, and now, farewell,"’ | dew — — LR 2
Auno FIE

] ¢ ‘LS

He took a saddlebag full of gold, mounted his horse, and set out in /247 L?UQMT@L

D leaver AR

search of his brothers. Like them, he too came to the roads marked
"Whoever goes will probably return," "Whoever goes will probably not re-
turn,” and "Nobody returns." He chose the same road taken by his two
brothers before him, and after he had ridden on and on, he at last saw
in the distance the strange hill made of human skulls. He reined in at
the same inn where his brothers had stopped, saw their horses in the
courtyard, and tied his alongside theirs., Leaving his horse there, he
took his saddlebag and went to the barbershop nearby. When he saw there

5Wcm.en were, in fact, sometimes left to rule in Turkish history when the
sultans were away on military expeditions or other business.
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the two saddlebags of his brothers, he hung his beside theirs, and then
he sat down in the barber's chalr for a haircut. While he was having his
hair cut, he questioned the barber about the hill of skulls that he had
seen upon entering the city.

"Two other young men have recently asked me that question," the
barber said, "and their lot has been unfortunate,"

"What was their lot?" asked the youngest brother,

At first the barber refused to say more, but when the young man
insisted on learning about the lot of the two others who had come be-
fore him, the barber told him the story. "The daughter of our pﬁdi§ah
has been unable to talk for many years. The padigah has promised both
the girl and great wealth to anyone who can restore her ability to speak.
Those who try and fail have their heads cut off and added to the hill of
skulls,"

"And were the two young men who recently tried to cure the girl exe-
cuted?"-asked the youngest brother,

"No, they were thrown in jail instead when it was discovered that
they were the sons of rulers. The executioners saw that they were wear-
ing the leather arm bands of royalty."

The young man said to the barber, " this city there must be
/{oy mutoness cuve -~ fo ees T oo
someone who knows the @emedy for the disability of the padigah's daugh-

Mutfernels — -
ter. If you know of such a person, tell me where he may be found, and Cuve Fou
_\——_
[ids —tra the three saddlebags oi@will be yours."
Gadlle "1"' g

"I know of such a person," said the barber, "but he is a(vise man)

;-7 ézp&:

Ezﬂ"*we& here he lives, If I
g)%‘tfﬁ;g of

with such great power that I am afraid

tell you where he lives, my<f§§§394wi € cut out. If I show you by
a look or a(?esturgh my eyes will be poked out. If I point at this house

with my finger, my arm will be chopped off. So please don't ask me.”
aypRe ~ = 4o be poied Ouw?

Qe | to b chafpod T
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But the young man pleaded so hard that the barber could not resist
forever, and so he said to the youngest brother. "This learned man lives
&
on such-and-t;uch“street, and I shall show you where he lives., I shall

walk along that street and you follow me at a distance, When I ccme be-

fore his house, my foot will slip and I shall fall down. You will know

9 ' (( v - -
then which house is hig." %‘””“r doum ~-delbews [’7 & ‘r"")’““ﬂ

They went to that street, the barber ahead of the young man, and
when he came to the house of the learned man, who was called Ahmet Efendi,
he fell down, He got up immediately, brushed off his clothes, and went
on his way. The young man went up to the door of this house and knocked
and was admitted. When shown into the of that house, he saw an H—‘—:‘is -

hisSSIm G ot omd
old man sitting on a rug on the floor. He went to the old man, kissed his7ewch=§

;e Fore hosd ——as

hand, and then touched it to his forehea.d.6 Kneeling before the old man Sigm o *

b bz_(/er_f"‘

w ¢ The said, "Efendi, I am in trouble. I am the son of a padigah, and I have

ot

come here to save my two brothers, who are in Jail, by curing the daugh-
ter of the padi;a.h of this land of her inability to speak. I have heard
that you are a very learned man. Will you teach me how to cure the girl?"

"All right, my son," said the old man, "since you have come to con-
sult me, I consider it ny (duty) to show the those who seek my(ad- <4

M——+;Ih:‘\ cmpnegie e C Mg < oA

vice,) Take this box. It is a (falking box S soon as you have entered ~talHing
~—. N\ ,——u}

the girl's room, hide this box somewhere, Then greet the place where

you have hidden it, and it will answer you. After that you can carry

on a (convers@wtih that place."

After leaving the wise man's house with the box, the youngest bro-

ther wrote a petition to the padi;ah requesting permission to try his

hand at curing the girl. The petition was granted, the hoca was ecalled,

6?Respect to a person is shown by kissing the back of his hand and then
pressing the back of his hand against your forehead. This is a very
commong practice in Turkey, especially among the peasants.
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a marriage contract was signed, and the Young man was led to the room of
women - ~ o e palice

>the padigah's daughter. Many cf the were secretly listen-

ing through a(dooryto see whether or not the girl would at last talk.
When the young man entered the girlé 8 room, he immediately slipped

the box he had brought into albookca@ near the door. ,«'"Selﬁmhiina”lex{‘

kim, Oh bookcese," he said.

(Alezﬁkg" ’\selé‘m) my young (guesy,” answered the bookcase. "Come in

and sit down,"

The young man sat down and then he said to the bookcase, "Dear book-
case, the @Thts are very long. Let us tell stories to one another to
pass the time away,"

"But you are my guest here," said the bookcase, "and it is not pro-
per to tire guests by making them tell stories. Let me tell you a story.

"All right, let us hear it, then," said the young man, and the book-
cese told the following story: faende —o +4 oo

"Once there were t’hiee frieng), a@éilor;)a @ and
a hoca. They became acqualnted with each other while they were
on a Journeys One day they walked until dark, and then, since
there was no @@ in sight, they decided to spend the night
in a@@by the @?ﬁdsigb They entered the cave, covered the
mouth of the cave with a large(Stone, and built a@i} to keep
themselves warm. One of them suggested that they take turns
staying awake to keep@ while the others slept, and they
agreed to this.

"The carpenter was the first to be on watch, and while

his two friends slept he stayed awake. For something to do to

while away the time, he tock his(adz4 from his(beld and starteg

to carve a@which lay in the cave. By the time his(watéh_
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was over, he had carved the log into the ‘statué of 4 gir1>
A

When the time came for the tailor to be on guard, the car-

penter woke him up and then went to sleep himself,
"When the tailor saw the wooden statue of the girl,
he said to himself, 'Look at what the carpenter has made!

If he has done this, then I, in my turn, should make a

@for the statue.' He cut a piece fram the (lining -- 6# vwweosl
/-:_l\‘“"*sz___a P>

of his (o’v/e;coat; and with it made a pretty dress for the
girl. He put the dress on the statue and then stood it
against theof the cave, When the hoca's turn came
to watch, the tailor awoke him and then went to sleep
himself,

"When the hoca saw that the carpenter had carved
a statue of a girl and that the tailor had made a dress

for her, he thought it his duty to try to give 1life to

this wooden girl. He immediately took a‘olu‘l::lon7 and

ao-'e

then prayed to (God)to endow the statue with (1ifd. All

0

153
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at once, the girl became alive and starte . as%‘— }0"5“
—Felhnag. o —
around the cave talking like a n:t.glfxtinga.lera I 156 Y
)
@when the hoca's twc friends got up they were sur-
prised to see a living girl. She was, of course, the
product of all three of them."
Having finished its story, the bookcase addressed it umv\ﬁ/e‘f“e ,/,7_-
- “,’6
young man again: "My dear guest, here is a (dilemma, Cavfrest ey, Fou 10

three friends would you have given this girl?"
TAll Moslem prayer and religious activities-- not only prayers in a

mosque--are preceded by a protracted ritual ablution. Before every
mosque is a fountain or tap to provide fresh water for this purpose,

8Nightingales are not among the birds taught to talk., Nightingales are
thought to sing continuously throughout the night, and so the simile
means ceaselegss vocalizing., It is a figure of speech used frequently
by Turks,

o /RM

v
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"I would give her to the carpenter,” said the young man, "for it
was he who laid the foundation for what they made."

"True," said the bookcase, "but it would be very awkward to tra-

i = — e
vel with a nude girl., I would give her to the tailor."

When the padigah's daughter heard these answers to the dilemms,

she jumped up and said, "Nonsense! I would give her to the hoca.
What would be the use of a piece of dead wood covered with a piece
of cloth? It was the hoca who gave her life, and he should have her."

This was the first time in many years that the padi§ah's daugh-

ter had said anything. The palace women who were listening outside
ot e

the door clapped”their hands and raised a cry, shouting, "The padigah's

daughter has spoken! 'The padi;ah's daughter has spoken!

When the padifah heard thelr(§§£§iz) he rushed to the roam and
asked, "Did she really talk?" He did not believe that she had spoken,
and so he examined his daughter to see whether she could talk. "Did
you really talk, my dear?" But the girl would not say a single word.

"It doesn't matter, sir," said the young man. "I still have two
nights more in which to try."

As the young man left the girl's roam, he quietly took the talk-
ing box from the bookcase and put it in his(ﬁééggyy After he had gone,
the padigah's daughter took an(axe)and smashed the bockcase into

pleces. When the young man came to the roam next day, he saw what she

had done to the bookcase, and so this time he put the talking box on

a a.nd then greeted the table as if it were a person: ("SelAmid-
naleykim,” Oh table!"

—

Alezkt'imsel@ oh young man!" said the table.

After talking with each other for a few minutes, the young man
said, "Oh, brother table, the nights are very long. Let us tell(igizé

to one another to pass away the time."
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"Al1l right, then, go ahead," he said, and the table told the follow-

ing story:

Each of the cousins
wanted to marry the girl, and the father did not know

what to do., If he gave her to any one of the cousins,
‘ #
o ([ — — 5 OC

w0 o) ‘b)e'cﬁj o
the other two would certainly be offended, He decided U7 I

to test them to decide which would get the girl, and

so he said, "Whichever of you can bring me 500 pieces
,Jé-fﬂ - Yo Wiw biido ~~ Eg, Jtvr‘]— P J"Q

of gold will receive my daughter. wtaders o mduwrm e §oo /‘;eeq-
" o “ol;’
The three cousins setw arts of
Py ’~+o Ry Are
the country in search of ork would pay them the

necessary money, All three worked hard and each earned

500 pieces of gold., When the first cousin was about to

—

return to his (viﬁa.g s he heard a@@ announc-

ing the sale of a wonderful device which, when placed Newss - — Me&fu c/m fer

on the ground, would tell the news from all over the *t—,“"“““)— - o Bubi
wovlﬁl

world., The price of this device was exactly 500 pieces

S Mei:}_ Clou-(,;; - o Souwo 4
of gold, and so the young man spent all hisg\iixpney; for it. otor

there was a rug being sold. When anyone stood on this v-v:; s /““‘?‘.b“- flies

L"Ra,‘ +bucl?i l.ul.r’\ J"‘
rug and touched it with a magic stick that came with it,
A,T Sum e’

the rug would fly into the air and carry him to any ) |
C{ﬂ_’e“" s iC = flter j

his eyes, touch the stick to the rug, wish where he },? Ocrmnn

place that he wished. All he would have to do was close

wanted to go, and he would find himself there when he
opened his eyes again., This rug cost 500 pieces of gold,

and the second cousin used all his money to dbuy it,
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"The third cousin heard that there was a magical bead —~ i~ Cud

to be sold in the town vhere he was working. He asked boad - - ﬂﬁ;;ﬁ:ﬁi_fah
what power the bead had, and he was told that it would cure cuvt *%q L s
any disease when placed on the forehead of the patient.
The third cousin thought this a very walusble object to
have, and so he bought it with the 500 pieces of gold
' which he had earned.
"The three started home, and along the way, they met,
and so traveled along together. The one who had the device
for getting news from all over the world was asked by the others
te try it and see what the daughter of their uncle was doing.

He placed it on the ground and put his ear to it. It said

to him, "By God, the girl is very sad, for your uncle is

gravely il1l. One doctor leaves and another comes, and your
uncle is about to give out his last breath.'

"The cousin who had the magic rug was asked to carry
them &£11 back to their own village. 'All right,' he said,

"elimb on the rug and close your eyes,' He hit the rug with

— L —

the magic stick., It left the ground and immediately after-
wards it landed right near their uncle's front door.

"They walked in and saw at once that their uncle was
near death. The cousin with the megic bead placed it on his
uncle's head, saying, 'In the name of God, be well,' and the
sick man began at once to recover.,"”

Having finished this story, the table addressed itself to the

young man again and said, "Now, my young guest, here is a dilemma,

e ———— e ———

If you had been the uncle, to whom would you have given the girl?"

| v 1 i ; k qlr._.. —— e
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Without hesitating, the young man answered, "I should have given
her to the cousin who had the device for getting news from all over
world, for if they hadn't heard of the uncle's illness, they would not
have gone so quickly to cure him."

"No," said the table, "I should have given her to the cousin with
the magic rug. What would have been the use of getting the news if they
had been unable to reach the uncle until after his funeral?"

When the padigah's daughter heard them arguing in this vay, she
said, "You are both wrong! You are both wrong! Suppose they did get
the news of their uncle's illness, and suppose that they did reach his
bedside before he died, Of what use would that have been if they had
not had the magic bead with which to cure him? I should have given her
to the third cousin."

When the girl .started to talk, the palace women listening at the
door called the padi;ah at once, and he reached the spot while she was
still speaking. He agreed that the girl had been cured of her inability
to speak, and so he gave her to the youngest son and freed his two older
brothers from prison.

On the way back to their own kingdom, the brothers discovered that
the girl's inability tc talk had recurred. She would not say a word,
The three brothers were so annoyed at her that they drew their

HAvoet -~ qu Himg of —— Rrestemod
and were going to cut her throat. They noticed, howvever, that she was
choking and straining in an attempt to do something. Finally a large

rat jumped out of her throat, and they killed this rat, and then she

Rat- —- 1 Rweat— o prevents :/’0964

began to talk like a nightingale. b

They then proceeded on their journey home, and at last they reached

their palace where they were greeted by their mother. They were all
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happy but they were faced with a dilemma: Which of them should have the
girl. They had all contributed to curing her and bringing her here, and
there began a great discussicn among all the people at the palace as to
which should have the girl. But their mother said, "I shall settle this
dilemma at once. The youngest shall have her, for he not only cured the
girl but he saved my other two sons as well," Everyone agreed to the

f this decision, and so a gorgeous (weddin® was held for the

girl and the youngest son, after which they all lived happily forever.
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