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Story #348 (Collected orally and then in Narrator: Ayper Kavkeralp
written form; not taped.)

Location: Ankara.s. .

o= werd 12os . Date: November 1961

ThefC&t and tha'&ime;—

They say that the cat is the uncle of the tiger. Anyhow, one day
a strong tiger saw her uncle the cat and asked him, "Oh, my uncle, why are
¥ou so small?h

The cat said, "If you were in the hands of human beings you would
know why I am so small."®

Then the tiger said, "Show me a human being, will you, uncle?"

"Follow me!" said the cat.

While they were going alohg, they saw cows grazing. "What are those,
uncle?" asked the tiger. "Are they human beings?"

"Huh! A very young one of the humen beings can gather a hundred of
them before him and can bring them to these fields," said the cat.

They continued walking and saw ten horses grazing. Again the tiger
asked if these were human beings. "They are nothing when compared to
hhman beings. Human beings can ride on them," said the cat bitterly.

After some time they saw several camels. The tiger asked, "Uncle,
are those human beings?¥

"No," answered the cat. "A child can gather fifteen of them and can
graze them."

They went on and met a woodchopper. The cat told of their mission.

When the woodchopper heard this, he asked the tiger to put her forefeet
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between the two huge Pieces of wood and hold them apart. When the tiger
did this, the rail whichrwas holding the two pieces apart fell down,
and the forefeet of the tiger were pressed Lightly between them,

The woodchopper laid down his axe and came to wateh the tiger. The
cat climbed up into & tree. The tiger began to ask, "What do you think,
uncle? Will they set me free when I am as small as you sre?!

"I do not know--mew," said the cat whenever the tiger asked this

question.

They say that the mewing of the cat began with this happening.




