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The Broomimaker' s Patient Daughter [Griselda]

Once upon a time there was a padisah, and his w ife had died. He had been 

looking fo r  a woman, a w ell-brought-up, noble-hearted person, to marry. One

fc}came"and ^Eold him that there was a broommaker who had a very beauti-day a Qiawk)

fu l and w ell-brought-up, noble-hearted daughter, and he might marry her i f  he 

wished. They went to see the g i r l ,  and, sure enough, she was a beau tifu l g ir l ,  

very w ell brought up. They asked her hand in marriage by the w il l  o f God.

The broommaker was a very poor man, and he was more than w illin g  to give the
br ;u

g ir l  to the padisah. In return, they gave the broommaker a great deal o f gold , 

which he and his w ife used to  dress themselves up and to tidy up their home 

She was taken by the palace people to the palace to be married to  the padisah. 

She was married to the padisah, and she was very, very p o l it e , and very w ell 

brought up. She was always obedient, and pleased everybody.

A fter a year, she gave b irth  to a baby son. They gave the padisah the 

good news, saying that he had a baby son, and everybody was happy. The 

was washed and dressed and t ie d , and then brought to h is mother at her bed­

side. The padisah sent word that he did not want to have anybody l e f t  in  the 

room but h is w ife and ch ild ; he wanted to see them. Everybody e lse  l e f t  

room and he went in . As he went in , she gave a s ta rt , and she wanted to stand 

up to greet the padisah. He said , "No, jno. You must not get up. You are not 

fee lin g  w ell. You are s ick . And how is  the baby?" He opened the baby's
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wrappings and he saw that i t  was a very ^eautifu l baby boy. He took the boy 

in h is arms and walked to the window, an  ̂ îe threw the baby out o f  the window 

the sea, which was right in  front o)f jzhe palace. When the g i r l  gave a 

s ta r t , he turned around and sa id , "Oh, bjroommaker's daughter, can you not stand 

th is? I f  you cannot, you may take your belongings and go back to the broom- 

maker's house."

Oh, no, Your Honor," she said . "l| djj.d not say anything. He was your

son ." She said that, but her heart bled), and she f e l t  very badly about i t .

She decided that she would never have another ch ild  by this h orr ib le  man. When 

he had l e f t  the room, the servants came in  and they saw that the baby was not 

in  i t s  p lace. But she never opened her mouth to say a sin gle  word about i t .

She never uttered a word about the fa th er 's  having thrown the baby in to  the 

sea. A ll she did was to look in to  their fences and cry and cry.

A few years la ter  she gave b irth  to)another ch ild . This time i t  was a 

baby g ir l .  They washed her and wrapped l|ier and tied  her, and they put her by 

the side o f her mother. The padi^ah wanj:ec| to come and see h is w ife and baby, 

and he sent word that everybody e lse  should be out o f the room. As he came 

into the room, she gave a start again, aijid tied  her robe together in  front and 

wanted to greet him, but he sa id , "No, no. You are not fee lin g  w e ll. You are 

s ick . You stay in bed ." And then he asked, "How is  the baby?"

" I  do not know," she sa id , not wanting) to say that the baby was very 

beautifu l.

He took the baby and opened it s  wrajjipijngs and saw that i t  was a beau tifu l 

l i t t l e  baby g ir l .  He walked to the window and threw the baby down in to the

As the g ir l  gave a s ta r t , he turned around and said , "You, broommaker's 

daughter, i f  you cannot stand th is , you Aay gather your belongings and go back 

to your fa th er 's  house.



Story #225

"Oh, no, Your Honor," she said. "[[ did not say anything. She was 

ch ild ."  Her heart was broken, but she [lid not say anything more because 

was so w ell brought up. She cried  and ^ried a fter he l e f t  the room, and she 

decided never to have another baby o f  h is . The servants came in , and they saw

that the baby was gone again. But they did not dare to ask anything, and she did 

not dare to mention anything.

A fter a few years she gave b irth  t* another baby boy. They washed him and

wrapped him and tied  him, and gave him %o his mother at her bedside. Again, 

the padisah sent word that he did not w4nt to have anybody l e f t  in  the room but 

his w ife and ch ild ; he wanted to see them. Everybody e lse  le f t  the room and he 

went in . As he went in , his w ife gave a s ta rt , and wanted to stand up to greet 

the padisah. He sa id , "No, no. You mu^t not get up. You are not fee lin g  w ell. 

And how is  my son?" He opened the baby's wrappings and saw that i t  was a beau­

t i fu l  l i t t l e  boy. He took the boy in hijs arms and walked to the window, 

again he threw the baby out o f  the windojw and in to the sea. As his w ife gave a 

s ta rt, he turned and said , "Broommaker's daughter, i f  you cannot take i t ,  

may gather your belongings and go back t|o ]:he broommaker*s house.

"Oh, no, Your Honor," she said . " I  d^d not say anything. He was your son ."

And so they were l e f t ,  the two o f t(iem, with a l l  three babies gone, and 

they lived  together fo r  f i f t e e n  or twenty years

Then one day the padisah said , "Broommaker' s daughter, I have decided to 

get married again. And i f  you cannot stjjmd th is , you may take your belongings 

and go to the broommaker's house."

Oh, Your Honor," she sa id , " I  did xjiot say anything.

"Go to so-and -so 's  house. He has a (beautifu l daughter. Go and see her 

for me, and ask her hand in marriage fo r  |me| by the w il l  o f  God

His w ife did not know what to think. She could not understand i t  at a l l
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"He has thrown a l l  our three babies into the water, and now what is  th is? He 

ups and wants to get married on me." But orders were orders, and she had to 

obey orders. She went to the house o f so-and-so and she saw a beau tifu l g ir l .

She liked  that g ir l  very much, and she ran back home and sa id , "Oh, Your Honor, 

she 's a beau tifu l g ir l .  Let us take her for  you."

An engagement ring was sent to the g i r l ,  and a l l  the wedding preparations 

were made. When i t  was time fo r  the wedding, he said to h is w ife , "You wait 

behind the door fo r  me here. I ' l l  go to the mosque to pray. And by the way, 

i f  you cannot stand th is , you may take your belongings and go back to the 

broommaker's house

"Oh, no, Your Honor," she said , 'k  did not say anything." And she waited 

for him. There were candles burning in front o f her. Though she had not said 

anything to her husband, she f e l t  very unhappy about h is marrying again. While 

she was w aiting, she almost fa inted , and f e l l  on the burning candles. Her ker­

ch ief and part o f her clothes got burned. When her husband came back, he saw 

that her clothes were partly burned; hei held her by the arm and took her upstairs 

with him, saying he was going to pray now. "By the way," he sa id , "You are 

going to jo in  us hand in hand. And, broommaker's daughter, i f  you cannot stand 

th is , you may take a l l  your belongings and go back to the broommaker's house."

"Oh, Your Honor," she said . " I  did not say anything."

"Then go and wash you rself properly for the prayer, and come and be ready 

to pray with me." So she went and washed, and came back and stood to pray

Then her husband sa id , "Now, turn on your r ig h t ."  She turned on her right 

and she saw a handsome young man, handsome as a growing sapling, and with a 

beautiful g i r l  next to him, ready to be married

And then her husband sa id , "Turn on your l e f t . "  She turned on her l e f t ,

and there was a beau tifu l young g ir l  with a young man, both ready to get married
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"Now look behind you," said her husband. She looked behind her, and there 

was her second son, also ready to get married. And she knew a l l  three o f her 

children when she saw them,

It  seems th is is  what happened. jEach time the padi^ah took the babies and 

threw them into the water, he had taken measures to have something spread under­

neath, and the children were thrown into i t  without being hurt. They were then 

taken away and brought up, and their mother did not know anything about i t .

And a l l  the time this poor woman had her heart burn for  her ch ildren . Now a l l  

three o f her children were there, one lat her right and one at her l e f t  and one 

behind her.

Her husband sa id , "From now on, we shall l iv e  happily ever a fte r . My 

sons with their wives, and my daughter with her husband, and you and I sh a ll 

liv e  happily ever a fte r ."

And so i t  went. A fter a grand wedding o f forty  days and forty  n ights, 

they did liv e  happily ever a fter .


