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Ther:hw:;_‘ rjré?er iu;u'ﬁgyptian king wvho was childless for many years,
' until towards the end of his life, after visiting many hocas' convents(» _E_i;u_f:::
-:I’:‘_,l; i --P and such placeu.l God gave him a son. He nmmed his son Mehmet. As
vels oo
= M'I d"f Mehmet grew up and was being educated in the palace, he became a very

spoiled child, and he was scon known smong the people as Mehmet the Mad,

Following the death of his father, Mehmet inherited th&jfg%é@?}'but
as he was not popular, because of his strange behavior, he was deposed by
his own people, He lived on, with his mother, in his father's old/ E!iii_&'?}
but after a vhile, he was reduced t6(poverty, One day his mother called
Memmet to her side and said to him, "What shall we do, son? We have lost
everything, but we cannot starve, You must try to support ux.”

"Very well, mother," said Mehmet, "but what shall I do? This palace
is too large for us. Why don't we get a small house with just two rooms
and live there? Let us sell this palace.”

His mother agreed to this proposal, and Mehmet sold the palace, The
ready money went quickly, however, and soon Mehmet and his mother were
again penniless, His mother said to him, "Mehmet, what shall we do now?"

"Mother, I should like to be alwoodcutter,” said Mehmet. "I like
that job., Find enough money to buy me {f@@?. Then I shall go to the

Czorest) cut_wood; bring it back on the donkey, and sell it in the market)
for(money, "
1There are a great many Turkish folk remedies for sterility, but most

of them are religious. Intercession by hocas and dervishes is a
common motif,
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His mother gave him the last (Eold@;ch she had in her

@.2 With that money, Mehmet bought a donkey, an(axe; and some
and then he went to the forest to cut wood, along with several
other men, He became separated from h:, and after a while
they feared that he might have gotten lost.. They sent a search party
after him, and when this group found him, they asked him why he had
wvandered so far from the other woodcutters.
"I couldn't find any dry wood," he answered, "and so I kept looking
farther and farther."

Wb
One of the group said to him, "Why don't you just green—vwoeod;

as all of us do?"

"No," said Melmet the Mad, "I cannot cheat@ and sell
them green wood instead of dry. You can return to the city without me,
I do not have to go back with you."

Mehmet spent that night up in a tree in the forest. Iwring the
night,x!q}ygs came and tore his donkey to pieces and ate it. When

Mehmet climbed down from the tree in the morning and started to pick his

/"‘_ o
way through the thick forest, he saw two @‘lters/\s wit_lg_h_u&aﬂ heads but_‘

%—bodies of snu@:i They were fighting with each other, Mehmet watched
them fighting from behind a large tree, and he noticed that one of the
monsters had been caught badly by the other and was screaming. Deciding

to help the one which was losing, he threw his axe at its opponent and

m o Ster —— bloett ¥

cut off the head of that bIAck monster. The other monster, which had thus
been saved, spoke to Mehmet in human language and said, "What is your name?"

2At one time women wore the family fortune in a necklace of gold coins.

This is still a practice among some groups of Turks, noticeably among
the Alevi sect in southern Turkey, especially in Hatay Province.

BSerpents with humen heads are common among Turkish monsters.
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"My name is Mehmet the Mad," he said.

"You have done me a great service, Mehmet," it said. "I am the
—70f Hiny of Franers snake
daughter & the king of the snakes., The mpake you have just killed was
a servant in my father's palace. He abducted me one day, and I have been

in his possession now for two years, during which time I have continually

fought with him, and I lost none of my(chastity) But thank(Go} that you

came to my aid today. If you will now escort me to my father'a(}ie_xiii:q,

I shall do you some service in return.”

Mehmet accepted this proposal and escorted the daughter of the king

of the snakes to her father's palace. They went a great way but they

SEYERY.

went only a little way; they went over rivers and mountains but they wenp’ i
f ol K

"/":;/‘f‘)q“ B
straight; they went for six months and a summer, but when they looked | [

\:‘ for Seve «[15 g
back, they found that they had gone only the length of a grain oﬁlﬁ@}jgyk;h
They told the first snake that they met near the palace to run along ah{ad
and report their arrival to the king of the snakes., That little snake
ran ahead and reported this at the palace, and the entireCarmy\of the king
of the snakes came out to salute the Ilons-lost princess and her escort,

Mehmet the Mad.

After the king had embraced his daughter and kissed her, she told him

Se vt —— Lyicked
that the young man who had saved her from the wvicke8 servant and had then

escorted her to the palace vas Mehmet the Mad. Mehmet was thereupon

received into the palace as

The snake girl came to Mehmet and said to him, "My father may give
you a present when it comes time for you to leave the palace., When he

asks you what you want do not show much excitement about it., Simply

hThis ig a standerd tekerleme used both to indicate long journeys and
to keep the listeners from being bored with the details of the trip

itself.
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say, 'May your majesty live long. I want nothing more than that.'s He
will never allow you to depart without giving you a gift. When he insists gf;‘ >
that you tell him what you want, say, 'Your majesty, I vant your cap, your U

‘\&‘." caf
vhistle, and your royal seal.' He will not want to give these things to lo-l y
1€ o ~—

you, but I shall be there, and I shall tell him that I will go away with ©

1+ —— e ol
you unless he gives you these M@ Then he will agree to give 'M—é-a'—l‘——-—f‘i-/‘

you the cap, the whistle, and the seal.” Seel —mrnmg e

/ﬂzzl . Joao /
It happened as the girl had said. After Mehmet had been at the

palace & few days, the king called him to hid said, "Mehmet
the Mad, I am wealthy. I can give you anything that you wish."

"May your majesty live long. That is all I wish," said Mehmet.

"No, that is not enough," said the king. "My(health) is something
that concerns only me. You must have something for yourself. Ask for
something and I shall give it to you."

Unable to resist the king's invitation any longer, Mehmet then said,
"Very well, then, your majesty, I should like your cap, your whistle and
your royal seal,"

"I am sorry that you have asked for things that I cannot relinquish,"
said the king,

"It is all right, and may your mejesty live long. I am leaving now,"
said Mehmet.

At that moment the king's daughter intervened and said, "Farewell,
father, for I am going too. Are the things Mehmet the Mad asked for so

sAs noted in an earlier tale, this is the proper and polite response
made in folk tales of Turkey by anyone who is asked what he wants as
revard for some service performed.
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very valuable that you must refuse him? He is a man who saved me and

my chastity as well as your(honod."

Upon this, the king said, "Very well, Mehmet, follow me." He took

Mehmet the Mad to his treasury, which was full of (Pedr and

gold. There he gave Mehmet his cap, his whistle, and his royal seal,.
The young man did not knov of vhat use these would be to him, but he took
them and thanked the king.

After he had left the palace, Mehmet forgot about his experience
there and thought only about his donkey which hed been eaten by the wolves,
He walked back to the same forest where he had formerly cut wood, but he
saw there none of his While he was wondering what he should do,
it occurred to him that he might go and work as a night watchman in his
village and thus make use of the whistle he had received from the king
of the snakes.6 He decided to try the whistle right there to see how it
sounded, 80 he took it from his pocket and blew on it. Two immense @hosts
appeared immediately who said, "Tell us, sir, shall we destroy or shall
we restore?” Mehmet the Mad was terribly frightened by what he saw, but

one of the ghosts said to him, "As long as you have your whistle, you need

fear nothing. We command and we shall carry out
(Sufprastten ot Js D)
your orders.," éﬁ‘“ o

Much relieved by this explanation, Mehmet the Mad said to them,

YTake me to the city nov." They took him up and a moment later set him
down on the outskirts of his city. Then he commanded them, "Produce a
donkey with a load of dry wood." Then he took the donkey home and said
to his mother, "I am sorry to be 80 late, but I had to search long to get
a load of dry wood."

6The Turkish night watchman or pe_ksl blows upon a shrill police whistle

as he makes his rounds. Bekcis often work in pairs and they keep each
other informed of their whereabouts by blowing their whistles.
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In the mcrning he took the load of wood to the market and sold it.
When he returned to his home, he said, "Mother, I am used to good living,
and I don't think I can be a woodcutter any longer." He then shut hime
self in his room and blew his whistle. When the two ghosts appeared, he
agked them to bring some money for him. In no time at all they returned
with a pot of gold. Now Mehmet and his mother were wealthy again, and
they began to lead the prosperous life they once had enjoyed,

In the meantime, Mehmet the Mad had forgotten all about the cap &and

the seal which the king of the snakes had given him., One day he said to

his mother, "Mother, we had a a seal, as vell as this whistie."
,f\,mK

"I put them in the (chest aid his mother.

"Will you please bring them here. I want to see if I can become a
king,” he said,

When his mother brought the cap and the seal, Mehmet took the seal
and after dipping it in water, tried to stamp pieces of paper with it.

Amec Seal-— +uwg

He was amazed to see that whatever he stamped with it turned into go d.';; uo.

Mehmet the Mad took the whistle and the seal and went out of the house. . !
ehme v‘fm-a. sv‘a«lw

He forgot the cap, which his mother picked up and put back into the chest. N

Mehmet went to th« séashore.) for this city was a(port) and there he

, e
saw a anchored. He shouted at the crew, "Oh,(8allors, who is yourw
(EE a, abee >
Captaing”

"We have come from: .a foreign country,” they shouted back.

"Will you sell me that ship?" he asked them.

"Yes," they answered, "but we want 300,000 gold pieces for it."
"I ghall pay you 400,000 gold pieces for it," said Mehmet, "but I

want the crew with the ship."
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Mehmet the Mad bought the ship at the price he stated, and he also
paid each member of the crew a thousand gold pieces, telling them to go
ashore and have(uniforms)made for themselves, all of cloth of the same
color, Quite impressed with their new, vhom they called Mehmet
Bey, the crew members all went to the city and had very expensive uni-
forms made for themselves.

During the night Mehmet Bey was busy turning the most conspicuous
parts of the ship into gold by stamping them with his seal, When the
crev returned to the ship in the morning, they were amazed to see many
parts of their ship turned into gold and glittering in the sunlight, In
fact, they hardly recognized their ship. When they asked Mehmet Bey how
this had happened .0 their ship, he told them to mind their own business
and not to ask him any more questions of that kind.

Mehmet Bey now returned to his mother, gave her scme more money, and
bade her farewell. He sailed awvay in his new ship, and after many days
landed at a strange port. The king of this land was told of the arrival
of a magnificent ship. He ordered his men to go and inquire whose ship
it was, where it came from, and what its purpose was in coming to his
land., He also sent an invitation for the ship's company to come and
visit him in his palace.

When the king's men gave this invitation to Mehmet Bey, Mehmet Bey
asked them, "Has your king a golden ship like this one?"

"No," they said.

"Well, then, I cannot go to him, Let him come to me,” said Mehmet

When this was reported to the king he said, "He is right. A man who

owns a&;”g’i]}iél"sh}p is too important to pay me a visit. I must first go

103
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and visit him.," Taking with him his ; nd high-ranking officials,
the king vent to the (ied) where Melmet Bey's ship was docked. Mehmet Bey
watched the retinue coming as he stood on the bridge of the ship.
his(guests)came aboard, he introduced himself to the king as "Mehmet the
Mad, the Noble Son of Unknown Lands." The king was very impressed by
the reception given him on Melmet Bey's ship, and, in return, he invited
Mehmet Bey to his palace, where a big@_—a@ in his honor was held that
night. During the party the king could not help notiecing Mehmet's
peculiar behavior, his(madness)

The next day the king said to Mehmet Bey, "I want you to stay in
my palace as a guest for a week. I cannot let you go sooner." Very

pleased, Mehmet Bey accepted this invitation.

T
One day the king invited Mehmiet to- privateC— inner party at the
P A R

e"0+
palace, The (queen), her \daughter, et Bey, and the king were to dine

together. Before the dinmer, the king instructed his daughter to find
out from Mehmet Bey the secret of his golden ship. The daughter used
all hex( chax;ns) at the Ginner table) to win the heart of Mehmet Bey. She
winked at him and looked at him in winning ways. When the king learned
that Mehmet Bey was not married but aﬁ@, he asked him whether he
would like to marry his daughter.

"It is a great honor for me, your majesty,” said Mehmet. Then he
M\';»‘.'cm i ,Ac..«!. -~ § 7 IS A

kissed the king's hand and forma asked’ for his daughter in marriage,
- Seecve )

A secret ‘egdi:.xg cM held, and after the wedding feast,
Mehmet went to his r;m with the daughter of the king. "Bafore I can
sleep with you," she said, following her father's instructions, "I must
know the secret of your golden ship.”

"Just imagine that!" said Mehmet Bey. "What a thing to be concerned
about at such a time as this. This whistle and this seal are responsible

for all my wealth," Then he toock the whistle from his pocket and blev it.
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When the two ghosts appeared, they asked their usual question:

"Shall we destroy or shall we restore?"

"Do neither," said Mehmet., "Just go away,"

"Will these creatures obey me, too?" asked the girl,

"Yes," he said, "whoever blows the whistle will be able to command
thenm,"

"And what does the seal do?" she asked.

"It turns everything that it touches into gold," said Mehmet,

"Shall we try it?" asked the girl, and she brought her jewelry case.
When she touched it with the seal, the case turned into gold.

Now the girl wanted to blow the whistle and see if the immense
ghosts would really obey her command, She blew the whistle and the
ghosts appeared,

"Shall we destroy or shall we restore?" they asked

"Let everything stay in its place,"” she said, "except this(dog;/,fsz;f’/’ iz;;
7

beside me, Take him and carry him away for a distance of E{yen lands."
S i

The ghosts grabbed Mehmet by the arm and, carrying him over seven
lands, dropped him in an unknown country., After many hardships and long
Journeys, he at last managed to return to his native city and to his
mother, who was becoming very worried about him,

"What happened to your ship?" she asked him,

.S'va*-\--—e-ﬁ oq

"It was caught in t sea,” he told her. "I leet all of my
crew, but I managed to reach shore on a piece of plank.”

After being home for a few days, Mehmet the Mad remembered the carp
which he had left behind, and he asked his mother to get it for him frem

the chest, He tried to use the cap in every possible way. He made a

TThis is a proverbial expression which in Turkish folk tales means
to the end of the earth.
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seal of it, soaked it in water and stamped things with it, but nothing
heppened. He concluded that the king of the snakes had given him the
wrong cap, for this one apparently had no magic powers. He thought that

he might as well wear this cap if it was good for nothing else, but when

he put the cap on his head, he immediately became invisible. iﬂiu&ﬁt?f' 7 7’
|
"Mehmet , where are you? I can't see you," his mother said. géfy"“ﬂ“e&%f
Weavey g blo

"That is strange, mother, I am right in front of you," he said., He
took the cap from his head and became visible once more, and then he knew
the power that it had, After that Mehmet the Mad gathered a quantity of
money again by stealing from various houses while he was wearing the magiec

cap that made him invisible,

After a while he decided to leave home again, He went to the pier,

and without bei 30 anyone, he boarded a ship and settled in the
most luxuriousgégéééf’ hally, after a long(iéigé;:)he reached again the
land of the king whose daughter had cheated him. Unobserved, he entered
the palace where the king was holding an important meeting with his minis-
ters. Mehmet sat in a in the corner and listened to their dis-
cussions, and then he joined them at the dinner table, He took food from
the plate of each of the diners unnoticed, but when the food kept dis-
appearing from the king's plate, the king turned to his vezir and asked,
"Why do you take food from my plate when there is plenty on your

"No, your majesty, I did not do such a thing," said the vezir.

When the king retired to sleep that night, he said to the queen, "I
am worried about that son-in-law of mine, Mehmet the Mad, I had him
searched for without success. I wonder what could have happened to him?
I miss him very much." The king had, in fact, suspected that Mehmet

had returned and was responsible for the strange things that had happened
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at the dinner table., And he also suspected that Mehmet might be present
in his room and might hear him, and so he spoke in this kind way about
h:l.s When Mehmet heard the king talk in this manner, he was
Bappy, and so he took off his cap and became visible. The king pretended
to be very pleased with Mehmet's return, and he sent word to his daughter,
and he said when she came, "Your dear husband, Mehmet, is back,"

The girl pretended grea.t@ at seeing Mehmet again: "I have been
111 all the time that you have been away. I was able to get up only now
when I heard that you were back safe and sound."

By@@ and he king gave his daughter instructions to find
out how Mehmet managed to become invisible, Mehmet said it was all done
by his cap: "When I put it on my head, I become invisible," She asked
Mehmet to see the cap, and when he gave it to her, she put it on her
head, became invisible, and then blew the whistle,

"Shall we destroy or shall we restore?" asked the two ghosts when
they appeared.

Pointing to Mehmet the Mad, she said to them, "Take thi to a
place so far away that he cannot return for fifteen years,"

The ghosts carried Mehmet to a distant land and left him there in a
dense forest., After wandering about for many miserable days, he came to
anxgpi}gtzree and, being very hungry, he ate some of the apples. Right
away, two horns grew on his head., He hoped that these horns would be of
some use to him sometime, somewhkepe, but as yet he did not see how they
could help him, The horns kept growing. They grew so long that he could
hardly walk between the trees of the forest without catching them in the
branches, He came to a@one day and decided to eat a fig, hoping

that he might grow four arms and turn into a scorpion. But much to his

Lha Al ﬂtf__h "’/J«vo./«ce /Mw—. a-p\,én-ad 7 m
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@eligh}), when he ate the fig, the horns disappeared, and he became his

former self, He made a(baskel)for himself, and in it he put some of the

magic apples and some of the magic figs, and then he set out for the land

of the king whose daughter had cheated him twice. Tor
Do =+
He went a little way, he went a great way; he went over hills and f4( 7#
NC«W

dales, and yet he went straight; he went for six months and a summer, and

then he went for six months and an autumn; and finally, a year after that,

-y —
he one evening reached the palace of the king again, /-M ero /5 rofad_
do be fruit uflors

In the morning, he walked around and round the palace shouting, "I
am selling th! I am selling the fruit of paradise!™
The queen, her dau@ter, and the other women of the palace woke up to this
nerve-wracking&c&t}gxg, "The fruit of paradise! I am selling the fruit
of paradigse!” They looked out of the palace windows and saw that a shabbi-
ly dressed man was wandering about the streets, with a basket in his
hand, shouting these words

Just for fun, one of the palace wcmen shouted, "Hey,@@, what
are you selling? And why are you dressed so shabbily?"

"I am selling the fruit of paradise,” answered Mehmet, "Do you think
you can eat it with that big mouth of yours?"

Finally the queen heard of a strange-looking man being nearby selling
the fruit of paradise, and so she addressed him from her(uindowy "What is
it that you are selling?"

"I am selling fruit of paradise," he answered, "but you cannot afford
to buy them., They are meant for palace people. Only wives and daughters
of kings can est them."

8Mehmet is disguised as keloglan, a bald boy. Traditionally, they are shabby.
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"Well, that is what we are," she said.

"But there is a special way to be able to eat them," said Mehmet.
"You have to buy them with money."

"How much are they?" asked the queen.

"They are one(gg]_.;i_g_l lgglapiece ," he answered.

They threw down two golden liras and asked for two pieces of the
fruit. Mehmet instructed them then how to eat the apples which he had
thrown up to them: "Peel one of them. Then divide it into three pieces,
and each of you take one piece," The queen, her daughter, and the wife
of the grand vezir did as the@t;old them. About fifteen minutes
after each had eaten a piece of apple, she grew horns on her head, Mehmet,
in the meantime, went away, changed from his keloglan clothes, and hid
himself,

The king was informed of the terrible condition of his wife, his
daughter, and the wife of the{ gran ‘rezi,’r, and he was asked to come and
gee them at once. When he came and saw them, he was frightened by the

large horns that grew out of their heads. He ordered his men-to go and

£ind all the (soothsayers), @9@@)(”&!:'9 angJoctory--every 1

" ﬂpd,/vv\( rel (Gu b MDL‘
0] gsort of man with healing powers. Although many doctors-and-’ gious—
_—IOAA)‘M /VM—&L;‘-— o)_

men came to the palace, none of them was able to cure the women of their i,
|

o A

condition, Then the king sentfkmessa.gets to foreign countries to ask that
doctors be sent from those places, too, but none of them could cure the
women,
by’ ol /J
Finally, Mehmet the Mad put on a(@) stuck an 61d book under his

arm, and walked up and down the streets where the people would notice him.

9'I’ne hacl, the pilgrim returned from Mecca, was sometimes thought to have
special powers,
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As the king's men had all been instructed to lead straight to the palace
any healer from any part of the world, they also took Mehmet there and i

introduced him as the famous Doctor@from 10 He was shown

e

into the room of the palace where the three ladies lay in bed with their
heads covered with napkins, After examining them, he said, "Thes@@
must be taken to a place where they will be completely alone. ﬁ@h; |
@Just outside the palace would be a most suitable place,”

The king, thereupon hired a hearby bathhouse, had it c¢leaned, and
ordered that the patients be carried there. After they had been there for
a day, Mehmet gave a piece of fig to the queen and another to the wife
of the grand vezir, and in about five minutes' time, their horns disappeared.
The good news was carried at once to the palace, and a huge@was
arranged in honor of the famous doctor.,

The third patient, the king's daughter, was still not cured, however.
Mehmet visited her for( f_f_:_z_'iy ia’y_sibut pretended that he could not cure her.
One day he said to the girl, "I happened to find the prescription in a
book which I was reading today which, I think, will cure you. According
to that prescription, you must first get married."

"All right, then," said the girl, "Let my father find a husband for
me,

"That will not be necessary," said Mehmet. "It need not be an official
marriage, You can marry me,"

Mehmet the Mad and the girl v‘i;gb married there in the bathhouse, and
1oIn the Koran he is credited with being & contemporary of David, He was

a legendary figure who was thought by the folk to be the father of

medicine., The Fables of Iugman may well be derived from Aesop's fables,
Elsewhere we have a note on the chapter of the Koran devoted to Lokman,
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after a while, the girl became pregnant, One day Mehmet said to her,
"You may have something magical in your possession which makes all of

my cures ineffective, It could be a magic whistle, or a magic.seal, or
a magic cap of some sort. As long as such things are in your possession,
I cannot cure you,"

"Yes, I think I have those very things," she said.

"Where are they?" asked Mehmet,

"In a drawer in a(closet\in my room," she said. She sent for these
three things and had them brought to the bathhouse immediately.

As soon as he had recovered the whistle, the seal and the cap, he
gave her a piece of fig to eat, and shortly after that she lost her horns.
Then Mehmet took off hi and said to his wife, "Do you recognize me?"

"Yes, you are my doctor," she said. ﬁ"@}}

"Yes, but try to remember where you saw me before," he said.

Then she struggled to think about him, and she was able to recall
him. Suddenly she said, "Why you are my dear husband, Mehmet Bey!"

Then he said to her, "You have cheated me twice, and I have now taken
my revenge upon you. I shall not stay with you." Saying this, Mehmet
the Mad left the girl and returned to his own country. There he re-
gained the throne and began to live happily thereafter., He enjoyed a

very prosperous reign.



