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PREFACE.

e —

KaisuM(r as a field of Folk-lore literature is, perhaps, not
surpassed in fertility by any other country in the waorld ;
and yet, while every year witnesses the publication of
books on the subject from Bengal, Bombay, Madms, Pan-
jiib, and other parts; and while each successive number
of The Indian Antiquary, Indian Notes and Queries, and
latterly The Christian College Magazine and The Indian
Evangelical Review, presents to us articles more or less
relevant, this field, ripe for the harvest, has remained
almost ungleaned. No doubt its isolated position and the
difficulty of its language have had something to do with
this apparent neglect. Iam the more glad, therefore, to
have availed myself of the opportunities afforded me
through a four years' residence in the valley.

The vocation of & missionary brings one into close and
constant * touch™ with the people, from whom, as T glide
along in the boat, or walk by the way, or squat in the hut,
or teach in the school, I have learnt many things. My .
primary object in collecting these tales was to obtain some
knowledge of Kashmir, which is a purely colloquial
language ; my secondary object was to ascertain something
of the thonghts and ways of the people. Tately I have
been contributing some of these tales to the pages of an
Indian journal; and now, prompted by the advice of those
whose advice I especially value, I venture to publish the
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whole collection in a boolk, and thus save them from the
clutches of oblivion, to which they would otherwise have
been consigned.

Many of these tales are, probably, purely Kashmiii in
origin, while others are undoubtedly variants of popular
tnles current in India and other parts, which have been
adapted and modified to suit the langunge, style of thought,
and social usages of the country. To European Folk-tales,
also, several of these stories will be found to have a great
resemblance—notably the story of “The Two Brothers,”
to its counterpart, “ St. George and the Dragon;™ while
many of the little stories mixed up in the tales, and
quoted generally to explain the situation of the hero or
heroine, will be recognised at once as variants of tales
extant in France, Germany, Greece, Russia, England, and
other countries,

It is not my .intention here to attempt to trace the
home of any of these stories. Whether they originated
in the East or in the West I leave to more expert and
learned minds to declare, “There can be no doubt that
many Eastern stories were introduced into Europe by the
Hans in the time of Genghis Khan. Many of these stories
were translated into Persian, and thence into Syriac and
Arabic.”" It is probable that the Arabs carried some of
them into Europe, and that European invaders, like the
Crusaders, imported fragmentary portions into their coun-
tries. These stories, as we know, became very popular
in the West during the Middle Ages, when instruction
through the medium of fables, so popular in the East in
ancient times, was largely adopted by Western monks
and other religious teachers for the sake of the impression
thus made on the minds of illiterate hearers, “An
apposite or well-told story would arouse attention where
logical argument or abstract reasoning would fail to pro-
duce the slightest effect.” These fictitions narratives, |
with their moral and religious applications, had a verg_r'i
considerable influence npon the literature of these days, |
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But, as Mr. Ralston remarks, it does not, of course, follow
that, because o story is found both in Asia and Europe,
therefore the Western version has been borrowed from the
Fast. Europe has doubtless lent a fancy to Aszia. One

or two books of Western

stories have been published

in India. Greek fables are supposed to have exercised
an influence on the Indian mind. Furopean officials,
missionaries, and others may have rendered a legend or

story current in their dis
important facts have to be
fields of philology and oth
more thoronghly traversed

tricts. 'These and many other
taken into consideration. The
er seiences, too, have yet to be
before we can deeide the origin

of many tales. Folk-lorists must wait a while for the
accumulation of more facts From a disregard of this
true and wise way many un absurd conclusion has been
published, that threatens to bring the cause of Folk-lore
into contempt in some quarters. Tt was only a little time

ggo that 1 read a most in

teresting article, wherein a cer-

tain professor’s literary eriticism fairly suggested that the

Jataka form of a tale was

older in point of time than the

European version. 1 was almost convinced, till just after-
wards 1 came across a paper in the Contemporary Review
by another equally learned professor, who showed that the
Chinese alphabet was derived from the Pheenician, and
therefore the former professor's inference was evidently

fallacions,

And if it is not my intention, even if it were within my
power, to endeayour to trace the origin of any of these tales,
much less shall T attempt to decide whether or not the

root of any cyele to which
mythological nature, and
case its primal form and &
do not appear to hesitate
« Tt is the story of the Sun

these stories may belong is of a
also 88 to what was in either
ignificance, Some Folk-lorists
a moment about the matter.
and Dawn," says one; “ Cinder-

ella, grey and dark and dull, is all neglected when she is
away from the Sun, obscured by the envious Clouds,
her sisters, and by her stepmother, the Night. So she
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is Aurora, the Dawn, and the Fairy Prince is the
Morning Sun, ever pursuing her to claim her for his
bride” “It is the story of the Spring being released
from the bonds of Winter, the Sun being rescued from
the darkness of the Night, the Dawn being brought back
from the West, the Waters being set free from the prison
of the Clouds,” some would say concerning the release of
the fair Princess mentioned in the first tale of this collee-
tion. Not long ago a writer in the Westminster Review
startled us by duly appropriating Rdjd Rasili, who has
been called the King Arthur of the Panjib, as & solar
myth. Concerning this same Rasili, Captain Temple
says:—" I venture to submit that it is capable of historical
proof that this man was a popular leader, on to whose
name has been hung, as a convenient peg, much of the
lloating folk-lore of the Panjib. At any rate, I hope to
show that the particular tales, which went to prove beyond
doubt in the mind of our Comparative Mythologist that
Rasild was a solar myth, are by no means confined to
that hero, but are the general property of the heroes of
India, told of this one or that as occasion arises, They
ure, moreover, as regands Rasdli himself, to a great extent
only one local version out of many of his story.” Truly
many of the writers on popular Folk-tales seem to forget
that this is a subject which requires the most dainty treat-
ment and the most careful analysis, \
However, I hope the reader will not consider that
I suppose the science of Folk-lore should mnot include
Comparative Mythology. On the contrary, I firmly
believe that several tales must be attributed to a mytho-
logical origin. But I am also as firmly convinced that
many tales must be attributed to a historical origin.
“ What seems to be demanded from every interpreter of
old tradition, every explorer of the dark field of popular
fiction, is a wariness that will not allow itself to ba hood-
winked by any prejudice in favour of this or that par-
ticular theory. Every piece of evidence ought to be
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carefully tested and fairly weighed, whether it confirms
the examiner's own opinion or not. If this be done, he
will probably find that different classes of legends must
be explained in divers manmners. The more he becomes
acquninted with popular tales, the less he will be inclined
to seek for any single method of solving all their manifold
problems.” *

I would draw the attention of the Folk-lorist to the
notes in connection with these different stories. They
have been gathered and arranged with some care, in the
hope that they may help the reader to turn up readily to
variants of the tale, or of different incidents in the tale. All
Kashmiri or Hindustdn{ words have been fully explained—
if they are special words, as the end of the page on which
they oceur; and if they are ordinary, in the Glossary at
the end of the book. In nearly every case, 100, the nama
and address of the narrator have been given. From these it
il be seen that all classes of people have contributed to
this collection—the officiating governor, the poor farmer,
the learned Pandit, the ignorant Musalmdn, the physieian,
the barber, the day-labourer, the old man grey-headed,
and the dirty little boy, all and every one of whom I can
say, they were entirely free from European influence.

No apology will be needed for the presentation of this
book to the public. The great interest and importance
attaching to the Folk-tales of any people is manifest from
the great attention devoted to them by many learnad writers
and others. Coneerning the style and manner of the book,
however, I would ask my readers to be lenient with me.
1 have sought not o much to present these tales in a
purely literary form as to give them in a fair translation,
and most of the work was done by lamp-light after an ordi-
pary amount of missionary work during the day. However,
such as it is, 1 sincerely hope it will prove a real con-
gribution towards that increasing stock of Folk-lore which
is doing 50 much to clear away the clouds that envelop

& Halaton.
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much of the practices, ideas, and beliefs which make
up the daily life of the natives of our great dependen-

cies, control their feelings, and underlie mn.uy of their
actions.

Several other short Folk-Tales of “The Ha.ppy Valley *

are to be found in my Dictionary of Kashmiri ﬁmh
and Sayings.

J. HINTON KNOWLES.

Kasuuin, 28th April 1887.

1



CONTENTS.

———

TPAGE
PREFACE e o Ao oa wl e
Tig BEVEX-LEGGED BEAST = R, S L
Tug CAT WHO BECAME A QUEEX B e B el
Goop Xm0 HATAM' = o il W s e g8 1t

— METEMPSYCHOBIE 5 = & = = ot T o R f 16
Tue Coamep Rixa 2 o+ e e 07 %0 . 20
Tpg Cpow-GmL . - - o+ =t F PR

L Licn or RuPtEs FOR A DT OF ADVICE @ A - s 32
Tue OGRESS-QUEEN - I b : iy o L
Tug GOLDSMITH AKD WIS I‘uu—:wns R e v 2 |
Tag TALR OF A PRONCESE . - = f. = = & O F 57
Tue PEINCE WHO WAS CHANGED IXTO A Raxt . - - 9
BAIVID AND HARD v by a5 w0 mom G St 75

—THE CRUEL MEREHANT + - = = = = ° ° 93

—Tpe MAx Feom Sufedz . - - = " 7 . ol
SHADEANG, PriscE axp THIEF. - - =« = ° R 1 |
Tpe TrovpLEsOME FRIEND 0T E e e 2N
Tue WioKED STEPMOTHER . . - = = ° 7 . 17
Tave FPRIENDSHIP S R S

e THRES BLmp MEX . . ¢ o+ st 70 . 139

L ¥oR A PARSA NS i PSIL 144
PRIDE ABASED: - = = o= ow e m T N £
Tux Two BROTHERE . - = =~ ' = " 7 166
T Basg FRIEXD A R s S ST R 174
Hiva BAXD AXD Zunma Kmomax . . .« ° 0 ° 177
Tk CLEVEER JACKAL . . SO e e el 186
A Stuvrm Boy . . T -
Four PRINCES Tumcm: INTO S‘rmm N B )
Tae BrAve PRINCESS - = L P R

e PROGOMS & o - ¢ o ot 2 F 03

T DiacexT Kisg¢ . - - - o0 007 . 209



xii CONTENTS.

Falie

Toe Ivory Oy AXD 018 FAmy PEiscess . . . . 211

A STRaxae REquest . . . w0 el el Ly ARy
Tae Ussust KiNG AND Wicken Gnr.nsmu AP e: —
Tue PHILOSOPHER'S STONE B e e emt Gl el gAY
oW THE WICKED Sox5 wERE DUPED . ! . - R 71

A Bruem HUSBAND AXD mis CreEver Worg ., . . “243
Tue PeaveRFUnL Fagiz . . . . . . . 248
Usrry s StaexorHn . . .. S P . 250
Tax Pir o PHATTAPUR . . . . . . . . 253
THE SAGACIOUE GOVERNOE . - . ¥ - - s 1
TR oMLY RUBY . . . . . . e s 258
Toe Jackar-Kmye . . . . - 5 - « 200
== Tug BLACK AXD WHITE Eunm - “ = g o « o2l
ThE Story oF A WEAVER . B e R . 2065
= THE RopeERs RoBBED AT © x  a ua a2y
ToE YoUxG GAMBLING ."-IKECCIM-H‘I.‘ |
—"THE DAY-THIEF AXD THE NIGHT-Tomy ., .| . « . 307
Toe CUNNNG GoLpsMmITH T & .30
How Tue Purxcess Fousp uee Husmxu S
THE CLevee Pamsor . . . . . . . . 3iz
Tue MALECONTENT CURED 2 ar e e A T
THE STUFID PEASART ' . SIS W T -
= KanMm v{ Doanwm - . . . . o el e g XN
Four WickeD Boxs AXp tome Lvex . ., . . . 33t
BuaRA¥ TRE THIEF . . . . ., ., . . 334

A KNG AND Wis TREACHEROUS Wazir - ., , ., | 353
Toe SwrweeckEp Prixee . . . | | 355
Gacar WoL AND HBS Senvast Ratus . . . |, . 393
Tar WIickED QUEENs I =TI R R
Teg Pour Provews: . . . . . . . . . 415
Tae Jocf's Davenres . ., . . . . . 442
Guehik 8pdme . . . ., . ., . . 440
=—Way THE Fisi LAUGHED . . . = . o o w W R
Niomav avp Himin . . . . , , . . 491

Gm.mr....;..-
]Hml‘!till"l




FOLK-TALES OF KASHMIR.

THE SEVEN-LEGGED BEA ST

A oprrTAls king, who took especial pride in his troops
and spent an enormous amount of money on them, wished
to know thoroughly how strong and able they were
Accordingly he ordered the general in command to as-
spmble the men in battle array on & large maiddn without
the city. On the day of review His Majesty, attended by
his wasirs and dfwdns, visited the place, and while they
were watching the manaeuvres, a beast having seven legs®
suddenly appeared and prowled around near them. On
noticing it the king was much astonished and wished to
Kkill it: but the beast got away. The king rode after it as
hard as his swift horse could carry him, and when he had
thus pursued it for about two miles, the beast stopped,
shook itself, and changing into a great and terrible jinn,
turned round on His Majesty, slew him, and ate him.

The wasirs caused earnest search to be made for the
king for eight days, and then, no tidings of him having
been received, they fetched his zon and proclaimed him
king in his father’s stead.

One day the young king was seized with an irrepres-
sible desire to know the cause of his father's death. He
forced the wesérs to tell him, and when he had heard
gverything he commanded another grand review of the

1 Warrabor's nume, Shiva Bayt, Benawbr, Srinngar,

t Satah-zung haiwdn.
A



2 FOLK-TALES OF KASHMIR.

whole army to be held in the same place where the re-
view in his father's time had been held. On the ap-
pointed day he and all the court attended to watch the
proceedings. They had not been present very long before
the seven-legzed beast came again, and growling fiercely
at them, walked away. When the chief wasér saw this he
laughed aloud.

“What is the matter?” asked the king.

“T lnughed,” replied the wasfr, “becanse this is none
other than the beast that allured your late father from
our midst.”

“Jg it 0? Then I must slay it, for I ghall not have
any peace till this enemy is killed.” Saying this, the king
whipped his horse and rushed after it. The beast led
Lim on and on for some distance, as it did his father, and
then stopping, shook itself, resumed its original shape, and
prepared to spring. In his distress the king called ear-
nestly on the great God to save him; and God sent an
angel to direct him how to fight with the finn.

* This is a most powerful jina,” said the angel. “Should
a drop of his blood fall to the ground, while life is in him,
another jinn will be quickly formed therefrom, and spring
up and slay you? But fear not. Take this double-headed
arrow and pierce the two eyes of the monster, so that he
fall down and die.” Then the angel departed,

Thus strengthened, the king dashed forward. He fought
with the jinn for forty minutes. At last he plunged the
double-headed arrow into both of his eyes, and thus slew
him.  When he saw that his enemy was dead the king drew
his sword and cut off his head, and fixing it on his arrow,
took it with him to the palace, where he placed it in one of
the twelve thousand rooms of that building; and gave his
mother the keys, bidding her not to open the doors thereof.

Bat as he did not tell his mother what he had so care-

3 Cf. Foll-Tales of Bengal, pp. 85, in ers of blood,™ in Wide-
253 ; Tndion Fairy Tales, p. 187 ; also &ws‘ H::Fr.‘;& i A
& note an the “ revivifying and heal-




THE SEVEN-LEGGED BEAST. 1

fully Iocked up in the room, she supposed that it was some
gpeeial treasure, and being very inquisitive, one morning
went to the room and unlocked the door. Nothing, how-
ever, was to be seen, for the king had thrown the head
into o corner; but a laugh was heard, and then a voice,
saying, “ Your son is a jinn. Beware of him. He is a
jinn. Some time he will kill yon, as he killed me, your
husband. Get him out of the palace, if you wish to live.”

“Whence comes this voice?! What say you?" asked
the king's mother.

“Pretend to be unwell, and beg your son to get the
milk of & tigress* Bid him to go himself and try to get
this,” eaid the head.

The next morning, with a gad and heavy heart, the king
might have been seen wending his steps in the direction

of & certain jungle, wherein tigers and other wild beasts

were known to roam. He soon saw a tigress, with her two
cubs basking in the sunshine. He climbed a tree and
aimed at one of the teatsof the beast. This teat chanced to
be one in which she had suffered much pain for several
days, owing to the presence of a masty abscess near the
place. The king's arrow broke the abscess, and the pain
was at once relieved. Grateful for this relief, the tigress
looked up and entreated the king to descend and ask
whatever he would like her to get for him. His Majesty
told her that he wanted nothing but = little of her milk
for his sick mother, who had taken a strange fancy for it
The tigress readily filled the cup that the king had
brought with him, and also gave him a tuft of her fur,
saying, “ Whenever you are in any difficulty show this to
the sun, and I will at once come to your aid."® Taking
£ Cf. Indian Fairy Tales, p. 178; pp ?a, av1; Legende af the Punjad
Indian Antiquary, Part cxo. po 3575 vol. L pp- 4%, 433 Trdian Notis an
fifocki Stories, p. 27 ; anl the sto BT L iv. P 40 5 aml Foll-Lore
uf the * Ogress-Oueen " in thin col- Juwrsal, vol. il 104, re charms placed

lection. in the fire ; Bassian tale of * Naznai-
5\ favourite doviee for semmoning ko " in Afanaslef's collection (vil. No.

tlie abaent, Notioe thot these things
have goserally to be shown to the sun
ar to the fire,  Cf, Wide-wnle Slorie,

10) : also tale of * Good King Hitam ™
in thin colloction, Vide also ** Survey
o Incidents in Modern Indisn Folk-
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the milk and the bit of fur, the king returned to his
palace.

When his mother received the milk of the tigress she
felt quite sure that her son was a jinn, and determined
more than before to have him killed. She went to the
room where the head was, and informed the speaker of
everything, and heard again a voice saying,  Be assured
thereby that this man is a jfinn, None but a jinn could
obtain milk from a tigress. Have lim killed as soon us
possitile.”

 But how can I get rid of him ?" she asked.

The voice replied, “ When your son visits you and in-
quires after your health, tell him that you still feel very
weak and sick. The tigress’s milk did not do yon any
good. But you have heard of a princess who lives alone
in a castle on a certain high hill. If she could come and
touch you, you would become well. Your son will go
to this terrible castle, and be certainly killed on the
way,”

In the evening the king went to see his mother. * Are
you better " he asked.

“No," she said. “The tigress' milk has not benefited
me in the least. But I saw in a dream a princess who
lives in & certain castle, and heard that if she would come
and touch me all would be well. Until she comes I shall
never get strong.”

“Be comforted, mother. 1 will fetch this woman for
you, or forfeit my kingdom.” .

Early the following morning the king started on his
perilous journey. He had not forgotten the bit of charmed
fur. As soon as the sun appeared he showed the fur to it,
and immediately the tigress and her two cubs came run-
ning towards him,

* What is the matter 7" asked the tigress,

Tales" in Wide-Awake Stories, pp. pertios in Fadian Fairy Tales, e

413, 414- There are some interesting  =68-2
notes on Hair and jts wonderful pn-E 2
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“T have to go and fetch the princess who resides in
yonder castle.”

“Fetch her! You cannot do it. Several people have
tried, for the princess is very beautiful ; but nobody ever
succeaded in getting near her.”

“] will try, though I lose my life in the attempt.”
Saying this the king left,

The tigress could not bear to have her benefactor thus
leave her. So she ran after him with her two cubs, and
begoed him to ride on her® They soon reached the
castle.

“In this place,” said the tigress, ® there are three big
doors, through which it is necessary to pass before a
person can get to the princess. Near the first door is an
immense block of iron, which must be broken biy a wooden
axe, or the door will not open. At the second door is an
imitation cow, surrounded by real jinng. If any person
can milk the cow, he will pass through; if not, he will be
devoured by the jinns. By the third door sits the prin-
cezs herself. If she is pleased with you, she will receive
you ; but if not, she will accomplish your death.”

On hearing these words the king became very fright-
ened, and begged the tigress 7 to help him.

“Very well,” she said. “By a charm which I possess 1
will enter the block of iron, and when you strike with the
wooden axe, I will eause it to divide into two pieces ; and
then the doorkeeper will think that you eleft the iron, and
allow you to enter through the first door.”

“ And 1" said one of the young tigers, “ will cause the
statue of the cow to give milk, and will keep the jinns
who stand round it from hindering you in milking, Thus
will you be able to pass through the second door.”

& Of. The Orientalist, vol. i 3 tha; Wide-dwake Stories, p 65 Ma-
Judion Evangelical RBeriew, vo 1:.|| olenkaavted janbadai [The Druvidian
323 also tale of the ** Wicked Nights), Teuth Story; The ﬁru!ul-ﬁ-
E“m" in this eollection. isf, pp. 181, 182, z?) also the
i Aﬂmapﬂ[ n very gratefnl beast.  cla-tantre (Appendix to ook L. Elm‘j
Cf. Indian Fairy Tales, pp. 65,156, =),
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“ And I,” said the other young tiger, * will put a charm
into the eyes of the princess, so that when she looks on
you she may think you to be bright and beautiful as the
sun, and be so fascinated with the sight, that she will epen
the third door and do anything else you may ask her.”

Faithfully they all three performed their promises.
The king safely reached the princess, and she, overcome
by his beauty and immense power, professed her great
affection for him, and entreated him to make her his wife.

Then the tigress and her two cubs returned to their lair.
In a few days the king took the princess home with him to
his palace. *“Mother,” he said, “I have bronght the princess.
Oh! what a fearful place it was, and how difficult and dan-
gerous the way to it! I should have perished on the way
if & tigress and her two little cubs had not helped me.
Praise be to God that I am here safe and well!" Some
other conversation leading up to it, he told her also about
the head of the finn—how it had first appeared to him as
a seven-legged beast, and led him away to a certain place
where it changed itself back into its real character, n greas
and terrible finn, and prepared to jump on him; and how
he would have been slain and eaten up, as his father hod
been, if God had not sent His angel and helped him.,

His mother was much surprised to hear this “My
son,” she said, * I have been deceived. On the evening of
the duy when you borrowed the keys of the palace from
me I went round several of the rooms, till I came to the
one in which I heard the sound of laughine. On my iu-
quiring the reason of this o voice said, *Take heed lest
your son, who is a jinm, slay you. I am the head of your
husband, He killed me. Get rid of him, or he will kill
you also My son, I believed the voice, aud at its advice
I sent you to fetch me the milk of a tigress, hoping yon
would be slain in the attempt. And T begged you to go
and eall the princess, knowing that the way to her abode
was full of terrible dangers. But God has been with you,
and He, who sent the angel to direct you, has also eansed
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the tigress and young tigers to be your helpers. Praize be
to His name!” Then she embraced her son, and wept
bitterly.

Within a short time of these things the king married
the princess, and spent the rest of his life in peace and
prosperity.® -

# OF, article, * The Forhidden Cham.  this prohibition ; also en passhn, vol.
ber,” in Fulk-Lore Jowrnal, vol iii. pp, iv, p. 66 of the same journal.
193243, for other atoriéa presenting
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THE CAT WHO BECAME A QUEEN:!

“ AH me! ah me! What availeth my marriage with all
these women? Never a son has the Deity vouchsafed me.
Must I die, and my name be altogether forzotten in the
land 1" Thus soliloquised one of the greatest monarchs
that ever reigned in Kashmir, and then went to his zandna,
and threatened his numercons wives with banishment if
they did not bear him a son within the next year. The
women prayed most earnestly to the god Shiva to help
them to fulfil the king’s desire, and waited most anxi-
ously for several months, hoping against hope, till at last
they knew that it was all in vain, and that they must
dissemble matters if they wished to remain in the royal
household. Accordingly, on an appointed time, word was
sent to the king that one of his wives was enciente, and a
little while afterwards the news was spread abroad that a
little princess was born. DPut this, as we have said, was
not 0. Nothing of the kind had happened. The troth
was, that a cat had given birth to a lot of kittens, one of
which had been appropriated by the king's wives, When
His Majesty heard the news he was exceedingly glad, and
ordered the child to be brought to him—a very natural re-
quest, which the king's wives had anticipated, and there-
fore were quite prepared with a reply. “ Go and tell the
king,” said they to the messenger, “that the Brdhmans
have declared that the child must not be seen by her
father until she is married.” Thus the matter was hushed
for a time. Constantly did the king inquire after his

1 Warrstor's names, His, - Pandit An
o, Teclng 1 Bemigns. - Cotiaron M, e B o Bpia
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daughter, and received wonderful accounts of her beauty
and cleverness; so that his joy was great. Of course he
would like to have had a son, but since the Deity had not
condescended to fulfil his desire, he comforted himself
with the thonght of marrying his daughter to some person
worthy of her, and capable of ruling the country after
him. Aecordingly, at the proper time he commissioned
his counsellors to find a suitable mateh for his danghter.
A clever, good, and handsome prince was soon found, and
arrangements for the marriage were quickly concluded.
What were the king’s wives to do now? It was of no
use for them to attempt to carry on their deceit any
longer. The bridegroom would come and would wish to
see his wife, and the king, too, would expect to see her.
“ Better,” said they, “that we send for this prince and
reveal everything to him, and take our chance of the rest.
Never mind the king. Some answer can be made to
satisfy him for a while.” So they sent for the prince and
told him everything, having previously made him swear
that lie would keep the secret, and not reveal it even to
his father or mother. The marrisge was celebrated in
grand style, as became such great and wealthy kings, and
the king was easily prevailed on to allow the palanquin
containing the bride to leave the palace without looking
at her. The cat only was in the palanquin, which reached
the prince’s country in safety, The prince took great
care of the animal, which he kept locked up in his own
private room, and would not allow any cne, not even his
mother, to enter it.

One day, however, while the prince was away, his
mother thought that she would go and speak to her
daughter-in-law from outside the door. “0O daughter-in-
law,” she cried, “1 am very sorry that you are shut up in
this room and not permitted to see anybody. It must be
very dull for you. However, I am going out to-day; so
you can leave the room without fear of seeing any one,
Will you come out?"
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The cat understood everything, and wept much, just
like a human being. Oh those bitter tears! They
pierced the mother's heart, so that she determined to
speak very strictly to her son on the matter as soon us
he should return. They also reached the ears'of Pirvati,
who at once went to her lord and entreated him to have
mercy on the poor helpless cat. “Tell her,” said Shiva,
“to rub some oil over her fur, and she will become a
beautiful woman, She will find the il in the room
where she now is,” Pirvatf lost no time in disclosing
thiz glad news to the cat, who quickly rubbed the oil over
its body, and was changed into the mest lovely womnan
that ever lived® But she left a little spot on one of her
shoulders, which remained covered with ecat's fur, lest her
husband should suspeet some trickery and deny her.

In the evening the prinee returned and saw his beauti-
ful wife, and was delighted. Then all anxiety as to what
he shounld reply to his mother's earnest solicitations fled,
She had only to see the happy, smiling, beautiful bride to
know that her fears were altogether needless,

In a few weeks the prince, accompanied by his wife,
visited his father-in-law, who, of coutse, believed the
princess to be his own daughter, and was glad beyond
measure. His wives too rejoiced, because their prayer
had been heard and their lives saved. In due time the
king settled his country on the prince, who eventually
ruled over both countries, his father's and his father-in-
law’s, and thns became the mest illustrious and wealthy
monarch in the world.®

= CF Tolewof the Wet Highlals, 2 Unilonbtedly belongs to the * For-
vol il p.oapg—u variank of stery No,  Lidden Chaniber® evele. - Of. notoak
4r-in the same collection, to which the end of story of * The Seven-legged
ulso refer (p. 265). Beast " in this collection,



GOOD KING HATAM!

THERE was once a poor man, who used to earn a few
pdisas by cutting and selling wood. It was a hard
strugzle to support himself and wife and seven danghters.
Never a bit of meat touched his lips, never a shoe covered
his feet, and only a rag covered his back,

One day, when not feeling very well, he lay down
under a tree to rest, The lucky-bird Humd * happened to
be flying about the place at the time, and, noticing the
man’s poverty and sickness, pitied him.  So it flew down
beside him and deposited a golden egg by his bundle of
wood. In a little while the woodeutter awoke, and
geeing the egg, picked it up and wrapped it in his kamar-
band® He then took up his load and went to the woni,
who generally bought it. He also sold him the egy for n
trifle. He did not know what a wonderful egg it was;
but the woni knew, and asked him to go and get the bird
that laid it, and he would give him a rupee as a gift.
The man promised, and on the following day went to the
jungle as usual to prepare his load of wood. On the way
back he sat down to rest under the tree where he had
found the ego, and pretended to sleep. The bird Humd
eame again, and noticing that he was still as poor and as
ill-looking as before, thought that he had not seen the egy,
and therefors went and laid another close by him, in such

1 Narrator's name, Qadfir, n barber & crown. The Araba enll it "anmgd,
Tiving by Amiri Kadal, Stinagar. and the Persinns sfmurgh (lit. of the
£ A [{huj.].u. bird of happy omen  size of thirty birida).
peguliar to the East. It haunls the 2 Cullod also Au! nnd fungf, s long
mouniain . 1k is supposed that plece of eotton stuff worn round the
every head it overshadows will wear walst over the outer garment.
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8 spot that he could not possibly miss seeing it; where-
upon the woodcutter caught the bird, and rose up to carry
it to the woni. “Oh! what are you going to do with
me? Donot kill me. Do not imprison me; but set me
free,” cried the bird, “You shall not fail of a reward.
Pluck one of my feathers and show it to the fire, and you
shall at onee arrive at my country, Kbh-i-Qdf,* where
my parents will reward you. They will give you a
necklace of pearls, the price of which no king on earth
could give."

But the poor ignorant woodeutter would not listen to
the bird’s pleadings. His mind was too much occcupied
with the thought of the rupee that he felt certain of get-
ting, and therefore he fastened the bird in his wrap, and
ran off to the woad as fast as his load would permit. Alas!
however, the bird died on the way from suffocation,
“What shall T do now?™ thought the woodcutter. *The
wont will not give me a rupee for o dead bird. Ha! ha!
I will show one of its feathers to the fire. Perhaps the
bird being dead will not make any difference” Accord-
ingly he did o, and immediately found himself on the
Koh-i-Qdf, where he sought out the parents of the bird
and told them all that had happened. Oh, how the
parents and other birds wept when they saw the dead
body of their beloved relative !

Attracted by the noise, a strange bird that happened to
be passing at the time came in and inquired what was the
matter. This bird carried a piece of grass in its beak,
with which it could raise the dead.

“Why do you weep 1" it said to the sorrowfnl company.

* Because our relative is dead ; we shall never speak to
it again,” they replied.

4 Another name s Noh-i-Abhzar,
atusther Kk - i- Zomurred (lit. the
green. or emerald mountain).  The
Muhsmmadans beliove that those
muuntaing encircle the world, and
that they are inhabited by demons
They think that this mountsin rangs

of emeorald gives an wzurs hue to the
sky. Hence in Pervinn az gdf od
mesus the whols worll. The name
in also used for Mount Oauensus. OF,
-.1-; Wide- A waks e, PP 34, 57,
3t
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“Weep not” said the strange bird. *Your relative
shall live again” Whereupon it placed the piece of
grass in the mouth of the corpse, and it revived.

When the bird Humd revived and saw the woodeutter, it
severely upbraided him for his faithlessness and careless-
ness, “1I could have made you great and happy,” it said
“but now get you back to your burden of wood and humble
home.” On this the poor man found himself back again in
the jungle, and standing by the load of wood that he had
prepared before he was transported to Koh-i-Qdf. He sold
his wood, and then went home in a very sad frame of
mind to his wife and daughters. He never saw the bird
Humd again,

1t has been mentioned that this woodcutter had seven
daughters, These girls grew up to be big, and had to be
married, But how was the woodcatter to arrange for
their marriages? He barely earned money sufficient for
their food ; and nobody would be allied to such a poverty-
stricken house as his. In the hour of his difficulty he
sought the advice of a friend, who told him to go to
Hiétam, the noble-minded generous king, and ask for help.

Now in those days Hdtam bad become very poer, and
was obliged to pound rice for a living. But although he
was so reduced in circumstances, that there was scarcely &
poorer man than he in the whole country, yet he had the
same generous heart and was as desirous as ever of bet-
tering others. When the woodcutter reached his country
and happened to meet with him, we have a beautiful in-
stance of his generous spirit. The woodeutter, not know-
ing who he was, related to him all his sad tale, and begged
to be directed to King Hitam the Noble. The poor king
advised him to stay there for the night and continue his
journey on the morrow; to which the woodcutter con-
sented, and walked with him to his house. That night
Hatam fasted, in order to give something to his guest, and
in the morning he informed him of the truth, “ O friend,”
said he, “ I am he whom you seek; but behold! T am ss
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poor as yourself. Alas! 1 cannot help you. I cannot
even give you another meal. But if you will accept my
only daughter, you are welcome. You may be able to
sell her, and thus get some money to marry your own
daughters. Go, and God be with you.”

“0 king,” replied the woodeutter, “your generosity
melts my heart. I cannot thank you sufficiently for your
kindness to me. May God reward you. Farewell!”

The woodcutter and the princess then left. On the
way they had to pass through a very wild place, where
they met a prince, who was hunting. The prince chanced
to catch sight of the girl, and at once fell in love with her,
and begged the woodeutter to accept him as a son-in-law,
Of course the man agreed, and the marringe was cele-
brated. Henceforth money without stint flowed into the
wootdcntter's hands, so that he was able to resign his call-
ing, to build for himself a beautiful house, and to marry
his seven daughters into good and respectable families.

Meanwhile the prince was living very happily with his
beautiful wife, under the idea that she was the wood-
cutter's daughter. One day, however, he discovered the
truth of the matter. He had given an alms to a poor
man in the presence of his wife, when she casually re-
marked that he bad done a hdfamf, meaning a generous
act, a Hitam-like act;* whereupon the prince asked her
how she knew anything about Hitam, and she told him
everything—how the woodeutter had applied to her father
for help, and how her father, not having anything else,
gnve her to him as a slave. The prince then sent for the
woodeutter, and heard from him the same words, and all
about the Mfumd’s egg and the man’s visit to Koh-i-Qif.
He was intensely surprised when he heard all these
things. He immediately sent to King Hibtam, begoing
liim to come and rule the country in his stead, becanse

% Heitami (Porvian), boundless Jibe- wan # man celebmted umotig  the

mlity. Of. weilival Adfamign, lile- Arsba for his Jileralit Hitam i
rulity equal to that of Hitam (who w popular proper unmurlnL the rulh-grl.‘
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he was too young and inexperienced to manage it pro-
perly. The retired woodcutter received a large pension
in land; but the eunning woni was ordered to give up the

golden egg to the king®
s Ca whole story of **The
Faithfuol ™ in Wide dwaks Sto-

rier. The story of the chinritable mon-
urch, whose goodness nuil generosity
are tried ad erfromum, otours in seves
mal talex  Kashmiris have o legend
eonceruing Wainadat, an old king of
the country, wio gave up everything
and worked himself, that he might

=1

not be chargeahls to any L 0K
Indian Fairy Tales, pp. 67, 85 Bud.
dhiet Birth Stories, p. 33 Kathd
o ket o
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Ba; wnd the Tamil drama bllﬁ;lnli
v the Inte Sir Mutrl Coomirm S .
Arichundra, or the Martyr of
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METEMPSYCHOSIS.! J

ONCcE upon a time a young man left his home and
country, and went to a wild desert place to meditate on
religions subjects, He spent twelve years thus, during
which he neither ate nor drank. - When he thought he had
perfected himself in religions matters and had discovered
the end of things, he conceived a desire to visit a ecity
about five miles distant. On the way he sat down under
a tree to rest, and while he - rested a c¢crow came and
perched on a branch just above him and let fall some
lime on his head. He was very much annoyed at this,
and turned towards the bird ; and the bird died. When
he had sufficiently rested, the holy man resumed his jour-
ney, and reached the city, where he entered the court-
yarl of a certain house, and begged for some food. A
woman called to him from a window, and bade him to come
in and wait till her husband arrived, when she promised
to give him something to eat. The holy man was very
angry at this reply, and was going to curse her, when she
interrupted him by saying “I am not a crow, that you can
burn me with your angry looks® You had better come in
and wait for my husband’s return,” The man did =0, but
he wondered how ever the woman had got to know of the
crow incident. In a little while the master of the honsze
appeared ; whereupon the woman bronght some warm
water and washed his feet, and after that some food and

! Nurrator's name, Niriyon Kol of  to holy men (Mosalmins and Hindts
Fateh Hadel, Brinagar, alike}. Shivais said to have redoced

2 Ehﬁh borming, or paralysing Kimudeva to asbes by fire from his
witha isp power often attributed  centenl oye.

\1,
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gave him to eat. Then she placed some food before
their guest and gave him also to eat. When he had
eaten as much as he wished, she ate her own dinner.
Afterwards she prepared her husband's bed, and while he
was reclining ¢n it she shampooed his feet. Truly, she
was a pattern wife! So thought the holy man, who
observed everything, but said nothing,

“Tell us a tale,” she said to her husband, while sham-
pocing his feet; to which the man agreed, and began as
follows :—

“In days gone by there lived a Brihman, who for many
years was praying to know something of the state of the
departed. At last the gods complied with his request.
Early one morning, while bathing according to custom,?
liis spirit left him, and went into the body of an infant, the
child of a cobbler* The child grew up, learnt his father's
business, married, and became the father of a numerous
family, when suddenly he was made aware of his high ¥
caste, and abandoning all went to another country. Now
just as he reached that country the king died, and as there
was no person to put upon the throne, the wesrs and
others in authority had to resort to the popular custom
of sending an elephant and & hawk round the place to
elect a successor for them. Whomsoever the elephant
and hawk acknowledged, the people also acknowledged.
There was no alternative. Well, wonderful to relate, the
stranger was chosen for this high office. The elephant
bowed down before him, and the hawk perched on his right
hand, and thus proclaimed him king in the presence of all
the people. In the course of a few years his wife got to
know of his whereabouts and went o join him. Then it

8 In the early merning, both sum- by the influence of the three Guuas— i
mer wnil winder, the religions Hinda Sattos, Hajus, and Tamas ; and that
is to be seon orming bis coremo-  for sins of ack n man takesn vegetable
nial bathings in the river, ar minemm] form ; for aine of wond, the

4 Mann declares that the triple or- form of & bird or benst 3 for kine of
der of the of the soul through thought, that of aman of the lowest
the highest, , and lowest stages caste,—Monier Willinms, Hinduinm,
of cxistenco reaults from good or bad . 6o
ncts, words, und thoughts produced
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somehow became known that he was a cobbler, and that
his wife, also, was of that low caste. The people were in
great consternation about it. Some fled, some subjected
themselves to great penance, and others burnt themselves,
lest they should be excommunicated. The king, too,
burnt himself, when he heard what was happening, and
his spirit went and reoccupied the corpse of the Brdh-
man, that remained by the river-side, and went home.
How quickly you have performed yonr ablutions this
morning!’ said his wife; but the Brahman answered
nothing. He only looked very mueh surprised. *“Can
this be the future state?' thought he. ‘Have I really
seen it? or was it only a dream ?'

# Ahout a week after this a man came into the Briliman's
courtyard, and begged for some bread, saying that he had
not eaten anything for five days, during which he had
been running away from his country as fast as he could,
hecause a cobbler had been appointed to the throne, All
the people, he said, were running away or burning them-
selves to eseape the comsequences of such an evil. The
Brihman gave the man some food, but said nothing.
‘How can these things be #* thought he. * *I have been a
cobbler for several years. T have reigned as a king for
severnal years,—and this man confirms the truth of my
thoughts; yet my wife declares that I have not been
nhsent from this house more than the usual time sand I
believe her, for she does not look any older, nor is the
place changed in any way.'

*Thus ends my story, whereof the explanation is this -
The soul passes through various stages of existence accord-
ing to 4 man’s thoughts, words, and acts, and in the great

- Hereafter a day is equal to a gug® and a yug is equal to o
day,"

On the conclusion of the story, the woman, wishing to
sleep, turned to the stranger and inquired if he wanted
anything more, He replied, “ Only happiness”

" A puy or pugs in oo age of the world or u great peried.
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“Then go and seek it in your own home," she said.
= (30, return to your parents, who have wept themselves
blind because of you. Go and put your hands on their
‘eyes, and tell them that their son has returned ; and they
will see again® Then shall you be happy. Happiness is
to be sought for in the path of duty—in obedience to
those whom the gods have set over us, It is the duty of
a wife to seek the pleasure of her husband. It is the duty
of a child to seek the pleasurs of his parents. It is the
duty of a citizen to seek the pleasure of his king. It is
the duty of us all to seek the pleasure of the gods.”

4 For the resovery of sight by of Rupees for a Bit of Advics ' in this
ing hand on ayes, cf. story A eollsotion.
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A MERCHANT started his son in life with three hundred
rupees, and bade him go to another country and try his
luck in trade. The son took the money and departed.
He had not gone far before he came across some herdsmen
quarrelling over a dog, that some of them wished to kill.
“ Please do not kill the dog,” pleaded the young tender-
hearted adventurer; “I will give you one hundred rupees
for it Then and there, of course, the bargain was con-
cluded, and the fool took the dog, and continued his
journey. He next met with some people fichting about a
cat. Some of them wanted to kill it, but others not
“QOh | please do not kill the animal,” said he; ®1 will give
you one hundred rupees for it.” Of course they at once
gave him the cat and took the money. He then went on
till he reached a village, where some folk were quarrelling
over o snake that had just been caught. Some of them
wished to kill it, but others did not. * Please do not kill
the snake” said he “I will give you oue hundred
rupees,” Of course the people agreed, and were highly
delighted,

What a fool the fellow was! What would he do now
that all his money was gone? What could he do except
return to his father? Accordingly he went home.

#“You fool! You scamp!" exclaimed his father when
he had heard how his son had wasted all the money that
had been given to him. *Go and live in the stables and
repent of your folly,. Yon shall never again enter my
house."

1 Narrator's nime, Qiidir, a barber, living by Amird Kaidal, Srinagnr
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So the young man went and lived in the stables. His
bed was the grass spread for the cattle, and his com-
panions were the dog, the cat, and the snake, which he
had purshased so dearly. These creatures got very fond
of him, and would follow him about during the day, and
sleep by him at night; the cat used to sleep at his feet,
the dog at his head, and the snake over his body, with its
head hanging on one side and its tail on the other.

One day the snake in course of conversation said to
its master, “I am the son of Indrashariji. One day,
when I had come out of the ground to drink the air, some
people seized me, and would have slain me had you not
most opportunely arrived to wy rescue. I do not know
how I shall ever be able to repay you for your great
kindness to me. Would that you knew my fnther!
How glad he would be to see his son’s preserver!”

“Where does he live? 1 should like to see him, if
possible,” said the young man.

“Well said!” continued the smake, "“Do you see

_yonder mountain? At the bottom of that mountain there

is n sacred spring. If you will come with me and dive
into that spring, we shall both reach my father’s country.
Oh! how glad he will be to see you! He will wish to
reward you, too. But how can he do that? However,
you may be pleased to accept something at his hand. If
he asks you what you would like, you would, perhaps, do
well to reply, * The ring on your right hand, and the
famous pot and spoon which you possess,” With these in
your possession, you would never need anything, for the
ring is such that a man has only to speak to it, and
immediately a beautiful, furnished mansion, and a charm-
ing, lovely woman, will be provided for him, while the
pot and the spoon will supply him with all manuner of the
rarest and most delicious foods.” *
a :
155 Pt f By i S whh ol it s Tl

55, 382 ; Ofd Decoan Dayy, t74; Wide- talaof *' The Talle, Ass, aul Stick,"
Awale Flovies, 199, 210 ; Portuguese in Grimw’s  Hoedsebold  Storie
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Attended by his three companions the man walked to
the well and prepared to jump in, according to the snake's
directions. “0 master!” exclaimed the cat and dog,
when they saw what he was going to do. “ What shall
we do? Where shall we go?"

“Wait for me here,” he replied. *1 am not going far.
1 shall not be long away.” On saying this, he dived into
the water and was lost to sight,

“ Now what shall we do?" =aid the dog to the cak

“We must remain here,” replied the cat, *as our master
ordered. Do not be anxious about food. I will go to the
people’s houses and get plenty of food for both of ns”
And so the cat did, and they both lived very comfortably
till their master came acain and joined them.

The young man and the snake reached their destination
in safety;® and information of their arrival was sent to the
vdjg. His Highness commanded his son and the stranger
to appear before him, But the snake refused, saying,
that it could not go to its father till it was released from
this stranger, who had saved it from a most terrible
death, and whose slave it therefore was. Then the rdjd
went and embraced his son, and saluting the stranger
weleomed him to his dominions, The young man stayed
there a few days, during which he received the rdjid's
right-hand ring, and the pot and spoon, in recognition of
His Highness's gratitude to him for having delivered his son.
He then returned. On reaching the top of the spring he
found his friends, the dog and the cat, waiting for him.
They told one another all they had experienced since they

Makanaknmdrdjankodad (Drovidion be found in the Buddhist Jitoks
Nights), |-R< 13, 154 ¢ the ** Lad who Hook, Dadhivibana Jitaks (No, 186,
went to North Wind,” in Dusent’s Faushill, also ag1), vide Buddhist
Norse Tales, which tale also appears  Birth Stories, pp. xvi-xif,
in Jialan Populsr Tales (Crans):  * Ndpn (SBanskrit), & snake. The
Brentano iry Tules, the story of race of Ndgaee is said to have sprung
;]‘Rl-qnlih Boddy,” Com rﬁ' E:‘m {I::m Kadru, t.htu wifie nﬂ{m for
alui-Blhrsta, xil. 1760 ; Wolf, - the o ar
rdye zur Dewtachen Mythologie, i, p. the mhlﬁwﬁ‘uﬂh. where
12; Thctionary of Kashmiri Proverfs, they mmign in great Cf.
Piv 17, 1o, Put, Jr-nrhnp-. the momt  en passnt, Folk-Tale of Bongad, pp.
enclent example of these tales in to 20, 21,
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had last seen each other, and were all very glad. After-
wards they walked together to the river side, where it was
decided to try the powers of the charmed ring® and pot
and spoon. The merchant's son spoke to the ring, and
immediately a beautiful house and a lovely woman with
golden hair appeared. He spoke to the pot and spoon,
also, and the most delicious dishes of food were provided
for them. As will be imagined, life went on very happily
under these conditions for several years, until one morn-
ing the woman, while arranging her toilet, put the loose
liairs into s hollow bit of reed and threw them into the
river that flowed along under the window. The reed
floated on the water for many miles, aud was eventually
picked up by the prince of that country, who curiously
opened it and saw the golden hair® On finding it the
prince rushed off to the palace, locked himself up in his
room, and would not leave it, He had fallen desperately
in love with the woman, whose hair he had picked up, and
refused to eat, or drink, or sleep, or move, till she was
brought to him. The king, his father, was in great dis-
tress about the matter, and did not know what to do. He
feared lest his son should die and leave him without an
heir. At last he determined to seek the counsel of his,
aunt, who was an ogress. The old woman consented to
help him and bade him not to be anxious, as she felt cer-
tain that she would succeed in getting the beautiful
woman for his son’s wife, She assumed the shape of a
bee and went along buzzing® Her keen sense of smell
soon brought her to the woman, to whom she appeared as
an old hag, holding in one hand & stick by way of support.
Qhe introduced herself to the beautiful woman as her
C0F. Madanaknmdnijunbodai, pog; the Egyptinn tale of * The Two
the tale of ** Aladdin, or the Wonder- Tirothers ;" also Wide-Awake Stories,
G T o T ren 3NEE TS K i, 55
story of ** The }hﬁ'ﬂ?m& his Sons,”  Jadian .M#ff'unul Quieried, m‘l‘,.piv.ﬂ'
in Grimm's Howpekold Staries. fuy; Folk-Tala of Bengal, po 1803
4 0f. Evangelical Reeiea, ** Santal Indian Fairyg Talee, pp 36, 1413 mi

Folk-Tales,” vol xill. No. st, pr Fudian dwtiguary, ¥ xvi. P IR
3333 Madanakwmdrijankadai, p. 32
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aunt, and said that she had seen nothing of her before,
because she had left the country just after her birth. She
also embraced gnd kissed the woman by way of adding
force to her words. The beautiful woman was thoroughly
deceived. She returned the ogress's embrace, and invited
her to come and stay in the house as long as she could,
and treated her with such honour and attention, that the
opress thought to herself, “I shall soon accomplish my
errand.” When she had been in the house three days, she
mooted the subject of the charmed ring, and advised her
to keep it instead of her husband, because the latter was
constantly out shooting and on other suchlike expeditions,
and might lose it. Accordingly the beautiful woman
asked her husband for the ring, and he readily gave it
to her. The ogress waited another day before she asked
to see the precious thing. Doubting nothing the beautiful
woman complied, when the ogress seized the ring, and re-
assuming the form of a bee flew away with it to the palace,
where the prince was lying in a very critical condition.
“Rise up. Be glad. Mourn no more,” she said to him,
“The woman for whom you yearn will appear at your
summons., See, here iz the charm, whersby you may
bring her before you." The prince was almost mad with
joy when he heard these words, and was so desirous of
seeing the beautiful woman, that he immediately spoke to
the ring, and the honse with ita fair ceccupant descended
in the midst of the palace-garden® He at once entered
the building, and telling the beautiful woman of his in-
tense love, entreated her to be his wife. Seeing no escape
from the difficulty she consented on the condition that he
would wait one month for her.

Meanwhile the merchant’s son had returned from hunt-
ing and was terribly distressed not to find his house and
wife. There was the place only, just as he knew it be-
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fore lie had tried the charmed ring, which Indrasharijd had
given him, He sat down and determined to put an end
to himseli Presently the eat and dog came up. They
had gone away and hidden themselves, when they saw
the house and everything disappear. “0O master!” they
said, “stay your hand, Your trial is great, but it is not
irremediable.  Give us one month, and we will go and try
to recover your wife and house.”

“(Go," said he, * and may the great God aid your efforts.
Bring back my wife, and I shall live.”

So the cat and dog started off at a run, and did not stop
till they reached the place whither their mistress and the
house had been taken. “We may have some difficulty
here” said the cat. “Look, the king has taken our
master's wife and house for himself. You stay here. I
will go to the house and try to see her.” So the dog sat
down, and the cat climbed up to the window of the room,
wherein the beautiful woman was sitting, and entered.
The woman recognised the animal, and informed it of all
that had happened to her since she had left them.

» But is there no way of escape from the hands of these
people?” she ssked.

“ Yes," replied the cat, “if you can tell me where the
charmed ring is”

“The ring is in the stomach of the ogress,” she said.

« All right,” said the cat; “I will recover it, If we
once get it, everything is ours.” Then the cat descended
the wall of the house, and went and laid down by a rat's
hole and pretended she was dead. Now at that time a
great wedding chanced to be going on among the rat com-
munity of that place, and all the rats of the neighbourhood
were ussembled in that one particular mine by which the cat
had lain down® The eldest son of the king of the rats was
about to be married. The cat got to know of this, and at
once conceived the idea of seizing the bridegroom and
making him render the necessary help. Consequently,

? Rats have weddings, of. Wide- dwake Stories, pp. 17-26.
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when the procession poured forth from the hole squealing
and jumping in honour of the occasion, it immediately
spotted the bridegroom and pounced down on him. * Oh!
let me go, let me go," cried the terrified rat. “Oh! let
him go,” squealed all the company. * It is his wedding
day.”

“No, no,” replied the cat. “Not unless you do some-
thing for me. Listen. The ogress, who lives in that
house with the prince and his wife, has swallowed a
ring, which I very much want. If you will procure it for
me, I will allow the rat to depart unharmed. If you do
not, then your prince dies under my feet.”

“ Very well, we agree,” said they all. * Nay, if we do
not get the ring for you, devour us all”

This was rather a bold reply. However, they accom-
plished the thing. At midnight, when the ogress was
sound asleep, one of the rats went to her bedside, elimbed
up on her face, and inserted its tail into her throat: where-
upon the ogress coughed and urged violently, so that the
ring came out and rolled on to the floor.?® The rat imme-
diately seized the precious thing and ran off with it to its
king, who was very glad and went at once to the cat and
released its som,

As soon as the cat received the ring, she started back
with the dog to go and tell their master the good tidings,
All seemed safe now. They had only to give the ring to
him, and he would speak to it, and the house and beauti-
ful woman would again be with them, and everything
would go on as happily as before. “ How glad their master
would be!" they thought, and ran as fast as their legs could
carry them, On the way they had to cross a stream,
The dog swam, and the cat sat on its back Taking
advantage of the occasion the dog asked for the ring, and
threatened to throw the cat into the water if it did not
2 O Medenabrmitiasbudl iy oo A iy el
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comply ; whereupon the cat gave up the ring. Sorry
moment, for the dog at once dropped it, and a fish
swallowed it,

“Oh | what shall T do ? what shall I do " said the dog.

“What is done is done,” replied the eat. *We must try
to recover it, and if we do not succeed we had better drown
ourselves in this stream. I have a plan. You go and kill
a small lamb, and bring it here to me."

« All right,” said the dog, and at once ran off. He soon
came back with a dead lamb, and gave it to the cat. The
cat tore open the stomach of the beast, and took out the
bowels, and then went inside and laid down, telling the
dog to go away a little distance and keep quict. Not
long after this a nadhar, a bird whose look even breaks
the bones of a fish, came and hovered over the corpse, and
eventually pounced down on it to carry it away, On this
the cat came out and jumped on to the bird, and threatened
to kill it if it did not recover the lost ring. This was
most readily promised by the nadhar, who immediately
flew off to the king of the fishes, and ordered it to make
inquiries and to restore the ring. The king of the
fishes did so, and the ring was found and carried back to
the cat.

“Come along now, I have got the ring,” said the cat to
the dog.

« No, I will not,” said the dog, * unless you let me have
the ring. I can earry it as well as you, Let me have if,
or I will kill you” So the cat was oblized to give up the
ring. The careless dog very soon dropped it again. This
time it was picked up and carried off by a kite.

“ Sea, sep, there it goes—away to that big tree,” the cat
exclaimed.

“Oh! oh! what have I done!"™ cried the dog.

4 Nadheriss cormornnt (7L Kash- wallsy, which closely resembles the
mifris have n saying Nodharowd mef, cormorant in appesrmnce. A skin of
Nadhar's fright, which they quote cn  one of these was procured by the lute
vcessions of auy specind fenr.  There Dr. Hendersom, after whom it has
in o small species of pelican in the boen pamed
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“You foolish thing, T knew it would be s0,” said the
cat. “Butstop your barking, or you will frighten away
the bird to some place where we shall not be able to trace
it”

The cat waited till it was quite dark, and then climbed
the tree, killed the kite, and recovered the ring. “Come
along,” it said to the dog when it reached the ground.
“We must make haste now. We have been delayed,
Our master will die from grief and suspense. Come on.”

The dog, now thoroughly ashamed of itself, begged the
cat’s pardon for all the trouble it had given. It was
afraid to ask for the ring the third time, so they both
reached their sorrowing master in safety and gave him the
precious charm, In & moment his sorrow was turned into
joy. He spoke to the ring, and his beautiful wife and
house reappeared, and he and everybody were as happy as
ever they were.™

12 Of, whole of the second wtory of _dwabe Stories, pp. 195-206,and Tudinn
Madanalamdrijenbadai ; nlso Wide- _Antiguary, vol. x. 347 of an,
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OXE day two potters’ wives went to the jungle to get a
speeial kind of soil, which their husbauds wanted for
making some pots. They carried their little infant
children with them a-straddle on their bips. When they
reached the place where this earth was to be found, they
put down their children, a little boy and o little girl, to
play together, while they filled their baskets. A kite and
2 crow noticed what was going on, and swooped down
upon the children and carried them off. The kite killed
the boy, but the crow flew awny with the girl to the hollow
trunk of & tree in & distant part of the jungle, and there
dropped her. Instead of erying the child thought it was
great fun, and so laughed and played with the bird; and
the bird got very fond of her, and brought her nuis and
fruit, and seraps of bread and meat sometimes, whenever
it could get them., The little girl grew up and became
very beautiful.

One day a carpenter chanced to visit that part of the
jungle for cutting wood. *Saldm,” said the oirl to him.
] wish you would make me a spinning-wheel. T.am
here all alone, and T wish to do something”

“Why are you here? Where is your home? Have
you no more clothes than the rag you are wearing "
asked the carpenter.

«You must not ask me any questions,” replied the girl
«Put plense make me a spinning-wheel, and T shall be
quite happy.”

1 Marrator's same, L&l Oland of The story ia known in the valley by
Ehunamnh in the Walar parjosd., the name of Kicak-Kér.
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The carpenter did s0; and the crow stole & spindle and
some cotton for the girl. So she had everything complete.

Not long after this the king of that part of the world
was out a-hunting in the jungle, and as he passed by that
way, his ear caught the sound of somebody spinning.
“Who resides in this solitary place?” he said to one of
his attendants. “T hear the sound of a person spinning,
Go and see who it can be” After a long search the men
discovered the girl sitting by her wheel in the hollow of a
tree, and brought her before the king. His Majesty
inquired everything about her; and was so interested in
hier story, and fascinated by her beauty, that he begged
her to accompany him to the palace, and to stay there
with him as his wife,

The king had six other wives. This crow-girl was the
seventh. Each of the wives had a separate apartment
and special attendants. One day His Majesty, wishing to
try their skill and taste, ordered all of them to decorate
their rooms as nicely as they could. The six wives went
to work in the ordinary way; they bought several orna-
ments and pictures, and had the walls of their rooms
washed with ottar of roses; but the seventh wife sought
an interview with her beloved crow and asked his advice on
the matter. “Don't be anxious,” said the bird, and imme-
diately flew off and brought back in its bill an herb, which
it gave her, saying, “ Take this herb and rub it all over the
walls of your room, and they will shine like burnished
gold” The girl obeyed, and her room shone so with gold—
real gold, that one could scarcely look at it.

When the other wives of the king heard of this, they
were very jealous. Notwithstanding they had washed
their rooms with ottar of roses, and decorated them with
the richest carpets and the most magnificent vases, yet
they looked not one hundredth part as beautiful as the
crow-girl's apartment. “What have you done to your
room to make it so lovely 1" they asked. But the crow-
girl did not tell them,
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N eaa”

When the king inspected the rooms of the six wives, he
was much pleased with them, but when he came to the
erow-girl’s room he was overcome with astonishment and
delight. Henceforth he made her his chief rdnd, and
seemed to forget all the rest.

This special notice from the king increased the hatred
and jealousy of the other wives, They were wicked
enough before; but now, maddened by the king's pre-
ference for the seventh wife, they plotted to bring about
her speedy death. They soon found opportunity for
accomplishing their wickedness. One day they were all
going to the river to bathe, when it was decided to push
the crow-girl queen into the water, and to inform the
king that she had been accidentally drowned., Accord-
ingly, when they reached a deep part of the river, they
shoved the woman off the bank into the water,

The king's grief was intense when he heard the sad
news. For a long time he gave up all business, shut
himself in his room, and would not see any one. Fate,
however, had not decreed the death of the rdné. She was
not drowned, as everybody thought, Near to the part of
the river where she fell, there happened to be a large tree
growing out of an invisible island. She had floated to
this island and climbed to the top of the tree, where she
was constantly fed by her kind friend the crow.

One day some weeks afterwards, His Majesty chanced
to go for an airing in his boat by the way of this tres
The crow-girl saw him, and shouting the words, “The
king unjustly exposed me to danger* Come, O beloved,
come hera,” she discovered herself to him. On seeing his
beloved wdad peain, the king's joy knew no bounds, He
immediately took her into the boat and carried her to
the palace. There she told him all that had occcurred,
and when His Majesty heard the truth of the matter, he
at once gnve orders for the execution of the other wives?®

2 " Tha king unjustly bound me  ? Compare variant in Ofd Deccan
in n net,” litorally. Duaye, pp 79-93.
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A LACH OF RUPEES FOR A BIT OF
ADVICE.!

A roor blind Briéhman and bis wife were dependent
on their son for their subsistence. Every day the young
fellow used to go out and get what he could by begging.
This continued for some time, till at last he became quite
tired of such a wretched despieable manner of life, and
determined to go and try his luck in another country.
He informed his wife of his intention, and ordered her to
manage somehow or other for the old people during the
few months that he would be absent. He adjured her
to be very diligent, lest his parents should be angry and
curse him.

One morning he started with some food in a bundls,
and walked on day after day, till he reached the chief
city of the neighbouring country. Here he went and
sat down by a merchant’s shop and asked alms. The
merchant inquired whence he had come, why he had
come, and what was his caste, to which he replied that he
was o Brihman, and was wandering hither and thither
begging a livelihood for himself and wife and parents.
Moved with pity for the man, the merchant_ advised him
to visit the kind and generous king of that country, and
offered to aceompany him to the court.  Now at that time
it happened that the king was seeking for a Brihman to
look after a golden temple which be had just had built,
His Mujesty was very glad, therefore, when he saw the
Bribman and heard that he was good and honest. He at
once deputed lim to the charse of this temple, and

4 Rurrator's name, Pandit Chodh Bam of Habak Kauilal, Brinogar,
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ordered fifty haywdrs of rice and one hundred rupees to
be paid to lim every year as wazes,

Two months after this, the Brihman's wife, not having
heard any news of her husband, left the house and went
in quest of him. By a happy fate she arrived at the very
place that he had reached, where she heard that every
morning at the golden temple a golden rupes was given in
the king's name to any bond fide begzar who chose to go
forit. Accordingly on the following morning she attended
at the place, and met her husband,

“Why have yon come here?” he asked. “ Why have
you left my parents? Care you not whether they curse
me and I die? Go back immediately, and await my
return.”

“No, no," said the woman. *I cannot go back to starve
and see your old father and mother die. There is not a
arain of rice left in the house.”

“ 0 Bhagawant |” exclaimed the Brdhman. *“ Here, take
this,” he continued, scribbling a few lines on some paper,
and then handing it to her, “and give it to the king. Tt
may be that he will give you a lach of rupees for it.”
Thus saying he dismissed her, and the woman left.

On this scrap of paper were written four pieces of advice
—.1.) If a person is travelling and reaches any strange
place at night, let him be careful where he puts up, and
not close his eyes in sleep, lest he close them in death.
(2.) If & man is in need, let him test his friends ; but if he
is not.in need, then let not his friends try him. (3) Ifa
man has a married sister, and visits her in great pomp,
she will receive him for the sake of what she can obtain
from him; but if he comes to her in poverty, she will
frown on him and disown him. (4.) If a man has to do
any work, he must do it himself, and do it with might and
without fear®

On reaching her home the brihman{ told her parents of
her meeting with her husband, and what a valuable piece

% CL tale of ' Three Maxims " in the Gesta Bsmancrum.
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of paper he had given her; but not liking to go before
the king herself, she sent one of her relations. The king
read the paper, and ordering the man to be flogged, dis-
missed him. The pext morning the brahman{ took the
paper, and while she was going along the road to the
darbdr reading it, the king's son met her, and asked what
she was reading, whereupon she replied that she held in
her hands a paper containing certain bits of advice, for
which she wanted a lach of rupees. The prince asked her
to show it to him, and when he had read it gave her a par-
wdna for the amount, and rode on. The poor brihmani
was very thankful. That day she laid in a great store of
provisions, sufficient to last them all for a long time.

In the evening the prince related to his father the meet-
ing with the woman, and the purchase of the piece of
paper. He thought his father would applaud the act.
But it was not so. The king was more angry than
before, and banished his son from the country.

Alas! alas! how sad was the royal household when
they heard of the king’s cruel order! for the prince wasa
great favourite, and a young man of much promise, and,
moreover, was heir to the throne. However, the king's
order was urgent. So the prince bade adieu to his mother
and relations and friends,and rode off on his horse, whither
he did not know. At nightfall he arrived at some place,
where a man met him, and invited him to lodge at lis
house, The prince accepted the invitation, and was
treated like a prince. Matting was spread for him to
squat on, the best of provisions set before him, and at
night the host'’s daughter.attended him.

“ Ah 1" thought he, as he lay down to rest, “ I perceive
the reason of the first piece of adviee that the brahmani
gave me. 1 will not sleep to-night.”

Tt was well that he thus resclved, for in the middle of
the night the man’s danghter rose up, and taking a sword
in ber hand, rushed to the prince with the intention of
killing him. The prince, however, averted the blow, and
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geizing the sword, said, “ Why do yon wish to slay me?
Have I wronged you in any matter? Do I wish to
wrong you? Put up the sword aguin, lest you bring
sorrow on yourself, like that king who killed a favourite
parrot by mistake.”

“What king 7" asked the girl

“ Listen,” said the prince :—

“ Once npon a time there lived a king who had a very
beautiful parrot, which was very precious to him. This
parrot lived in the royal haram, and the king always
talked to it first before speaking to his wives. One day
the parrot asked for one month's leave of absence to go
and marry his son, which leave the king granted. The
bird went, and the marriase was celebrated, and then the
bird prepared to return. It brought back for the king the
euttings of two trees, one of which possessed the virtue of
making a young man old, and the other of making an old
man young. The cuttings were planted, and in due time
flourished and bore fruit. But just as they were begin-
ning to ripen a great storm passed over that country, and
blew down the trees, and a monster serpent that was ear-
ried along by the waters took refuge in them, and covered
their branches with its poison. This, however, was not
noticed by any one. When the storm had subsided the
gardener went and replanted the two trees and attended
them with such care that they flourished again and bore
froit; and some of their fruit was taken to the king.
Wishing to test it on an animal first, His Majesty threw
somie of the fruit of one of the trees to a dog. The animal
ate it, and died immediately. @n seeing this the king be-
came very angry, and thinking that the parrot had been
playing jokes with him, he ordered it to be killed. The
following year the trees bore fruit again, by which time all
the poison had exuded from their branches, One morning,
when passing, an old man, being hungry, put out his hand
and plucked one of the fruits and ate it, and immediately
became young again, The report of this strange ocour-

L
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rence reached the king, who ordered some of the fruit to
be brought to him. He gave some of the youth-restoring
fruit to his old wazir, who ate it, and was at once changed
into a strong young man, as people remembered him half
a century before® When the king saw this he was very
sorry, and grieved much for the favourite parrot that he
had so cruelly killed,

“Surely you would not do the same to me?” said the
prince.

“No,” she replied.

By the time the prince had concluded this story it was
morning, and the other inmates of the house were about.

Thus was the prince saved. OF course he wished to
depart, and would have immediately started, but the
master of the house would not hear of it, He prevailad
on him to stay that day also, and promised to allow him
to mo on the morrow. The prince was waited on with
every attention, and fed in the same sumMpiuons mannep
a8 before, and at nicht was shown to the same room,
whither the host's daughter also came to do his bidding.
That night, too, the prince would not close his eves in
sleep. He was afraid what the girl might do to him, At
midnight she arose, and taking a sword in her hand, was
going to kill him, when he rose up and spoke,

“Do not slay me,"” he said, * What profit would you
get from my death? If you killed me you would be sorry
afterwards, like that man who killed his dog.”

“What man? What dog 7" she asked,

“1 will tell you,” said the prince, =if you will give me
that sword.”

So she gave him the swond, and the prince began his
second story :—

* Once upon a time there lived a wealthy merchant who
had & pet dog. By some unforeseen ciroumstance this
merchant wos suddenly reduced to poverty, and obliged

3 0 Fok-Toles of Bengal, pp. 154-158 : Tndi "
P 199 Orienlalist, MLH."Q; 5.|I.'P 5425 ; Indian Antiguary, vol i,
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to part with his dog. He got a loan of five thousand
rupees on the animal from a brother merchant, and with
the money commenced business afresh. Not long after
this the other merchant'’s shop was broken into by
thieves and completely sacked. There was hardly ten
rupees’ worth left in the place. The faithful dog, how-
ever, knew what was going on, and went and followed the
thieves, and saw where they deposited the things, and then
returned.

“In the moming there was great weeping and Iamen-
tation in the merchant’s house when it was known what
had happened. The merchant himself nearly went mad,
Meanwhile the dog kept on running to the door, and pull-
ing at his master's shirt and pdijdmas, as though wishing
him to go outside. At last a friend suggested that, per-
haps, the dog knew something of the whereabouts of the
things, and advised the merchant to follow its leadings
The merchant consented, and went after the dog right up
to the very place where the thieves had hidden the goods.
Here the animal seraped and barked, and showed in varions
ways that the things were underneath. So the merchant
and his friends dug about the place, and soon came upon
all the stolen property. Nothing was missing, There
was everything just as the thieves had taken them,

“The merchant was very glad. On returning to his
house, he at once sent the dog back to its old master with a
letter rolled up in its ear, whercin he had written concern-
ing the sagacity of the beast, and begged bis friend to
forget the loan and to accept another five thousand rupees

83 a present.  When this merchant saw his dog coming
back again, he thought, ‘Alas! my friend is wanting the
money. How can I pay him? T have not had sufficient
time to recover myself from my recent losses, 1 will slay
the dog ere he reaches the threshold, and say that another
must have slain it. Thus there will be an end of my
debt. No dog, no loan. Accordingly he ran out and
killed the poor dog, when the letter fell out of its right
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ear. The merchant picked it up and read it. How great
was his grief and disappointment when he knew the facts
of the case!

“ Beware,” continued the prince, “lest you do that
which afterwards you would give your life not to have
done.”

By the time the prince had concluded this story it was
nearly morning,

“Alas ! alas!” said the girl, “ what shall Ido? Another
hour and it will be day. My father strictly charged me
to slay you before this, threatening to kill me if I did not
do so, Whatshall Ido? Tam in your power”

# Show me the way outof this nccursed place, and come
with me," replied the prince; * we shall easily find a
horse outside, and then we can ride off quickly without
fear of pursuit, Come along.”

Within an hour, when the other inmates of the house
awoke from their sleep, the prince and the robber's
davghter were several miles distant® On, on they rode,
till they came to some place, where one of the prinee's
friends lived, who gave him a hearty welcome, and made
him stay in his house, and treated him in every way as his
own brother for six months; and when he expressed a
wish to leave, gave him jewels, and money, and horses,
and servants, and every necessary for the way.

The prince then visited the country belonging to his
brother-in-law. He disguised himself as a joy?, and sitting
down by a tree near the palace, pretended to be absorbed
in worship. News of the man and of his wonderful piety
reached the ears of the king. He felt interested in him,
as his wife was very ill; and he had sought for Aalfms to
cure her, but in vain, He thought that, perhaps, this holy
man could do something for her. So he sent to lim.
But the jogi refused to tread the halls of a king, saying
that his dwelling was the open air, and that if His
Majesty wished to see him he wust come himself and

4 CL tale of * Two Brmothers ™ in this sollection
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- bring his wife to the place. Then the king took his wife

and introduced her to the jogd The holy man bade her
prostrate herself before him, and when she had remained
in this position for about three hours, he told her to rise
and go, for she was cured.

In the evening thers was great consternation in the
palace, because the queen had lost her pearl rosary, and
nobody knew anything about it. At length some one
went to the jogé, and found it on the ground by the place
where the queen had prostrated herself. When the king
heard this he was very angry, and ordered the jogf to be
executed. This stern order, however, was not carried out,
as the prince bribed the men and escaped from the
country.

Clad in his own clothes, the prince was walking along
one day when he saw a potter orying and laughing alter-
nately with his wife and children, “0O fool,” said he,
“ what is the matter? If you laugh, why do you weep?
If you weep, why do you laugh 1"

“Do not bother me,” said the potter. * What does it
matter to you 1"

“Pardon me,” said the prince, “ but I should like to
know the reason.”

“The reason is this, then,” said the potter. “ The king
of this country has a daughter whom he is obliged to
marry every day, because all her husbands die the first
night of their stay with her. Nearly all the young men
of the plice have thus perished, and our som will be
called onsoon. We laugh av the absurdity of the thing—
& potter's son marrying a princess, and we cry at the
terrible consequence of the marriage® What can we do 2"

“Truly a matter for laughing and weeping. But weep
no more,” said the prince. “1 will exchange places with
your son, and will be married to the princess instead of
him. Only give me suitable garments, and prepare me
for the occasion.”

¥ CL end of tale No. XIIL in Buital Packisl.
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So the potter gave him beautiful raiment and oma-
ments, and the prince went to the palace. At night he
was condueted to the apartment of the princess. * Dread
hour!" thought he; “am I to die like the scores of young
men before me?” He clenched his sword with firm grip,
and lay down on his bed, intending to keep awake all
the night and see what would happen. In the middle of
the night he saw two shdimdrs come out from the nostrils
of the princess.® They stole over towards him, intending
to kill him, like the others who had been before him: but
he was ready for them. He lnid hold of his swaord, and
when the snakes reached his bed he struock at them and
killed them. In the morning the king came as usnal to
inquire, and was surprised to hear his daughter and the
prince talking gaily together. * Surely,” said he, * this
man must be her husbhand, as he only can live with her”

“ Where do you come from? Who are vou?” asked
the king, entering the room.

" O king 1" replied the prince, “ I am the son of a king
who rules over such-and-such a country.”

When he heard this the king was very glad, and bade
the prince to abide in his palace, and appointed him his
successor to the throme. The prince remained at the
palace for more than a year, and then asked permission to
visit his own country, which was granted. Tle king gave
him elephants, horses, jewels, and abundanee of money for
the expenses of the way and as presents for his father,
and the prince started.

On the way he had to pass through the country belong-
ing to his brother-in-law, whom we have already men-
tioned. Report of his arrival reached the cars of the
king, who came with rope-tied hands and halteréd neck to
do him homage. He most humbly begged him to stay at
his palace, and to accept what little hospitality counld be
provided. ‘While the prince was staying at the palace he
saw his sister, who greeted him with smiles and kisses,

! CL Fulk-Tales of Bengal, p, 100,
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On leaving he told her how she and her husband had
treated him at his first visit, and how he had escaped; and
then gave them two elephants, two beautiful horses, fifteen
soldiers, and ten lachs rupees’ worth of jewels.

Thence he went to see his old friend who had treated
him so generonsly. He pitched his encampment not far
from his house, and then sent word to him to eome and
see him; but the friend would not go. On being asked
the reason, he replied that the prince did not need his
help. Accordingly the prince went and called on him at
his house, and thanked him much for all his kindness in
time of need.

Afterwards he went to his own home and informed his
mother and father of his arrival. Alas! his parents had
both become blind from weeping about the loss of their
son. “Let him come in," said the king, “and put his
hands upon our eyes, and we shall see again.” So the
prince entered, and was most affectionately greeted by his
old parents ; and he laid his Lauds on their eyes, and they
Baw again,

Then the prince told his father all that had happened
to him, and how he had been saved several times by at-
tending to the advice that he had purchased from the
bribmani, Whereupon the king expressed his sorrow for
having sent him away, and all was joy and peace again.
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THE OGRESS-QUEEN}

PropLE tell of a king wlo had seven wives that were all
childless “When he married the first he thought that she
would certainly bear him a son. He hoped the same of the
second, the third, and the others; but no son was born
to gladden his days and to sit on the throne after him.
This was a terrible overwhelming grief to him.

One day he was walking in a neighbouring wood, and
bemoaning his lot, when he saw a most beautiful fairy.

“ Where are you going to1” she asked,

“Iam very very miserable,” he replied. “Although I
have seven wives, I have no son to call my own and to
make my beir. I came to this wood to-day, hoping to
meeb some holy man, who would intercede for me”

“And do you expeet to find such a person in this lonely
place 7" she asked, laughing. *“Ouly I live here. But [
ean help you. What will you give me if I grant you the
desire of your heart 3"

“Give me a son and you shall have half of my
country.”

“I will take none of your gold or your country, Marry
me, and you sball have a son and heir.”

The king agreed, took the fairy to his palace, and very
quickly made her his eighth wife.

A short while afterwards all the other wives of the king
became pregnant. However, the king's joy was not for
long. The beautiful fairy whom he had married was
none other than a rdkshasf, who-had appeared to His
Mujesty as a fairy in order to deceive him and work mis-

! Narrator's name, Pandit Anand Rém of Sunah Mashid, Srinagar,
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chief in the palace. Every night, when the rest of the
royal household were fast asleep, she arose, and going to
the stables and outhouses, ate an elephant, or two or three
horses, or some sheep, or a camel ; and then having satis-
fied her bloodthirsty appetite, returned to her room, and
came forth in the morning as if nothing had happened.
At first the king's servants feared to inform him of these
things; but when they found that animals were being
taken every night, they were obliged to go to him. Strict
orders were at onee given for the protection of the palace
buildings, and guards were appointed to every room; but
it was all in vain. Day by day the animals disappeared,
and nobody eonld tell how.

One night, while the king was pacing his room puzzled
to know what to do, the supposed fniry, his wife, said,
% What will you give me if I discover the thief 2™

“ Anything—everything,” the king replied.

“ Very well. Rest, aud by the morning I will show
you the cause of these things.”

His Majesty was scon sound asleep, and the wicked
queen left the room, She went to the sheep-pens, and
taking one of the sheep, killed it, and filled an earthen
vessel with its blood. Then she returned to the palace,
and went to the several rooms of the other wives of the
king, and stained their mouths and clothes with the blood
that she had bronght. Afterwards she went and lay
down in the room while the king was still sleeping. As
soon as the day dawned she woke him, and said to him,
© ] find that your other wives have taken and eaten the
animals. They are not human beings; they are rdkshasis.
If you wish to preserve your Lfe, you will beware of them.
Go and see if T am not speaking the truth.”

The king did so, and when he saw the blood-stained
mouths and garments of his other wives he was terribly
enrazed. He ordered that their eyes should be put ou,
and that they should be thrown into a big dry well which
was outside the city ; and this was done.
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The very next day one of them gave birth to a son, who
was eaten by them for food.” The day after that another
had & son, and he was likewise eaten. On the third day
another was confined; on the fourth day another; on the
fifth day another ; and on the sixth day another : each had a
son, who was eaten up in his turn.  The seventh wife, whose
time had not arrived, did not eas her portions of the other
wives' children, but kept them till her own son was barn,
when she bezged them not to kill him, and to take the
portions which they had given heér instead, Thus this child
was spared, and through him in the future the lives of the
goven queens were miracnlously preserved.

The baby grew and became a strong and beautiful boy.
When e was six years old the seven women thought they
would try to show him a little of the outer world, But
how were they to do this? The well was deep, and its
sides were perpendicular. At last they thought of stand-
ing on each other's heads; and the one who stood on the
top of all took the boy and put him on the bank at the
well's mouth.  Away the little fellow'ran to the palace,
entered the king's kitchen, and begged for some food. He
got a lot of scraps, of which he ate a little, and carried the
rest to the well for hiz mother and the king’s other wives,

This continued for some time, when one morning the

cook asked him to stay and prepare some dishes for the
king, saying that his mother had just died, and he was
obliged to go and arrance for the cremation of the body.
The boy promised to do his best, and the cook Ieft. That
day the king was especially pleased with his meals,
Everything was rightly cooked, nicely flavoured, and well
served up. In the evening the cook returned. Tle king
sent for him, and complimenting him on the exceedingly
good food he had prepared that day, ordered him alwavs to
cook as well in the future.  The cook honestly eonfessed
that he had been absent the greater part of the day owing
to his mother’s death, and that a boy whom he had hired
for the occasion liad cooked the food. When he heard this
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the king was much surprised, and commanded the cook to
give the boy regular employrent in the kitchen. Thence-
forth there was a great difference in the way the king's
meals were served up, and His Majesty was more and
more pleased with the boy, and constantly gave him
. presents. All these presents and all the food that the boy
could gather he took daily to the well for his mother and
the king’s other wives. '

On the way to the well he had every day to pass a
Jagirv, who always blessed him and asked for alms, and
generally received something. In this way some years
had passed, and the boy had developed into a still more
beautiful youth, when by chance one day the wicked
queen saw him.  Struck with his beauty, she asked him
who he was and whence he came. Nothing doubting, and
not knowing the veal character of the queen, he told her
everything about himself and his mother and the other
women ; and from that hour the queen plotted against his
life. She feigned sickness, and calling in a fiakim, bribed
him to persuade the king that she was very ill, and thas
nothing except the milk of a tigress would cure her.

“ My beloved, what is this 1 hear?” said the king
when he went to see his wife in the evening, *The
hakiém says that you are ill, and that the milk of a tigress
is required. But how can we get it? Who is there that
will dare to attempt this 7"

“The lad who serves here as cook. He is brave and
faithful, and will do anything for you out of gratitude for
all that you have done for him. Besides him 1 know of
no other whom you could send.” '

T will send for him and see.”

The lad readily promised, and next day started on his
perilous journey. On the way he passed his friend the
fagir, who said to him, “ Whither are you going 1" He
told him of the king's order, and how desirous he was
of pleasing His Majesty, who had been zo kind to him,
“ Don't go," said the fegir. “Who are you to dare to
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presume to do such a thing?” DBut the lad was resclute,
and valued not his life in the matter. Then said the
Jagtr, “1f you will not be dissuaded, follow my advice,
and you will succeed and be preserved. When you meet
a tigress aim an arrow at one of her teats. The arrow will
strike her, and the tigress will speak and ask yon why
you shot her. Then you must say that you did not intend
to kill her, but simply thought that she would be glad
if she could feed her cubs more guickly than before, and
therefore pierced a hole in her teats through which the
milk would flow easily. You must also say that you
pitied her cubs, who looked very weak and sickly, as
though they required more nourishment.” Then, blessing
him, the fagir sent him on his journey.®

Thus encournged, the lad walked on with a glad heart
He soon saw a tigress with cubs, aimed an arrow at one of
her teats, and struck it. When the tigress angrily asked him
to explain his action, he replied as the fagir had instructed
him, and added that the queen was seriously ill, and was
in need of tigress’ milk, “The queen!” said the figress
“Do not you know that she is a rdkshast? Keep her st a
distance, lest she Kill and eat you!™

“I fear no harm,” said the lad. * Her Majesty enter-
taing no enmity against me.”

“Very well. I will certainly give yon some of my
milk, but beware of the queen. Look here,” said the
ticress, taking him to an immense block of rock that had
separated from the hill ; “ I will let a drop of my milk fall
on this rock.” She did so, and the rock split into a million
pieces! “You see the power of my milk, Well, if the
queen were to drink the whole of what I have just given
you, it would not have the slightest effect on her. She
8 a rdlshost, and cannot be harmed by such things
as this. However, if you will not believe me, go and see
for vourself”

2 Another reanon is gi “ "
this <ol an given in the story of “The Seven-Legged Desst™ in
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The lad returned and gave the milk to the king, who
took it to his wife ; and she drank the whole of it, and
professed to have been cured. The king was much
pleased with the boy, and advanced him to a higher posi-
tion among the servants of the palace; but the queen was
determined to have him killed, and debated in her mind
as to how she could accomplish this without offending the
king. After some days she again pretended to be ill, and
calling the king, said to him, I am getting ill again, but
do not be anxious about me. My grandfather, who lives
in the jungle whence the tigress’ milk was brought, has a
special medicine that I think would eure me, if you could
pleaze send for itt The lad that fetehed the milk might
go" Accordingly the lad went. The way led past the
Jaglr, who again said to him, * Whither are you going 1"
and the lad told him.

“ Don't go,” said he; “ this man is a rdkshase, and will
certainly kill you." But the lad was determined as before.
“You will go? Then go, but attend to my advice. When
you -see the rdishasa call him °grandfather.'® He will
ask you' to scratch his back, which you must do—and do
1t very roughly.”

The lad promised, and went. The jungle was big and
dense, and he thought that he would never reach the rdi-
shasa's honse. At last he saw him, and cried out, “0
my grandfather, I, your daughter’s son, have come to say
that my mother is ill, and cannot recover till she takes
some medicine, which she says yon have, and has sent me
for it.” * All right,” replied the rdkshasa; I will give it
you ; but first come and seratch my back—it's itching ter-
ribly,” The rdkshasa had lied, for his back did not iteh.
He only wanted to see whether the lad was the true son of
8 ridkshass or not.,  When the lad duz his nails into the
old rdkshasa’s flesh, as though he wanted to scratch off

2 Cf. Indian Fairy Tales, pp. 250, Lewis before Ceylon Branch of the
sfiz; The Orienfolist, vol. il pp. o4, Hoyul Asiatic Society in 1884, bot nok
232 ; Thorpe's Northern Mytiologw, yet printed ; und Clodd's Myths and
vol il p. ;als o paper by Mr. Dresme, p 150,
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some'of it, the rdlshese bade him desist, and giving him
the medicine, let him depart. On reaching the palace the
lad gave the medicine to the king, who at once took it to his
wife and cured her again. The king was now more than
ever pleased with the lad, and gave him large presents, and
in other ways favoured him,

The wicked queen was now put to her wits' end to
know what to do with such a lad. He had escaped from
the claws of the tigress and from the clutches of her grand-
father—the zods only knew how ! What could she do to
him? Finally she determined to send him to her grand-
mother, a wretched old nikshasi that lived in a house in the
wood not far from her grandfather’s place, * He will not
come back any more,” said the wicked queen to herself:
and so she said to the king, “ I have a very valuable comb
at home, and I shonld like to have it brought here, if yon
will please send the boy for it. Let me know when he
starts, and I will give him a letter for my grandmother.”
The king complied, and the lad started, as usnal passing
by the fagir's place, and telling him where he was going.,
He also showed him the letter that the queen had given
him.

* Let me read its contents,” said the fagir. And when
he had read it he said, * Are youn deliberately going to be
killed ? This letter is an order for your death. Listen to
it :—* The bearer of this letter is my bitter enemy. I shall
uot be able to accomplish anything as long as he is alive,
Slay him as soon 88 he reaches you, and let me not hear of
him any more,'" The boy trembled as he heard these
terrible words, but he would not break his promise to the
king, and was resolved to fulfil His Majesty’s wishes
though it should cost him hislife. So the fagfr destroyed
the queen's letter, and wrote another after this manner :—
“This is my son. When he reaches you attend to his
needs, and show him all kindness” Giving it to the

Iad, he said, “ Call the woman ‘grandmother,” and fear
nothing.”

- p——




The lad walked on and on till he reached the rdkskasts
honse, where he called the rdkshasi “srandmother,” as the
Jagir had advised him, and gave her the letter.  On read-
ing it she clasped the lad in her arms and kissed him, and
inquited much about her granddaughter and her royal
husband, Every attention was shown the lad, and evary
delicious thing that the old rdkshasi could think of was
provided for him. She also gave him many things,
amongst others the following:—A jar of scap, which
when dropped on the ground became a great and lofty
mountain ; & jar full of needles, which if let fall heeame
a hill bristling with large needles; a jar full of water,
which if poured out became an expanse of water as

large as a sea. She also showed him the following things, .

and explained their meaning :—Seven fine cocks, a spin-
ning-wheel, a pigeon, a starling, and some medi

* These seven cocks,” she said, “contain the lives of your
seven uncles, who are away for a few days. Ounly as long
as the cocks live can your uncles hope to live; no power
can hurt them as long as the seven cocks are safe and
sound. The spinning-wheel contains my life; if it is
broken, I too shall be broken, and must die; but other-
wise I shall live on for ever. The pigeon contains your
grandfather’s life, and the starling your mother’s: as
long as these live, nothing can harm your grandfathei or
your mother. And the medicine has this quality—it ean
give sight to the blind.”

The lad thanked the old rdkshast for all that she had
given him and shown him, and lay down to sleep. In
the morning, when the rdkshas{ went to bathe in the
river, he took the seven cocks and the pigeon and killed
them, and dashed the spinning-wheel on the ground, so
that it was broken to pieces. Immediately the old rdk-
shasa and the rdkshasi and their seven sons perished
Then, having secured the starling in a cage, he took it, and
the precious wedicine for restoring the sight, and started
for the king’s palace. He stopped on the way to give the
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seine to his mother and the other women, who were
still in the well; and their sight immediately returned.
They all elambered out of the well, and accompanied the
lad to the palace, where he asked them to wait in one of
the rooms while he went and prepared the king for their
coming.

w () king,” he said, “ I have many secrets to reveal I
pray you to hear me. Your wife is a rdkshasi, and plots
against my life, knowing that I am the son of one of the
wives whom at her instigation you caused to be deprived
of their sight and thrown into a well, She fears that
somehow I shall become heir to the throne, and therefore
wishes my speedy death. I have slain her father and

_mother and seven brothers, and now I will slay her. Her
life is in this starling” Saying this, he suffocated the
bird, andgthe wicked gqueen immediately died. “Now
come wigh me,” said the boy, “and behold, 0 king, your
troe wives. There were seven sons born to your house,
but six of them were slain to satisfy the cravings of
hunger. 1 only am left alive."

« Oh | what have I done!" cried the king. “Ihave been
deceived” And he wept bitterly.

Henceforth the king’s only son governed the country,
and by virtue of the charmed jurs of soap, needles, and
water that the rdkshasi had given him, was able to con-
quer all the surrounding countries. The old king spent
the rest of his days with his seven wives in peace and
happiness.®

3 0f. Wide-Awake Stories, pp. 58- 51-63 and :;3—t?3I: and the Imdin

111; Folk-Talea of Bengal, TR Antiguary, val. L p. 120,
y17-124; Imidian Fairy Tales, PR
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THE GOLDSMITH AND HIS FRIENDS?}

OxcE upon a time there lived a goldsmith, who in addition
to the ordinary vices of his class was a drunkard and
great spendthrift® Accordingly we are not surprised to
find that eventually he was reduced to extreme penury,
People said that he had not a pdsise which he could call
his own. While in this state of poverty his father-in-law
came to his relief, and gave his wife one hundred rupees
for household expenditure. )

“ Tt T had twenty-five rupees I could make sia'h a piece
of jewellery as would fetch one hundred rupees easily,”
said the goldsmith to her when the old man had departed.

“Could you really " said she.

“ Yes," he said.

“Then take the money and prove your words,” she said,
handing him twenty-five rupees,

The goldsmith went at once to his shop and made a
bracelet with all the skill that he could command. It was
a lovely piece of workmanship. “ Ah, ah! this will bring
nie luck,” he exclaimed as he locked at it admiringly. As
soon as possible he went out to dispose of it.

On the way he met the son of one of the wasirs, who

T Narpator's I'l-lll:lﬂ‘, Bhiva Biyt, of Apxnndl‘: to the Heov. H‘.r
Repawird, Srinagu ton's boak an Rﬁg
2 The In'llwhn: mf-r-: noes to tales  Jese Pattinihilla, ! af P-:-
g ol e oo gl g wadiy s ey R
w are Hpan i Byf-mro ]
genemlly may interest some rel.:lu:’: ﬁll tuls af the *“Two P.tllm “in
—{,‘:ﬁnn Journal of Rpjul Asiatic Gmm: Honsehold Stories ; Diction-
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suluted him, and said, “ O friend ! have you a nice bracelet
to sell 1"

“Yes,” replied the goldsmith. *“Here is one fit for
your honour ; and since you addressed me as a friend, I
will give it to you."

On his return home he asked his wife to give him
another instalment of twenty-five rupees, and yromised to
repay her with large interest in a short time. The woman
gave him the money, and he quickly made nnother
bracelet as beautiful as the first. He went out to dispose
of this one alzo, and had not been out very long before he
met the son of the diwdn, who saluted him, and said, =0
friend! have you a pretty bracelet for sale 2

“Yes,” replied the goldsmith ; “here is the very thing"

“How much do you want for it 7" inquired the young
man. a

“Nothing," replied the goldsmith. *Since vou treat
me in such a gracious way, I also will treat yon graci-
ously. Take the bracelet, sir; it is yours."

Then he returned to his house, and entreated his wife
to let him have another twenty-five rupees. But the
woman was now getting a little suspicious about the sue-
cess of her investment, and therefore demurred to his
request. “What have you done with my money ?* she
asked. “You promised to get me one hundred rupees for
twenty-five. But you have taken fifty rupees, and not
given me a pdisa a5 yet; and now you are usking for
more,”

“Do not be foolish,” said the man. “I know what I
have said and done. I have not lost your money, Give
me a little time, and you shall see how much T shall gain
by this business.”

Moved by his earnest assurance, the woman gave him
the money, with which he made another beantiful bracelet.
When it was finished he went out to disposz of it as before ;
and on the road he chanced to meet with s celebrated
thief, who also addressed him as a friend, and inquired if
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he had a bracelet for sale ; whereupon the goldsmith gave
him the bracelet, begging him to accept it as a present
from a friend. Then he went back to his house, and
informed his wife of all that he had done.

One day not long after this, when his wife had been
bothering him for some money for household expenses, the
Temaining twenty-five rupees being almost exhausted, he
thought that he would go and prove his friends. He put
on his best clothes, and went first to the house of the wasir.
He did not find him in. Then he went to the diwdn’s
house, where he found them both, and was at once admitted
to their presence, and treated in every way as a friend.
During his visit the king’s daughter chanced to come in.
She sat down and talked with them, and in course of con-
versation asked if there was anybody there who would do
her a great kindness. She wanted some of the fruit of a
certain pear-tree in her father's garden: but she did not
know how to get if, as the tree was surrounded by seven
pools of powdered saffron, through which if any man
walked he would certainly be stained with the colour,
and thus be discovered. Of course, when they heard
these words, the wazir's son, the diwdn’s son, and the
goldsmith, all declared that they would try to fulfil her
desire,

On leaving the diwdn’s house the goldsmith called on
the thief, who was very glad to see him, and pressed him
to stay to dinner. However, the goldsmith besged to be
excused. “I have something special on my mind just
now,” he said,

“Indeed! Nothingof very great anxisty, I hope?” said
the thief, rather inquisitively.

“ Yes; very,” answered the goldsmith. I wish to get
some pears from the tree in the king’s garden for the
princess. Canyou helpme? I do mot want to die over
the business, if I can possibly avoid it.”

“Do not be anxions,” said the thief; “I will get some
pears from this tree.” And be did so; though how he
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accomplished it nobody can tell. Before a day had passed
the beantiful pears were ready in a basket in the gold-
emith’s shop. As soon as possible a meeting was arranged
between the diwdn's son, the wasir's son, and the pold-
smith ; and the pedrs were presented. The princess at
once desired to taste them ; and so the diwdn's son peeled
one of them and divided it into little portions, and began
to feed her, putting the pieces of pear to her mouth on the
point of his knife. ‘While eating it the princess unfor-
tunately sneezed, and the knife pierced her throat and
killed her.

“ Alas! alns '™ exclaimed the déwdn’s son, * I have slnin
the princess.”

“Not so,” said the wesiv's son. “It was all owing to
my fault.”

“No, no,” said the goldsmith; “it was L.  She would
not have been thus fed, if I had not got the pears. How-
ever,” continued he, * we need not wait to be discovered,
We had better get a maf,! and putting the princess into
it, throw it into the river; otherwise the body will rise and
be discovered, and we ghall be executed.”

Accordingly a mat was quickly obtained from a potter,
and this was done. In the evening the princess was
missed. Search was made in every place about the palace
buildings and the different places that she was necustomed
to visit, but no trace of her could be found. Then a royal
proclamation was sent on all sides promising a very rich
reward to anybody who could discover the princess's
whereabouts. On the following morning a man appeared
before the king, and informed him that he had seen n
person throwing a mat into the river just after dark on the
previous evening., On hearing this His Majesty imme-
diately had the river dragged. The maf was found, and
in it the dead body of the beautiful princess.

* Cause all the potters in the city to appear before

1 A wery large earthenware vessel, about three fest in height, f .
taining gruin snd bevernges. ik e TR L R ot
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me,” said His Majesty. “This affair must be thoroughly
investigated.”

So all the potters were assembled, and were asked if any
of them had recently sold a maf. 'Whereupon one potter
eame forward and said that he had sold & maf on the pre-
vious day to the goldsmith.

Then the goldsmith was summoned to appear. = Why
did you kill the princess ?" said the king. “Speak, man."

But the goldsmith did not reply.

* His silence proves his guilt,” said His Majesty. “Let
him be executed within two days.”

Accordingly the goldsmith was led away to the prison.

The king had ordered the execution to be delayed for a
day or two, in order that he might ascertain the reason of
this croel murder (as it seemed to him). He disguised
himself as a sentinel, and visited the prisoner at night.
“You are to be executed to-morrow,” he said to him,
* Are all your affairs in order? Have you any relations
or friends, who could help you at this time 72"

“Thank you,” replied the goldsmith. “I should like to
see two or three of my friends before I die”

“Very well,” said the sentinel; “ coms with me and
visit them.” The goldsmith first went to the house of the
wazir, and had o talk with his son.

#0 friend ! " said he, * when T am led forth to execution,
can you not do something for me 1"

“Yes," replied the young man. “Be of good cheer. At
the rizht time, I, the commander-in-chief, will give a sign
to my soldiers and they will slay the kinz." The sentinel
heard these wornds, and was very much surprised.

Then the goldsmith went to the diwdn’s house, and had
a long conversation with his eldest son. *O friend!” said
he, “ what ean you do for my releaze "

“* Be not afraid,” replied the young man., “I shall not
forget your kindness. At the proper time I shall arrive
and slay the king with my sword.” The sentinel heard
this reply and trembled.
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Then the goldsmith visited his other friend, the thief,
whom he asked the same question as he had asked the
others. The thief returned his greetings, and asked him
to be seated for a while, as he had some very important
work in hand just at that time, He had heard the gold-
smith's words and seen his great distress, and determined
to help him, even though it should cost him his life. He
went off that very instant, and climbed the wall of the
palace by the way of the window of His Majesty’s bed-
room, and having entered the room, beheaded the man who
was sleeping there in the place of the king that night,
“ He will not fear anything now,” he said to himself as he
ran back to the goldsmith with the gory head in his hand.
“Here you are, friend,” he exclaimed, throwing the head
down before the goldsmith and his sentinel. “ Behold the
end of your trouble! The king will not trouble you very
much now,"

After this the goldsmith returned with the sentinel to
the prison, On the morrow he was led forth to execution
in the presence of all the people and all the soldiery. As
he approached the platform the diwdn’s son rushed forward
with drawn sword to slay the king, and the wasr's son
made sign to his soldiers to assist him in the deed, But
there was no necessity for all this demonstration, for His
Majesty had determined what to do, and cried out, * Let
the goldsmith go free; let the goldsmith go free. Heis
pardoned ; he is pardoned.” Whereupon a areat shout
burst forth from the whole assembly, “Praise be to the

king. May he live for ever.”
L



g A

THE TALE OF 4 PRINCESS

A KING had been defeated in battle with a neighbouring
king, and was obliged to flee. He hastened as fast as he
could to a little obscure village about twelve miles distant
from the city. So hurried was his escape, that he forgot
to take any money with him. Fortunately, however, the
princess (the king's daughter-in-law) had eleven rubies?
one of which she gave to the king, as soon as they reached
the village for the night, and begaed him to go to the fdsdr
and get some food. The king tock the raby, and went to
the shop of a certain merchant and asked him to change it
for a rupee’s worth of food. Of course the man gladly
consented, and told the king to go with him to his honse,
where he would give him the money.

But this merchant was a very wicked man, He might
have paid the king there and then ; but he wished to take
him to his house, because in one of the rooms therein he
bad prepared a certain trap, whereby he ensnared several
people. This trap was such, that whoever sat upon it was
precipitated into a great pit, from which they could not
escape till they had given and promised whatever the
merchant might ask.

When several hours had elapsed, and the king had not
returned, the princess took out another ruby, and giving it
to her husband, asked him to go and get some food, and
see what had become of the king. The prince, also, went
to the wicked merchant's shop, seeing it was the biggest
ghop in the bdzdr, and begged him to buy the stone, " Very

1 Narrator's name, Shivn Bayi, Renawiri Srinagnr.
# Rattan for chusrnd, in Knabumir. s
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well," the merchant replied; “ come to my house, and I
will pay you. I cannot give you the money here,” So he
took the prinee to his house, and made him also sit on
the trap-door.

It being already dark, and neither king nor prince hav-
ing returned, the princess took another ruby, and giving
it to the queen, begged her to go and get some food. The
queen went, and the same thing happened to her as hap-
pened to her husband and son,

The princess waited some time for her, and then began
to suspect that some harm had befallen the king and
queen and prince. Therefore she discuised herself in
some of her hushand’s clothes and went to the Bdedr.
Like the others, she walked straight to the shop of the
big merchant and asked him to change her a ruby.
“Very well,” he said; “ come to my house.” On reaching
the house he told her to enter the room in which was the
trap-door, and there wait a few minutes while he went to
fetch the money. The princess, however, was too sharp
for him.  She did not like the appearance of the man, and
she thought it was very strange that he did not keep &
few rupees regularly with him in the shop, Accordingly
she declined to go inside, While she waited she heard
sounds of human voices coming through the flooring, On
going near she recognised her husband’s voice, and then
her father-in-law’s and mother-in-law's voices. They were
calling for help. She was astonished beyond measure,
* 0 thief! murderer! whera are you " she shouted.

“What is it 1" said the merchant, running towards her,

“ What have you done with thess people 1" she asked.
“ Let them out of this place, wherever they muy be, or I
will go at once and complain to the king.”

The werchant was afraid, and therefore set the prisoners
free, and gave them back the rubies that he had taken
from them. Then the king, queen, and prince left; but the
princess (who, as we have said, was disguised as o man)
accepted the merchant's invitation to dinner, and stayed.
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The king and his wife and son returned quickly to the
place where they had left the princess. “Alas| alas!"”
cried the prince, “ some misfortune has happened to her,
She has been stolen or killed.”

“Not s0," said the king. *“ Very likely she has gone in
genrch of us, and will scon return.”

However, it was many years before the princess returned
to her husband and the king and queen. The following
morning she departed, and walked on day after day till
she reached another country. Here, disguised as a man,
she pretended to be the son of a merchant, and that her
name was Ganpat Rai.  Attracted by her frank and ready
manner, & wealthy merchant of the place gave her employ-
ment. This merchant had three wives, but no son, The
reason of this was, that the night after any of his wives
guve birth to a son a ddgin® appeared and devoured it

It happened that while Ganpat Rai was in the service
of the merchant, a little boy was borm to the merchant,
*I wish,” he said to Ganpat Rai, whom he quickly found
he could trust with all his business, “I wish you would
stay by the door of the bedroom this night and ward off
the ddgin. She will certainly come and attempt to seize
the child.”

“Yery well,” she repliad.

At midnight the ddgin came, and rushed to burst open
the door, when Ganpat Rai prevented her. On this the
didgin made a dash at Ganpat Rai, who seized her by the
hair and threw her down. “ Oh, spare my life, spare my
life 1" cried the ddgin. * I promise you that I will never
trouble this house any more. Spare me, and let me go.
Here, take this handkerchief as a witness of my promise.”

The princess complied, and the ddgin went. The next
morning, when the merchant heard whas had transpired
during the night, he was exceedingly pleased. “ You
have rendered me such service as I shall never be able to
repay,” he said. “You must remain in my house as long
as you live. I will give yon my sister in marringe.”

i An Ogress,

EY
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Ganpat Rai had not long been married to the merchant’s
sister, when the former expressed a wish to see her parents
again, and entreated the merchant to allow her to depart
with her wife, At first the merchant strongly demurred,
but eventually he gave his sanction.

On reaching her own country Ganpat Rai searched far
and wide for her husband and the king and queen, and at
last found them in a small village begaing, They did not
recognise her, because she was dressed in man's clothes.

- One evening she put on her own clothes, and went to
them. She was soon recoguised then. My darling
wifel” exclaimed the prince. My long-lost child1®

exclaimed the king and queen, as they rushed forward to
embrace her. “Where have you been? What has hap-
pened to you 2 We thought you were stolen or dead, and
never expected to see you again.” There was great joy in
all their hearts that night. The princess took them all
three to the house where she was staying with the
merchaut's sister, and introduced them to her. She then
told them all that she had experienced since she had left
them—how she had served a merchant in a certain country,
and how Alidh had prospered her, 8o that she was now
married to the sister of that merchant and possessed enor-

mous wealth. Afterwards she discovered her regl SEX 10

the merchant’s sister, and begged her not to be angry at

this deeeit, but to be married to her husband, who was a

prince, and come and live together with them. -

As soon as these private matters had been arranged, the
princess gathered all the disbanded troops of her father-
in-law, and, distributing much money amongst them,
stirred them up to fight for the recovery of their kingdom
and their liberty. A great spirit of enthusiasm was
kindled among these soldiers, They were ready to do
and dare anything for their king and country,

A battle tock place, the citadel was taken, and the
foreign king and his army were put to flight,
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A VARIANT.

A CERTAIN prince had been married. The day after the
wedding the king, his father, sent to him, saying,  Tell
your wife that the king sends his sa/dm.”" The prince did
so, and the wife simply replied, * Well!” 1In the evening
the king came to inquire what answer the princess had
given ; and when he heard it he said, * Sorrow! I have lost
the money spent on my son's weddine.” In a little while
the prince was married again, when, in the same man-
ner, the king sent a saldm to his wife. “ Well, well,” the
princess answered, “thank the king for his kindness, and
give him my saldm." When the king heard this reply he
exclaimed, “ Alas lalas! my lot; I have lost the money
spent on my son's wedding.” A short time after this the
king married his son for the third time, and tried the third
wife in the same manner. Now this third wife was meek
and modest and good. When' she heard the king’s notice
of her, she begged her husband to say to His Majesty,
**The princess says, ‘ Who am I that the king should deign
to notice me 7'"  She did this, because she did not think
it right either to treat His Majesty’s suldm with disrespect,
or to receive it as if it were her due, like the other two
princesses had done. On hearing her answer the king
was glad, and said to his son, “ This is a wise and good
wife. Ihave not wasted any money over this wedding.”
A few years after this third marringe a powerful king
came with his soldiers and took the city,and put the king
and his army to flight. The royal household was scattered.
The king and queen and the prince fled to one country,

! Narmtor's name, Shiva Biyd of Renawilri, Sringar,
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while the three princesses went to their own homes,
Before leaving, the * wise and good wife” made seven
loaves, and putting a ruby in each, she took them with her,

In the course of their wanderings the king, queen, and
prince reached the country where the wise and good
princess lived. Accordingly they went to her hiome, and
related all that had befallen them since they had left their
country. The princess had pity on them, and gave the
king one of the loaves that she had made, saying, “ This
bread is very stale, but in the middle of it you will find a
ruby, which take and sell in the bdsdr and buy for your-
self some necessaries.” The king thanked the princess,
and went at onee to one of the great merchants of the
Place and asked him to buy the ruby. The merchant
hesitated about the price; so the king said, « Very well,
give me a rupee in advance, and I will come again
to-morrow for the rest,”

On the morrow, when the king went, the merchant said
to him, “ Go away, and do not waste my time with idle
talk. There are lots of people like you going about pre-
tending to have done this thing and that thing, thinking
to deceive us busy people. But some of us have a better
memory than others. When did you sell me a ruby ? How
could a poor man like you honestly obtain a riby? 1do
not know anything about you. Go away, or I shall have
to resort to foree" Sceing that it was useless to rress his
claimn, the unfortunate king turned away. “ Alas! alast®
he exclaimed, “how can I go back to the queen and
prince and prineess with this reply ¥ They will not
believe me. DPetter for me to fiy from the palace and
dwell alone, than to meet their suspicions ang reproofs,”
Accordingly the king went to a certuin jungle, and there
lamented his cruel fate.

When several hours had passed, and the king had not
returned, the princess called her hushand, and giving him
another loaf, begaed him to 8o to the bdsdr and dispose of
the ruby that was in the middle of it. The prince took the
bread, and went to the same merchant that his father had

| §
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visited. He also was deceived by the wicked man, and
like his father, thinking it better to live a life of solitude
than to dwell with those who would always suspeet him
of having appropriated the money, he too went to the
jungle, There he met his father, and recounted to him his
sad tale, and heard that the same trinl had happened to him.

Some weeks elapsed, and then the princess, thinking
that the king and prince had deserted them, gave her
mother-in-law some bread with a ruby in it, and asked her
to go and try to zell it. Most unfortunately the queen
also went to the wicked merchant, and was treated in just
the same way; and she too, not earing to go back to the
princess without the ruby or its equivalent in money, fled
to the jungle, and there found her hushand and son.

The princess waited several days. At last she disguised
herself as a man, and mounting one of her father's horses,
rode everywhere inquiring from the people whether they
had seen any beggars wandering about in their neigh=
bourhood. Nobody could give her any information of
the missing ones. So she rode on and on till she came to
another country, Here the king, as he was walking one
day in the verandah of his palace, noticed her, and calling
her to him, asked if she would like to take service in the
palace. She readily consented, and at once was appointed
to some special work. Her skill and wisdom and good-
ness soon obtained for her great favour with His Majesty,
who often sent for her to talk with him or ndvise him on
private as well as public matters,

While she was living in the palace a large ajdar ap-
peared in the country and destroyed many lives. The whole
country was in a terrible state of fear, Nobody dared
venture far from his threshold. From the king down
to the lowest subject there was daily expectation of death.

- In the hour of his distress the king sent for the princess,

and begged her to say what ought to be done,

#1 will go and slay the beast," she replied.

* Go,” said the king ; “and if you succeed I will give
you my daughter in marriage.”
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& princess wentand slew the ajdar; and as soon as she
returned with the good news, the kidlz married her to his
daughter. At the princsss's (his servant) earnest request,
who said thav she b 1 been movel to do so by the advice
of her pir, the kigg® nad a separate house provided for her,
and another hodsé for his own Oaughter. The house set
apart for the princess (the king's supposed son-in-law)
was situated in'a placeswhere two roads met. Sometimes,
when she had not an- ghing better to do, the princess used
to sit by one of the iatti‘e windows and watch the people
as they passed by, Oné day she was startled by the sight
of her husband and his father and mother. She beckoned
to them, and inquired who they were, and whers they were
going, and what they were doing; and they, seeing that
she was good and Sympathising, told her everything,
“Come into my houte” she said. And then, when they
entered, she told them who she was, *See” she con-
ﬁc}:ed. “Tam your princess. I knew not what had be-
fallen you all, and therefore I disgnised myself and went
{in search of you, Praise be to God, who has thus brought
| us together again! Wait here till the evening, when I
will go with you, We will see this wicked merchant,
He must be punished, and our property must be restored.”
That evening the princess left the house in the com-
pany of the king, queen, and prince. They travelled as
quickly as they could to the place where the merchant
dwelt, and threatened him so severely, that the man, fear-
ing the king would hear of the matter and order his exeeu-
tion, gold all his property and gave them the money.
Then the princess sent word to the king who had be-
friended her, and explained everything to him, and begged
His Majesty to forgive her, and allow the princess, his
daughter, to marry the prince, her husband. The king
agreed. He also sent a large force of soldiers to help the
princess's father-in-law to regain his kingdom. Another
battle was then fought, and the country was regained ; and
henceforth peace and prosperity reigned in all its borders.
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THE PRINCE WHO WdS'CHANGED INTO
A H{IJ‘.{{;;'I

IN a certain country there lived .ﬂ&;tg that had sixteen
hundred wives, but only one son, This son the king ve
much wished to marry to o princess as beautiful ps his
son, and who was the only daughter of another king equal
in honour with himself, and who also had the same
number of wives. "’, q
The king who Lad the only son possessed a very wi
and faithful parrot, whose counsel he very much valupdi®
and whose help he generally sought on difficult oecasions,

Accordingly he sent for the bird at this time, and informing |

1t of his wish, bade it go and seek for such a wife for his
son. The parrot agreed, asked the king to fasten the like-
ness of the prince to one of its legs, and flew away. It
soon reached one of the neighbouring eountries, where, on
account of the heavy rain, it was obliged to seck shelter in
& wood, It espied an old hollow tree, and thought that it
would be & most comfortable place to rest in; but just as
16 was flying into the hollow a voice came ont therefrom,
saying, “ Enter not, for if You enter you will be deprived
of your sight” So the parrot alighted on a twig that
grew by the trunk of the tree, and waited, Presently a
maind * came out of the hollow and flow down beside the
parrot, anid entered into g long conversation, during which
it spoke of the errand on which it was then going.  Their
meeting was most opportune, as will be seen. The maing
was looking for a beautiful prince, the only child of &

! Narrator' 8hi G, * Kashniri word in Adv, o species of
Emn:iri.&‘l:;@"?u‘ By starling, " T
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great king, who had sixteen hundred wives, to try to
arrange for a suitable match for the "only daughter of his
royal master, who also had sixteen hundred wives, Of
course, the parrot replied that his master must be that
king, and his master’s only son the prince who should
marry the princess. The parrot also showed the maind
the likeness of the prince.

Then they went both together to the country of the
king with the only daughter, On their arrival a servant
of the palace saw them, and informed the king that the
maind whom he had trusted had formed an alliance with
a parrot, and was so taken up with its friend that it had
altogether forgotten His Majesty’s order. When the king
heard this, he immediately ordered both the birds to be
shot. For envy, the servants had thus maligned the bird's
character. Expecting this, the maind had flown down
by the upper window of the assembly-room, and heard
* the king's cruel order. “ Come away, come away : let us
fly up out of reach of their arrows,” it said to the parrot.
*The king bas been made angry against us on a false
charge” So they flew together, and were presently out of
reach and ont of sight. The king's servants went about
to Lill them ; but when they had spent several hours in
vain search for them they returned, comforting themselves
with the thought that the birds had been apprised of the
royal order, and had betaken themselves to safer regions.
For some days they waited, till they thought the matter
was almost forgotten; and then one morning they both flaw
into the palace, and perched themselves, the parrot on the
right knee of the king, and the maind on his left knee.
“Tell ns,” they said, “ why do you wish to killus? We are
faithful. These people envy us; therefore have they lied
against us. See, O king, and judge this thing that has
come to pass. We both belong to kings famous in valonr,
in wisdom, and in wealth, Both of these kings have six-
teen hundred wives. One of the kings has one only son,
and the other king has one only daughter. These two kings,
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though they have never seen or heard of one another, yet
wish their children to be united in marriage. The ope
king is seeking for such a daughter as the other king pos-
sesses, and the other king is seeking for such a son as the
first king possesses.  Behold, O king, the servanta of thesa
two kings before you. By divine will we met in a wood
just outside Your Majesty’s dominions, and have come
to tell you this good news” As they said these Iast words
the parrot held up to the king the likeness of the beauti-
ful prince,

The king was as much astonished as he was pleased,
At first he could hardly believe the birds, but the likeness
convinced him. He took the beantiful picture, and sent it
to the royal sandna, with the request that his sixteen hun-
dred wives would look at it and say whether they approved
of it or not. Some days passed, The likeness was not
returned to the king. The princess was so fascinated with
it, that she would not let it out of her hands, After a
while an answer came, saying that the prince was unani-
mously accepted, and should be quickly called for the
wedding, as the princess was dying to see him.

As soon as this answer reached the king, he ordered
the parrot to depart and tell his master that a suitable
princess had been found, and that he should send his son
prepared for the wedding within four months, The parrot
bowed reverently and leit.

On arrival in its country the bird informed the king of
its successful journey. The king was very glad. He im-
mediately ordered arrangements on a grand scale to be got
ready for the coming event. The most costly raiments
were to be provided for the prince ; the most magnificent
trappings were to be made for the horses ; the soldiers
were to have a splendid uniform ; presents of various
kinds—the maost costly jewels, the finest cloths, the
rarest froits, the most expensive spices and perfumes
were to be prepared. Everything was remembered and
ordered. The months soon passed.  What with prepara-
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tions and expectutions the time seemed to fly. But a few
days remained befors the prince had to start, when alas!
his father fell sick and died. It was a terrible trial, a tre-
mendous disappointment. The prince was obliged to defer
his departure; for to have started at such a time would
have shown a great want of respect for Lis father.
Aceordingly he waited awhile.

As soon as the days of mourning for his father were
accomplished the prince started. The parrot showed the
way. It was not far, so that the wedding company
quickly reached the princess's country. The prince pitched
his tents in o garden near the palace, Would that he had
never entered that garden, for there the parrot died! The
faithful bird was shot by the gardener for throwing down
dates to the king. And no sooner had this great trouble
come upon him than the prince heard that the father of
the princess had refused to sanction her marriage with
bim, now that his father was dead.

Some days after the prince had encamped in this garden,
the princess was going for an airing in her duli, when she
chanced to pass by that way, and leoking into the garden,
recognised the prince from the likeness that she had in
her possession. She said nothing at the time, but at
once had the duli turned round, and went back to the
palace, She had seen her beloved.  From that hour she
began to get better. At meal-time that evening she ate
only half her food ; the other half she sent with the like-
ness to the prince, She ordered her maid to beg the
prince to eat it, and if he would not, to ask him to thrust
his finger into it. The maid obeyed, The prince declined
to eat it, but had no objection to putting his fingers into
the plate of food, on doing which he discovered his own
likeness in the midst of the rice. “She loves me,” he
suid to himself; and having wiped his hands, he wrote &
letter to the princess, and sent it by the hands of the
maid. When the princess read the letter, she was filled
with an intense longing to go to the prince. At midnight
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she ordered her horse to be wot ready, and taking some
bags of ashrafis, she rode to the garden where the prince
was encamped. The prince was surprized to see her. * Be
not surprised,” she said. I love you, and therefore have
escaped to you, The king, my father, will not sanetion our
marriage. Come, have your horse saddled, and fly with
me to your own country, There nothing can harm us.”

Presently two people might have been seen riding
hastily along the great road that led out of that city.
For some hours they proceeded at this swift pace, and
then lay down under a tree to rest. The next morning,
refreshed and strengthened, they continued their journey.
They had not proceeded far before seven robbers mountad
on horseback met them. *Let us flee,” exclaimed the
prince, “ for we cannot fight them.” On this they both
whipped their horses and rode at a tremendons rate,
Bat the robbers were well mounted also, and their horses
were fresh.  “It is of no use,” cried the prince. “Laok !
they gain on us.  What shall we do 7"

“ Then we must meet them,” replied the princess. And
saying this, she turned in her saddle, and discharged an
arrow in their faces, and then another, and another, nntil
ehe had slot seven arrows and killed the seven robbers, |

Glad and thankful, they then resumed their journey,
and that night reached a certain village where lived
4 jina, who had a son with only half a body. The
prince and princess halted by a pond in this village
While they were sleeping the Jinn told her son to go
quickly and slay the prince, and afterwards bring back
the princess and the horses and treasure to the house,
The wretched man went, glad at the prospect of shedding
blood. Scarcely had he performed the cruel deed, when
the princess awoke. Looking about, she saw the dead
body of her lover, and the horrible deformed man standing
over it. She laughed, and said, “I am so glad that yon
have killed him, Now take me, and make me your wife.
First, however, bury the corpse, and then we will go. A

s
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grave was quickly got ready, and the princess was called
to inspect it. “Too small,” she said ; ** dig deeper.” The
man dug down another foot or so.  “ Still too small,” she
said. The man dug yet wider and deeper; but while he
was bending down over his work the princess seized his
sword, that was Iying by, and cut off his head.

When she had avenged herself, she burst into tears.
Her beloved was dead. She took up the corpse and
carried it close to the brink of the pool, and there sat
down beside it weeping and lamenting, It was a sad time
for her, Fain would she have died.

While she was thus weeping, the wife of a very holy
man who lived in that village passed the place. See-
ing her great distress, the woman stopped and inquired
what was the matter. The princess pointed to the dead
body, and explained everything. “Have patience,” said
the woman. “I may be able to help you. Wait here till
I ¢come again,”

On reaching home that evening, the woman told her
husband the sad case of the princess, and begged him to
restore the prince to life.” “Sorrow, sorrow!” exelaimed
the holy man. “ Oh that the place were gid of this devilisk’
woman and her dreadful son! I will go and comfort the
princess by restoring the prince to life, He went, and
found the princess most anxiously waiting for tidings of
the help that had been half promised her in the morning.
“I know your state,” said the holy man, *and have come
to help you. I will give you back the prince.” Then he
took the head of the corpse in one hand, and the body in
the other hand, and pressed them together. The two
parts reunited ; life was restored to the cold corpse; the
limbs moved ; the eyes opened ; the lips unclosed; the
tongue spoke® When the princess saw this she could
not ‘restrain herself: she rushed forward, fell on the
prince’s breast, and wept for joy. It was an exceedingly

2, Wide-dwale Storie . . s, tale of “R eut ™ i m
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glad time, and not the least joyous of the three was the
boly man who had done this thing.

That night the prince and princess went to another
place. Here the life of the princess was in great danger,
A jddugaruni* who lived in this place had a daughter,
who on seeing the prince wished to have him for her hus-
band. Accordingly shie devised the following plan. She
persuaded her mother to invite the prince and princess
to their house, and while the prince was inspecting the
rooms, she threw a cord round his neck and changzed him
into a ram. By day the ram followed her whithersoever
she went, and at night, as soon as the cord was token off
its neck, it became a prince again, and slept with her.
Several days tlius passed. The prineess was in great
distress. She did not know what to suppose,  Spme-
times she thought that he had deserted her, and some-
times she thought that he had been slain. At lust she
eould bear it no longer, and therefore disguised herself
as a man, and went to the king of that country and begged
for employment. The king was pleased with her appear-
ance and speech, and appointed her one of his deputy-
inspectors of police. The princess was especially rejoiced
at this appointment. It was Jjust what she had desired,
because in this position she was best able to find the
prince. Many secrets of many houses were known to
the deputy-inspector, and the whole body of the police
were sharp and ready servants at his pleasure. The
deputy-inspector had only to explain the height and
appearance of any person, and bid the police to search for
such a one, when the whole country would be scounred
until the man was found, The princess, however, could
not discover anything about the prinee, althongh she
got to know that the woman in whose house she and
the prince had stayed was a jidugaruni. Constantly
she visited this house, and saw the ram running about,

i Jdddoarni (Pers.), » sorcersss, o witch. O, note on * Witches,” Wide-
Airake Stories, p. 195
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but knew not that it was the prince, her beloved, and
that the daughter of the jidugaruni had metamorphosed
him. A great friendship sprang up between the deputy-
inspector and this girl. Of course, the latter thought
that the deputy-inspector was a real man. She became
very fond of the deputy-inspector, and gave her several
presents, among which was a piece of the most beautiful
eloth that had ever been seen.

We shall now see what this piece of beautiful eloth
had to do with the princesss future, One merning a ser-
vant from the palace happened to pass a window before
which the deputy-inspector had hung some of this cloth,
He was struck with its beantiful colour and texture,
and, on returning to the palace sought an interview with
the queen, and told her what be had seen. The queen
desired very much to see some of the cloth, and so went to
the king and begged him to speak to the deputy-inspector
about procuring some of it for her. His Majesty did so,
and the deputy-inspector sent him all the cloth that she
had. When the queen saw it, she was fascinated with it
and entreated the king to order some mare.

“This is difficult. However, I will try to fulfil Your
Majesty's wish,” replied the deputy-inspector, when the
king spoke to her of the queen's order, On leaving the
king she went straight to the house of the jddugaruai to
inquire where she could get some more of the cloth,

“Alas! T am afraid I cannot help you,” said the jhdu-
garuni. "My brother, who is a jddugarun, went a long
time ago to a far country. He sent me this cloth.”

*“Then write and ask him to send you some more,” said
the deputy-inspector.

* Teannot,” replied the jddugaruni, “He has slain every
human being in that country, and now, excepting himself,
anly lions dwell there. My brother keeps these lions
in a state of semi-starvation by feeding them with a kind
of grass, which they do not much like. Consequently, when
any person approaches the place, a lion is certain to bursg
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forth from some thicket or from behind some rock and
slay him. Several venturesome folks have thus lost their
lives, " How can I send any one—1I dare not send any one
on such a risky errand.”

“Tell me,* said the depnty-inspector, “where your
brother dwells, and I myself will go, for go I must ; other-
wise the king will take away my life. There is no safety
for me here unless I can get this cloth. 1 dare not stay
here another day. So tell me where your brother lives,
and I will go and see him." :

“Stay,” said the jddvgaruni. “Since your state is
thus, I must help you. I have here a small earthen
vessel, with which my brother's life is bound up. As long
as this earthen vessel coutinues safe in my keeping, he
will continue well; but directly it is broken, hie will be
broken (ie., he will die). However, I will break it, for my
daughter loves you.” Saying this, she dashed the vessel
on the ground. * Now go, and fear not. The lions will
now eat grass, or whatever they wish, and will not need to
slay every human being that comes near them, Go, and
may you prosper.”

Little did the jddugaruni think that the deputy-inspec-
tor was the princess, the betrothed of the prince whom
her danghter had metamorphosed into a ram.

The following morning, having obtained leave from
the king, the deputy-inspector started with a small com-
pany of soldiers. On reaching the country she at onece
sought for the fddugarun’s house. This was soon found,
and as was expected, was filled with piles of cloth, Tuts
of other treasure also were discovered. The deputy-
inspector took everything, and lnstened back to the king.
His Majesty was so pleased with the success of the expe-
dition that he loaded the deputy-inspector with presents
and appointed her his suceessor,

A few years have passed. The old king is dead. The
deputy-inspector reigns.  She hus sot an inkling of what
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has happened to the prince, and accordingly orders all the
rams in the city to be gathered before her. All the
rims are driven together into one place, and she herself
examines them, and speaks to each, but not one of the
rams responds to her call or is recognised by her. Then
she urders the police to go and search diligently and see
whether there are any that have disobeyed her order.
Some policemen come to the Jidugaruni’s house, and find
that she has not sent her ram. They seizs the ram by the
cord and lead it away to the king. The jédugaruni tries
very hard to keep possession of the charmed cord, but in
vain. The police will not allow her to have it, Away
they go, leading the ram by the piece of cord. The king
notices their coming, and goes forward a little to meet
them, when lo! the cord suddenly breaks, and a prince,
young and beautiful, stands before her “Burely,” she
exclaimed, * this jédugaruni must be a very wicked woman.
Such a woman ought not to live. Let her be executed to-
morrow at dawn.  Concerning the prince, let him stay in
the palace.”

The rest of the story will now be easily imagined, The
princess (the king) explained her real character. She
summoned a general assembly of her people, and spoke to
them the following words :—

“ Behold, O people, your king is & woman. To find the
prince, my husband, was my object in disguising myself.
That object has now been accomplished. Henceforth re-
gard my husband as your king and me as your queen,” #

The people approved with loud shoutings and rejoicings,
and all proceeded happily ever afterwards,

® CL the conclusion of the story, ** How the Princess Foond her Hus
banl, " In this eollestion,
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THERE was a poor villager who managed to make a scanty
living by catting and selling wood. In the early morn-
ing he used to cut the wood and bind it into bundles, and
in the evening he went to the nearest bdzdr and sold it.
This poor man got married, and two sons were born to
him, the elder of whom he named Saiyid, and the other
Said ; but while the boys were yet young their mother
died, and their father married again.

The second wife proved more energetic than the first,
One day she said to her husband, “ Why do you not ask
me and your two sons to lelp yon in collecting wood ?
We are living very meagrely now; but if I and the two
boys worked, we should be able to earn more money and
live better than we do.”

The man replied, “ Very well”

Accordingly they all four went to the jungle every
day, and worked so dilizently, that in a few months they
had saved much money, besides having collected a large
quantity of wood, sufficient to maintain them all through
the winter., This wood they piled up in great stacks near
their house.

A few days after they had arranged this wood it began
to rain very heavily, and three travellers, who happened
to be passing through the jungle at this time, took shelter
in the hollow of a big tree. The rain had chilled the air,
and so the travellers took some of the wood that the
woodcuatter had collected and made an immense fire. For
two whole days these people stayed there, and kept up

1 Narrator's name, Makund Biyd, of Sathi, Srinagar,
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such big fires all the time, that there was searcely any
wood left. - When the rain abated they resumed their
journey, The woodeutter, too, went out to look after his
wood. “Great was his grief when he saw nothing but a
pile of ashes. Presently his wife and two sons arrived at
the place. .

“1t is not God's will that we should prosper,” he said to
them. “What shall we do? What shall we do?” and as
he spoke he moved his staff among the ashes with an air
of despair.

*What is that 7" said his wife, pointing to something
bright and shining in the ashes. *“ Yes, look ! what is it?
Look there, too, and there!”

On this they searched all over the heap of nshes, and
found several pieces of silver, Fearing lest they should
meet any person on the way, they put their treasure into
their kdngars? and covering it with chareoal, returned to
the honse,

In order that suspicion might not be arcused, the wood-
cutter gradually discovered his wealth to his friends and
neighbours, After a while he left off woodeutting and eom-
menced trading as a merchant. In this he obtained much
success. At length he was accounted a very rich man,
Meanwhile his two sons went to sehool and became learned,

Une day, as the merchant and his sons were returning
from a meld, they saw a zaminddrs carrying a cage, in
which was a most beautiful bird, that sang very sweetly.
When the boys saw the bird and heard its sweet song,
they entreated their father to buy it. “How much do
You want for the bird #" the merchant asked, “Two
witthrs"” was the reply. = Take them,” said the merchant,
“and give the bird to my sons.”

Saiyid and Said thanked their father very much for the
present. They got very fond of the bird, Every day, on
o T S i sl e b

i aleo Dictiomars o Kaghmld "3 Grgg Kashmirl), a ealtivator of
, Pl 1aiet3, 'I'hi{liuhpm-t- woil, gl



SAIYID AND SAID. 77

returning from school, they used to play with it After
a while the bird laid an egg, which was watched most
anxiously by the two sons, as they wished very much to
have mnother bird like their present one. One day the
cage was carried to the river-side to be cleaned, and in
order that this might be done properly, the bird was taken
out and kept in the hands of Saiyid, and the emp was
carefully deposited on astone. While the coge was being
cleaned & man, who was bathing on the other side of the
river, saw all that was done ; he saw, too, what the mer-
ghant and his son had, for some reason, failed to notice,
namely, that the stone whereon they had placed the egg
had been transmuted into silver. He wasz muoch astonished
at this, and thought that the egy possessed the properby
of changing everything which it touched into silver. He
bad heard of such things, and never believed them, but
here was plain proof. He determined therefore in some
way or other to get the egz.

“ Hie! hie!" he shouted to the merchant. * Will you
sell me thategz 7 I wish to make some medicine from it.”

The merchant answered, “ No; I am not so poor that 1
peed sell it. 1 would willingly give it to you, if my
' soms were not so anxious to have ancther of this kind
of bird."

But the man was in earnest. * Let me have it, please,”
be said ; “ I will give you one rupee for it"

“ No," was again the reply.

“1 will give you five—ten—twenty—a hundred—a
thousand rupees for it,” continued the man, finding that
the merchant would not easily be persuaded.

% No," replied the merchont ; © but if yon will give me
ten thousand rupees, you shall have it.”

“ Very well,” he said ; “ for if I do not get this medicine
I shall die” So the bargain was concluded. They all
walked back together to the house of the merchant, where
the money was paid and the egz given up,

As will be supposed, the man who had bought the
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ezz took vhe enrliest opportunity of going to the bank
of the stream and removing the stone that had heen
turned into silver. But he had not much need of doing
this, as he afterwards proved ; for every stone that he
touched with the egg was transmuted into that precious
metal,

Some time after this the man was visited by a jogi, who,
noticing the egg, said, “That is a most valuable egy. But
where is the bird that laid it ? Try and get that bird if
possible ; for whoever will cut off its head, cook it, and
eat it will be the richest king in the world, The head of
the bird will remain in the chest of the person that eats
it ; and when that person rises in the morning, he will find
ten thousand mukrs underneath him. He will also under-
stand the speech of birds and of animals, The breast of
the bird, too, is of special virtue. Whoever will cook and
eat it will become g king ; but he will ot be as great as
the other king.”

When the man heard these things from the jogi, he at
once sent to the merchant and begged him to sell the hind,
He promised to pay any price that might be asked for it.
The merchant, however, sent back to say that on mo
account would he part with the bird—no, not even if the
whole world were offered in exchange. But the man was
quite as determined to get the bird as he had been to get
the ege. When he heard the merchant’s answer, he said
to himself, “I know what to do. Through this man's
wife I will got it. T will immediately seek ap interview
with her.” Hereupon he sought the aid of an old Wise
woman in this matter, and promised her a very handsome
present if' she could arrange for him an introduction with
this merchant’s wife, The old wise woman consented.
She went to the house of the merchant, and finding that
he was not at home, she entered, and commenced conver.
sation with his wife, The woman was very glad to sea
her, and asked her to come again. In this way a thick
friendship sprang up, till at last the merchant's wife
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asked the wise old woman to come and stay altogether
with her. During this time the old woman had constantly
spoken in the most glowing terms of the man who had
employed her, and thus excited the euriosity of the mer-
chant's wife to that extent, that the poor stupid woman
expressed a great wish to see him. Of coursethe old hag
then told how anxious the man also was to see her. The
promise of an interview was then given, as soon as the
merchant's wife could make quite certain that her husband
would be out of the way, In order to accomplish her
purpose the more easily, she advised him to carry out his
long-thought-of intention and go abroad fora time, * What
vast treasure you might amass!” she urged. * What
great sights you would see! And, moreover, this is ex-
pected of yon"

“I will,” be replied. “It is foolish of me not to liave
done this before.” In a few days he, accompanied by a
suitable retinue, started on his travels.

“Go now,"” said his wife to the old woman, “and tell
this man who wishes to see me, that T shall be ready to
meet him at twelve o'clock to-morrow morning.”

The woman went, and the merchant was very glad to
hear the news. “Give her my best respects,” he said,
“and beg her, if she is thinking of making a feast for
me, to cook the beautiful bird and to set it apart especi-
ally for me. Tell her that I have set my heart on eating
this bird, and shall be terribly disappointed if it is not
prepared and kept for me,”

Before twelve o'clock on the following morning the bird
and other viands were ready, and the merchant’s wife was
in a state of great expectation, wondering what manner of
man this great stranger might be, and why he should thus
desire to know her, Just at this time Saiyid and Said
came home from school, and being hungry, as usual, they
rushed to their mother for something to eat. She tolid
them to go to the dining-room and take what they liked
from any dish, except from that on which the beautiful

-
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bird had been served, and a fow other dishes, that she had
specially prepared for the expected guest. The boys ran
off to the room and looked at the varions dishes, and, boy-
like, they wanted every dish that they had been explicitly
told not to touch. They went directly and thrust their
fingers into the several dishes, and finding zome of them
jore savoury, ate up all their contents. The dish contain-
ing the precious bird was amongst the number. Saiyid
ate the head, and Said ate the breast. When they had
done this, they thought that their mother would be very
ingry with them and beat them, and therefore they datar-
mined to ran away,

At last the guest arrived.  Afrer some conversation the
merchant’s wife led him to the room where all the dishes
had been arranged, and bidding him sit down, she placed
some food before him. *“I am not very hungry,” he said
“It is very kind of you to take all this trouble, but if yon
will please bring me the bird about which I spoke to you -
I shall be quite satisfied, T think I could eat that” Ae.
cordingly the woman set before him the dish that contained
the remainder of the beautiful bird. *What have yon
done 7" he exclaimed, *Not half the bird is here. Whe
has eaten the head and breast?"

“I do not know,” she replied, much alarmed.

*“Somebody has been touching the fopd,” said the mer-
chant, and left the Louse in a great rage,

The merchant’s wife was very much grieved at his
sudden departure. Was this the man whose visit she had
locked forward to for many a day |

Saiyid and Said walked far and fast till they reached |
the middle of a big plain. Here they determingd to spend
the night, althoush the place was dreaded by every one,
because of the many wild beasts that were said to prowl
about there. These two youths feared nothing, for they
were emboldened by eating the head and breast of the
beautiful bird, They were totally iznorant of the wonder-



ful virtues of the bird, but they felt within them power
inspiring them to do and to dare anything,
That night they slept sound and safely, and in the
- morning when they arose Saiyid, the elder brother, saw ten
thousand muiirs in the place where he had lain. (reat
was their delight when they saw this. They loaded
themselves with the golden pieces, and resumed their
journey. On reaching the other side of the plain they
found themselves in a place where two roads met. Point-
ing in the direction of one of the roads was a big stone,
whereon were inscribed these words, * Do not go this way,
or you will repent it.” Saiyid, however, who was the
bolder of the two, on account of his having eaten the head
of the bird, wished very much to try this dangerous road,
and urged his brother to venture with him. But Said
would not agree. “No,” he replied; “I do not care to
meet death thus rashly. I shall not go that way." But
Saiyid was resolute, and so the brothers parted. One
went the dangerous road, and the other went the regular
road.

,‘~ — ey e : ﬁ '
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BAID'S FORTUNES.

Said, the younger brother, eventually reached some city
by the sea, and was there employed by a great merchant
and shipowner. Not long had Said been in his employ
before he was asked if he would like to go to sea for
& while. Said replied in the affirmative, as he was most
snxious to travel and see something of the world. On the
appointed day, the weather being suitable, the ship sailed
steadily out of the harbour. For several days everything
proceeded most happily, and there seemed every prospect
of & bright and prosperous voyage, when one morning &
nasty wind suddenly sprung up, and increased so violently
that the ship was tossed hither and thither, and finally was
wrecked. All on board were drowned except Said, who
escaped by means of one of the timbers to a desert island.

Faint and hopeless, he threw himself down on the share
¥
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and eried, " Oh, why was I born 7 Why did I eat the forbid-
den food, and so was obliged to fly from home ? Why did I
leave my brother to go alone? It would have been better
to have died with him than to perish by a lingering death
in this wretched place. Ah me! Ah me!” Presently
sleep, the panacea for all ills, came to him, and night with
its thick curtains covered him. He slept till the morn-
ing, when, as he rose to lock around him to see what sort
of place he was in, he noticed a ship passing near, He
shouted, and waved his hands most madly to apprise the
people of his presence there; and fortunately he was seen.
The captain of the vessel brought the eraft near and took
him in,

The ship reached her destination in safety, and Said
wished the captain and the sailors farewell. For some
time he wandered round the city, inquiring ubout the
country that he had lef: and his father and brother, bat
nobody could give him any information, Not thinking it
worth while to remain in that city, he started for the
adjoining country, concerning which he had heard many
wonderful things.

In a few days he reached the place, and found it won-
derful indeed. The capital of the country was bounded
by four high insurmountable walls, and was entered by one
door, which was kept shut and most carefully guarded,
Why it was so we will explain, It had been the custom
in that city for the ministers to appoint somebody as their
king by day and to slay him by night. In consequence
of this wicked custom the people had fled in crowds, and
therefore the ministers had met togetherin solemn assembly
to discuss plans for the future, in order that the city might

_not be entirely deserted. They decided to repeal the cus-
tom, and notices had been sentin every direction ordering
the people to return and elect for themselves » king, who
should reign over the land till death called him away.
There was a mighty concourse of people in the city just
as Said had arrived at the door,
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“0 people!™ said the chief minister, coming forward,
“geeing the old custom of appointing and slaying a
king every day is obnoxious to yon, we have determined
to do away with it. And now we call on you to choose
for yourselves one who shall always reign over us. The
matter is in your hands. Say who shall be our king.”

“ Close the doors,” they replied, “ and let the man who
now first comes up to the city be our king.” This they
did, because each were afraid to suggest any one oub of
their own company, lest others should be cffended and
kill them, Said was the man chosen for this high office.
While he was standing outside the great door of the city
the people came with the wasirs, and seeing him there, they
led him to the place of honour in their great hall of nssem-
bly, and cried, “ Behold the king! Long live the king!”

BAIYID'S FORTURES.

Saiyid, the elder brother, pursued his way, nothing
daunted by the dreadful warning that he had read. Every
morning he found ten thousand mukrs in the place where
he lay, so that he becams very rich. He was obliged to
engage several coolies to carry his wealth.

Nothing: had happened to him so far, and he was be-
ginning to think that the inscription on the stone was
ouly & hoax, when he arrived at the entrance to a most
beautiful garden, stocked with all kinds of rare and lovely
flowers. On entering the garden he saw a splendid house
also. The walls were made of silver, and its pillars of
gold, and it shone so brilliantly in the sunshine that one
could scarcely look at it.

“Who lives here?” he inguired from an old woman
whom he met in the garden. * Who lives here? An
angel, a holy man 3"

The old woman replied, * A beautiful woman lives here,
and I am her ddd. You seem astonished at the magnifi-
cence of the place. My mistress has several other houses
and gardens quite as good as this”
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“Is your mistress at home? Can I see her?” asked
the youth.

“Oh yes, you can ses her. Any person may see her that
can pay ten thonsand rupees for the visit.”

“Very well,” he said, “I will pay the money. Lead
me to your mistress.”

On seeing the lovely woman Saiyid was so much sur-
prised that he could hardly speak. He had never before
geen 20 lovely a woman,

“Welcome,” she snid, taking him by the hand, and ask-
ing him fo sit down. “ The dd¢ will have sequainted you
with my terms. Every day you come to see me you must
pay me ten thousand rupees, and when all your money is
exhausted you will be killed.”

“ Agreed,” he replied. “ Nay, I will give you ten thou-
sand muhrs ;" for he was intoxicated with her beauty.

Hearing this, the woman was very glad, and allowed him
to stay in her house a long time. Every day the ten
thousand mulrs were forthcoming, and duly given to the
woman. After a while the woman besan to wonder what
kind of man he must be who could pay her so well and so
regularly. She thought that he must surely be a wizard op
suchlike. Accordingly she watched him. The secret of
his wealth was soon discovered. “ He has swallowed the
head of the golden bird,” she said to herself, when shesawthe
muhrs on the bed, from which Saiyid had just risen. She
could tell this becanse she was a witch, From the moment
of this discovery she determined to destroy her pardmonr,

One day she said to him, “ Come and let us taste some
wine that I have just received ; " whereupon she went anid
fetched some wine and cups, and placed them befors him.
Saiyid drunk heartily, She too drank, but only a little.
This wine was of a most potent quality; consequently
Saiyid, who had imbibed much of it, soon began to feel
giddy and giddier, till he became quite mad. It also
created an intense burning thirst within him, = Give ma
some water! give me some water!” he shrieked, She
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brought him some juice of a water-melon, and a few
grapes. He snatched them eagerly, and no sooner lind he
drunk the juice of the melon and eaten the grapes than
he was violently sick. He vomited everything that was
in his stomach, and then went to sleep,

Now the head of the bird that Saiyvid had swallowed
had not descended to the stomach, nor had it decomposed
like other food. QConsequently when Saiyid was sick
this too appeared. The woman expected this, and hastily
seizing it, put it into one of her secret boxes,

When Saiyid rose the next morning he was terribly
surprised not to find the muhrs as usual. He did not
know what to do. The woman had threatened to kill
him if he could not obtain them by the evening. All
that day he was in terrible distress, and when evening
arrived he shut himself in his room and locked the door
The woman waited some time, and then sent for him
But he replied that he was not feeling well that evening,
and therefore wished to be excused. Finally, however,
he was oblized to go to her.  “ I have nothing to pay you,"
he said, when she reproached him with want of affection.
“I know not how it is I have not any money. I cannot
explain my sorrow to you. I have so grieved over this
matter to-day that I can scarcely walk.”

“I too am sorry,” said the woman; “but matters cannot
be mended. However, since you have paid me so liberally,
I will revoke my order concerning your death and let you
go. Depart, and do not show yourself to me again till
you are a richer man." Saiyid thanked her and left.

# Sorrow, a thousand sorrows!” he exclaimed as he went
out by the garden gate. *“Oh that I had listened to my
birother’s earnest entreaties and not ventured on this path!
In vain for me now to retrace my steps. Let me go
straight on and see whither the hand of fortune will lead
me." On the way he passed through a jungle and over a
great plain, and as he was leaving this plain he met three
men hotly disputing with one another over the distribu-
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tion among themselves of four things that their master, a
Jagir, who had just died, had bequeathed to them.

“Why do you thus wrangle?” he asked. *Show me
these things.”

The three disputants unfastened their loads and set
before him a badra-pifh! a thdl® a box of collyrium, and
an old ragged garment,

“Well," said Saiyid with a laugh, “ these things do not
appear of such value that you need quarrel over them.”

“You do not know their value,” they replied. “ Listen,
this dadra-pith will earry anybody who sits in it to the
place where he would be, no matter how far or how in-
nccessible the place may be; this thd! will at all times
supply its owner with all kinds of food; this collyrium
has only to be applied to the eyes and it will render the per-
gon on whom it is placed invisible, while that person can
see everything aud everybody ; and this old garment has
four pockets; one pocket supplies as many pdsisas as the
man requires, another supplies silver, another gold, and
another precious atones.”

“Most interesting ! most valuable!" said Saiyid, when
these men had finished their explanation, “Now con-
clude your quarrel. I will tell you what to do. Be not
disturbed by the last article. Give that tome, You take
the badra-pith, you the thdl, and you the box of collyrium.”

“No, never,” they all replied. “This we can never do,
for we have mnde a vow not to part with any of these
things. On this condition our father (meaning the Jagir)
gave them to us. No, let us alone. Our only Lopa is
that one of us will soon die, and then there will not be
any diffieulty about sharing the things. Four things can
very easily be divided among two people”

“But why wait till one of your party dies?” said
Saiyid. “To all appearance each of you will live to a
very old age. My advice is, decide at once. One of you
take two things, and the other two one thing each, Took

4 Bhadra-pitha (Banskrit), n beautiful chair, & aplendid seat, & throne.
¥ A tray or lurgo dish.
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here, will you agree to this? 1 will throw thess three
arrows as far as I can. Onearrow I will throw in front
of me, another on this side, and the third on that side.
You each run after one of these arrows at a given signal
from me. You run after the one thrown in front of me,
you after the one thrown on this side, and you the one
thrown on that side; and the man that returns first with
his arrow will have two things"

“ Agreed |” they replied. So Saiyid threw the three
arrows and the men started. While they were running
Saiyid took up the fhdl, the box of collyrinm, and the old
ragged garment® and seating himself in the badra-pifh,
wished to be transported to some place where the three
men could not reach, and immediately disappeared.

When the three men returned with the arrows they
were terribly distressed to find the stranger and their
precious things gone. They wept and lamented their lot.
* Qur teacher was angry with us,” they said, “ because we
quarrelled, and therefore he came in the person of this
man and took away our treasures”

Saiyid was carried away a great distance from the place
where he left the three men. When he had satisfied him-
gelf with all kinds of food from the fhdl, he remembered
the beautiful woman, and wished to see her again. So,
putting his things into the badra-pifh, he sat in it, and soon
found himself on the roof of the magnificent gold and
gilver house. Here he first hid his treasures, and then
descended the steps that led down into the yard. There he
gaw the ddf, whom he asked to go and inform her mistress
of his arrival.

When the beautiful woman saw him she knew that he
had got some more money. Accordingly she gave him n
great welecome and showed him much honour, and asked
him about his travels since he had left her.

“ | have been to my own country to get some more money
for you," he said. I could not stay away from you.”

4 Cf, Judion Fairy Tales, pp. 34, 155, 157 7 Wide- Awake Stories, pp. 281, 2895,

A
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This was a falsehood, but he did not wish the woman
to guess the source of his wealth. Every day he went to
the old ragged garment, and got as much money as he
required. The days passed happily for a month or so, till
Saiyid began to suspect that he was watched. Once he
heard something like a footfall behind him up the steps, and
another time he thought that he saw some one on the roof.
Consequently he determined to sleep on the roof, and told
the woman so. “My darling,” he said, “T intend to sleep
outside to-night on the roof. You also come.” She con-
sented, and they slept together in the open air for several
nights, till Saiyid's suspicions were further aroused, © Sup-
posing,” he said to himself, “that this garment and other
things were,stolen from me, what should T do? T will
leave the place this very night, and try to get the woman
to go with me.”

That night, when they went up on the roof, he showed
her the badra-pith, and asked her to sit in it with him.
She did so, and then Saiyid wished to be carried to some
place where they would be free from all other society;
and they were at once carried to a beautiful uninhabited
island.

“ Here let us dwell together, my love,” he =aid to the
woman, when the badra-pifh stopped.

* Your will is mine,” she replied. “ [ care not so long as
I am with you"

Saiyid was much rejoiced at these words, because he
thought that the woman really meant what she said. By-
and-by he got so thoroughly persuaded of her affection
that he confided to her the secrets of all his treasures,

“How do you get such splendid food every day 7* ghe
asked.

*God gives it to me,” he replied, * I have only to take
this ¢hd! and wish, and the food wished-for is at once
provided.”

“Whence do you obtain money in this uninhabited
spot 1 " she inquired.

A
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* From this old garment,” he replied. “1I put my hand
into these pockets, and pditsas, silver, gold, and precious
stones come at my will.”

* How does this badru-pifh bear us about in the air, as
though it were a bird ? 7 she said.

*1 cannot explain,” he replied, * by what means it does
this, AllT know is, that T simply sit on i, wish to be
somewhere, and I am immediately borne to the place that
I wish to reach. But there is another thing that you have
not seen : I have got some collyrium, whieh when rubbed
on the eyes renders the person invisible, while that person
can see everything that is going on.”

“0 my beloved ! how glad I am that you have told me
of these precious things !” she said. “ How rich we are,
and how fortunate I am in having you! Why did yon
not make me acquainted with your good fortune before?
Now I shall give up all desire of returning to my house”

Sweet words indeed! They fell like nectar on the ears
of the simple Saiyid, but they were not sincere. The
woman's object was to disarm him of all suspicion con-
cerning her. She never loved him, and never once wished
to stay with him. On the contrary, she wanted to bam-
boozle him out of his wealth, and then to slay him.
Henceforth, thérefore, she tried to obtain possession of
the four precious things. She had not to wait long for
an oppertunity. One morning, while they were walking
together on the sea-shore, she expressed a wish to bathe,
and asked Saiyid to first go into the water and try the
depth. He complied, and while he was swimminz about
she took up the Zhdl, the pot of collyrium, and the ragged
garment, and running to the bddra-pigh, sat in it, and
wished herself back again in her magnificent house.

Poor Saiyid, how terribly duped he felt! Naked, cold,
and hungry, he ran about the island bemoaning his fate.
As evening drew on he began to think what he should do
for the night. If he had neither clothes nor food, still he
might put up a shelter from the wind. Perhaps, too, he
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might sight a ship on the morrow. Thus he tried to com-
fort himself. He at once commenced to break down-
branches from the trees, and while he was doing this his
attention was drawn to three birds who were seated on
three different trees, and wers answering one another
most lustily, Presently he began to comprehend what
they were talking about.

One bird said, “ My tree is of great virtue. If any per-
son will peel off the bark, pound it very fine, and then
work it into a ball, the ball will be found to be most effi-
cacious in cases of headache. The sufferer has only to
take a good smell at it, and the headache immediately
disappears.”

“Very good, very good!" said the second bird; * but
listen to me. My tree is much more valuable than yours.
If any person will peel off the bark, pound it, mix the
powder with some of the juice of its leaves, and then
work it into a ball, it will be found to act like a charm:
for any person who smells it will be turned into an ass”?

* Wonderiul, wonderful!” said the third bird ; “ but not
go wonderful as the tres on which I am sitting. If any
person will do the same with the bark of this tree, and
then give it to that, or any other, nss to smell, it will at
once transform the beast into a man”

Saiyid understood every word of the birds' conversa-
tion. He was able to do this because he had once swal-
lowed the head of the golden bird. How glad he must
have been at the good news! As will be imagined, he lost
uo time in preparing three balls from the three differsnt
trees, as the birds had directed. He carefully marked
each of them, lest he should forget which was which, and
then lay down and went to sleep. In the moming he
rose with a very sad heart. *O God, save me, save me1”
he eried ; and his prayer was heard. A oreat bird came
fiying over the place where he was, and so frightened
him, that he ran to a big hollow tree for safety. The

T Of, Orientalist, vol. ii It 15
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bird, however, did not leave, but kept on circling round
and round, and looking mow and again at Saiyid most
earnestly.

“What can the creature mean to do?” thought Saiyid.
“Does it want to eat me?"

While he was thus meditating, the bird alighted on the
ground just opposite the hollow tree, and looked at him.
“A man has come to this island,” it said. “Hae is in
great distress, and will die if he does not listen to me.
I am most anxious about him. Oh that he could under-
stand my speech and would lay hold of my leg! I should
then fly away with him to some more habitable spot.”

Saiyid understood every word of what the bird said,
and to show that he did, he cauzht hold of one of the
bird's legs with both haods. At once the great bird
spread its wings and flew away. Miles and miles it
travelled, until it reached a famous city. There it left
Saiyid and disappeared. Attracted by the bird, many of
the inhabitants of the place soon gathered round and
began to ask numerons questions, ® How did you reach
this state? What is your name? Where is your home 3"
all of which Saiyid folly answered; and his nccount so
touched the sympathies of the people that they brought
him elothes and food, and invited him to lodge in their
hiouses till he had arranged his plans.

Some few days after his arrival it happened that the
daughter of the king of that country fell violently sick
with headache. All the physicians in the city were sum-
moned to attend at the palace and preseribe for her, but
nothing they did availed. The dreadful headache continued.
At length the king, fearing that his daunghter would dis,
issued n proclamation to all the people of his country to
this effect—that if anybody could find some remedy for
the princess, he should have her hand in marriage and
balf the kinpdom. Saiyid was delighted to hear these
words. He now saw before him the way to honour, great
power, and glory. He immediately wended his steps in
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the direction of the palace, and told the man at the gate
to apprise the king of the arrival of a person who conld
cure the princess of her headache.

“Send the man to me,” said the king, when he heard
the message. Saiyid approached, and the king said, “Can
you, O man, find a remedy for my daughter’s headache?
Several physicians in my country have tried to cure her,
but alas| in vain. What hope have you of doing better
than they 1"

Saiyid replied, “Much hope, Your Majesty. Please, eall
the princess, and within five minutes she shall be well”

“God grant it!" exclaimed the king, and called his
daughter,

The princess appeared, moaning bitterly, and looking
very thin and worn. *Smell this," said Saiyid, giving her
the little ball of pounded bark, that the bird had said was
good for headaches. The princess did so, and was imme-
diately relieved. Great was the astonishment of the king
and the princess and every one present. The king in-
quired who Saiyid was, whence he had come, and why he
was in the city ; and when he had heard his story, he fels
50 thoroughly interested in him, that he at once gave orders
for rooms to be prepared for him in the palace. In due
time, also, he married his daughter to him, and handed
over to him half of his kingdom as a wedding dowry,
However, Saiyid really reigned over the whole kingdom,
because the king was getting old, and wished very much
to retire altogether from public life.

In his great honour and prosperity Saiyid did not forget
the beautiful woman who had treated him so wickedly.
He wished very much to be revenged on her, till at last
this thirst for revenge so overcame him, that he went to
bis father-in-law and beggzed to be allowed to go and
punish some robbers who had seized all his property on
his way thither. The king at first hesitated to give his
sanction, but eventually was constrained to do so by
Saiyid's earnest entreaties.



SAIYID AND SAID. 93

Saiyid left with a great retinue and much treasure, and
marched straight to the house of ‘the woman that had
deceived him. *“My darling,” he exclaimed on meeting
her, “how I have sought for you! Why did yon leave
me thus to perish? If God had not had mercy on me I
should not be here.”

The woman answered, “It was my great sin. I was
foolish and afraid, and did what I now thoroughly repent
of. Forgive me, I beseech youn," The woman uttered
these words tremblingly, for she was afraid of him. She
thought to herself, “I have been saved twice, but who
knows what he will do to me now?"

One night while she was asleep Saiyid took the ball
whose virtue was that it could change a person into an
ass, and put it by the woman’s nose. Presently her face
and whole body gradually changed into the face and body
of an ass; and scarcely was this accomplished, when she
woke up and began to bray?® Saiyid was delichted to see
and hear this. Now he had his revenge. Ha found all
the keys of the house, and opened all the rooms, almairas?
and boxes in the place. The four precious things were
discovered, also the head of the bird. Tying them up
into bundles, he gave them to his servants, and ordered
them to prepare to march the next morning. The ass, too,
he gave into their charze.

“Why are you leaving so soon1" asked the old dds,
when she saw him leaving early the next day.

# Yonr mistress has robbed me of all my money,” he
replied, “and run away. What have I to stay for?”

“ Never,” said the ddi. *“Some other person must have
done this thing. Or if my mistress has taken this money,
she has done it in joke, and no donbt will soon return.

 Of. Iaclian dAntiguarey, vol. xiv. of deawers.  *“The word almdri®
w09 ; Milochi Storier, No, XTIL ; (Hindusk ), snys Forbes, ** is of Enro-
Eougu'li.n story in Fulk-Lore Jowr- an origin ; for example, the old
vol. iv. p. 24 ; Grimm's Houre- lish term in ** almana ;" the
Stories, 3. Seoteh word *awmrie,”" or * aum-

) Mmi'rr'ht, n gupboard chest rie,” is in common use to this duy.
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Do not go, T pray you. My mistress will be very angry
when she comes and finds you have left.”

“T cannot help it,” he replied. “I wust go.”

By noon that day Saiyid had finished his march, and
was encamped under some large trees beside a pretty little
stream. “ Bring me some of that water,” he said to one of
his servants standing by.

While the servant was going for the water one of the
villagers shouted, “Don't give that water to your master.
It is rank poison. Your master, or any one, would not long
gurvive a draught of it. Go a little distance up the stream,
and you will get water fit to drink.” The servant did so.

Not knowing the reason of the delay, Saiyid was very
angry and impatient. “Why have you been so long i "
he inquired,

“1 was warned not to take water from the part of the
brook opposite you, because it is very poisonous; and so [
went higher up the stream, where I was told there was
good water.,"

* Strange, very strange!" exclaimed Sajyid.  * Call one
of the people of the village and inquire the reason.”

Lots of people were called, but nobody was able to ex-
plain it All that the villagers knew was, that from a
certain spot the water of the brook was Very poisonous,
Accordingly Saiyid ordered the spot to be well dug and
cleared, He got some coolies from the village to dig about
the place, and had the soil carried away on the nss's hack
to a distant spot and buried. By this means the stream was
made pure; and the people were very glad.

* Why do you give me this menial work to do” asked
the ass. “Is it not enough to have derraded me to the
beasts? Why add this extra burden to my lot 1"

Saiyid answered her not a word. On the morrow he
continued his journey, and tarried not till he reached tha
country of his father-in-law. There was much rejoicing
in the city when he arrived ; for he governed wisely, and
Was very popular,
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In a little whils, when he thought that he had obtained
such honour and power as would certainly eaptivate the
beautiful but wicked woman, he determined to restore har
to her original form. Aceordingly he gave her another of
the balls to smell, and she became a beautiful woman once
more.

“ 0 my beloved, why did you treat me thus { " she asked.

“Because I wished to teach you a lesson” he replied.
“Learn now my power, how useless it is to try to oppose
me. See, too, my affection. I have prepared a suitable
house for you. Dwell there, and whatever you require
ghall be supplied.”

The woman acceded, and lenceforth remained faithful
to her paramour.

SAINID AND BAID MEET AGAIN,
Saiyid now exerted every effort to find his younger

brother. He sent many messengers into all parts of
the world, and promised them great rewards if they were
successful By the hand of good fortune one of these
messengers arrived in the country over which Said was
ruling. He discovered him in this way. Omne night he
tarried in the hut of an old widow, who was one of the
many recipients of Said's charity.

“How do you contrive to live, mother 7" he asked,

“Well you may ask,” the old woman answered, * I am
not able to do anything; but eur king is very just and
good. He regularly distributes alms to many poor, old,
and sick people in the city. If it were not for his charity,
several of us would perish. Praise be to God for our
king! Praise be to God }™

“Who is your king? 1Is he one of this country 1
Where do his parents live 7” the messenger asked,

“I do not know,” she replied, “ Report says that he
came from far, and that during his travels he was separated
from his brother, of whom he was very fond He has
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despatched messengers in all directions to try and dis-
cover some news of him, and of his father also™

“Can I get an interview with your king?" said the
messenger.

“Oh yes,” she replied. * The king’s ear is open unto all.
Whoever wishes can go and speak to him at all times.”

Accordingly, early the next morning, as soon as he
heard that the king had risen, he went to the palace and
begged to be shown before the king. Thinking that he
had come on urgent business, the servant led him into the
king’s private room. “0O king,” said the messenger, fall-
ing down before him,  Saiyid, your brother, has sent me
to you, to inguire of your welfare. (lod has prospered
him exceedingly, and raised him to be ruler over a great
and mighty kingdom, but he cannot rest day or night till
he knows of your estate.”

When Said heard these words he was so startled that
he could scarcely speak. After some conversation with the
messenger, he sent for one of his wasfrs, and ordered him
to clothe the man in splendid apparel, and to see that he
had everything he wanted. He also told him that he
had heard of his long-lost brother. Saiyid was ruler over
such-and-such a kingdom, and he wished to go and see
him immediately. Arrangements were to be at onee
made for the journey. The wazirs, however, demurred to
this journey, as there were several countries intervening,
whose rulers were inimical to the king. Therefore they
begged him to give up the ides, and to send word to his
birother Saiyid, who appeared to be more powerful than he
was. So Said, very much disappointed, though he felt
that his wazfrs were wise, bade the messenger to return
as quickly as possible and inform his brother of his affairs,
and come and bring him word again,

After resting a day or two the messenger left. Ha
reached his country safely, and informed his royal master
of all that he had seen and heard of his brother. Saiyid
was very much rejoiced, and richly rewnrded the messenger,

s
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He immediately arranged a plan for conquering all the
countries that intervened between his and his brother's
kingdoms. He sent word to his brother to fight with the
few countries on his side, while he would fight with the
countries on his side. They were both rich and powerful,
he said, and ought to overcome. And they did overcoms
them.

Oh ! who can tell the juy in which these conquering
heroes met one another again 710

¥ Cumpars the story of the ** Two Brothers * {n this collsction,
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THE CRUEL MERCHANT.

OxcE upon a time there lived a merchant who was very
cruel to his servants, When anybody applied to him for
service, he agreed to employ him on the condition that the
servant’s nose should be cut off if he at any time showed
himself abusive or angry: Now, since servants are no
better than the majority of their masters, we are not sur-
prized to hear that several servants quitted this merchant's
service minus their noses. One of these servants was a
poor farmer, who had been obliged to take service on
account of o failure in his crops The man lived up in
the hills, where nothing except makd{* can be grown ; and
that year but little rain had fallen, so that his labour and
expense were all wasted. He was of a most amiable and
willing disposition. If any man had a chance of continu-
ing in the merchant’s service, it was he. But, alas! he
too failed. One day he was very much troubled about a
matter, when something his master did or said—and the
merchant used to say and do some very nasty things—
provoked the farmer, so that he spoke angrily ; whereupon
the merchant rushed at him and cut off his nose.

This farmer had a brother, who grieved to see him in
this noseless condition, and resolved to avenge him of this
eruglty. So he went to the merchant and offered himself
for employment.

“ Very well,” said the merchant. “1 will give you work,
but only on the condition that your nose is cut off if you
ever show yourself abusive or angry.”

! Nurrator's name Makund Béxi, of Suthi, Srinngar. 2 Malse, Tndian-soru,
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“1 will agree to this if you too will be bound by the
like condition,” said the man.

“All right,” said the merchant.

“If the plan worked well for one party, it might also
work well for the other,” thought the man.

It did work well for a long time. Both master and ser-
vant were so very careful over their words and actions,
that they both preserved their temper. One day, however,
the merchant ordered his servant to go and put on his
son's clothes quickly, The man went, and while dress-
ing the boy pulled him about here and there to make him
run. The boy, naturally not liking such treatment, roared,
“ 0 father! O mother!”

“ What are you doing 7 asked the merchant,

“The boy will not run about while I am dressing him,
but wants to sit down,” he replied,

Now the master had ordered him to dress the child
quickly, and thus he would have hesn understood by
nineteen out of twenty people; but the words might pos-
sibly be construed to mean, *Run about and dress the
child;”? s0 the servant chose to understand them thus,
thinking thereby to provoke his master & anger; and he
almost succeeded.

On another occasion the merchant, accompanied hy all
his family, went to stay for a few days in some place
where & big mdd was accustomed to be held. He left
the house in charge of this servant, and before leaving,
especially ordered him to kesp his eye on the doors and
windows. The man promised faithfully. His master,
however, had not long departed when he too felt an in-
tense desire to attend the meld. Accordingly he colleoted
the furniture and things of the house and stored them
away in a big pit He then called several coolies, and
loading them with the doors and windows of the place,
started off for the meld. The astonishiment of the mer-
chant, when he saw his servant, followad by along string

¥ Gatshit tehun nlchivis poskdk ndli fuudedn pukdn,
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of coolies bearing his doors and windows, will be imagined.
“You fool!"” he exclaimed, * what have you done?"”

“1 have simply obeyed your order,” replied the servant.
“You told me to look after the doors and windows. So,
when I wished to leave the house and come to the meld,
I thought it would be safer to bring them with me. The
furniture, too, is quite safe. T have hidden it all in n
great pit.”

“You consummate fool ! " said the merchant, and struck
him & blow across the face.

“Hal ha!" said the man, seizing him by the back of
his neck and cutting off his nose, “we are quits now. I
will go and tell my brother.”

4 Of. Orientalist, vol. L pp, 131, 1325 and Indisn Antiguory, vol. zvi, P 206



{ 101 )

THE MAN FROM SHIRAZ:

A rowe time ago a Shirdz visited Kashmir, and called on
an old friend, and stayed with him for three days, This
friend, who prided himself on his hospitality, prepared a
great feast for his guest. During dinner he naturally
looked for some expression of approval from him, and the
Shirizd, seeing that he was expected to say something com-
plimentary, after a little while remarked that the dinner
was good, very good, but not for a moment to be compared
with the feasts given in his country. Other conversation
followed, and then the company dispersed.

The host, however, was so disappointed at the Shirdzl
friend’s modified commendation of the dinner that he
could not sleep. All through the long night he was
endeavouring to smother his feelings, or planning for a
still larger and more extravagant dinner on the morrow;
and long before daylight he ran and called the eook, and
gave him such an order, and explained everything so
minutely to him, that his guest might at least say that
the dinner was equal to the meals prepared in his country.
If it was a euccess he promised to give the cook ten
rupees bakishish® But it was not a success. All the
expense and all these preparations were agzain in vain
The feast was declared to be inferior to those in Shirdz?
Not that it was owing to any fault of the cook. On the
contrary, no feast could have been cooked or served up
better than this one.

! Narmator's name, Mihiar Sher * Genorally pronounced Sakehdial,

Singh, officlating governor, Srime- & gift, pratuity,
gir, : Y2 15 on oo wouil of Prosia
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The Kashmiri, now suspecting that his euisinier was not
so skilful as he thought him to be, engaged another ser-
vant in his place, whom he ordered to prepare a still more
elaborate meal for the following day, and promised the
man twenty rupees if the dinner was thoroughly approved
of by the guest. However, there came the same reply—
“ My dear friend, your feasts cannot match those which
are gerved up in my country.”

Some years elapsed, and the Kashmiri, being a traveller
as well as his guest, found himself in the vity of the
Shirdzl, and seeking out his old friend's house, called on
him. He received a very hearty welcome, and was asked to
tarry there for three days, with which he complied. After
ablutions and a change of garments he sat down to smoke
the pipe of friendship and peace, while dinner was being
prepared. He waited with much expectation and curiosity
to see what kind of a dinner it would be, “] shall now
see,” thought he, “in what respect these Shirdzf feasts are
superior to ours.” At last dinner was served. Imagine
the chagrin and surprise of the Kashmir when he saw
simply a large tray of boiled rice, dotted here and there with
bits of vegetable, placed befors him. At first he thought
it must be a dream, and rubbed his eyes to make quite
certain that he wasawake, Still the same tray of rice and
vegetables was before him. He rubbed his €yes again; he
cracked his fingers; he stretched his legs, Still thers was
the same tray. There was no doubt about it These rice
and vegetables were all that his host had prepared for that
evening’s meal Perhaps this meagre display was owing to
the lateness of the hour of his call, and that on the morrow
& grander dinner would be provided, The LIOITOW came,
and the third day, and still the same fare was provided,
During the last meal the Kashmiri could not refrain from
asking the reason of his friend's remark concerning the
inferiority of Kashmiri to Shirdzf feasts, The host replied,
“Well, we here in Shiriz are very plain folk. We wel-
come you to our country and homely fare. You S8 s,
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You have dined with us. Yesterday, to-day, and for ever
this is our manner of life. But the feast you provided in
honour of my eoming (I thank you for it) was special,
only for a day. Man could not always live at that rate -
for the pocket of the host would soon be emptied and the
stomach of the guest impaired—the result to both would
be most unpleasant. Hence my remarks, of which T am
quite certain you will perceive the truth.”
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A cerTAIN king of Kashmir was very fond of hunting,
One day, when he went to some distant Jungle to shoot, he
saw an amimal that gave him such a chase as he never had
before or after. He shot at it again and again, but missed.
Determined to get it, however, he pursued the beast more
swiftly. A long long way he ran, leaving his attendants
far behind out of sight and hearing. At length he could
not run any more, and therefore stopped. He found him-
self in a large well-kept garden, along one of the paths of
which a beautiful girl was walking unattended.

“Ha, ha!" said the king, going up to her, Certainly |
A wife like you, whom after marrying 1 conld put aside
here in this jungle!”

* Of course,” retorted the maiden, * I'd maurry somebody
like you and get a child : and the boy should marry your
danghter ! ”

Surprised at her clever and ready reply, the king lefi
the garden. He found his way back to the palace, and
there inquired about the beantiful girl, N obody could tell
him anything, and so he despatched a messenger to make
a thorough and full inquiry. It appeared that the maiden
was a princess, and was accustomed to go to the garden
where the king had seen her, because of its beautiful
flowers, crystal fountains, and delightful shades,

On hearing this the king of Kashmir gaid, “ 1 must
marry her,” and ordered the most skilful and experienced
go-betweens ® to start at onee and arrange for the matech,

! Narrator's mame, collected for old sheph Erindik,
mo by Pandit Makund ngul aof %hmul i =
Butht, Srinagar, whe beard it from Mrnsimyor,
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The go-betweens left, and as soon as they reached the
kingdom of the princess’s futher they obtained an inter-
view with His Majesty. Prostrating themselves before
him, they said, “ Our king has sent us to you on a special
errand, of which we care not to speak before all the people.
We pray Your Majesty, if it seem convenient, to grant
us a private reception, when only Your Majesty and the
chief wazfr may be present” The king consented, and
immediately ordered the clearance of the assembly-hall,
and then, when nobody but the king and chief wasir were
present, the embassage again prostrated themselves and
gaid, “ O great king, live for ever! May peace and pros-
perity abide in your kingdom, and may all its enemies
be scattered. O king, we have been sent to you to
arrange for the marriage of your daughter, the fame of
whose beauty has reached all countries, with our good and
noble king of Kashmir. He knows her beauty and excel-
lent virtues, and cannot rest day or night till he is certi-
fied of your good pleasure concerning this his wish. Our
king's goodness and power and wealth are not hidden from
Your Majesty. We beseech you, therefore, to sanction this
most desirable union, and dismiss ns.”

“I have heard” the king said after a brief pause,
*To-morrow I will give you my reply.”

On the morrow, therefore, he consulted his wife and
his wazir, and they both having accepted the mateh, he
called the embassage and told them to go and inform their
king that the offer was approved, and that in due time
arrangements would be made with him for the wedding.

When the king of Kashmir heard from his go-betweens
that the other king would give him his daughter in mar-
ringe he was exceedingly glad, and gave large presents to
the go-betweens.

In a little while the king sent for him. A convenient
day was at hand, and the message to him was to come at
once. Accordingly, attended by his most wise ministers
and courtiers, the flower of his army, and a Jarge company
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of gaily dressed servants and richly ecaparisoned horses
bearing gifts, the king of Kashmir started. He reached
his destination without any mishap, and was heartily
welcomed by the other king.

Within a day or two the wedding took place. It is not
necessary to speak of the magnificent arrangements of
everything—how that the palace seemed one blaze of
jewels; and gold and silver, like so much rice, were dis-
tributed to wvast crowds of beggars who ecame from all
parts; and the bride and bridegroom looked very beauti-
ful. All these will be supposed. Everything was splen-
didly done, and everybody was exceedingly happy.

On arrival in his own country after the wedding, the
king of Kashmir put his new wife, with the rest of his
wives, in the royal haram. But, strange to say, these first
days passed without his ever seeing her or speaking to
her. In a little while her father sent for her, according to
custom.  So she went back to her father's honse, and thers
remained ; but she said nothing to any one, except her
mother, about her husband's strange behaviour to her
To her mother, however, she explained everything. She
told her of the garden episode also, and added that she
supposed it was on account of her retort that the king of
Kashmir thus treated her,

# Never mind,” said the queen. “Don't worry, Mat-
ters will right themselves again. Ounly wait,”

When three years had elapsed, and the king of Kashmir
had not sent for or inguired after his wife, she went to
her father and expressed her great desire to travel, and
begged him to allow one of his wasirs and a cohort of
soldiers to accompany her, in order that she might travel
in & manner befitting her position.

“What do you wish to do! Where do ¥you wish to
go?" said the king.

I wish to see something of other countries, and especi-
ally your feudatories; and in order that I may do so with
ease and pleasure, 1 beg you to give me help.”
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“But you are & woman,” said the king, with an aston-
ished air, “and young and beautiful. How can you travel 2
People will wonder to see you going about unattended by
your father or mother, No; I don't think that T can grant
your wish, T should be wrong if I did.”

“Then I must go altogether alone,” she said; “for I am
determined to carry out my wishes”

“Ah me! if it is so, T suppose I must give my consent.
It will only be adding trouble to trouble to hear of your
death as well as your disgrace. But I ask you not to go
very far—only in the surrounding countries”

“I promise you," she replied, and left the room.

Then the king summoned a wasir, ona in whom he had
special confidence, and ordered him to attend the princess
in her wanderings. His Majesty also gave him charge of
all the money and jewels and other valuables which his
daughter wonld require on the journey.

In a fewdays the princess departed, attended by thefaith-
ful wasir and a large company of soldiers and servants. Her
first visit was to a petty king who held a small tract of
country in fief under her father. Hearing of her coming,
this king went forth to meet her, and received her with
great honour, and caused a great feast to be made in her
name. She remained there a few days, and then con-
tinued her journey. In this way she saw nearly all the
adjacent countries, and learnt very much of their rulers
and their roled,

At length she arrived near her husband’s country of
Kashmir. She naturally wished very much to see it—its
court, ita ddzdr, and its eommerce, and everything concern-
ing it. Accordingly she sent a letter to the king saying that
she was the daughter of a certain king to whom he paid
tribute, and that she was now waiting outside the walls,
and wishing much to see the city within them. When
the king of Kashmir had read the letter he summoned his
wazirs and others, and at once went forth to the princess’s
camp, and conducted her to his palace, There everything
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that could minister to the illustrious visitor's comfort and
pleasure was ordered and got ready. A special suite of
apartments were set apart for her, the walls of which were
hung with the moest beautiful eloths, and the floors coverad
with the richest carpets; the most sumptuous food was
provided ; and the royal minstrels were bidden to be
always present. These excellent arrangements charmed
the princess, who at the end of the day thanked the king
for his attention, and promised to remember him to her
father,

The next day, in the course of conversation, she said to
the king of Kashmir, * I have something to say to yon
privately. Please come into the room.”

Thinking that she had a special message for him from
her father concerning his country, he did so. Tt hap-
pened, however, that she loved him, and had called him
aside into that room in order that she might tell him so,
and entreat him to allow her to stay there as long as she
liked, and to come and see her constantly,

Overcome by her beauty and entreaties, the king of
Kashmir consented, and was often in her society. Many
many months thus passed, till the princess revealed her
intention of leaving for her own country. Her excuse
was, that she had other cares; and wished to be at home
again. However, she promised to return as soon as pos-
sible, and giving the king her ring, asked him for his ring
and handkerchief? in exchange, in token of this promise
and of their affection for one another, The king did so,
and kissed her.

The princess then left Kashmir, and returned to her
own country as soon as she could. Everybody was very
glad to see her back. The king, her father, was much
interested in the account of her travels, and professed
that he was now glad that she had visited the different

# In Indian Folk-tales the jdentity and handkerchi Ef ¥ i
of hero or beroine in often proved by Tales, pp. 3 1.115. mﬁl;‘: N]:-E
& ring, but less frequently byaring tals of * The ‘s Bon,"
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countries. The queen, her mother, was intensely pleased
to hear of her expectations of a child, and began to con-
coct all sorts of plans for the bringing together of the
husband, wife, and little ome.

At the appointed time a son was born, and they called
him Shabrang® When the king heard of his birth he
was much enraged, for he thought that his daughter had
done wrong. “This comes," he cried, “of sanctioning
her wild request! Oh that I had not been such a fool,
and allowed her to go! Her character is ruined; her
husband will never have anything to do with her; and
my name is brought to reproach. Alas! alas! better to
die than to suffer this !”

“ Not so," said the queen, who had been attracted by
the king’s loud voice. *“ You have not asked who is the
father of the child, He who onght to be the father is
the father; and nothing has happened to damage either
our danghter's reputation or your name. While travelling
the princess visited her husband’s country ; and feigning
herself to be another, she was admitted to her husband's
palace, and there quickly won his affections, so that he
grieved exceedingly to part with her; and now she has
given birth to a son by him. To accomplish this end was
her only reason for asking your permission to travel.”

On this explanation His Majesty’s anger and grief
entirely disappeared. The thought of a son having been
born into his family filled him with joy, and he praised
his daughter for her affection and cleverness.

As the boy grew he became wise and learned. Every
instruction was given him, so that he had knowledge of
almost every art and science then extant. He was also
brave and skilful with the sword. The king was exceed-
ingly proud of his grandson, and declared his readiness to
make him one of the chief wasirs, and in a few years to

& Shab-rang (Persian), black, dusky, his companions, sfter the heroof this

obseure. Any erpecinlly wicked, cun- tale.
ning boy is often called Shabrang by
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deliver up the throme to him, if his father, the king of
Kashmir, would not acknowledge him.

His mother, however, was bent on Shabrang becoming
a thief. She thought that by such a training he would
become proficient in all manner of trickery and cunning,
and thus be a great help to her in the accomplishment of
her wishes, Accordingly, the most clever master-thief in
the country was sent for, and ordered to take Shabrang
and educate him in all the secrets of his art, and he wns
promised a very handsome present when the youth should
be judged perfect. The thief said that he would try to
teach him thoroughly, and he had no doubt that in a few
months Shabrang would become an incomparable thief. .
Within three months the master-thief returned with the
lad, and said that he had learnt remarkably quickly and
well, and that the princess would not find him wanting in
any respect.

“Well," said the princess, “1 will examine him to ses
whether it is as you say. 1f Shabrang can climb yonder
tree (which was an immense buni®), and can take away
the hawk’s egg from the nest without disturbing the hawk,
I shall‘be pleased.”

“Go,” said the master-thief, “and do your mother's
wish.”

Away went Shabrang, climbed the lofty tree in a triee,
and so skilfully inserted his hand into the nest and under-
neath the hawk, and took away the egg, that the bird did
not motice anything, and remained quiet and still long
after Shabrang had descended and given the eze to his
mother.®

“Clever! well donel” she said “But go you now,
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‘Shabranyg, and take that mon's padfdmas from him” She
pointed at a Jabourer who was on the way to his honse. 3

Shabrang at once left, and running round a feld, got Tl
some distance in front of the-man, and then sat down by
the path and locked most earnestly up at a tree. Pre-
sently the labourer came near, and being very curions
“bout what did not concern him, like the majority of
lgne=ant people, he asked, “What are you looking np
there for 1"

* 0 wretched fellow that 1 am!" replied Shabrangas-
suming a most pitiful expression. “My beautiful coral
meckince is on the top of this trea I was playing
with it, and accidentally slung it up there. Wil yau
pleass fetch it forme? I promise to give you two rupees
baidishish.” [

“Oh yes,” said the labourer, and immedintely swang
himself on to the lowest branch of the tree, and climbed !
higher and higher in the direction indicated by Shabrang. ,
Shabrang thonght that ke would surely have taken off his
paijdmias bafore climbing; but the labourer refused to do
this, saying that thers was no need. So now Shabrang
knew not what to do. He¢ could not return to his mother
empty-handed. His wits, however, did not fail He
found & reed, and putting one end of it by an mnt-hole,
soon had it filled with those jpsects, Then, taking the
reed, he climbed the tree after the labourer, till he
gob within & yard or two of him, The labourer did not
notice him, because of the dense folinge and the noise of
the wind and birds, Secing his opportunity, Shabrang
put the reed to his mouth, and blew with all his strength
agiinst the man's paijdmes. In a minute or two the poor
Inbourer was itching terribly, and locking down, saw that
the whole of the lower purt of his body was covered with
ants.. He supposed that he must have rabbed by cne of
the holes of these insects in climbing. At all events they f'l
were there, and he had to unfasten his girdle, and pulling Pt
off his peijdmas throw them out on to the ground, f
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taught. I do not fear for you now,” she said; and then
turning to the master-thief, she gave him a handsome
present and dismissed him.

One morning, not long after this, while Shabrang was.
playing with other youths in the palace-garden, one of ‘e
company twitted him about his illegitimate birth. Very
much surprised and annoyed, Shabrang immediately left
the game and ran to his mother. “Mother, mother, tell
me of my father,” he cried, almost breathless,

“My boy," she replied, “ you are the son of the king of
Kashmir, to whom I was duly married, but by whom I
have been most cruelly deserted”?

“Dear mother," said Shabrang, “ why did you not tell
me this before? And why doesn't my grandfather avenge
this insult at the point of the sword 2"

“Be not hasty,” the princess answered. “To wound
and to slay are not necessary, if other means are at hand,
You are a sharp and clever boy. Go to your father's
country, and so ingratiste yourself in the king's favour
that he will promote you to high office, and offer you his
own daughter in marriage. When matters reach this
stage send for me, and then I will give answer to the king
whereby he will be convinced of his wrong, and perhaps
restore his banished wife and place his brave and clever
son on the throne”

“Good,” said the youth; “I will struggle hard to do
mhﬂ

As quickly as possible Shabrang started for Kashmir.
On arrivel the first thing he did was to make friends with
the king's doorkeeper® This friendship inoreased, until
the doorkeeper liked Shabrang so much, that he would
do anything for him. One day he asked him whether he
w'didin *AN and | ® A most mooraak e .
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wished for employment in the state, and how he would
like to serve in the king's palace Shabrang thanked
him, and replied that he should be very happy to under-
take some definite work. And so the doorkeeper intro-
duced his friend to the king, and spoke most eloquently
of his skill and wisdom and general fitness for any im-
portant work that His Majesty might be pleased to grant
him. The king was satisfied with Shabrang's appearance
and manner and speech, and at onee appointed him one
of the royal attendants, in which position Shabrang quickly
prospered, and became most popular with the king and
EVery one.

After a time he thought he would put to the test the
training which he had received from the master-thief
So every alternate night, and sometimes every night, he
went on stealing expeditions, He stole here and there
about the city, wherever he found opportunity, and hid
all the ill-gotten things in a pit in a field. However,
this did not interfere with his regular work. Every
morning he was always most punctual at his post.

By-and-by so many people losing their [money and
valuables, and no traces of the thief being discovered, a

public petition was got ready and presented to the king, '

praying him to use all endeavours for the discovery and
punishment of the thief.

His Majesty was much grieved to hear this news. He
called the deputy-inspector? and severely upbmiding
him for the inefficient state of the police, ordered him,
on pain of the royal displeasure, to find the offender.
The deputy-inspector =aid that he was very sorry, and
promised to do all be possibly could.

That night he made special efforts for the capture of
the thief. Policemen were stationed in every street and
lane, and were given striet orders to wateh; the deputy-
inspector, also, spent the night walking about. MNotwith-
standing all these arrangements Shabrang went to three
or four places, stole as much as he had a mind to, hid

¥ Called kofiwd! or kafaanil, the chief police-oficer in the city.
H
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what he had stolen in the pit in the field, and then
returned to the palace.

The following day the people belonging to these three
or four houses went to the king and complained that
they bad lost certain goods during the night. The king
was much enraged. When the deputy-inspector saw His
Majesty’s great anger, he fell down on his knees and
begged for merey and justice.

“ Be pleased to listen, O king, to your servant’s words
I and all the police spent the whole *night on patrol.
Not one of us has slept for a moment. Every street and
every corner of the city have been thoroughly guarded.
How, then, can these things have happened ?"”

The king was much astonished. *Perhaps,” said he,
“the people have a grudge against you, or perhaps some
of your men are thieves; or it may be that some servants
in the different houses have arranged among themselves
to do this thing. Howsoever it may be, I expect you to
discover the offenders, and to bring them before me; and
I give you a full week for this business”

During these ssven days’ and nights the deputy-

" inspector tried all manner of means to get some clue of
the thief, He discuised himself in various dresses; he
had several of his men disguised also; he offered great
bribes for any information; he promised the thief or
thieves the royal pardon if they would confess and desist ;
and he advertised in all plages that the State would honour
and protect the man who should discover the thief, so that
no person might fear to reveal the matter. But all was
in vain. The thief was not discovered, although he was
stealing all this time, and even more than before. These
extra measures for his capture put Shabrang rather on his
mettle, and excited him to dare yet greater things,

The city was much disturbed. Everybody, from the
king himself down to the most menial subject, was in
constant fear of being robbed. By day and by night,
although every one kept a most careful wateh over his
property, yet nobody felt safe.
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“What can be done?” inquired the deputy-inspector
on the evening of the seventh day. “No person can do
more than has already been done.”

“True,” replied the king; “but take you the army also,
and order them as you will.”

So on the seventh night soldiers as well as the police
were posted at near distances from one another all over
the city, and ordered to watch as for their own lives.
The deputy-inspector also walked about the whole night
supervising matters. In the midst of his peregrinations he
saw a figure moving stealthilyalong in & garden by the river-
side. “A thief, a thief!" he shouted, and rushed up to it.

“Nay, nay,” was the reply; “I am a poor gardener’s
wife, and have come hither to draw water,”

“Strange time to fetch water,” said the deputy-
inspector. “Why did you not get it before 1"

“I was too busy,” was the reply.

Then said the deputy-inspector, “ Have you seen or
heard anything of the thief 7"

“Yes, yes; but I was afraid to give any alarm, lest the
taan should strike me. He has just been along here and
taken a lot of my Adk2® If you can wait a little you may
catch him, as he is most likely to come by here again.
He came from that quarter, and he has gone over there”

*Good news, good news, good news!” said the deputy-
inspector; “but how can L eatchhim?  There is not a bush
here to hide one; and seeing me, he will run off”

“Put on my old pheran,® and pretend you are drawing

# Vogetahlen, resistanes offered by them to his

U Pheran (Pers, Pirdhan) is the
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water. is almost certain to come and take the rest of
my hdk, dnd then you can go up to him and seize him."

Now the deputy-inspector did not like the idea of

' *going up” to & man of that character. However, he took
the pheran, and asked to be shown lhow to draw water
The gardener's wife tied him to the weighted end of the
beam, which acted as a lever for drawing up the water,
and then told him to pull the string that was attached
to the other end.™ He did so, and as will be supposed,
was carried up some tweunty feet into the air. Then the
gardener’s wife fastened the dowu end of the beam to a
peg in the ground, and taking up his clothes, left him,

“(0h, oh!” exclaimed the deputy-inspector.

* Be quiet,” eaid the gardener’s wife on going away, “or
the thief will hear you and not come this way. Keep
quiet. You need not fear. The beam will not come
down of itselfl. When the thief is coming I will let you
down, and then you can catch him."”

Within half an hour Shabrang (the gardener's wife !)
was sleeping in his bed, Within half an hour, also, there
being no sign of a second visit from the thief that night, the
deputy-inspector asked to be let down. But he received
00 ANSWET.

*Oh, let me down!™ he shouted, thinking that the gar-
dener's wife had fallen asleep; “let me down, for the thief
is not coming here again to-night. Let me down : the wind
is blowing cold. What am T doing here, while the thiaf
is probably stealing in another place 1”  Still no answer.

Then he shouted again, and threatened the vardensr's
wife with heavy punishment, pretending that he knew her
name and her house. But still there was no reply.

“Alas!" he cried at last, “ what trickery is this? The
wife of the gardener can be no other than the thief, and
the blackguard has fastened me up here 1™

B Tulis w contrivanee consistingof to the other end, with a vessel full
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Early the next morning other people complained to
the king that their property had been stolen. His
Maujesty sent for the deputy-inspector to know what he
had done during the night; but the deputy-inspector was
not at home, and had not been to his house sinee the
previous evening. So the messenger went all over the
¢ity hunting for him. At length he came by the garden
where the deputy-inspector had unfortunately entered, and
there found the poor wretched man, dressed in a woman's
pheran, sitting across the raised end of a well-beam, and
almost frozen with the cold. Lest the king should not
believe him, he begged His Majesty to come and see for
himself what had happened to the deputy-inspectar. The
king went, and when he saw the man le could not refrain
from laughing—his position was so ridiculous.

As soon as the deputy-inspector's feet tonched the
ground, he explained to the king how it had all happened,
and entreated him to toke away his life, as he did not
eare to live.

““What shall we do?” inquired the king of his chief
wazir. “A great and terrible calamity will happen to
gur country if it is not soon rid of this thief, How can it
be averted # The people will not suffer the loss of their
goods much longer. Rather than live in this dreadful
uncertainty they will quit the country.”

“This cannot and shall not be,” replied the wasfr. “If
Your Majesty will allow me, I will go this night and
search for the disturber of our peace.”

The king assented. Just as it was beginning to get
dark the wasz{r mounted his horse and set out. Shabrang,
the thief, also went out, and in a little while appeared as
& poor musalmdni, wearing a ragged pheran and a greasy
red kasiba'® over which a dirty piits™ was carelessly
thrown. He sat at the door of a mud hut, and ground

1B Kosdha, & small red cap worn by is sllowed to hang almost down to
EKeslimirl mosalminis, thhe heels of Kashmid musalmin

" J‘I.r.r. & pisen of eotton cloth women.
which is thrown over the head, and
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maize by the dim light of a little oil lamp, that was fixed
in the wall just behind. It came to pass, as Shabrang
quite expected, that the waszir arrived at the place, and
attracted by the sound of the grinding, drew up his horse,
and asked who was there.

«An old woman” was the answer, “I am grinding
maize ;" and then, as if observing for the first time that
the rider was the wozir, she said in a most piteous tone,
* Oh, sir, if you could catch the thief! A man has just
been here and beat me, and taken away nearly all the
maize which I had ground for my dinner.”

= A thief—what!—where! Tell me who it is. In
what direction has he gone 2"

«There, down there,” pointing to the bottom of the hill.

The wasir rode off and explored the neighbourhood, but
found not o trace of the thief, and therefore came back
again to the old woman to inquire further.

] have told you eversthing,” she replied; “but what
is the good ? Dressed as you are, and riding on a grand
horse, you will never catch the thief. Will yon listen to
the advice of an old woman? Change places with me,
Change clothes with me. You stay here, and I will go
quietly in search of the fellow. You remain here and
grind some maize, He may come by again, and then you
can catch him."

The plan seemed good, and so the was{r agreed.

Presently Shabrang, dressed as a grand wazir, and
mounted on a most beautiful horse, mizht have been seen
riding through the bdsdr of the city. An hour or so after
he might have been seen talking with some other of the
king's attendants in the court of the palace.

The next moming several other people came weeping
and complaining to the king about the loss of their pro-
perty. Some had lost money, others jewels, others grain,

“Sorrows, a hundred sorrows! What shall we do?
Call the wazir,” cried the king.

A messenger was at once despatched to the wasir's
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house, where it was heard that the waszir's horse had
arrived without its rider; and, comsequently, the whole
family were almost mad with anxiety, supposing that the
toazir had met with the thief and had been slain by him,

When His Majesty heard this he was terribly grieved.

Ordering his horse, he bade some of his attendants—
Shabrang among the number—to accompany him at once
in search of the wazir. *It cannot be,” he added, “that
one so wise and faithful should perish in this way.," In
an hour or so, as the company were passing the little mud
but, they found the missing wastr, dressed in all the dirty,
greasy rtags of a poor musalmdnf, and weeping most
pitifully.

“Your Majesty, please go, please go,” he cried. “ Look
not on my shame. I can never lift up my face in this
country again!™

“Not so,” said the king. “Courage! We shall yet
find the man who has thus disturbed our country and
disoraced our wazir” His Majesty then ordered the wazir
to be taken to his hounsze,

For the next night the fhdnaddr'® offered to super-
intend arrangements, and notwithstanding his subordinate
position, was accepted by the king.

That night Shabrang disguised himself as the waszir's
daughter, and waited in the wesf's garden, hoping that

the thdnaddr would reach the place some time during the

early part of the night. He was not disappointed. Just
before khuphtan® the thdnaddr passed that way, and,
seeing somebody walking about the garden, he inquired
who it was,

“The wasir's daughter,” was the answer. “What are
you looking for?”

“The thief,” said the thdnaddr. Yesterday he disgraced
your father, and before that the deputy-inspector; and
now to-night T am trying my fortune.”

1B The chief magistmate of a parpans (o distriet). .
8 Khuphtan (Pers, Ehyton, toaleep), o BM.-10 PN, Bedtime
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«Well, what would you do with the man if you got
him1"

“T'd put him in the prison in chains, and flog him every
day as hard as the blackguard could bear it.”

“(h, let me see the prison!” said the girl. “I've often
wished to see it, but my father never would let me. Now
is my opportunity. It is not far. I should so like to see
the place!” '

« You must wait for another time. I haven't leisure
now, And besides, your father would be angry if he
knew that you were outside the garden at this late hour.”

«“He will never know,” replied the girl. *“He is ill.
He was bronght home ill yesterday. Make haste. Iam
coming 1™

Thus constrained, the thdnaddr led the way to the
prison. Only one policeman was on guard there, as all
the rest had been ordered out to find the thief. At the
girl's request the thdnaddr showed her everything, e
even put on the chains, and went within the cell and
showed her how the thief would fare if he were caught
and put in the prison. Then Shabrang (the wazir's
danghter!) gave the thdnaddr a push and sent him
toppling, and closed the door of the cell; and taking off
the gir