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ONCE UPON A TIME IN Far Far Away Land, there lived a boy named Jack. Jack was only twelve years old, and he lived with his mother, Martha and two older brothers, John and Peter, who were two and three years older than him. Jack’s family was impoverished, and they often struggled to provide food and pay the bills. Jack and his brothers didn’t go to any school, so it made it easier for them to get into trouble and mischief. Martha often wept over their living situation. Jack, too, was depressed. Now, in the little cottage where they lived, there was an older man who was a wizard, and he created some magical beans. He made seven of them with his magic in truth, and he wanted to give them to someone, but whom he thought.   Days went by and months went by, and one day, Jack’s Mother called him and said, “Now, Jack, we are barely making enough money to survive. Now go and get our cow, Annie, and sell her in the marketplace. Please don’t wander off, but do what I tell you.” 

Jack replied, “Yes, Mother.” 

Jack liked his cow a lot, but Mother told him to sell her at the market. The market was usually busy, with traders present. Now on the way to a little meadow, Jack saw an older man who lay his head to rest. This older man was the same wizard, but Jack didn’t know it. Jack stopped, touched the man on the shoulders, and said, “Sir, are you alright?” 

The wizard replied, “Ah, yes, fine young man. And where are you off to this fine day? 

Jack answered, “Why, I’m on my way to the market to sell Anna my cow.” 

“That’s a fine cow you have there, young man,” replied the Wizard. 

“Yes,” said Jack. 

The Wizard said to him after looking at the lovely cow and wanting to give someone the magical beans, “Young man, why don’t I give you something for this lovely cow?” 

Jack was excited because he thought the old man would give him some money for the cow, but to his surprise, the Wizard looked at him and said, “Ah, here you go, seven magic beans.” 

“I thought I’d get money,” replied Jack. 

“These beans are worth more than money, Young Man. Look at them closely,” said the Wizard. 

Jack looked at them and thought that maybe he was right. Perhaps the beans were magical after all. Jack took the beans and happily ran home, shouting to his mother. “Mother! Mother! Look what I got!” said Jack. His mother ran out of the little cottage door in curiosity because she wondered how he’d return so soon from the marketplace. “What is it, Jack? asked his Mother. 

Jack told her the story of how he met the older man on his journey to the market, and then he showed her the seven beans in his hands that he traded Annie for the cow. When his mother saw them, she laughed a bit hysterically and shouted out, “Jack, how could you be so dumb! The man tricked you. The man’s a trickster, and I bet now he has laughed at getting a free cow for some beans. Now, what will we do?” 

Jack’s mother took the beans out of his hands, threw them away in anger, and went into the cottage and slammed the door. Jack wondered how he could have been so stupid. That evening, everyone went to bed early. And while they slept, the seven magical beans began to grow to the heights of heaven. The next day, everyone wondered how the cottage could be so dark so early in the morning. They ran outside and saw that a giant beanstalk had ascended to the heights of heaven, and they wondered what was up there. Jack’s mother said to her three sons One of you guys must climb it. But the two older declined, leaving Jack to say yes. Jack loved adventure and mischief, and even if it took him climbing a magical beanstalk, he was up for it. 

Martha packed a small backpack and gave it to Jack with lunch, rope, and a sharp knife.  She told him to take care of himself and return safely. Jack said yes. He climbed from leaf to leaf, and from branch to branch, it seemed like days. The beanstalk was magical indeed, and after many days, he finally reached the top. To Jack’s surprise, at the top was like another world. Indeed, it was another world. There was a castle, a beautiful garden, and lovely animals. The place was gigantic. Jack wondered what kind of world it was. He explored until he came to the door of the massive castle. He shouted out: “Hello! Hello! Hellooooo!” but no one answered. He climbed to the top of the door and entered through the keyhole. Inside the castle, he entered the kitchen where he saw a gigantic woman. The woman seemed to be busy preparing lunch. “Hello!” Jack shouted out. The massive woman looked around. Then she saw the young boy. She took him in her hands and said, “Hello, young boy, how did you arrive here?” 

Jack told her his story, and she believed him. She said to him, “Look, take this garlic and onions and rub them on yourself because if my husband catches you, he’ll eat you. Giants love to eat humans, but I don’t.” 

Jack heard and did what she had said. And then came the thunderous voice of her husband, “Who goes there? I smell the blood of a little boy. Is he alive or is he dead? Is he small and can be turned into bread?” 

“Oh, stop the nonsense, George, you know it’s just the two of us here,” replied the gigantic woman. 

Jack explored the castle and found golden eggs; he filled his bag with many of them. Jack had never seen so much gold in his life. This gold on earth could make him very rich. After he packed his bags, he made his way down the beanstalk and arrived at his home. When his mother saw him, she was glad and even leapt with joy when Jack gave her the golden eggs. “Golden eggs, my boy. We must get the hen that laid them. Now you must go back, Jack, and get that hen.” 

Jack listened to his mother and quickly made his way up the beanstalk and to the gigantic castle. Now, when he entered the massive gate, he shouted out, “Hello! Hello! Hello!” And the wife of the giant opened the door and saw him and said, “Ah! Young man, it’s you again.” She told Jack to rub onions and garlic on his skin so that her husband wouldn’t know he was there. Jack did as she was told and then went in search of the hen that laid the golden eggs. The husband giant came to where his wife was preparing lunch and shouted out: “Who goes there? I smell the blood of a little boy. Is he alive or is he dead? Is he small and can be turned into bread?” But his wife replied, “Oh, stop the nonsense, George, you know it’s just the two of us here.” George then went back to sleep on his coach. 

Meanwhile, Jack made his merry way down the beanstalk with the hen that laid the golden eggs. But when he came down, the hen didn’t lay any eggs, but acted like a regular chicken. Jack and his mother wondered among themselves if it was the right hen. The hen replied, “Ah, for me to lay golden eggs, the golden harp must play, and then I begin to lay.” 

Jack’s mother said to him, “You must get the Golden Harp so that it can play and the hen can lay golden eggs. Once again, Jack did what he was told and made his way back to the castle. At the castle, he shouted hello as before, and the giant’s wife let him in and told him what to do. Now the giant’s wife didn’t know he was stealing stuff, and Jack found the Golden Harp. George said, “Who goes there? I smell the blood of a little boy. Is he alive or is he dead? Is he small and can be turned into bread?” Jack got scared, and the Golden Harp shouted: “Someone is taking me away!” 

George got up, angry, and made his way into the living room, where he saw Jack. Jack became scared and ran. Jack ran, and the giant chased behind him. Jack went down the beanstalk in a flash and reached the bottom of the earth. And he shouted: “Mother! Mother! Bring the axe!” 

Jack’s mother heard the shout and brought the axe, but the giant had already made his way down to earth. The giant caught Jack and said in a loud, thunderous voice, “You are the young boy who stole my stuff!” 

Jack became afraid and said, “Yes, and I’m sorry.” The giant wasn’t mean, and he forgave Jack and his mother, but he said to them, “For the trouble, I’ll let you live in the castle for ten years while my wife and I will live down at your earth.” 

Jack agreed. He also learned that it’s never right to steal. So that’s the story of Jack and the Beanstalk. Jack and his Mother lived in the Giant’s Castle for ten years, then returned to Earth. Everyone lived happily ever after. 

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Gilgamesh Cheats Death


[image: ]


THE SUMERIAN HERO GILGAMESH travelled the world in search of a way to cheat death. On one of his journeys, he came across an older man, Utnapishtim, who told Gilgamesh a story from centuries ago. The gods brought a flood that swallowed the earth. The gods were angry at humanity, so they sent a flood to destroy the world. 

Once upon a time, there lived a mighty warrior in the land of Sumer, Far Far Away, named Gilgamesh. He had travelled the world and fought and won many wars. He grew up in Sumer, and the gods favoured him a lot. When he became a man, he wondered why humans couldn’t achieve immortality. 

He wondered why things, people, and animals died, so he set out throughout the world to discover the truth. He travelled by ship and foot throughout Africa, South America, and everywhere on earth, but he came right back to his own city of Sumer. He was depressed and wondered why he couldn’t achieve immortality. He was incredibly depressed. In truth, he wanted to cheat death.

Now, in one of his travels, he visited a beautiful and prosperous city called Shuruppak on the banks of the River Euphrates, and there he saw an older man. Gilgamesh decided to rest on the banks of the river, and there the old man said to him, “Ah, a weary warrior traveller. Are you lost?” 

Gilgamesh looked at him, still with his sword and bow in his hands, “No, I

















d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
PAUL A. LYNCH

STORIES FROM
FAR F:AR'iAWAY






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image000.png
Paul A. Lynch





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





