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Presentation

 

Sagas are folkloric and fantastic-realistic epic narratives which speak of events related to life, customs, beliefs and desires of a certain people; in this case, the people of the Caucasian world, in a period referring to antiquity.

They are mostly heroic narratives, in which the heroes are both men and women, and that ethical factors such as courage, bravery, loyalty, honor, faith, are the main themes brought to light. The narratives published in this book are part of a series of 17 narratives.

 


Chapter 1

The Princess Dream

 

In the capital of the Armenian kingdom,

lived once a rich and valiant king.

 

He had no son; 

but in return,  

God had gifted him 

with such a beautiful daughter, 

that would be hard to find in the world 

another like her.

 

The king believed that, 

over time, 

he would marry his daughter 

and make his son-in-law the heir to the throne.

 

When she was seventeen,

he proposed to her summon the most famous princes,

in order that she could choose between them

a bridegroom according to the propensities 

of his heart.

 

But the Princess warned him

that she had no intention of getting married yet.

 

Another year later,

the king made her the same proposal;

and once again it was rejected.

 

When the king wanted to know 

the reason why she didn't want to get married,

she answered him by saying 

that she had made a promise of never to married,

and never to reveal to anyone

the secret of her heart.

 

But every day,

princes came from various corners of the world

ask for the Princess's hand in marriage.

 

But just as they came,

they were obliged to come back,

because to all of them 

she gave the same unyielding answer.

 

But in that same capital,

there was also a rich merchant,

who in turn had a only son.

 

This only son,

after his  father's death,

thanks to his intelligence and obstinacy,

had managed to increase his paternal inheritance

to the point of a short time, 

not be in that capital

someone who could overcome him 

in terms of patrimonial wealth.

 

The wisdom and wit of the young merchant 

soon attracted the king's attention, 

who considering him as the first 

among the merchants of that city,

decided to take him for consultant.

 

The news that spread around the world, 

of that the young Princess did not want to marry, 

ended up arousing the curiosity 

of the young trader, 

that has wanted to know the cause of it.

 

He then found an old sorceress,

gave her a hundred gold coins,

and promised her that,

if she could unravel to him 

the Princesses secret,

she would receive a hundred more gold coins.

 

The sorceress accepted the proposal,

and already the next morning,

she went in search of the Princess.

 

Coming to the Princess,

she knelt at his feet 

and began to sob lamentably.

 

And the Princess,

which was affectionate by nature,

also began to shed tears,

and asked what was causing her so much pain.

 

The old lady then told her 

that she had three children,

which she had given birth to,

dress and educated with all sacrifice;

but now,

when she was already aged,

instead of giving her the necessary protection,

what they did was send her out of the house

so she could starve to death.

 

"That,"

said the Princess,

"is what I would expect from all men.

 

But do not worry,

because I will order my servants

to give you shelter in the court.

 

You will be placed in my service."

 

And that was precisely 

what the honorable lady wanted.

 

So,

hugging at princess's feet,

she covered them with kisses.

 

The time has passed;

and the Princess became so fond of the old lady;

and came to have such confidence in her,

that soon she was talking to her

about her innermost thoughts.

 

It was then in this way that, 

in a moment of greater intimacy,

the old woman asked her flatteringly:

 

"Lovely Princess,

why don't you get married?

 

After all,

you can't go on like this all your life,

renouncing what not only kings

but also slave enjoy, 

which is the marital happiness."

 

"Swear then my lady,

that you will not to reveal my secret to anyone!"

 

The old woman then swore; 

and immediately,

the princess began to narrate his story.  

 

"Three years ago, 

on the night of fifteen may, 

I dreamt I was on the edge of a great river, 

admiring the beauty of the landscape, 

which stretched before my eyes.

 

Suddenly,

I saw a herd of deer,

that moved from the forest to the river,

in order to quench their thirst there.

 

Unfortunately, 

when they passed over a rotting tree trunk, 

one of the male had their hooves implanted there,

and for more than it has tried, 

it couldn't get out of there.

 

So the females,

seeing the male in that situation,

struggled to get to the river as fast as possible and,

filling their mouths with water,

came to the poor companion immediately, 

to in a common effort quench his thirst.

 

So,

when it was already entirely satisfied,

it felt so strong that,

in one only pull,

it got rid of that imprisonment and,

joining at the herd,

entered with it in the forest.

 

In the dream,

while I reflected on it,

came another herd of deer and,

when they passed 

over the same rotten trunk of tree,

it was one of the females that, 

this time,  

had its hooves implanted there.

 

So the males,

coming back from the river already fully satiated,

instead of providing any help to the female,

they simply passed her 

and went straight into the forest.

 

Right now,

a enormous tiger,

coming out of that same forest,

was already preparing for,

after a while,

throw yourself against the prisoner.

Horrified,

I screamed so loudly, 

that I ended up waking up.

 

I got out of bed immediately and,

for a long time,

I tried unsuccessfully to regain my calm 

and get back to sleep.

 

After that, 

I started hating the men, 

and swore to myself that I would never marry me,

and would never reveal to anyone 

what had happened to me."

 

The old woman then tried to convince her 

that one could not confuse dream with reality, 

and that she should forget that damn dream.

 

But the princess didn't want to listen 

to the old woman's counsel; 

just repeated what she had already said, 

that she should not reveal to someone her secret.

 

Some
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