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After making breakfast, Meer's old mother picked up a stick from the yard and started walking towards Meer's room where he was sleeping on a bed with a sheet on it and his snoring was echoing in the room. Meer's mother had been calling to Meer for a long time, but Meer was not even bothering to wake up. Meer, Meer, When she reached Meer's bed, her old mother said in a loud voice, but Meer was sleeping soundly. 

Meer, you get up or I will beat you with a stick. Meer's old mother said once again, but this time Meer didn't answer either, so expressions of anger appeared on his mother's face. Meer, Meer's mother said while pulling the sheet from over him. Meer sat up with a big smile and started looking around. Oh, where am I? Meer said. you are in your own house. How many times have I told you to wake up early in the morning, but you don't listen to me. Meer's old mother said in a sullen tone. Mom, I was trying to get up early but the king had made me sit next to him, Meer said. And his mother was powerlessly shocked. King "Who is king?"  Meer's mother in a surprised tone. Mother, I was dreaming that there was a blue mountain far from our village. There was a cave in this mountain and inside this cave there was a lot of treasure. And mother, I also saw that the daughter of the king of Turkey, Princess Isabel, had been kidnapped by a sorcerer.

I had freed Princess Isabel from the sorcerer's man captivity and taken her to the royal palace. The king was very happy to see his daughter and he announced my marriage to Princess Isabel. I was very happy because I got the treasure and also I got married to Princess Isabel. That is why I was sitting next to the king and talking to him. You woke me up. Meer replied. His mother made a face. Meer, stop living in the world of dreams. You can never marry a princess of any country. 

Meer's mother said. Meer's face turned tearful. Mother, why can't I marry a princess of any country? Don't I look like a prince? Meer said in an innocent tone. Meer, son, you are my prince, but we are poor people, while Princesses are rich and they also marry rich princes. 

Okay, now you wash your face and hands and have breakfast. I'll sweep the yard," Meer's mother said. Meer sat on the bed for a while and was lost in thought. After a while, Meer's mother's voice came from the yard again. "Meer, have breakfast quickly." Meer regained consciousness and got off the bed, put on slippers, and after washing his face and hands, he sat down to have breakfast. Even while having breakfast, he was lost in thoughts about how he could become rich and how he could marry a beautiful princess. And then suddenly it occurred to him that the dream he had seen might come true. Then he got up quickly and started walking towards his donkey, which was tied in the corner of the yard. Meer's mother, who was sweeping the yard, called out from behind, "Hey Meer, where are you going in such a hurry?"

Meer untied the rope of his donkey and said, "Mom, I am going to search for my treasure that I had seen in my dream last night. Hey Meer, what are you saying? Have you gone mad? What treasure?  You have dreamed. Nothing like this happens in the real world. Meer's mother replied to him. Meer immediately mounted his donkey and started to leave his house with his donkey. While leaving, he said to his mother, "Hey mother, don't worry, take care of yourself. 

It may take me one day to get back. Pray that I return with the treasure and your daughter-in-law. Okay, son, as you wish. Meer's mother replied. Then Meer left his house. 
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Meer had left his village behind and entered a dense forest.

This forest was some distance from Meer's village and Meer often came to cut wood in this forest, so Meer knew all the paths of this forest very well. Then Meer was riding his donkey and moving forward when suddenly he heard a voice saying, "Where are you going, fat man?" Meer turned around and looked. Meer saw no other human being in the dense forest except him. Then Meer spoke to a dense tree above him, "I know that you are a ghost, so speak in front of me." Then, in a short while, a ghost appeared in front of Meer. Seeing the ghost, Meer was not at all frightened. 

The ghost addressed Meer and said, "If you knew that I was a ghost, then why were you not afraid of my voice? How did you know that I was a ghost?" Hearing this, Meer replied, "Since childhood, I used to come to this forest with my mother to cut wood. 

After that, when I reached my youth, I used to come to this forest alone to cut wood. Then, when I used to cut wood, I used to hear the voices of many ghosts and witches from these dense and deserted trees. And like you, many ghosts appeared before me and I used to joke with many witches. That's why I am not afraid of any ghost or witch now because I have been talking to them since my youth. Now tell me, ghost, why did you stop me by voice? Let me go. I am in a hurry. Don't waste my time. 

The ghost said, Seeing a fat man riding a weak donkey made me laugh and I couldn't control myself and asked you where you were going, fat man. Hey ghost, you are making fun of me, Meer said a little angrily and then Meer started moving forward with his donkey, then the ghost called out to Meer again, by the way, where are you going in such a hurry? 

Your village is behind you. What are you going to do outside this forest? Meer turned around and looked at the ghost again and said, "Why should I tell you this? You are one of those who make fun of me. Why should I tell you that I am going to find treasure and rescue a beautiful and handsome princess from the captivity of a cruel sorcerer?" Then Meer tried to control his tongue for a while and started thinking about his foolishness, "Oh, I told the ghost the whole story with my own mouth that I am going to find treasure." 

On hearing this, the ghost was shocked and asked Meer, "Where will you find treasure, handsome princess?" As far as I know, there is no settlement for a long distance outside this dense forest. 

After listening to the ghost, Meer remained silent for a while. Seeing Meer's silence, the ghost said to Meer, "Okay, let's become friends. I made fun of you. I apologize for that. You forgive me and we can become friends." Then Meer thought for a while after listening to the ghost and started speaking. "Okay, let's become friends. I think you're a good ghost, so from today on, our friendship is solid." I also think you are a good person because you are going to free a princess from the captivity of a cruel sorcerer. 

So you are a good person because only good people help others. But I don't understand one thing. A poor person like you is going to save a princess by riding a weak donkey. Who told you that the princess is in the captivity of a cruel sorcerer and you are going to get the treasure? 

The ghost said to the Meer. The Meer told the ghost about his dream. Are you sure that everything you have seen in your dream will come true? After listening to Meer's dream, the ghost said to Meer, "Yes, I am absolutely sure that I have had this dream so that I can get my treasure and marry a beautiful princess because this is my big dream and I will go to any extent to fulfill my dream, so I am not afraid that I am going to kill a sorcerer." After listening to Meer, the ghost said to Meer, "Okay, come on, if that is the case, then I will also go with you. 

I will also see whether the dream you have seen will come true or not." Then both the ghost and Meer set off in search of the blue mountain. 

After going some distance, the Meer saw guava trees. Meer asked the ghost to stop there. Meer said, My donkey will rest for a while until I climb the guava tree and pluck the guava. Ghost asked the Meer, Are you hungry? " Do you want to eat guava?" The Meer replied, No, I am not hungry. I am not picking the guava for myself. Rather, it will help me achieve my goal. The ghost was very surprised to hear what the Meer said. He asked the Meer, "How will this guava help you achieve your goal?" 

The Meer told the ghost that the cruel sorcerer who kidnapped the princess has his soul in a parrot. He has magically put all his powers and his soul into this parrot, and he has locked the parrot in a cage and kept it on the roof of his hut so that no one can see it. 

No one could kill him, and that parrot has been hungry for the past several years. And when that parrot eats something, it will die as soon as it eats it and the  sorcerer will also die with it. The sorcerer himself had told me all this in a dream. Saying this, Meer started climbing the guavas tree and then he started plucking guava. He plucked a guava and put it
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