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	Even on a mountain, there is still a road

	Afghan Proverb

	 

	The King’s Son and the Fairy

	[Once upon a time] there was a king. This king has a son, he tells his son, “My son, who will rule after me?” He replies, “I will.” He says, “I will.” [The king] says, “You can’t.” His right-hand minister says, “King, he can.” He says, “King, he can.” He says, “You can [rule] on one condition.” He tells [his] son, “You can go to….” Oh, to be true, it is [the story of] a different king. Afterward he tells his minister, “Your Honor [lit. mister minister], I want such a wife [whose like] is not be found in [any] Islamic country!” This son of his set [lit. sets] out and kept going, he went on for one night or two nights until not a single trace of him was left; [suddenly] he saw that an old man had brought [with him] five-six daughters, he had [lit. has] about six nice daughters. At night when they [old man and his wife] cook their food in a cauldron, they don’t eat [until] ten-twelve o’clock in the night because of their children. This wife of his is old and he is old himself. [As soon as] these children wake up, each eats a piece and the cauldron becomes empty [lit. is finished]. He [old man] said, “How can I eat them [pieces of food]?” He said, “How can I [finally] eat them?”—this is what he asked his wife. The woman resorts to cunning and quickly devours them. [The old man wonders], “How does she manage to devour [food]?” Then [he says to himself], “I’ll take a thick rope, if I do so, they [pieces of food] will quickly be finished.” [The youth] says, “Father, let me take you to your aunt’s house.” He said, “Fine.”

	As they took down the cauldron, the skimmer made a gritting sound [and] one [of the girls] woke up. After she woke up, it was another [girl’s] turn; as soon as his wife rubbed her hands, one more rose. In short, they woke up one after another until all the six were awake. Each ate a piece; finally the old man said, “What shall I eat tonight?” “After all I am dying of hunger.” He said, “My Lord, what shall I do?” “These girls have utterly ruined me!” In the morning, [the youth] said, “Father, let me take you to your aunt’s house.” 31. These girls said, “We’ll go [too].” He got underway and kept riding from noon till night until he found himself in the middle of a mountain. [When] they found themselves in the middle of a mountain, [the youth] said, “Father, would you please hold this end of the rope while I bring the ewer [for ablutions] and say a prayer over there after which I’ll come back and take you to your aunt’s house.” He, these [girls’] father, said, “Fine.” He [youth] picked up the ewer, handing them [old man with his daughters] the end of the rope. He left [the place] and kept going; [meanwhile,] the old man said his prayer there and ran away, he went home. Girls don’t have a sense of direction, after all, women have no sense of direction. Now the old man raced along his way. He told his wife, “Wife, I’ve got rid of the girls so well that now you won’t see them except in your night dreams!” [He] saw that there came the daughters… the minister’s son, the judge’s son, the prime-minister’s son, and the king’s son, [seeing the old man’s daughters] one [of them] said, “[Let] that youngest girl [be] mine.” The king’s son said, “I am not that greedy, I like the youngest [lit. my greed is smaller, I like the smallest].”

	Someone else said, “I like the middle one.” Someone else said, “I want the oldest.” Somebody said, “I like another one.” In short, each of the six-seven horsemen took one woman and galloped off. After that [happened], the king’s son [and] the minister[’s son] took a dislike to one another [lit. they look askance at one another]. After they carried away the girls, the youth [king’s son] said, “What shall I do now?” The youth went ahead with his wedding, he invited the few [lit. four] friends and enemies [sic] he had to his place, gave out sweets, contracted his marriage, and lay down to sleep with the girl. They lay down [on the bride-bed], thus following local customs. One day…his wife’s sister came into the house saying, “Ask your husband how he changes his appearance [lit. what does your mask get burnt by?],” [since] this king was a magician. When her husband returned in the evening and her sister had left, she asked her husband how he changed his appearance. He hit her on the mouth. She repeated her question and he said, “My vital power is contained in a vessel of glass which is in a niche, once you break it I am done.” She said, “All right.” That night she did not do so and he left afterward. Then that sister of hers took her [lit. her sister] to another house. When she came in the morning…her sister is like a fairy, she is very good-looking. She secretly took her [younger] sister to some [place] and tied her up in the [thickets of] reeds on a hill. She tied her up tightly so that when lions came they ate her and a drop of her blood spilt [on the ground], oh! Now her older sister quietly crept into the bosom of the king’s son at night. The king’s son as he was talking to himself said, “Wasn’t my wife little, why has [lit. is] she [grown] big?”

	“She was up to my chest as she stood, her height was up to my navel, why has it happened [that she has changed]?” He said, “My wife must’ve grown up beyond her years.” One day a camel-driver came up to the top of the mountain. The top of the mountain was [overgrown] with reeds. He drove his knife into a reed and cut off the reed. He is playing the reed pipe [made of this reed]. As he is playing the reed pipe, he is saying something, he is saying something interesting [lit. nice]: “Play, pipe, play!” [That is] what this camel-driver is [doing]. While the camel-driver is playing these reed pipes, the king’s son wherever he was [at the moment] is catching the reed pipe sound. The sound that reaches his ears is like his wife’s voice. [The camel-driver] keeps playing. This prince gave orders, he ordered his soldiers, “Go and bring that fellow, that camel-driver.” When they brought the camel-driver, the [king’s] son told the camel driver, “[I’ll give you] any amount of money you want, don’t play tonight.” He also said, “Give the reed pipe to us.” He continued, “I’ll give you anything you want.” He [camel-driver] went ahead and handed him the reed pipe. The prince could play a reed pipe; he picked up the pipe, blew on it, [and played] to his heart’s content that night. At one point, God knows why, the pipe made a dolorous sound— this is what it did. He played so [loudly] that the light in that room of his house went out. He happened to break the pipe. When he broke the pipe he said, “O Lord, how did it happen that I broke the pipe?” By God’s will that woman was inside the pipe, [since] she was inside the reed.

	Suddenly the lamp, the light in the room goes out all by itself. When the light in the room goes out, by God’s will this woman starts to speak. She says, “I am your wife.” “Bring my clothes so that I may put them on.” Suddenly she drops a tear [saying], “What sweet sleep I had!” After she said, “What sweet sleep I had!,” the prince took female clothes and threw [them] to her. He turned on the light by the side of the bed in the remote corner [lit. far end] of the room. [First] she put on these [clothes] then he turned on the light. When she was dressed in her clothes, he saw that she was his own wife. Now he looks at her older sister saying, “Indeed, you aren’t my wife.” “And I lay down with you in bed.” [The older sister said], “Where is your wife?” He replied, “Here is my wife.” After that, in the morning he ties her [older] sister to a horse’s tail by the hair. The whole day till the beginning of night, [the horse] drags her around [by the hair]. Somewhere [as she hits something on her way] her leg is torn off. [Bumping against] the paved road, rocks, and wood, this old sister, his wife’s sister loses her legs. Her toes and hair [tied to] the horse’s tail get torn and [fly asunder] in pieces as the horse gallops along. He rode the horse at full speed so that part of her [woman’s] body fell off in one place, her head in another, her legs fell in some other place, she was torn to pieces. This prince remarried [his wife]. He married [her] and beat the drum for seven days and nights; [at the wedding feast] they gave blood to the Moslem and gave us burnt scrapings of the pilau cauldron.

	 


The Fairy Wife Lost and Found

	[Once upon a time] there was a king. This king has a son, he tells his son, “My son, who will rule after me?” He replies, “I will.” He says, “I will.” [The king] says, “You can’t.”  His right-hand minister says, “King, he can.” He says, “King, he can.” He [king] says, “You can [rule] on one condition.” He tells [his] son, “You can go to….” Oh, to be true, it is [the story of] a different king. Afterward he tells his minister, “Your Honor [lit. mister minister], I want such a wife [whose like] is not be found in [any] Islamic country!” This son of his set [lit. sets] out and kept going, he went on for one night or two nights until not a single trace of him was left; [suddenly] he saw that an old man had brought [with him] five-six daughters, he had [lit. has] about six nice daughters. At night when they [old man and his wife] cook their food in a cauldron, they don’t eat [until] ten-twelve o’clock in the night because of their children.  This wife of his is old and he is old himself. [As soon as] these children wake up, each eats a piece and the cauldron becomes empty [lit. is finished]. He [old man] said, “How can I eat them [pieces of food]?” He said, “How can I [finally] eat them?”—this is what he asked his wife. The woman resorts to cunning and quickly devours them. [The old man wonders], “How does she manage to devour [food]?” Then [he says to himself], “I’ll take a thick rope, if I do so, they [pieces of food] will quickly be finished.” [The youth] says, “Father, let me take you to your aunt’s house.” He said, “Fine.”

	As they took down the cauldron, the skimmer made a gritting sound [and] one [of the girls] woke up. After she woke up, it was another [girl’s] turn; as soon as his wife rubbed her hands, one more rose. In short, they woke up one after another until all the six were awake. Each ate a piece; finally the old man said, “What shall I eat tonight?” “After all I am dying of hunger.” He said, “My Lord, what shall I do?” “These girls have utterly ruined me!” In the morning, [the youth] said, “Father, let me take you to your aunt’s house.” These girls said, “We’ll go [too].” He got underway and kept riding from noon till night until he found himself in the middle of a mountain. [When] they found themselves in the middle of a mountain, [the youth] said, “Father, would you please hold this end of the rope while I bring the ewer [for ablutions] and say a prayer over there after which I’ll come back and take you to your aunt’s house.” He, these [girls’] father, said, “Fine.” He [youth] picked up the ewer, handing them [old man with his daughters] the end of the rope. He left [the place] and kept going; [meanwhile,] the old man said his prayer there and ran away, he went home. Girls don’t have a sense of direction, after all, women have no sense of direction. Now the old man raced along his way. He told his wife, “Wife, I’ve got rid of the girls so well that now you won’t see them except in your night dreams!” [He] saw that there came the daughters… the minister’s son, the judge’s son, the prime-minister’s son, and the king’s son, [seeing the old man’s daughters] one [of them] said, “[Let] that youngest girl [be] mine.” The king’s son said, “I am not that greedy, I like the youngest [lit. my greed is smaller, I like the smallest].”

	Someone else said, “I like the middle one.” Someone else said, “I want the oldest.” Somebody said, “I like another one.” In short, each of the six-seven horsemen took one woman and galloped off. After that [happened], the king’s son [and] the minister[’s son] took a dislike to one another [lit. they look askance at one another]. After they carried away the girls, the youth [king’s son] said, “What shall I do now?” The youth went ahead with his wedding, he invited the few [lit. four] friends and enemies [sic] he had to his place, gave out sweets, contracted his marriage
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