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Meer was riding his donkey Bagu towards his home. He was returning from his maternal uncle's house. His old mother had sent him there with a message to her brother. After giving the message, Meer had set off towards his home because his old mother had strictly instructed him to return home by evening or else otherwise it would not be good. 

It was afternoon and Meer was happy that he would reach his home before evening. Meer was at that time in a forest a little far from his village. He often used to cut wood in this forest. There were also plum trees in this forest and Meer used to eat plums with great enthusiasm. So he thought that he should take some plums for himself on his way so that he could sit in his room at night and enjoy eating plums. "Stop for a while, Bagu," Meer said to Bagu, "but Bagu donkey had no effect." He was steadily advancing. Meer was very angry with Bagu, but he controlled himself because he knew that if he beat Bagu up, he would sit there and not dare to get up. My dear donkey, Bagu, stop, I will feed you plums too, Meer said this time in a soft tone, and Bagu stopped.

Meer stared at him and thought in his heart that Bagu is a greedy donkey who had stopped after hearing about eating plums, otherwise he would not have stopped even after Meer repeatedly asked him to. Meer got down from the Bagu and climbed a tree and started picking plums and putting them in the pocket of his clothes. When his pocket was full of plums, he got down from the tree and mounted Bagu. Let's go home, Bagu, and eat plums. Meer addressed Bagu and said, but Bagu remained standing in his place. 

Hey, Bagu, why are you standing? Let's go, Meer addressed Bagu once again and said, but Bagu did not move. Meer understood why Bagu was not moving forward because he had not fed him plums. Meer wanted him to eat plums when he reached home, but when Bagu did not move forward, he understood the whole thing. So, getting down from the Bagu, he took out some plums from his pocket and fed Bagu. When Bagu ate enough plums, he started braying as if expressing joy. 

"Bagu, I have fed you plums, now let's go home," Meer said to Bagu. Before he could get on Bagu, at that moment he heard a loud voice. "Oh man, listen to me." Meer turned and looked back, and he saw an old woman standing in the shade of a tree. She was wearing a dark red dress. Her hair was as white as snow. She was wearing big yellow earrings in her ears. Her face was full of wrinkles and her fingernails were also big. 

"Who are you, aunt? Meer asked the old woman. "Listen, oh man, is there a doctor in the nearby village?" the old woman asked. Yes, there is a doctor in my village, his name is John and he is a very intelligent doctor, but Aunt, tell me who you are and where you come from. Meer asked, "Can you take me to the doctor's house?" Instead of answering Meer's question, the old woman said, "First tell me about yourself, Aunt. I have seen you for the first time. Then I will take you to Dr. John's house." Meer replied. 

"Oh man, if you hear my name and know about me, you will faint with fear. So leave this matter aside and take me to the doctor's house quickly. If I am late, Princess Alexandra will die. And if Princess Alexandra dies, I will suffer a great loss." The old woman said, "Who is the princess? Which princess are you talking about? Where is the princess? old aunt. What has happened to her?" Meer asked many questions at the same time in a surprised tone. 

Oh man, I am a witch and my name is silly witch, the old woman said with a smile, then Meer suddenly pushed the old woman slightly and said, "Are you a witch and that too a silly witch, but why are you talking to me here in the form of a human?" Seeing Meer's frankness and fearlessness with her, the witch asked in a surprised tone, "Aren't you afraid of me?" Hearing the witch's words, Meer laughed loudly, "Ha ha ha, what are you talking about, sister witch? Afraid of a witch it's not possible for me. Hey, silly witch, I have met many witches like you, so now I am not afraid of any witch." Hearing Meer's words, the witch opened her mouth in surprise and said, "What are you saying? Are you not afraid of the witch? You know that I can drink your blood." 

Hearing the witch's words, Meer immediately replied, "Drink my blood, I don't care anyway. I am tired of living my life with this donkey and poverty. It will be good that a witch will drink my blood and I will die and my life will be free from this poverty. The silly witch was very surprised to hear Meer's words and said to Meer, "Hey man, I have no desire to drink the blood of a person who is not afraid of death." I am an enemy of people who fear death, but tell me where have you met witches like me. 

Meer told the silly witch that in childhood, I used to cut wood in this forest with my mother, and when I reached my youth, I used to cut wood in this forest alone. From the desolate trees of this dense forest, I could hear the voices of many witches, and many appeared before me, and I talked to many witches and I also made friends with them because the trees I used to cut down had witches' houses on them. So that they can live on another tree. And you know that I have a ghost friend who lives on the other side of this forest. I became friends with him some time ago and he is a very good ghost friend of mine. 

Well, that means you are a brave man, the witch replied after hearing Meer's words. Meer started smiling happily. Yes, you are absolutely right, silly witch, I am brave. In my village, everyone calls me the brave Meer and my name is Meer. Meer replied happily. Well, Meer, now don't waste my time. If something happens to Princess Alexandra, then I won't be able to forgive myself. So, take me to Dr. John quickly. The silly witch said in great worry. 

What happened to Princess Alexandra? You are a witch. Where did the princess come from? Meer asked the witch. After listening to Meer, the witch was lost in thought for a while. Then she immediately started speaking. Princess Alexandra has a fever and she has been living with me since childhood because she lost her parents. Her parents died when she was a child and then I adopted her and since then she has been living with me and she is my daughter. Now will you keep talking or will you take me to Dr. Jon's house? The silly witch said with a bad face. 

Hearing the witch's words, Meer's eyes sparking. Meer immediately fell at the witch's feet and started begging, "Oh, silly witch, please get me married to the princess Alexandra. Please, please, please. I will be very grateful to you. It was my big dream to marry a beautiful and rich princess and become rich. But it doesn't matter if I can't become rich. But I will get married to a beautiful princess. My dream of marriage will really come true." 

Hearing Meer's words, the silly witch stepped back from Meer and said, "What are you talking nonsense? How can I get you married to a princess?" Hearing the witch's words, Meer immediately replied, "Hey, witch, you can get me married. You are the princess's mother." Hearing Meer's words, the witch was shocked and immediately said, "No, it's not possible. You can't marry the princess." Hearing the witch, Meer begged again, "Hey, silly witch, try to understand. You are an old witch. You can die at any time. What will happen to the princess after you? The princess is a human like me. So get her married to me as soon as possible. I will make the princess very happy." 

Hearing Meer's words, the witch spontaneously laughed, "Ha ha ha, what are you saying this? How can you make the princess happy? What else do you have besides this donkey? Look at yourself in the mirror. You are not able to marry a princess. So stop talking like crazy and take me to the doctor and stop dreaming of marrying a beautiful princess." Hearing his insult from the witch's mouth, the Meer understood that the witch would never marry him to the princess, so he thought to himself, "Why don't I somehow reach the princess and then convince her to marry me myself, that way we will get married." Thinking all of this, Meer started his foolishness and said, listen  witch, I am also a doctor and I know the medication. If you want, I will go with you. I will treat Princess Alexander and she will recover soon. 

The silly witch stared at Meer and said. You don't seem like a doctor to me, but a foolish man. You do not even have any medical equipment. "My medical equipment is at home. I will go and get it now." Meer replied quickly. The witch became very angry after hearing the words of the Meer. She said to the Meer, "If you were a doctor, you would first treat your weak donkey, on which you ride. You are not even ashamed that you are so fat and ride on this weak donkey." Now get out of my way, you are of no use to me. 

Seeing the witch going back, Meer's anxiety increased. He immediately started calling at the witch loudly. Silly witch, silly witch, come back quickly and listen to me. Okay, don't be angry. I will go and bring Dr. John to you right now. You tell me where you live. I will come with Dr. John there. Just give me a chance. 

After listening to Meer, the witch turned back and said, "There
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