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The Wooden Horse

One day, a carpenter®and a blacksmitHstarted
to argue.

“I am more skilled than you!”’ said the carpenter.

“How can you say such a thing? 1 am a far bet-
ter craftsmarbthan you!” said the blacksmith.

They argued on and on without reaching any con-
clusion. In the end they agreed to go and ask the.
King to decide the matter for them.

On seeing them, the King asked, ‘“What have you
come for?”

“I am a carpenter;” said one, “‘and there’s no other
carpenter in the world who can make such ingenious
things as I do. Bui this blacksmith claims to be a
better craftsman than I.”

“Everyone who sees my work is full of praise,”
said the other. “Yet he insists that I am not so
skilled as he!”

And they begged in one voice, “Your Majesty, we
ask you to judge between us. Please say which of
us is the better craftsman.”
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But the King also found himself in a quandaryg
“How are we to judge of such a matter? - We have
never even seen your work! Go back and make some-
thing, and bring it here in ten days from now.”

So the two went back, each to his own work. Ten
days later they again appeared before the King. The
blacksmith had brought a big fish of wroughtiron.

“What use is that?” asked the King.

“This fish of mine can swim in the sea even when
loaded with a hundred thousand bags of grain.”
“The King could barely suppress his mirth. This
stupid fellow is doomed to failure, he thought. So
much iron and yet he claims it can swim? However,
he called on his men to load it with a hundred thou-
sand bags of grain ard put it in the sea. “See if it
will swim!” he said.

Strange to say, the fish swam adroitly. and swiftly.
Everyone was amazed and defighted. The King
praised the blaeksmith highly. “We will make you
an official,” he said. And he thereupon appointed
him the head of a street.

The carpenter had made a wooden horse. When
the King saw it he looked disappointed. “Surely
this is a toy for children?” he asked. “How can fot-
think of comparing it with the fish?”

“Indeed, it is far superior to the fish!” answered
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the carpenter. “Do you see these twenty-six keys?
Turn the first one and the horse will ly Turn an-
other and it will fly faster. When the twenty-sixth is
turned, it will go faster than any bird. In fact, you
can easily take a trip around the world on this horse.”

As he was talking, the youngest son of the King
happened to come by. The very mention of a horse
that could fly aroused his curiosity. How wonderful
it would be to fly up into the sky and see the world
from there! He begged his father to let him try
the horse.

“Certainly not!” said the King. “How can you
know whether it will really fly? What if it falls
down to earth?”

“Don’t worry, it cannot fall,” the carpenter has-
tened to assure him.

The young Prince continued to plead with his
father. He was his father’s favourite son, and the
King had never before refused him anything he had
asked. Finally the King said, “Very well, you may
try. But ride slowly, and don’t turn any of the keys
except the first.”

The young Prince promised. He mounted the
horse and turned the first key. The horse really
flew. From on high, the Prince looked down upon
the mountains and rivers, the trees, cities and peo-
ple. Everything was far below him, and the higher,
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he flew the further they all receded. He was tre-
mendously exhilarated. One after another, he turned
the rest of the keys. The horse flew faster and fast-
er. In no time all the people, the trees and even
the cities vanished from sight.

He had flown a long way when he began to feel
hungry. Fortunately, he saw a city immediately
below him. He tightened the keys. The wooden
horse slowed down and landed safely. After having
a good meal he put up at an inn. He was overjoyed
by his journey, for in such a short time it had brought
him to a new city, one that he had never seen before.

The next day he went sightseeing in the streets.
A few turns brought him to a square where he saw a
crowd of people standing there, gazing into the sky.
“There must be something very strange up there,”
he thought. So walking across to where they stood,
he also gazed upwards, only to find there was nothing
to see.

“What are you all looking at?” he asked a man
standing by him.

The man looked at him closely and then explained.
“The King of our country has a daughter,” he said.
“She is so beautiful, it would be impossible to find
any other girl in the world to match her. The King
loves her to distraction and won'’t allow anyone else
to set eyes on her. While she was living in his
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palace, he hardly knew a moment’s peace. So he
built a palace for her high in the sky. She lves
there entirely on her own Every day, when his duties
are finished, the King goes to see her. He has been
there for some time now and will soon come back.
These peopte are waiting for him.”

All this sounded extremely strange to the Prince.
“How is it possible to build a palace in the sky?” he
asked.

“It was built by a god. Only the King can go
there.”

The young Prince could not get this strange story
out of his mind. That night, he mounted his wooden
horse and rode up into the sky. Sure enough, there
was a large palace there. Dismounting at the door,
he walked in.

When the Princess saw someone enter, she thought
it must be her father. On seeing her mistake, she
decided the visitor was a god, for no human being
could possibly have come. So she stood up to wel-
come him.

To the young Prince, she seemed as beautiful as
a goddess, and he fell in love with her at first sight.
“] should be the happiest man on earth if I could
have a wife like her,” he thought.

At the same time the Princess was casting admiring
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glances at the young and handsome Prince. Love
stirred in her heart. “Why should my father lock
me up in a place like this where I cannot see anyone?”’
she complained to herself. “I also wani someone to
love me, to caress me.”

Without knowing quite how-it came about, they
embraced each other.

At daybreak the young Prince flew back to the
inn. Shortly afterwards the King went to the
heavenly palace to see his daughter.

Now every time the King visited the Princess he
used to weigh her, for he knew that once a woman
had associated with a man, she would put on weight.
That day, to his great surprise, he found the Princess
was two catties heavier. His eyes flashed fire and
his beard bristled with rage. “There is certainly some
reason for this!” he thought. He returned at once
to his palace to discover what it might be,

When they saw him so unhappy, his ministers came
to ask what was the matter. He told them all about
it. “Who could go up there except myself?” he said.
«Please think of some way of catching this person.”

“We have four knights,” said the ministers. “Your
Majesty can take them up and place them at the four
corners of the palace. If the man tries again, he is
sure to be captured.”

12



O8T o WAELIREE [ B EREERADNE
(8 RE ABIH ? R T E AR © |

5 AR KR B i B R BT o

oKW NETE LA ARREEE o FA
2% IR RELBHOLR -

WIS KE KRR  BERHH  BHOOE
SRR AR SR ERRBIE - 5K B
ERHET  ATOEREMTAR « MERETH »
REHTHEEAT c MELEN : [ERH-—EAE
B 1L PR SN T E » S AR o

#0157 AEE R SR BT
B o MERMRET THM o W8 [HRY
o HHERIES LA ? IRFAREREGE AR
s ]

BT [ RMAEERE » BETR A LS
SAER WIS o IMBIATIA » —E AR
o)

13



The King thought this was a good idea. When
night came, he escorted the four knights to the heav-
enly palace, and, giving each his place, told them
to keep watch. When everything was properly
arranged, he returned to earth.

Who could have guessed, however, that the knights
were such heavy sleepers that they would stand and
sleep at their posts? The young Prince spent the
night there again. When the King weighed the Prin-
cess the next day, she was eight catties heavier than
before. The King was speechless with anger.

By then the matter had become the talk of. the
town. The King was so ashamed that he refused
to appear in public. He called in one of his ministers
and asked for his advice. The minister suggested
that he should smear the Princess’sbed and chairs
with wet paint. “Then tomorrow,” he said, “we
may search the city for the one who has paint on him.
The wrongdoer will hardly be able to escape!”

The King accepted the suggestion. He put paint on
the bed, the chairs and every piece of furniture. That
night, the young Prince went there again. On his
way back to the city, he found paint all over his
clothes. He immediately took them off and threw
them away. Although the clothes were studded with
jewels, he did not regret them. For are not jewels
of small consequence to one who is in love?
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There lived in the city a poor old man, who rose
every morning before dawn to knock people up for
morning prayers. That day, he was on his rounds
when he saw something fall from the sky. Clothes of
the finest quality! “It is certainly God who has sent
me these,” he thought. ‘Probably because I have been
serving Him all my life.” He took the clothes home.

In the evening the whole city went to the service
in the temple. Among them was a man sent by the
King. The old man had gladly put on the clothes
given him by God, not knowing of the great mis-
fortune that lay in store for him Even as he was
praying, he was arrested.

“How did your clothes get marked with paint?”
demanded the King.

“They were like this when I picked them up in
the street.”

The King did not belﬁygf_him. He sent him to
prison, where he was convicted on a confession ex-
tracted from him by torture. He was then bound
and sent to the square to be hanged.

This was no small event in the city. People had
been wondering what sort of man the Princess’ lover
could be When they saw this old man with the
rope round his neck, they could not believe their
eyes. The whole city was talking about the case
and all thought the old man had been wronged.
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