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PREFACE

I am delighted that some of the stories I tell have
been collected in this book and on these tapes, so that
many people will have a chance to enjoy them.

Where do they come from, these stories I tell?.
They are part of a very old tradition, going back long
before the invention of printing. In every country, such
stories have been passed down from generation to
generation. Before there were books or magazines, long
before radio and television, kings, lords, and ordinary
people spent the long evenings listening to stories.

As for me, I heard some of these stories when I
was a child. Some I have learned from other
storytellers, in various countries, for we love to swap
stories. Some | have read in published collections. I've
told them in schools, in theatres, at folk festivals,
around campfires, at birthday parties, in informal
gatherings, and even on the radio.

I hope you will like some of them so much that
you, too, will want to tell them. Go ahead! Nobody
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owns such -storics —

them, including you.

or, rather, everybody owns

Robert C. Cosbey
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DAY ONE

Today 1 want to tell you some stories, and I also
want to talk about where stories come from. 1’1l start
by telling one of my favorites, a story from Greece.
Like many stories, it’s cne that you could pick up some
version of around the world. This story is called “The
Man Who Married the Sea Turtle. ” For years I thought

P
it was only told in Greece, but then I looked in a
collection of old Chinese stories, and I found one called
“The Man that Married the Giant Water Snail. ” Maybe
you know that story. It’s the same story, basically.
It’ s one of the wonders of folklore how these stories
can be so similar around the world. Did they spread?
Did they just happen in different places? Are they just
accidentally the same? Is there something in human
nature that needs that kind of story, so it develops
everywhere? We don’t know. But anyway, this story
has been collected for over a hundred years, and it may
be many hundreds of years old — we have no way of
knowing. Like most folktales, it existed as an oral

story, so we don’t know how old it is.



The Man Who Married a Sea Turtle

Once upon a time, in a little fishing village in
Greece, there was a young fisherman who had no wife.
Every morning he would get up before it was light. He
would take the oars and the sail of his boat and walk
down the roeky path to the water. He would put his
boat in the water and then row out, row out, row out
to where the wind was and put up his sail and sail out.
It was still dark, and he could hear all the other boats
in the dark rowing out alongside of hirn. He would fish
all day. He would throw his net in, pull it up to see if
he had anything, throw it in and pull it up. And at
night, he came back in the dark, and he had just time
to eat his supper and fall into bed. So how was he going
to find a wife? Besides, he was very poor. Sometimes
he only caught enough fish for himself to eat,
sometimes he caught enough to sell, and sometimes he
didn’t catch anything, you know, and then he had to
go hungry.

Well, one day, this fisherman woke up, and he
took his oars, and he took his sail and walked down the
path and got in his boat, and he rowed out and rowed

out. And he said, “Today I’m going to row out farther
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than the others and see if I can change my luck. ” And
he went farther out, farther out. There wasn’t any
wind, so he had to row, and it was very hard. And he
rowed, and he rowed, and he rowed. Then he started
throwing his net in, pulling it up, throwing it in,
pulling it up. Nothing. Throwing it in, pulling it up.
Nothing. Throwing it in, pulling it up. Nothing.
Throwing it in, pulling it up. Whoop! Wait a minute!
Wait a minute! Whoa! He couldn’t ... it was very
heavy ... something very heavy in this net. He couldn’
t pull it up ... pulling, he put his foot against the edge
of the boat, and he p-u-1-l-e-d, and he p-u-l-l-e-d, and
it came up. There was a giant sea turtle in his net. And
he pulled and finally got it into the boat, and he got it
out of the net. Huh! Look at that! A giant sea turtle!
Look at that! And the sea turtle looked at him with
great big eyes and just looked at him. He said, “My
goodness! Look at that sea tursle] Ah!” And he started
rowing back again.

All the other fishermen in the other boats came
rowing over to see what it was.

“Why is he going in so early? He must have
something great. ”

And they rowed over.

“Look what he’s got! Look what he’s got!”

“A giant sea turtle}”



“Look at that!”

“He can sell that for a lot of money. The
restaurant owner will buy it; the hotelman will buy it;
anybody will buy it. ”

And he started smiling, rowing it in. And he said,
“Now I’ m going to have some money. Maybe 1 can
take a few days off and go looking for girls. ”

Rowing, rowing and rowing, and all the time the
sea turtle was looking at him with big, big eyes, and he
kept rowing, and as he got to the village, all the
villagers came running, running, running to sece.

“Why is the fisherman coming in so early? He
must have something important. ”

But somehow, the closer he got, the slower he
rowed. And he looked at that sea turtle, and that sea
turtle looked at him with those great big eyes. And he
went slower, and slower, and he started frowning.

When he got to the dock, all the people were
shouting, “Look at the giant sea turtle! Look at that!”

And the restaurant owner came pushing through
and said, “Out of the way! Out of the way! I’ll buy it.
I’ll buy it.”

And the fisherman looked at the sea turtle and
looked at the restaurant owner, and he said, “It’s not
)

for sale.’

“Say, what do you mean ‘it’s not for sale’?”
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And the hotelkeeper pushed through and said,
“He's saving it for me. I'll pay you twice as much. ”

“It’s not for sale.”

“Why, are you crazy or something? What are you
going to do with it? You’re going to throw it back in
for somebody else to catch?”

“Oh, no, no, not I can’t do that!”

“Well, what are you going to do?”

“I"m going to keep it. ”

“How can you keep a sea turtle? That’ s
ridiculous ! ”

He said, “Never mind. I’m going to keep it. ”

And he put his boat in, and be took the great big
sea turtle in his arms and’ staggered up the path to his
house. And he staéEei’ed into the house, and he put the
sea turtle on the floor. And then he looked at it, and
the sea turtle looked up at him, and he said, “What am
I going to do with you?”

So he got a pan of water, and he put it down and
said, “You see, 1 didn’t catch any fish today. All 1
caught was you, and if T don’t sell you ... ugh, ugh,
ugh! What am 1 going to do?”

He had a couple of little fish from yesterday, and
he put them down for the turtle. And then he didn’t

know what to do, and all night long he was wondering,

“What can I do with that sea turtle?”



Well, the next morning, he woke up early as
usual, and it was dark. He forgot all about the sea
turtle. He was: rowing out his boat before he
remembered the sea turtle.

“Ah] I forgot to put something down for the sea
turtle, some fresh water —~ that’s all I’ ve got. Well,
maybe my luck will change.”

And he rowed out. And that day he caught quite a
few fish and came back quite happy.

“Now I wonder what I’m going to do with that sea
turtle. Anyhow there’s enough for the sea turtle and
enough for me.” So he carried his bag across his back
with the fish, and he took the oars and the sail, and he
walked up the brush path to his house. And as he
opened the door to his house, he smelled the most
wonderful smell. He said, “I smell something cooking!”
And he opened the door and he rushed in. Nobody
there but the sea turtle.

He said, “Sea Turtle, what’s happening? What’s
happening?”

And he rushed over to the stove, and he looked in
the stove, and there was a nice :c’és_sgrole of fish, all
bubbling and bumbling. And there'L“;Si'e onions in it
and potatoes in it and tomatoes in it, and he’ said,
“What happened? Who’s been here?”

He put the casserole on the table and sat down.



Then he took a spoon, and he said to the sea turtle,
“Sea Turtle, you know what? The only way this could
happen was my neighbor’s wife took pity on me, and
after she cooked for her family, she cooked for me,
too, and brought it over for me. That’s nice.” And he
ate it all up and went to bed.

Well, the next morning, he went down to the
ocean again, and he rowed out and he rowed out, and
he got a pretty good catch of fish that day, and he came
back up and he said, “Oh, well, I’m going to have to
cook for myself tonight. ” And as he opened the door,
he smelled the most wonderful smell, twice as good !
And he came in and he said, “Sea Turtle, what’ s
happening here?” And he went to the stove, and there
was a cheese casserole,

Greeks love cheese, and it was a great cheese -
casserole. He put that on the table, and he said, “Sea
Turtle, there’ s something mysterious here. My
neighbor’s wife would not take pity on me twice. Her
husband would get jealous and angry. I can’t believe
that would happen. 1 don’t know what’ s happening
here.” But he ate it anyway.

The next day, he was out on the ocean and he
thought, “I’ m going to go home early and see what’s
happening in my house. ”

So he came home early, and he sneaked up the
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path with his oars and his sail, and he put them down
quietly. Instead of going to the door, he went around
to the window, and he peeked in the window, and he
saw the most beautiful young woman in there cooking
supper. He went running around, and running in the
door, he said, “Who are you?”

She said, “Oh, you’re not supposed to see me}”

He said, “But who are you?”

She said, “I’m the sea turtle. ”

“So what do you mean you’re the sea turtle?”

And then he looked in the corner. Just the empty
shell of the sea turtle.

He said, “Listen, please, stay out of the shell. Be
a young woman. Marry me. let’s live together. ”

But she said, “Well, I don’t know. I'm a sea
turtle. ”

“Never mind. Never mind. I love you. 1 want you
to marry me. "

And so she said, “All right. ”

So they got married, and they lived together quite
happily until one night, the fisherman woke up and
started thinking. He thought, “This beautiful wife I’ ve
got —— such a wonderful wife! And she cooks so
well, and she’s so nice, and she’s so nice to me, but
she’s a sea turtle. What happens if some day she gets

homesick, and she gets back in her shell and goes back
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to the ocean? And what happens if once she’s in the
ocean, somebody else catches her and sells her to the
restaurant owner? Oh, what a dreadful thought! What
can 1 do?”

- And he thought, “There’s only one thing I can
do.” .

So he got out of bed yery quietly, and he took that
shell, and he went way off in the woods and built a
fire, and he burned the shell. Then he got back in bed.

Well,a little while later, he felt somebody jagging
him with her elbow,and he said,“What’s the matter?”

She said, “Husband, where’s my shell?”

He said, “No, no, no. Never mind. Go to sleep.”

She said, “Husband, where’ s my sheil? 1 can’t
find my shell. ”

He said, “It doesn’t matter. You don’t need your
shell. ”

She said, “Husband, it’s my shelll Where is my

shell?”

And he said, “Well, 1 didn’t want you to go back

in the ocean. ”

She said, “What have you done with my shell?”
“Well, T burned it.”
“You burned my shell1? That was my shell and

you burned it? That was mine. That was mine, and

you burned it2?”



And she started crying. He tried to pacify her.
“Please, please. I’ m sorry. I didn’t know it would
upset you so much. ”

She said, “But it was my shell1”

He said, “I’m sorry. It’s just because I love you
so much that I wanted you to stay here and be my wife.
I didn’t want you to go back in the ocean. ”

She said, “Now I can’t go back in the ocean. ”

Finally, she said, “All right, 1’1l stay with you
and be a good wife tc you, but you made a very, very
bad mistake, and trouble is coming, bad trouble. But
we’ll face it together. ”

And sure enough, the very next day, while he was
out on the ocean, the wife was sitting in the doorway
shelling peas for supper, and the king of that country
came riding by on horseback.

Now, T have to explain to you that the king of that
country was a very bad king, a mean and awful king,
very selfish and arrogant. Anything he saw that he
wanted he took.

And he saw the fisherman’s wife, and he said to
his councilors, “I want that woman. ”

His councilors said, “Well, your Majesty, you
can’t have that woman. She’s the fisherman’s wife. ”

He said, “Don’t tell me I can’t have something. 1
want that woman. ”
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