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H37 ) #37
The @dcﬁte}'sg_p_ the Blind Men

There was a poor man once who lived in a small iilfagg. He made a

living by bringing wood from the Foresy and selling it. One winter the
@w&s 80 heavy that all the paths to the woods were blocked, and his
donkeyycould not get through the snow drifts. He was unable to bring
wood to the village, and so he had nothing to sell.

After they had gone without‘ for several days, the woodcutter's
wife said to him, "Go sell the donkey and buy food with the@ I
think we may be able to survive until@ in that way."

The woodcutter did as the wife suggested., He sold the donkey and
bought with the money. But the winter was long and the snow did not
melt, and the food was all eaten before he could go to the forest again
and bring wood to sell. "Well, my vife," said the woodcutter one night
"we have finished all the food that we bought with the money fram the
donkey. What shall we do now to get food?"

The wife thought for a minute and then she said, "Take this copper

cauldron to the market and sell it., We may still manage to survive until
the sumer with the money that we shall get for this cauldron.”

The woodcutter took the copper cauldron to the village and sold it
. for thirty@% On the way home he met an old blind man who begged for

{Elms) fram him, The woodcutter said to the blind beggar, "Father, I have

AT

only thirty l_:_uru; in my pocket, and at hame I have a hungry wife and child.,"
The woodcutter walked on, but after he had gone a few steps, the blind
beggar started shouting, "Hey! Stop that man! He is a@l"

The (gendarmey heard the blind beggar's cry, and they rushed to him and
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asked him what was the matter, "I had thirty kurug in my pocket," he said,
"and the man who just went past here stole it from me."

The gendarmes caught the woodcutter and told him te return the money
to the blind beggar. He tried to explain to them that he had not taken
any money fram the blind beggar, but when they searched him they found
exactly thirtY_EEEEi in his pocket, and so they tock it from him and gave
it to the blind beggar.

When the gendarmes had gone their way, the woodcutter said to the
blind beggar, "You hlindigg?ﬁga;ga, I'll get even with you for this!"
Instead of going home, the woodcutter altered his course and followed the
blind beggar without saying another word. In the evening the blind beggar
reached his home, When he unlocked his door and swung it open, the wood-
cutter guietly slipped into the house ahead of him, The blind man en-
tered the house and barred the door. He went to a large cushion under
which he kept his money, and he put there the money he had begged that
day. He ran his hand over the pile of money under the cushion to be sure
that it was all still there., Then he put the cushion back in place and
went to bed., After the blind man was soundly asleep, the woodcutter went
quietly to the cushion, took all the monev from beneath it, and left the
house without awakening the owner,

In the morning when the blind man got up from bed he went to check
the money again, and he discovered that it was all gone., "What a fool I
have been, I shouldn't have taken the man's thirty kurug in that way."
He then dressed and went to the(@ﬁ}

There he met two of his blindiggg_gé?]frienda, and he said to them,
"Friends, I am very sad today. Yesterday I tock thirty_gg;g; from a man

in an unjust way, and last night all my money was stolen, I think he may

have followed me home and stolen it."



2%

story #31

"Where do you hide your money?" one of his friends asked

"I hide it under a large cushion in my house," he answered.

The woodcutter was still trailing the blind beggar who had taken
his thirtylggggg and he was listening to this conversation. The blind
men did not know that he was there.

"What a fool you are to hide money under a cushion,”" said the second
blind man, "Feel this red walking stick in my hand? Well, it is packed
full of(éEiE) I never leave it anywhere., I keep it in my hand wherever
I go.® Whlkg stk — — Ao tfoe — as Acng phace 4, 704/

The woodcutter heard all of this conversation. He went to a(EEEiﬁ
p—g-@ and asked him to make a walking stick for him. He took the stick
vhich the carpenter made and set out after the beggar with the red walk-
ing stick, He followed him for many hours without saying a word or let-
ting his presence be known., After a while, the blind beggar came to a
difch full of water which he tried to cross. The woodcutter coughed
then to let the beggar know that there was someone near who might help
him,

"Will you please help me across this ditch?" asked the blind man,

The woodcutter jumped to the other side of the ditch and said, "All
right, but stretch your stick across the ditch so that I can pull you
over with it." As he pulled the beggar across the ditch, he yanked so
hard that he pulled the stick right out of his hand.

When he was safely across the ditch, the beggar said, "Give me my
stick back!"

"Of course you shall have your stick back," said the woodcutter.
"What would I do with it?" But he gave him instead the stick which he
had made at the carpenter's shop, and then he walked away. When he

opened the red walking stick, he found that it really was packed full of

gold,



