Kahraman ve Ejderha

Denizin en dibinde, hi¢ kalkmayan bir karanligin icinde, kapkara mermerden bir
kalede yasli bir ejderha yasarmis. Bu ejderha denizdeki biitiin hayvanlarin
kraliymis. Kizdiginda gozleri dyle alev alev yanarmis ki tiim okyanuslarin suyu
kaynarmis. Ejderhanin upuzun ve giicla bir kuyrugu varmis. Kuyrugunu suya
vurdugunda okyanus adeta ikiye boliiniir, dag gibi dalgalar kiyilardaki koyliileri
yutar ve derinlere cekermis. Omuzlari gelik kiliclarla, karni gtimiis pullarla
kapliymis. Pencesi benim diyen kayay1 tuzla buz edecek kadar gticliiymdiis,
burun deliklerini gorenler onlar1 magara sanirmus.

Ejderha 6mrii hayatinda suyun altindaki bitkiler ve yosunlarla otlanmaktan,
balinalarla ve kopek baliklariyla oynayarak eglenmekten baska bir sey
yapmamis. Bazen doymak bilmez midesini susturmak i¢in kum yutarmis. Fakat
bir giin, siki sikiya bir grup halinde, kuyruklarini nazli nazl ¢irparak ytizen bir
grup glimisi balik gormiis. Bilin ki bu baliklar ¢ok, ¢ok tuhaf yaratiklarmus.

Bir yilan gibi patirtiyla gecen bu baliklara bakan ejderhanin saskinliktan agz acik
kalmis. Tam bu sirada baliklarin lideri gelip saygili bir tonla, “Dislerin de aym
tildisi gibi, acaba yanasip onlar1 yakindan gorebilir miyiz?” diye sormus.

“Izin veriyorum!” diye kiikremis ejderha.

Ejderha sagskinliktan acik kalan agzini1 daha da agmis, son balik agzinin i¢ine
girene kadar beklemis. Sonra birden yummus gozlerini, kapatmis agzin ve
yutmus baliklar1. “Cok lezzetliymis!” diye diistinmiis Ejderha. O gtinden itibaren
Ejderha, edebi saygiy1 elden birakmis ve etrafinda ne goriirse doymak bilmez
midesine yollamaya baslamis. Deniz atlari, kopek baliklari, ahtapotlar, yunuslar
derken, sonunda da koca koca balinalar1 yutar olmus.

Her giin ava cikip midesi dag gibi sisene kadar yemeye baslamis. Karni doyunca
mermer kalesine ¢gekilir, okyanus gayirlarindaki bitkiler ve yosunlar yaninda
dokilirken horul horul uyuyormus. Horultusundan ¢ikan dev dalgalar gemileri
kayiklari bir bir denizin dibine yolluyormus.

Giin gelmis denizlerde tek canli kalmamus. Ejderha birkac kirik dokiik gemi
yutmussa da, midesinin gurultusunu bir tiirlii susturamamus. iste bu ytizden
denizleri birakip kiyiya ¢ikmis. Soyle bir etrafina bakmais ve biiytik bir alanin
ortasinda yoksul balik¢ilarin koytint gormdis.

Karni ag, cani sikkin, “Hig¢ kusku yok, burada karnimi doyurabilirim!” demis
kendi kendine. Ejderha koye dogru sinsi sinsi stirtintirken kopekler havlamaya
baslamus.



Ejderhay1 koyiin muhtar1 gormiis ilk. Tepeden tirnaga zangir zangur titrerken,
“Hey sen! Ne istiyorsun bizden?” diye bagirmas.

Ejderha kiikremis, “ A¢im! Bu mide ytiziinden okyanusta tek canli kalmad.
Karnima acliktan sancilar giriyor. Bana yemek ver!”

“Sana verecek neyimiz var ki? Biz kendimiz a¢liktan agliyoruz! Denizler de
kurudu. Tek balik yok!” diye yanitlamis Mubhtar.

“Ne olursa olsun, faydasiz hayirsiz ne bulursan ver bana! Bir is tutamayan yaslh
erkekleri ve kadinlar1 getir bana!” diye haykirarak yanitlamis onu Ejderha.

“Sen ne diyorsun. Onlar bizim anamiz babamiz. Onlar1 sana nasil verebiliriz?”

Ag Ejderha kuyrugunu suya 6yle bir vurmus ki koca deniz ikiye yarilmis.
“Oyleyse hazirlanin hepiniz 6lmeye!”

Balikcilar caresiz baslarmi 6ne egmis. “Demek ki demek biiyiiklerimizin kaderi
boyle yazilmis! Allah giinahlarimizi affetsin! Annelerimizi babalarimizi
kurtarmaya ne gtictimiiz ne irademiz yeter!”

Ejderha giines batana dek 70 sakat erkek ile 30 dissiz kadini midesine indirmis.

'II

Ertesi sabah yine haykirmis, “Cabuk olun, ¢cabuk olun

Balikcilar once biiytik cocuklar: getirmis. Ardindan kiigiik oglan ve kizlara
gelmis sira. Ejderha hepsini tek harekette yutmus. Ondan sonra da yetiskin
erkekleri ve kadinlara dadanmais. Evleri, diikkanlari, islikleriyle koca koyt

yutmus Ejderha, ama aclig1 bir nebze dinmemis.

“Diinyay1 yutacagim o zaman!” diye haykirmis Ejderha.

Uctincii giin Ejderha daha icerilere girmis. insanlar “Ejderha geliyor, ejderha
geliyor,” cigliklariyla kagismaya baslamis. Boylece koyler ve kasabalar birbiri
ardina harap olmus. Erler, erkekler, yigitler ellerine gegen en biiytik silahlar1
kapip Ejderha'ya ates acmis, onu topa tutmuslar. Fakat Ejderha kahkahayla
giilerek mermileri havada yakalay1ip seker gibi catir cutur yiyormus.

Dérdiincti giin biittin iscileriyle birlikte bir fabrikay1 yutmus. Karm biiytdiikce
biiyiirken gozleri birer kan ¢canagina donmiis.

Dort sehri, dokuz kasabay1 yutup, iki nehrin sularini midesine bosalttiktan sonra,
nihayet aclig1 dinmis ve ti¢ giin ti¢ gece deliksiz bir uykuya yatmis. Uyanur
uyanmaz bir dagin tstiine ¢ikip ¢ollere ve ovalara bakmis. Bazi yollarin kagan
insanlarla dopdolu oldugunu gormdis.



Yiizleri kiil kesmis insanlar, trenle, ucakla, kayikla, hi¢cbir sey bulamazlarsa
yalmayak kacryorlarmis. Cok uzak tilkelere, bir Bilge'nin yasadig tilkede sigimak
arryorlarmas.

Ejderha insanlarin ytireklerine korku salarak ulumus: “Diinyay1 yutacagim,
hemen simdi!”

Toprak tir tir titremeye baslamis, ormandaki agaclar salinmay1 birakmus, kuslar
yuvalarina kagip saklanmis. Korkuyla tas kesilen insanlar elleriyle ytiizlerini
ortmiis. Kendilerine gelince de kurtulus umudunun oldugu yone kosmus.

Bilge, binlerce yillik 6mriiyle, bilgelerin bilgesiymis. Allah'i bagisiyla, kulagim
yere koydugunda, mavi gok kubbenin altinda olup biten her seyi bir bir
sayabilirmis. Kalbi ac1 gekenlere duydugu sefkatle dolu, insanligin onuruna ve
ozgurltugiine saygt duyanlar igin gece giindiiz demeden calisirmus.

Insanlarin akin akin onun evine dogru geldigini anlayinca seslenmis, “Ey
Insanlar! Siz neyden kacryorsunuz?”

Yiginlarca insan ayni anda agzimni acip yanitlamis onu, “Ejderha, ejderhadan
kaciyoruz! Ey Bilgelerin Bilgesi, ejderha akrabalarimizi, ailemizi, cocuklarimizi
yuttu! Evlerimizi, barmnaklarimiz: yuttu! Fabrikalarimizi, tarlalarimizi,
ciftliklerimizi aldi. Diinyamizi harabeye cevirdi. Tek umudumuz sensin!”

“ Anlasildi, anlasildi,” demis Bilge.

Bundan sonra, mucizevi bir ocagin oldugu isligine cekilmis Bilge. Orada cesit
cesit, birbirinden sasirtic seyler yapmus.

Insanlar isligin kapisimin éniinde toplaninca Bilge onlara sunlar séylemis:
“ Aranizdan goziipek insanlar segip bana getirin. Ates yeleli atlarla onlar1 kiime
kiime gonderin, her birinin eline daglari tere yag: gibi kesecek kiliglar verin!”

Bilge daha sozlerini bitirmeden bir grup gen¢ adam elinde kiliglariyla isligin
kapisinda belirivermis ve birer birer iceri girmis. Ejderha artik iyice yakina
gelmismis, dislerinin arasindan yakinlarda yasayan koyliiler sarkiyormus.

Suivariler ellerinde kiliglarla bir hizaya girince Bilge insan sihirli calismasimna
baslamis. Bu bir kiime insandan tek bir beden insa etmis. Hi¢bir seyden
korkmayan, hicbir seye aldirmayan esi benzeri goriilmemis bir kahraman
yaratmis. Elinde tuttugu daglar: tereyag: gibi ikiye bolen kilig, bin tane daglar:
tereyag gibi bolen kilictan yapilmismas.



Bu giiclii kahraman, elinde kiliglarin en keskini, altinda hayvanlarin en gticliisti
Bilge'nin elini 6perek Ejderha'yla savasmaya yollanmis. A¢ siginmacilar, hep
birlikte dua edip tandirdan ekmek getirmis ve Bilge ile birlikte oturup ekmegi

paylasmas.

Kahraman Ejderhan'in yanina vardiginda Ejderha ytiztinde bir siritmayla
sigray1p haykirmis: “Bu diinyada su arsiz mideme nice seyler indirdim; nehirleri,
yerleri, gokleri yuttum! Tas demedim, ev demedim, aga¢ demedim! Ama senin
gibi bir kahramanin hentiz tadina bakmadim! Ne biiytik bir talih! Eminim seni
yuttuktan sonra, su koca iki yilda gormedigim o misil misil uykuya dalacagim!”

Ejderha kahramanin dikkatini ¢elmek i¢in 6yle bir kitkremis ki toprak ikiye
yarilmus.

Kahramaninsa kili bile tinmamis. Bin Vuruslu Kilicin1 kinindan ¢ekmis. Kilig
glines gibi parlayinca Ejderha'nin gozleri kamasip higbir sey géremez olmus.
Kahraman bir sigrayista Ejderha'nin sirtina binmis ve boynuna dyle bir darbe
indirmis ki govdeden kopan kafasi ti¢ giin ti¢ gece durmadan dere tepe
yuvarlanmas.

Bir darbe de Ejderha'nin karnina indirmis. Sayisiz sehirler, kasabalar, fabrikalar,
tarlalar ve ciftliklerle karanlikta sikisip kalmis binlerce insan bir anda disar1
firlamus.

[nsanlar seving cigliklar: atmus. Bilge'ye tesekkiir edip evlerine yollanmis. Her
sey herkes eski haline, her zerre, her parca, her insan Ejderha'nin ortaya

¢ikisindan 6nceki yerine donmdis.

Ve bdylece yeni bir giin baslamus.



Based on a Story by Angel Karalichev (Bulgaria)
Farsi Adaptation by Ahmad Shamlu (Iran)

The Hero and the Dragon

In the deepest pit of the ocean, in the realm of permanent darkness, lived an old
dragon in a castle made of black marble. This dragon was the king of all the
animals of the seas. When he would get angry his eyes, which were brighter than
two spotlights, would blaze such that the oceans water would boil. His tail so
long and strong that when it struck the water the ocean would seem to split in
two and waves the size of mountains would wash the villages from the shores
and drag them to the depths. His shoulders were covered with blades of steel
and his stomach with scales of silver metal. His claws were so fierce that they
would break the grandest boulders, his snout was so wide it seemed like a cave.

In all of its life the old dragon had done nothing but graze on the moss and water
plants beneath the ocean and play with the whales and sharks for amusement.
Sometimes he would devour sand to decrease his insatiable hunger. Until one
day he saw a school of silver fish that were splashing their tails and swimming
along together. I must tell you these silver fish were very, very curious creatures.

The dragon's mouth was open from amazement seeing the strange little fishes
clamoring by when the leader of the fishes said to him respectfully, "Your sharp
teeth are like sculpted ivory, would you kindly give us permission to come close
and look at them?"

"You have permission!" roared the dragon.

The dragon opened his mouth wider and, as soon as the last of the fish was
inside, he closed his eyes, slammed his jaws shut and swallowed them. "How
tasty!" the dragon thought. And from that moment on, the dragon showed no
restraint towards anything in his realm and he ate everything he could find: fish,
sea-horses, sharks, octopuses and dolphins, and even the great whales.

Day after day he would hunt and devour until his stomach was like a mountain
and then he would crawl back to his marble castle and when plants or moss
would fall next to him on the undersea pastures, he would snort and giant waves
would come and pull all the boats and ships to the deep.

Once the ocean had become empty of all life, the dragon devoured a few broken
down sea vessels but it was not enough to satisfy his churning stomach. And it
was because of this that he suddenly came out of the water to the seashore. He

glanced around until his sight fell upon a village of poor fishermen spread out
behind a large field.



Restless and hungry he said to himself, "Without doubt that place will satisfy my
hunger!" and the dogs started to bark as the dragon crept towards the town.

It was the village headman that first noticed the presence of the dragon. With his
body shaking from head to foot he yelled in his direction, "Ay! What do you
want here?!"

The dragon roared, "I am hungry! The expanse of the oceans has dried up for me.
My stomach is hurting badly! Give me food!"

"What do we have to give you? We ourselves are crying! The oceans have dried
up. There are no fish!" replied the village headman.

"Give me whatever you have that is of no use! Old women and men that are
powerless, bring them to me!" screamed the dragon.

"What!? Those are our mothers and fathers! How could we possibly give them
up?H

The hungry dragon struck his tail so hard on the water that it seemed to split in
two. He screamed, "Then everyone prepare to die!!"

All the fishermen looked down. "So this is how the fate of our elders has been
marked! Oh that our sins could be overlooked! The rescue of our sinless parents
is outside of our power and command!"

By the time the sun had set, the dragon had 70 crippled men and 30 toothless
women in its stomach.

The next day he yelled, "Ay! Be quick!"

And the fishermen brought forth the older children. Then younger boys and girls
were sent to him and they too were devoured in a motion. Then he went after the
men and women and afterwards, he devoured the entire village with all its
shops, barns, and warehouses without any sense of satisfaction.

"I shall devour the world!!" roared the dragon.

On the third day, the old dragon started to crawl inland. A wave of warning
could be heard, "A dragon is near! A dragon is near!" and villages were brought
to tremble and towns to obliteration with fear. Defenders took aim and volleyed
the largest guns and mortars in his direction but the dragon, dizzy from laughter,
grabbed the bullets and shells in the air and chewed them up like candy.



On the fourth day, he devoured a factory with all of its workers. His stomach
swelled bigger and his flame throwing eyes become bloodred.

On the fifth day, after he had eaten 4 cities and 9 towns, he emptied 2 rivers of
water. Finally satisfied, he slept soundly for 3 days and 3 nights. As soon as he
awoke, he crawled to the top of a mountain and looked at the fields and deserts.
He saw some roads crowded with fleeing people.

They were escaping with all the color gone from their faces. By foot and by train,
with boat and by plane they were escaping. They were seeking refuge in the far-
away lands, in the land where the Wise One lived.

The dragon roared a fearful wail: "I shall devour the world all at once!"

The land was brought to tremble and shake. The forest stooped and the birds
cowered in their nest. Struck numb with fear, people covered their faces with
their palms. As soon as they gathered their senses, they rushed forward in the
direction where hope of their rescue was.

The Wise One was thousands of years old and was the wisest of all. He had been
blessed with the skill that when he put his ear to the ground, he would be able to
report on all things passing under the dome of the blue sky. His heart
overflowed with kindness for all those who suffered and worked hard, and for
those who respected freedom, the honor of humanity.

As soon as he realized that hordes upon hordes of people from everywhere were
hurrying to his home, he yelled, "Hey people! What are you running from?"

And the masses of people brought their voice up at once to answer, "The dragon,
we are running from the dragon! Our only hope is with you!! Ay, Wise of the
Wisest, the dragon has devoured our families, our relatives, our children! Our
homes and cottages! Our factories, fields, and farms! He has thrown our lands to
ruin! You are our only hope!"

"Very well." said the Wise One.

The Wise One went to the workshop, a wondrous forge! He built all sorts of
things there. Wonderful things.

As soon as the people had gathered around the workshop door, the Wise One
faced them and said, "Select me a group of brave men from among you and bring
them to me! Send with them a group of horses with manes of fire and give to
each a mountain splitting sword of steel!"

The Wise One's words had not yet finished when a group of worthy young men
with swords in hand had lined up at the workshop door and one by one they



stepped inside. The dragon had come closer and had a hold of nearby villages of
in his teeth.

As soon as all the riders had lined up with swords in hand, the Wise One began
the magical work. From that group of bodies, a unique being was empowered. A
champion hero without fear or heed the like of which had never before been
seen. His horse transformed to an iron vesseled steed in which beat the blood of
a thousand horses. His mountain splitting sword made from the power of a
thousand mountain splitting swords.

The hero, with such power, with such a sword in hand, mounted on such a fine
beast, placed a kiss on the hand of the Wise One and mounted up to battle the
dragon. A blessing was said and then bread was brought from oven and the
Wise One sat together and shared bread with the hungry refugees.

As soon as the hero arrived near the dragon, the dragon jumped out with glee
and shouted, "In this world I have experienced all things in my restless stomach;
from the waters, the lands, and the sky! Even trees and homes and stones! The
only flavor I have not tasted is that of a hero such as you! What great fortune!!". I
believe that after I eat you I will be able to fall asleep most peacefully for two
entire years!"

The dragon roared such that the ground split in an effort to distract the hero, but
the hero wasn't in the least affected. He pulled the Sword of a Thousand Strikes
from it's scabbard and it shined so much like the sun that the world went black in
the eyes of the dragon. Without delay the hero mounted the dragon and brought
down such a powerful strike upon its neck that the head separated from its body
and for 3 days and 3 nights it rolled and rolled through the fields and plains.

With another blow he tore out the dragon's stomach and the thousands upon
thousands of people that had come to be stuck in the darkness and stench along
with innumerable cities and towns, factories, fields, and farms all spilled out.

The people screamed in joy. They thanked the Wise One and went on their way.
Everyone and everything as before. Each piece and person arriving at the same

place as before the appearance of the dragon.

And a new day began....



