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A young carpenter was unhappy in his trade. “'\Y/-il'l I be hammering
and sawing the rest of my days?” he asked himself. “Without wife or

sweetheart? And nothing but long labor for little pay2”
He kept wondering if the future held anything better.




Hearing that a fortune-teller had come to the neighboring town,
he set off eagerly to learn the answers to his questions. He found the

prophet living in a room above a cloth merchant’s shop.
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“My first prediction is this,” the fortune-teller said before the
carpenter could begin. “You’re going to pay me a nice fee. But that’s
a mere trifle to someone destined for wealth.”

“Do you see me rich, then?” exclaimed the carpenter, gladly
handing over the coins the fortune-teller demanded.

“Rich you will surely be,” answered the fortune-teller, settling his
magic cap on his head and gazing into the crystal ball on the table.
“On one condition: that you earn large sums of money.”




“Marvelous!” cried the carpenter. “Things look brighter already.
And with so much wealth—will I be famous, to0?”

“No question about it,” said the fortune-teller, “once you become
well known.”

“Amazing!” said the carpenter. “But, now, tell me: Will I marry
and be happy ever after?”

“You shall wed your true love,” said the fortune-tell.er, “if you
find her and she agrees. And you shall be happy as any in the world
if you can avoid being miserable.”




“Better and better!” said the carpenter. -“And shall we have a
long life together?”

“The longest,” replied the fortune-teller, again peering into the
crystal ball. “Only one thing might cut it short: an early demise.”

“Wonderful!” cried the carpenter. “Thank you, master seer,

thank you.”

With that, he left the fortune-teller and hurried homeward,
impatient for all these good things to happen.

He had scarcely gone halfway when he thought of a dozen
more questions he was burning to ask. So he turned around and
ran back as fast as he could.




_ "To his surprise and disappointment, he found the room empty.
The fortune-teller’s cap and crystal ball were on the table.
Puzzling over what had become of their owner, the carpenter
‘ventured to pick up the objects, eyeing them with fear and fascination.
As he did, the door flew open and in stormed the cloth merchant’s
wife. She stopped in her tracks, and herf,eyes popped in astonishment.
. A miracle!l” she burst out. “Orily'this morning you were a scruffy
- ~ old codger. You've cha.nged yourself into a handsome young man!
“What po’wers you have,” she went on. “To think I took you for
a fraud and was coming to throw you out of the house. Honored
guest! Srtay as long as you like. I'll never ask a penny’s rent if you’ll

tell our fortunes.” : é{yj

o e PP G S




The carpenter tried to explain, but the cloth merchant’s wife would
hear none of it. She called in her husband and daughter. They all
insisted so firmly that the carpenter at last put on the cap, sat down at
the table, and peered into the crystal ball.

“Tell me straight off,” said the cloth merchant’s wife. “Are we to
be rich?* With fine clothes, horses, and herds of cattle?”

Though he stared and squinted, the bewildered carpenter saw

nothing whatever. At a loss for what else to do, he recalled what the
fortune-teller had told him.




“Yes, enormously rich,” said the carpenter, “as soon as you gain a
lot of money. You'll have all those good things once you can afford to
buy them.” |

“Shall we live long and happy?” asked the cloth merchant.

“Indeed so,” replied the carpenter. “You need only stay healthy
and keep breathing.” '

“And 127 asked the cloth merchant’s daughter. “Shall I find my

true love?”

“Ah—as for that,” said the carpenter, blushing a little, “I can assure
you it will happen. In fact, it’s happened already.”




Hearing of this marvelous prophet, the neighbors came clamoring to
know their futures, pressing coins into the hands of the carpenter, who
told the same to each in turn.

“If that’s all there is to it,” he said to himself, “I like it better than

carpentry.”’

So, instead of going back to his hammer and saw, he set up as a

~ fortune-teller.




His fame spread quickly. He grew rlcher n ] -é dreamed,
mamed the cloth merchant’s daughter, and llv '
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As to the real fortune-teller:

While he had been leaning over the balcony,

wondering if tomorrow would be hotter than yesterday,
he lost his balance, tumbled down into a passing cart,
and jolted the driver off the seat.




The frightened ox bolted, went plunging through town into the
savanna where the fortune-teller was thrown clear, only to be chased

by a lion and, as he climbed a tree to escape, he broke open a hornet’s
nest and. .. |




Despite his wealth and fame, the carpenter never forgot his
benefactor. Although in time he gave up wondering what had
happened to the fortune-teller, the carpenter thought of him

frequently with warmth and gratitude for having seen the future

so clearly.




