THE UNLUCKY MERCHANT









THERE WAS ONCE A MERCHANT WHO, AFTER YEARS OF
BAD BUSINESS, WAS CURSING HIS BAD LUCK.

A TRAVELLER WAS PASSING BY, AND HE ASKED THE
MERCHANT WHAT WAS TROUBLING HIM.






HEARING THAT THE MERCHANT WAS A MAN OF GREAT
ILL FORTUNE, THE TRAVELLER OPENED HIS KNAPSACK
AND PULLED OUT A STRANGE-LOOKING DEVICE MADE

FROM TWO CRYSTAL GLASSES STUCK TOGETHER. THEY

WERE DECORATED WITH STRANGE DRAWINGS. ONE
GLASS WAS GREEN, AND THE OTHER RED, AND INSIDE
EACH GLASS WERE SOME STRANGE SEEDS, EACH THE
SAME COLOUR AS THEIR GLASS.






"WELL, YOU'VE JUST RUN INTO SOME GOOD LUCK, MEETING
ME," SAID THE TRAVELLER. "THIS IS EXACTLY WHAT YOU
NEED: TWO LITTLE POTS OF LUCK."

THE MERCHANT WAS SOMEWHAT SURPRISED, BUT THE
TRAVELLER EXPLAINED TO HIM THAT THESE SEEDS WERE
SEEDS OF LUCK. THE GREEN SEEDS BROUGHT GOOD LUCK,

AND THE RED SEEDS BROUGHT BAD LUCK. THE TWO
GLASSES WERE JOINED, AND WHEN ONE FILLED UR IT
CAUSED MULTIPLE INCIDENTS OF GOOD OR BAD LUCK,

ACCORDING TO WHICH TYPE OF SEED WAS OVERFLOWING
THE GLASS.






THE MERCHANT, THRILLED, THANKED HIM FOR THE GIFT, AND
HARDLY MANAGED TO HEAR THE TRAVELLER'S LAST WORDS,
WARNING THE MERCHANT HOW DIFFICULT IT WAS TO USE THE
GLASSES EFFECTIVELY. EXPECTANTLY, HE CAREFULLY EXAMINED
THE GREEN SEEDS; THE LUCKY ONES. THOUGH HE WASN'T
FAMILIAR WITH THEM, HE WAS SURE HE COULD FIND SOMEONE
THAT COULD SELL HIM SEVERAL NEW CONTAINERS, AND SO HE
COVERED THE TOP OF THE VESSEL WITH GREAT CARE, BEING
SURE NOT TO DROP IT.






THEN HE LOOKED AT THE RED SEEDS, AND
THOUGHT THAT THE BEST WAY TO AVOID
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A LITTLE LATER, HE MET A WOMAN WHO, SEEING HIS SEED
JARS, MUST HAVE RECOGNISED THEM. SHE RAN UP TO HIM
AND ASKED HIM FOR A GOOD HANDFUL OF SEEDS. THE
MERCHANT ROUNDLY REFUSED, AND THE WOMAN LEFT,
CURSING HIM UNDER HER BREATH.

"WHAT DO THEY WANT ME TO DO?" HE THOUGHT, SADLY, ‘I
CAN'T JUST THROW AWAY MY GOOD LUCK.

HE CONTINUED ON HIS WAY, AND HAD MANY OTHER
SIMILAR ENCOUNTERS.






AS TIME WENT ON, THE MERCHANT SAW THAT ONLY THE RED
JAR WAS FILLING UP. IT SEEMED MORE OR LESS LOGICAL,
BECAUSE OTHERWISE THE JARS WOULDN'T HAVE MUCH POWER.
HE JUST STOPPED EVERY NOW AND THEN TO EMPTY THE RED
SEEDS OUT.

HOWEVER, THE RED JAR WAS FILLING UP FASTER AND FASTER,
AND IT REACHED A POINT WHERE HE COULD HARDLY EMPTY IT
BEFORE IT HAD FILLED UP AGAIN. FINALLY IT STARTED
OVERFLOWING.

"WELL, THAT'S GONE AND DONE IT; THOUGHT THE MERCHANT,
"ALL | NEED NOW IS ANOTHER PILE OF BAD LUCK'"






HE LOOKED ALL THE WAY BACK DOWN THE
ROAD, AND SAW THAT THE SEEDS HE HAD
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WHEN THE LOCAL VILLAGERS SAW THIS, THEY WERE
FURIOUS, AND SET ABOUT FINDING WHO HAD CAUSED THE
DESTRUCTION OF THEIR CROPS. THE MERCHANT ALMOST

ESCAPED SUSPICION, BUT THE WOMAN WHO HE HAD
REFUSED TO GIVE SEEDS TO BETRAYED HIM, AND HE HAD

TO RUN FROM THAT VILLAGE THROUGH A HAIL OF KICKS
AND PUNCHES.

AND THAT WAS ONLY THE START OF THE SERIES OF ILL
FORTUNE THE MERCHANT HAD TO SUFFER. WITHOUT
DOUBT, THOSE SEEDS WERE EXTREMELY POWERFUL, AND
ALL THAT POWER HAD BACKFIRED AGAINST HIM.






IN JUST THREE DAYS HE TRIED A HUNDRED TIMES TO GET RID
OF THOSE JARS, BUT IT WOULD NEVER STOP HIS RUN OF BAD
LUCK. INSTEAD, HE HAD TO FIND SOME WAY TO FILL UP THE
GREEN JAR, AND NOT SPILL ANY MORE RED SEEDS. SO HE
REMOVED THE LID OF THE GREEN JAR, TO FIND, TO HIS HORROR,
THAT MOST OF THE GREEN SEEDS HAD DISAPPEARED...

WHILE HE WAS LAMENTING HIS POOR LUCK, HE TOOK A
MOMENT TO EXAMINE THE PICTURES ON THE JARS. THEY
SEEMED TO BE INSTRUCTIONS. IN THE PICTURES THE RED JAR
WAS ALWAYS CLOSED, AND THE GREEN ONE ALWAYS OPEN.






IT SEEMED THAT ANYONE COULD TAKE AS MANY GREEN SEEDS
AS THEY LIKED. HE DECIDED TO CONTINUE HIS JOURNEY IN
THAT MANNER. SOON HE MET A MAN WHO ASKED HIM FOR
SOME SEEDS, AND THE MERCHANT TOLD THE MAN TO HELP

HIMSELF. IMMEDIATELY AFTER THIS HIS LUCK BEGAN TO
CHANGE. THE VILLAGERS, WHO HAD BEEN CHASING THE
MERCHANT WEREN'T FAR OFF NOW, BUT HIS NEW FRIEND - WHO
HE HAD GIVEN THE SEEDS TO - CAME TO THE RESCUE BY
POINTING THEM IN THE WRONG DIRECTION.

SIMILAR THINGS OCCURRED WITH MANY OTHERS HE MET ON
THE ROAD.






THE MERCHANT REALISED THAT IF, INSTEAD OF
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OF COURSE, GOOD LUCK STAYED WITH HIM,
AND WONDERFUL THINGS STARTED
HAPPENING. ONE MAN HE HELPED BECAME A
VERY RICH MAN, AND THIS RICH MAN
THANKED THE MERCHANT IN THE FORM OF
LUXURIES AND EXPENSIVE GIFTS.






OTHER PEOPLE CONSIDERED THE MERCHANT
TO BE SUCH A GOOD MAN THAT THEY PUT HIM
FORWARD TO BE MAYOR.






SOME TIME LATER, THE MERCHANT BUMPED INTO THE
TRAVELLER WHO HAD GIVEN HIM THE JARS. AFTER
GREETING HIM, THE MERCHANT TOLD HIM OF HIS
ADVENTURES, AND HE THANKED HIM PROFUSELY. BUT
BEFORE TAKING HIS LEAVE, HE ASKED THE TRAVELLER:

"WHY DID YOU GIVE ME THE LUCKY JARS? DID YOU NO
LONGER WANT TO HAVE SO MUCH GOOD LUCK?"






AND THE TRAVELLER, LAUGHING LOUDLY, ANSWERED:

'DON'T TELL ME YOU STILL HAVE THEM! THOSE SEEDS
DON'T REALLY DO ANYTHING!... THE 'MAGIC' OF THE JARS
IS PURE FOOLISHNESS: ALL THEY DO IS MAKE SOME
STUPID SEEDS INCREASE OR DECREASE IN NUMBER. SOME
OF THEM ARE EDIBLE, SOME OF THEM POISONOUS, BUT
THEY HAVE NO EFFECT AT ALL ON LUCK. | HEARD THEY
WERE INVENTED BY A WIZARD'S STUPID, CLUMSY,
APPRENTICE.






"YOU WHAT?!"" EXCLAIMED THE MERCHANT, SHOCKED.

"I THINK IT WAS AN OLD TEACHER WHO FOUND THEM AND
REALISED THEY WOULD BE A GOOD WAY TO TEACH PEOPLE
ABOUT HOW BEST TO USE YOUR LUCK. IN EFFECT, KEEP
THE BAD FOR YOURSELF, AND SHARE THE GOOD WITH
OTHERS. AND, IN TRUTH, THAT IS THE ONLY WAY TO
ATTRACT THE GOOD LUCK AND AVOID THE BAD, AND BOY,
DOES IT WORK! WHEN YOU SHARED OUT YOUR BAD LUCK,
AND TRIED TO KEEP THE GOOD LUCK TO YOURSELF, YOU
WERE SURE THAT NO ONE WOULD WANT TO SHARE THE
GOOD WITH YOU, ONLY THE BAD.






THE SEEDS HAD NOTHING TO DO WITH ALL THIS.
EVERYTHING THAT HAPPENED TO YOU WAS YOUR OWN
WORK. DO YOU SEE NOW?Y"

AND THE MERCHANT CERTAINLY DID UNDERSTAND NOW!
AND AS THE TRAVELLER WALKED OFF INTO THE DISTANCE,
WITH THE LITTLE JARS IN HIS HAND, HE SEARCHED THE
FACES OF THE TOWNSFOLK, LOOKING FOR WHO, AMONG
THEM, MOST NEEDED TO LEARN HOW BEST TO USE THEIR
LUCK.



