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PREFACE.

T S p—

‘:_"'HI-'. liest vwenty -five storivs 0 Chis honk were tohl
AL e at Cateutta and Simla hv twn Ayahs, Buiknd
amd Mimivid, and b Karim, 8 Khidmatgar. The lass
five were ol dlother by Midniyi. A dest the sorvants
womld only Lell theie stoctes 1o e, beesse [ owas o
el el wambd not Buagh ot ke, bt afterwands
Hhiee Aovahes losd 4 T "‘l'."r“"""" and ol cimaost all thear
slories ovaer again 1o Mother when they were passing
through the  press, Poarim wvoehl pever tell Ws o
hir or before ker, The stories were all calld in Hin.
st wliel ia the only Siagoapgs T s soryai s
b tens

Prinkni = voung woiman, wad was been aid Bieongh
g i Calonaen, She ot he atnzies, she cald me, Srom
luir |'|=J:-it!|.|.|:ll|I Sachi, whe sas bara w0 Celeatla aml
Lromglit upe w1 Henares,

Megd oo very old, solote-Bissed s, Sl bas

sreat.orand-children.  She was born al Poooa, b



Vi frecduce,

when she was seven vears oll she was taken o
Calvutta, whereshe wag brought up aml marrpal, She
and Dhnkrd aze both Hindés,

Faarim = a Mokpmnmasan snd was born st Luek -
now.  HMe  savs thar *The  Alowse ™ amd Thae
Waonderin Btory " oard both Lucknow  tales

The notes Lo this bosk were weiteen by Mother,
and Father helped hoer to gpels the Native names and
words, He alkso made the Index

¥, Creorae | helped oa o the Botiny . M,
Fawney and Mo Campbell of Talav, soho saw many ol
the storics m manuscript, have given ue several ro

marks.  =o has my uncle lehn Boxwell

Moo= H. STokes

LA H i

Wared 2plh, 355y,
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PHULMATTI RANI

’THER.E’. were once o Rajd and a Rdnf wha bad an only
‘Ef_} daughier called the Pholmati f4al, or the Pink-roge

Chireen,  She wed sgo-beaueifol thag i she went inte a
very datk room i was all ligiied up by her beauly. On here
bead was the =ut ; an Ler bands, moonz ;. and ber face was
covered with siarg,  Ehe had bair that reachod to the ground,
and it was made of pure gold.

Every day alter she kad bad ber bath, her inther and
mither used o weligh ber o a pair of zcales. She anly
weighed one fower,  She ate very, vory little food, This
made her father most onhappy, and be =éd, “ 1 cannot et
my daugh:m marry any one who weighs more ithan one
fower,” WNew, God loved this girl dessly, za be went down
under the ground 10 sco il any of the fairy Rdjis was Gt to
b the Pholmag! Rini's busband, ard he thouglt nenc of
them good cnoagh.  So he went in the Jorm of o Fakir to
gee the grest lodrasan Rijd whoe roled over all che other
fary Rajas,  This Ragf was excandingly beauvtiful, On his
hend was the sgn; and on his hands, ‘moons ! and on his
face, stars.  God made bim weigh very litle.  Then he zaid
b the Rdjd, “Come op with me, and we will go 1o the palace
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of the Philmome Rdnd' (30d bed 0ld the Kdjd dwmt he
was God end notw Fakir, for ke loved the Indrasan Bdjd.
“Nery well,” wid the Indrasan Katd, 5o they travelled on
until they came to e Podlmsitl Rani's palice,  When they
arrved there ey pichod g tent in ey compotnd, aod they
psed w walk about, and wheneyer they szw the Phdlmarti
Riini they loomed gl her,  Coe day they saw her baving ber
bale combed, so God zaid 1o the Indrasan Kajd, " Ges a
bipese Al sicde wheed the PRobncatil Bk can see vou, and
it any one azks vou who ou are, sy, Ok s only 2 poor
Fakir, wosd [ am Msosom We have come 1o stay here a
Iitle while just to ke the countzy,  We will g away wery
soon. " Well, e ot o borse and roide shoyg, and Pladlosaged
Rini, who was haviog Ler baiv combed in the verandah,
said, *I am sure thal st be some RAja only zoe how
beautiful he 157 And she sent one of Ler sereang- 1o ask
bk who b was. S0 the servanl spad 1o the Indrasan Rajd,
“Who are you'?owny are yan here? owhat dooyoo wang 8
(¥, ks onby a poor Fakir, apd [ oam lscson We have
jast come dere For a ticde while to see she contatry,  We will
go away very soo 8o the servsoce relumed (o the Thedl-
matt Kani 2ad wbd her what jka Indrazan B5jd had said,
The Philnutti Rint tald her fzther aboot 1kiz,  The mext
day, when the Pbiniace i and aer Buher were standmg
jn the verandzh, frod ook 2 pair of seaies and weighed the
Indrasan Réd im them,  His weight wos only that of one
fower!  “OCh,” said the Rid, when he saw thot, © here ia
ihe hasbend fof the FPhilmats Biod 1" Thoe pext day, after
thie Phoblmeic? Rini bad bad Lier Sach, bor fuler wek her
and weigned her, and Le aise wvighed the Indrsan Haja
And they wess vach the some weighs:  Each weighed one
fleower, shiloogn the Indzazan Kajs was [0 and the Phil-
matth Bani thin,  The next day ey were msrrisd and there
was a ] wedding,  Grod :2id e was oo poorlonking



