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Mavris 
(the Black Man)
Cyprus

Once upon a time in a kingdom, there lived a King and a Vizier. Their wives were pregnant with their first child. The King and the Vizier agreed that, if the one had a daughter and the other had a son, they would have their children marry each other when they came of age. In a few months’ time time, the King’s wife had a beautiful, blonde girl, and the Vizier’s wife had a boy with dark skin, who was given the name Mavris (Black Man). When the King saw the boy, he didn’t want his daughter to marry him.
When the princess came of age, the King decided to have her marry another man. Mavris, who was now a young man, did not like this. So, he decided to leave on a long journey. He wanted to find God and ask Him what he could do to change the colour of his skin. After walking for a while, he met a stone that was floating high on air. When the stone heard that Mavris would go visit God, it begged him to ask God what it should do to fall down on the ground. Mavris promised he would ask God and continued his journey.

Mavris walked for days and days, and then he arrived at a half-built bridge. There was a chief builder and a lot of workers who built and built the bridge would never finish. The chief builder begged him to ask God what they should do to finish the bridge. Mavris said he would ask Him and went on his way.
Then Mavris came across a river. The river’s problem was that its water was foaming all the time. The river begged him to ask God what it should do to stop this. Mavris accepted and continued his journey.

 After some time, he finally found God. When Mavris told Him his wish, God said:

· It is all written, and may not be unwritten! On your way, you met a river. After you wash yourself in that river, your skin will turn white.

· The river wanted me to ask You what it should do to stop foaming. 

· For the foaming to stop, a man must drown in its waters.

Then Mavris asked God about the bridge and the stone. God answered that the builder needs to build a man in the bridge, and that the stone needs to hit a man. 
After he got his answers, Mavris went on his way to return home. When he arrived at the river, he got in and bathed in it. He saw that the dark colour of his skin was gone. When he finished, he realised that he forgot to take off his belt. Because of the belt, a wide dark ring was left around his waist. Mavris decided to leave the mark because this would prove his identity. As he was leaving, the river asked him what God had said about its foaming. Mavris gave God’s answer only when he was at a safe distance.
· Oh, why you didn’t tell me the answer earlier? Shouted the angry river. 

After a long time, Mavris arrived at the bridge, where the builder and the workers were waiting. The builder asked for God’s answer, but again Mavris gave them the answer only when he was at a safe distance. 

· You were afraid! That’s why you didn’t tell us the answer earlier! They shouted at him.
Finally, he met the stone, which was also waiting for an answer. Once more, Mavris gave God’s answer only when he was at a safe distance. 

After a long way, he finally arrived at the kingdom. He went straight to the King and told him:

· Your Majesty, you promised that the princess would married me and no-one else!

· But who are you? The King asked.

· I am Mavris, he said and showed the King the dark skin under his wide belt.

He told the King the whole story about his journey to God. After that he narrated what happened and told him about his trip to God. 

The King commanded that Mavris get married with his daughter. And the princess was very happy, because Mavris was a handsome and strong lad. Mavris remembered what God had said: “ It is all written, and may not be unwritten!”
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