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THE TOWER OF BABYLON
Portugal

There was once a fisherman who had three daughters. One day, pulling his net out of the sea he thought it felt very heavy. He was surprised to see that it had just one enormous fish in it. He was even more surprised when, as he touched the fish it talked to him: “Go and fetch your oldest daughter to me; otherwise you will never catch fish again and you will be miserable for the rest of your life.”
The fisherman was sad. He went home and explained the situation to his daughter. She agreed to go with her father, because she did not want him to be miserable. The fisherman took his daughter to the fish. Over the next two days, when he was fishing, the same fish kept appearing asking him for his other two daughters. When the fish had possession of all three girls, he gave great riches to the fisherman. And if he sometimes cast his net in the sea for amusement, nobody else caught fish but him. 

Some time passed by, and a son was born to the fisherman who grew up to be a man. One day, the boy went to his father and said: “Since childhood I have heard it said that I had three sisters and that you sold them in exchange for the wealth we possess.” So the father told him what had happened and the boy said that he would go and look for them. His father tried to change his son’s mind but in vain. He was determined to go.

After travelling a long way, he came across three boys who were squabbling. Putting himself between them, he asked them why they were fighting. They replied: “We are brothers and we have just lost our father. He left us these boots, this blanket and this key in his will. We are fighting because we all want the boots.” The fisherman’s son asked them what the use of these things was. They answered that whoever had the boots could go wherever he wished, the blanket could make a person invisible, and the key could open any lock. The boy suggested selling the objects to him. They agreed, and the fisherman’s son gave them a lot of money, ending their dispute. 
The boy then tied on the boots and said: “Boots, take me to my oldest sister’s house.” It was no sooner said than done; he crossed the sea without getting wet and he saw a wealthy palace where his sister soon appeared. She was surprised to see him. She asked him who he was and how he had gotten there. “I am your brother,” he replied. “But I don’t have any brothers,” she said. “You didn’t have any brothers when our father sold you, because I was born afterwards.”
She looked very happy to see him, but she was also upset and told him: “I am the wife of the King of Fish and if he comes here and finds you he might kill you.” “Don’t worry about that sister, because I can cover myself with this blanket and nobody will see me.” The King of Fish arrived, making a lot of noise when he entered. The girl told him that her brother was there, but she had ordered him to hide in fear that the King would kill him. So the King of Fish told her that he would very much like to meet the boy and that he would do him no harm.

The boy appeared and the King told him: “You can leave and if you run into any trouble just call: ‘Help me, King of Fish!’” The boy left his sister’s house and said: “Boots, take me to my middle sister’s house.” It was no sooner said than done. The situation was the same there as with his older sister’s house, except that her husband was the King of Sea-lions. The King entered the house with big roars, gave the boy a sea-bass as a farewell gift, and said: “If you run into trouble, call for me.”
Afterwards, the boy went to the house of his youngest sister, who was the King of Birds’ wife; there the same things happened as in the other sisters’ houses and, as a farewell gift, the King of Birds gave him a feather from his wings, saying “If you run into trouble, call for me.”
The boy, content to have seen his sisters and the considerable riches they had given him, felt he could return to his father’s house; but, getting lost on the way after a long walk, he noticed a huge tower and asked what tower it was. He was answered:




It is the tower of Babylon.



Whoever goes there, stays and never leaves.

Full of curiosity, the boy said to the boots: “Take me to that tower.” And instantly he found himself there. He was amazed to see the riches that filled each room of the tower. He walked and walked all over the tower, until he met a beautiful girl who was delighted to see him. They instantly fell in love. The boy asked her what she was doing there, to which the girl replied: “I have been spell-bound in this tower for a long time. I only have an old man for company, who constantly moans and goes through such horrible suffering that it is heart-breaking.” 

The boy told her that she should ask the old man about the cause of his suffering. She soon did this, though she was very scared. The old man, who was a lot more afraid, replied: “I will tell you everything, because I can see that you care for me. In the sea there is a large coffin that is the cause of my sufferings; when it is touched, even if it is only by a small fish, my pains are such that I feel I would be better off dead and yet I do not want to die. Inside this coffin is a big fish; inside the fish is a lion; inside the lion is a bird; inside the bird is an egg. If this egg is broken on my forehead I would die. But before I die, I will suffer so much... so much that I am really afraid to die.’

The girl told everything to the boy and he went straightaway in search of the coffin and everything else the old man had spoken of. He called his sisters’ husbands and they helped him find the coffin. With the key he had bought from the three brothers he managed to open the coffin. Soon he had the egg, which he broke on the old man’s forehead, though he roared so much it shook heaven and earth.

The old man died, the boy married the girl and took her to his father’s house. He was reunited with his sisters and they all lived to be very rich and very happy.
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