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AMIRANT

In a forest where the trees were so tall that they scratched the sky, there
stood a narrow but very high rock. Beside this forest lived a hunter who from
time to time hunted there. One day, after a long hike, the hunter came to the
foot of the rock and heard a strange noise coming from it. It was very much
like a woman's scream. He looked up at the rock but could not see its top.

He tried to climb up but it was impossible, so he turned around and went home.

The hunter had a very malicious wife who limped., He asked her to prepare a
supply of food, and he went to the blacksmith and asked him to make a bunch

of iron spikes and a hammer. The next morning, his wife had prepared the food,
and the blacksmith, the iron spikes and hammer., The hunter woke up and went
off to the rock. When he reached the foot of the rock he set to work and be-
gan hammering in the spikes. That many spikes he hammered, that many stairs =
he made., Up and up he climbed. When the spikes ran out and the hammer wore
down, there lay the top of the rock.

In the top of the rock he saw something which looked like a door. He entered.
Inside was a cave, and there lay Dali.& Dali was astonishingly beautiful.

She had golden braids. When they looked at one another--and, by the way, the
hunter's name was Dardjelani-~they immediately fell in love. They embraced and
fell down unconscious for a while. The hunter spent the night there. He made
love to Dali. At first Dali was against making love but love conquered her and
she could not resist. The next morning Dali told the hunter to go home but he
would not agree, and they spent the second night together.  Dali insisted on
the hunter!s going home, "Your wife is a witch," she said, "she'!s used to your
daily return and surprised by your absence. She will follow your trail and
will come here and do us harm." "Have no fear," the hunter replied, "my wife
is lame and can hardly walk at home; how can she climb up here?® And he spent
that night as well with Dali.

The third day passed and the hunter's wife was indeed surprlsed that her hus-
band had not returned. ©She waited two nights. On the third day she prepared .
food for the long journey and followed her husband'!'s trail which led her to the
foot of the rock. She climbed up the rock and entered the cave where the hunter
and Dali lay together asleep. The hunter's wife found Dali's golden scissors
-and cut off her golden bralds. ‘She took the hair and scissors with her and re-
turned home. g o '

The next morning the hunter and Dali woke up,- Dali lifted up her head and it
seemed too light. Putting her hand to her head, she felt that her braids were
gone. She looked for the scissors, but the scissors were nowhere to be found. .
She became worried and told the hunter thls ' "I warned you that your wife would
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*¥¥Dali: the goddess of the hunt, protectress of animals, the Georgian Artemis,
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do us harm; now I can no longer live. Take my knife, cut open my belly--as I
am pregnant by you--and take out the child., If it is a boy give him the name
Amirani,. Lf it is 4 girly name her anything you wish. .My son will be a hero, .
and Had he spent the usual time in my belly, he could have even. fought with God.
Now), he will not ‘be that strong. - Carefully do what I tell you.-.Keep the child
in a-calf's stomach for three: months, then in a bull's stomach for. three months,
and after that place him in a cradle. Take it to the spring of . Iaman1M and
there his baptiser will come.along and baptise him, and he will tell Amirani
everything he will need to know." The hunter became very sad and refused to
cut her kbelly open. But:Dali insisted. With trembling hands he cut open her.
bellyout of which came a boy-child--like-the-Sun. The hunter fulfilled all her
wishés.' He placed the crad]e near the spring of JTamani and went homey

Peeple who passed by the cradle asked hlm,'"Who are -your perentq snd mno is:
your baptiser?" . #I don't know who my parents are," answered the youth, "but
my baptiser is Sir Angel." : . :

At last an Angel came by and asked the youth the same question. The youth re-
plied with the .same answer. - The Angel repeated his question three times and -
revealed vho he-was. He bapticed him with the name Amirani and presented him
with a.dagger. -Amirani.was told to keep the dagger in the side of his boot and
never to use it unless it was ‘absolutely necessary..: The Angel. prayed over Ami-
ranl and thd him that there would- be .no man stroncer than. he, and. depart°d

To the spring came the water—bearers of Iamanl, they began to laugh at Amlranl
laying there in the cradle.. Angry, Amirani stepped out of the cradle, -broke
their jugs and beat them.. They:ran to Iamani. without thelr water and. told hln
the story. JTamani got angry and went to the spring. himself. When he saw the .
boy:in the cradle he was very del;ghted‘and -said to.himself, "He will be the
brother of my sons Usibi and Badri." .He took the cradle and brought it home,..-
His wife was happy too. : L T

The:pext -morning, Iamanils wife put Usibi and Badri in their .cradles with.Ami-
rani-between .as she went out to milk -the cows,. and told him.to rock the cradles.
After she. left Amlranl ‘took a thick needle and pricked USlbl and Badri w1th it.
~When the children- ‘oegan to ery their mother got angry and yelled at Amirani,

"How dare- you annoy :my . children;- even Dali's son Amirani would not dare such
a-thing." . Then Amirani said-in a low voice, "It's me who is ‘Dali's son, Amirani."
When Iamani's wife heard these words she became very happy and kissgd Amirani,
washed him in the milk, and dressed him in very fine clothes. From that day on
she :treated Amirani as her own -son. . - - R

Tﬁéﬂbdiéagféw~ﬁp aﬁd then camédfhédtime for hérdic deeds. :Evefyday they WQuld
~go out:and beat up everyone they met.: And the people they beat would.run-away:
from them and cry to them from afar, ”If you are such heroeo, rather than beat
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us, try to find out what happened to Iamani's eye." On hearing this they

went to Iamani's wife and asked her to tcll them all about it. Their mother,
not wishing to divulge the secret, said to them that Iamani had been sick

with smallpox and lost his eye to it. Twice she gave this answer, but the _
third time Amirani, Usibi, and Badri cunnincly asked her to bake cheese bread . ::
for them. When the cheese bread was done Amirani and Usibi. took one loaf each ..
and shoved the hot bread up against her breasts, telling her, "We will burn

your breasts if you don't tell us the real story of Iamani's- eye." She could

do nothing but tell it all. L o : Iy

"A Dev % became the encmy of Iamani," began the woman. "Wacn Usibi and Badri
were born the Dev came to us and told us to give him either Usibi or Badri,

1If you can‘t £ive me a child then give me Iamani ‘s rlght eye,! Iamani could. .-
not give' his 'child awsy so instezd he gave his ey=." When the boys and Ami- ..
rani hear’ this story they immeadiately began to preparz for the fight with the
Dev . They asked Izmeni to make them bows and arrows out of iron. This he
dld.‘“But Amirani brole his bow zrd took the pieces to a blacksmith who made

him a new one. ‘I1M ncxt oav the three went off to fight the Dev .

They walked end they valked and fer into a field they came vpon a Dev . The

Dev owned a beautifill apple orchard and under the cpple trees lay many sheep. =
When the Dev saw them he said, “I”.you are such strong boys, shoot down an oE
apple from out of my apple “rees," Usibi and Badri tried hard but they failed. -
Amirani shot his arrow,and ha21f the epples in the orchard fell dowm. Then the =
Dev said, "If you are such strong bors, try to make my sheep stand vp." Usibi
and Badri tried but faill=d. Amireni first made the whole flock sterd up and
then threw them down to earth so violently that he half-killed them. The Dewv
got angry and herded his Iloclk ivto his yard with, Amirani causit in the middle’
of it. He locked thz gale leavinz MUsibi and derl outside. The Dev cooked
four sheep for his supper saying, "Tomorrow my breaklast will be Amirani,"

and fell fast asleep. Amirani went over to the Dev’': sistér, who was chained
to the corner of the house, and azked, "Tell me how to kill the Dev ." The
Dev:: sister replied, "My brother can only te killed by his own sword which

he keeps in oil. The sword i1s so heavy that you cannot pull it out by your-
self. Over there is a thick cord. Tie onz end to the sword and bring me the
other. Let's pull together aond we'!ll manage to get the sword out of the oil.
Then take the sword to my brother and put it on his neclk. The sword itself
will ¢ut off his head." And the D=»v'c sister asked Amirani, "Promise me in
the name of Christ that when you kill the Dewv. you will rot kill me, but let

me go." Amirani premised in the nome of Christ. Together they pulled -the
sword out from the pot of oil. Amirani placed the sword on the Dev's. neck and
the sword began to cut. When the neck was cut halfway through, the Dev. woke
up and bzgan thrashing about, but it did not help him. His head was severed.
But instead of freeing the sister of the Dev. Amirani killed her and so doing
broke his promige in the namec of Christ. All the p“oocrtj of the Dev went to
*Devi were giants of enormous strensth hbmemhm eimilar to the Greek Cyclops. .
In Georgian folktales they are often stunid. and the hero often forces them to
serve him. Sometimes the Devi ars replaced by dragons.
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Amirani and his brothers, and they took everything they could carry and left.

They walked and they walked until they came to a fir forest. There is a rock
there and on.the top of the rock a -Dev sits twisting yarn into wool. For.a
spindle he uses a fir tree, and for the spinning wheel, a millstone. This very
Dev -had stolen the eye of Iamani. When the Dev. saw Amirani and his friends
he called to them, "You three flies, get out of here lest I eat your meat and
crush your bones." And answered Amirani, "You dirty creature, just try and
then we'll see how well you boast " The Dev got angry and stopped his threats
and- climbed down from the rock to fight with them. They. fought him for a long
time with bows and arrows; Amirani shot one arrow for himself and two for. Usibi
and Badri. Finally both 31des tired and the Dev rushed at Amirani, opensd his
mouth, and swallowsd him.,

The Dev . turned his back on USlbl and Badri and entered his house, but before
he had closed the door, Badri reached him and cut off his tail. As soon as the
Dev entered his house he felt a pain in his stomach. "Woe is me, Ilother, I
have a belly-ache," said he to his mother. He rushed to the house piller, and
rubbed his belly against it, He tried to climb up the pillar but his tail was
cut off and he fell back down. When the mother saw her son's sufferings she
asked him, "Have you seen any creatures today?" The Dev ansmcred "I sew
three flies. One of them I swallowed." '"Woe to your mother if you have swal-
lowed Amirani, the son of Dali." Meanwhile, Usibi and Badri came to the win~
dow of the Devi: house and called to Amirani: (sung) "Amirani, alam.chalamsa,%
‘'you have a dagger by your leg, you have chosen a bad place to sleep, in that
dragon'!s belly. Take out the dagger which you have in your boot and stadb every
which way in the dragon's belly " When Amlranl heard this he took out the dag-
- ger and stabbed the Dev:. ~The Dev began to cry, "Don't kill me; get out of

my belly any way you like, from my mouth or my behind." . Amirani got angry say-
ing, "You dirt, I don't want myself vomited up or spit out from behind." Then
replied the Dev,, "Take out a piece of bone from my side and get out.”. Amirani

cut out its entlre side and climbed out. But Amirani was missing one eye and
he sald to the Dev, "Cure. my eye 1mmed1ately or I won't. let you go allv

The Dev replied, "Cut off a little piece of my lung and a llttle piece of my
‘liver. Rub your. eye socket with them and you will have an eye better .than your
own." Amirani cut off nearly one half of his lung and nearly one half of his
liVer. He rubbed hlS eye SOﬂket with them and his eye was cured.

The Dev asked him to replace hls side, but 1nstead of the 31de Am1ran1 put
in'a wooden sieve. Had he not done. so the world would have perlshed.. When:
there is an ecllpse, it is because*h“ Do’ (or dragon) swallows the Sun.
The Sun very soot: burns through the oo sieve.and emerges to 111um1nateaA§
the world once more; that'!s what the peopJe uay. After that, Amirani asked

. the Dev to give back the eye of Iamanl, the Der . did not dare refuse. He .
'“p01nted to the house plllar and sald, "In31de that pillar there is a box, Ine

_.-__._.—_.—.__.—--._

%Theoe are nonsense Words used only for the rhythm of the verse°




siae théﬁ box ﬁhere is another, and in that box is kept’the eye of Tamani."
Amirani found the eye. They left the Dev and went back home, put the eye
into Iamani's socket, and rested for a while.

Time passed and Amirani wished to do heroic deeds once more. He asked Iamani
“to keep his children, Usibi and Badri, at home because they were not of great
help in times of trouble. When Usiwi and Badri heard this, they beseeched and
beseeched Amirani to take them with him. Amirani finally agreed and the three
went off to do heroic deeds. '

They walked a long way and in a field they met three Dev1. They called to
Amirani and his brothers, "You would be great heroes if one of you married the
daughter of King Keklutsa¥*., Her name is Ketu. Many heroes have wished to marry
her but all of them have failed." Amirani asked, "Where is the king or his daugh-
ter?" The Devi showed him the kingdom of Keklutsa and said that he keeps Ketu
~in a tower which hangs from the sky by a chain. v

Amirani and his brothers left the Devi and went to the kingdom. On the way,

. they came to a sea. There they saw a Devi woman on the shore. Amirani asked
her, "Do you know the way to King Keklutsa?" She answered, "The only way is
over the sea and if you become my friends I will carry you over it." Amirani
gave his word in the name of Christ. She cut off one of her braids and put it
over the sea like a bridge, and they walked over it. First Usibi and Badri,
then Amirani and, at last, the Dev. began to walk. But when she was in the
middle of the sea Amirani cut the braid with his dagger and the Dev fell into
the sea. And so Amirani broke his promise in the name of Christ for the second
time ¢ :

They walked and they walked, and in a field they met a man whose name was Andre-
robi. He was lying in a cart and was so big that nine pair of oxen were drag-
-ging the cart along. A lot of people were pulling it, too. They were carrying
Andrerobi to the cemetery now, because after his death he would become even
heavier and then they would not be able to get him to the grave. One of Andre-
robi's feet fell down from the cart and was dragging along the road. It was
's0 heavy that it scratched the earth like a plough, and the entire crowd could
- not put his foot back into the cart. Amirani whisked up Andrerobi's foot on
the end of his bow and threw it into the cart. Andrerobi was very surprised,
"Who is that strong man," he thought, "who took care of my foot so easily?"

The people pointed to Amirani. Andrerobi stretched out his hand to Amirani but

.~ the latter was scared of having his hand crushed and instead extended a long

. stone. Andrerobi pressed the stone so hard that he squeezed the juice out of
'it,” Once again,srdrerobi asked Amirani to extend to him his hand. This time
Amirani did so. Andrerobi begged Amirani to treat his son as a brother and ne-
ver betray him. Amirani promised in the name of Christ, Then the people carried
Andrerobi along his way and Amirani took his son with him. They walked a lot;
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Amirani, got sleepy and lay down. While he was sleeping Andrerobi's son caught
two deer on foot and hung them in a tree. When Amirani awoke and saw the deer
he asked for an explanation. When he found out it was done by Andrerobi'!s son
he got angry. "He'!s such a hero already in his young age; when he becomes an

adult he'll bz better than I." Amirani decided to kill him, and he did. And

so Amirani: broke his promise:in the name of Christ for the third time.

They-left.the body of Andrerobi's son there and went off to King Keklutsa. They
walked and they walked and they came to the town where Ketu was kept. Amirani
said to Usibl, "Jump up and try to cut the chain with your sword." Usibi tried
but failed. .. Then-Badri.tried, but also in vain. Then Amirani jurmned up and he
cut-the chain with his~dagger. The tower fell to earth, and the three of them
entered the towsr.  When Amirani and Ketu saw one arother they fell madly in
~Yove, : Ketu's. father found. out about it and brought his army which encircled, =
the. tower threc times around.. When Amirani saw the army he told Usibi to go o
out and fight them, Usibi went out and killed one line of soldiers, but Keklutsa
blew on him and Usibi gasped for air and died. Then Badri was sent. He, too, ..
killed one 1line ofsoldiers, but Keklutsa blew on him and he also died, Amirani
was trouybled-as-he prepared for the fight. Ketu gave him some- adv1ce, "My father
wears-on- his-head-a millstone which is ‘tied to his neck by a golden sinew. Try
to cut. thﬁ,51nev ‘beecause-the ‘weight of the millstone will make hln_bow his head,
his.neck will appear, and then you can cut off his head with your dagger. You
cannot, kill my father any other way." Amirani remembered her advice; he went
out to the army, killed all the.soldiers-left alive ard came to hoblut a. He
blew ort Amirani and -Amirani fell to his knees, but he immediately stood up and
cut thessinew. King-Xeklutsa bowed his head, showed his neck, and Amirani cut
off his head with his dagger.

Amirani, returned to the. town where Ketu wasiwaifingiand began mourninngver the -
deaths of Usibi and Badri. "I can't go home without them," he moaned, "what
shall I-say to-th=sir old parents?" Ketu asksd, "Can you recognize them among
the dead?' "Yesy" ‘said Amirani, "Usibi has between his' shotlder blades a spot
like the Sun, and Badri, a spot like the Moon.“. Amlranl and Katu begun ‘search-
ing for them and flnally'they found thcm. f
Ketu rubbed thelr wouﬂds w1th her towel "and: both returned to 11fe. Amlranl was
very happy: - They: took =1l the property of Keklutsa and went to Iamani. Tamani
was glad:; that'Amlranl 'and his sons had’ returnnd home in pe&ce and victory., Ami-
rani..said decidedly:to Igmanl that ‘he- would never take ‘his sons, to do heroic.
deeds agaln. R STRELT R R T S HO A :
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From that t:Lmm )w~ Am1ran1 dld heroie™ deeG" alone. ' No ons could rlval hls powor.;
And_ Lt happenad that he left remaining 'on earth only ‘three’ DeV1 only three wild
baans, and only three ocak trees.,’ Durlng hlS lifetime ﬁmlranl conﬂlttpd many. blas~
phemies, He broke his promise thres-times in the hame of" Chrlsﬁ ‘as well as many
other things. That is why he was punlshed by God. He was chalnnd to-am iron post
and the post was harmered into the rock. -To the sams post was chained Qursha, a
dog that killed many deer which belonged to God. During thz entire year Amirani
and Qursha pulled on their chains and little by little they dragged the post out
of the rock. On the day that the post is ready to come cut, a little bird sent
from God comes and perches on the post. Angered, Amirani strikes at it with an
iron beam. The bircd flies off. The beam strikes the iron post and hammers it
back down into the rock. It happens this way every year,






