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Once upon a time there lived a *ar who ws also a sorc€rer,
and he snt out a call throughout his tardom, blling aU and
sundry that wh@ver scceeded in hiding from him would get
half his Mrdom-

A youth named Wirhin-and-Without-Wea6-His-Coat-Wron8-
Side-Out took up the challenge. He came to the palace and
said to the tsar:

"I shall hide so that you will n€v€r find me,"
"Very well," said the tsar. "If you succeed, you'll get half

my Mrdom; if not, you'll have your head cut off. Sign there,
plee.'

Wilhin-and-Without signed his name and set to the busines
of hiding himelf. Before the tsr he stood, a handsome youth;
acros the counyard he ran, a black sable; under the gate he
crawled, a white e.mine; over the field he streaked, a grey
rabbit. He went where his feet took him, and he found himslf
in th€ thrice-nine &rdom. Now, in that &rdom there wd a
large green meadow, and s soon as he reached it he turned into
fhree different flowen.
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On 

.the 
following morning lhe bar rose. looked in his bookor nagac and sjd:

.^ --l.t::: 
... n::,-d.a handsome yourhi across rhe coumyard

ne ran. a.black sable: under the gate he crawled. a wtrire ermine;over rhe field he streaked. a grey rabbil. To a jarge meadow he
came rn the thrice-nine lsardom and he turned into three differ_

And the tsar cailed his servants and bade them go ro lhatba.dom and ferch him rhe rhree flowers.
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t- Off went the Frvm6, and whether they were long on the
vay or not, no one knows, but th€y reached the meadow at ldt,
plucked the three floweft, wrapped them in a kerchief and
brought them to the Mr.

The sar unwrapped the flowers and bu6t out laughing.
"well, now, Wrong-side-Out, have you been able to hide

from me?" asked he.
Wrong-Side-Out tumed back into a man,
"Please, tsar, allow me to hid€ myself once more," h€ beSged.

"Go aheadl"
Before the Mr $ood Wrong-Side-Out, a handsome youth;

across the yard he ran, a black sable; under the gate he crawled, a

vhit€ ermine; over the field he str€aked, a grey rabbit.
He went where his fet took him, and he found himslf beyond

the thrice-nine lands in the thrice-ten &rdom.
Now, in that tsardom there ws a large swamp, with a

patch of mos on top of it &nd a lak€ b€neath it. So Wrong-Side-
Out made his way to the swamp, waded through it, tumed into
a perch, and, gliding down to the lake botom, lay there very
quietly.

on the following morning the sar .ose, look€d in the book
of magic and said:

"Before me he $ood, a handsome youth; acros lhe counyard
h€ ran, a black sble; under the gate he crawled, a white ermine;
over the field he streaked, a grey rabbit. He ran beyond the
th.ice-nine lanals to the thrice-ten tsardom and he hid there in a

mN-gaosn s*&mp in the guis of a Frch."
And the Mr bade his *rvanls go to the thrice-ten &rdom,

clear the swamp of sme of the moss and catch the perch.

The snanb did as he told them to.
They cleared the swamp, and then they cast a n€t in the

lake and caught the perch. They wrapped it in a kerchief and
brought it to lhe &r.

"Well, no% have you been able to hide from me a scond
r time?" laughed the bar.
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Wrong-Side-Out lumed back into a man.
"Please allow me to hide one last time," begged he.

"Co aheadl"
Before the &r $ood Wrong-Side-Out, a handsome youth;

acro$ the counyard he .an, a black sable; under the gate he
crawled, a white ermine; over the field he streaked, a Srey
rabbit.

He went where his fe€t took him. and he ran for the thrice-ten



Bardom and never stopped till he reached an oak{ree whos€
roob burrow€d into rhe ground and whose crown pierced the
skv.

He climbed the tree, turned into a needle. hid himsetf under
the bark and sat there very quiedy.

By and by Nagai rhe Bird came flying up. It percheal on
the oakiree and it knew ar once thar there was a man hiding
under the bark.

"Who's there?" asked Nagai rhe Bird.
"Mel" Wrong-Side-Out reptied.
"How did you gei ther€?"
"I keep rrying ro hid€ from the bar," Wrong_Side_Out

explained, "bu1 he being a sorc€r€r, I haven't been able io do it

"Do you want ne to hide you?"
"Please do, my good and kind bird. I shal be grateful to you

for rhe resr of my lifet,'
Nagai the Bird turned Wrong-Side-Out into a feather, put

the feather under her wing, took it to th€ tsr's chamber and
dipped it in rhe sleeping bar's bosom.

On the following mo.ning th€ bar rose, washed, and, glancing
in his book of masic, said:

"Before me he stood, a handsome yourh; acros rhe yard he
ran, a black sable; under rhe gate he crawled, a white erminei
over the field he streaked, a grey rabbir. He ran to the thrice+en
tsardom and he never stopped till he reached an oakjree with
ib roob in the ground and its crown in rhe sky. He climbed the
tree, turned into a needle, got under the bark, and there he

And the bar bade his servants cut down rhe oakrree, chop
it up into logs and burn ir.

The servans did as he roid them ro but thev dial nor find
Wrong-Side-Out. So rhey came ro rhe t\ar an; rotd him so.

. . "Whar, he's not there, you say?'i roared rhe rsar, his temper
rising. "It can't bet',

k



"Can't it nowl Well, he isn't, and there's nothing ve can
do about it," the srvanb sid.

The bar stepped out into the courtyard.
"Come, Wrong-Side-Out shov yourelfl" he called.
"No, I won't, not until you t€ll all your generals to come

here!" Wrong-Side-Out called back.
The er heard him bur could not tell vhere his voice wd

L coming from. He wenl here and he went there, be looked every-



where. bur it wd as if Wrong_Side_Out had lanrshed into thinarr. lhere was no help for it, so the rsar gol logelher ail hisgeneEls, $epped out inro the yard and caled again:
"Come. Wrong-Side-Out, show voursetr!.,

.-No, I wonl. came wrong-Sid;_Out.s repty, ..nor irntit you
make out a uk6e,-gjyin| one half of your tsardom to me, and$gn your.aame to ir. Wilh alt your generals presenr and warching.
nmd. I dont sanr vou ro fool me!.



The bar hated having to give up half his bardom, but there
was no help for it, so he made .out a xkde and siSned it' wiih
all his generals there watching him do it, and no sooner did he

$amp it with his sal thm, lo and beholdl - a feather came

floating out from his bosom. Down to the ground it flus€red'
and it turned into a tall and hanalsome vouth.

"Here I aml" eid wrcng-Side-Out.
And he snathed up the ,ft6e and slipped ir in his pocket'

tud that ws the end of that, for the tsr had been taught

his leson ed never plryed hide-and-*ek with anyone any more.
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