
Fishtail

To the bottom of the sea
you can toss your net.
But Fishtail
you will never get.

He dived into the sea
to retrieve the King's crown.
Now he lives there with the fish,
safe and sound.

I love this song. It's a song people sing in Sicily, that island off the tip of the boot that is Italy.

This song is about Giusepino, a boy who spent all day in the sea and naturally ended up as you
would expect.  But perhaps I'd better tell you the story from the beginning.

Giusepino was fascinated by the sea. He knew how to swim and dive even before he could walk. If
anyone thought that he would get tired of spending so much time waterlogged, they were very
wrong.

Because as Giusepino grew older it was even harder to get him out of the water.

He spent so many hours in the water that Giusepino was like another fish. And if he wasn't, it was
because he had hair, a nose, two ears and bright, red cheeks.

But Giusepino dreamt that he was a fish. And since he only came out of the water to sleep, the
inevitable happened.

From so much swimming and diving, one day his legs turned into a fish tail.

Giusepino was happy with his fish tail.  He splashed and jumped about and dived underwater like
a dolphin. He played hide-and-seek with his friends-three orphaned anchovies and a red mullet.

And ever since that day, people stopped calling him Giusepino and called him... Fishtail.

Word of Fishtail's magical transformation spread like wildfire until the news reached the other side
of the island.

Everyone was talking about Giusepino-excuse me, I mean Fishtail, and the people told so many
tales that one day they reached the palace of King Miquelino, the Fourth.

"What do you say he does?" asked the monarch, who was a little deaf.
"They say that since he's a friend of the fish, he tears open the fishermen's nets,"
replied the Minister of Fishing, in concern.
"So this Fishtail is a very good diver? Then I want you to bring him to me at once!"



ordered the king, pointing to the spot in front of him. "Tell him I need him to carry out
a very important mission."

An idea had been brewing in King Miquelino's mind for some time. He wanted to find out what
was under the island at the bottom of the sea.

"I want you to dive down there right now and don't come up until you've discovered
what lies hidden under the island," ordered the king when Fishtail stood before him
with the three orphaned anchovies and the red mullet.

Fishtail immediately obeyed the king's order. He dived into the water and spent hours and hours at
the bottom of the sea.

After he had been underwater for a whole day, Fishtail came face to face with an enormous fish
that slept under the island. It was so big and so ugly that when they saw it, Fishtail and his friends
stopped dead in their tracks and did an about face before racing to the surface.

Nothing that Fishtail and his friends could say would convince the king.

"Nonsense!" shouted King Miquelino the Fourth, enraged. "What do you mean you
don't want to go back? I order you back underwater this instant!"

But since the king saw that Fishtail paid him no heed, he thought that if he took off his crown and
tossed it into the sea, Fishtail couldn't refuse.

"Go get it! A king without a crown cannot reign."

Fishtail quickly retrieved the crown.

But once he had it in his hands, he realized that he, too, could be king.

"What shall we do, my friends?" Fishtail asked the three orphaned anchovies and the
red mullet. "Shall we stay and live at the bottom of the sea or shall we return the
crown to King Miquelino the Fourth?"

Without a moment's doubt, his steadfast friends showed him the fastest way to the bottom of the
sea.

King Miquelino, the Fourth, waited over a week for Fishtail to return until his patience ran out and
he decided that Fishtail must have drowned. But people say that Fishtail is now king of the depths.

And it's true. Because he lives there happily wearing the crown over his ears and seated on his
underwater throne, with his loyal friends, the three orphaned anchovies and the red mullet, by his
side.

As the song goes:

To the bottom of the sea
you can toss your net.
But Fishtail



Amb el
suport de

you will never get.

He dived into the water
to retrieve the King's crown.
Now he lives there with the fish,
safe and sound.
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