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Listen, and you shall hear,
This riddle is not long:
There was a great White Deer,

Its antlers were so strong.
Seen by everyone,
It was caught by none.



‘Once upon a time there were two brothers. They grew up together as
strong as two oaks by the river. One day their father said to them, “Tell
me truthfully what trade you would choose.” |

His sons shook their heads at first, but finally confessed, “We’d like
to be carpenters. But we’d much rather be hunters and hunt geese and

wild ducks.”



Their father listened to what they said and then gave each son a bow
~and arrows and a good dog. He saw them to the gate and wished them
good luck. '

And so the brothers set out. After a while they came upon a flock of
wild ducks. They both tried shooting their arrows, but did not hit
anything. By then they discovered that they had wandered into a



dense forest and could not find their way
out. Although they had very little food left,
they decided that come what may they

would not lose heart.
Suddenly they spotted two antelopes.

When the brothers raised their bows, the
animals spoke to them in human voices.
“Don’t shoot us. We’ll help you in time of
need,” they said.

So brothers continued on their way. Soon
they saw two wolves. They raised their
bows, but the wolves said, “Don’t shoot us.
We'll help you in time of need.”

They continued on their way once again.
Soon they came upon two hares. The
brothers raised their bows again; but the
hares said, “Don’t shoot us. We’ll help you
in time of need.” |

Thus did each of the brothers gain three
true friends among the forest animals: an
antelope, a grey wolf and a hare, to say

nothing of their faithful dogs.
They went on until they came to a Cross-

roads where they began to argue as to
which road to take. Finally they decided
that one would take one road and the other
would take the other road and each would
seek his own fortune. Before parting they
decided that each of them would stick his
knife into the trunk of an old oak. Later
each would come back to the spot to see
how his brother was faring. If his knife was
shiny and sharp it meant he was making out
well. If his knife was rusty it meant he was
in trouble and needed his brother’s help.






They bid each other goodbye. One brother
took the left road, while the other took the
right road.

The elder brother walked on for a day
and did not come upon anything. He walked
on for a second day and did not come upon

anything, either. Then, on the third day, he
saw a hewn castle with the front and sides
made of pine and the turret lost in the
clouds. Though there was not a soul out-
side, a young maiden sat by the window.

“Tell me, pretty maiden, where has
everyone gone?”’ the elder brother said.

“They went off to track the great White

'Deer, but they've all been turned into grey
rocks and stones. My poor father was one
of them.” _

“Don’t worry, fair maiden. They went off
without any helpers, but see how many
friends I have! They’ll help me track the
great White Deer, and I'll rescue your
father as well.” | |

The riddle was short, but the story 1s

longer.

When the elder brother reached the gate
he saw the great White Deer running by. He
dashed after it with his antelope, grey wolf,
dog and hare at his heels. But it was not as
easy as he thought, for the White Deer










