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bys co6i uabaHeub, Ta TaKui, 1O lie 3MaJKy Bce BiBlli nac,
6inbw Hiyoro i He 3HaB. OT pa3 i BunaB oMy 3 He6a KaMiHb —
y nyaiB Bicim. Bin 6yJ/i0 Bce rpaeTbcsi THM KaMeHeM: IPHYENHTb
o 6aTora Ta sik KHHe yropy, a caM CHaTH JsXe Ha UiJIui JeHb:
NMPOKHHETbCA — aX i KaMiHb JIeTHUTb, Ta fIK ynaje, TO Tak 6yJso
B 3eMJII0 i Brpy3He. A TO Bi3bMe MOKHHEe cepejll CTeny Cipsik, THM
KaMeHeM HaBaJHuTb, TO Xail TaM TPH 4YOJOBikH abo i Ginblie, a He
Bi3bMYTb.

Once upon a time there was a Little Shepherd. The only
thing he knew from early childhood was tending and guarding
the sheep. One day a large boulder weighing some twenty
stone fell out of the sky onto the pasture. To while away the
time, he played with the boulder: he would tie it to the lash of his
whip and toss it high in the sky, then nap away the whole day.
Only when he woke up would the boulder come flying back
out of the sky and land with such force that it stuck deep in
the ground. Or he would throw his coat on the grass and put
the boulder on top so no one could steal the coat, for three

strong men or more could not have moved the boulder an inch,
however hard they tried.
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Martu 6yJi0 foro Jae:

— Ulo T4 oto TaAraeuicsa 3 Tow KameHiokow? llle minmi-
pBelucs!

A iomy i 6aiigyxe: KOTUTb cOOi Ta H KOTHTb TOH KaMiHb.
Or o Toro uaps, uo B fioro napctsi Tod yabadeub OyB, Ta CTaB
micTynaTtd 3Miii: myaiB Mo TPHAUATb KaMiHHSA NepeBepTae, Ku-
Jae Ta najaar co6i 6yaye i Bumarae, 106 Toi Lap 3a HOro cBoOIO
nouky onnaB. Llap mepensikaBcb, AaBail 3acuJiaTH TiHLIB MO
lapCTBY, Y He HaifeTbcd Oe Takud OGoratup, wWOO TOro 3Mis
3uuiuuB. Lllykanu-uykanu, He 3HaX0aHUTbCA.

A Toii yabaHelpb NOYYB Ta i NOXBAJHUBCH:

— $1 6 Toro 3misi,— Kaxe,— 6aTorom 3a6uB.

“Oh, stop hauling that boulder around,” his mother would
scold him. “Why, it could ruin your health!”

But he did not care: he went on playing with it as if it were
nothing at all. One day a dragon appeared in the land of the
Czar, where the Little Shepherd lived. The dragon started
picking up rocks that weighed about eighty stone each to build
himself a palace, and demanded that the Czar give him his
daughter. The Czar grew very frightened, and sent runners
throughout all the land to find a knight strong enough to de-
stroy the dragon. Well, they looked and they looked, but could
not find one.

The Little Shepherd heard the news and went around
boasting: “I could kill that dragon with my whip.”
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Jlioau B3sJM i JOHecC/IH Te uapeBi y Byxa, TOH i 3BeJiB, 1106
yabaHeup npuiliioB. OT NpUCTYNWB BiH A0 Laps, Uap MNOAH-
BUBCh, L0 BiH TaKHH MaJauH, Ta i Kaxe:

— [lo tu kaxew! Tu we Takuit Mmaaui!

A BiH, 3BicHO, xJy0M’A:

— Hidoro,— kaxe.

To & nae flomy uap ABa MoJKH conapaatiB (MoJK chiBakKiB i
noJk My3uk). HabaHeub BHAILIOB 10 THX COJIJATiB Ta SIK CKO-
MaHJyBaB, TO HeHaue BiH POKiB ABajLSATb y BiHCbKY CJYXHB.
Toni uap TinbKU pyKaMHu CIJIECHYB.

The people went and told the Czar about it, and he sent for
the Little Shepherd. When he was brought before the Czar, and
the Czar saw the Little Shepherd was hardly more than a boy,
he cried in surprise: “How can you go around telling people
such things! And you so little!”

“That doesn’'t mean a thing,” said the Little Shepherd
boldly.

So the Czar had to give him the two regiments of soldiers
he asked for: one regiment of singers and one of musicians.
The Little Shepherd had the troops line up and so commanded
them you would think he had been in the army no less than

twenty years. Seeing this, the Czar simply clasped his hands in
- amazement.






OT, He JOXOASlYH TPOXH IO TOro 3Mis, Kula 4yabaHelb CBOi
MOJIKH.

— JluBiTbCs X,— Kaxe,— fIK i3 3Mi€eBOro naJjiauy AuM mine,
TO A Horo MoGHUB, a sIK Nije MoJym’s, TO BiH MeHe.

[TokunyB Te BificbKo, a cam i miwoB. A 3Mmi#i Ta Takuii 6yB
AyXHH, W0 3a roHu A0 cebe He MiANyCKae, Tak yce BOTHeM i
cnonessie. Ot sik 3a6auuB 3Miii YyabaHus, 3apa3 AMYXHYB. AX Hi,
TOH | HEe 3BOPYXHETHCH.

— Hy,— nurtae,— 3a yuM, xjaonue-mosoaue, npuiioB? Yu
O6yneM GUTUCSH, Y4 MUPUTUCHA?

Now, some distance from the dragon’s palace, the Little
Shepherd ordered his reglments to stay behind.

“Keep watch here,” he said. “If smoke comes out of the
dragon’s palace, that means I've finished him; but if there’s
fire, you'll know he’s killed me.”

He left his troops and went on alone. The dragon was such
a fierce and strong monster that he never let anyone come
near his palace without spitting fire and reducing him to ashes.
The instant he caught sight of the Little Shepherd, he belched
forth a flame, but it did no harm to the Little Shepherd what-
soever.

“Now then,” asked the dragon. “What brings you here, my
boy? Have you come in peace, or to fight me?”
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— He 3 TuM iay, 106 MUpHTHCH, @ 3 THUM, 100 GUTHCS.

3Miii fiomy i Kaxe:

— Ta Tu we Tpu poku noryJasi, a Toai npuonb

— Hi,— kaxe,— s BXe ry/asas.

— A uuM TH,— nuTae 3Miid,— MeHe Gyaeit GUTH?

— A ouum 6atorom.

A B fioro no 6aTora Ta KaMiHb Ha KiHLi NpPUB’3aHHUI.

— Hy,— kaxe 3miii,— O6uii MmeHe!

— Hi, 6uii TH MeHe monepeny.

A B 3Misi Meu Ha TPH CaxXHi 3aJ1i3HM, sIK yAapUTb BiH yabaH-
i1, TAK Meu Ha LIMAaTKH i PO3CKOYHBCh.

“I come not in peace, but to fight you.”

“You know,” said the dragon, “you’d better go and grow
up a bit, and come back in three years.”

“No,” said the Little Shepherd. “I'm grown up enough as
it is.”

“Well, well,” said the dragon. “And what will you fight me
with?”

“With this here whip.”

And tied to the lash of his whip was the large boulder.

“All right,” said the dragon. “Come and hit me.”

“Oh no, you hit me first.”

The dragon had a large sword of steel some ten feet long.

But when he hit the .Little Shepherd, the sword broke to
pieces.
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— JlepXucb xe,— Kaxe yabaHeub,— Tenep s Tebe yaapio.

Ik wMmaroHe Horo THM KaMiHueM,— 3Miii TyT i posmJa-
CTaBChb, | AUM MiLUOB.

Tyt Bificbko Take pajae, MyY3HKH I'DalOTb, ClliBaKH CNiBalOTb,
uap yabanusa crpiuae, Gepe 3apa3 mil pyky, Belae a0 cebe. 3a
CKiJIbKHM TaM JiT oajnaB Lap 3a HbOrO AOYKY, No6yayBaB iM ma-
Jlal, )KUBYTb BOHH COOi.

“You stand fast,” said the Little Shepherd. “It’'s my turn
now.”

And — whack! — he hit the dragon so hard the monster
crumbled into dust and smoke shot up into the sky.

Oh my, were the regiments happy! The musicians struck
up a merry tune, the singers joined them with a jolly song, and
the Czar came out to meet the Little Shepherd. He took his arm
and led him into the palace. Some years later, the Czar gave
him his daughter ih marriage and built a palace for the new-
lyweds, where they lived very happily.
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A iHwi uapi moyanu KasaTH, WO SK-TAKH CBOIO PilHY AOYKY
Ta ofaAaTu 3a yabana! Llap yxe i caM XaJskye i 3acunae ckpi3b
riHIiB, Y4 He 3HAUJETbCs e Takuil 6oratup, o6 Toro yabaHus
mir y6uthn. Ckopo it 3Haliunoch aBo€. OT copsiiuiy ix, i niwau
BOHH 10 TOro 4yabaHus, a BiH CHAUTb 32 CTOJIOM, KHHXKY YHTa
i 3auyB yXKe, 110 Le J0 ifioro 6utbesa iayTh. [1puiininm, BiH i nu-
Tae:

— 3 yuM npuidwan? Yu 6yaem OGUTHCS, YU MHPHTHCS?

— ABXexX,— KaxXyTb,— 110 GUTHCH..

But the rulers of the neighboring lands started to reproach
the Czar for giving his only daughter in marriage to a boot-
less shepherd! The Czar himself was sorry for it, so he sent his
runners throughout the land to find a strong knight who could
dg away with the Little Shepherd. Very soon he found two
such men. After being given the arms they asked for, they
went to the Little Shepherd. He was sitting at a table reading
a book, when he was told the two men had come to fight him.

“What did you come for?” he asked, when they entered.
“Have you come in peace, or to fight me?”

“Naturally,” they replied, “we’ve come to fight you.”
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Ot onuH sIK yoapuTb uepe3 JiBe MJeye, TaK Me4 i PO3CKO-
yuBCb. A Ipyruil Ik yalapuTb HaBXpeCT 4yepe3 MpaBe Mjede —
TiJIbKH copouky nepepy6as. Toai yabaHelb ycTaB, y3sB iX 000X,
K 3[1aBUB JOKYIH, TaK KiCTKH 3 HUX i mocunaJsauch. | Tak iomy

JOCaJHO Ha 1aps CTaJjo, MmilloB BiH A0 HbOTO i He BeJHuae, a
MpsiIMO Kaxe:

— Take i To6i 6yne!
Touai i roni uap #oro uinat.

Then one of them swung his sword and hit the Little Shep-
herd’s left shoulder so hard that the weapon broke to pieces.
And the other hit him across the right shoulder — but it only
cut through his shirt. Then the Little Shepherd stood up, took
hold of them both, and clapped them together with such force
that their bones fell to the floor with a clatter. Oh my, was
the Little Shepherd angry at the Czar! He went to him and
told him straight without any ceremony:

“Now you'll get the same!”

The Czar was scared out of his wits, and from then on he
never dreamed of laying a finger on the Little:Shepherd.






