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The stolen Book of Magic


The magician Simsalabim is on his way with his carriage, pulled by four white horses. His path leads him through a mysterious coniferous forest.


Two robbers Longfinger and Robber Halt are also on their way through this forest. They wait to see if there is anything to steal along the way.


There, on a forest path, they suddenly see a carriage coming and they are already vagabond-like on their feet and attack the magician's carriage. At gunpoint, they demand that Simsalabim get off.


They chase him away and he flees into the forest.


The two robbers sit on the carriage, crack the whip twice, fire another pistol shot and off they go to the robbers' den.


When they arrive at the robbers' den, they bring the stolen goods into the den. Among the stolen things is the magic wand and the big, thick magic book. Since the robbers can't do anything with it, they put it in a sack and throw it away on the way. There are several things in the sack that they can't use. They both want to go to the next town to sell their carriage and grey horses.


A poor boy of ten springs finds the sack and takes it home. There he looks into the sack and also finds the magic wand and the big thick magic book. Unfortunately, the boy cannot read yet and his parents have not learned.


He takes the wand and the book and goes to his old uncle. He wasn't rich either, but he did learn to read.


The relative takes the thick book and starts to read, noticing that the book is a very special reading.


There are spells in it. He and his nephew try out some spells and the spell comes to pass.


The poor boy must now learn to read by himself in order to use the book with the magic wand. His uncle will teach him to read and write. In return, he is often allowed to fulfil a wish with the magic book.


The wizard Simsalabim naturally wants his magic book back and after finding his way out of the pine forest, visits his girlfriend the witch Mandra. They both think about how to get the magic wand and the magic book back.


Mandra gets her big witch's cristall ball and asks it where the book and the wand are. The magic cristall ball shows where the magic book is. The next day they go to retrieve the book and the wand.


The poor boy's uncle thinks about it and says to them: "We have to hide the magic book and the wand, because the wizard would like to have the book and wand back. Or better still, we'll look in the book and conjure up the same book with the staff again and hide that."


After a long search, they find the doubling spell in the primer. They try it out and so they have the book and wand again. They take this to the floor and hide it in a safe place.


The next day, the wizard and the witch come flying with the witch's broom. The witch says a witch's spell and the door to the poor boy's house opens. They both demand that the boy hand over the magic book, otherwise the witch will cast a spell on the boy and turn him into a mouse. The boy gets scared and gives up both the wand and the book. With that, both witch masters fly off and are happy.


Towards evening, the boy goes to his uncle's house, takes the magic book and wand out of hiding and first conjures up a nice dinner.


Afterwards, the two of them begin to learn how to read and write for the poor boy. Thanks to the magic book, the boy was able to read and write perfectly after just one week. He takes a storybook home from his uncle and reads a fairy tale to his parents. They were amazed that their son could suddenly read and write.


The double magic book remained a secret between uncle and the boy. When they were not doing so well, they conjured up what they needed. Both of them helped all the poor people with their magic and became very respected in the area.





The shepherd boy and the greedy farmer


Once upon a time there was a poor little boy whose father and mother had died. So he had to earn his daily bread himself. He found work with a rich farmer. The unhappy boy tended the farmer's sheep and goats.


Every morning in the early morning, when the sun was just appearing on the horizon and there was still fresh dew on the grass, he set out and led the flock out into the green meadow. The sheep bleated contentedly and devoured the juicy delicacies. Happy and satisfied, the little boy cuddled the little lambs and goats, which then jumped for joy. If his animals were doing well, so was the shepherd.


The farmer was a stingy and evil man. When the shepherd boy asked him one day about his wages for herding the sheep, the greedy man replied: "Actually, you still pay me for my accommodation. I have also given you food. Do you think you get that for free? For every day that you have tended my flock of sheep and spent the night in the stable, you pay me a penny."


Then the poor little shepherd became sad and went into the sheepfold. He lay down on a bundle of straw and fell asleep. Early in the morning, the sheep and goats woke him up. Unhappy, he drove the flock out to pasture and sat down on a large stone, wondering where he should get the pennies for the farmer.


When the sun had reached its highest point on the horizon on its way, an aged little mother came her way. On her hump she carried a bundle of wood.


When the shepherd boy saw the old woman, he ran to her and asked if he could help. She put down the sticks and stretched her back.


"That's nice of you to want to help me! See that half-ruined house over there on the mountain? That's where I have to take the wood."


The boy asked the old woman if she would look after his flock for a while. She nodded and the shepherd picked up the wood and took it to the old woman's home.


When he returned to the herd, he milked a goat and gave the mother the fresh milk to drink. Then he broke off a crust of his dry bread and gave it to her. While they were eating, the little shepherd told the old woman about his greedy farmer who, despite all the work the boy did for him, wanted to be paid for the food and his simple straw bed in the stable.


The good woman listened to everything very carefully and said: "I will help you. You are a good boy, you have helped me and you are also kind to the animals." With these words the old woman said goodbye and went her way.


The next day the farmer came into the stable and said to the boy: "From today you must work for me day and night to pay your debts to me. During the day you will tend the sheep, at night you will muck out the stables and tidy up the farmhouse."


As ordered, the poor boy did the work and the next morning, tired and limp, he went with the flock to the pasture. There he met the old mother again. She again had a bundle of wood on her cross. When the boy saw this, he immediately ran to her, took the load on his shoulders and carried the wood to the decaying hut on the mountain.


When he returned, the good old woman had a little lamb in her arms and was cuddling it. The shepherd boy gave her goat's milk again and shared his bread with her.


After the meal, the old woman said, "Take good care of the lamb, it will help you and make you a happy person again." Then the old woman rose and went away.


The shepherd took the little animal in his arms, sat down on the big stone and cuddled it. Suddenly something fell into his lap. The boy could not believe his eyes. On his ragged trousers were ten gold pieces the size of beans. Enough to pay off his debt to the farmer and buy the entire herd from the greedy man.


When the farmer saw the gold pieces, he wanted to know exactly how the boy had come by his wealth. The shepherd told him about the old woman, then took the animals and went out into the world with them.


But the greedy farmer quickly ran to the pasture where the old woman was already waiting for him. As the day before, a bundle of firewood lay on the ground in front of her. Without paying any further attention, the farmer ordered her:


"Give me ten gold pieces too. It can be more!" A broad grin spread across his face.


"Carry the bundle of wood to my hut up there on the mountain!"


"Do it yourself," growled the greedy man, picking up a cudgel and threatening the old woman. "Hand over the gold at last!"


Without any fear, the old woman reached into her apron pocket and gave the peasant ten gold pieces.


He hurriedly grabbed them and ran back to his farm. On the way, he was already thinking about how he could spend his wealth.


But when he returned, instead of his big farmhouse, he found only a dilapidated hut and the gold pieces in his jacket pocket had turned into small, black soft beans and this goat droppings smelled awful.


So the greedy farmer had received his just punishment. But the shepherd boy was happy with his animals. His sheep always gave him beautiful, soft wool that could be sold quite splendidly at the markets.


The old woman, however, was never seen again.





The cook and the toad


Once upon a time there was a cook and he wanted to fetch herbs from his garden. A big toad jumped out at him. The cook wanted to chase it away, but the toad wouldn't go.


The cook looked dump and tried to chase the toad away. Suddenly the toad was heard saying to the cook, "I curse you, if you marry and your wife has a child, let it be a frog too." Now the cook regretted wanting to chase the toad away. He left the animal in the garden.


Years passed and the cook found a wife. He married her and soon the woman gave birth to a child. The child had a frog's head. The cook remembered the toad and said to himself, "What can I do to make the child have a proper child's head?" The toad, meanwhile, was at home in a well that had been dried out. This was right in front of the cook's house. But the cook did not know that. The boy with the frog's head grew up and often played in front of the house.


He was often teased by the other children and they always shouted, "Frog's head!" The cook's family was very sad about this. The boy was also annoyed and did not put up with it. One day he was playing at the dry well. A dog came and scooped the boy with the frog's head into the well. There he saw the toad sitting. He picked up the toad and stroked it. Then he thought. He knew from the fairy tale of the Frog Prince that if you kiss a frog, it will become a prince. So he took the toad and kissed it. Suddenly he had a buzzing in his head and also a headache. He carefully put the toad back down and climbed out of the well. He went home to his parents and his father did not recognise the boy. When the boy said father, his mother realised it was her boy. He now had a real human head and the curse had ended. Since then, the boy and his parents fed the frogs and toads in the area and made sure nothing happened to them.





The Rubik's Cube, the Devils and the Witch


On the eastern edge of the Harz mountains, in a narrow ridge off the coast, lies a fantastic mountain range. This mountain range is called the "Devil's Wall". A river also flows nearby, the Bode. Two siblings, Ben and Maja, also live there. One day Ben and Maja wanted to explore the Devil's Wall. They had heard that many devils and witches were up to their mischief there. But they didn't believe that. So they went to the mountain range all by themselves. Everything was quiet and no devils or witches were to be seen.


But behind a sleeping stone colossus, three devils were sitting and playing something. They had a Rubik's Cube and were trying to sort out all the colours very quickly. They had chewed the Rubik's Cube from the school where Maja and Ben go to school. There, the teacher had made these cubes with her class.


Now the devils saw the two children and caught them very quickly.


Then they put them in a small cave in the devil's wall and one of the devils guarded them. About a hundred metres away, a witch was brewing a witch's brew and saw the devils kidnap the children.


Being a good witch, she wanted to free the children and came up with a plan. She took a bottle of witch's drink and brought it to the farm where many chickens were pecking their food. She took the witch's brew and poured it into the chickens' water container. Immediately all the chickens ran there and drank from the water container. Of course, the rooster did too. When he had drunk it, his feathers turned red and he began to crow very loudly. He rose into the air and flew to the devil's wall.


There he saw a devil guarding a small cave. He flew there immediately because devils are afraid of red roosters, so the devil ran away immediately. The rooster freed our two children, Ben and Maja. The children immediately ran home to their farm and told their parents.


They were glad that nothing had happened to their children. The rooster also flew back and when he was back, he pecked with his chickens again as if nothing had happened. The witch flew over the farm and returned the stolen Rubik's Cube to the children. The joy was great and they told their adventure to the pupils at school. Now all the children wanted to go on a trip to the Devil's Wall. They also wanted to see the depths and the witches. But the teacher said, "No!"


The myth of the Devil's Wall is only a legend and this was in the time when it was created. But if you want to see the Devil's Wall, go to Neinstedt in the Harz Mountains.


There are nice hotels there and Maja and Ben's parents also have some holiday flats there. I hope you'll come there soon, then you can see the children and they can tell you about their adventure with the devil and the witch.





The old lion


Once upon a time there was an old lion. He was sick and had not been able to go hunting for a long time. So other animals provided the sick lion with food. The wolf, on the other hand, was happy that his mortal enemy could no longer hunt. He also did not visit the old lion and did not bring him any food. But the fox was clever. He did everything the old lion wanted. He also helped the lion with all the things he wanted. The fox got the lion a remedy and so the old lion got well again. He could get up from his bed and go hunting again.


Now it happened that the lion saw the wolf in a pitfall. He took the wolf out of the pit and skinned it alive. Now the wolf had to walk around without fur and all the animals laughed at the wolf. It took years for the fur to grow back. When the wolf met the fox again, the fox said to the wolf: "Whoever digs a pit usually falls in himself.“





Misfortune and fortune


Once upon a time there lived a farmer. He owned a horse. The horse ran away from the farmer and he did not manage to catch it. The neighbours also searched for the horse and no one found it. This was a great misfortune for the farmer. After a few weeks, the horse came back and brought three other horses with it. That was great luck for the farmer. The other three horses were wild horses and were very valuable. Unfortunately, the wild horses could not be ridden. So a great misfortune happened to the farmer. The farmer's son tried to ride a wild horse and fell off the horse. He broke both his legs and later could no longer walk properly. Now a war broke out and all the young people had to join the army. But the farmer's son didn't have to go because he couldn't walk properly. Now that was good luck again. So he was able to help the father on the farm to the best of his ability.


Therefore the son's misfortune turned into a stroke of luck for the farmer and his son. They sold the wild horses and got a lot of money for them. The farmer became rich and had his son at home forever.





The poor, stupid farmer and the clever neighbour


A poor, stupid farmer, had a clever neighbour. Every evening he went to the clever neighbour and asked what he should do. One day, the clever neighbour got fed up and decided to play a trick on the poor, stupid farmer. This is what happened. When the stupid farmer came to him and asked again what he should do the next day, the clever neighbour replied, "You should plough up the barn floor with the oxen and then plant sugar beet there. The next morning this happened and the clever farmer laughed himself to death.


But then a miracle happened. As he was ploughing, he ploughed out a hard object. He had to stop ploughing and looked closer at the object. It was an empty bottle and it was sealed. Inside the bottle a little man was dancing and pleading, get me out of here. The stupid farmer did the same and opened the bottle. With a roar, a huge ghost stood in front of the stupid farmer and looked at the farmer in a very friendly way. Then he said, "You have redeemed me and therefore you have ten wishes free!"


The clever neighbouring farmer saw all this and heard it too. Then the clever neighbour got annoyed and wanted to propose his wishes to the stupid farmer. But the genie in the bottle did not want that.


He only wanted to grant the stupid and poor farmer his wishes. But the poor, stupid farmer did not know any wish. So the genie from the bottle thought up his own wishes for the stupid farmer. First he gave the poor, stupid farmer a clever farmer's wife with two clever sons. They took over the reins of the stupid farmer and so the poor and stupid farmer became a rich and clever farmer. His wife and sons took care of that. So he lived happily and in peace until the end of his life. In between, the genie from the bottle granted the now clever couple nine more clever wishes.


The wise neighbour, on the other hand, got angry and moved far away from the village so that he could no longer see all this.





The miracle pot


Once upon a time there was a man who had no money. He had found something in a book. As he read a lot, he found a treasure map in a book. This map pointed to a miracle pot. So he took the map and set out to look for the pot. He went through villages and towns, through forests and across meadows, but unfortunately he found no pot. In one village, an even older man gave him a pot. But the pot was not a miracle pot either. Two children were playing with pots and the man looked for them. The children gave the pots to the man and he looked in the book. And really, one pot looked almost the same as the picture in the book. Unfortunately, the two pots were not the right ones either. So the man went on and came to a next village. There lived an old woman who gave him something to eat from a pot. This pot looked exactly like the pot in the picture in the book. So the man asked if he could have the pot. But it was the last pot the woman had. It was a special pot, because it cooked all by itself, without putting any ingredients into the pot. The woman needed it alone. So the man went on looking for pots. He came to a castle. A magician lived there. He wanted to help the old man and gave him a pot. This pot boiled banknotes. Now the man had found a miracle pot and was happy. The magician gave the pot to the man and he went home again. He lived there until the end of his life and was always happy and healthy.





A different take on the Brave Little Tailor


Once upon a time there was a little tailor. He was going his way and met a giant. The giant said, I'm going to beat you to death.


Please don't do that, I'll show you a magic trick.


All right, let me see it and if I don't know it yet, I'll let you go. The little tailor reached into his pocket and took out a bird he had caught earlier. I'll throw the stone in the air, it won't come down again. No sooner said than done. The giant was a bit stupid and didn't notice the lazy spell. He also took a stone from the earth and threw it up, but the stone fell down.


All right, I'll let you go and they both parted. But the Brave Little Tailor ran in a circle and suddenly saw the giant sleeping under a tree with another giant. Another giant was lying next to it. He looked for some stones and put them in his pocket, climbed the tree and threw a stone at the one giant. So the giants got into a fight and hit each other mightily.


One giant had a bump and the other a black eye. Humbled, the giants parted. So he got rid of the giants and went on through the forest, trilling a song as he went. But then he met a huge wild boar.


Have you not, what can you not, he ran through the forest to a hut.


There he ran into the hut and jumped out of the window. The huge pig who lived in the hut always followed him and screaming. The tailor was clever, ran around the house and locked up the pig. That's how he escaped the monster.


The tailor went on singing through the forest and came to a big magnificent castle.


There a princess looked out of the windows and he immediately fell in love with her. So he went to the king and asked if he could marry the princess. The king and the girl were not averse. The king said, if you catch the unicorn running through the forest, you will have my daughter and become king. And you will also get the kingdom.


Immediately the tailor set off. And after a while he found the unicorn.


He roared very loudly and the unicorn saw the jolly tailor. He ran towards the little tailor. In no time at all he stood behind a thick tree and the animal stuck itself into the tree.


The king's hunters caught the unicorn and in the evening they roasted a unicorn for dinner.


So he got the king's daughter as his wife and the kingdom as well, because the king was already too old. So the tailor lived as king with his queen until the end of their lives and if they did not died then they are still alive today.
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