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He made a

living by bringing wood fram the~~ and selling it. One winter the

~ was so heavy that all the :I:,aths to the woods were blocked, and his

(~~~COuld :not get through the snow drifts. He was unable to bring

wood to the village, and. so he h.ad nothing to sell.

After th,ey had gon,! without ~ for several days, the woodcutter's

wife said to :him. "Go siell the donkey and bUY' ~ood vi th the~~~ I

think we may 'be able to survive unt11~~~ in that way."

The wood,~utter did as the wife suggested. He sold the donkey and

bought ~ vi th the mOJ:1ey.But the winter was long and the snow did not

me:lt. and the food was 19.11 eaten before he could go to the forest again

and bring wood to sell. "Well. mY' wife." said the woodcutter one night

"we have finilshed all t]le food that we bought with the money fr<m the

do]:!key . What shall we do now to get food?"

The wife thought for a minute and then she said t "Take this copper

C&ludron to the market I~d sell it. '{e may still man~~e to survive until

th4! summer w11~h the monl~Y tha1; we shall get for this cauldron."

The woodcut ter too]~ the copper cauldron to the village and sold it

foJr thirtY'~~ On the waY' harne he met an old blind man who begged for

The woodcutter said to the blind beggar,

(~!) 

iran him "

"Father, 

I have

only thirty ~~ in my pocket. and at hane I have a hungry wife and child."

Th4! woodcutteJC' walked on, but after he had gone a few steps, the blind

be.~gar started shouting!. "Hey I Stop that manl He is a~I"

Thee~ heard the bliDd beggar's cry. and they rushed to him and
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his thirty ~~ and he! was lis1~ening to this conversation. '!be blind

ae'n did not ~;nov that h,e was thE~re.

blind man. f1!Feel this red walkj.ng stick in my- hand?

Well. 

it is packed

I never leave it anywhere. I keep it in my hand whereT8r

~""r .~~ --)0 /to~ -Q.J. J'cl""r ;J~c.e -tD ~
f'u.ll of' @~

I go. 'f

He went to a E=-

He took the stick

'!be woodcutter heard all of this conversation.

~~ and asked him to make a w'alking stick tor him.

which the carpenter maCLe and 15et out after the beggar with the red walk-

1n,g stick. He followed htm for many hours without saying a word or let-

ting his presence be kn,own. Arter a while t the blind 'beggar came to a

G!~~tull of' water which he tried to cross. The woodcutter coughed

th4en to let t:be beggar ]r.now that therl! was SaD.eone near who might help

hila..

"Will yo'll please h4!lp me across this ditch?" asked the blind man,

The W'ood,cutter j\m];>ed to th,e othE!r side of' the ditch and said, "All

rij~htt but st:retch your stick acrOS!1 the ditch so that I can pull you

OV4!r with i t.'" As he pluled the begg~Lr across the ditch, he yanked so

haJrd that he JPulled the stick ri,ght out of his hand.

"Give me myWhen he 1ias safely across tJtle ditch, the beggar said,

st:Lck back!"

IrOf courl~e you sha:Ll have your stick back t" said the woodcutter.

ItWllat would I do with i 1;? It But ]:le ga~re him instead the stick which he

had made at the carpentt~r's shop. and then he walked away. When he

opE~ned the red walking SJtick. he found that it really was packed full of

gold.


