
Pepelyouga 

Serbia 
 
On a high pasture land, near an immense precipice, some maidens were occupied in spinning and attending to their grazing cattle, 

when an old strange looking man with a white beard reaching down to his girdle approached, and said, "Oh fair maidens, beware of 

the abyss, for if one of you should drop her spindle down the cliff, her mother would be turned into a cow that very moment!" 

  

So saying the aged man disappeared, and the girls, bewildered by his words, and discussing the strange incident, approached near to 

the ravine which had suddenly become interesting to them. They peered curiously over the edge, as though expecting to see some 

unaccustomed sight, when suddenly the most beautiful of the maidens let her spindle drop from her hand, and before she could 
recover it, it was bounding from rock to rock into the depths beneath. When she returned home that evening she found her worst fears 

realized, for her mother stood before the door transformed into a cow.  

 

A short time later her father married again. His new wife was a widow, and brought a daughter of her own into her new home. This 

girl was not particularly well favored, and her mother immediately began to hate her stepdaughter because of the latter's good looks. 

She forbade her henceforth to wash her face, to comb her hair or to change her clothes, and in every way she could think of she sought 

to make her miserable.  

 

One morning she gave her a bag filled with hemp, saying, "If you do not spin this and make a fine top of it by tonight, you need not 

return home, for I intend to kill you."  

 

The poor girl, deeply dejected, walked behind the cattle, industriously spinning as she went, but by noon when the cattle lay down in 
the shade to rest, she observed that she had made but little progress and she began to weep bitterly.  

 

Now, her mother was driven daily to pasture with the other cows, and seeing her daughter's tears she drew near and asked why she 

wept, whereupon the maiden told her all. Then the cow comforted her daughter, saying, "My darling child, be consoled! Let me take 

the hemp into my mouth and chew it; through my ear a thread will come out. You must take the end of this and wind it into a top." So 

this was done; the hemp was soon spun, and when the girl gave it to her stepmother that evening, she was greatly surprised.  

 

Next morning the woman roughly ordered the maiden to spin a still larger bag of hemp, and as the girl, thanks to her mother, spun and 

wound it all, her stepmother, on the following day, gave her twice the quantity to spin. Nevertheless, the girl brought home at night 

even that unusually large quantity well spun, and her stepmother concluded that the poor girl was not spinning alone, but that other 

maidens, her friends, were giving her help. Therefore she, next morning, sent her own daughter to spy upon the poor girl and to report 
what she saw. The girl soon noticed that the cow helped the poor orphan by chewing the hemp, while she drew the thread and wound 

it on a top, and she ran back home and informed her mother of what she had seen. Upon this, the stepmother insisted that her husband 

should order that particular cow to be slaughtered. Her husband at first hesitated, but as his wife urged him more and more, he finally 

decided to do as she wished.  

 

On learning what had been decided, the stepdaughter wept more than ever, and when her mother asked what was the matter, she told 

her tearfully all that had been arranged. Thereupon the cow said to her daughter, "Wipe away your tears, and do not cry any more. 

When they slaughter me, you must take great care not to eat any of the meat, but after the repast, carefully collect my bones and inter 

them behind the house under a certain stone; then, should you ever be in need of help, come to my grave and there you will find it."  

 

The cow was killed, and when the meat was served the poor girl declined to eat of it, pretending that she had no appetite; after the 

meal she gathered with great care all the bones and buried them on the spot indicated by her mother.  
 

Now, the name of the maiden was Marra, but, as she had to do the roughest work of the house, such as carrying water, washing, and 

sweeping, she was called by her stepmother and stepsister Pepelyouga (Cinderella).  

 

One Sunday, when the stepmother and her daughter had dressed themselves for church, the woman spread about the house the 

contents of a basktetful of millet, and said, "Listen, Pepelyouga; if you do not gather up all this millet and have dinner ready by the 

time we return from church, I will kill you!"  

 

When they had gone, the poor girl began to weep, reflecting, "As to the dinner I can easily prepare it, but how can I possibly gather up 

all this millet?" But that very moment she recalled the words of the cow, that, if she ever should be struck by misfortune, she need but 

walk to the grave behind the house, when she would find instant help there.  
 

Immediately she ran out, and, when she approached the grave, lo! a chest was lying on the grave wide open, and inside were beautiful 

dresses and everything necessary for a lady's toilet. Two doves were sitting on the lid of the chest, and as the girl drew near, they said 

to her, "Marra, take from the chest the dress you like the best, clothe yourself, and go to church. As to the millet and other work, we 

ourselves will attend to that and see that everything is in good order!"  

 



Marra needed no second invitation; she took the first silk dress she touched, made her toilet, and went to church, where her entrance 

created quite a sensation. Everybody, men and women, greatly admired her beauty and her costly attire, but they were puzzled as to 

who she was, and where she came from. A prince happened to be in the church on that day, and he, too, admired the beautiful maiden.  

 

Just before the service ended, the girl stole from the church, went hurriedly home, took off her beautiful clothes and placed them back 

in the chest, which instantly shut and became invisible. She then rushed to the kitchen, where she discovered that the dinner was quite 
ready, and that the millet was gathered into the basket. Soon the stepmother came back with her daughter, and they were astounded to 

find the millet gathered up, dinner prepared, and everything else in order. A desire to learn the secret now began to torment the 

stepmother mightily.  

 

Next Sunday everything happened as before, except that the girl found in the chest a silver dress, and that the prince felt a greater 

admiration for her, so much so that he was unable, even for a moment to take his eyes from her. On the third Sunday, the mother and 

daughter again prepared to go to church, and, having scattered the millet as before, she repeated her previous threats. As soon as they 

disappeared, the girl ran straight to her mother's grave, where she found, as on the previous occasions, the open chest and the same 

two doves. This time she found a dress made of gold lace, and she hastily clad herself in it and went to church, where she was admired 

by all, even more than before. As for the czar's son, he had come with the intention not to let her this time out of his sight, but to 

follow and see where she went. Accordingly, as the service drew near to its close, and the maiden withdrew quietly as before, the 

enamored prince followed after her. Marra hurried along, for she had none too much time, and, as she went, one of her golden slippers 
came off, and she was too agitated to stop and pick it up. The prince, however, who had lost sight of the maiden, saw the slipper and 

put it in his pocket. Reaching home, Marra took off her golden dress, laid it in the chest, and rushed back to the house.  

 

The prince now resolved to go from house to house throughout his father's realm in search of the owner of the slipper, inviting all the 

fair maidens to try on the golden slipper. But, alas! his efforts seemed to be doomed to failure; for some girls the slipper was too long, 

for others too short, for others, again, too narrow. There was no one whom it would fit.  

 

Wandering from door to door, the sad prince at length came to the house of Marra's father. The stepmother was expecting him, and she 

had hidden her stepdaughter under a large trough in the courtyard. When the prince asked whether she had any daughters, the 

stepmother answered that she had but one, and she presented the girl to him. The prince requested the girl to try on the slipper, but, 

squeeze as she would, there was not room in it even for her toes! Thereupon the prince asked whether it was true that there were no 
other girls in the house, and the stepmother replied that indeed it was quite true.  

That very moment a cock flew onto the trough and crowed out lustily, "Kook-oo-ryeh-koooo! Here she is under this very trough!"  

 

The stepmother, enraged, exclaimed, "Sh! Go away! May an eagle seize you and fly off with you!" The curiosity of the prince was 

aroused. He approached the trough, lifted it up, and, to his great surprise, there was the maiden whom he had seen three times in 

church, clad in the very same golden dress she had last worn, and having only one golden slipper.  

 

When the prince recognized the maiden he was overcome with joy. Quickly he tried the slipper on her dainty foot. It not only fit her 

admirably, but it exactly matched the one she already wore on her left foot. He lifted her up tenderly and escorted her to his palace. 

Later he won her love, and they were happily married.  

 
 Source: Woislav M. Petrovitch, Hero Tales and Legends of the Serbians (New York: Frederick A. Stokes Company, preface 

dated 1914), pp. 224-30.  

 Link to another translation of this tale, here titled "Papalluga; or, The Golden Slipper": Serbian Folk-Lore: Popular Tales, 

selected and translated by Madam Csedomille Mijatovies, edited, with an introduction by W. Denton (London: W. Isbister 

and Company, 1874), pp. 59-66.  
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The Baba Yaga 

Russia (Aleksandr Afanasyev) 

 

Once upon a time there was an old couple. The husband lost his wife and married again. But he had a daughter by the first 

marriage, a young girl, and she found no favor in the eyes of her evil stepmother, who used to beat her, and consider how 

she could get her killed outright. One day the father went away somewhere or other, so the stepmother said to the girl, "Go 
to your aunt, my sister, and ask her for a needle and thread to make you a shift."  

 

Now that aunt was a Baba Yaga. Well, the girl was no fool, so she went to a real aunt of hers first, and says she, "Good 
morning, auntie!"  

 

"Good morning, my dear! What have you come for?"  
 

"Mother has sent me to her sister, to ask for a needle and thread to make me a shift."  

 

Then her aunt instructed her what to do. "There is a birch tree there, niece, which would hit you in the eye -- you must tie 
a ribbon round it; there are doors which would creak and bang -- you must pour oil on their hinges; there are dogs which 

would tear you in pieces -- you must throw them these rolls; there is a cat which would scratch your eyes out -- you must 

give it a piece of bacon."  
 

So the girl went away, and walked and walked, till she came to the place. There stood a hut, and in it sat weaving the Baba 

Yaga, the bony-shanks.  
 

"Good morning, auntie," says the girl.  

 

"Good morning, my dear," replies the Baba Yaga.  
 

" Mother has sent me to ask you for a needle and thread to make me a shift."  

 
"Very well; sit down and weave a little in the meantime."  

 

So the girl sat down behind the loom, and the Baba Yaga went outside, and said to her servant maid, "Go and heat the 

bath, and get my niece washed; and mind you look sharp after her. I want to breakfast off her."  
 

Well, the girl sat there in such a fright that she was as much dead as alive. Presently she spoke imploringly to the servant 

maid, saying, "Kinswoman dear, do please wet the firewood instead of making it burn; and fetch the water for the bath in 
a sieve." And she made her a present of a handkerchief.  

 

The Baba Yaga waited awhile; then she came to the window and asked, "Are you weaving, niece? Are you weaving, my 
dear?"  

"Oh yes, dear aunt, I'm weaving."  

 

So the Baba Yaga went away again, and the girl gave the cat a piece of bacon, and asked, "Is there no way of escaping 
from here?"  

"Here's a comb for you and a towel," said the cat; "take them, and be off. The Baba Yaga will pursue you, but you must 

lay your ear on the ground, and when you hear that she is close at hand, first of all, throw down the towel. It will become a 
wide, wide river. And if the Baba Yaga gets across the river, and tries to catch you, then you must lay your ear on the 

ground again, and when you hear that she is close at hand, throw down the comb. It will become a dense, dense forest; 

through that she won't be able to force her way anyhow."  
 

The girl took the towel and the comb and fled. The dogs would have rent her, but she threw them the rolls, and they let her 

go by; the doors would have begun to bang, but she poured oil on their hinges, and they let her pass through; the birch tree 

would have poked her eyes out, but she tied the ribbon around it, and it let her pass on. And the cat sat down to the loom, 
and worked away; muddled everything about, if it didn't do much weaving.  

 

Up came the Baba Yaga to the window, and asked, "Are you weaving, niece? Are you weaving, my dear?"  



 

"I'm weaving, dear aunt, I'm weaving," gruffly replied the cat.  
 

The Baba Yaga rushed into the hut, saw that the girl was gone, and took to beating the cat, and abusing it for not having 

scratched the girl's eyes out. "Long as I've served you," said the cat, "you've never given me so much as a bone; but she 

gave me bacon." Then the Baba Yaga pounced upon the dogs, on the doors, on the birch tree, and on the servant maid, and 
set to work to abuse them all, and to knock them about.  

 

Then the dogs said to her, "Long as we've served you, you've never so much as pitched us a burnt crust; but she gave us 
rolls to eat."  

 

And the doors said, "Long as we've served you, you've never poured even a drop of water on our hinges; but she poured 
oil on us."  

 

The birch tree said, "Long as I've served you, you've never tied a single thread around me; but she fastened a ribbon 

around me."  
 

And the servant maid said, "Long as I've served you, you've never given me so much as a rag; but she gave me a 

handkerchief."  
 

The Baba Yaga, bony of limb, quickly jumped into her mortar, sent it flying along with the pestle, sweeping away the 

while all traces of its flight with a broom, and set off in pursuit of the girl. Then the girl put her ear to the ground, and 
when she heard that the Baba Yaga was chasing her, and was now close at hand, she flung down the towel. And it became 

a wide, such a wide river! Up came the Baba Yaga to the river, and gnashed her teeth with spite; then she went home for 

her oxen, and drove them to the river. The oxen drank up every drop of the river, and then the Baba Yaga began the 

pursuit anew. But the girl put her ear to the ground again, and when she heard that the Baba Yaga was near, she flung 
down the comb, and instantly a forest sprang up, such an awfully thick one! The Baba Yaga began gnawing away at it, but 

however hard she worked, she couldn't gnaw her way through it, so she had to go back again.  

 
But by this time the girl's father had returned home, and he asked, "Where's my daughter?"  

 

"She's gone to her aunt's," replied her stepmother.  

 
Soon afterwards the girl herself came running home.  

 

" Where have you been?" asked her father.  
 

"Ah, father!" she said, "mother sent me to aunt's to ask for a needle and thread to make me a shift. But aunt's a Baba Yaga, 

and she wanted to eat me!"  
 

"And how did you get away, daughter?"  

 

"Why like this," said the girl, and explained the whole matter. As soon as her father had heard all about it, he became 
wroth with his wife, and shot her. But he and his daughter lived on and flourished, and everything went well with them.  

 
 Source: W. R. S. Ralston, Russian Folk-Tales (London: Smith, Elder, and Company, 1873), pp. 139-42.  
 Type 313H*.  

 Ralston's source: Aleksandr Afanasyev.  
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Maria and the Golden Slipper 

Philippines 

 

Once there lived a couple who had an only daughter, Maria. When Maria was a little girl, her mother died. A few years 

later Maria's father fell in love with a widow named Juana, who had two daughters. The elder of these daughters was 

Rosa, and the younger was Damiana. When Maria was grown to be a young woman, her father married the woman Juana. 
Maria continued to live with her father and stepmother. But Juana and her two daughters treated Maria as a servant. She 

had to do all the work in the house: cook the food, wash the clothes, clean the floors. The only clothes she herself had to 

wear were ragged and dirty.  
 

One day Prince Malecadel wanted to get married, so he gave a ball, to which he invited all the ladies in his kingdom. He 

said that the most beautiful of all was to be his wife.  
 

When Damiana and Rosa knew that all the ladies were invited, they began to discuss what clothes they would wear to the 

ball; but poor Maria was in the river, washing the clothes. Maria was very sad and was weeping, for she had no clothes at 

all in which she could appear at the prince's fête.  
 

While she was washing, a crab approached her, and said, "Why are you crying, Maria? Tell me the reason, for I am your 

mother."  
Then Maria said to the crab, "I am treated by my aunt (sic!) and sisters as a servant; and there will be a ball tonight, but I 

have no clothes to wear."  

 
While she was talking to the crab, Juana came up. The stepmother was very angry with Maria, and ordered her to catch 

the crab and cook it for their dinner. Maria seized the crab and carried it to the house. At first she did not want to cook it, 

for she knew that it was her mother; but Juana whipped her so hard, that at last she was forced to obey.  

 
Before it was put in the earthen pot to be cooked, the crab said to Maria, "Maria, don't eat my flesh, but collect all my 

shell after I am eaten, and bury the pieces in the garden near the house. They will grow into a tree, and you can have what 

you want if you will only ask the tree for it."  
 

After her parents had eaten the flesh of the crab, Maria collected all its shell and buried it in the garden. At twilight she 

saw a tree standing on the very spot where she had buried the shell.  

 
When night came, Rosa and Damiana went to the ball, and Juana retired for the night as soon as her daughters were gone. 

When Maria saw that her aunt was sleeping, she went into the garden and asked the tree for what she wanted. The tree 

changed her clothes into very beautiful ones, and furnished her with a fine coach drawn by four fine horses, and a pair of 
golden slippers.  

Before she left, the tree said to her, "You must be in your house before twelve o'clock. If you are not, your clothes will be 

changed into ragged, dirty ones again, and your coach will disappear."  
 

After promising to remember the warning of the tree, Maria went to the ball, where she was received by the prince very 

graciously. All the ladies were astonished when they saw her; she was the most beautiful of all. Then she sat between her 

two sisters, but neither Rosa nor Damiana recognized her. The prince danced with her all the time. When Maria saw that it 
was half-past eleven, she bade farewell to the prince and all the ladies present, and went home. When she reached the 

garden, the tree changed her beautiful clothes back into her old ones, and the coach disappeared. Then she went to bed and 

to sleep. When her sisters came home, they told her of everything that had happened at the ball.  
 

The next night the prince gave another ball. After Rosa and Damiana had dressed themselves in their best clothes and 

gone, Maria again went to the garden to ask for beautiful clothes. This time she was given a coach drawn by five (?) 
horses, and again the tree warned her to return before twelve. The prince was delighted to see her, and danced with her the 

whole evening. Maria was so enchanted that she forgot to notice the time. While she was dancing, she heard the clock 

striking twelve. She ran as fast as she could down stairs and out the palace door, but in her haste she dropped one of her 

golden slippers. This night she had to walk home, and in her old ragged clothes, too. One of her golden slippers she had 
with her; but the other, which she had dropped at the door, was found by one of the guards, who gave it to the prince. The 

guard said that the slipper had been lost by the beautiful lady who ran out of the palace when the clock was striking 

twelve.  



 

Then the prince said to all the people present, "The lady whom this slipper fits is to be my wife."  
 

The next morning the prince ordered one of his guards to carry the slipper to every house in the city to see if its owner 

could be found. The first house visited was the one in which Maria lived. Rosa tried to put the slipper on her foot, but her 

foot was much too big. Then Damiana put it on her foot, but her foot was too small. The two sisters tried and tried again 
to make the slipper fit, but in vain.  

 

Then Maria told them that she would try, and see if the slipper would fit her foot; but her sisters said to her, "Your feet are 
very dirty. This golden slipper will not go on your foot, for your feet are larger than ours." And they laughed at her.  

 

But the guard who had brought the slipper said, "Let her try. It is the prince's order that all shall try."  
 

So he gave it to Maria. Then Maria put it on, and it fitted her foot exactly. She then drew the other slipper from 

underneath her dress, and put it on her other foot. When the two sisters saw the two slippers on Maria's feet, they almost 

fainted with astonishment.  
 

So Maria became the wife of the prince, and from that time on she was very dear to her sisters and aunt.  

 
 Source: Dean S. Fansler, Filipino Popular Tales (Lancaster, PA, and New York: American Folk-Lore Society, 

1921), no. 45B, pp. 314-16.  

 Fansler's source: "Narrated by Dolores Zafra, a Tagalog from Pagsanjan, Laguna. She says that this is a Tagalog 
story, and was told to her when she was a little girl."  
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The Wicked Stepmother 

Kashmir 

 

One day a Brahman adjured his wife not to eat anything without him lest she should become a she goat. In reply the 

Brahman's wife begged him not to eat anything without her, lest he should be changed into a tiger. A long time passed by 

and neither of them broke their word, until one day the Brahman's wife, while giving food to her children, herself took a 
little to taste; and her husband was not present. That very moment she was changed into a goat.  

 

When the Brahman came home and saw the she goat running about the house he was intensely grieved, because he knew 
that it was none other than his own beloved wife. He kept the goat tied up in the yard of his house, and tended it very 

carefully.  

 
In a few years he married again, but this wife was not kind to the children. She at once took a dislike to them, and treated 

them unkindly and gave them little food. Their mother, the she goat, heard their complainings, and noticed that they were 

getting thin, and therefore called one of them to her secretly, and bade the child tell the others to strike her horns with a 

stick whenever they were very hungry, and some food would fall down for them. They did so, and instead of getting 
weaker and thinner, as their stepmother had expected, they became stronger and stronger. She was surprised to see them 

getting so fat and strong while she was giving them so little food.  

 
In course of time a one-eyed daughter was born to this wicked woman. She loved the girl with all her heart, and grudged 

not any expense or attention that she thought the child required. One day, when the girl had grown quite big and could 

walk and talk well, her mother sent her to play with the other children, and ordered her to notice how and whence they 
obtained anything to eat. The girl promised to do so, and most rigidly stayed by them the whole day, and saw all that 

happened.  

 

On hearing that the goat supplied her stepchildren with food the woman got very angry, and determined to kill the beast as 
soon as possible. She pretended to be very ill, and sending for the hakim, bribed him to prescribe some goat's flesh for her. 

The Brahman was very anxious about his wife's state, and although he grieved to have to slay the goat (for he was obliged 

to kill the goat, not having money to purchase another), yet he did not mind if his wife really recovered. But the little 
children wept when they heard this, and went to their mother, the she goat, in great distress, and told her everything.  

 

"Do not weep, my darlings," she said. "It is much better for me to die than to live such a life as this. Do not weep. I have 

no fear concerning you. Food will be provided for you, if you will attend to my instructions. Be sure to gather my bones, 
and bury them all together in some secret place, and whenever you are very hungry go to that place and ask for food. Food 

will then be given you."  

The poor she goat gave this advice only just in time. Scarcely had it finished these words and the children had departed 
than the butcher came with a knife and slew it. Its body was cut into pieces and cooked, and the stepmother had the meat, 

but the stepchildren got the bones. They did with them as they had been directed, and thus got food regularly and in 

abundance.  
 

Some time after the death of the she goat one morning one of the stepdaughters was washing her face in the stream that 

ran by the house, when her nose ring unfastened and fell into the water. A fish happened to see it and swallowed it, and 

this fish was caught by a man and sold to the king's cook for his majesty's dinner. Great was the surprise of the cook 
when, on opening the fish to clean it, he found the nose ring. He took it to the king, who was so interested in it that he 

issued a proclamation and set it to every town and village in his dominions, that whosoever had missed a nose ring should 

apply to him. Within a few days the brother of the girl reported to the king that the nose ring belonged to his sister, who 
had lost it one day while bathing her face in the river. The king ordered the girl to appear before him, and was so 

fascinated by her pretty face and nice manner that he married her, and provided amply for the support of her family.  

 
 Source: J. Hinton Knowles, Folk-Tales of Kashmir (London: Kegan Paul, Trench, Trübner, and Company, 1893), 

pp. 127-29.  
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Little Saddleslut 

Greece 

 

There were once three sisters spinning flax, and they said, "Whosever spindle falls, let us kill her and eat her."  

 

The mother's spindle fell, and they left her alone. Again they sat down to spin, and again the mother's spindle fell, and again and yet 
again.  

 

"Ah, well!" said they, "let us eat her now!"  

 

"No!" said the youngest, "do not eat her; eat me, if flesh you will have."  

 

But they would not; and two of them killed their mother and cooked her for eating.  

 

When they had sat down to make a meal of her, they said to the youngest, "Come and eat too!"  

 

But she refused, and sat down on a saddle which the fowls were covering with filth, and wept, and upbraided them.  Many a time they 

said to her, "Come and eat!" but she would not; and when they had done eating, they all went away.  
 

Then the youngest, whom they called Little Saddleslut, gathered all the bones together and buried them underneath the grate, and 

smoked them every day with incense for forty days; and after the forty days were out, she went to take them away and put them in 

another place. And when she lifted up the stone, she was astonished at the rays of light which it sent forth, and raiment was found 

there, like unto the heavens and the stars, the spring with its flowers, the sea with its waves; and many coins of every kind; and she left 

them where she found them.  

 

Afterwards her sisters came and found her sitting on the saddle, and jeered at her. On Sunday her sisters went to church; then she, too, 

arose; she washed and attired herself, putting on the garment that was as the heavens with the stars, and went to church, taking with 

her a few gold pieces in her purse. When she went into the church all the people were amazed, and could not gaze upon her by reason 

of the brightness of her garments. When she left the church, the people followed her to see whither she went. Then she filled her hand 
with money from her bag and cast it in the way, and so she kept throwing it down all the way she went, so that they might not get near 

her. Then the crowd scrambled for the coins, and left her alone. And straightway she went into her house, and changed her clothes, 

and put on her old things, and sat down upon the saddle.  

 

Her sisters came home from church and said to her, "Where are you, wretch? Come and let us tell you how there came into the church 

a maiden more glorious than the sun, who had such garments on as you could not look on, so brightly did they gleam and shine, and 

she strewed money on the way! Look, see what a lot we have picked up! Why did not you come too? Worse luck to you!"  

 

"You are welcome to what you picked up; I don't want it," said she.  

 

Next Sunday they went to church again, and she did the same. Then they went another Sunday, and just as she was flinging the 

money, she lost her shoe among the crowd, and left it behind her. Now the king's son was following her, but could not catch her, and 
only found her shoe. Then said he to himself, "Whose ever foot this shoe exactly fits, without being either too large or too small, I will 

take her for my wife."  

 

And he went to all the women he knew and tried it on, but could not manage to fit it. Then her sisters came to her and spoke as follows 

to her, "You go and try; perhaps it will fit you!"  

 

"Get away with you!" said she. "Do you think he will put the shoe on me, and get it covered with filth? Do not make fun of me."  

 

The prince had taken all the houses in turn, and so he came at length to the house of Little Saddleslut, and his servants told her to 

come and try on the shoe.  

 
"Do not make fun of me," she says.  

 

However she went down, and when the prince saw her, he knew the shoe was hers, and said to her, "Do you try on the shoe."  

 

And with the greatest ease she put it on, and it fitted her.  

 

Then said the prince to her, "I will take you to wife."  

 

"Do not make fun of me," she answered, "so may your youth be happy!"  

 



"Nay, but I will marry you," said he, and he took her and made her his wife.  

 

Then she put on her fairest robes. When a little child was born to her, the sisters came to see it. And when she was helpless and alone 

they took her and put her into a chest, and carried her off and threw her into a river, and the river cast her forth upon a desert.  

 

There was a half-witted old woman there, and when she saw the chest, she thought to cut it up [for firewood] and took it away for that 
purpose. And when she had broken it open, and saw someone alive in it, she got up and made off.  

 

So the princess was left alone, and heard the wolves howling, and the swine and the lions, and she sat and wept and prayed to God, 

"Oh God, give me a little hole in the ground that I may hide my head in it, and not hear the wild beasts," and he gave her one.  

 

Again she said, "Oh God, give me one a little larger, that I may get in up to my waist."  

 

And he gave her one. And she besought him again a third time, and he gave her a cabin with all that she wanted in it; and there she 

dwelt, and whatever she said, her bidding was done forthwith.  

 

For instance, when she wanted to eat, she would say, "Come, table with all that is wanted! Come food! Come spoons and forks, and all 

things needful," and straightway they all got ready, and when she finished the would ask, "Are you all there?" and they would answer, 
"We are."  

 

One day the prince came into the wilderness to hunt, and seeing the cabin he went to find out who was inside; and when he got there 

he knocked at the door.  

 

And she saw him and knew him from afar, and said, "Who is knocking at the door?"  

 

"It is I, let me in," said he.  

 

"Open, doors!" said she, and in a twinkling the doors opened and he entered. He went upstairs and found her seated on a chair.  

 
"Good day to you," said he.  

 

"Welcome!" said she, and straightway all that was in the room cried out, "Welcome!"  

 

"Come chair!" she cried, and one came at once.  

 

"Sit down," she said to him and down he sat. And when she had asked him the reason of his coming, she bade him stay and dine, and 

afterwards depart.  

 

He agreed, and straightway she gave her orders: "Come table with all the covers," and forthwith they presented themselves, and he 

was sore amazed.  

 
"Come basin," she cried. "Come jug, pour water for us to wash! Come food in ten courses!" and immediately all that she ordered made 

its appearance.  

 

Afterwards when the meal was ended, the prince tried to hide a spoon, and put it into his shoe; and when they rose from table, she said 

"Table, have you all your covers?"  

 

"Yes I have." "Spoons, are you all there?"  

 

"All," they said, except one which said "I am in the prince's shoe."  

 

Then she cried again, as though she had not heard, "Are you all there, spoons and forks?"  
 

And as soon as the prince heard her he got rid of it on the sly and blushed.  

 

And she said to him "Why did you blush? Don't be afraid. I am your wife."  

 

Then she told him how she got there and how she fared. And they hugged and kissed each other, and she ordered the house to move 

and it did move. And when they came near the town all the world came out to see them. Then the prince gave orders for his wife's 

sisters to be brought before him, and they brought them and he hewed them in pieces. And so henceforward they lived happily, and 

may we live more happily still.  

 



 

 

 
 Source: Edmund Martin Geldart, Folk-Lore of Modern Greece: The Tales of the People (London: W. Swan Sonnenschein 

and Company, 1884), pp. 27-30.  
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