This pretty land of Bulgaria
A Bulgarian fairy tale

This happened many, many years ago. The Earth was as flat as a pancake then and
as unfriendly as the desert: there were neither mountains, nor valleys, neither seas,
nor fields. No summer or winter, no day or night; the sun and the moon wondered in
the heavens hand in hand, and the wolf ate from the same trough as the lamb. All
sorts of things were happening at that time in the world, such as won’t happen
today...

So it was in those days that the Lord God decided to open up His treasury and give
humankind all the various blessings of the Earth. And He summoned all peoples, and
they all came. Only the Americans were absent because Columbus had not yet
discovered America. Al the peoples then took their place in the queue before the
Lord’s throne: foremost stood the English because they regarded themselves as the
wealthiest, the mightiest, and the wisest — the best in everything! And the Bulgarians
crowded snugly at the very end of the queue — shy as always they’ve been, patient,
and believing that the Lord God who is Almlghty will have spared a thought for
them, too.

And thus began the Creator to deal out
his great treasure: to the English gave
He the seas, to the Russians dealt He the
plains, to the Swedes — the woods, to the
Swiss — the mountains, to the Finns —
the lakes... Thus gave the Lord with His
hands full. And the devil (curse him!),
who was lurking around as the devil he
IS, he couldn’t ever sit peacefully and all
he ever did was sly deeds — of each gift
he broke off the best part and slipped it
into his bosom.

All the peoples filed past and, at last,
came the Bulgarians’ turn. The Lord
God fumbled in the bag and took out an
empty hand.




‘Whew! What is this thing?! | thought | had reckoned it all up, and now...’, there
He stood pondering and started glancing around.

And saw the Lord Almighty that the devil was nowhere to be seen. So, He figured
who could have upset his reckoning and commanded an angel:

‘Go fetch the devil!’

Then the Lord’s servant flew up and then down, here and there, and found the
dishonest one: he had just skulked behind a dark cloud and was peeping into his
bosom, counting what he had stolen. And so, the angel caught him by his goat’s ear
and took him to the Lord.

‘What did you, rascal, do?’ the Old Man scolded him.

And the devil, looking as if butter wouldn't melt in his mouth, replied, ‘I’ve done
nothing wrong!’

“You’ve stolen the Bulgarians’ share!’

‘God forbid, I haven’t!” said he and began making the sign of the cross with his
crooked fingers, without even turning a hair.

‘Search him!” ordered the Lord to Archangel Michael.

The angel thrust his hand into the devil’s bosom and began pulling out mountains
covered in eternal snow, fertile lowlands, murky forests, foamy rivers, and a blue
sea — each one better than the other.

Then the Lord God gave it all to the Bulgarians and they left most satisfied.
And that is why there are all sorts of beauties in this small land of ours.
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bbarapcka zems xy0aBa
Bruarapcka HapoaHa npukaska

Tosa ce CJIIy4duJIo Ip€an MHOIo, MHOT'O T'OAWHU. Torasa 3emsTa OMJIa IJIOCKa KaTo
TCIICHUA N HCIIPUBCTHA KAaTO NYCTHUHA: HAMAJIO HUTO INNIAaHUHHU, HUTO JOJIUHHU, HUTO
MOpPCTA4, HUTO IIOJICTA. Torapa HsIMalIO JSITO U 3uMa, ACH W HOI, CIBHICTO H
MECCUMHATa CC pa3xXoKaaJin I10 HeOeTO PBbKa 3a pbKa, a BBJIKBT U arHCTO OT CAHA
KOIIaHs ACIH. Torapa BCsIKakBH HCIIa CTaBaJM 110 CBCTA, KAKBHUTO CCTra HC CTaBar...

Ta no Hero Bpeme pemni Asa0 ['ocron na cu pa3TBOpU Xas3Hata, Ja pa3iaje Ha
YOBELIKUS POJ| BCAKAKBU 3eMHHU Oiara. [loBukanm HapoauTe MU BCUYKHU JOILIH.
Camo amepukaHIuTe TU HsAMaO, 3amoTo Konym0 omie He Oun oTKpui Amepuka.
Hapenunu ce Hapoaute Ha omaiika mnpej 00U MPECTON: Hall-Hampe 3acTaHalu
aHTJIMYaHUTE, 3aII0TO T€ Ce CMATANM 3a Hali-OoraTuTe, Hal-CUIIHUTE, HA-MbIpPUTE
— BBbB BCHYKO Hail... Hail! [Ibk Ha Kpas Ha omamikara ce Tymeinu OBIrapure — Te
BUHAru ca CcM OWJM TakWBa CPaMEXIIMBH, THPIEIMBU W BIpBAIU, Y€ JA710 OOXKe,
KOWTO BCUYKO MOJKE, U 32 TAX IIE Ja € TOMHCIIHIL.

N ero, moyHan ch3paTesnsaT Aa pas3iaBa rojiIMOTO MMaHe: Jajl Ha aHTJIMYaHUTE
MoOpeTaTa, Ha pyCHalUWUTE€ — MoOJieTaTta, Ha
IIBEIUTE — TOpUTE, Ha IIBEHLApUUTE —
IUTAaHUHUTE, Ha (PUHIAHIUTE — e3eparta...
JlaBanm W pasnaBas 4710 TOCHOJ C II'bJIHU
menu. A agBoibT (aHaTeMa My!), KOMTO ce
HaBbpTaJ HAOKOJO, Hajlu CU € MISIBOJ — HE
MO€ MUPHO Ja CTOH, BCE JIYKaBIIUHU KPOU
— OT BCUYKH JJaPOBE CU OTUYIBAJ CKPUILIOM
Hal-Xy0aBOTO MapYeHIIE U CH TO MbXal B
nasBara.

M3BbpBENIM c€ HApOAUTE, BCEKU CHU
OTHECHJ CBOA maul. Jlouresl Hakpaul pen Ha
oparapute. bppkHan rocmox B ToOpbara,
M3BaIWJI CU IIpa3Ha pbKaTa.

— bpeii! KakBa me ma e tas pabora?! Yk
BCHUYKO OSIX CTPOTO MpEeCcMETHal, MbK TO... —
ITOYyINJI C€ TOM U CE 3a03bPTall.



['nena BCeBUILHUAT, OABOJIBT ro HAMa. CeTui ce KoM My € pa30bpKall CMETKUTE U
IIOpbYall HA €IVH aHTell:

— Wnu n noseau porartus!

[TonutHan OGoXusAT paTall Harope-Hajuody, TYyK-TaM, HaMepuJl Hal-CeTHe
HEYEeCTHBELA: CIIOTauJI ce OWII 3a]] €JUH ThMEH 00JIaK M THKMO CH TJie/iall B Ia3Bara
— Oposin cu KpaJeHOTO. XBaHaJI 0 aHTeNbT 32 KO3E€TO yXO, OTBEJ I'0 IpH S0
TOCIIO.

— Tu O6pe, MaKOCTHUKO, KAKBO CU CTOPUJI? — CI'bJIYall TO CTAPEIlbT.
A JSBOJI'BT — HU JIYK $UJ1, HU JIYK MUPHCal, OTBbPHAI:

— Huo nomo He ¢bM CTOpUII.

— OTkpaiHal cu nasi Ha ObJIrapuTe.

— He CbhbM, oora mu! — moyHaN JYKABUAT a CC KPBbCTU C KPUBUTC CU IIPBCTHU, oe3 Ja
MY TPCITHC KIICTIAYBT.

— I ro mpeTbpcu! — 3anoBsiAan rocrnoj Ha apxanrena Muxauni.

BpbKkHan aHTEeNBT B MMa3BaTa Ha JSBOJIA, 3aM3BAXKIAT OTTaM IOKPUTH C BEUCH CHSAT
TUTAaHWHU, TyYHU PaBHUHH, TBMHU TOPH, TMIEHINBH PEKH, CHHBO MOPE — BCHYKOTO OT
xy0aBo 1mo-xy0ago.

I[EUI ' aA40 I'OCIIod Ha 6’I>J1FapI/IT€ " TC CH TPBbIruaJii JOBOJHU-IIPCAOBOJIHH.

3aryii B HaIaTa MaJjika 3eMs ca ce ChOpalu TOJIKOBA Hall-pa3IudyHu XyOOCTH.

[Tpuka3zkata e B3eta or CUJISH LIIBPKA, Tom 1, [Ipuka3ku Ha GankaHCcKUTe
Hapou
© Amnren KapanuitueB, Hukonaii Togopos

xyn0xxHuK CtorumeH CTOMIOB

c/o Jusautor, Sofia, 1979
© IpeBox Ha anrauiicku e3uk Credan J[. Credanor (Cheeseus), 2006, Benuko
TBHpHOBO.



