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"Well, you whistle really good, but not better than me!”, said
the soldier. “Cover your big eyes with a handkerchief because
when | whistle they might jump out!”

So, the dragon obeyed and covered his eyes with a handkerchief.

"Well now you can whistle”, said the dragon.

The soldier took a club and hit the dragon on the head! The
dragon began to stagger and then shouted very loudly:

“It's enough soldier! Do not whistle anymore! My eyes have
almost popped out and now there is ringing in my ears!”

"Well, you know, I'm about to whistle once more!”, said the

soldier:: o & : '\'T\‘q
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Ah e moming a violent storm suddenly rose and sl the
house as the dragon flew in. He put his head into the window
and saw the old man and the soldier. He said:

"l am so lucky! I left one and have found two. | will have
a great breakfast!”

"Will you really eat me up?“, asked the soldier.

"Yes, I'll eat you and will lick my lips!”, said the dragon.

"You will not“, said the soldier. "You will choke first!”

"Are you stronger than me?”, asked the dragon with such
suIprise.

"Sure! You should know that a soldier's strength is much
stronger than yours!”, said the soldier. “Let’s try to see who is
sirongert®

“Come wnl”

3 The dragon took a large stone and says:
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"No, please do not!”, said the dragon. "I don’t want to,
challenge you anymore. Let's be friends!” )

"Okay, have it your way”, said the soldier.

"OK brother”, said the dragon. “Let’s just be friends. Let's
leave the old man here, go to the steppe and bring back a
fat oxen to eat!”

So, the soldier went to the steppe.
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They came to the house and put the beef into two pots,
but there was no water!

"Take the ox skin”, said the dragon, "and go get some water
for the pots. We will cook dinner.”

The soldier took the skin to the water well even though it
was very heavy! He could barely drag it! When he came to
the well he started to dig around it, to have a stream all the
way to the house.
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“"Look, soldier, | can squash a stone
only sand will pour!”

"Well, come on, let me look!”

So, the dragon took a stone in his paw and squeezed it so
hard that it turned into dust as sparks flew in every direction.

“It's not so great”, said the soldier. "Try to squeeze the stone
so that water flows from it!”

"l can’t do that”, said the dragon.

"I can”, said the soldier. "Il show you.”

The soldier went to the house. He had seen some cottage
cheese in the bundle on the table earlier that morning. He
took it and started to squeeze it! Milk whey flowed out and
onto the ground!

"Did you see that?”, said the soldier. "Who has more power?”

“It's true soldier, you have strong hands. But, let’s try to see
who can whistle loudest!”

"Well, OK, you whistle first”, said the soldier.

So, the dragon whistled, the trees swayed in the wind and
all the leaves fell off onto the ground.
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Once upon a time, in a land far away, lived a soldier. He
went through the war then started home. While walking he
sang songs. One evening he came upon a village. He went up
to a lop-sided litle house and knocked on the door. He said:

"Hey there good people, please let a tired soldier come in
for the night!”

No one answered. So, he approached another little house,
knocked and again there was no answer. He went to the third
house, climbed upon the porch, knocked at the door and
again there was no answer. This time he opened the door and
went into the house. He looked around but nobody was there.
Everything was covered with dust and spider webs.

"What a miracle!yhought the soldier, "but where did all
the people go?”
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He visited other houses but found nobody,gat home. Finally,
he came to the last house in the village and found an old man
sitting by the stove crying.

"Hello good man”, said the soldier. "Hello good soldier. How
did you get here? It seems you must want to end your life! You
survived the war just to come to a place where you will die!”

"Why do you say that?”, asked the soldier.

"Because a dragon has a habit of flying into the village
and eating the people. He has eaten everyone except me this
morning. And, tomorrow he will fly here and eat me up, and
you will be in big trouble! He will eat the two of us!”

"And maybe he will choke!”, said the soldier. "Let me spend
the night with you and tomorrow | will see this dragon you

speak of. The morning is wiser than the evening.” "
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saw a great herd of oxen grazing
‘catch them and tie their tails together...
The dragon was waiting and waiting and then flew to the
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"What has kept you so long?, said the dragon.

"Wait for a while”, said the soldier, ”I will tie about fifty
together and drag them all home, to have enough for whole
month!“

"Do we have to stay so long?”, said the dragon. "One is
enough.

So, he grabbed the fattest oxen by the tail, put it on his
shoulder and took it to the village.

"What will we do with all the oxen | tied together?”, asked
the soldier. “Shall we leave them here?”

"Come on“, said the dragon. "We don’t need them!”
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“I'm digging a stream to the house so we won't have to
drag the skin so far each day to get water”, said the soldier.
"What a great idea”, said the dragon, "but it will take a long
time and we need to cook dinner!”

So, the dragon dipped the ox skin into the water well, filled
it with water, and pulled it home. He boiled the beef and
then called the soldier to have dinner.

The soldier replied angrily:

"I don’t want to eat!”

So, the dragon ate the whole ox by himself!

"Tell me brother, why are you angry?”, asked the dragon.

"I am angry because no matter what | do, it's not good
enough for you”, said the soldier.

"Well, dont be angry. Let's make up!”, said the dragon.
The soldier said: “If you want to make peace with me, take
me to my village.”

"Very well brother”, said the dragon. “I'll take you.”






