Can You Guess the Country?

This is a story about darkness and light, about sorrow and joy, about something lost and
something found. This is a story about love.

Can you guess the country?
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THERE was and there was not, there was a miserable peasant. He had a wife and a little
daughter. So poor was this peasant that his daughter was called Conkiajgharuna. Some time
passed, and his wife died. He was unhappy before, but now a greater misfortune had befallen
him. He grieved and grieved, and at last he said to himself, "I will go and take another wife; she
will mind the house, and tend my orphan child.” So he arose and took a second wife, but this
wife brought with her a daughter of her own. When this woman came into her husband's house
and saw his child, she was angry in heart.

Can you guess the country?
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KING Aedh Ccerucha lived in Tir Conal, and he had three daughters, whose names were Fair,
Brown, and Trembling. Fair and Brown had new dresses, and went to church every Sunday.
Trembling was kept at home to do the cooking and work. They would not let her go out of the
house at all; for she was more beautiful than the other two, and they were in dread she might
marry before themselves.

Can you guess the country?
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ONCE there was a gentleman who married, for his second wife, the proudest and most haughty
woman that was ever seen. She had, by a former husband, two daughters of her own humor, who
were, indeed, exactly like her in all things. He had likewise, by another wife, a young daughter,
but of unparalleled goodness and sweetness of temper, which she took from her mother, who was
the best creature in the world.

Can you guess the country?




ONCE upon a time there was a rich man who lived happily for a long time with his wife.
Together they had a single daughter. Then the woman became ill, and when she was lying on her
deathbed, she called her daughter to her side, and said, "Dear child, I must leave you now, but |
will look down on you from heaven. Plant a little tree on my grave, and when you want
something, just shake the tree, and you shall get what you want. 1 will help you in time of need.
Just remain pious and good." Then she closed her eyes and died. The child cried, and planted a
little tree on her mother's grave. She did not need to carry any water to it, because her tears
provided all the water that it needed.

Can you guess the country?
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THERE once lived a prince, who was a widower, but who had a daughter, so dear to him that he
saw with no other eyes than hers; and he kept a governess for her, who taught her chain-work,
and knitting, and to make point-lace, and showed her such affection as no words can tell. But
after a time the father married again, and took a wicked jade for his wife, who soon conceived a
violent dislike to her stepdaughter; and all day long she made sour looks, wry faces and fierce
eyes at her, till the poor child was beside herself with terror, and was forever bewailing to her
governess the bad treatment she received from her stepmother.

Can you guess the country?




