
The two brothers – Chapter I

Description

A Grimm brothers’ tale developed by Alexandre Dumas. Illustration by Stanis?aw Wyspia?ski (1896)

Once there were two brothers, one rich and one poor.
The rich one was a goldsmith and his heart was as hard as the stone on which he touched his gold.
The poor one earned his living by making brooms; this one was good and honest.

The poor man had two children, two sons; the rich man had none.
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These two sons were twins and so similar that, in their childhood, their parents had to adopt a sign to
recognize them.
They often came and went in the rich man’s house, and sometimes they caught a few crumbs from his
table.

Now it happened that the poor man, going one day to the wood to look for heather, saw a golden bird
so beautiful that he had never seen one like it.
He picked up a stone, threw it at it, and reached the bird. But, as he had reached the end of the wing,
and at the moment when the bird extended this wing to fly away, it fell only a feather. Only, this plain
was golden.

The poor broom-maker picked it up and carried it to his brother, who examined it, touched it to the
proofstone, and said:
– It is pure gold, without any alloy!
And he gave him a lot of money for his feather.
The next day, the poor man climbed up a birch tree to cut a few birch branches. But the same bird he
had seen the day before flew away a second time.
So he carefully searched the tree and found its nest, which contained an egg that was golden, like the
bird.
He took this egg home and showed it to his brother, who said to him again:
– It is pure gold and without any alloy!
And he scrupulously gave him the value of it; only he said to him:
– I would like to have the bird itself; I would give you a good price for it.

The poor man went back to the wood the next day and saw the golden bird perched on a tree.
He took a stone, aimed at it as best he could, hit it, and this time killed it stone dead.
The bird fell to the ground. The poor broom-maker picked it up and carried it to his brother.
– Here, » he said, « is the bird you asked for.
The goldsmith gave him twenty gold coins.
The poor broom merchant returned home very happy; he had enough to live on for a year, so he didn’t
make a single broom all year long.
The goldsmith was educated and cunning; he knew the legend of the golden bird.
He called his wife and said:
– Roast the golden bird for me and see that nothing is lost. I want to eat it all by myself.

The bird, as you can well imagine, my dear children, was no ordinary bird, and the one who ate its liver
and heart was sure to find, every morning when he woke up, two gold coins under his pillow.

The woman arranged the bird properly, skewered it and roasted it.
Now it happened that while the bird was roasting, the woman having been obliged to go out on a
necessary errand, the two children of the poor broom-maker came to their uncle’s house, entered the
kitchen and, fearing that their uncle’s bird would burn, gave it a few turns on the spit.
And, as the roast was being turned, two pieces of the bird fell into the pan:
– Good! said the older one to the younger one; all that falls in the ditch is for the soldier.
Then each of the two children took a piece and ate it.

Meanwhile, the woman came in and saw them chewing on something.
– What did you eat? » she asked them.
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– Two pieces that fell out of the bird’s interior, » they replied.
– It’s the heart and the liver! » the woman exclaimed in fright.

And, so that her husband would not guess, she quickly killed a pigeon, and locked the heart and liver
in the golden bird.
As soon as the bird was cooked, she took it to the goldsmith, who ate it whole, leaving nothing; but the
next morning, when he visited his pillow to find the two gold coins, to his great astonishment, he found
nothing more than usual.
As for the two children, they did not know what happiness had fallen to them. But on the morning after
they had eaten the liver and the heart of the golden bird, they got up and dropped something on the
ground that rang.
They picked up what had fallen, and it turned out to be two gold coins. They brought them to their
father, who was surprised and said:

– How did this happen?
But when the next day they found two more gold coins, and the next day, and the day after that, and so
on every morning, the broom merchant went to his brother the goldsmith and told him this strange story.
The goldsmith guessed at once how the thing had happened, and that the children had eaten, one the
heart, the other the liver of the golden bird.
And, to take revenge and because he was jealous and cruel, he said to the father:
– Your children are connected with the devil; this gold would bring you misfortune; therefore do not
keep them any longer with you: after attacking them, Satan would attack you.
– But what do you want me to do with these two poor innocents, brother?
– Lose them in the forest. If the devil has nothing to do with what happens to them, God will know how
to protect them; if, on the other hand, they belong to Satan, well, they will sort out their business with
him.

Although it was a great sorrow for him, the poor broom merchant followed the goldsmith’s advice.
He led his children into the woods and left them where the thicket was thickest.
Soon, the two children realized that their father was gone, and, trying to get back to the house, they
recognized that they were lost.
The further they walked, the deeper they went into the forest.
They walked all night, calling and shouting, but the only response they got was the howling of wolves,
the yelping of foxes, and the cries of hoary cats.

In the morning, at last, they met a hunter, who asked them:
– To whom do you belong, my children?
– Alas! sir, » they replied, « we are the sons of a poor broom-maker, who did not want to keep us in his
house because, every morning, we found, my brother and I, a gold coin under our pillow.
– Well, » said the hunter, « it seems to me that there is no great harm in that, if you are honest, and
that this gold coin is not the cause of each of you sleeping in the skin of a sloth.
– Sir, » said the two children, « we are honest and do not ask for anything better than to work.
– Well, come with me, » said the good man, « I will be your father and raise you.

And since he had no children, he took them into his home and kept the promise he had made to them.

So they learned to hunt and became the best marksmen in the whole district.
Moreover, as every morning each of the two young men found a gold coin under his pillow, the hunter
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carefully put this gold coin aside, so that one day, and if necessary, each of them would find his little
treasure.

When they were grown up, and their reputation as hunters was made, their foster father took them with
him to the woods one day.

– Today, » he said, « each of you is going to shoot your honor shot, so that I can recognize you as
hunters and give you your freedom.
And they went together to the lookout.
But they waited a long time; the game did not show itself.
The old hunter looked up and saw a long flock of wild geese flying in the shape of a triangle.
– Come on, » he said to the elder, whose name was Wilfrid, « shoot the goose that is flying at each
end.
Wilfrid took aim, fired, and shot the two geese indicated by the foster father.
Thus he had made his coup d’honneur.

A moment later, another flock of geese showed up, flying in a single line.

– Your turn, » said the foster father, addressing the youngest, whose name was Gottlieb, « shoot the
first and the last of these geese. And Gottlieb fired twice, and each time shot the designated goose.
He, too, had done his honor.
The foster father said to the two brothers:
– You have finished your apprenticeship as hunters, you are free.
The two young men then stepped away from their foster father and exchanged a few words in a low
voice.
Then they returned with him to the house.

But when evening came, and they were called to supper, Wilfrid, speaking for himself and his brother,
said to the old hunter:
– Father, we will not touch any food until you have granted us a request.
– And what is this request? » said the old hunter.
Wilfrid answered:
– Now, by your own admission, we have done our apprenticeship as hunters. Now we want to see the
world, so let my brother and me go and travel.

No sooner had the old man heard these words than he exclaimed joyfully:
– You speak like true hunters, and what you desire has been my own wish. Go, then, and I predict that
good things will come to you.

Then they drank and ate happily. When the day appointed for departure arrived, the old hunter gave
each of his adopted sons a good two-shot rifle, and told him to take from the common treasury as
many gold coins as he wanted.
Then he went with them a little way; but when he came to the place where he had decided to leave
them, he gave them, before taking leave of them, a beautiful knife whose blade was shining and
without any stain, and said to them:
– If you must part one day, my dear children, thrust this knife into a tree at the place where the roads
will part, and, when one of you returns by that road, he will be able to see how things will have been for
his brother, for, if one of the two is dead, the side of the blade facing the road that one has followed will
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be all rusty, while, on the contrary, as long as you both live, the blade will remain pure and shining.

Wilfrid took the knife; then both of them kissed their foster father and went on their way.
In the evening they came to a forest so large that they did not even think of trying to cross it the same
day. So they sat down at the foot of a tree, ate what they had brought in their cart and slept under the
stars.
The next day, they started walking again; but even though they did not stop all day, by the evening, at
about five o’clock, they had not yet reached the end of the forest.

That day, as the carts were empty, one said to the other:
– We must decide to kill some animal to feed ourselves, or we will have a bad night.
So he loaded his rifle, and beating the brush with his foot, he brought out a hare.
He aimed at the hare and was about to shoot, when the hare called out to him:
– My good hunter, let me live and I’ll give you two rabbits.
It was a bit of a let down for the shadow; but at last the young man trusted the word of the hare, who
went back into the wood, and a moment later brought him, indeed, two young hares.
But they were so nice and played so gracefully together, that the hunters could not decide to kill them;
so they kept them close to them, and the grateful hares followed them, walking on their heels, like two
dogs.

However, it was necessary to eat, and although the two young men had calmed their hunger a little
with some sweet acorns, one of them, having made a fox stand up, put him at gunpoint.
But the fox shouted at him:
– Oh! my good hunter, let me live and I will give you two fox cubs.
The hunter thought that two fox cubs would be better to eat than an old fox. He lowered his rifle and
signaled his consent to the exchange, and a moment later the fox brought him two cubs.
But, at the moment of killing them, the heart failed the young hunters, and they gave them for
companions to the two leopard cubs, being satisfied for their supper with some chestnuts, which they
felled from a tree.
Besides, they were determined to kill the first animal they met.
This first animal was a wolf.
One of the two young men was about to kill it, indeed, when the wolf shouted at him:
– Oh, my good hunter, let me live, and I will give you two cubs.

The young men accepted the exchange, and the two cubs were added to the two fox cubs and the two
leopard cubs that were already following them.

Then came a bear, who, seeing himself threatened, shouted in haste, like the others:
– Oh! my good hunter, let me live, and I will give you two cubs.

The two cubs were brought and put with the other animals; and, as they were not only the strongest,
but also looked big and reasonable, they were charged by the young men to watch over the others.

No sooner had they made this recommendation and entered upon their duties, than a lion advanced
towards them, roaring and shaking his mane; but, without allowing themselves to be frightened by
these threats, the two hunters aimed at him, and their two shots were about to become one, when the
lion, seeing whom he was dealing with, shouted at them:
– My good hunters, let me live, and I will give you two cubs.
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And he went and got his cubs, so that the hunters had two lions, two bears, two wolves, two foxes and
two hares, which followed them and served them. Only, finding very little to eat in that forest, and
getting hungrier and hungrier, they said to the two foxes:
– Let’s see, you who are cunning, can you give us something to eat?
The foxes consulted each other, and after consulting each other:
– ‘Nearby,’ they said, ‘there is a village from which our father and mother used to bring us chickens; we
will show you the way.

So the foxes showed the two brothers the way to the village, and they bought food there and gave their
animals food, and then they set off again.

The foxes knew of many good chicken coops in the vicinity, and could point them out to the young
hunters, who from that moment on, thanks to the foxes, did not have to suffer from hunger.
They traveled in this way for some time, offering their services to the great lords whose castles were on
their way; but everywhere they were told:
– We need one hunter, but not two.

So they decided to split up.
They divided the animals among themselves so that each had a lion, a bear, a wolf, a fox and a hare;
after which they said goodbye to each other, swearing a brotherly friendship until death.

But before parting, they planted in a tree the knife that their foster father had given them, and Wilfrid
took to the east and Gottlieb to the west. Let us follow Gottlieb, the younger of the two, and whose
name, my dear children, means loved by God.

Go to Chapter II
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