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Fate’s Fortune


Once upon a time, there was a poor baker and his son Fate. Although as poor as he was the baker took good care of his son and raised him into a handsome young man. One day the baker sent Fate to the king’s castle with a large delivery of bread. Before sending him off, the baker told Fate “Don’t stop on your way to the castle. We need the money from this bread.” Fate promised he would not and set off for the castle with his load of bread. He traveled for miles and miles but the day was hot and the sun was high and soon Fate became very thirsty. He came to a tavern along the side of the road and decided to go inside for a drink. Little did Fate know was that the Devil was at this tavern. “Where are you going?” asked the Devil. 


“I am taking my bread to the king’s castle.” Fate responded.


“Is that so. Well, that is an awfully long journey and it is a very hot day. Allow me to buy you a drink to make your trip easier.” 


Fate accepted the Devil’s offer. The Devil; however, put a spell on the drink and Fate fell into a deep sleep. The Devil stole Fate’s bread and headed to his home in the Black Forest. When Fate woke up he discovered that his bread was gone. He ran into the Black Forest hoping to catch up with the Devil but the forest was thick and he soon found himself lost. He was just about to lose hope when a white dove came carrying a ball of gold thread. Fate took the thread and followed the dove directly to the front door of the Devil’s house. Carefully, he circled to the back of the house where there was a window and peered in. Inside he found all his bread, the Devil and a beautiful swan inside a cage. The Devil was feeding the swan Fate’s bread and the swan sang a beautiful but sad song. Fate came up with a plan and tied his thread to the Devil’s doorknob. He knocked on his door and, holding the other end of the thread, hid in the bushes nearby. 


“Who is that knocking on my door?


Whoever it is should not anymore.


They’d better run and fear for their life.


Soon they will feel the blade of my knife!”


With this the Devil grabbed a large knife from the kitchen and headed for the door, but when he opened it he saw no one there. The Devil went back to the swan and listened to her sing. Yet again; however, Fate knocked on the Devil’s door and, holding the other end of the thread, hid in the bushes nearby. 


“Who is that knocking on my door?


Whoever it is should not anymore.


They’d better run and fear for their life.


Soon they will feel the blade of my knife!”


With this the Devil grabbed a larger knife from the kitchen and headed for the door, but when he opened it he saw no one there. The Devil was very irritated by this prank and sat in wait by the door. Sure enough, Fate came once again and knocked on the Devil’s door and, holding the other end of the thread, hid in the bushes nearby. 


“Who is this that bothers me so?


I shall cut all the trees until I know.


They’d better run and fear for their life.


Soon they will feel the blade of my knife!”


With this the Devil grabbed an even larger knife and set out to cut down every tree in the forest but as soon as his head poked through the door Fate pulled the tread as hard as he could and broke the Devil’s neck. The Devil died immediately and no sooner than he did the swan turned into a beautiful princess with golden hair. The princess told her savior how the Devil had taken her away from her home and turned her into a swan. Fate cut out the Devil’s eyes, put them in his pocket and headed out of the forest with the princess. They went to a beautiful white castle and the king, upon hearing of Fate’s deed and seeing the Devil’s eyes, gave Fate his daughter’s hand. They were married that day and Fate went back home to bring his poor father to the white castle where they all lived happily ever after.
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II. The baker tells Fate not to stop on his way to the castle.

III. Fate breaks the interdiction and stops at the tavern where the Devil is.

IV. The Devil asks Fate where he’s going.

V. The Devil finds out where Fate is going.

VI. The Devil buys Fate a drink.

VII. Fate falls to the Devil’s deception, takes the drink and falls asleep

IX. Fate finds that the Devil stole his bread.

XI. Fate goes into the forest.

XIV. Fate acquires the gold thread.

XV. Fate is led to the Devil’s house by the white dove.

XVIII. Fate kills the Devil.

XIX. Fate finds the bread and the princess.

XX. Fate returns from the forest.

XXXI. Fate marries the princess.

