


Warless swordsmith  
Once upon a time there was a very good swordsmith.

Everything was fine for him as long as there were soldiers in
need of his sword. But when the war was over, he had to find

another job. His parents died, so his life had no purpose
anymore. The poor guy had only a sword. He lifted it on his

shoulder and walked into the wider world. 
 After a while, he came to a large hill with only a ring of trees.

He sat under the trees. So he thought about his sad life. "I
have no money," he thought. "I just learned swordsmithing.

Now that the war is over, the army doesn't need me”.
Suddenly he heard a sound. The swordsmith looked around
and saw a stranger standing in front of him. I saw. The man

wore a gray coat. He looked very important, but his legs were
as ugly as a chicken

 
 



A brain test of a genius
"I know what you need," this strange man told the swordsmith. "You will have gold
and other things. You should have as much as you can spend. But first I need to

know if you are a genius" “The swordsmith must be a genius!" Said the swordsmith.
"You can give me a try." "Very good," replied a stranger. "Look behind you." The

swordsmith turned around and saw a giant, irregular wolf! The wolf saw him
hungry. He is called "Oh!". "I tickle your nose for you, and you won't growl like that."
He emptied his sword and tore the wolf's neck. The wolf fell to the ground and did

not move an inch.
 A stranger then said, "I see well that there is a brain that shoots this giant wolf in
one fell swoop. But there is another test you have to pass."If it brings me a happy

future. "The swordsmith said. "I do." "I see!" Said a stranger. "That should be a test.
Don't wash yourself for the next five years. Do not cut your hair or beard. Do not

cut your nails and sharpen your fangs once a month. says you will do this and I will
give you this cloak. Please always wear it. Remember that you are not allowed to
wash yourself. If you die within 5 years, your soul is mine. If you are alive, you will

be rich and free as long as you are alive. The swordsmith thought for a while.
Finally, he agreed to the test. Then the angry stranger took off his gray coat and

handed it to the swordsmith. The wicked one says, "Every time you put your hand
in your coat pocket, you will be fined there. "Then he peeled the wolf's skin. The
wicked said," This skin will be your cloak and your bed. You have to sleep on it.

Another bed don't lie down on. Your name will be Lobo. "And the bad guy
disappeared.

 



Lobo walks around
The swordsmith put on the cloak. He put his hand in his pocket to see if he
had the money. He found a lot of gold coins in his pocket! Then he put the
wolf's skin around him and called himself Lobo. Lobo traveled around the

world and laughed at luck. He bought everything that caught his eye. In the
first year, he was very similar to other men. But by the second year, he

began to look like a monster. His hair covered most of his body. His claws
were claws, and his hair and beard were covered with filth. His fangs are as

sharp as a knife. Anyone who saw him ran away! However, Lobo
remembered the words of evil. He gave gold coins to the poor everywhere.
Then they will pray that he will not die for five years. Because he voluntarily

handed out money. At night he could easily find a place to sleep. In the
fourth year, Lobo came to the hotel. The man there wouldn't let him enter
the hotel. He also didn't intend to put Lobo in his stall. The man thought

Lobo would scare the horse. However, Lobo put his hand in his pocket, filled
it with gold coins, and took it out. The man at the hotel then changed his

mind. He gave Lobo a seat in one of the buildings behind the hotel.
However, the man promised not to show himself to Lobo. He was afraid

that the hotel could make a bad lap if others saw the monster.



Farmer's Problem.
That night, Lobo sat alone. He wished from his heart that the five years had
ended. Then he heard a strange sound from the corner. When he looked

around the corner, he saw a farmer crying there. Lobo began to approach the
farmer. The farmer jumped up and tried to escape from the inn. Lobo

stopped him by saying kind words in a soft voice and the farmer stopped and
spoke a few words to Lobo. After talking for some time, the farmer told Lobo
why he was crying and told him about his troubles. The farmer had lost his

land and money. The farmer and his daughters had to starve because he was
so poor, he didn't even have money to pay the man at the inn. "I know I'll go
to jail if I don't pay it," said the Farmer. If that's the case," replied Lobo, "I can

help. I have a lot of money." Lobo then called the man who was the
innkeeper, and he paid all the farmer's bills and also put a wallet full of gold in
the farmer's pocket. The farmer didn't know what to say at first. Then he said
to Lobo, “Come with me. My daughters are all beautiful. You can choose any

of them to be your wife. When they hear what you have done for me, they will
not say no to you. You don't look like a normal guy, but they'll help you with
that soon enough." This idea made Lobo happy, so he went with the farmer

to his house.
 



Viewpoint of the daugthers
 A few moments later they arrived at the farmer's house and his three
daughters greeted him warmly. The farmer gathered all his daughters
in a room and told her everything that had happened at the inn. After

telling everything, the farmer asked for the consent of the three
daughters to become Lobo's wife. The first daughter of the farmer saw

Lobo, she was scared. He saw his face once, screamed, and ran. The
second daughters started looking at him from head to foot and not a

limb escaped his sight. Finally, she said, "How can I make him a
husband who doesn't even look like a human?" But the youngest

daughter said, "Dear father, this must be a good man. He helps you
out of your troubles. If you have promised him a bride, your words

must be kept." Too bad Lobo's face was covered in dirt and hair. The
words of the third daugther made Lobo happy and Lobo finally took

the ring from his pocket. He broke the ring in half and gave her half to
the third daughter of the farmer. He kept the other for himself for half,

Lobo wrote his name. After he wrote his name. He begged the
daugther to keep the ring carefully. Then Lobo said, "For a year, I have
to wander. If I come back again, then we will get married. Otherwise,
you are free because I will die. But pray to God to keep me safe and

Return safely."



A Waiting Time
While Lobo was gone, the poor bride only wore black clothes. When she

thought of her groom, her eyes filled with tears.
From her sisters, she received nothing but hard words.

“Look at his hands when he holds yours,” said the first daughter. “You will
see his beautiful claws!”

“Take care!” said the second. “Wolf loves blood, and if you please him, he
might eat you up!”

“You must mind and do his will,” continued the first. “If you don’t, he will
begin growling!”

And the second daughter added, “But the wedding will certainly be fun
because wolf dance well!”

The bride kept silent. She did not pay any attention to what her sisters said.
Lobo continued wandering about in the world. He did well where he could
and gave the money to the poor. For this, they prayed and prayed for him.

Finally, the last day of the five years was near. Lobo went and sat down
again on the hill under the circle of the trees. In a very short time, the wind
began to blow. Then the Wicked stood before him and looked at him with
an angry face. He threw the swordsmith his coat and demanded his gray

one back. “Not yet,” replied Lobo. “You must clean me first.”
Of course, the Wicked did not like this idea at all. But he had to do it to get

his coat back. The Wicked got some water and washed the swordsmith. The
Wicked combed his hair, cut his nails, and blunted his fangs.

 When this was done, the man again looked like a brave swordsmith. He was
even more handsome than before.



The Handsome Stranger
As soon as the Wicked had disappeared, Lobo became quite light-hearted. He went into

the nearest town and bought a fine coat. He hired a carriage that was pulled by four
white horses. In this carriage, he quickly went to the house of his bride.

Nobody there knew him. The father thought he must be an important man. The farmer
led the handsome stranger in to see his daughters.

The stranger was asked to sit down between the first and second daughter. They
offered him wine. They gave him the best food to eat.

The two girls thought they had never seen anyone so handsome before. At the same
time, the bride stood quietly. She was still dressed all in black. She stood with her eyes

closed and spoke not a word.
The swordsmith asked the farmer if he would give him one of his daughters for a wife.

Right away, the first and second sisters stood up. They ran to their rooms to put on
their prettiest clothes. Each thought she would be chosen.

As soon as he found himself alone with his bride, the swordsmith pulled out his half of
the ring. He dropped it into a cup of wine. Then he handed the cup to the youngest

daughter.
His bride took the cup. She drank it and saw the half ring lying at the bottom. She

quickly took out the other half, which she wore around her neck on a ribbon. She held
them together. The two halves of the ring joined each other exactly. 

The swordsmith said, “I am your groom. You first saw me as a Wolf. But thought God’s
mercy, I have become human again.”

With these words, he took his bride in his arms and kissed her. At the same time, the
girl’s two sisters entered the room. They saw a very handsome man. They saw their

younger sister in his arms. They also heard that he was Wolf.
Both sisters went out of the house but,

 



 Before the two girls ran out from the house, The Handsome one called them and say
something to them, “I know you girls are disappointed with this but, I have an offer for you, do
you want to be my 2nd and 3rd wife?”, both of them ran to the room and thought about the

handsome one’s offer.
After they have thought about The Handsome one’s offer, “We Agree to become your 2nd and

3rd wife!” Both Said. Their father also accepts it and lets the handsome one go with his 3
daughters. The wedding starts tomorrow and the Handsome one wants to get married all of

them at once. 
On the next day, a lot of people that are invited are confused because they have never seen

him before and they think he is a stranger, they are also confused because he married 3
women at once. The father of 3 daughters just keeps quiet and he is happy with the wedding

of his daughters. 
The End



Thank you


