The unlucky man
There was once a man who thought himself unlucky. He thought his house was too small, he
didn't have enough friends, he never had enough money and he didn't even have a wife.
“Mum, why does everyone else have more luck than me?” he asked his mother one day.
“Maybe you should ask the oldest and wisest woman in the world,” she replied. “She lives at the
top of the magic mountain.”
The unlucky man set off, singing a little song.
I'm so unlucky, unlucky as can be. I'm so unlucky, nothing works for me.
He walked and he sang, he sang and he walked until he came to a wolf. The wolf was old and
thin and covered in maggots.
“Where are you going ?” asked the wolf.
“I'm going to asked the wisest woman in the world how I can get more luck,” said the unlucky
man. “Then ask her why I'm so sick and tired,” said the wolf.
The unlucky man agreed and continued up the path, singing his song….
A day later he came to a tree by a river. The tree was short and thin and had no leaves.
“Where are you going?” asked the tree.
“I'm going to ask the wisest woman...”
...”Then ask her why I can't get water...” said the tree. The unlucky man agreed…
A day later he came to a cottage. In the doorway stood a beautiful maiden.
“Where are you going?” she asked.
“I'm going to ask the wisest woman...”
...”Then ask her why I'm so sad and lonely” she replied. The unlucky man agreed…
The unlucky man finally got to the top of the magic mountain and asked the wise woman his
question. “You have plenty of luck,” she told him. “Luck is all around you. Find it and celebrate
it. Then you'll be happy.”
The unlucky man headed for home singing,
I'm so lucky as lucky as can be. I'm so lucky, luck is there for me.'
A day later he passed the beautiful maiden and told her the good news about his luck. “And did
you ask my question?” she enquired.
“The wise woman said you were sad and lonely because you needed a husband,” said the
unlucky man. “Then marry me,” she said.
“I haven't got time,” said the unlucky man. “I'm going home to look for my luck.” And he
continued on his way singing his song. I'm so lucky...
A day later he passed the tree and told it the good news about his luck. “And did you ask my
question?” said the tree.
“The wise woman said you can't get to water because there's a big pot of gold buried beneath
your roots,” said the unlucky man. “Then dig up the gold,'”said the tree.
“I haven't got time,” said the unlucky man. “I'm going home to look for my luck.”
A day later he passed the wolf. “Did you ask my question?” asked the wolf.
“The wise woman said that you should eat the first fool who comes along,” said the unlucky
man.
And so he did!
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