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T h e  M u s i c i a n s  o f  B r e m e n

Once there were four animals: a cockerel, a cat, a dog and a 
donkey. They had worked hard all their lives, and the time had 
come for them to have some fun.

Smiling, Old Mary went indoors to think of all her good luck. 
“Oh, if only I could have such a lucky day tomorrow . . .” 

she thought, as she dozed contentedly by her fire.
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To the musicians’ surprise, the hovel door flew open, and the four 
robbers stumbled into the moonlight. 

“D
EMONS!” they shouted.

“G
HOSTS! MONSTERS!"

“H
ELPPPP!”

“Well,” muttered the Donkey, “w-h-a-t-’s all that about?” 
The animals watched the robbers disappear down the darkened 
path.
“Never mind!” they thought, and they went into the empty hovel, 
ate the food, and settled down to rest.

Later that night, one of the robbers crept back to see if it was safe 
to return, and he saw the cat’s eyes shining in the dark. Thinking 
them to be coals, dying in the fire, he reached out with his candle, 
and tried to light it with the cat’s face. Then, in a blink, all 
madness happened.
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“Tell you what,” said the goblin, “I’ve got a better idea. Did I ever 
mention my name?”
“No,” said the Queen. 
“Well, it is an unusual name, and if you can guess what it is, then 
you are released from our agreement.”

“Is it Archibald?” 
“No,” said the goblin. 
“Timothy, Pancho, 
Balmoral?”
“No, no, no!” sniggered the 
goblin. “I’ll go now and 
come back tomorrow, and 
if you can guess my name, 
then you can keep your 
daughter.”
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