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§ smoliKevi a jelenovi

se zlatymi parohy
X% &

Smolicheck



Bylo nebylo za devatero horami bydlel v chaloupce pod
lesem jelen se zlatymi parohy a maly Smolicek. Jelen chodil
kazdy den na pastvu, a kdyz odchazel, napominal Smolicka:
.Kdyby nékdo prisel, nikomu neotvirej.”

,Ja nikoho nepustim!” sliboval pokazdé Smolicek.

Once upon a time there was a little boy named Smolicheck.
He lived in a little house in the woods with a deer whose
name was Golden Antlers. Every day when Golden Antlers
went out to graze he told Smolicheck to lock the door after
him and on no account fo open it.

"I won't open the door,” Smolicheck always promised.

“l won't open it until you come home.”

Jednoho dne byl jelen opét na pastveé a Smolicek zistal
doma sam.

Tuk, tuk, tuk, klepal nékdo venku na dvere.

.Kdo to?" zeptal se Smolicek. ,Och, zima, zimicka!"
Ozvaly se venku néjaké hlasky.

.Smolicku, pacholicku,

otevri nam svou svetnicku.

Jen dva prsticky tam stréime.

Jen co se ohrejeme,

hned zase pUjdeme.”
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Ja nesmim nikomu otevrit,” fekl Smolicek a neotevrel.

.Dobre jsi udélal,” pochvalil ho jelen, ,,byly to Jezinky. Kdy-

bys jim byl otevrel, byly by té vzaly a odnesly.”

Now one day Smolicheck was again at home alone and
there was a knock on the door.

“Who's there?" Smolichek called out.

From the oufside sweet voices answered:

“Smolicheck, Smolicheck, please open the door.

Just a wee little crack for fwo fingers - no more!

So that we can get them warm.

Then leave without doing you the least bit of harm!

So open, Smolicheck, please open the door!”

But Smolicheck didn't open the door.

“You're a good boy,” Golden Antlers said. “Those must
have been the wicked little wood maidens. If you had
opened the door they would have carried you off fo their
cave!”

Druhy den, jakmile jelen odesel, zase nékdo tukal na dvere.
.Kdo to?" ptal se Smolicek.

,0ch zima, zima!

Smolicku, pacholicku,

ofevii nam svou svétnicku.

Jen dva prsticky tam strcime.



Jen co se ohrejeme,
hned zase pUjdeme.

The next day affter Golden Antlers had gone out, again
there came a knocking on the door, and when Smolicheck
called out:

"Who's there?" voices sweeter than before answered:
"Smolicheck, Smolicheck, please open the door!

Just a wee little crack for fwo fingers — no more!

So that we can gef them warm.

Then leave without doing you the least bit of harm!

So open, Smolicheck, please open the door!”

.Chudinky! Jak se tam venku tresou zimou," fikal si Smo-
licek, ,snad prece nejsou tak zI|&? J3 jim troSku pootevry,
aby se ohraly - jen trosicku, aby sem dva prsticky vstrcily!”
Smolicek pootevrel dvere a Jezinky tam vstrcily napred

své prsticky, potom hned celé ruce a uz byly vSecky tri ve
svétnicce, milého Smolicka vzaly a utikaly s nim z chaloupky
pryc do lesa.

Ouvej, ouvej, plakal Smolicek, i vzpomnél si na jelena

a volal:

.Za hory za doly,

mé zlaté parohy,

kde se pasou?



Smolicka pacholicka
Jezinky pryc nesou!”

The little wood maidens kept on begging him and shive-
ring and shaking and felling him how cold they were, until
Smolicheck felt very sorry for them.

“I don't think it would matter,” he said to himself, "if | ope-
ned the door just a teeny weeny bit.”

So he opened the door just a tiny crack. Instantly two little
white fingers popped in, and then two more, and then little
whifte hands, and then litfle white arms, and then all the
little wood maidens were in the room! They took hold of him
and dragged him out of the house and away fowards the
woods!

Smolicheck screamed out with all his might:

"“0h, dear Golden Antlers, wherever you are

In valley or mountain or pasture afar,

Come quick! Don't delay!

The wicked wood maidens are dragging away

Your little Smolicheck!

Come quick! Don't delay!”

Nastésti se jelen paslv blizkosti, a jak zaslechl Smolickovo
narikani, cupity cupity pres hory pres doly - uz tam byl.
Jak Jezinky zahlédly zlaté parohy, nechaly Smolicka a byly
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pryc. ,Nerikal jsem ti, abys nikoho nepoustél,” domlouval
mu jelen, ,vezmou-li té Jezinky jesté jednou, nemusis se mé
dovolat.”

This time with good fortune the deer was nof far away.
When he heard Smolicheck’s cry, he bounded up, drove the
little wood maidens off, and carried Smolicheck home on
his antlers.

"Did not | tell you not to open the door? If the little wood
maidens take get hold of you again, | might be far away
and not hear you calling.”

Po néjakém case, kdyz byl Smolicek opét sam doma, prisly
zase Jezinky a tukaly na dvere.

Smolicku, pacholicku,

ofevii nam svou svétnicku.

,Jen dva prsticky tam stréime.

Jen co se ohrejeme,

hned zase pljdeme.”

For some days no one came to the door. Then again one
afternoon there was a knocking and sweet voices called
out:

“Smolicheck, Smolicheck, please open the door

Just a wee lifttle crack for two fingers — no more!



So that we can get them warm.
Then leave without doing you the least bit of harm!
So open, Smolicheck, please open the door!”

,0ch, vSak ja uz vas znam!" fekl Smolicek, ,neotevru - zase
byste mé rady odnesly?” -, Smolicku, Smolicku! Nic se
neboj, my ti nic neudélame, ale zima nam je, zima! Rady
bychom se u vas ohraly: jen, co se ohiejeme, hned zase
pujdeme.”

Atak dlouho prosily a plakaly, az ho uprosily, Ze jim pootev-
rel a Jezinky hup do svétnicky, Smolicka popadly a z cha-
loupky s nim do lesa.

But Smolicheck said to them: “No, | won't open the door, not
even a feeny weeny crack, because if | do you'll catch me as
you did before and drag me off!"

Then when the little wood maidens began fo shake and to
shiver and to cry with the cold and to beg him to open the
door just a little crack so that they could warm their hands.
Finally he opened the door a little crack and instantly all
those naughty little wood maidens pushed into the room,
seized Smolicheck, and dragged him off.

,0ch, ouvej, ouvej! Kdybych byl poslechl, co mi zlaté parohy
radily!” narikal Smolicek a zacal zase volat.
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.Za hory za doly

mé zlaté parohy,

kde se pasou?

Smolicka pacholicka

Jezinky pryc nesou!”

Vsak marné volal, jelen ho neslysel.

Smolicheck called out with all his might:

"“Oh, dear Golden Antlers, wherever you are

In valley or mountain or pasture afar,

Come quick! Don't delay!

The wicked wood maidens are dragging away

Your little Smolicheck! Come quick! Don't delay!”

But this time Golden Antlers was far away and didn't hear
him.

Zatim Jezinky Smolicka odnesly aZ k sobé domd, zavrely ho
do sroubku a dobre ho krmily, aby ztloustl - chtély si ho
potom upéct. A kdyz myslely, Ze uz je dost tucny, prisly

k nému.

.Smolicku, pacholicku,

natahni rucicku

a vystrc ze sroubku

prsticek ven.”

Smolicek vystrcil malou skulinkou ven prsticek a Jezinky ho



do ngj fizly, az krev tekla.

.UZ je dost vykrmeny!” Fekly, vzaly ho ze sroubku, polozily
na korytko a nesly do pece. Smolicek plakal a prosil, ale nic
mu to nebylo platné.

So no one came fo help Smolicheck and the wood maidens
carried him off to their cave.

They locked him away in a cabin and stuffed him with food.
One day they came to him:

“Smolichek, stretch out your little hand, just one finger, out
of the cabin!” So he did. They cut his little finger with

a knife and decided he was fat enought to be roasted.
“Yum, yum!" the wicked little wood maidens cried. “He's

fat enough! Today we can roast him!"” So they fook off his
clothes and laid him in @ kneading frough and prepared
him for the oven.

Smolicheck just screamed and screamed, but the louder he
screamed the more the little wood maidens laughed and
clapped their hands.

| vzpomnél si zas na svého jelena a volal:
.Za hory za doly,

mé zlaté parohy,

kde se pasou?

Smolicka pacholicka



Jezinky do pece nesou!"

Cupity cupity pres hory, pres doly! Jelen byl tu, nabral Smo-
licka na své zlaté parohy a donesl ho domd do chaloupky.
Potom uz Smolicek vzdycky poslouchal jelena a nikdy
nikomu neoteviel.

A Jezinky? Ty uz potom nikdy vice neprisly.

Just as they were pushing him info the oven, Smolicheck
roared out:

"0h, dear Golden Antlers, wherever you are

In valley or mountain or pasture afar,

Come quick! Don't delay!

The wicked wood maidens are roasting today
Your little Smolicheck! Come quick! Don't delay
Suddenly there was the sound of crashing branches and
Golden Antlers came bounding into the cave. He tossed
Smolicheck upon his anflers and off he sped as swift as
the wind.

And Smolicheck said he would never, never, never again
open the door.

And this time he never did!
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