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We all love reading, fairy - tales are your favorites 

 

The three brothers and the golden apple 

Once upon a time there was a woman living with her three sons.  In their garden it grew 

wonderfully beautiful apple tree. Every year it creates only an apple, but golden. Only at night 

when  apple ripped, a monster arrived, tore the golden apple and carrying with it.  

One year, the time came for the apple to be ripen, the eldest son said to his mother:  

- Mom, I'll go and keep the apple. Give me a 

knife and walnuts, not to sleep.  

Sitting eldest son under the apple tree and 

cracked walnuts. Suddenly a strong wind 

started blowing. Dark cloud shut down the stars, 

and the monster arrived, grabbed the golden 

apple and while the eldest son found himself, 

the monster flew away.  

The next year, the average son told his mother: 

- Mom, I will go and keep the apple. Give me a knife and walnuts, not to sleep. 

He sat under the apple tree. He started to breaks walnuts and eating them. He never understood 

how the monster stole the golden apple. 

In the third year the youngest son said: 

- Mom, this time I will keep the apple. Give me the 

knife!  

He climbed the tree, sitting among the leaves near the 

apple and waited. At midnight the monster came, the 

air trembled and  the monster tried to stole the golden 

appel. Then the youngest brother jumped out of his 

hiding place and with a knife threw himself against the monster. The fight of life and death 



become, the earth trembled. The youngest son fought very bravely, but he couldn’t kill the 
monster. Finally, he put his knife into monster’s body, and it cried out in pain, clapped its 

wings, rise to the clouds and flew away. Youngest son pluck golden apple and took it to her 

mother.  

This time the older brothers slept such a deep sleep that the youngest one couldn’t wake them up 

because they had to find the  wounded monster. The traces of monster’s  blood led to a hole so 

dark and deep that the bottom was not visible. The eldest son tought thet he was the greatest hero 

and wanted to be descend into the hole. The brothers tied him with a rope around his waist, 

descended him, but when he got to the middle of the hole, he got scared and got back. After him, 

the middle brother tried to go to the end f the hole, but he got scared,and he got back. Finally 

came the turn of the smallest. He said, 

- Now I will go down. If I moved the rope once - lower me. If I move it twice – you will have 

to turn me back. He finally descended to the 

bottom. 

He walked a little and soon reached the palace 

of the monster. In the garden in front of the 

palace there was three girls. The two were 

playing with golden apples, and the third - the 

smallest and most beautiful have no golden 

apple. 

- Girls, let me in! - Said the young man. 

- Go back, boy! – said the  smallest of the beauties. 

- If the monster see you, he will eat you, he is so angry. Recently he went to bring me a golden 

apple, but returned all covered with blood.  

The young man did not listen, he jumped the fence of the garden, entered the palace and soon he 

heard a fearsome roar. It was the monster. He then freed the girls, 

who were princesses taken from the monster and took them to the rope 

at the bottom of the hole. He tide the first princess and pulled the rope 

twice. The brothers pulled the girl. Average tied – pulled her. 

Remained the smallest and most beautiful. The young man and said: 

- As they pulled the rope and see how beautiful you are, my brothers 

wil fight for you and would not want to pull me. If I go first, and 

then you pull something can happen to you, and I will not be able to 

help you. So you'll climb ahead, and if my brothers love me, they  

will pull me me. If not - somehow I'll be fine.  

The girl said, 



- Take this ring. I will give it to you because I like you. If your brother  were fighting for me, I 

will say that he would marry the one who made me magic clothes. But such clothes can give me 

the only person that has this ring. If your brothers do not pull you, you will still stood  here, 

then the earth will open up and you will fall further down. There are two rams - white and 

black. Did you fall on the black, he will refer to the lower land. Do you fall on the white one, he 

will take you to the world. 

At that time, the brothers began to pull the rope and the young man was saying goodbye to the 

girl. Then he waited to descend the rope for him, but his brothers didn’t do this. Then the ground 

opened, the youngest brother failed and fall on the black ram. He pulled him down to lower 

ground, threw it there and gone. The poor man 

started walking around. Soon he came to a little 

house at the end of a big city. In the cottage lived a 

grandmother that has no one and she took the young 

boy to sleep with her. For dinner, the old woman 

began to make bread, but instead of water, she made 

it with tears: 

- Why are you crying, Grandma? Why you make 

the bread with your tears? – said the young man. 

- How could I stop crying, son. Monster had settled around and he does not give us water to 

pour if we do not give him to eat a girl. I had six daughters. None of my daughters stay. 

Today the king sent his daughter for the monster - to swallow her and to be satisfied, and to 

open the rivers. Tomorrow we'll have water. 

- When the young man heard this, he asked t where the king's daughter waiting for the monster, 

and ran. 

When he reached exactly where the princess was the youngest brother saw the ugly creature. The 

moster roared and his three heads spew flames. The boy did not flinch, with one blow he cut the 

heads. The dragon died and at that moment all rivers in the kingdom were opened. When the 

king's daughter returned safe and sound to the palace with his savior, the king did not believe 

his eyes: 

- Say what you want, young man? If you want 

I will give your the entire kingdom! 

- I do not want anything in this world, king! - 

Replied youngest brother. 

- I want to go out of this land. The king said: 

- It's not in my power. But if you find someone 

who can really deliver you to your land, I will 



give everything that is needed. 

Then one of the man came forward and said: 

- My king, I know that there is an eagle which is three hundred years old. He 

can do that, but now he is changing his feathers. Let's ask him. Then they 

called the eagle in the kingdom and asked him: 

- Can you move out this guy five lands up? 

- Yes - said the eagle - but now I am undressed. I am naked, so I can not 

now.  

- When will you dress again? 

- I'll dress myself when you kill two buffalos, cut the meat into pieces, fill 

one of the skins with meat, the other one with water. Make a box, tie it with 

iron chains and put inside the skins. Then call me - I'll be ready. 

The king ordered to do whatever eagle asked. When everything was ready, he 

flew. 

- Enter the cell - said the bird to the youngest brother. - I will take you up. By saying "ga" you 

will give me meat. If I say "Bleep" give me water. The eagle flew. He says "ga" and the 

young man gave him meat, he sayd "Bleep" - gave him water. But the meat was not enough and 

the young man had to cut meet from his feets. Finally - reached the top land. 

- Come on, young boy, get up and go! You're home! - I can not go. I was cutting meat from my 

feets to feed you, until we reach the top. Then the eagle stroked the legs of the young man with 

feathers of his wings, and they healed. When he get back home his brothers were still fighting for 

the smallest girl. When she saw the young man she said: 

- I want magic clothes. Who gave them to me, I will take him! The youngest brother tuched  the 

ring, and immediately appeared clothes sparkling with wondrous beauty. Then they rose  

wedding which was three days under the golden tree. And every year, when the time comes, the 

tree produces a gold apple. 

 


