Three wishes, AaTh 750A

In days of old people believed, that there was Laima (Laima is the deity of fate, the personification of it, whether as luck or as bad luck.) - She looked like a human, a woman, always dressed in white. 

When things went bad, old people prayed to her for help. This happened a long time ago. 


Once upon a time there lived two brothers. One was very rich, the other poor. One night an old woman walked into the rich brothers' house and asked him for night's shelter. He said "Oh, woman, all my rooms are full of furniture, you can see it yourself, where could you sleep?" Go at the other side of the road to my brother, he has a little house, he has no furniture, he will let you stay over." 


She went to the poor brother and walked into his house and asked him for night's shelter. "Yes, of course", the poor man said "Gladly!"He gave her the dinner, put the porridge on the table, and then said "It is getting dark now, we have to go to sleep, but I have no candles." "Have a look on your shelf, there are plenty of candles!" the old women said. The poor one checked and there really was plenty of candles. He light them up, they talked for a while and then went to bed. In the morning the woman was leaving and said "Thank you, thank you very much for the night's shelter!"And she added "What you start today you will be doing it for the next three days."


The old man laughed and thought, that was such a funny wish. After a while the poor man decided he needs new sandals, because his old ones had lots of holes. He said to the wife "Listen, woman, give my wallet. I'll have a look is there any money in it. I want to buy leather for new sandals." The man took his wallet and started counting the money - and kept counting and counting, he had so much money, full hope chest. His women had to help him to count. Now they had so much money that they had to leave it in the corner of the room. 


At the same time the rich brother didn't know what to do with his curiosity, he wanted to know how his brother welcomed the old women. He went over to him, opened the door, walked in the room and it was half way full of money. "Where did you get it?" he asked. So and so, he told him what happened. He told him that she said, that whatever he starts today, he will be doing for the next three days. "I decided to buy leather for my sandals and started counting my money... and there I am now..." "And where did she go?" the rich brother was anxious. "She couldn't be gone too far, she was very old, she couldn't be gone further than cross - road."


The rich man was in such a hurry after her, that eventually he found her at the cross - road where she was walking along. The rich man begged her to come back to his place, he said sorry how he treated her the first time. He brought her home, gave her nice food, left her sleep in his best bed. The next morning before the old woman left, she said "What could I wish for you?" "Well, whatever you wish for is going to come true, but remember you have only three wishes." 


 His mistress got all excited and wished for sausages to be cooking in the oven. Immediately there were sausages cooking. Husband got so angry that she wasted the first wish, that he said "I wish that sausage would be hanging off you nose!" Once he said that, the wish came true. "What to do now?" Now there is only one wish left...Woman was bawling an moaning, wanted the sausage off her nose. So the husband had no use than wish for it to disappear off her nose...


The old woman showed up again and said "Your are not the only ones to waste Laimas' wishes!" and she walked away. And the rich man was left empty-handed.  

(Laima is on of the main goddesses of Latvian women, that takes care of a woman, especially at the most important times of her life. At these types of fairy tales usually instead of her it is the God as an old man that is going around the world checking people.)                   
