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The Golden Shoes

Austria

Once upon a time there was an old musician. He travelled around the world and played his fiddle. This was how he earned his living. One day he stopped in front of a chapel and, being in a good mood, he entered the chapel and started playing and singing as well as he could to the glory of God. All of a sudden a golden shoe fell from the altar of Virgin Mary just in front of him. The old musician looked around but couldn’t see anyone that could have thrown the golden shoe.

He bent himself and picked up the strange gift. He couldn’t appreciate its real value and thought that the shoe was just painted gold. “Although the gift is small, I have to be pleased with it,” he said to himself. Having said this, he put the shoe in his pocket, went out of the chapel and continued his way.
An hour later he reached a farm. The musician played and sang there too. Usually he was given something for his music. Before continuing his way, he showed the beautiful shoe to the farmer and asked him whether he would like to buy it. The farmer looked at the shoe, turned it round to examine it from all sides, shook his head, and then began looking from the shoe to the musician and back again. He had realized that this was a valuable object and thought the musician was a thief. As he didn’t want to get into trouble, he said he could do nothing with it and advised the man to try a shoemaker.

At the next marketplace the musician went to a shoemaker and offered him the golden shoe. The shoemaker also thought the situation was suspicious and said: “I can’t use this shoe as it is not made of leather.” And he told the musician to try a goldsmith, said there was one in the neighbourhood and even showed the man the shortest way to that goldsmith in order to get rid of the musician the soonest possible. 

A little later, the musician offered the golden shoe to the goldsmith. He also looked at the object from all sides and even put it on the scales to measure its weight, then looked suspiciously through his spectacles at the man who proposed to sell this valuable object and said: “I’ll buy this shoe, but you have to wait a bit until I get the necessary amount of money from the bank.” In fact, he sent his apprentice to alert the guards, so they could arrest this suspicious man.

In five minutes, five guards were at the goldsmith’s. One of them asked the man where he had stolen this precious thing from. “The Lord in heaven knows that I didn’t steel it,” answered the man. Then he told the guards how he went to the chapel and played and sang there in front of the Virgin Mary’s altar and how all of a sudden the shoe was on the floor in front of his feet. “And you think we will believe you?” shouted one of the guards. “You are a thief and you will come with us now!”
The old musician knew what this meant and what was in store for him. But how could he prove to the officers of the law that he was innocent? He didn’t have any witnesses. The guards were about to take the musician to prison when he had an idea. He asked them to let him play again in the chapel before they sent him to prison. He might just manage to prove his innocence. The guards laughed at him but fulfilled his request – more for their own amusement than for the sake of finding the truth. They took the old man to the chapel. There he started playing and singing as before. He played even better than before because now he asked the Lord, his only witness, for help.
When he finished his song the wonder happened again! The guards saw another golden shoe fall down in front of the old musician. A ray of light lit up the chapel. Nobody knew whether it came through the stained-glass window or from the altar. Now the guards realised that the old musician was saying the truth and that the two golden shoes were heaven’s reward for his wonderful music. Deeply moved, they left him to continue on his way.

The happy musician went back to the goldsmith who bought from him the golden shoes and gave him so much money for them that he didn’t have to beg by playing on his fiddle any more till the end of his days.
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