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Koutsoukoutou 
(Little Beetle)
Cyprus
Once upon a time, there was a little beetle called Koutsoukoutou, who decided to get married. But her body was black and she was very sad about that. Because of her colour she couldn’t find a husband. Koutsoukoutou was very smart though. So, she went to the nearest flourmill and without being noticed by anyone, she got into the bags of flour. After rolling and swimming in the white flour, she became white. Then, full of joy and life, she went on a journey to make her dreams come true.
She was walking for a long time, when she met a man who had ten camels. They were currying wheat. When he saw Koutsoukoutou , he asked her:

· Where are you going?

· I am looking for a husband, she told him.

· Would you like to marry me?

· Of course not, I love my life!

· Why are you saying this? He asked. With me, will have the life of a princess.
· What if you get angry with me? Won’t you hit me with your wooden cane?

· Yes, but I will do this only if I get very angry.
As soon as she heard this, little Koutsoukoutou left to continue her journey. Suddenly, she came across a ploughman, who was guiding two oxen ploughing his field. The ploughman asked:
· Where are you going?

· I am looking for a husband, she answered.

· Would you like to marry me?

· How will you hit me when you will get mad? She asked him.

· With my whip, he answered.

As soon as she heard this, little Koutsoukoutou left to continue her journey. While walking, she sung a song:
The man I will marry,
He will go on trips with me.
He will love me, he will kiss me,
And he will never hit me.

I don’t want a strong man.
I don’t want a tall man.

I don’t want to be afraid of my man.

I want a short man.

I want a thin man.
Along with my man, we will be having fun.

Then, little Koutsoukoutou came across a small, grey mouse. When he saw Koutsoukoutou he asked her:

· Where are you going?

· I am looking for a husband, she answered.

· Would you like to marry me?

She was very excited with that! Then she asked him:

· How will you hit me if you get mad?

· With my tail, he told her.

Koutsoukoutou gladly took the mouse for her husband.

On their wedding day, all animals, birds, and insects were gathered. They were having lots of fun, when suddenly they ran out of water. The bride decided to go and bring some water herself, because she didn’t want the celebrations to stop. On her way to the spring, though, she got tired and lied down to get some rest. She fell asleep. Everyone at the wedding party was worried, the groom most of all. He looked for her everywhere, only to find her sleeping in peace. He got angry, and started hitting her with his tail!
Koutsoukoutou woke up but was only tickled by the mouse’s tail. She was laughing so hard that the mouse started laughing too. He was not angry any more. They hugged each other, filled their pitchers with fresh water and returned to the party. And they laughed happily ever after.
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