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THE THREE BROTHERS
Greece

Once upon a time, there was a poor man who had three children. When he died, the only property he had was a sickle (a tool with a curved blade, used for harvesting), a cat, and a rooster. He left the sickle to his older son, the cat to the second son, and the rooster to his youngest son.

In the morning, they went on a journey looking work and each followed a different path. The first son with the sickle arrived at a village and saw the villagers harvesting the wheat with knives.  He  asked them:

- Why do you harvest the wheat this way?
- How else should we be doing it? They replied.
- This is how you should do it! He said, and began to quickly harvest the with his sickle. 
The villagers were amazed and they asked him:
- How much do you sell it for?
- A bag of gold, he said.
He took the gold and returned to the village.

The second son, carrying the cat with him, arrived at another village and went to a monastery to get some rest. When the monks laid the table for dinner, the son saw that half of them were eating and the others were chasing mice with pieces of wood in their hands, because there were so many mice jumping on the table and grabbing the bread. He took the cat out of the bag and set it free. The cat chased the mice and ate quite a few. Immediately the mice disappeared. The monks were observing with open mouths because it was the first time that they were seeing such an animal. They asked whether he was selling the cat and if yes, for how much?
- Two bags of gold, he said.

They gave him the gold, he gave them the cat, and he returned to his village.

The youngest son, who had the rooster, had chosen a very long road and after a long time he arrived in a country where people were very primitive. When the night fell, he saw people fleeing and asked:

- Where are you leaving?
- Can’t you see? The day has just left, so we go to find it and bring it back.

This happened every night. They looked for the day all night long. When they thought they had found the day they would return to their country to work. But when day and night were of the same length, they were unable to work. It would get dark by the time they were back and they would begin again their journey to find the day.

The youngest son pulled out of the bag the rooster and said: 
- This one will bring you the day. 
They were puzzled.

- But how can this thing bring us the day if we are not going to find it? They asked.

- Wait and see. Sit around this rooster and wait. 
They gathered around the rooster and waited. At dawn the rooster crowed. They were shocked and asked why it was acting this way. The youngest son told them that it would soon bring the day and in a while it begun to dawn.  
The rooster crowed again and it became day. They were crazy with joy because they were spared the trouble of going back and forth trying to find the day! They begged the boy to let them have the rooster and they would give him any amount of gold he wanted.  He asked for three bags of gold. He was given the money and returned to his village. There, he found his brothers and they lived together happily ever after. 
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