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The Legend of the Golden Duck
Poland

Lutek was a young shoemaker who lived near the Vistula River. Lutek's master shoemaker had not paid Lutek, as promised, and he was penniless. In fact, Lutek was a talented shoemaker. He hoped to open his own shop soon. All he needed was a little money to buy tools and a store. 

Lutek was told by a man that it was very easy to get money from a Golden Duck, living in the three hundred year old Ostrogski palace. He went to the palace. He wandered for some time, until he entered a flooded cellar with only a candle to light his way. He headed to the basement. To his amazement, a duck was swimming there in the musty-smelling chamber. 
The duck swam to him and turned into a beautiful princess. The shoemaker had never seen such a beautiful girl. She had golden-blond hair and a radiant gold crown with precious jewels. Her long dress was made of shiny brown velvet and white satin, and was decorated with flowers. The water suddenly turned from muddy and dark, to clean and sparkling blue. Crystals were shining on the surface like diamonds. The light was blinding like the sun. The air smelled of flowers.
Lutek was amazed! Surely this was some sort of magic. The princess asked, "Lutek... what are you doing in this cellar?" The shoemaker was startled by the sound of her voice which echoed through the cellar. He tried to speak but could only say these words: "I came to do what you want me to do." The princess touched his hand and he immediately felt safe. "Well, you will get money, but you must follow my rules," the princess said with a smile. "I will do whatever you ask," replied the shoemaker. 

The princess then gave him some money in a brown velvet pouch. "If you spend all one-hundred ducats, your life will be enriched. However, you must not give a single ducat to anyone else. These are ONLY for your use," the princess warned. "Breaking this rule will destroy the spell." Lutek was joyous, thinking that the Princess was very generous. He took the coins and bowed gracefully. 
A fog came down and the Princess turned back into a duck and the cellar was dark once again. For a brief time, Lutek was blinded by this change. He stood still until his eyes could focus again in the candlelight. Then he ran out of the basement into the moonlight and returned home.

In the morning Lutek bought loads of new clothing. People did not recognise him. He looked like a rich man. After shopping for a few hours, he had lunch at one of Warsaw's finest taverns. Then he went to a bakery and bought some bread and cakes. Lutek felt very good since his meal was excellent. He still had most of his ducats left, so he hired a carriage to take him to the various places he wished to explore. Lutek wore his new clothes and other men tipped their hats to him, as he rode by in the carriage. Then, he went to the theatre. He had NEVER been in a theatre before and he enjoyed the play and the music. 
When the young man checked how much money he had left, he found that he had only spent a few ducats. He thought he could never spend it all. The night was coming, and he was tired from all the excitement of his new life. So he decided to go home, get some rest and begin again the next morning. 
Halfway home, he saw a poor beggar sitting near the wall. The man sat in darkness. Lutek was a little afraid that he might get robbed. The beggar said: "Kind Sir, I have not eaten for two days. I have travelled all over Europe, fighting with Emperor Napoleon. I fought in Italy, Spain, Germany, and Moscow. The last battle was the worst since we lost against the Russians. Could you spare some money for a poor invalid?" The young shoemaker knew what it was like to be poor. He felt great sorrow for the soldier's fate. He gave the man some of his coins, forgetting what the Princess had said. 

The wind came up and a whirlwind appeared and cold spread over Lutek's body. He then saw the Princess once again. She said angrily: "You have broken the rules, thus you lose everything." Everything Lutek had bought disappeared. At his feet lied his old clothes and shoes. Lutek was embarrassed to be naked on the sidewalk, so he quickly put on his old clothing. All that remained were the coins in the beggar's hand. 

The beggar told Lutek to not worry: "This money was not earned by you, but you can earn more in the future. True happiness is found in good health, good skills, a wise head, and strong hands to work with. You will be happy!" Lutek smiled and was hopeful on this night of miracles. 
According to the legend, the shoemaker lived many happy years. He was successful in his shoemaking business, found a wonderful wife, whom he loved dearly, and they had many fine children and grandchildren. He learned that work can be its own reward and that charity towards others enriches your life. So Lutek would die a happy man, who would be remembered as a dedicated citizen, who loved his family, and did what he could to better the world. The Princess disappeared and the "Golden Duck" was never seen in the Ostrogski cellar ever again. She had finally found a good man who understood that true happiness cannot be achieved selfishly. 
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