The Fox and the Jug
The flock of geese grazed in the field. The fox went past and saw them. The smart animal felt so hungry. The fox sneaked closer to a goose and had almost taken it. But suddenly somebody whistled so loudly and all the geese flew away.
The fox looked around and wanted to find out who was that musician who frightens all the geese. It saw a jug. The air in it made that whistling sound. 

„Oh, so you were that musician!“ cried the fox. „Wait you old wreck! You won’t whistle anymore!”
The fox came to the jug and put it on its neck through the eye of the jug. Then the fox went to the river and wanted to drown the jug.

As the fox came to the river it dipped the jug into water. As the jug was almost full of water it started to sink together with the fox. Then the animal realized that it will sink together with the jug and started to plead. „Dear jug, I just wanted to make a joke and you took it so seriously”. 
However, any requests were accepted. The jug was full of water and sank together with the fox.

The old woman on the devil‘s horns
It was an early spring. One morning the old woman went to the town. She had to go through the stream. There wasn‘t any bridge or footbridge. But she had to go further. Maybe she should wade? But it‘s so deep and cold. The old woman began to worry and told to herself “Only a devil could carry me through“. The devil appeared immediately and said, “Dear woman, sit down on my horns and I‘ll transfer you through the stream“.

The old woman sat down on the devil‘s horns and the devil carried her through the stream. But she enjoyed it so much and didn‘t want to climb down. The devil said then, “Climb down! I’ve already brought you through!“

But the old woman was lying on the horns and sleeping. The devil started to shake his horns but she didn’t fall down. Then he started to scamper through the fields, hills, thickets and quagmires but the old woman was still on the devil’s horns. Suddenly the devil saw a potter who was going to the market to sell his wares. The devil started to plead, “Dear man, would you be so kind to help me? Could you help me to get rid of this old woman? I can’t do it for my own.”
,”What will you give me for that?” asked the potter. 
“I don’t have anything here but I’ll pay you back if you’ll help me”.

The potter hit the old woman with a whip. The woman woke up immediately and jumped off the devil’s horns on the ground. Then she got up and went away. Then the devil said to the potter, “Now, listen to me, dear man. I’ll go to your princess and make her feel sick. There won’t be any proper medicine or the wizard’s spell for her illness. Only you will be able to help her. You will go to the king’s palace as a doctor. You’ll cure the princess the same way as you took the old woman off my horns. You’ll hit the princess with a whip and she will be cured. The king will offer gold as a reward. In this way my debt will be paid”.
 The devil obsessed the princess and started weary her. The princess started rampaging, ragging and swearing. Nobody could stop it. When the potter came to the king he introduced himself as a doctor and offered to cure his daughter. The king didn’t trust the stranger but let him to see the princess. The potter did as the devil had advised – he hit the princess with a whip and she recovered immediately. The kind was so happy. He asked the doctor, “Dear man, what would you like for curing my daughter? I’ll give you everything.”
“If you’ll give me two sacks of gold, I’d be very happy”, said the potter.

“You are worth of that”, told the king and gave the potter two sacks of gold.

The potter abandoned the pottery, bought a good farm and began wealthy life. As he had enough money he helped others as well. The devil found out about it. He came to the potter and said,“ What are you doing? You got money only because of me. Now you are wasting it for some penniless. Why didn’t you build an inn? Then were you my helper. Now you’ll remember my word! “ and disappeared immediately. 
One day the potter saw two king‘s men coming to his house. They said, “Dear doctor, our princess is ill again. It‘s the same illness and now it‘s getting worse. The king asks you to come and help her“.

The man realized that the devil wanted to revenge him. „The devil won’t help me this time“, thought the potter. But he came to the princess and started treating her with a whip but it didn‘t help. The princess started swearing even harder and harder. The man felt himself helpless. Suddenly he looked through the window and shouted, „People, close the doors and windows! The old woman is coming! It is the same woman who was riding on the devil’s horns! “
At the same moment the devil escaped from the princess and ran out of the room. 

The princess was cured and the devil never appeared again because he was afraid of the old woman so much.

Proverbs 

The pot can‘t understand the potter.

It is praised like a holey pot by a potter.

A woman takes care of pottery and a man of a plough.

A potter cooks in the shatter.

A potter eats from the shatter.

It‘s not a holiday to make a pot.

Empty pots sound loudly.
The same pot has the same lid.

It‘s black like a pot.

The pot brings water until its eyelet is broken.

Riddles 

· Under the iron bridge something is seething. (a pot and fire).

· The black devil is sitting on the golden chair.(a pot and fire)

· Where the hare squats down the black soil appears. (a pot)

· It‘s lightning under and bubbling over. (a pot is boiling)

· Everyone is working in the forest‘s pot. Can you guess the name of this pot? (a hive)
· Little woman is kissed in the morning and in the evening. (a cup)

· Black creature with an oily tail. (a pot).
· An iron body with a water belly. (a pot)

· The ox got into hell, whole body has gone, only its ears are seen.(a pot on fire)

· The sky is black, the stars are red. (a pot on fire)

· The black hen is sitting on the red eggs. (a pot on fire)

· The black gaffer is sitting on the red chair. (a pot on fire)

· The black gipsy is riding on the red horse. (a pot on fire)

· The black lady is going in the red carriage. (a pot on fire)

· The red tongue is licking the black devil. .(a pot on fire)

· When I was young I sat in the golden chair. When I got old even a dog doesn‘t eat my body. (a pot)
