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Introduction
This booklet is a final product of the common work developed by the schools involved in the  project “Beyond diSTances”(Şcoala cu clasele I-VIII “Mihai Eminescu”, in Ploieşti , Romania, “Professor Dimitar Dimov” School, in Lovech, Bulgaria,  Szkoła Podstawowa  z Oddziałami Integracyjnymi, nr 21 im. Henryka  Sienkiewicza, in Gliwice, Poland, Základná škola s materskou školou Bušince, in Bušince, Slovakia, NCHS the Science College, in Newcastle-Under-Lyme, the UK), created within the framework of Lifelong Learning Program - Comenius.


With this assignment pupils presented interesting places of a touristic and historical significance, connected with myths and legends. The research they have done about local and national stories simultaneously incremented and reinforced their language skills and the sense of common European citizenship.

To discover more about our project, find us at  www.scmeploiesti.lx.ro
Bulgaria
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The myth of Orpheus

An old legend from the present Bulgarian lands.
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Orpheus was the best poet, singer and musician of Old times. He played the lyre – a gift from the god Apollo.
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With his music and singing, he could charm birds, fish and wild beasts, coax the trees and rocks into dance, and even divert the course of rivers. 
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One day he fell in love. His beloved was called Eurydice. She was a nymph. But on their wedding day she was bitten by a snake. And she died. 
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Orpheus was so sad that he decided to go to the underworld and pray Hades (the King of the Dead) to release Eurydice.  
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He played his lyre and sang and his music touched Hades and he allowed Eurydice to return with him to the earth on one condition: on their way back home Eurydice had to follow Orpheus and he didn’t have to turn back towards her. 

[image: image13.jpg]



But he looked back. And Eurydice disappeared …this time forever. 
[image: image14.jpg]6. Kratzenstein-Stub, 1793-1360: Orpheus and Eurydice. Photo ® Maicar Férlag - GML.




After that Orpheus was so sad that he never looked at a woman no matter how beautiful she was. And one day the wild Maenads(women following Dionysus – god of the wine) turned him into pieces. 
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His head was thrown into the river and it continued to sing till it reached the Sea. 
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The legend of martenitsa
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In 631 Khan Kubrat was the leader of Great Bulgaria. He had five sons and one daughter. After his death his children went different ways.
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One of the sons-Asparouh sent a message to one of his brothers-Bayan and his sister Houba by a falcon.
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His sister wanted to send him back a message so she tied a white thread to the falcon’s leg. At this time an enemy arrow hit Bayan. Part of the white thread became red with his blood. 
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Asparouh received the message but he thought his brother and sister were dead.

When he finally saw them alive he decorated his soldiers with red and white threads. 
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Nowadays the Bulgarian people wear martenitsi to be healthy, happy and optimistic. On the 1st March they give a martenitsa to every member of the family and to their friends.

The greeting is “Chestita Baba Marta” which means “ Happy 1st March”, although “Baba Marta” means “Grandmother March”, That’s how they call the whole month. 
You have to wear the martenitsa until you see a stork or a swallow. If you didn’t see one of them you take off the martenitsa on 22nd March and put it on a fruitful tree. That brings luck and fertility to the country. At the end of the month the trees in Bulgaria become like Christmas trees, decorated with white and red threads. 
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Poland
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The legend 
of
 the Polish white eagle
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A thousand years ago, or maybe even more, there lived three brothers, Lech, Czech, and Rus. For many years they had been content in their villages, but the families grew larger and they needed more room to live. The brothers decided to search for new homes.
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Lech, Czech, and Rus travelled with their troops for many days. They rode their horses over mountains and rivers, through forests and wild country. There were

no people to be found anywhere, not a town or tiny village. 

On the crest of a mountain top, they separated, each going in a different direction. Czech went to the left, Rus went to the right and Lech rode straight ahead, down the mountain and across vast plains. 
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One day Lech saw a splendid sight. He and his troops had come to a place where a meadow surrounded a small lake. They stopped at the edge of the meadow as a great eagle flew over their heads. 
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It flew around in great swooping circles, then perched on its nest, high on a craggy rock. Lech stared in awe at the beautiful sight. As the eagle spread its wings and soared into the heavens again, a ray of sunshine from the red setting sun fell on the eagle's wings, so they appeared tipped with gold, the rest of the bird was pure white. 
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Here is where we will stay!" declared Lech. „Here is our new home, and we will call this place GNIEZNO ... (the eagle's nest). 

He and his people built many houses and it became the center of his territory. They called themselves Polonians, which means "People of the Field".
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 They made a banner with a white eagle on a red field and flew it over the town of Gniezno, which became the first historical capital of Poland. 
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And, now you know how Poland began . . . 
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The legend

of 

the chapel
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According to the legend the chapel, located at Głogowska street in Sośnica, was built in the first decade of the nineteenth century. This event is connected with the activity of the mugger called Elias.
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Once upon a time Sośnica’s villager and his servant went to a forest to pick some wood to make the fire. On their way they  saw Elias and his mate burying a large object and covering this place with a huge rock. 
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After the  muggers had left, the villager and his servant decided to check what they had buried. They moved the rock away and dug out a big chest. They loaded it on a wheelbarrow and went home. 
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It turned out that there was a lot of money in the chest. The villager fooled the servant and sent him away instead of sharing the money with him. Cursing the dishonest villager and his descendants, the servant went away. 
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Later, in the place where the villager and his servant found the treasure, the villager ordered to build a chapel. 
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The greedy landlord didn’t  enjoy his fortune for a long time. He died shortly afterwards and his descendants became poor people.

Sośnica’s people named the chapel „Thanksgiving” and during the interwar period there was an inscription in German „O Christ’ geh’ nicht ohne Gruss vorbei, denk das ich dein Erlosersei” translated as „Christians, do not walk without a prayer, remember I am your Reedemer”. 
In the past the chapel was regularly visited by begging processions. Now the chapel is forgotten and it isn’t considered as sacred any more. 
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Romania
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The legend of Baba Dochia
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March 1, the first day of spring, brings along not only the celebration of Mărţişor, but also one of the greatest myths of Romanian tradition: Babele (The Old Women) or Dochia’s days. Around this mythological character several stories have been created, each picturing Baba Dochia (Old Dochia) in a different way. One of the variants even explains how the Romanians were born as a nation. 
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This is the myth about Traian and Dochia. Traian was the Roman emperor trying to conquer new land. Dochia was the daughter of Decebal - the ruler of Dacia, as Romanian territory was called in those times (around 100 AD). Traian is said to have fallen in love with Dochia. Pursued by Traian’s troops, she hides in the mountains with a herd of sheep. As she doesn’t want to be caught she turns into an old woman with sheep, with the help of Virgin Mary (or Zamolxis, according to other sources). 
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Another legend about Baba Dochia is linked to a shepherdess with about 20 sheep who was turned into a block of stone because she defied the storms unleashed by Dacian god Gebeleizis, lord of weather and forces of nature.
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Others say Baba Dochia was a mean nagging old woman who wanted to get rid of her daughter-in-law, putting her to all sorts of impossible tests.
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One day, she sends her to the river to wash the black wool until it becomes white. Unable to do this, the girl begins to cry. When she looks around she finds two men next to her - God and St. Peter. They listen to her story and turn her wool white. The mother-in-law sends her back to make the white wool black again.
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God and St. Peter appear once more, but this time they send the girl to pick up flowers and berries for her mother-in-law. When she sees them, the old woman thinks spring has come.
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She takes her son Dragobete and the sheep and goes to the mountains. She puts on 9 sheepskin coats which she gradually takes off while climbing (the 9 Dochia’s days). The 9 days are followed by frost and Baba Dochia turns into stone together with her sheep.
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The conflict between the bride and the mother-in-law refers in fact to the battle between the old and the new year, between winter and spring, cold and warmth, sterility and fertility.
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In the Romanian tradition the days between March 1 and March 9, when the weather often changes, are known as Babele or Dochia’s days, because of the whims of Baba Dochia.

A popular custom in March is that everyone can choose a day, i.e. a “Baba”, from March 1 to March 9. According to the weather on the chosen day you can predict the person’s character and fortune during that year. 
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The legend of Ploiesti
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They say that long ago, in a clearing in the vast Vlasia forests that used to cover this land a shepherd named Moş Ploaie (Oldman Rain) stopped for a rest together with his seven sons and his herds. As he found good grass for his sheep here and also rich soil for agriculture he decided to stay and build houses for himself and his children. Thus he founded a settlement to which he gave his name (Ploieşti – Ploaie’s people/sons). They also say that Ploieşti had seven houses and a nunnery. Due to their growing number the inhabitants had to work hard with their axes to clear patches of land for houses and fields. Because of this the emblem of Ploieşti consists of two lions unearthing an oak tree. 
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The second story goes that Mihai Viteazul offered the free peasants of Ploieşti a good deal of money for their land as he wanted to build a market town on the way to Transylvania. The voievode Mihai Viteazul bought a part of the land in Băicoi (an area near Ploieşti) and offered it in exchange to the people of Ploieşti, who accepted it. Thus Ploieşti becomes a military basis and is raised to the status of royal market town. Supported by the ruling power and being one of the captains’ headquarters Ploieşti developed into an important urban centre in the 17th century.
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Slovakia
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The Legend 
of 
Juraj Jánošík
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Juraj Jánošík was born in Terchova on Jan 25th, 1688 as the second son of Martin and Anna Janosik. His first name, ("George" in English) has been a very common name all over Europe and his last name is still common around his birthplace. Janosik had been for several years a soldier of the imperial troops when he met Tomas Uhorcik in 1711 and both began stealing and robbing. 
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According to the legend, he robbed nobles and gave the loot to the poor (like Robin Hood from Sherwood.) He was a very special highwayman. 
Most of the victims were rich merchants. Under Jánošík's leadership, his group was exceptionally chivalrous. They did not kill any of the robbed victims and even helped an accidentally injured priest.
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He was captured in spring of 1713, in the Uhorčík's residence in Klenovec. 

According to a widespread legend, he was caught in a pub run by Tomáš Uhorčík, after slipping on spilled peas, thrown in his way by a treacherous old lady. Jánošík was imprisoned. His trial took place on March 16 and March 17, 1713 when he was sentenced to death.
A legend says that he refused the grace offered in exchange for enlisting soldiers of his abilities with the words: "If you have baked me so you should also eat me!" and jumped on the hook.
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Jánošík has been the main character of many Slovak and Polish legends, novels, poems, and films. Jánošík was the symbol of a people's just indignation against injustice and oppression, as well as a symbolof hope of ultimate victory, of justice, and of truth.
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There are many legends about Juro’s life. He was the ideal Slovak man- very handsome, sly and skilful. He was also very strong. 
He namely got special things from maids. It was a valaška (it was a kind of axe, but smaller and lighter, Juro’s valaška was special, because it could cut without any help, it was also very sharp and fast), a special belt (classic belt used by men with three buckles, was made of leather, Juro had also special herb which made him immortal), white shirt (part of Orava costume, Juro’s was made from flax in one night, this made the shirt resistant from bullets and swords) and very special hairdo (Juro’s hairdo was made by fairies, a power of three strong men was hidden in the braids). 
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The Slovak nation still loves this hero like a saviour of the poor..... 
His four-meters-high statue is found in his village  - Terchova.
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The legend of the White Lady

of 

Levoca
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Slovakia has three White Ladies. One infests the Bratislava Old Town, another the Bojnice castle, and the last haunts the medieval Catholic bastion of Levoča in central Slovakia.
The White Lady of Levoča is unique in that she really existed. Her name was Júlia Korponayová, and she came from Ožďany, a village near Rimavská Sobota in southeast Slovakia. During a rebellion of the Hungarian estates against the Hapsburg monarchy at the end of the seventeenth century, she married Ján Korponay, one of the leaders of the rebellion.
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However, in an attempt to regain some confiscated assets for her son, she agreed to act as a spy for the Hapsburg emperor, and was sent to Levoča, which at the time was besieged by the Hapsburg army.
She became the lover of the rebel baron Štefan Andrássy, and after stealing his keys, let the besieging army into the city, which fell without a struggle.
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According to legend, she lost the emperor’s favor in 1712 when she agreed to receive letters from rebel exiles in Poland, who were trying to foment a new rebellion. She was charged with treason - the only woman in Hungarian history to have been so accused - and was executed on September 25, 1714 in Györ.
Popular myth says that her betrayal was punished and she was built into one of the walls in the underground.
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A painting of her is a part of the exposition of the medieval Levoca at the old town hall.
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The United Kingdom
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The legend 

of 

Gelert


In Wales, long ago, when the trees were still young, in a palace of stone on the banks of the Conwy, lived Llywelyn ap Iorwerth - Llywelyn Fawr - Llywelyn the Great - Lord of Snowdon, and his wife - Joan - daughter of the King of all England.
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When Princess Joan first came from England she brought Prince Llywelyn a royal gift from King John as part of her dowry - a magnificent 
wolf-hound - with legs long and limber, back sturdy yet supple, and the strength of all Ireland in its large Irish paws. A dog which terrorised the wild wolves for miles around and gently teased the stately palace cat. Llywelyn and the hound Gelert became inseparable companions. 
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Prince Llywelyn, his retinue and his pack of wolf-hounds often stayed at a hunting lodge in the mountains, and in the autumn they would hunt deer amongst the steep wooded valleys. One day when Llywelyn was out hunting his faithful hound Gelert went missing, and Llywelyn returned to the lodge alone. 
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He found Gelert there: limping, panting; his jaws dripping, drooling; his black coat clotted and matted with blood. And in the far corner of the room the cradle of Llywelyn's baby son was overturned and empty; the baby's fur coverings shredded and torn; the worn flagstones smeared with fresh blood.
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Prince Llywelyn stood tall and grim. He withdrew his sword from its scabbard and held the sword high and his eyes tightly closed. The blade flashed down, plunging deeply into the treacherous hound who had killed his small boy.
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But Gelert's dying cry was answered by the cry of a child. Llywelyn searched and found his son, alive and unharmed, hidden by the cradle. At the side, slain by Gelert in a fierce struggle to protect the baby, slumped the body of a mighty wolf, its shaggy throat ripped and yawning with the blackest of blood.
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The sad prince buried Gelert with honour in a meadow by the River Glaslyn not far from the lodge. He erected two large stones, one at the dog's head and one at its feet, to mark the grave. Then Llywelyn built a church close by, dedicated to St Mary, as an offering to god for the saving of his son. 

[image: image85.jpg]



But the village which grew up around the church took its name from the grave of Gelert - Bedd Gelert in Welsh - and in the long years after Gelert's death Prince Llywelyn, it is said, never smiled again. 
The legend 
of 
King Arthur
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King Arthur is the central figure in the mythology of Great Britain. He figures prominently in the cycle of legends known as The Matter of Britain. Historians disagree on whether anyone like him ever really existed. It seems safe to say that it hardly matters. His myth is just as strong with or without a historical personage to go along with it. His is one of the stories that lays the foundation of Western culture and provides a template for the culture’s ideas of honour, leadership, conduct of war, romance, religion, and death.
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Arthur was the first born son of King Uther Pendragon and heir to the throne. However these were very troubled times and Merlin, a wise magician, advised that the baby Arthur should be raised in a secret place and that none should know his true identity. 
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As Merlin feared, when King Uther died there was great conflict over who should be the next king. Merlin used his magic to set a sword in a stone. Written on the sword, in letters of gold,  were these words: "Whoso pulleth out this sword of this stone is the rightwise born king of all England." Of course all the contenders for the throne took their turn at trying to draw the sword, but none could succeed. Arthur, quite by chance, withdrew the sword for another to use in a tournament. Following this he became King.

He gathered Knights around him and fought back against the Saxons who, since the Romans left Britain, were slowly but surely taking the country over. After many great battles and a huge victory at Mount Badon the Saxons' advance was halted.
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Arthur's base was at a place called Camelot. Here he built a strong castle. His knights met at a Round Table. They carried out acts of chivalry such as rescuing damsels in distress and fought against strange beasts. They also searched for a lost treasure, which they believed would cure all ills - this was the 'Quest for the Holy Grail'. 
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Under the guidance of Merlin, Arthur had obtained a magical sword from The Lady Of The Lake. This sword was called 'Excalibur" and with this weapon he vanquished many foes.
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Queen Guinevere, Arthur's beautiful wife brought romance to the story while his equally beautiful half sister Morgan le Fay added a dark side.
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Unfortunately, as peace settled over the country things turned sour within the court of Camelot and civil war broke out. In the final battle at Camlan both Arthur and Mordred, Arthur's traitorous nephew, were mortally wounded. Arthur was set upon a boat and floated down river to the isle of Avalon. Here his wounds were treated by three mysterious maidens. His body was never found and many say that he rests under a hill with all his knights - ready to ride forth and save the country again. 
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