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The Farmer and the troll
1/± Once upon a time there was a farmer.
2/≤ One night  he saw a fire on his field.

Beside the fire there sat a small black
troll.

3/≥ The farmer saw this and said: “Get out
of my field.” The troll answered, ”No,
I am  going to sit here. I am sitting on
a treasure!”
The farmer said: “A treasure!  Well, if
the treasure is in my field, then it
belongs  to me. So get out of my field!
I want to dig up my treasure. “The
troll said: “Give me half of your
harvest for two years, then you can
have the treasure. If not, you will be
sorry.”
The farmer said: “Fine.’

4/¥ ‘Everything  that is above the ground
will be yours, and everything that is
underneath the ground will be mine.”

The troll was happy.
5/µ The farmer then planted potatoes.
6/∂ When the troll came to collect his

share of the harvest,  he found only
yellow withered leaves. The farmer
dug up all his potatoes.

7/∑ The troll was angry and said: “Next
year we will do something different.
Everything  that is under the ground
will be mine, and everything that is
above the ground will be yours.
The farmer said; “Alright, that’s fine.”

8/∏ After that the farmer planted wheat.
9/π When the wheat was ripe, he

harvested it.
10/±∞ When the troll came, he screamed!

“Do I just get the stalks and the
roots? “ He disappeared in a rage.

11/±± The farmer laughed and took his
treasure.
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