
 

PETER KLEPEC 
 

 

NARRATOR: It was a long long time ago, when a poor widow lived at the foot of a mountain. 

The widow had an only child, a boy who was called Peter Klepec. The widow was 

so poor that she didn’t even own a tiny piece of land. All she had was a small cottage 

and a little goat. To get some food the mother would work in her neighbours' fields, 

also she and the boy had the milk from their little goat. Peter was a weak boy who 

loved his mother very much and would always obey her. His mother gave him the 

freedom to play wherever and whenever he wanted, so in his free time he would 

make little houses out of pebbles, build water mills at the small brook or cut out  

wooden whistles. He could play them so well that even the birds would become 

quiet and listen.  

 

 

Scene 1: Peter is sitting in front of the cottage, Billy the goat, is playing with him. 

 

PETER: Oh, Billy, my little goat. How are you today? 

GOAT: Baa-baa-baa. 

PETER: That's great, I'm fine, too!  

GOAT: Baa-baa.  

PETER: Come along, let's fetch some water.  

Peter and Billy go away. When they come back, Peter puts the bucket down and goes into the 

house. 

PETER: Is it lunch time, yet? I'm starving. 

MOTHER: Yes, you can sit down. Here you are. Buckwheat porridge.  

 

PETER: Again? He eats it all up hastily, though and looks at his mother. Delicious! Can I 

have some more, please? 

MOTHER gives him a sad look: There isn't any more, Peter ...  I'm very sorry. 

PETER: What do you mean? 

MOTHER: This was the last handful of buckwheat. I got it from the neighbour last week. 

You know what… I've been thinking…. Maybe you could work as a shepherd for our richest 

neighbour. At least you wouldn't be hungry anymore.  



PETER:  What if we made that patch of land a bit bigger? I could plant more potatoes there. 

MOTHER: Peter, how could we do that? There are only rocks there. I can't do it, my back 

hurts terribly and you are too weak.   

PETER:  Well, if there's no other way, I'll go and work as a shepherd then.  

MOTHER: Wait a minute, Peter! I'll pack you a bundle right now. 

PETER steps out of the house, goes to the goat and strokes it. The mother gives him the 

bundle. Peter kisses her on the cheek. Come, Billy, you are coming with me. If I cannot stay 

at home, at least, I can take a part of my home with me. 

PETER: Goodbye mother! 

MOTHER: Farewell, Peter! 

 

Scene 2: Shepherds 

The shepherds were looking for the sheep, the goats and cows on the mountain. They are 

playing a game when Peter arrives with his flock of sheep. Peter is a weak boy and therefore 

ridiculed by them. The older and stronger boys also tend to beat him. Peter is too afraid to fight 

back.  

 

SHEPERD 1: (Scornfully) Look who's there! It's Peter. 

SHEPERD 3: (Laughing) It’s our friend, Peter Nitwit. 

SHEPERD 2: (Scornfully) If he isn't the strongest shepherd on this mountain! Oh, my god, 

look at these muscles! (grabs his arm).  

Peter is happy to see them at first, but then he realizes that they are just making fun of him. 

One of them flicks him on the head. The shepherds make a circle around him and start 

pushing him.  

PETER gathers all his strength and says quietly: Please, stop. 

The shepherds laugh and continue. Then they give him a bucket and send him off to fetch 

some water.  

SHEPERDS together: Here, Peter! Go fetch some water! 

Peter takes the bucket, calls Billy sadly and leaves with him.  

 

Scene 3: A fairy is dancing and then lies down and falls asleep. Peter comes along while 

looking for his sheep; he finds a girl in a white dress who is wearing a garland of wild flowers 

on her head. 



 

PETER Puts a finger on his mouth: Shhh!  

Peter sends the goat away. He looks for some branches and covers the fairy, so she wouldn't 

get sunburnt. Peter hides at first and then wants to leave, when the fairy suddenly wakes up.  

FAIRY: Peter, wait! 

PETER scared: How do you know my name? 

FAIRY calm:  Don't be afraid, Peter. I'm a forest spirit. It was really nice of you to build a 

shade for me. Peter, is there anything that you really really want? I could grant you any wish 

in the world, you know. 

PETER: I wish to beat the other shepherds and to be able to help my mum! 

FAIRY: Is your wish to become strong? 

PETER: Yes, the strongest person in the world! 

She holds his hand and takes him to the brook. The fairy picks up his bucket, scoops some 

water and offers it to Peter. Here, drink. This is your reward. 

Peter who is surprised, takes the bucket and drinks. As soon as he makes the first sip he already 

feels great power inside him. He sees a birch nearby; he grabs it and pulls it out easily. He has 

another sip and then he pulls out a spruce tree. He drinks for the third time, grabs a large rock 

and lifts it above his head. The forest spirit disappears quietly and Peter realizes who she really 

was.   

PETER says to the goat: Let's go, Billy, now I can make that patch of land as big as the 

world now! 

 

Scene 4: Peter returns to the shepherds and demonstrates his powers. 

SHEPERD 1: Oh, Peter Nitwit. 

SHEPERDS coming closer and making threats: Look who's back. What took you so long? 

Well, where's the bucket with water? Was it too heavy for you? Give us the water! We are 

very thirsty.  

PETER looks at them and protests: No! Fetch your own water, I am not your servant!  

SHEPERDS: What? You better run. Beware if we get you! 

PETER bravely: Stay there and leave me alone! I've never done anything to you.  

SHEPERDS cannot believe how confident Peter is: Is that right? Now you are acting brave? 

Just you wait!  

They start running towards him and threaten to beat him. Peter grabs the first one by the legs 

and throws him as he was a lasso. The others stop, amazed with fear. The scream and run away.  

 



PETER to Billy the goat: Come Billy, let's go help mother. 

 

 

Scene 5: Peter returns to his mother. 

Mother is sitting at the edge of the field. Billy hops to her. 

 

MOTHER: Billy! Where is Peter? Look, the field is full of weed… there's only nettle 

everywhere. If only Peter was here to help me … I'm so old … my back hurts, I can't bend 

anymore. We have to plant the beans, and some potatoes …to have them for dinner Peter 

loves them so much … She nods… 

Peter comes behind her back and scares her.  

MOTHER: Peter! She hugs him and looks at his face.  

MOTHER: Hmmm, you look different. Have you grown? 

Peter smiles.  

PETER: Is there anything I can help you with, mum? 

MOTHER: Yes, the field is full of weed and it's waiting for you. 

 

NARRATOR: Peter digs up the field, mother sows the wheat. When the wheat is big and ripe, 

they harvest it and bring it to the mill. They are never short of bread anymore. They 

live happily together. Nobody dares to bother Peter anymore. However, Peter helps 

everyone who asks for his help. And that's the right thing to do. Whoever has the 

power to help others, should always do so. If only there were more boys like Peter 

in the world!   

 

 


