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Each of them likes to be a bit special, but 

everything they do, they do together.



There were three 

young brothers who 

lived in the town of 

Krk. Ivan, Vid and 

Henrik loved their 

town by the sea very 

much. They would 

happily watch sailing 

ships enter and leave 

the harbour.



The boys were quite similar yet 

somehow different. The first one 

had black hair, as if it had been 

painted by the night. 

The second had blonde hair, as if 

coloured by the sun. The third had 

brown hair, as if he had fallen into 

a pot full of chocolate.



They were mischievous and 

would compete against 

each other whenever 

they got the chance. They 

would run around the 

house shouting: “Who’s the 

fastest round here?”



They weren’t even afraid to 

climb the lime tree in the 

backyard. They would look at 

its branches from below and 

shout out: “Who can reach 

the highest branch?”



On the shore, they searched for 

holes with crabs in. If the crabs 

were hidden, they would pick 

up pebbles and shout: “Who can 

throw them the farthest?” 



They slept in a single room, 

each in his own bed. In the 

evening, their mother would 

tuck them in and whisper: 

“You’ve been running around 

all day. Now it’s time to rest.”



Their father was the lord of the town, Count Frankopan. 

Everyone in the town obeyed his orders. 

Well, almost everyone! His mischievous boys didn’t seem to.



As soon as they fell 

asleep, he quietly 

entered their room. 

He looked at them and 

wondered: “How could 

we make these rascals 

get along better? One 

day, they’ll grow up and 

rule the town in my 

stead. Such an important 

task can only be done 

if they work together, 

without competing 

amongst themselves.”



The next morning was like 

any other. The boys spotted 

a seagull on a cliff by the sea. 

They sneaked up as quietly as 

a cat and before you knew it, 

they had caught the bird by 

its wings. 

But still they had to be 

competitive: “Who can pull 

out the longest feather?” 



“Enough!” thundered Count Frankopan. “You can’t torture animals. 

They’re our friends!”

He decided to give them a task that would teach them that there 

were more important things in life than rivalry. It would also teach 

them that it would benefit everyone if they worked together.



The sun was shining for the first time that 

spring. Ivan, Vid and Henrik hurried to the 

beach. They were not alone, as their father 

was with them. What would they do on 

the beach? There was sand everywhere 

and it got into their shoes.



“All three of you must become good 

builders”, their father said. Each of you 

must make a sandcastle. Towers serve to 

protect the town from attack. When the 

enemy sees that you can defend the town 

from three tall towers, maybe they won’t 

even dare.” 



Henrik, the youngest of the three 

brothers, built a lovely square tower. 

It was tall and offered great visibility 

from the top. From there, the enemy 

could be spotted before they even 

reached the town. 



Ivan also built a beautiful square tower, 

slightly higher than his brother’s. However, 

it wouldn’t be any good in a battle, for if 

the enemy by any chance captured the 

lower tower, they could use it to attack the 

neighbouring one more easily. 



Vid did as he pleased. His tower was 

wonderful, yet nothing like the other 

two. Instead of it being square, it had a 

round shape. 



“How can these protect the town?” the 

count asked. He expected the towers 

to all be the same, because that 

would show that its builders worked 

together – both when building and in 

defending the town.



“But the construction is not finished 

yet!” the boys shouted. “Our towers 

will be connected by a wall so firm 

and solid that no enemy will ever get 

through.” 



The boys continued to build. 

One went to collect more sand, 

the other rushed to bring more 

seawater in his bucket, and the 

third was also busy. He laid the 

foundations for a wall so wide and 

strong that no one had ever seen 

anything like it before.



The count watched in awe and couldn’t 

believe how the boys worked together. 

“Perhaps I was wrong about my boys. 

Each of them likes to be a bit special, but 

everything they do, they do together.”



The wall between the towers continued to 

grow until it became so huge that even the 

crabs came out of their hiding spots to see 

this miracle of construction. 



When diligent builders help each other, the 

job gets done quickly. The three towers were 

connected by a wall and had turned into a 

single complex. And what a fantastic complex 

it was: a real sandcastle on the beach.



It’s hard to say who was more 

satisfied with how everything had 

turned out: Count Frankopan or 

his sons. Instead of three separate 

towers, a connected, much 

stronger fortress had been built. 



When they grew older, Ivan, Vid 

and Henrik built a real castle: a 

huge one made of stone. It looked 

like the one they had built of sand 

many years before. This large castle 

is still standing in the town of Krk, 

right by the sea, as if it doesn’t 

want to be far from the beach 

where it was first thought of.



Picture books:

1. The Wilful Wand

2. The Treasure of Trsat

3. Three Brothers and Three Towers 

4. A Journey on a Bakar Sailing Ship

5. A Grobnik Watermill

6. The Girls from Bribir

7. The Miners from Čabar

8. A Band of Dormice
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