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The Estonians also have their flag, national flower and bird. At first
these things were united, and the swallow fulfilled the functions of
all three. The swallow sat on the roof instead of the flag, or when
circumstances demanded, it was brought inside and stuck into a vase
as a flower. In autumn, unfortunately, the swallow’s genes got the
upper hand and for the long winter months it would fly away to far-
off southern climes. The last thing people saw of it in autumn was its
white underbelly and black wings against the background of the blue
sky. A really empty and melancholy feeling.

As a last resort, these colours – blue, black and white – were
painted onto a yard of linen cloth and hoisted up

a tall mast to cheer people up. One fine
summer’s day,

a farmer chanced upon a weird plant
in his precious rye field – similar to
a flower, but no-one had seen
anything like it before. The thing
was blue – with a hint of black
and white. It was unanimously

agreed not to stick swallows into
vases any more, and start worship-

ping the cornflower instead.
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The man in the picture,
as you will have noticed,
has a small wooden
chest stuck under his
arm.

The chest is meant for
storing knowledge, be-
cause according to our
national epic, knowledge
is worth more than silver
treasure and hoards of
gold. That is why he keeps
the treasure close to himself.

Quite peculiar is the way
Estonians relate to the inhabitants of
Hell. Making fun of the honest mind
of the Old Nick, and abusing his
gullibility, an Estonian is forever
willing to double-cross
the devil.


