
Poprad valley used to be full of enourmous trees, without a single human 
civilian. But when first people decided to live there, everything changed.
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This map isn t geographically accurate, it's created according to the legend and imagination.



Men started to cut down tree after tree, 
ploughed the land,rooted grain.

But there was also one creature living in dark 
chambers that lead into the underworld under 
the hill called Ziar. “Earthly maggots,” it said 
sullenly and started to loudly mutter as a 
warning.

The ground shaked.

The people thought it was a vulcano, but when it stopped, 
people went back to their everyday life.

Young man named Kondal decided to move on peak 
Sucha. He was a strong lumberjack and was planning a 
wedding with a girl named Svatana.



The ground shaked again.
Cows were mooing, swinging their tails and 
nervously running around.
“What’s wrong with them?” Shepherds were 
asking each other.
The ground shaked again and the shepherds fell.

This hideous, there-headed monster was coming out of it’s hole. Flames 
were coming out of it’s nostrils, the air smelled like sulfur and ammenia. 
The people as well animals were afraid of this monster. Prayers, sacrifices, 
anything won’t help them now.

The only one who wasn’t afraid was Kondal, he didn’t 
listen to people’s warnings and continued carelessly 
cutting trees down. He even stopped coming back to the 
village so they would'n bother him.



“Muromar took your fiancee. Who knows 
if she’s still breathing?’’ ^

Kondal got mad, took his sharp 
axe and went after an evil 
wizard. “Muromar’s on your 
nerves? Smiled the wizard. “It 
is a mighty devil. But I’m the 
stronger here.”



So he went after that monster and the 
great fight began. And like in most of 
legends, the brave, young boy won 
against the terrifying beast.

He took Kondal’s axe, threw it into fire with 
some herbs and casted a spell. “Now go 
and cutoff it’s heads and bring them back 
to me. They’ll be of good use.”



Saved his loved one from the torn prison Muromar put her in and with 
her the whole region around the hill Ziar. And as he promised, he 
brought the heads of the m onster to the wizard.

Since then, there’s peace, althought some say that 
other strange civilian came to live into the 
underground chamber of Ziar. And the people also 
got their lecture and stopped making so much noise




