Legend of Piihajogi
(author Kiristin Kort)

In Voru County there is the Vohandu River, also called Piihajde. According to legend,
Vdhandu had a miraculous power, so that the people had traveled from far away lands to
wash and heal themselves with the water of the River Piihajogi. In addition, the River
Piihajdgi has been known to the Peoples as the home of Lightning.

The Lightning creates good and evil weather so the river cannot be fooled. It was believed
that throwing something that is not clean into the water would cause bad weather.In 1644,
Johann Gutslaff, a pastor of Urvaste, published an entire book on the sanctification of the
Vohandu River.

According to Gutslaff, Hans Ohm, a landlord of Sdmerpalu, built a mill on the river in 1640.
The mill polluted the river with chips and pieces of board. This was followed by a rainy
summer in 1641 and 1642, early frosts and extreme loss of grain. People thought that the
reason was the obstruction of the flow of the Piihajogi.

One night, the peasants gathered and demolished the mill. When the landlord heard this, he
became angry and ordered the mill to be rebuilt. But this did not work because all that was
built in the day was demolished by the peasants at night.All the mills that were built on the
Vohandu River were destroyed sooner or later. The rivers were afraid and respectful of the
peasantry.
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Legend of Koorkiila Valgjirv
(author Mirelle Rebane)

One of our most beautiful and mysterious bodies of water, Koorkiila Valgjérv is one of the
ten deepest lakes in Estonia. Ancient ruins lying at the bottom of Valgjérv. The clear-water
lake, rich in fish and crayfish, however, hides mysterious log remains that scientists say are
over a thousand years old.

It’s a lot of stories and legends related with this place. One is about sister’s and brother’s love.
According to legend, there was a castle on the top of a hill where a rich man lived who fell in
love with his sister. The priest agreed to marry them for good money. Uncle was against this
wedding. He wished them bad when they got married. Uncle's bad wish came true.

The next day there was a large lake above the castle and only the tops of the castle tower

were visible from the water.
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The birth of Emajogi
(author Hugo Kosk)

Grandfather created the world with blue sky, stars and beautiful sun. Plants and animals were
growing. But animals did not listen to the orders of Grandfather and started to bully, backtalk
and hate eachother. Then Grandfather gathered all the animals and said: “I have created you,
so everyone could be happy, but you have started to hate eachother and kill eachother”. I see
that we need a king, who will be your leader. To welcome him you need to dig a river, so he
could walk on he riverside, dig the river deep and wide, that all the little ones fit inside it, and
Mother River needs to be her name. But do not scatter the soil, rather make it a heap and on
that I m going to put a beautiful forest to grow, and your king needs to live here. Now hurry

up!

Then Grandfather left them and they started working. Rabbit and fox marked, where the
water needs to go: rabbit jumped in the front, and fox ran on and his tail showed where the
river should go. Mole plowed the first furrow, badger worked in deep, wolf dug, bear bore the
soil and swallow and other birds were all in action.

When the riverbed was ready, Grandfather came to look at the work. He was satisfied with
the work. He said: “Mole and bear, I think you worked the most because you’re all covered in
mud. That mudded coat is to stay with you to remind you. You wolf, you have worked very
well with your muzzle and your black legs, you must stay with your black muzzle and black
legs. But where is cancer? Is he asleep? Cancer just climbed out of the mud and was angry at
Grandfather that he had not noticed him. He shouted out: “Oldman, where are your eyes that
you did not notice me? Maybe they are on your back. “You know-it-all” was the answer.
From this day your eyes are on your back.
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Legend about the Ulemiste Lake
(author Elo-Kaisa Viiding)

When you are in Tallinn, if a mysterious old man approaches you and asks whether the city is
finished yet, your answer must be “no”. One of Tallinn’s oldest legends tells about Ulemiste
Vanake, the old man from the Lake Ulemiste, which sits on the outskirts of the town. One
dark night each autumn he rises from the lake, knocks on the city gates and asks, “Is the city
finished yet, or is there still work being done?” The guards have strict order to answer “no”.
The disappointed old man turns and leaves, grumbling all the way back to the lake. The belief
was that if the answer were ever “yes”, the old man would call up the waters of the lake and
wipe out the city in a great flows. Luckily, there is always some construction going on in

Tallinn so the city is safe from the old man.
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The birth of lake Prossa
(author Kaisa Kivisaar)

On the way from Lake Peipsi to Lake Vortsjarv, Kalevipoeg had Pikkjarv in front. Once
arriving from Peipsi border and approaching Pikkjarv, standing on the side of Luua Manor on
a hill that stands over a couple of verbs away from Lake Pikkjarv, Kalevipoeg began to use
his bitter shovel to climb Lake Pikkjarv to bury the lake. Separating a steeply shoveled
mountain, Kalevipoeg has not noticed that the earth's scattered soil has given birth to a long
mountain range from the south to the north. The size of Pikkjirv, which has remained so, is
still three-quarters of the size. Lake Prossa stands between the two mountains in a swamp.
The mountains are on either side of Lake Prossa, as if cut in half. On both sides of Lake
Prossa there is a beautiful coniferous forest. Fish abound in Lake Prossa. Kalevipoeg saw that
the water had already penetrated the hill where he had worked. Immediately leaving work and
stepping on the pile of dirt between Prossa and Pikkjarv, the second step to the shore of
Pikkjarv, and then he left. The footprints of Kalevipoeg can now be seen between the two
lakes on the mountain and on the shore of Lake Pikkjarv, where deep shoals are in the
ground.

https://et.m.wikipedia.org/wiki/Fail:Prossa jarv11.JPG



https://et.m.wikipedia.org/wiki/Fail:Prossa_j%C3%A4rv11.JPG



https://www.visitestonia.com/fi/porkunin-jarvi-1

