
The Wild Hunt

A , there was a hunter named 
Hackelbarend. Hackelbarend loved to hunt, 

eh dna ,efil ni esle gnihtyna naht        erom
spent all his time stalking in the woods, hunting wild 
game.

He even did this on Sundays. Back then, Sundays 
were supposed to be used only for church, and doing 
anything else could mean punishment not only by law, 
but by the gods themselves.

In time, Hackelbarend was caught. He was banished 
by the gods to another realm, doomed to hunt for all 
eternity for a prey that could never be found.

One evening, two young men were walking through 

laughed and joked on the way there, their laughter 
breaking through the peacefulness of the woods at night.

Suddenly, they heard a strange noise.
“What is that?” one of them said.
“I don’t know. It sounds like…like dogs barking,” He 

said nervously.

tiptoed further into the woods.

walked on, trying not to show the other one his fright. 
As they came to a clearing, they saw a pack of huge, 
ghostly hounds race across the sky. At the back was 
Hackelbarend, shouting at his spectral horde.

to lighten the mood, one of the men began barking back 
at the dogs. “Woof! Woof!” he said. “You can’t scare us! 
You’re nothing but a ghost. You’re not even real.”

around them to see what happened. When they looked 
back up to the sky, the dogs had disappeared.

sounded as if the dogs were right behind them!

that, if you walk through the forest late at night, you may 
see Hackelbarend and his wild hunt soaring through the 

just might take you instead!
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The Wild Hunt

Why did the man mock the dogs?

Why do you think Hackelbarend decided to punish the two 
men?

 

Write your own wild hunt myth. Try writing the story with 

characters.
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