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JULY 
Ireland is the land of myths and legends, ancient warriors, maidens, bards, faeries 

and leprechauns.   

There are many books available which tell the heroic and often tragic tales of 

Ireland’s past – Finn McCool and the Giant’s Causeway, Cuchulain, ‘Hound of Ulster’ 

and The Children of Lir, to name but a few.  Probably the most popular are stories 

about Leprechauns so have some fun with the magical little people! 

 

Lucky Shamrocks  Equipment: coloured shamrocks, tokens & prizes (optional) 

o Beaver Scouts sit in a large circle on the floor – they are the Leprechauns 
trying to find their lucky coloured shamrock! 

o Number the Beavers 1,2,3,4,1,2,3,4, and so on around the circle 

o Coloured shamrocks are placed upside down on the floor in the middle of the 
circle.  These can be printed onto thin card from the templates available at: 
www.dltk-cards/dominos/dominosfinish.asp and  
www.dltk-cards/domino/dominosfinish2.asp 

o A Leader calls out a colour and a number between 1 and 4.  Those Beaver 
Scouts with that number run around the outside of the circle, back to their 
empty place and then into the middle of the circle to be first to find their 
lucky coloured shamrock! 

o If wished give cardboard tokens for first and second places.  Perhaps the 
tokens could be traded for chocolate coins, fizzy rainbow laces or rainbow dust 
sweets at the end of the game! 

 

Pot of Gold   Equipment: small ‘pot’, ‘gold’ – wrapped sweets, blindfold 

o Place a blindfolded Beaver Scout in the middle of the room with a ‘pot of gold’ 
in front of them – this could be wrapped sweets or gold chocolate coins!  The 
Beaver Scout is a Leprechaun and must pretend to be asleep 

o The rest of the Colony sits in a wide circle around the blindfolded child.  
Gradually, they silently creep along the floor to reach the ‘pot’ and get a piece 
of ‘gold’ without waking the Leprechaun! 

o If the Leprechaun wakes up everyone must freeze.  The Leprechaun gets a 
piece of ‘gold’ and then swaps places with another Beaver Scout who becomes a 
new Leprechaun.   Everyone returns to the wide circle and the game begins 
again! 

 
Shamrock Dominoes Equipment; domino cards 

o Divide the Colony into Lodges or small friendship groups and play a fun game of 
dominoes using the templates from  
www.dltk-cards/dominos/dominosfinish.asp and  
www.dltk-cards/domino/dominosfinish2.asp 

 

http://www.dltk-cards/dominos/dominosfinish.asp
http://www.dltk-cards/domino/dominosfinish2.asp
http://www.dltk-cards/dominos/dominosfinish.asp
http://www.dltk-cards/domino/dominosfinish2.asp
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Once upon a time, there was a very lazy and untidy farmer called Dan Kelly.  His 

farmhouse was a mess, the paint was peeling and the thatch all tumbled down, his 

fields were full of weeds and his cattle strayed into the roads because his gates and 

fences were all broken!  He lived all alone because no woman would ever want to marry 

him!  Dan spent his whole time day-dreaming – one day he would be rich and he 

couldn’t help thinking of all the wonderful things he would buy with his riches! 

 

One day there was a big fair in the nearby village, there would be sports, dancing and 

feasting!  There was nothing Dan liked more than a fair so he put on his only suit and 

his best red silk tie and off he went! 

 

It was a long walk to the village along the twisting country roads.  On one side of the 

road he passed his own farm with its ramshackle farm buildings and fields overgrown 

with weeds.  One of his cows walked along the road and disappeared through a broken 

gate!  On the other side of the road lay his neighbours’ well-kept farms with their 

freshly painted buildings and fences and fields full of ripe oats and barley.  Dan Kelly 

didn’t care that his farm looked terrible – he was off to have some fun at the fair! 

 

Dan walked on a bit more and he had just stopped to tie his shoe lace when he heard a 

most unusual noise coming from the other side of the hedgerow.  ‘Tap! Tap! Tap!’  Was 

it a cricket rubbing its back legs together in the sunshine?  Was it a thrush smashing 

a snail shell against a stone to get a tasty treat?  Perhaps it was a tiny squirrel 

throwing acorns down from the branch of a tree?  Dan was curious to find out! 

 

Dan looked through the hedge which was thick with Honeysuckle and sweet smelling 

Dog Rose.  There, much to his surprise, sitting cross-legged in the middle of his field 

was the smallest little man he had ever seen – a Leprechaun!  He wore a tiny red hat 

with a white goose feather in it and a tiny leather apron.  ‘Tap! Tap! Tap!’ went his 

little hammer fixing the sole onto a dainty little pink shoe. 

 

Dan gave a great big grin, here was the answer to all his dreams.  Everyone knew that 

Leprechauns had lots of gold.  Hidden somewhere nearby in his field there must be a 

crock of gold! 

 

Dan pushed his way through the hedge, tearing his suit trousers as he went.  ‘No 

matter,’ thought Dan, soon he would be able to buy a hundred suits with all the gold. 

‘Good morning!’ Dan said to the little Leprechaun, ‘That’s a grand little shoe you’re 

making’. 
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‘It’s a dancing shoe for the Queen of the Fairies.  She’ll be wearing them tonight at 

the fair’, replied the Leprechaun in a high pitched voice, ‘Is it shoes you’re looking 

for?’ and he stared at Dan with his bright dark eyes. 

‘No, it isn’t shoes I’d like from you.  I want your gold!’ Dan added boldly. 

‘My gold!’ laughed the Leprechaun.  ‘You’re mistaken, I don’t have any gold!’ 

‘Oh yes you do.  Everyone knows that all Leprechauns have a pot of gold’, Dan said 

crossly. 

‘If I had a pot of gold do you think I’d be sitting in this horrid field full of weeds 

making shoes!’ replied the Leprechaun. 

‘This is my field you’re sitting in and I want your gold!’, Dan shouted. 

‘It’s a terrible field – full of poisonous Ragwort.  Do you not know that cattle will die 

if they eat it?  And besides, all the seeds are blowing into your neighbours’ fields.  

Don’t you care at all, you nasty man!’ squeaked the Leprechaun. 

‘No, I don’t care.  Just give me your gold!’  Dan grabbed the little Leprechaun by the 

arm and snarled, ‘Where’s the gold?’ 

‘Let me go!  Let me go! You’re hurting me!’ sobbed the little Leprechaun.   ‘If you let 

me go I’ll show you where the gold is.’ 

 

Dan let go of the Leprechaun who fell onto the grass with his hat over his eyes!  He 

crawled over to a big clump of yellow Ragwort and pointed, ‘It’s under here’.  Dan was 

delighted, he could almost feel the gold in his hands but now he looked worried.  He 

had no spade with him and his field was dotted with hundreds of clumps of Ragwort!  

What was he going to do – suddenly he had an idea – he pulled off his best red silk tie 

and knotted it around the clump of bright yellow Ragwort.  Without a second look at 

the Leprechaun he ran all the way home to get a spade. 

 

The Leprechaun didn’t like Dan for shouting at him and for hurting his arm.  Suddenly 

he had an idea too!  It wasn’t long before Dan Kelly hurried back to his field clutching 

a spade but when he arrived he couldn’t believe his eyes.  The Leprechaun was gone 

and a red silk tie fluttered from the stem of every clump of Ragwort in his field!  Dan 

sat down in the middle of the field with his head in his hands but he wanted the gold 

so he set to work. 

 

Dan Kelly wanted the gold so much that he dug up every Ragwort plant in his field.  No 

matter how deep he dug he couldn’t find a crock of gold at all!  Just then his 

neighbours came past on their way to the fair.  They were delighted to see that Dan 

was tidying up his field getting rid of the poisonous Ragwort that would have spread 

to their well-kept fields.  They rushed in to the field to thank him, shaking his hand 

and slapping him on the back.  ‘Come to the fair with us, we’ll all have a great time 

together dancing and feasting!’ they said. 

 

So Dan Kelly went to the fair with his neighbours - perhaps having new friends was a 

greater treasure than gold! 
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This story has been adapted and rewritten to suit Beaver Scouts from an old folk tale found 

in Irish Myths and Legends compiled by Una Leavy with illustrations by Susan Field and 

published by Orchard Books.  ISBN 1 85213 9390 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Ragwort is a member of the  

Daisy family.  Clumps can 

grow up to 1.5 metres tall  

with a flat-topped head of 

bright yellow daisy shaped 

flowers. 

It grows in all kinds of dry 

grassy places, roadsides and 

hedges.  It is poisonous to 

livestock and very dangerous 

if included in hay.  Farmers 

face heavy fines if it is found 

growing on their land. 

Leprechauns are often portrayed as jovial 

characters all dressed in green!  It is said 

that they can be found merrily working on a 

single shoe (never a pair!) beneath a dock 

leaf or under a hedge. 

But Leprechauns can be mischievous and 

play tricks on unsuspecting mortals!   

To protect their crock of gold they can 

disappear in the twinkling of an eye – so if 

you see a Leprechaun you must be quick! 

Although they say that there is also a crock 

of gold hidden at the end of every rainbow! 


