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Nils Ánte once had a very wild and 
combative reindeer calf. He called her 
Hilbbán. You couldn’t get close without her 
raising her head and lifting her front legs to 
stomp the ground.
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Hilbbán wasn’t the least bit afraid of dogs. 
Nils Ánte’s old dog, Dilkko was afraid of her 
and knew that if he got near to her, he’d get 
chased away.

Nils Ánte had gotten mad at Hilbbán many 
times, when she had run into and hurt 
him, but all the same he secretly liked her. 
Hilbbán wasn’t like other reindeer. She was 
a bit different in every way.
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Hilbbán was a really remarkable reindeer. 
“What am I supposed to do with her when 
she has changed so much,” thought Nils 
Ánte.

Now that she had taken a liking to the 
dogs, Hilbbán was spending more time 
in the enclosure and close to camp. 
Whenever the dogs barked fiercely at her, 
she would just get very happy. She became 
a really good friend to the dogs, and would 
keep trying to sniff them.
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One day Nils Ánte hears howling up on the 
mountain ridge. Hilbbán, who has begun to 
believe herself to be a wolf, starts jumping 
around all over the place. Nils Ánte thinks 
Hilbbán is afraid.

“Don’t be afraid, Hilbbán. I have a rifle in 
case the wolves get too close,” says Nils 
Ánte comfortingly.





When Hilbbán arrives at a little hill beyond 
a marsh, she stops to see if she can spot 
anything. She doesn’t see anything before 
she walks over a few hill faces. Then she 
notices a wolf cowering among the brush.



Hilbbán comforts and strokes her friend. 
The wolf’s back legs seem to be coming 
back to life when Hilbbán tries to touch 
them and massage vigor back into them.
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Hilbbán does not like how this is going. She 
would rather have been part of the wolf 

pack and followed them. “What should I do 
now?” thinks Hilbbán.
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Hilbbán starts nodding her head at the wolf 
Valán, as if begging for something. She 
extends her front leg towards Valán. She 
wants to pet him. Valán backs up a bit and 
begins to bare his big teeth. Now Valán 
is getting a bit angry and annoyed, but 
Hilbbán doesn’t understand. Hilbbán thinks 
Valán is smiling, and she bares her own 
teeth.

Valán also starts to feel hungry. Meat that 
he doesn’t have to chase doesn’t taste 
as sweet, so he doesn’t do anything to 
Hilbbán. Hilbbán tries to pet him again, but 
Valán moves even further back. 

“I don’t feel like fooling around with you any 
longer. I’m going to head back to the herd, 
since the wolves don’t seem to want me as 
a friend,” thinks Hilbbán.
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Just as Valán is about to jump and bite 
Hilbbán in the throat, she hears a gun fire. 
Nils Ánte, who has followed the tracks, 
has caught up to Hilbbán to save her. The 
wolves get afraid when they hear the shot 
and they turn to flee. 

Hilbbán was really lucky this time that she 
didn’t get eaten by the wolves, and she 
went on to live many years and have many 
beautiful calves for Nils Ánte.




