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SNOW-WHITE AND ROSE-RED

THE BROTHERS GRIMM FAIRY TALES

THE GOLDEN BIRD

A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the gastimrd a tree
which bore golden apples. These apples were always countedbaut
the time when they began to grow ripe it was found thatyenight one
of them was gone. The king became very angry at thispedered the
gardener to keep watch all night under the tree. Tiaegar set his
eldest son to watch; but about twelve o'clock he fell ask@ghjn

the morning another of the apples was missing. Thesetend son was
ordered to watch; and at midnight he too fell asleep, atikimorning
another apple was gone. Then the third son offered to keep;vioait
the gardener at first would not let him, for fear somenhshould come
to him: however, at last he consented, and the youndaitahimself
under the tree to watch. As the clock struck twelvedada rustling
noise in the air, and a bird came flying that was of goid; and as

it was snapping at one of the apples with its beak, tiegar's son
jumped up and shot an arrow at it. But the arrow did thenoirdarm;
only it dropped a golden feather from its tail, and then H#evay.

The golden feather was brought to the king in the mormind,all the
council was called together. Everyone agreed that itweah more than
all the wealth of the kingdom: but the king said, 'Onéhferais of no

use to me, | must have the whole bird.’

Then the gardener's eldest son set out and thought tihérgblden
bird very easily; and when he had gone but a little \waygame to a
wood, and by the side of the wood he saw a fox sitting; sodhkehis
bow and made ready to shoot at it. Then the fox said, 'Ddnot se,
for 1 will give you good counsel; | know what your businessand
that you want to find the golden bird. You will reach ¢agé in the



evening; and when you get there, you will see two apposite to each
other, one of which is very pleasant and beautiful to loogaahot in
there, but rest for the night in the other, thoughay mppear to you
to be very poor and mean.' But the son thought to himd#ift can
such a beast as this know about the matter?' So he slastdw at
the fox; but he missed it, and it set up its tail abavéatck and

ran into the wood. Then he went his way, and in theiegezame to
the village where the two inns were; and in one ofdlvesre people
singing, and dancing, and feasting; but the other lookegddmy,
and poor. 'l should be very silly,’ said he, 'if | wenthattshabby
house, and left this charming place'; so he went ig@thart house,
and ate and drank at his ease, and forgot the bird, andumsyctoo.

Time passed on; and as the eldest son did not come back, adidgs t
were heard of him, the second son set out, and the samd#ppened
to him. He met the fox, who gave him the good advice: lngnihe came
to the two inns, his eldest brother was standing at théomw where

the merrymaking was, and called to him to come in; antbbhil not
withstand the temptation, but went in, and forgot the gotikehand

his country in the same manner.

Time passed on again, and the youngest son too wishedotat $&b
the wide world to seek for the golden bird; but his father draok
listen to it for a long while, for he was very fond of &&, and

was afraid that some ill luck might happen to him alsd, @event his
coming back. However, at last it was agreed he shouldgbefwould
not rest at home; and as he came to the wood, he meix{hentl heard
the same good counsel. But he was thankful to the foxgidnabt
attempt his life as his brothers had done; so the fox 'Satidipon my
tail, and you will travel faster.' So he sat down, amdftix began to
run, and away they went over stock and stone so quickatir
whistled in the wind.

When they came to the village, the son followed the footsisel, and
without looking about him went to the shabby inn and restee thll
night at his ease. In the morning came the fox agaihmet him as he
was beginning his journey, and said, 'Go straight forwdrgtpu come
to a castle, before which lie a whole troop of soldiersdalgtep and
snoring: take no notice of them, but go into the castlepasd on and



on till you come to a room, where the golden bird sits imaden cage;
close by it stands a beautiful golden cage; but do not takthe

bird out of the shabby cage and put it into the handsome dezywite
you will repent it." Then the fox stretched out his &g&in, and the
young man sat himself down, and away they went over stoglstone till
their hair whistled in the wind.

Before the castle gate all was as the fox had saithessan went in

and found the chamber where the golden bird hung in a woeden and
below stood the golden cage, and the three golden applesathbéén
lost were lying close by it. Then thought he to himsklyill be a

very droll thing to bring away such a fine bird in thiekby cage'; so
he opened the door and took hold of it and put it into the golden cag
But the bird set up such a loud scream that all the ssldigoke, and
they took him prisoner and carried him before the king. Ex¢ morning
the court sat to judge him; and when all was hearénitesiced him to
die, unless he should bring the king the golden horse wbigkl run as
swiftly as the wind; and if he did this, he was to héneegolden bird
given him for his own.

So he set out once more on his journey, sighing, anckat gespair,
when on a sudden his friend the fox met him, and said, Séeunow
what has happened on account of your not listening to myseburwill
still, however, tell you how to find the golden horse,atiywill do as

| bid you. You must go straight on till you come to the leashere the
horse stands in his stall: by his side will lie the grdast asleep

and snoring: take away the horse quietly, but be sure th@waid
leathern saddle upon him, and not the golden one that & loyois.'
Then the son sat down on the fox's tail, and away they exer stock
and stone till their hair whistled in the wind.

All went right, and the groom lay snoring with his haipbn the golden
saddle. But when the son looked at the horse, he thowggtéat pity
to put the leathern saddle upon it. 'l will give him ¢jo®d one,’

said he; 'l am sure he deserves it." As he took up themskhddle the
groom awoke and cried out so loud, that all the guards ramdiriook
him prisoner, and in the morning he was again brought édfer court
to be judged, and was sentenced to die. But it was agheedif he
could bring thither the beautiful princess, he should kel have the



bird and the horse given him for his own.

Then he went his way very sorrowful; but the old fox came said, 'Why
did not you listen to me? If you had, you would have carnealya

both the bird and the horse; yet will | once more give yaunsel. Go
straight on, and in the evening you will arrive agatte. At twelve
o'clock at night the princess goes to the bathing-housgp ¢o her

and give her a kiss, and she will let you lead her alatytake care

you do not suffer her to go and take leave of her fathemarber.'

Then the fox stretched out his tail, and so away theyt weer stock

and stone till their hair whistled again.

As they came to the castle, all was as the fox hat] aad at twelve
o'clock the young man met the princess going to the batlyare her the
kiss, and she agreed to run away with him, but beggedwaitty tears
that he would let her take leave of her father. At fissrefused,

but she wept still more and more, and fell at his fdkeattast

he consented; but the moment she came to her fathess timiguards
awoke and he was taken prisoner again.

Then he was brought before the king, and the king said,skallinever
have my daughter unless in eight days you dig awakillitbat stops
the view from my window.' Now this hill was so big thia¢ twhole world
could not take it away: and when he had worked for seven dagd)ad
done very little, the fox came and said. 'Lie down and gdetep; |

will work for you." And in the morning he awoke and the Wiils gone;
so he went merrily to the king, and told him that now ihags
removed he must give him the princess.

Then the king was obliged to keep his word, and away werybtingg man
and the princess; and the fox came and said to him, "Weawe all

three, the princess, the horse, and the bird.' 'Alal'thai young man,

'that would be a great thing, but how can you contrive it?

'If you will only listen,' said the fox, ‘it can be don&hen you come
to the king, and he asks for the beautiful princess, yai say, "Here
she is!" Then he will be very joyful; and you will mouhe golden
horse that they are to give you, and put out your handkéoleave of
them; but shake hands with the princess last. Themelifjuickly on



to the horse behind you; clap your spurs to his side, arapgalNay as
fast as you can.'

All went right: then the fox said, "When you come to¢hstle where
the bird is, | will stay with the princess at the domd gou will

ride in and speak to the king; and when he sees thah# isght
horse, he will bring out the bird; but you must sit stifid say that
you want to look at it, to see whether it is the true gohied; and
when you get it into your hand, ride away.'

This, too, happened as the fox said; they carried off tike thie
princess mounted again, and they rode on to a great woodthh&ax
came, and said, 'Pray kill me, and cut off my head anteaty But the
young man refused to do it: so the fox said, 'l will at eatg give

you good counsel: beware of two things; ransom no one frogatizavs,
and sit down by the side of no river.' Then away he visafall,’

thought the young man, 'it is no hard matter to keepaiihate.'

He rode on with the princess, till at last he came @ovitage where

he had left his two brothers. And there he heard a goes¢ and

uproar; and when he asked what was the matter, the paaghlér'svo men
are going to be hanged.' As he came nearer, he sathéhato men were
his brothers, who had turned robbers; so he said, '‘Cannahtaay

way be saved?' But the people said 'No," unless he woulmbakthis
money upon the rascals and buy their liberty. Then healidtay to

think about the matter, but paid what was asked, and hisbsotlere
given up, and went on with him towards their home.

And as they came to the wood where the fox first met titenas so
cool and pleasant that the two brothers said, 'Let us sit dgwthe
side of the river, and rest a while, to eat and drinkhé&said,

‘Yes," and forgot the fox's counsel, and sat down on theokitie

river; and while he suspected nothing, they came beanmdlthrew him
down the bank, and took the princess, the horse, and the rimrd;eat
home to the king their master, and said. 'All this hagevon by our
labour."' Then there was great rejoicing made; but theehoould not
eat, the bird would not sing, and the princess wept.

The youngest son fell to the bottom of the river's bed: ljudkivas



nearly dry, but his bones were almost broken, and the bankonsteep
that he could find no way to get out. Then the old fox canee more,
and scolded him for not following his advice; otherwise nbvewsuld
have befallen him: 'Yet,' said he, 'l cannot leavehene, so lay hold
of my tail and hold fast.' Then he pulled him out of termiand said
to him, as he got upon the bank, "Your brothers have sehwakill
you, if they find you in the kingdom.' So he dressed hinaseHd poor
man, and came secretly to the king's court, and wasedgavithin the
doors when the horse began to eat, and the bird to sing,inoessr
left off weeping. Then he went to the king, and told hirhia
brothers' roguery; and they were seized and punished, dratiiibe
princess given to him again; and after the king's deatias heir to
his kingdom.

A long while after, he went to walk one day in the wood #ue old fox
met him, and besought him with tears in his eyes tdikill and cut

off his head and feet. And at last he did so, and in a naimen

fox was changed into a man, and turned out to be the budttier
princess, who had been lost a great many many years.

HANS IN LUCK

Some men are born to good luck: all they do or try to do comes
right--all that falls to them is so much gain--akithgeese are
swans--all their cards are trumps--toss them whichyeaywill, they
will always, like poor puss, alight upon their legs, ang ombve on so
much the faster. The world may very likely not alwdyak of them as
they think of themselves, but what care they for thddawhat can it
know about the matter?

One of these lucky beings was neighbour Hans. Severyé&arg he had
worked hard for his master. At last he said, 'Mastertimy is up; |

must go home and see my poor mother once more: so pray pay weges
and let me go.' And the master said, 'You have beethéufand good
servant, Hans, so your pay shall be handsome.’' Thernvaehga a lump

of silver as big as his head.



Hans took out his pocket-handkerchief, put the piece of silteit,
threw it over his shoulder, and jogged off on his road honusv#s he
went lazily on, dragging one foot after another, a mamecia sight,
trotting gaily along on a capital horse. 'Ah!" said Halasid, ‘what a

fine thing it is to ride on horseback! There he sitsasy @nd happy

as if he was at home, in the chair by his firesideribe against no
stones, saves shoe-leather, and gets on he hardly knowdiam did
not speak so softly but the horseman heard it all, and"@&adl,

friend, why do you go on foot then?' 'Ah!" said he, 'l hiémeload to
carry: to be sure it is silver, but it is so heavy than't hold up

my head, and you must know it hurts my shoulder sadlyat\Wo you say
of making an exchange?' said the horseman. 'l will gpeemy horse,
and you shall give me the silver; which will save yogreat deal of
trouble in carrying such a heavy load about with youth\&lil my

heart,' said Hans: 'but as you are so kind to me, | miigou one
thing--you will have a weary task to draw that silvlkoat with you.'
However, the horseman got off, took the silver, helped ldpngave him
the bridle into one hand and the whip into the other, al] ¥dhen

you want to go very fast, smack your lips loudly togethed, ary

"Jip!™

Hans was delighted as he sat on the horse, drew himsedfuared his
elbows, turned out his toes, cracked his whip, and rode yneffrilone
minute whistling a merry tune, and another singing,

'No care and no sorrow,
A fig for the morrow!
We'll laugh and be merry,
Sing neigh down derry"

After a time he thought he should like to go a littlddasso he
smacked his lips and cried 'Jip!" Away went the horsegallbp; and
before Hans knew what he was about, he was thrown offagrmh his
back by the road-side. His horse would have ran off, if phevd who
was coming by, driving a cow, had not stopped it. Hans sooa tam
himself, and got upon his legs again, sadly vexed, addc#ne
shepherd, This riding is no joke, when a man has tletduget upon
a beast like this that stumbles and flings him off @swbuld break



his neck. However, I'm off now once for all: | like your caaw a great
deal better than this smart beast that played me itks &and has
spoiled my best coat, you see, in this puddle; which, bigyhemells
not very like a nosegay. One can walk along at onelgréeisehind that
cow--keep good company, and have milk, butter, and cheesg,dawer
into the bargain. What would I give to have such a pgriagll,’ said

the shepherd, 'if you are so fond of her, | will changecow for your
horse; | like to do good to my neighbours, even though | lose by
myself.' 'Done!" said Hans, merrily. "‘What a noble h#et good man
has!' thought he. Then the shepherd jumped upon the hosbed Hans
and the cow good morning, and away he rode.

Hans brushed his coat, wiped his face and hands, restietbaand
then drove off his cow quietly, and thought his bargaierg lucky

one. 'If | have only a piece of bread (and | certainlyi sthaays be

able to get that), | can, whenever | like, eat my bbattel cheese with
it; and when | am thirsty | can milk my cow and drink thik: and what
can | wish for more?' When he came to an inn, hedadte up all his
bread, and gave away his last penny for a glass of bdwmWé had
rested himself he set off again, driving his cow towdwdsnother's
village. But the heat grew greater as soon as noon caji# at

last, as he found himself on a wide heath that wouldhakenore than
an hour to cross, he began to be so hot and parched thaidus t
clave to the roof of his mouth. 'l can find a cure fos,ththought

he; 'now | will milk my cow and quench my thirst": sotlesl her to the
stump of a tree, and held his leathern cap to milk intonbua drop
was to be had. Who would have thought that this cow, whashto bring
him milk and butter and cheese, was all that time lyttey? Hans had
not thought of looking to that.

While he was trying his luck in milking, and managihg matter very
clumsily, the uneasy beast began to think him very temdshe; and at
last gave him such a kick on the head as knocked him dodnheare he
lay a long while senseless. Luckily a butcher soon damdriving a

pig in a wheelbarrow. 'What is the matter with you,man?' said the
butcher, as he helped him up. Hans told him what had hagypeme he
was dry, and wanted to milk his cow, but found the cow wasodryThen
the butcher gave him a flask of ale, saying, 'Theigk@nd refresh
yourself; your cow will give you no milk: don't you see shan old



beast, good for nothing but the slaughter-house?' 'Alas!; ahid
Hans, 'who would have thought it? What a shame to takieonse, and
give me only a dry cow! If | kill her, what will she lg@od for? | hate
cow-beef; it is not tender enough for me. If it were arug--like

that fat gentleman you are driving along at his ease-eould do
something with it; it would at any rate make sausasll,' said

the butcher, 'l don't like to say no, when one is asked tokdula
neighbourly thing. To please you | will change, and gwe my fine fat
pig for the cow.' 'Heaven reward you for your kindness alfdlesial
said Hans, as he gave the butcher the cow; and talkirnggloff the
wheel-barrow, drove it away, holding it by the string that tied to
its leg.

So on he jogged, and all seemed now to go right with hirhadanet
with some misfortunes, to be sure; but he was now wedlidefor all.
How could it be otherwise with such a travelling compa®aisie had at
last got?

The next man he met was a countryman carrying aMimee goose. The
countryman stopped to ask what was o'clock; this led to furtier
and Hans told him all his luck, how he had so many good la;gand
how all the world went gay and smiling with him. The ioyman than
began to tell his tale, and said he was going to takgdbse to a
christening. 'Feel,' said he, 'how heavy it is, ardtys only eight
weeks old. Whoever roasts and eats it will find plenty ofifeon it,

it has lived so well!" "You're right," said Hans, asneghed it in

his hand; 'but if you talk of fat, my pig is no trifle.dgntime the
countryman began to look grave, and shook his head. 'Hadaythe,
'my worthy friend, you seem a good sort of fellow, so | daijp doing
you a kind turn. Your pig may get you into a scrape. Inviltegge |

just came from, the squire has had a pig stolen out athis was
dreadfully afraid when | saw you that you had got the setgupig. If
you have, and they catch you, it will be a bad job for yte [East
they will do will be to throw you into the horse-pond. Can gaum?'

Poor Hans was sadly frightened. '‘Good man,' cried he,detaye out
of this scrape. | know nothing of where the pig was eitihed or born;
but he may have been the squire's for aught | cary¢eilknow this
country better than | do, take my pig and give me the gdbsaght



to have something into the bargain,' said the countrylgiae; a fat
goose for a pig, indeed! 'Tis not everyone would do so muclotoay
that. However, | will not be hard upon you, as you areoufte.' Then
he took the string in his hand, and drove off the pig bye jgath;
while Hans went on the way homewards free from cafeer'All,’
thought he, 'that chap is pretty well taken in. | doareavhose pig

it is, but wherever it came from it has been a very doedd to me. |
have much the best of the bargain. First there will bapital roast;
then the fat will find me in goose-grease for six mondmsl then there
are all the beautiful white feathers. | will put therto my pillow,

and then | am sure | shall sleep soundly without rocktiagv happy my
mother will be! Talk of a pig, indeed! Give me a finedabse.'

As he came to the next village, he saw a scissodgriwith his wheel,
working and singing,

'‘O'er hill and o'er dale

So happy | roam,

Work light and live well,

All the world is my home;

Then who so blythe, so merry as 1?'

Hans stood looking on for a while, and at last said, 'You beristell
off, master grinder! you seem so happy at your work.' "¢ag&]'the
other, 'mine is a golden trade; a good grinder never patsand

into his pocket without finding money in it--but where did =i that
beautiful goose?' 'l did not buy it, | gave a pig forAnd where

did you get the pig?' 'l gave a cow for it.' 'And the cdngave a

horse for it.' 'And the horse?' 'l gave a lump of siagebig as my

head for it.' 'And the silver?' 'Oh! | worked hard for teaven long
years.' 'You have thriven well in the world hithersaid the grinder,
'now if you could find money in your pocket whenever you put yaund
in it, your fortune would be made.' 'Very true: but howhat to be
managed?' 'How? Why, you must turn grinder like mysalfd the other;
'you only want a grindstone; the rest will come of itddkre is one
that is but little the worse for wear: | would not ask ntbign the

value of your goose for it--will you buy?' '"How can you askii

Hans; 'l should be the happiest man in the world, if Icbalve money
whenever | put my hand in my pocket: what could | want fhdnere's



the goose.' 'Now,' said the grinder, as he gave him anoarmough stone
that lay by his side, 'this is a most capital stone; daviouk it well
enough, and you can make an old nail cut with it.'

Hans took the stone, and went his way with a light hbareyes
sparkled for joy, and he said to himself, 'Surely | musehzeen born
in a lucky hour; everything | could want or wish for coroégself.
People are so kind; they seem really to think | do themaufan
letting them make me rich, and giving me good bargains.'

Meantime he began to be tired, and hungry too, for he kad gway his
last penny in his joy at getting the cow.

At last he could go no farther, for the stone tired hidlysand he
dragged himself to the side of a river, that he migke &adrink of
water, and rest a while. So he laid the stone carddyllyis side on
the bank: but, as he stooped down to drink, he forgot it, pushed it
little, and down it rolled, plump into the stream.

For a while he watched it sinking in the deep clear w#tten sprang

up and danced for joy, and again fell upon his knees and th&tdaven,
with tears in his eyes, for its kindness in taking awiayonly plague,
the ugly heavy stone.

'How happy am I cried he; 'nobody was ever so lucky dsén up he
got with a light heart, free from all his troubles, avalked on till

he reached his mother's house, and told her how veryleasyad to
good luck was.

JORINDA AND JORINDEL

There was once an old castle, that stood in the middlel®@éja gloomy
wood, and in the castle lived an old fairy. Now this faioyld take

any shape she pleased. All the day long she flew abthg fiorm of

an owl, or crept about the country like a cat; but at regbtalways
became an old woman again. When any young man came withindred



paces of her castle, he became quite fixed, and could net anstep

till she came and set him free; which she would notldieetihad given
her his word never to come there again: but when angypnaiden came
within that space she was changed into a bird, and itlyepfat her

into a cage, and hung her up in a chamber in the cabidee were
seven hundred of these cages hanging in the cadil@llamith

beautiful birds in them.

Now there was once a maiden whose name was Jorinda.aSharettier
than all the pretty girls that ever were seen befond,a shepherd

lad, whose name was Jorindel, was very fond of her, agdiéee soon
to be married. One day they went to walk in the wood, Heat might be
alone; and Jorindel said, 'We must take care that wegiotdio near

to the fairy's castle.' It was a beautiful evenihg; last rays of the
setting sun shone bright through the long stems ofées tupon

the green underwood beneath, and the turtle-doves sanghiedal
birches.

Jorinda sat down to gaze upon the sun; Jorindel sat bydeeasid

both felt sad, they knew not why; but it seemed as if tirene to be
parted from one another for ever. They had wandered a loyigawd when
they looked to see which way they should go home, they ftvamdselves
at a loss to know what path to take.

The sun was setting fast, and already half of itdecmad sunk behind
the hill: Jorindel on a sudden looked behind him, and saw thriteg

bushes that they had, without knowing it, sat down cloderue old
walls of the castle. Then he shrank for fear, turned, @add trembled.
Jorinda was just singing,

‘The ring-dove sang from the willow spray,
Well-a-day! Well-a-day!

He mourn'd for the fate of his darling mate,
Well-a-day!

when her song stopped suddenly. Jorindel turned to see Hum read
beheld his Jorinda changed into a nightingale, so thasdmgy ended
with a mournful _jug, jug_. An owl with fiery eyes fleiwee times
round them, and three times screamed:



"Tu whu! Tu whu! Tu whu!'

Jorindel could not move; he stood fixed as a stone, and cotheémnei
weep, nor speak, nor stir hand or foot. And now the sun wéetdapwn;
the gloomy night came; the owl flew into a bush; and a emrafter the
old fairy came forth pale and meagre, with staring eged,a nose and
chin that almost met one another.

She mumbled something to herself, seized the nightingatewent away
with it in her hand. Poor Jorindel saw the nightingades \one--but

what could he do? He could not speak, he could not move frospthe
where he stood. At last the fairy came back and sangawitrarse

voice:

'Till the prisoner is fast,

And her doom is cast,

There stay! Oh, stay!

When the charm is around her,
And the spell has bound her,
Hie away! away"

On a sudden Jorindel found himself free. Then he feli®kriees
before the fairy, and prayed her to give him back his dearda: but
she laughed at him, and said he should never see heytaga she
went her way.

He prayed, he wept, he sorrowed, but all in vain. 'Ates8aid, ‘what
will become of me?' He could not go back to his own home, seeheto
a strange village, and employed himself in keeping siiapy a time
did he walk round and round as near to the hated castledasdtwgo,
but all in vain; he heard or saw nothing of Jorinda.

At last he dreamt one night that he found a beautifydlpdlower,
and that in the middle of it lay a costly pearl; and hamitehat he
plucked the flower, and went with it in his hand into ¢hstle, and
that everything he touched with it was disenchantedl tlzett there he
found his Jorinda again.



In the morning when he awoke, he began to search olvantiidale for
this pretty flower; and eight long days he sought far udin: but

on the ninth day, early in the morning, he found the tifebpurple
flower; and in the middle of it was a large dewdrop, as dig eostly
pearl. Then he plucked the flower, and set out and travedg and
night, till he came again to the castle.

He walked nearer than a hundred paces to it, and yet metditcome
fixed as before, but found that he could go quite close ugetddar.
Jorindel was very glad indeed to see this. Then he toubketbor with
the flower, and it sprang open; so that he went in thrthgleourt,

and listened when he heard so many birds singing. Ahéasame to the
chamber where the fairy sat, with the seven hundred kinging in

the seven hundred cages. When she saw Jorindel sheeryangry, and
screamed with rage; but she could not come within two yafrsn, for
the flower he held in his hand was his safeguard. He tbakaund at
the birds, but alas! there were many, many nightirsgaled how then
should he find out which was his Jorinda? While he wia&itlg what to
do, he saw the fairy had taken down one of the cages, anthalang the
best of her way off through the door. He ran or flew dfeer touched
the cage with the flower, and Jorinda stood before him,raed/ther
arms round his neck looking as beautiful as ever, as hdagiwhen
they walked together in the wood.

Then he touched all the other birds with the flower, sbttirey all

took their old forms again; and he took Jorinda home, whereantbey
married, and lived happily together many years: and so glad many
other lads, whose maidens had been forced to sing in thaigfd f
cages by themselves, much longer than they liked.

THE TRAVELLING MUSICIANS

An honest farmer had once an ass that had been alfaghfant to him

a great many years, but was now growing old and everynday and more
unfit for work. His master therefore was tired of keepiimy &nd

began to think of putting an end to him; but the ass, wivalsat some



mischief was in the wind, took himself slyly off, and bedds journey
towards the great city, 'For there,' thought he, 'l tnay musician.'

After he had travelled a little way, he spied a dog Nagdhe

roadside and panting as if he were tired. 'What makes ydspamy
friend?' said the ass. 'Alas! said the dog, 'my magsisrgoing to

knock me on the head, because | am old and weak, and can eortwaige
myself useful to him in hunting; so | ran away; butaivban | do to

earn my livelihood?' 'Hark ye!" said the ass, 'l am gtonipe great

city to turn musician: suppose you go with me, and trytwba can

do in the same way?' The dog said he was willing, andjtigged on
together.

They had not gone far before they saw a cat sittingenriddle of the
road and making a most rueful face. 'Pray, my good ladg,tlsa ass,
‘what's the matter with you? You look quite out of spiriégl, me!'
said the cat, 'how can one be in good spirits when oreeis lif
danger? Because | am beginning to grow old, and had t&tlamy
ease by the fire than run about the house after the mig mistress
laid hold of me, and was going to drown me; and though | baga lucky
enough to get away from her, | do not know what | am toupen.’
'Oh,' said the ass, 'by all means go with us to that gigy/; you are

a good night singer, and may make your fortune as a masithe cat
was pleased with the thought, and joined the party.

Soon afterwards, as they were passing by a farmyardséveyw cock
perched upon a gate, and screaming out with all his rmmghmain.
‘Bravo!' said the ass; 'upon my word, you make a famous; mese what
is all this about?' 'Why,' said the cock, 'l was just saying that

we should have fine weather for our washing-day, andhyahistress and
the cook don't thank me for my pains, but threaten to cumyff

head tomorrow, and make broth of me for the guests thabvarneg

on Sunday! 'Heaven forbid!" said the ass, ‘come with astdd
Chanticleer; it will be better, at any rate, tharyisig here to have

your head cut offl Besides, who knows? If we care to sirigrie, we
may get up some kind of a concert; so come along withWigh' all my
heart," said the cock: so they all four went on jollilyetibgpr.

They could not, however, reach the great city the diest so when



night came on, they went into a wood to sleep. The astharubg laid
themselves down under a great tree, and the cat clinfbietiouthe
branches; while the cock, thinking that the higherdtdlse safer he
should be, flew up to the very top of the tree, and thergrding to

his custom, before he went to sleep, looked out on all sid@sdb
see that everything was well. In doing this, he staw @ff something
bright and shining and calling to his companions said rélreist be a
house no great way off, for | see a light." 'If thatteecase,' said

the ass, 'we had better change our quarters, for our ¢pgnot the
best in the world!" 'Besides,' added the dog, 'l should ndtebe t
worse for a bone or two, or a bit of meat.' So they walkeagéther
towards the spot where Chanticleer had seen the ligthtasthey drew
near it became larger and brighter, till they at ¢ashe close to a
house in which a gang of robbers lived.

The ass, being the tallest of the company, marched ine twibdow and
peeped in. 'Well, Donkey,' said Chanticleer, ‘what do ye@'sé/hat

do | see?' replied the ass. 'Why, | see a table sprelaclkinds of
good things, and robbers sitting round it making merry.'t Waald

be a noble lodging for us,' said the cock. 'Yes,' said #eifase

could only get in'; so they consulted together how theyldlamntrive

to get the robbers out; and at last they hit upon a plana$s placed
himself upright on his hind legs, with his forefeetirgsagainst the
window; the dog got upon his back; the cat scrambled up to the dog
shoulders, and the cock flew up and sat upon the cat's\Weah

all was ready a signal was given, and they beganrhesic. The ass
brayed, the dog barked, the cat mewed, and the cock screamidben
they all broke through the window at once, and came tumioiing

the room, amongst the broken glass, with a most hideotsrtiEte
robbers, who had been not a little frightened by the opemwingect,

had now no doubt that some frightful hobgoblin had broken in ugn,th
and scampered away as fast as they could.

The coast once clear, our travellers soon sat down andatisgathat
the robbers had left, with as much eagerness as ihtyot expected
to eat again for a month. As soon as they had satistaastives, they
put out the lights, and each once more sought out aggstioe to

his own liking. The donkey laid himself down upon a heap afistn
the yard, the dog stretched himself upon a mat behind thettdeor



cat rolled herself up on the hearth before the warm aahdshe
cock perched upon a beam on the top of the house; and, aseiteesliv
rather tired with their journey, they soon fell asleep.

But about midnight, when the robbers saw from afar tlelights were
out and that all seemed quiet, they began to think tegtitad been in
too great a hurry to run away; and one of them, who was rtibiaie

the rest, went to see what was going on. Finding eviagystill, he
marched into the kitchen, and groped about till he found ehnnat
order to light a candle; and then, espying the glittefiery eyes of

the cat, he mistook them for live coals, and held the hmatthem to
light it. But the cat, not understanding this joke, sgrathhis face,

and spat, and scratched at him. This frightened him drbgdind away
he ran to the back door; but there the dog jumped up and kit ke
leg; and as he was crossing over the yard the ass kickednd the
cock, who had been awakened by the noise, crowed with afiigjind. At
this the robber ran back as fast as he could to his comatesId

the captain how a horrid witch had got into the house, addpat at
him and scratched his face with her long bony fingeya; & man with a
knife in his hand had hidden himself behind the door, and ddbbe

in the leg; how a black monster stood in the yard and shinckvith a
club, and how the devil had sat upon the top of the houseriaddocit,
‘Throw the rascal up here!" After this the robbers ndaeed to go
back to the house; but the musicians were so pleasedeitlgtiarters
that they took up their abode there; and there they dexglsay, at
this very day.

OLD SULTAN

A shepherd had a faithful dog, called Sultan, who was gr@mnold,
and had lost all his teeth. And one day when the shephdrdigawife
were standing together before the house the shepherd salidshoot
old Sultan tomorrow morning, for he is of no use now.' Bsitwife
said, 'Pray let the poor faithful creature live; he $axved us well a
great many years, and we ought to give him a livelihoodhie rest of
his days.' '‘But what can we do with him?' said the shephthe has not



a tooth in his head, and the thieves don't care for hat; b
be sure he has served us, but then he did it to eadiwdhisood;
tomorrow shall be his last day, depend upon it.'

Poor Sultan, who was lying close by them, heard alltheashepherd
and his wife said to one another, and was very mucheéngl to think
tomorrow would be his last day; so in the evening he veehistgood
friend the wolf, who lived in the wood, and told him all @rows,
and how his master meant to kill him in the morning.K&gourself
easy," said the wolf, 'l will give you some good advice. rfoaster,
you know, goes out every morning very early with his witfe the
field; and they take their little child with them, amg it down

behind the hedge in the shade while they are at work. ddoyou lie
down close by the child, and pretend to be watching it, anll dcome
out of the wood and run away with it; you must run afteras fast as
you can, and | will let it drop; then you may carry it khaand they
will think you have saved their child, and will be so tfahto you
that they will take care of you as long as you livee @bg liked this
plan very well; and accordingly so it was managed. Thé nanlwith the
child a little way; the shepherd and his wife screamegdbat Sultan
soon overtook him, and carried the poor little thing back tonaister
and mistress. Then the shepherd patted him on the hehsaidn'Old
Sultan has saved our child from the wolf, and thereforghaé live
and be well taken care of, and have plenty to eat. Wafé@ogne, and
give him a good dinner, and let him have my old cushiofetpson
as long as he lives.' So from this time forward Sul&hddl that he
could wish for.

Soon afterwards the wolf came and wished him joy, and 'Skod;, my
good fellow, you must tell no tales, but turn your headther way
when | want to taste one of the old shepherd's fine &dsh'No,’

said the Sultan; 'l will be true to my master.' Howetleg wolf

thought he was in joke, and came one night to get a damtyel. But
Sultan had told his master what the wolf meant to do; daidhevait

for him behind the barn door, and when the wolf was busy loakihépr
a good fat sheep, he had a stout cudgel laid about his batkpthbed
his locks for him finely.

Then the wolf was very angry, and called Sultan ‘amagde,' and



swore he would have his revenge. So the next morningahesent the
boar to challenge Sultan to come into the wood to fight dugem Now
Sultan had nobody he could ask to be his second but the sheplerd's
three-legged cat; so he took her with him, and as the pmorlimped
along with some trouble, she stuck up her tail strargttie air.

The wolf and the wild boar were first on the ground; andnithey
espied their enemies coming, and saw the cat's lorgfdaitling
straight in the air, they thought she was carryisgvard for Sultan to
fight with; and every time she limped, they thought wias picking up
a stone to throw at them; so they said they should nothlikevay of
fighting, and the boar lay down behind a bush, and the wolb¢d

up into a tree. Sultan and the cat soon came up, and looketdaaldou
wondered that no one was there. The boar, however, had teohglden
himself, for his ears stuck out of the bush; and wheshbek one of
them a little, the cat, seeing something move, amditig it was a
mouse, sprang upon it, and bit and scratched it, so thabdrgumped
up and grunted, and ran away, roaring out, 'Look up in ¢eg there
sits the one who is to blame.' So they looked up, and espiathe
sitting amongst the branches; and they called him arcibyvascal,
and would not suffer him to come down till he was heaasligamed of
himself, and had promised to be good friends again with oldrsult

THE STRAW, THE COAL, AND THE BEAN

In a village dwelt a poor old woman, who had gathered togatbesh
of beans and wanted to cook them. So she made a fire onahnt, laed
that it might burn the quicker, she lighted it withaandful of straw.
When she was emptying the beans into the pan, one droppedither
observing it, and lay on the ground beside a straw, and feowards
a burning coal from the fire leapt down to the two. Thenstinaw
began and said: 'Dear friends, from whence do you come' fidee@oal
replied: 'l fortunately sprang out of the fire, and ildmot escaped

by sheer force, my death would have been certain,--| dlinave been
burnt to ashes.' The bean said: 'l too have escaped wiibla skin,
but if the old woman had got me into the pan, | should haee bede



into broth without any mercy, like my comrades.' 'And woultetier
fate have fallen to my lot?' said the straw. 'The old awmimas
destroyed all my brethren in fire and smoke; she seizéddixhem at
once, and took their lives. I luckily slipped through hegéis.'

'But what are we to do now?' said the coal.

'l think," answered the bean, 'that as we have so #idlynescaped
death, we should keep together like good companions, and leat a n
mischance should overtake us here, we should go away d¢ogaitial
repair to a foreign country.’

The proposition pleased the two others, and they set outiomthe
together. Soon, however, they came to a little brook, atiteas was
no bridge or foot-plank, they did not know how they were to gat ove
it. The straw hit on a good idea, and said: 'l will laysei/straight
across, and then you can walk over on me as on a bridgestrHuw
therefore stretched itself from one bank to the other, lmnddal,

who was of an impetuous disposition, tripped quite boldly on to the
newly-built bridge. But when she had reached the middié haard the
water rushing beneath her, she was after all, afaad stood still,

and ventured no farther. The straw, however, began to broke in
two pieces, and fell into the stream. The coal slipped lade hissed
when she got into the water, and breathed her lastb&de, who had
prudently stayed behind on the shore, could not but laugie &vent,
was unable to stop, and laughed so heartily that she hiwstuld

have been all over with her, likewise, if, by good fortuan&ilor who
was travelling in search of work, had not sat down tolngshe brook.
As he had a compassionate heart he pulled out his neeldieraad,
and sewed her together. The bean thanked him most predtilgs the
tailor used black thread, all beans since then have la &éaon.

BRIAR ROSE

A king and queen once upon a time reigned in a countrgat gray off,
where there were in those days fairies. Now this kmyqueen had



plenty of money, and plenty of fine clothes to wear, andiplein
good things to eat and drink, and a coach to ride out in eegrybut
though they had been married many years they had noeshilaind this
grieved them very much indeed. But one day as the quagnvalking
by the side of the river, at the bottom of the gardensahea poor
little fish, that had thrown itself out of the watendday gasping

and nearly dead on the bank. Then the queen took pity ottldne li
fish, and threw it back again into the river; and befossvam away

it lifted its head out of the water and said, 'l know wjatr wish is,
and it shall be fulfilled, in return for your kindness te-ayou will
soon have a daughter.' What the little fish had foretmich £ame to
pass; and the queen had a little girl, so very beathétlthe king
could not cease looking on it for joy, and said he would holeat gr
feast and make merry, and show the child to all the Bade asked
his kinsmen, and nobles, and friends, and neighbours. 8guien
said, 'l will have the fairies also, that they migbtkind and good

to our little daughter.' Now there were thirteen faiire the kingdom;
but as the king and queen had only twelve golden dishelsefior tb eat
out of, they were forced to leave one of the fairies witlasking her.
So twelve fairies came, each with a high red cap ohéad, and red
shoes with high heels on her feet, and a long whitelwaher hand:
and after the feast was over they gathered round ngand gave all
their best gifts to the little princess. One gavedwdness, another
beauty, another riches, and so on till she had all thatgeod in the
world.

Just as eleven of them had done blessing her, a greatwas heard in
the courtyard, and word was brought that the thirteeihvias
come, with a black cap on her head, and black shoes on harfda
broomstick in her hand: and presently up she came intorimgall.
Now, as she had not been asked to the feast she waswgeyyand
scolded the king and queen very much, and set to work to ¢éake h
revenge. So she cried out, 'The king's daughter shalérififteenth
year, be wounded by a spindle, and fall down dead.' Then diightwf
the friendly fairies, who had not yet given her giéipe forward, and
said that the evil wish must be fulfilled, but that sbeld soften its
mischief; so her gift was, that the king's daughtéremthe spindle
wounded her, should not really die, but should only fall asleea
hundred years.



However, the king hoped still to save his dear child altegdtom

the threatened evil; so he ordered that all the spindlidgg ikingdom
should be bought up and burnt. But all the gifts of thé dilesven

fairies were in the meantime fulfilled; for the prissavas so

beautiful, and well behaved, and good, and wise, that evewba knew
her loved her.

It happened that, on the very day she was fifteen ydrshe king

and queen were not at home, and she was left alone pralkhee. So she
roved about by herself, and looked at all the rooms and chartibers,
at last she came to an old tower, to which there wasrawm staircase
ending with a little door. In the door there was a golden &agt when
she turned it the door sprang open, and there sat an olgdeuiyng
away very busily. 'Why, how now, good mother,' said thecpss; 'what
are you doing there?' 'Spinning,' said the old lady, and ndusted
head, humming a tune, while buzz! went the wheel. 'idoettily that
little thing turns round!" said the princess, and tooksttiadle

and began to try and spin. But scarcely had she touchmfate the
fairy's prophecy was fulfilled; the spindle wounded her, svalfell
down lifeless on the ground.

However, she was not dead, but had only fallen into a deep;sind
the king and the queen, who had just come home, and ialtthuet,
fell asleep too; and the horses slept in the stablesharabgs in
the court, the pigeons on the house-top, and the vernshiges upon
the walls. Even the fire on the hearth left off blgziand went to
sleep; the jack stopped, and the spit that was turning @l
goose upon it for the king's dinner stood still; and the cook, wds
at that moment pulling the kitchen-boy by the hair to ¢ivme a box
on the ear for something he had done amiss, let him ddyath fell
asleep; the butler, who was slyly tasting the aléatdéep with the
jug at his lips: and thus everything stood still, angtsseundly.

A large hedge of thorns soon grew round the palace, anyg wsar it
became higher and thicker; till at last the old palace sverounded
and hidden, so that not even the roof or the chimneys couddre But
there went a report through all the land of the beawgi&dping Briar
Rose (for so the king's daughter was called): so that, tfroento



time, several kings' sons came, and tried to break thrtbegiicket
into the palace. This, however, none of them could eveiodthe
thorns and bushes laid hold of them, as it were with hamtsthere
they stuck fast, and died wretchedly.

After many, many years there came a king's son iatoldind: and an
old man told him the story of the thicket of thorns; and hdveautiful
palace stood behind it, and how a wonderful princess, callad Bose,
lay in it asleep, with all her court. He told, too, howhagl heard

from his grandfather that many, many princes had comiehad tried to
break through the thicket, but that they had all studkirias and

died. Then the young prince said, 'All this shall ngtien me; |

will go and see this Briar Rose.' The old man tried tddmrinim, but

he was bent upon going.

Now that very day the hundred years were ended; and asitke came
to the thicket he saw nothing but beautiful floweringublst through
which he went with ease, and they shut in afterdsnthick as ever.
Then he came at last to the palace, and there irothelay the dogs
asleep; and the horses were standing in the stableenahd roof sat
the pigeons fast asleep, with their heads under thegsivAnd when he
came into the palace, the flies were sleeping on tlis;wlze spit

was standing still; the butler had the jug of ale atips, going

to drink a draught; the maid sat with a fowl in her lagodseto be
plucked; and the cook in the kitchen was still holding uphaed, as

if she was going to beat the boy.

Then he went on still farther, and all was so stdk the could hear
every breath he drew; till at last he came to the olettpand opened
the door of the little room in which Briar Rose was; aratdtishe lay,
fast asleep on a couch by the window. She looked so beaifuie
could not take his eyes off her, so he stooped down and gasekisst.
But the moment he kissed her she opened her eyes and andlsamiled
upon him; and they went out together; and soon the king asehqlso
awoke, and all the court, and gazed on each other with\gozaler.

And the horses shook themselves, and the dogs jumped up and:; biaeke
pigeons took their heads from under their wings, and looked ahdut
flew into the fields; the flies on the walls buzzed agthe fire in

the kitchen blazed up; round went the jack, and round wersit,



with the goose for the king's dinner upon it; the butlasfied his
draught of ale; the maid went on plucking the fowl; andcthek gave
the boy the box on his ear.

And then the prince and Briar Rose were married, and/¢leling feast
was given; and they lived happily together all theiediong.

THE DOG AND THE SPARROW

A shepherd's dog had a master who took no care of him, butletfi@m
suffer the greatest hunger. At last he could bear ibnger; so he

took to his heels, and off he ran in a very sad and sorrongad.

On the road he met a sparrow that said to him, 'Whyaureg sad,

my friend?' '‘Because,' said the dog, 'l am very vengiy and have
nothing to eat." 'If that be all," answered the sparimame with me

into the next town, and | will soon find you plenty of food'@ they
went together into the town: and as they passed by a batshep,

the sparrow said to the dog, 'Stand there a little willilepeck you
down a piece of meat.' So the sparrow perched upon theaifiaving
first looked carefully about her to see if anyone was viagdher, she
pecked and scratched at a steak that lay upon the edgesbkthe

till at last down it fell. Then the dog snapped it up, asrdmmbled

away with it into a corner, where he soon ate it all'\ill," said

the sparrow, 'you shall have some more if you will; so coitteme to
the next shop, and | will peck you down another steak.' Wheedog had
eaten this too, the sparrow said to him, 'Well, my gooddribave you
had enough now?"' 'l have had plenty of meat,' answereolhé should
like to have a piece of bread to eat after it.' 'Come métthen,’

said the sparrow, ‘and you shall soon have that too.' Sodhéim

to a baker's shop, and pecked at two rolls that lay in theowintill

they fell down: and as the dog still wished for more, sb& him to
another shop and pecked down some more for him. When thatteas e
sparrow asked him whether he had had enough now. 'Yekshiesdand
now let us take a walk a little way out of the town." I$gytboth went
out upon the high road; but as the weather was warmhtuyot gone
far before the dog said, 'l am very much tired--1 sholkl o take a



nap.' 'Very well," answered the sparrow, 'do so, and imdsntime

| will perch upon that bush.' So the dog stretched hinoslbn the
road, and fell fast asleep. Whilst he slept, there dansecarter with

a cart drawn by three horses, and loaded with two casksef e
sparrow, seeing that the carter did not turn out of the tua would

go on in the track in which the dog lay, so as to drive biray called
out, 'Stop! stop! Mr Carter, or it shall be the worse for.yBut the
carter, grumbling to himself, "You make it the worsenfay, indeed!
what can you do?' cracked his whip, and drove his cart begydor
dog, so that the wheels crushed him to death. 'Theesy'ttee
sparrow, ‘thou cruel villain, thou hast killed my friehe dog. Now
mind what | say. This deed of thine shall cost thethall art worth.’
'Do your worst, and welcome,’ said the brute, ‘what harmyou do me?'
and passed on. But the sparrow crept under the tilt ofattheand
pecked at the bung of one of the casks till she loosenadlithan

all the wine ran out, without the carter seeing ttlast he looked
round, and saw that the cart was dripping, and the caskeujpty.
'‘What an unlucky wretch | am!' cried he. 'Not wretabwgh yet!" said
the sparrow, as she alighted upon the head of one of thesharsl
pecked at him till he reared up and kicked. When the csatethis,

he drew out his hatchet and aimed a blow at the sparroaninggto kill
her; but she flew away, and the blow fell upon the poor ohead
with such force, that he fell down dead. 'Unlucky wrebat | am!
cried he. 'Not wretch enough yet!' said the sparrow. Anith@ carter
went on with the other two horses, she again crept uhddilt of the
cart, and pecked out the bung of the second cask, so ttis aline
ran out. When the carter saw this, he again criedMigerable wretch
that | am!" But the sparrow answered, 'Not wretch engeghand
perched on the head of the second horse, and pecked at hirhéoo. T
carter ran up and struck at her again with his hattletaway she
flew, and the blow fell upon the second horse and killed hithen
spot. 'Unlucky wretch that | am!" said he. 'Not wretobwgh yet!' said
the sparrow; and perching upon the third horse, she begackdim
too. The carter was mad with fury; and without looking albat or
caring what he was about, struck again at the sparrdvigliea his
third horse as he done the other two. 'Alas! miserableckvtbat |

am! cried he. 'Not wretch enough yet!' answered the@pas she flew
away; 'now will I plague and punish thee at thy own hodde

carter was forced at last to leave his cart behind domah,to go home



overflowing with rage and vexation. 'Alas! said he ®wife, ‘what

ill luck has befallen me!--my wine is all spilt, and imgrses all three
dead.' 'Alas! husband,' replied she, ‘and a wicked bird has iooon

the house, and has brought with her all the birds imvtréd, | am

sure, and they have fallen upon our corn in the loft,aaadating it

up at such a rate!" Away ran the husband upstairs,aamdh®usands of
birds sitting upon the floor eating up his corn, with tharsow in the
midst of them. 'Unlucky wretch that | am! cried theteg for he saw
that the corn was almost all gone. ‘Not wretch enoughsgad the
sparrow; 'thy cruelty shall cost thee they life yatd away she flew.

The carter seeing that he had thus lost all thatlde went down

into his kitchen; and was still not sorry for what he Hade, but sat
himself angrily and sulkily in the chimney corner. Bug sparrow sat
on the outside of the window, and cried 'Carter! thy cywsiall cost
thee thy life!' With that he jumped up in a rage, seihis hatchet,
and threw it at the sparrow; but it missed her, and owlgebthe
window. The sparrow now hopped in, perched upon the window-seht, a
cried, 'Carter! it shall cost thee thy life!" Thenlbecame mad and
blind with rage, and struck the window-seat with suchddhat he
cleft it in two: and as the sparrow flew from place to elabe carter
and his wife were so furious, that they broke all thamiture,
glasses, chairs, benches, the table, and at lastll®e without
touching the bird at all. In the end, however, they babgr: and the
wife said, 'Shall I kill her at once?' 'No,' cried lieat is letting

her off too easily: she shall die a much more cruel déatll eat
her.' But the sparrow began to flutter about, and stither neck
and cried, 'Carter! it shall cost thee thy life yétlth that he

could wait no longer: so he gave his wife the hatchet,caied, 'Wife,
strike at the bird and kill her in my hand.' And the veifirick; but
she missed her aim, and hit her husband on the head $e tiedl down
dead, and the sparrow flew quietly home to her nest.

THE TWELVE DANCING PRINCESSES

There was a king who had twelve beautiful daughtersy Slapt in



twelve beds all in one room; and when they went to bed]dbes were
shut and locked up; but every morning their shoes were fiouibe quite
worn through as if they had been danced in all nightyahdobody
could find out how it happened, or where they had been.

Then the king made it known to all the land, that if pagson could
discover the secret, and find out where it was thaptineesses
danced in the night, he should have the one he liked dodsif

wife, and should be king after his death; but whoever &retidid not
succeed, after three days and nights, should be put ta death

A king's son soon came. He was well entertained, arngievening was
taken to the chamber next to the one where the princlessestheir
twelve beds. There he was to sit and watch where tkey to dance;
and, in order that nothing might pass without his heatjrige door

of his chamber was left open. But the king's son sooastdkep; and
when he awoke in the morning he found that the princdss®all been
dancing, for the soles of their shoes were full of hdlée. same thing
happened the second and third night: so the king ordereddugsdée
cut off. After him came several others; but they hathalsame luck,
and all lost their lives in the same manner.

Now it chanced that an old soldier, who had been wounded la batt
and could fight no longer, passed through the country whisr&ing
reigned: and as he was travelling through a wood, hamekd woman,
who asked him where he was going. 'l hardly know whene ¢@ng, or
what | had better do," said the soldier; 'but | think | sthdike very

well to find out where it is that the princesses daaod,then in time

I might be a king.' 'Well,' said the old dame, 'thatasvary hard

task: only take care not to drink any of the wine whichafrtbe
princesses will bring to you in the evening; and as se®ha leaves
you pretend to be fast asleep."

Then she gave him a cloak, and said, 'As soon as yougtuirth

you will become invisible, and you will then be able to follthe
princesses wherever they go.' When the soldier heattisaiood
counsel, he determined to try his luck: so he went t&itigg and said
he was willing to undertake the task.



He was as well received as the others had been, akoh¢herdered
fine royal robes to be given him; and when the eveningedae was led
to the outer chamber. Just as he was going to lie doem|dlest of

the princesses brought him a cup of wine; but the soldiewtit all
away secretly, taking care not to drink a drop. Then kdehianself
down on his bed, and in a little while began to snore veny &s if

he was fast asleep. When the twelve princesses heatti¢y laughed
heartily; and the eldest said, This fellow too mightendone a wiser
thing than lose his life in this way!" Then they rageand opened

their drawers and boxes, and took out all their fine clotad,
dressed themselves at the glass, and skipped about asvifeteeager
to begin dancing. But the youngest said, 'l don't know hdasy vwhile
you are so happy | feel very uneasy; | am sure somdnamse will
befall us.' "You simpleton,’ said the eldest, 'you araydvafraid;

have you forgotten how many kings' sons have already aiolhvain?
And as for this soldier, even if | had not given himdieeping

draught, he would have slept soundly enough.’

When they were all ready, they went and looked at theesplalit he
snored on, and did not stir hand or foot: so they thought tkeey w
guite safe; and the eldest went up to her own bed and clappédrids,
and the bed sank into the floor and a trap-door flew open. Thiersol
saw them going down through the trap-door one after anditieee)dest
leading the way; and thinking he had no time to loseyuimpéd up, put
on the cloak which the old woman had given him, and followecht
but in the middle of the stairs he trod on the gown of thengest
princess, and she cried out to her sisters, 'All isigbt;rsomeone

took hold of my gown.' 'You silly creature!" said the eld&st

nothing but a nail in the wall." Then down they all tyamd at the
bottom they found themselves in a most delightful groveeefst and
the leaves were all of silver, and glittered and spatdsditifully.

The soldier wished to take away some token of the place; smke
off a little branch, and there came a loud noise frontréde Then the
youngest daughter said again, 'l am sure all is niot-+ejd not you
hear that noise? That never happened before.' But thet shld, 'It

Is only our princes, who are shouting for joy at our approach.

Then they came to another grove of trees, where aiktwes were of
gold; and afterwards to a third, where the leaves wegditsring



diamonds. And the soldier broke a branch from each; and everyttere
was a loud noise, which made the youngest sister tremitbldear; but
the eldest still said, it was only the princes, who veeyeng for joy.

So they went on till they came to a great lake; antdeaside of the

lake there lay twelve little boats with twelve handsgmieces in them,
who seemed to be waiting there for the princesses.

One of the princesses went into each boat, and the sstielpgred into
the same boat with the youngest. As they were rowingtbedake, the
prince who was in the boat with the youngest princesshemnsoldier
said, 'l do not know why it is, but though | am rowing vathmy might
we do not get on so fast as usual, and | am quite tiredidat

seems very heavy today.' 'lt is only the heat of thaethes," said the
princess: 'l feel it very warm too.'

On the other side of the lake stood a fine illuminatedesasbm

which came the merry music of horns and trumpets. Ttheseall landed,
and went into the castle, and each prince danced withrihisess; and
the soldier, who was all the time invisible, danced withm too; and
when any of the princesses had a cup of wine set byéelrank it

all up, so that when she put the cup to her mouth itengsy. At this,
too, the youngest sister was terribly frightened, butttest always
silenced her. They danced on till three o'clock in the mgy@and then
all their shoes were worn out, so that they were obligdelave off.
The princes rowed them back again over the lake (butirtiesthe
soldier placed himself in the boat with the eldest prin¢cessl on the
opposite shore they took leave of each other, the princessesipg
to come again the next night.

When they came to the stairs, the soldier ran on beferprincesses,
and laid himself down; and as the twelve sisters sloamgecup very
much tired, they heard him snoring in his bed; so thily $dow all

IS quite safe'; then they undressed themselves, puyt them fine

clothes, pulled off their shoes, and went to bed. In theingthe

soldier said nothing about what had happened, but determined toase
of this strange adventure, and went again the seconithiashaight;

and every thing happened just as before; the princessesddaach time
till their shoes were worn to pieces, and then returioeseh However,
on the third night the soldier carried away one of the gotidgps as a



token of where he had been.

As soon as the time came when he was to declare treg, dee was taken
before the king with the three branches and the golderacwaipthe

twelve princesses stood listening behind the door to hearhehaould
say. And when the king asked him. 'Where do my twelveltartgdance at
night?' he answered, 'With twelve princes in a castéer ground.' And
then he told the king all that had happened, and showedéithree
branches and the golden cup which he had brought withTthiem the king
called for the princesses, and asked them whether wehabttlier said
was true: and when they saw that they were discovaretithat it was

of no use to deny what had happened, they confessed indlth& king
asked the soldier which of them he would choose for his atifd;he
answered, 'l am not very young, so | will have the ¢ldend they

were married that very day, and the soldier was chosea tioe king's
heir.

THE FISHERMAN AND HIS WIFE

There was once a fisherman who lived with his wifa pigsty, close
by the seaside. The fisherman used to go out all day asbiag; and
one day, as he sat on the shore with his rod, looking apt&ling
waves and watching his line, all on a sudden his fl@s dragged away
deep into the water: and in drawing it up he pulled oueatdish.

But the fish said, 'Pray let me live! | am not a ffesdl; | am an
enchanted prince: put me in the water again, and lggah&h, ho!
said the man, 'you need not make so many words about thes;rhatil
have nothing to do with a fish that can talk: so swimyawa, as soon
as you please!' Then he put him back into the water,henfish darted
straight down to the bottom, and left a long streak of blood Gétim
on the wave.

When the fisherman went home to his wife in the pigs¢ytold her how
he had caught a great fish, and how it had told himstamaenchanted
prince, and how, on hearing it speak, he had let it gmafad not

you ask it for anything?' said the wife, ‘'we live vemgtchedly here,



in this nasty dirty pigsty; do go back and tell the fishwant a snug
little cottage.’

The fisherman did not much like the business: howevendm to the
seashore; and when he came back there the water looketloall and
green. And he stood at the water's edge, and said:

'O man of the sea!

Hearken to me!

My wife llsabill

Will have her own will,

And hath sent me to beg a boon of thee!'

Then the fish came swimming to him, and said, 'Wellatws her will?
What does your wife want?' 'Ah!" said the fishermdre says that when
| had caught you, | ought to have asked you for somethirgebkfet
you go; she does not like living any longer in the pigstyl wants

a snug little cottage.' 'Go home, then,' said the B$ie is in the

cottage already! So the man went home, and saw histaifeling at the
door of a nice trim little cottage. '‘Come in, come intishe; 'is

not this much better than the filthy pigsty we had rere was a
parlour, and a bedchamber, and a kitchen; and behind theectittag
was a little garden, planted with all sorts of flowerd &nits; and

there was a courtyard behind, full of ducks and chickeis.sAid the
fisherman, 'how happily we shall live now!" 'We wilf to do so, at
least,’ said his wife.

Everything went right for a week or two, and then Dalsabill said,
'Husband, there is not near room enough for us in thiagmtthe
courtyard and the garden are a great deal too small; idsliauto
have a large stone castle to live in: go to the fistiregnd tell him
to give us a castle.' 'Wife,' said the fishermadoii't like to go to
him again, for perhaps he will be angry; we ought to Isg @dth this
pretty cottage to live in.' 'Nonsense!' said the wife;will do it

very willingly, I know; go along and try"

The fisherman went, but his heart was very heawy.vamen he came to
the sea, it looked blue and gloomy, though it was very cahth;he went
close to the edge of the waves, and said:



'O man of the sea!

Hearken to me!

My wife llsabill

Will have her own will,

And hath sent me to beg a boon of thee!'

'‘Well, what does she want now?' said the fish. 'Alrd' #& man,
dolefully, 'my wife wants to live in a stone castléo'home, then,’
said the fish; 'she is standing at the gate of iadlyeé So away went
the fisherman, and found his wife standing before the gia great
castle. 'See," said she, 'is not this grand?' Wittlleg went into
the castle together, and found a great many servaarts t#nd the
rooms all richly furnished, and full of golden chairs aaolés; and
behind the castle was a garden, and around it was a pbak ha
mile long, full of sheep, and goats, and hares, and deginahe
courtyard were stables and cow-houses. 'Well,' said the'nwav we
will live cheerful and happy in this beautiful casthe the rest of
our lives.' 'Perhaps we may,' said the wife; 'butdetlaep upon it,
before we make up our minds to that." So they went to bed.

The next morning when Dame llsabill awoke it was broadigtatyland
she jogged the fisherman with her elbow, and said, 'gdtusband,
and bestir yourself, for we must be king of all the lakdife, wife,'

said the man, 'why should we wish to be the king? Ineillbe king.'
‘Then | will," said she. 'But, wife,' said the fisimam, 'how can you

be king--the fish cannot make you a king?' 'Husband,' saidsay

no more about it, but go and try! | will be king.' So the mamt away
quite sorrowful to think that his wife should want to be kiflgis time
the sea looked a dark grey colour, and was overspread withgowdves
and the ridges of foam as he cried out:

'O man of the sea!

Hearken to me!

My wife llsabill

Will have her own will,

And hath sent me to beg a boon of thee!'

'‘Well, what would she have now?' said the fish. 'Aksat] the poor



man, 'my wife wants to be king.' 'Go home,' said the &ste is king
already.’

Then the fisherman went home; and as he came close palace he saw
a troop of soldiers, and heard the sound of drums and trumpetsviden
he went in he saw his wife sitting on a throne of gold diamonds,

with a golden crown upon her head; and on each side ofduat six

fair maidens, each a head taller than the other. ,'Wid,' said the
fisherman, 'are you king?' 'Yes,' said she, 'l am kikgd when he had
looked at her for a long time, he said, 'Ah, wife! whéha thing it

Is to be king! Now we shall never have anything moreighvior as long
as we live."'l don't know how that may be,' said sheghnis a long

time. | am king, it is true; but | begin to be tired cdtthand |

think | should like to be emperor.' ‘Alas, wife! why shoutdiyvish to

be emperor?' said the fisherman. 'Husband,' said she,tige fish!

| say | will be emperor.' ‘Ah, wife!' replied the fish&an, 'the fish

cannot make an emperor, | am sure, and | should not likektbi@ for
such a thing." 'l am king," said llsabill, 'and you mmseslave; so go

at once’

So the fisherman was forced to go; and he muttered asitealong,
‘This will come to no good, it is too much to ask; the fishive

tired at last, and then we shall be sorry for what we litkone.' He

soon came to the seashore; and the water was quite bthohkualdy, and
a mighty whirlwind blew over the waves and rolled them &ldout he
went as near as he could to the water's brink, and said:

'O man of the sea!

Hearken to me!

My wife llsabill

Will have her own will,

And hath sent me to beg a boon of thee!'

'What would she have now?' said the fish. 'Ah!" saidigherman,
'she wants to be emperor.' 'Go home,' said the fishis'smperor
already.’

So he went home again; and as he came near he saitehilsabill
sitting on a very lofty throne made of solid gold, with aagrcrown on



her head full two yards high; and on each side of her steooguards
and attendants in a row, each one smaller than the &th@rthe
tallest giant down to a little dwarf no bigger than nmgér. And
before her stood princes, and dukes, and earls: and therfashearent
up to her and said, 'Wife, are you emperor?' 'Yes,' saidlsdm
emperor.' '‘Ah!" said the man, as he gazed upon her, anfiva thing

it is to be emperor!" 'Husband,' said she, ‘why should eyeatbeing
emperor? | will be pope next.' 'O wife, wife!" said hewtcan you be
pope? there is but one pope at a time in Christendom.' 'Hlj5baiul
she, 'l will be pope this very day.' 'But,’ replied theldand, 'the

fish cannot make you pope.' 'What nonsense!' said she;cén make
an emperor, he can make a pope: go and try him.'

So the fisherman went. But when he came to the sher@ihd was raging
and the sea was tossed up and down in boiling waves, aslipisevere
in trouble, and rolled fearfully upon the tops of the billoimsthe

middle of the heavens there was a little piece of blugkakiytowards

the south all was red, as if a dreadful storm was rigihghis sight

the fisherman was dreadfully frightened, and he trendxetthat his

knees knocked together: but still he went down near to tive shnd

said:

'O man of the sea!

Hearken to me!

My wife llsabill

Will have her own will,

And hath sent me to beg a boon of thee!'

'What does she want now?' said the fish. 'Ah!" saidigherman, 'my
wife wants to be pope.' 'Go home,' said the fish; 'she is glogpedy.'

Then the fisherman went home, and found llsabill sithing throne

that was two miles high. And she had three great cr@nriger head, and
around her stood all the pomp and power of the Church. And brsebe
of her were two rows of burning lights, of all sizes, gneatest as

large as the highest and biggest tower in the worldfl@teast no

larger than a small rushlight. 'Wife,' said the éishan, as he looked

at all this greatness, 'are you pope?' 'Yes,' saidl €ma,pope.’

'‘Well, wife,' replied he, ‘it is a grand thing to be pogad now



you must be easy, for you can be nothing greater.l'think about
that,' said the wife. Then they went to bed: but Dasshlll could not
sleep all night for thinking what she should be nextaét, as she

was dropping asleep, morning broke, and the sun rose. 'bladhshe,
as she woke up and looked at it through the window, 'aftecaifinot
prevent the sun rising." At this thought she was asgry, and wakened
her husband, and said, 'Husband, go to the fish and tellrhunst

be lord of the sun and moon.' The fisherman was half@dbe the
thought frightened him so much that he started anaddelbf bed.

‘Alas, wife!' said he, ‘cannot you be easy with being poNe?

said she, 'l am very uneasy as long as the sun andnmmeamithout my
leave. Go to the fish at once!

Then the man went shivering with fear; and as hegoasy down to
the shore a dreadful storm arose, so that the trees@ndrihrocks
shook. And all the heavens became black with stormy clondshe
lightnings played, and the thunders rolled; and you migh¢ Iseen in
the sea great black waves, swelling up like mountaitis sxowns of
white foam upon their heads. And the fisherman crept ts\vidne sea,
and cried out, as well as he could:

'O man of the sea!

Hearken to me!

My wife llsabill

Will have her own will,

And hath sent me to beg a boon of thee!'

'What does she want now?' said the fish. 'Ah!' saikhe,wants to
be lord of the sun and moon.' 'Go home,' said the fish, ‘topygsty
again.'

And there they live to this very day.

THE WILLOW-WREN AND THE BEAR

Once in summer-time the bear and the wolf were walkiriige forest,



and the bear heard a bird singing so beautifully thaaite '8rother
wolf, what bird is it that sings so well?' 'That is #ieg of birds,’

said the wolf, 'before whom we must bow down.' In realigyliind was
the willow-wren. 'IF that's the case,' said the btahould very

much like to see his royal palace; come, take me tHitlhkat is not
done quite as you seem to think,' said the wolf; 'you magtusmtil

the Queen comes,' Soon afterwards, the Queen arriviegovite food in
her beak, and the lord King came too, and they began toHergoung
ones. The bear would have liked to go at once, but the wdlhima
back by the sleeve, and said: 'No, you must wait untilottteand lady
Queen have gone away again.' So they took stock of thevhele the
nest lay, and trotted away. The bear, however, could sbungl he
had seen the royal palace, and when a short time hadipass# to it
again. The King and Queen had just flown out, so he per@ed saw
five or six young ones lying there. 'Is that the rqyalbce?" cried

the bear; it is a wretched palace, and you are notXafgdren, you
are disreputable children! When the young wrens heatdttiey were
frightfully angry, and screamed: 'No, that we are Qutt parents are
honest people! Bear, you will have to pay for that!

The bear and the wolf grew uneasy, and turned back andnetieir
holes. The young willow-wrens, however, continued to o scream, and
when their parents again brought food they said: 'Wenailso much as
touch one fly's leg, no, not if we were dying of hungeitjl you have
settled whether we are respectable children or not; trehas been

here and has insulted us!" Then the old King said: &3g,éhe shall

be punished,' and he at once flew with the Queen to trslmave, and
called in: 'Old Growler, why have you insulted my chitd?érou shall
suffer for it--we will punish you by a bloody war.' Thusrweas
announced to the Bear, and all four-footed animals werensued to take
part in it, oxen, asses, cows, deer, and every otheahtiimearth
contained. And the willow-wren summoned everything wiliehl in the
air, not only birds, large and small, but midges, and herbetes and

flies had to come.

When the time came for the war to begin, the willowmsent out spies
to discover who was the enemy's commander-in-chief. mag who was
the most crafty, flew into the forest where the engrag assembled,
and hid herself beneath a leaf of the tree where trevoad was to be



announced. There stood the bear, and he called the fox hefore
and said: 'Fox, you are the most cunning of all aninyals shall be
general and lead us.' 'Good,' said the fox, 'but whatlsgal we

agree upon?' No one knew that, so the fox said: 'l hane &hg

bushy tail, which almost looks like a plume of red feathéfisen | lift
my tail up quite high, all is going well, and you musaige; but if |

let it hang down, run away as fast as you can.' Wieigmat had heard
that, she flew away again, and revealed everythingndowhe minutest
detail, to the willow-wren. When day broke, and the battds w begin,
all the four-footed animals came running up with sucbiae that the
earth trembled. The willow-wren with his army also cdlyiag through
the air with such a humming, and whirring, and swagnthat every one
was uneasy and afraid, and on both sides they advancedtagaih
other. But the willow-wren sent down the hornet, with esde settle
beneath the fox's tail, and sting with all his mighthen the fox felt

the first string, he started so that he lifted onefiegn pain, but

he bore it, and still kept his tail high in the airtts second

sting, he was forced to put it down for a moment; at tind, the could
hold out no longer, screamed, and put his tail betweerdss When
the animals saw that, they thought all was lost, agdméo flee, each
into his hole, and the birds had won the battle.

Then the King and Queen flew home to their childrencaiwi:
‘Children, rejoice, eat and drink to your heart's conteathave won
the battle!" But the young wrens said: 'We will notyest the bear
must come to the nest, and beg for pardon and say thaevwerwurable
children, before we will do that." Then the willow-wrdew to the
bear's hole and cried: '‘Growler, you are to come to themesy
children, and beg their pardon, or else every rib of your boal s

be broken.' So the bear crept thither in the greatestardrbegged
their pardon. And now at last the young wrens were &atjsind sat
down together and ate and drank, and made merry till gtetenta the
night.

THE FROG-PRINCE



One fine evening a young princess put on her bonnet agd, @nd went
out to take a walk by herself in a wood; and when she ca@edol
spring of water, that rose in the midst of it, she sasdif down

to rest a while. Now she had a golden ball in her hanajwtas her
favourite plaything; and she was always tossing it tgotime air, and
catching it again as it fell. After a time she thri¢ up so high that
she missed catching it as it fell; and the ball boundesd/aand rolled
along upon the ground, till at last it fell down into tipeirsg. The
princess looked into the spring after her ball, but it weag deep, so
deep that she could not see the bottom of it. Then she tegawalil
her loss, and said, 'Alas! if | could only get my balliaghawould
give all my fine clothes and jewels, and everythirag trhave in the
world.'

Whilst she was speaking, a frog put its head out of thiernwand said,
'Princess, why do you weep so bitterly?' 'Alas!" said ‘'slf&t can you
do for me, you nasty frog? My golden ball has fallen ineospring.'
The frog said, 'l want not your pearls, and jewels, ar@dlothes;
but if you will love me, and let me live with you and &aim off

your golden plate, and sleep upon your bed, | will bring you lgalir
again.' 'What nonsense,' thought the princess, illiyifrsg is

talking! He can never even get out of the spring td msi, though

he may be able to get my ball for me, and therefore lt&ilhim he
shall have what he asks.' So she said to the frog,, Mgu will

bring me my ball, | will do all you ask.' Then the frog pig head
down, and dived deep under the water; and after a littlee \Wwhicame
up again, with the ball in his mouth, and threw it a¢ldge of the
spring. As soon as the young princess saw her ballash® pick

it up; and she was so overjoyed to have it in her hana,abai she
never thought of the frog, but ran home with it as d&sshe could.
The frog called after her, 'Stay, princess, and takevitheyou as you
said,' But she did not stop to hear a word.

The next day, just as the princess had sat down to dsimeheard a
strange noise--tap, tap--plash, plash--as if somethisgcaaing up the
marble staircase: and soon afterwards there was a gaotlk at the
door, and a little voice cried out and said:

'‘Open the door, my princess deatrr,



Open the door to thy true love here!
And mind the words that thou and | said
By the fountain cool, in the greenwood shade.'’

Then the princess ran to the door and opened it, and treesash
the frog, whom she had quite forgotten. At this sightvgae sadly
frightened, and shutting the door as fast as she could baok to her
seat. The king, her father, seeing that somethindriggndened her,
asked her what was the matter. 'There is a nasty $ad,she, 'at
the door, that lifted my ball for me out of the spring th@rning: |

told him that he should live with me here, thinking thatcould never
get out of the spring; but there he is at the door, avdmés to come
in.'

While she was speaking the frog knocked again at the dabsaaai

'‘Open the door, my princess deatrr,

Open the door to thy true love here!

And mind the words that thou and | said

By the fountain cool, in the greenwood shade.'’

Then the king said to the young princess, 'As you haxngiour word
you must keep it; so go and let him in." She did so, anfidgenopped
into the room, and then straight on--tap, tap--plash, pfasimthe
bottom of the room to the top, till he came up close to the tabére
the princess sat. 'Pray lift me upon chair,’ said hkegrincess,

‘and let me sit next to you."' As soon as she had donehéigpg

said, 'Put your plate nearer to me, that | may eat aut ohis

she did, and when he had eaten as much as he couldg,dlea | am
tired; carry me upstairs, and put me into your bed.' Anghtimneess,
though very unwilling, took him up in her hand, and put bpon the
pillow of her own bed, where he slept all night long. As sa®it was
light he jumped up, hopped downstairs, and went out of the house
'‘Now, then,' thought the princess, 'at last he is game | shall be
troubled with him no more."'

But she was mistaken; for when night came again shedlthe same
tapping at the door; and the frog came once more, and said:



'‘Open the door, my princess deatr,

Open the door to thy true love here!

And mind the words that thou and | said

By the fountain cool, in the greenwood shade.'’

And when the princess opened the door the frog came injeptdipon
her pillow as before, till the morning broke. And the thighhhe did

the same. But when the princess awoke on the followingingpshe was
astonished to see, instead of the frog, a handsome praxeg @n her
with the most beautiful eyes she had ever seen, andirsgeat the head
of her bed.

He told her that he had been enchanted by a spiteful vémy had
changed him into a frog; and that he had been fated sode @lbi
some princess should take him out of the spring, and le¢dirfrom
her plate, and sleep upon her bed for three nights. "Yeod,the

prince, 'have broken his cruel charm, and now | havemgtbiwish for
but that you should go with me into my father's kingdom,revthevill
marry you, and love you as long as you live.'

The young princess, you may be sure, was not long ingages' to

all this; and as they spoke a gay coach drove up, with leégtutiful
horses, decked with plumes of feathers and a golden haameiskehind
the coach rode the prince's servant, faithful Heinsdip had bewailed
the misfortunes of his dear master during his enchamtstelong and so
bitterly, that his heart had well-nigh burst.

They then took leave of the king, and got into the coadh eight
horses, and all set out, full of joy and merriment, ferghnce's
kingdom, which they reached safely; and there they hagapily a great
many years.

CAT AND MOUSE IN PARTNERSHIP

A certain cat had made the acquaintance of a mouse adrehld so much
to her about the great love and friendship she felt fqrthat at



length the mouse agreed that they should live and keep hogesther.
'‘But we must make a provision for winter, or else wel sudtfer

from hunger,' said the cat; 'and you, little mouse, cawanture
everywhere, or you will be caught in a trap some da'gdod advice
was followed, and a pot of fat was bought, but they did not knbarev
to put it. At length, after much consideration, theszadl: 'l know no
place where it will be better stored up than in the dhuar no one
dares take anything away from there. We will set iela¢gimthe altar,
and not touch it until we are really in need of it.' B® pot was

placed in safety, but it was not long before the cat lgréa

yearning for it, and said to the mouse: 'l want to @il gomething,
little mouse; my cousin has brought a little son intoviloeld, and has
asked me to be godmother; he is white with brown spots, andd hold
him over the font at the christening. Let me go out tpday you look
after the house by yourself.' 'Yes, yes,' answereththese, 'by all
means go, and if you get anything very good to eat, thimkeofi
should like a drop of sweet red christening wine myséllfthis,
however, was untrue; the cat had no cousin, and had noalsked to
be godmother. She went straight to the church, stoleetpahof fat,
began to lick at it, and licked the top of the fat off. Thka took a
walk upon the roofs of the town, looked out for opportunities, aewl th
stretched herself in the sun, and licked her lips whamgve thought
of the pot of fat, and not until it was evening did sharrehome.

'‘Well, here you are again,' said the mouse, 'no doubtawel linad a
merry day.' 'All went off well," answered the cat. &/hame did they
give the child?' 'Top off!" said the cat quite coolly. Toft ofied

the mouse, 'that is a very odd and uncommon name, isia one in
your family?' 'What does that matter,' said the das fio worse

than Crumb-stealer, as your godchildren are called.'

Before long the cat was seized by another fit of yeari8hg said to

the mouse: 'You must do me a favour, and once more mamabeuse for
a day alone. | am again asked to be godmother, and, asithkasha
white ring round its neck, | cannot refuse.' The good moassented,

but the cat crept behind the town walls to the churath,d@voured

half the pot of fat. 'Nothing ever seems so good as whaktesyes to
oneself,' said she, and was quite satisfied with hes eayrk. When

she went home the mouse inquired: 'And what was the chilstened?'
'Half-done," answered the cat. 'Half-done! What are wgging? |



never heard the name in my life, I'll wager anythtrig not in the
calendar!

The cat's mouth soon began to water for some more lickihgood
things go in threes,' said she, 'l am asked to stand goeinaghin.
The child is quite black, only it has white paws, but it
exception, it has not a single white hair on its whole btdyg only
happens once every few years, you will let me go, won'®?yTop-off!
Half-done!" answered the mouse, 'they are such odd ndmgsnake me
very thoughtful.' 'You sit at home,' said the catyoar dark-grey

fur coat and long tail, and are filled with fancies tthhecause

you do not go out in the daytime.' During the cat's abs#émcmouse
cleaned the house, and put it in order, but the greedyntietly
emptied the pot of fat. 'When everything is eaten up aseshme
peace,' said she to herself, and well filled and fat&heot return
home till night. The mouse at once asked what name haudgbesn to
the third child. 'It will not please you more than theeo$ly said the
cat. 'He is called All-gone.' 'All-gone,’ cried the meubat is the
most suspicious name of all' | have never seen it imt.pAil-gone;
what can that mean?' and she shook her head, curletf bprsnd lay
down to sleep.

From this time forth no one invited the cat to be godmothar,

when the winter had come and there was no longer agytthibe found
outside, the mouse thought of their provision, and said: 'Coate

we will go to our pot of fat which we have stored up for duese-we
shall enjoy that.' 'Yes," answered the cat, 'youemijby it as much

as you would enjoy sticking that dainty tongue of yours otitef
window.' They set out on their way, but when they adjtbe pot of
fat certainly was still in its place, but it was empAfas!' said the
mouse, 'now | see what has happened, now it comes toYighta true
friend! You have devoured all when you were standing godmdtst
top off, then half-done, then--' 'Will you hold your tongeegd the
cat, 'one word more, and | will eat you too.' ‘All-gone’ awlsady on
the poor mouse's lips; scarcely had she spoken it beforattsprang
on her, seized her, and swallowed her down. Verily, thedtte way of
the world.



THE GOOSE-GIRL

The king of a great land died, and left his queen to taleeafaheir
only child. This child was a daughter, who was very bi&uand her
mother loved her dearly, and was very kind to her. And twasea good
fairy too, who was fond of the princess, and helped her mtiheatch
over her. When she grew up, she was betrothed to a princéved a
great way off; and as the time drew near for her to beiedashe

got ready to set off on her journey to his country. Thergteen her
mother, packed up a great many costly things; jewelsgalad and
silver; trinkets, fine dresses, and in short everytkiag became a
royal bride. And she gave her a waiting-maid to ride Wwih and give
her into the bridegroom's hands; and each had a horse fouthey.
Now the princess's horse was the fairy's gift, anchi valled Falada,
and could speak.

When the time came for them to set out, the fairy weather
bed-chamber, and took a little knife, and cut off a lock ohlagr,
and gave it to the princess, and said, 'Take care ofit,alhdd; for

it is a charm that may be of use to you on the road.' Tenall took
a sorrowful leave of the princess; and she put the lockiofrito

her bosom, got upon her horse, and set off on her journey to he
bridegroom'’s kingdom.

One day, as they were riding along by a brook, the prirmesgan to
feel very thirsty: and she said to her maid, 'Praydgetn, and fetch
me some water in my golden cup out of yonder brook, for | veant t
drink.' 'Nay,' said the maid, 'if you are thirsty, gdtyafurself, and
stoop down by the water and drink; | shall not be your waitiagd any
longer.' Then she was so thirsty that she got down, agitldwer the
little brook, and drank; for she was frightened, and dared i@ but
her golden cup; and she wept and said, 'Alas! what wititnecof me?'
And the lock answered her, and said:

'Alas! alas! if thy mother knew it,
Sadly, sadly, would she rue it.'



But the princess was very gentle and meek, so she cihitignto her
maid's ill behaviour, but got upon her horse again.

Then all rode farther on their journey, till the daywgiso warm, and

the sun so scorching, that the bride began to feel kiesgyt again;

and at last, when they came to a river, she forgotiagi's rude

speech, and said, 'Pray get down, and fetch me sometwatank in

my golden cup.' But the maid answered her, and even spokehaaghtily
than before: 'Drink if you will, but | shall not be your iirzg-maid.’

Then the princess was so thirsty that she got off tieseh and lay

down, and held her head over the running stream, andasreéedaid,
'‘What will become of me?' And the lock of hair answeredalgain:

'Alas! alas! if thy mother knew it,
Sadly, sadly, would she rue it.'

And as she leaned down to drink, the lock of hair fell fromblosom,
and floated away with the water. Now she was so friglit¢hat she did
not see it; but her maid saw it, and was very glad,Herkanew the
charm; and she saw that the poor bride would be in her poasrthat
she had lost the hair. So when the bride had done drinkidgyauld
have got upon Falada again, the maid said, 'l shall pde Ealada,

and you may have my horse instead'; so she was forcecetamher
horse, and soon afterwards to take off her royal clothes d@rmher
maid's shabby ones.

At last, as they drew near the end of their journag,tteacherous
servant threatened to kill her mistress if she evdraolone what had
happened. But Falada saw it all, and marked it well.

Then the waiting-maid got upon Falada, and the real bodie upon the
other horse, and they went on in this way till at tasy came to the
royal court. There was great joy at their coming, aedptince flew to
meet them, and lifted the maid from her horse, thinkineywgas the one
who was to be his wife; and she was led upstairs to tla cbgmber;
but the true princess was told to stay in the court below.

Now the old king happened just then to have nothing else teodwe
amused himself by sitting at his kitchen window, lookingvbat was



going on; and he saw her in the courtyard. As she lookgdovetty,
and too delicate for a waiting-maid, he went up into thalrogamber
to ask the bride who it was she had brought with herwthatthus left
standing in the court below. 'l brought her with me fer$hke of her
company on the road," said she; 'pray give the girl somk twato,
that she may not be idle.' The old king could not for some timmk

of any work for her to do; but at last he said, 'l havelaviao takes
care of my geese; she may go and help him.' Now the oaths lad,
that the real bride was to help in watching the king&ssg, was
Curdken.

But the false bride said to the prince, 'Dear husband,dwage one
piece of kindness.' 'That | will," said the prince. "Thedhone of

your slaughterers to cut off the head of the horse | rpda,dor it
was very unruly, and plagued me sadly on the road’; bukutirewas,
she was very much afraid lest Falada should some dayerspbak, and
tell all she had done to the princess. She carried het; poih the
faithful Falada was killed; but when the true princesard of it, she
wept, and begged the man to nail up Falada's head ag&nge a
dark gate of the city, through which she had to pass ewnerying
and evening, that there she might still see him samest Then the
slaughterer said he would do as she wished; and cut dfetd and
nailed it up under the dark gate.

Early the next morning, as she and Curdken went outghrthe gate,
she said sorrowfully:

'Falada, Falada, there thou hangest!
and the head answered:

'Bride, bride, there thou gangest!
Alas! alas! if thy mother knew it,
Sadly, sadly, would she rue it.'

Then they went out of the city, and drove the geese od.when she
came to the meadow, she sat down upon a bank there, and freheiow
waving locks of hair, which were all of pure silver; amden Curdken
saw it glitter in the sun, he ran up, and would havieegdome of the



locks out, but she cried:

'Blow, breezes, blow!

Let Curdken's hat go!
Blow, breezes, blow!

Let him after it go!

O'er hills, dales, and rocks,
Away be it whirl'd

Till the silvery locks

Are all comb'd and curl'd!

Then there came a wind, so strong that it blew off Curdkeat; and
away it flew over the hills: and he was forced to turd eun after

it; till, by the time he came back, she had done combidgcariing her
hair, and had put it up again safe. Then he was veny amd sulky,
and would not speak to her at all; but they watched theegee it
grew dark in the evening, and then drove them homewards.

The next morning, as they were going through the dak ¢jae poor
girl looked up at Falada's head, and cried:

'Falada, Falada, there thou hangest!
and the head answered:

'Bride, bride, there thou gangest!
Alas! alas! if they mother knew it,
Sadly, sadly, would she rue it.'

Then she drove on the geese, and sat down again in #tmweand began
to comb out her hair as before; and Curdken ran up to hewantéd to
take hold of it; but she cried out quickly:

'Blow, breezes, blow!

Let Curdken's hat go!
Blow, breezes, blow!

Let him after it go!

O'er hills, dales, and rocks,
Away be it whirl'd



Till the silvery locks
Are all comb'd and curl'd!

Then the wind came and blew away his hat; and offvt 8egreat way,
over the hills and far away, so that he had to run @ftand when

he came back she had bound up her hair again, and alafeas$e they
watched the geese till it grew dark.

In the evening, after they came home, Curdken wetietold king, and
said, 'l cannot have that strange girl to help me to kee=pgeese any
longer.' 'Why?' said the king. 'Because, instead of damiiyggood, she
does nothing but tease me all day long.' Then the king matdt&ll him
what had happened. And Curdken said, 'When we go in therngdhmough
the dark gate with our flock of geese, she cries and watkshe head

of a horse that hangs upon the wall, and says:

'Falada, Falada, there thou hangest!
and the head answers:

'Bride, bride, there thou gangest!
Alas! alas! if they mother knew it,
Sadly, sadly, would she rue it.'

And Curdken went on telling the king what had happened ugoméadow
where the geese fed; how his hat was blown away; andhéavas forced
to run after it, and to leave his flock of geese to thémaseBut the

old king told the boy to go out again the next day: and wheningpr
came, he placed himself behind the dark gate, and heardhespoke

to Falada, and how Falada answered. Then he went infeltheand

hid himself in a bush by the meadow's side; and he soowghwis own
eyes how they drove the flock of geese; and how, aftéfeatime,

she let down her hair that glittered in the sun. Amohthe heard her

say:

'Blow, breezes, blow!
Let Curdken's hat go!
Blow, breezes, blow!
Let him after it go!



O'er hills, dales, and rocks,
Away be it whirl'd

Till the silvery locks

Are all comb'd and curl'd!

And soon came a gale of wind, and carried away Curdken'arithway
went Curdken after it, while the girl went on combing &arling her
hair. All this the old king saw: so he went home withoeihg seen; and
when the little goose-girl came back in the eveningaiied her aside,
and asked her why she did so: but she burst into tearsa@hdlfiat

| must not tell you or any man, or | shall lose my life.

But the old king begged so hard, that she had no peadeetitiazl told
him all the tale, from beginning to end, word for word. Angdas very
lucky for her that she did so, for when she had done theokdeyed
royal clothes to be put upon her, and gazed on her with wastteryas
so beautiful. Then he called his son and told him th&kkeonly a

false bride; for that she was merely a waiting-maid|eathe true

bride stood by. And the young king rejoiced when he saw hetyyesnd
heard how meek and patient she had been; and without senyitigng to
the false bride, the king ordered a great feast to be gdy fer all

his court. The bridegroom sat at the top, with the falsE@ss on one
side, and the true one on the other; but nobody knew her, &gyaer
beauty was quite dazzling to their eyes; and she did eot atall

like the little goose-girl, now that she had her britlidress on.

When they had eaten and drank, and were very merrg)dheng said
he would tell them a tale. So he began, and told allttrg ef the
princess, as if it was one that he had once heard; aaskke the
true waiting-maid what she thought ought to be done to @&wuio would
behave thus. 'Nothing better," said this false bridan ‘that she
should be thrown into a cask stuck round with sharp naitheat

two white horses should be put to it, and should drag it ftogetsto
street till she was dead.' 'Thou art she!" said the algt kand as

thou has judged thyself, so shall it be done to thee.' Wengtdung
king was then married to his true wife, and they reigoeer the
kingdom in peace and happiness all their lives; and the gaydcame
to see them, and restored the faithful Falada to lifenaga



THE ADVENTURES OF CHANTICLEER AND PARTLET

1. HOW THEY WENT TO THE MOUNTAINS TO EAT NUTS

‘The nuts are quite ripe now,' said Chanticleer to Ifes Rartlet,
'suppose we go together to the mountains, and eat as mam@yGan,
before the squirrel takes them all away.' 'With alllvagrt,’ said
Partlet, 'let us go and make a holiday of it together.’

So they went to the mountains; and as it was a lovelyttay stayed
there till the evening. Now, whether it was thatythad eaten so many
nuts that they could not walk, or whether they were &y would not,
| do not know: however, they took it into their heads thdiditnot
become them to go home on foot. So Chanticleer began to Bitild a
carriage of nutshells: and when it was finished, Egjdimped into

it and sat down, and bid Chanticleer harness himsel&taditdraw her
home. That's a good joke!' said Chanticleer; 'no, thaheser do;

| had rather by half walk home; I'll sit on the box and d@chman,

if you like, but I'll not draw.' While this was passirgduck came
guacking up and cried out, "You thieving vagabonds, what éssinave
you in my grounds? I'll give it you well for your insoleficand upon
that she fell upon Chanticleer most lustily. But Clede¢r was no
coward, and returned the duck'’s blows with his sharp spuiersely
that she soon began to cry out for mercy; which was aalytgd her
upon condition that she would draw the carriage home for.thhis she
agreed to do; and Chanticleer got upon the box, and droveg,ciyow,
duck, get on as fast as you can.' And away they wenpedtty good
pace.

After they had travelled along a little way, they rmateedle and a pin
walking together along the road: and the needle criedSiap,' stop!
and said it was so dark that they could hardly find they, @ad such
dirty walking they could not get on at all: he told themtt the and his
friend, the pin, had been at a public-house a few milesndf had sat
drinking till they had forgotten how late it was; he bejteerefore



that the travellers would be so kind as to give thent @ ltheir
carriage. Chanticleer observing that they were batféliows, and not
likely to take up much room, told them they might ride, batienthem
promise not to dirty the wheels of the carriage in ggitinnor to
tread on Partlet's toes.

Late at night they arrived at an inn; and as it waktkavelling in

the dark, and the duck seemed much tired, and waddled about a good
deal from one side to the other, they made up their minfs tteeir
guarters there: but the landlord at first was unwilleuggl said his

house was full, thinking they might not be very resgdetaompany:
however, they spoke civilly to him, and gave him thewbgh Partlet

had laid by the way, and said they would give him the darbk, was in

the habit of laying one every day: so at last he lehtbeme in, and

they bespoke a handsome supper, and spent the evening Ngry jol

Early in the morning, before it was quite light, and whebody was
stirring in the inn, Chanticleer awakened his wifed aetching the

eqggq, they pecked a hole in it, ate it up, and threwhbé#ssinto the
fireplace: they then went to the pin and needle, who Vesteasleep,
and seizing them by the heads, stuck one into the landé@slschair
and the other into his handkerchief; and, having donetkiag,crept
away as softly as possible. However, the duck, who slépeinpen

air in the yard, heard them coming, and jumping intdotle®k which ran
close by the inn, soon swam out of their reach.

An hour or two afterwards the landlord got up, and took his hackiké
to wipe his face, but the pin ran into him and pricked Hi@n he
walked into the kitchen to light his pipe at the fire, when he

stirred it up the eggshells flew into his eyes, andatrblinded him.
'Bless me!' said he, 'all the world seems to have gmlagiainst my
head this morning': and so saying, he threw himsekiflgumto his

easy chair; but, oh dear! the needle ran into him; asdithe the

pain was not in his head. He now flew into a very goaasion, and,
suspecting the company who had come in the night beforgehieto look
after them, but they were all off, so he swore thaténesr again

would take in such a troop of vagabonds, who ate a greatpdéhho
reckoning, and gave him nothing for his trouble but thaishatricks.



2. HOW CHANTICLEER AND PARTLET WENT TO VIST MR KORBE

Another day, Chanticleer and Partlet wished to ride owthag;

so Chanticleer built a handsome carriage with four reeklgh and
harnessed six mice to it; and then he and Partlet otha carriage,
and away they drove. Soon afterwards a cat met themaahdWhere
are you going?' And Chanticleer replied,

'All on our way
A visit to pay
To Mr Korbes, the fox, today.'

Then the cat said, 'Take me with you,"' Chanticleet, Salith all my
heart: get up behind, and be sure you do not fall off.'

‘Take care of this handsome coach of mine,
Nor dirty my pretty red wheels so fine!
Now, mice, be ready,

And, wheels, run steady!

For we are going a visit to pay

To Mr Korbes, the fox, today.'

Soon after came up a millstone, an egg, a duck, and arain;
Chanticleer gave them all leave to get into the ageriand go with
them.

When they arrived at Mr Korbes's house, he was not a¢ heothe mice
drew the carriage into the coach-house, ChanticleeParttet flew

upon a beam, the cat sat down in the fireplace, the ducdhktgot

the washing cistern, the pin stuck himself into the folol, the
millstone laid himself over the house door, and the eggddlimself

up in the towel.

When Mr Korbes came home, he went to the fireplace to mdike; but
the cat threw all the ashes in his eyes: so heoréiretkitchen to

wash himself; but there the duck splashed all the watas face; and
when he tried to wipe himself, the egg broke to piecdseiidwel all
over his face and eyes. Then he was very angry, antiwiout his



supper to bed; but when he laid his head on the pillow, thepimto
his cheek: at this he became quite furious, and, jumypngvould have
run out of the house; but when he came to the door, tltané fell
down on his head, and killed him on the spot.

3. HOW PARTLET DIED AND WAS BURIED, AND HOW CHANTICEER
DIED OF GRIEF

Another day Chanticleer and Partlet agreed to go agdne tmountains
to eat nuts; and it was settled that all the nuts ey found

should be shared equally between them. Now Partlet fouadydarge
nut; but she said nothing about it to Chanticleer, andikaftto
herself: however, it was so big that she could not swatloand it
stuck in her throat. Then she was in a great fragyd, cried out to
Chanticleer, 'Pray run as fast as you can, and feeckome water, or |
shall be choked.' Chanticleer ran as fast as he couhe taver, and
said, 'River, give me some water, for Partlet liethexmountain, and
will be choked by a great nut.' The river said, 'Run foshe bride,
and ask her for a silken cord to draw up the water.' Chetican to
the bride, and said, 'Bride, you must give me a silken ¢ordhen

the river will give me water, and the water | witlrey to Partlet, who
lies on the mountain, and will be choked by a great nut.th& bride
said, 'Run first, and bring me my garland that is hangn a willow

in the garden.' Then Chanticleer ran to the gardehiaok the garland
from the bough where it hung, and brought it to the bridd;then

the bride gave him the silken cord, and he took the silkehtoor

the river, and the river gave him water, and he edrie water to
Partlet; but in the meantime she was choked by the gugaand lay
quite dead, and never moved any more.

Then Chanticleer was very sorry, and cried bitterlgt alhthe beasts
came and wept with him over poor Partlet. And six mice buittle
hearse to carry her to her grave; and when it was rthaghharnessed
themselves before it, and Chanticleer drove them. Owdyghey

met the fox. 'Where are you going, Chanticleer?' saidllo bury my
Partlet,' said the other. 'May | go with you?' saidftixe 'Yes; but

you must get up behind, or my horses will not be able to goaw Then
the fox got up behind; and presently the wolf, the beamgdla¢, and



all the beasts of the wood, came and climbed upon the hearse.

So on they went till they came to a rapid stream. 'Hoall 8fe get
over?' said Chanticleer. Then said a straw, 'l willneyself across,
and you may pass over upon me.' But as the mice were gangthe
straw slipped away and fell into the water, and the sie @ll fell in
and were drowned. What was to be done? Then a large log ofcaoes
and said, 'l am big enough; | will lay myself acrossdtieam, and you
shall pass over upon me.' So he laid himself down; butrtizeaged
so clumsily, that the log of wood fell in and was carrieggby the
stream. Then a stone, who saw what had happened, camd kinaly
offered to help poor Chanticleer by laying himself acrossstream;
and this time he got safely to the other side with #ade, and
managed to get Partlet out of it; but the fox and the otloerners,
who were sitting behind, were too heavy, and fell backtheavater
and were all carried away by the stream and drowned.

Thus Chanticleer was left alone with his dead Padled; having dug
a grave for her, he laid her in it, and made a liitledk over her.
Then he sat down by the grave, and wept and mourned,léiitehe
died too; and so all were dead.

RAPUNZEL

There were once a man and a woman who had long in vslredvior a
child. At length the woman hoped that God was about to geardesire.
These people had a little window at the back of their haose \ivhich

a splendid garden could be seen, which was full of the Ineaaitiful
flowers and herbs. It was, however, surrounded by a hijhama no
one dared to go into it because it belonged to an enchanttessad
great power and was dreaded by all the world. One day therwoam
standing by this window and looking down into the garden, vghersaw a
bed which was planted with the most beautiful rampion (rzgrand it
looked so fresh and green that she longed for it, she gonéd pway,
and began to look pale and miserable. Then her husband was&land
asked: 'What ails you, dear wife?' 'Ah,' she replieticén't eat



some of the rampion, which is in the garden behind our hogsall
die.! The man, who loved her, thought: ‘Sooner than latwde die,
bring her some of the rampion yourself, let it cost whaili.'

At twilight, he clambered down over the wall into thedgar of the
enchantress, hastily clutched a handful of rampion, @widit to his
wife. She at once made herself a salad of it, and gteadily. It

tasted so good to her--so very good, that the next day shedl@mgt
three times as much as before. If he was to haveesthyher husband
must once more descend into the garden. In the gloom ahgven
therefore, he let himself down again; but when he haaltred down the
wall he was terribly afraid, for he saw the enchaststanding before
him. 'How can you dare,' said she with angry look, 'desiceéaany
garden and steal my rampion like a thief? You shall stdfat!

'‘Ah," answered he, 'let mercy take the place of justioaly made

up my mind to do it out of necessity. My wife saw your rangrom the
window, and felt such a longing for it that she would haieel if she
had not got some to eat.' Then the enchantress alloweshper to be
softened, and said to him: 'If the case be as you sal},dllaw

you to take away with you as much rampion as you will, bnigke one
condition, you must give me the child which your wifelwiing into

the world; it shall be well treated, and | will care itdike a

mother.' The man in his terror consented to everytlaind,when the
woman was brought to bed, the enchantress appeared at avedhe
child the name of Rapunzel, and took it away with her.

Rapunzel grew into the most beautiful child under the ¥men she was
twelve years old, the enchantress shut her into a fewech lay in

a forest, and had neither stairs nor door, but quite abgheas a

little window. When the enchantress wanted to go inpieed herself
beneath it and cried:

'‘Rapunzel, Rapunzel,
Let down your hair to me.'

Rapunzel had magnificent long hair, fine as spun goldiydren she

heard the voice of the enchantress she unfasteneddmdediresses,
wound them round one of the hooks of the window above, and thémaith
fell twenty ells down, and the enchantress climbed up. by i



After a year or two, it came to pass that the king'sreda through

the forest and passed by the tower. Then he heard a daioh,was so
charming that he stood still and listened. This was Ragluwho in her
solitude passed her time in letting her sweet voice resolhe king's
son wanted to climb up to her, and looked for the door of the tower,
but none was to be found. He rode home, but the singing hdekepty
touched his heart, that every day he went out intodirest and

listened to it. Once when he was thus standing behirebahe saw
that an enchantress came there, and he heard howeste c

'‘Rapunzel, Rapunzel,
Let down your hair to me.'

Then Rapunzel let down the braids of her hair, and thea@tess
climbed up to her. 'If that is the ladder by which one n&uribo
will try my fortune,’ said he, and the next day whdpeijan to grow
dark, he went to the tower and cried:

'‘Rapunzel, Rapunzel,
Let down your hair to me.'

Immediately the hair fell down and the king's son climbed u

At first Rapunzel was terribly frightened when a n&uch as her eyes
had never yet beheld, came to her; but the king's son bedalik to

her quite like a friend, and told her that his heart haohlse stirred

that it had let him have no rest, and he had been fooceekt her.

Then Rapunzel lost her fear, and when he asked hex Wwehld take
him for her husband, and she saw that he was young adddrae, she
thought: 'He will love me more than old Dame Gothel d@e®l;she said
yes, and laid her hand in his. She said: 'l will wglijngo away with
you, but | do not know how to get down. Bring with you a skeisil&f
every time that you come, and | will weave a ladder witand when
that is ready | will descend, and you will take me on yause.' They
agreed that until that time he should come to her exeying, for the
old woman came by day. The enchantress remarked nothinig,afirttil
once Rapunzel said to her: 'Tell me, Dame Gothel, hbappens that
you are so much heavier for me to draw up than the yomggslson--he
Is with me in a moment.' '‘Ah! you wicked child,' criee@ gnchantress.



'‘What do | hear you say! | thought | had separated you dtbm

the world, and yet you have deceived me! In her angeclsiched
Rapunzel's beautiful tresses, wrapped them twice roundfheand,
seized a pair of scissors with the right, and snip, ghapg,were cut
off, and the lovely braids lay on the ground. And she wastiess
that she took poor Rapunzel into a desert where she had to Gveat
grief and misery.

On the same day that she cast out Rapunzel, howegeamnthantress
fastened the braids of hair, which she had cut off, thtlok of the
window, and when the king's son came and cried:

'‘Rapunzel, Rapunzel,
Let down your hair to me.'

she let the hair down. The king's son ascended, butdhefdmding

his dearest Rapunzel, he found the enchantress, whad gabken with
wicked and venomous looks. 'Aha!' she cried mockingly, 'youdvieaith
your dearest, but the beautiful bird sits no longer singirige nest;

the cat has got it, and will scratch out your eyesat Rapunzel is

lost to you; you will never see her again.' The kingfswas beside
himself with pain, and in his despair he leapt down froentdhver. He
escaped with his life, but the thorns into which hegdarced his

eyes. Then he wandered quite blind about the forest, dtmadoiut
roots and berries, and did naught but lament and weep ovesthef
his dearest wife. Thus he roamed about in misery for yeaues, and at
length came to the desert where Rapunzel, with thesttei which she
had given birth, a boy and a girl, lived in wretchednklesheard a
voice, and it seemed so familiar to him that he went tdsvi, and
when he approached, Rapunzel knew him and fell on his mecwept. Two
of her tears wetted his eyes and they grew clear agathhe could

see with them as before. He led her to his kingdom wleeresls
joyfully received, and they lived for a long time afterds happy and
contented.

FUNDEVOGEL



There was once a forester who went into the forest th hod as

he entered it he heard a sound of screaming as teeclitild were
there. He followed the sound, and at last came to ai@ghdnd at
the top of this a little child was sitting, for the mathad fallen
asleep under the tree with the child, and a bird of prdyskan it in
her arms, had flown down, snatched it away, and settiiehigh tree.

The forester climbed up, brought the child down, and thooghintself:
You will take him home with you, and bring him up with ydina.' He
took it home, therefore, and the two children grew up togefre the
one, which he had found on a tree was called Fundevogel,sea bird
had carried it away. Fundevogel and Lina loved each otheéearly that
when they did not see each other they were sad.

Now the forester had an old cook, who one evening took two palls a
began to fetch water, and did not go once only, but manyg tious

to the spring. Lina saw this and said, 'Listen, old Sawhg are you
fetching so much water?' 'If you will never repedtianyone, | will

tell you why.' So Lina said, no, she would never repdatanyone,

and then the cook said: 'Early tomorrow morning, when ttester

IS out hunting, | will heat the water, and when ibaling in the

kettle, | will throw in Fundevogel, and will boil him if'i

Early next morning the forester got up and went out hgnand when he
was gone the children were still in bed. Then Lina saifundevogel:

'If you will never leave me, | too will never leave ydeundevogel

said: 'Neither now, nor ever will | leave you.' Themdana: 'Then

will I tell you. Last night, old Sanna carried so manghkmis of water
into the house that | asked her why she was doing théistze said

that if | would promise not to tell anyone, and she saitighady
tomorrow morning when father was out hunting, she woultheekettle
full of water, throw you into it and boil you; but we wikkgup

quickly, dress ourselves, and go away together.'

The two children therefore got up, dressed themselves guarkd went
away. When the water in the kettle was boiling, the agekt into the
bedroom to fetch Fundevogel and throw him into it. But wirencame in,
and went to the beds, both the children were gone. Themnahéeerribly



alarmed, and she said to herself: 'What shall | saywilogn the
forester comes home and sees that the children are §begPust be
followed instantly to get them back again.’

Then the cook sent three servants after them, whotaeum and
overtake the children. The children, however, werengitutside the
forest, and when they saw from afar the three servantsng, Lina

said to Fundevogel: 'Never leave me, and | will nevevdeyou.'
Fundevogel said: 'Neither now, nor ever.' Then said Li@ayou become
a rose-tree, and | the rose upon it.' When the threargsrcame to

the forest, nothing was there but a rose-tree and one@nosebut

the children were nowhere. Then said they: 'Theretisimg to be done
here,' and they went home and told the cook that they leadne¢hing

in the forest but a little rose-bush with one rose ohfhen the

old cook scolded and said: '"You simpletons, you should have cut the
rose-bush in two, and have broken off the rose and brougimé kvith
you; go, and do it at once.' They had therefore to go outakddr

the second time. The children, however, saw them cofmnga distance.
Then Lina said: 'Fundevogel, never leave me, and neiter leave

you.' Fundevogel said: 'Neither now; nor ever.' Said Lirf&en do you
become a church, and I'll be the chandelier in it." Senwhe three
servants came, nothing was there but a church, vatiaadelier in

it. They said therefore to each other: 'What can we ds het us go
home.' When they got home, the cook asked if they had nal them;
so they said no, they had found nothing but a church, @ne thas a
chandelier in it. And the cook scolded them and said: "You!fadig

did you not pull the church to pieces, and bring the chardaime

with you?' And now the old cook herself got on her legs, agwt with
the three servants in pursuit of the children. Thiledn, however,

saw from afar that the three servants were comirgyftecook waddling
after them. Then said Lina: 'Fundevogel, never leaseamd | will

never leave you.' Then said Fundevogel: ‘Neither nowever.'

Said Lina: 'Be a fishpond, and | will be the duck upon e Took,
however, came up to them, and when she saw the pondysit@na by it,
and was about to drink it up. But the duck swam quickly todeezed
her head in its beak and drew her into the water, and therold

witch had to drown. Then the children went home togetrat,were
heartily delighted, and if they have not died, they izmned still.



THE VALIANT LITTLE TAILOR

One summer's morning a little tailor was sitting anthble by the
window; he was in good spirits, and sewed with all his mighen came
a peasant woman down the street crying: '‘Good jams, cGeampl jams,
cheap! This rang pleasantly in the tailor's earstretched his

delicate head out of the window, and called: 'Come up heae wa@man;
here you will get rid of your goods.' The woman came uphifee steps
to the tailor with her heavy basket, and he made her krgiethe pots
for him. He inspected each one, lifted it up, put his nosg and

at length said: 'The jam seems to me to be good, so weiglutriour
ounces, dear woman, and if it is a quarter of a poundstizditnio
consequence.' The woman who had hoped to find a good saldvigave
what he desired, but went away quite angry and grumbiiagv, this jam
shall be blessed by God,’ cried the little tailor, 'and gieehealth

and strength’; so he brought the bread out of the cupboatunaelf

a piece right across the loaf and spread the jam ovEhig.won't

taste bitter," said he, 'but | will just finish thekat before |

take a bite.' He laid the bread near him, sewed on, dnd jay, made
bigger and bigger stitches. In the meantime the shédile sweet jam
rose to where the flies were sitting in great numbeand, they were
attracted and descended on it in hosts. 'Hi! who invited' pauic? the
little tailor, and drove the unbidden guests away. Ths,flnowever,
who understood no German, would not be turned away, but caike bac
again in ever-increasing companies. The little taldast lost all
patience, and drew a piece of cloth from the hole undevdrik-table,
and saying: 'Wait, and | will give it to you,"' struckmercilessly on
them. When he drew it away and counted, there lay befor@o fewer
than seven, dead and with legs stretched out. 'Are Yellow of that
sort?' said he, and could not help admiring his own braViérg.whole
town shall know of this!" And the little tailor hastenedcut himself

a girdle, stitched it, and embroidered on it in large fett&even at

one stroke!' 'What, the town!' he continued, 'the wholddasirall hear
of it!" and his heart wagged with joy like a lamb's talle tailor

put on the girdle, and resolved to go forth into the world, leche
thought his workshop was too small for his valour. Before/éiet away,



he sought about in the house to see if there was agytimich he could
take with him; however, he found nothing but an old chesse that

he put in his pocket. In front of the door he observed a birdhwhi
had caught itself in the thicket. It had to go into hiskgoevith the
cheese. Now he took to the road boldly, and as he was lidimtimble,
he felt no fatigue. The road led him up a mountain, arehwie had
reached the highest point of it, there sat a powerfal dgp@king
peacefully about him. The little tailor went bravely sppke to him,
and said: 'Good day, comrade, so you are sitting there ovedoibidn
wide-spread world! I am just on my way thither, and warityt my luck.
Have you any inclination to go with me?' The giant lookaatemptuously
at the tailor, and said: 'You ragamuffin! You miseralveature!

'Oh, indeed?' answered the little tailor, and unbuttoreddat, and
showed the giant the girdle, 'there may you read whdtddim man |
am!' The giant read: 'Seven at one stroke,' and thoghttey had
been men whom the tailor had killed, and began to fedlearkispect
for the tiny fellow. Nevertheless, he wished to try ffingt, and took

a stone in his hand and squeezed it together so thatdvagred out
of it. 'Do that likewise,' said the giant, 'if you hasteength."'ls

that all?' said the tailor, 'that is child's play wigi' and put his

hand into his pocket, brought out the soft cheese, and priessgit
the liquid ran out of it. 'Faith,' said he, ‘that wditle better,

wasn't it?' The giant did not know what to say, and couldelive it
of the little man. Then the giant picked up a stone ammiit so high
that the eye could scarcely follow it. ‘Now, little mitta man, do
that likewise,' 'Well thrown,' said the tailor, 'buteafall the stone
came down to earth again; | will throw you one whichlgi@ter come
back at all," and he put his hand into his pocket, took odditte

and threw it into the air. The bird, delighted with ibelty,

rose, flew away and did not come back. 'How does that shotpleas
comrade?' asked the tailor. 'You can certainly throwd' the giant,
'but now we will see if you are able to carry anythingperly.' He
took the little tailor to a mighty oak tree which lay &ééelled on

the ground, and said: 'If you are strong enough, help martp the
tree out of the forest.' 'Readily," answered the litida; ‘take you

the trunk on your shoulders, and | will raise up the brasi@nd twigs;
after all, they are the heaviest.' The giant tookriek on his
shoulder, but the tailor seated himself on a branch, angidnt, who



could not look round, had to carry away the whole tree, anlitttbe
tailor into the bargain: he behind, was quite merry ampgpyaand
whistled the song: Three tailors rode forth from the ,jateif

carrying the tree were child's play. The giant, dfeehad dragged the
heavy burden part of the way, could go no further, and cHiaalk
you, | shall have to let the tree falll' The tailorapy nimbly down,
seized the tree with both arms as if he had been cgityand said

to the giant: 'You are such a great fellow, and yehcteaven carry
the tree!

They went on together, and as they passed a chernyteegiant laid
hold of the top of the tree where the ripest fruit waggima bent it
down, gave it into the tailor's hand, and bade him eattHaduittle
tailor was much too weak to hold the tree, and when te Igiit go,
it sprang back again, and the tailor was tossed into thethiit.

When he had fallen down again without injury, the ggmd: "What is
this? Have you not strength enough to hold the weak ti¥igete is no
lack of strength," answered the little tailor. 'Do yauakrthat could

be anything to a man who has struck down seven at one bleat over
the tree because the huntsmen are shooting down theetimcket.
Jump as | did, if you can do it.' The giant made the attdnn he
could not get over the tree, and remained hanging ibrdreches, so
that in this also the tailor kept the upper hand.

The giant said: 'If you are such a valiant fellow, conith me into our
cavern and spend the night with us.' The little tailas willing, and
followed him. When they went into the cave, other giavese sitting
there by the fire, and each of them had a roasted shéephand and
was eating it. The little tailor looked round and thoudtis 'much
more spacious here than in my workshop.' The giant showed bed, and
said he was to lie down in it and sleep. The bed, howees too

big for the little tailor; he did not lie down in it, butegt into

a corner. When it was midnight, and the giant thouwitt the little
tailor was lying in a sound sleep, he got up, took a greatiar,

cut through the bed with one blow, and thought he had &disliff the
grasshopper for good. With the earliest dawn the giants mterthe
forest, and had quite forgotten the little tailor, whdratbnce he
walked up to them quite merrily and boldly. The giants vienegfied,
they were afraid that he would strike them all dead, andaway in a



great hurry.

The little tailor went onwards, always following his opwminted nose.
After he had walked for a long time, he came to the catdtgf a royal
palace, and as he felt weary, he lay down on the grastethasleep.
Whilst he lay there, the people came and inspected hafl sides, and
read on his girdle: 'Seven at one stroke.' 'Ah!" said théwat does

the great warrior want here in the midst of peace? t& be a mighty
lord." They went and announced him to the king, and gaasetheir
opinion that if war should break out, this would be a weighty useful
man who ought on no account to be allowed to depart. The cqiaased
the king, and he sent one of his courtiers to the tdatler to offer

him military service when he awoke. The ambassador nemiatanding by
the sleeper, waited until he stretched his limbs and apleisesyes,

and then conveyed to him this proposal. 'For this very relasomn

| come here,' the tailor replied, 'l am ready to enteikthg's

service.' He was therefore honourably received, and s@aspeelling

was assigned him.

The soldiers, however, were set against the littlertaand wished

him a thousand miles away. 'What is to be the end d¢f tiiey said
among themselves. 'If we quarrel with him, and h&edrabout him,
seven of us will fall at every blow; not one of us camdtagainst
him.' They came therefore to a decision, betook themsielhaebody to
the king, and begged for their dismissal. 'We are not pedpasaid
they, 'to stay with a man who kills seven at one strdke'king was
sorry that for the sake of one he should lose all hisf@hslervants,
wished that he had never set eyes on the tailor, andlwallihgly
have been rid of him again. But he did not venture to lgivehis
dismissal, for he dreaded lest he should strike him aimisglleople
dead, and place himself on the royal throne. He thought &douga
long time, and at last found good counsel. He sent tottieetdilor

and caused him to be informed that as he was a greavnvhe had one
request to make to him. In a forest of his country lived gvants,

who caused great mischief with their robbing, murdemnagaging,

and burning, and no one could approach them without puttirgehim
danger of death. If the tailor conquered and killed thesegiards, he
would give him his only daughter to wife, and half ofkirgdom as a
dowry, likewise one hundred horsemen should go with him ietdssn.



‘That would indeed be a fine thing for a man like me!' gihbthe

little tailor. 'One is not offered a beautiful princessl &alf a

kingdom every day of one's life!' 'Oh, yes,' he repliedjllisoon
subdue the giants, and do not require the help of the huhdreeimen
to do it; he who can hit seven with one blow has no need &dréid of
two.'

The little tailor went forth, and the hundred horsemeloviad him.
When he came to the outskirts of the forest, he saidtmlowers:
‘Just stay waiting here, | alone will soon finish b giants.' Then

he bounded into the forest and looked about right and left. After
while he perceived both giants. They lay sleeping undesea and
snored so that the branches waved up and down. The litile et
idle, gathered two pocketsful of stones, and with thesdetihup the
tree. When he was halfway up, he slipped down by a branthhe sat
just above the sleepers, and then let one stone aftérearfait on

the breast of one of the giants. For a long time tha @#mothing,
but at last he awoke, pushed his comrade, and said: "Wgare
knocking me?' 'You must be dreaming,' said the other, Harknocking
you.' They laid themselves down to sleep again, and lieetaior
threw a stone down on the second. 'What is the meanthg@fcried
the other 'Why are you pelting me?' 'l am not pelting'yamswered
the first, growling. They disputed about it for a time, ésithey were
weary they let the matter rest, and their eyes closed more. The
little tailor began his game again, picked out the bigsgeste, and
threw it with all his might on the breast of the figiint. 'That

is too bad!' cried he, and sprang up like a madman, and pushed h
companion against the tree until it shook. The other paidblick in
the same coin, and they got into such a rage thatoheyp trees and
belaboured each other so long, that at last they both fefi dead on
the ground at the same time. Then the little tailaptelown. 'It is

a lucky thing,' said he, 'that they did not tear up tbe on which

| was sitting, or | should have had to sprint on to andikea
squirrel; but we tailors are nimble.' He drew out his sland gave
each of them a couple of thrusts in the breast, andabanhout to the
horsemen and said: 'The work is done; | have finished bdtieof

off, but it was hard work! They tore up trees in their swed, and
defended themselves with them, but all that is to no purpwbse a man
like myself comes, who can kill seven at one blow."' 'Bety@u not



wounded?' asked the horsemen. 'You need not concern youadaif a
that,' answered the tailor, 'they have not bent oneohanine.' The
horsemen would not believe him, and rode into the foresg they
found the giants swimming in their blood, and all round alzguthe
torn-up trees.

The little tailor demanded of the king the promised rewagdhbwever,
repented of his promise, and again bethought himself haeuld get
rid of the hero. 'Before you receive my daughter, andhatfeof my
kingdom,' said he to him, 'you must perform one more heroit. diee
the forest roams a unicorn which does great harm, anchysticatch

it first." 'l fear one unicorn still less than two igfis. Seven at one

blow, is my kind of affair." He took a rope and an axe with, hvent
forth into the forest, and again bade those who were sgmhim to
wait outside. He had not long to seek. The unicorn soon tamaeds
him, and rushed directly on the tailor, as if it would dgaira with its
horn without more ado. 'Softly, softly; it can't be done askijuas
that,’ said he, and stood still and waited until the anivaa quite
close, and then sprang nimbly behind the tree. The uniaaragainst
the tree with all its strength, and stuck its hornasa in the trunk

that it had not the strength enough to draw it out agaid,thus it

was caught. 'Now, | have got the bird," said the tadlind came out
from behind the tree and put the rope round its neck, anduikiehis
axe he hewed the horn out of the tree, and when alieealy he led the
beast away and took it to the king.

The king still would not give him the promised reward, ardiena third
demand. Before the wedding the tailor was to catch hintdabear that
made great havoc in the forest, and the huntsmen shgaltig their
help. 'Willingly," said the tailor, 'that is child's plaHe did not

take the huntsmen with him into the forest, and theneweell pleased
that he did not, for the wild boar had several times recetliem in
such a manner that they had no inclination to lie it fwahim. When
the boar perceived the tailor, it ran on him with foanmrauth and
whetted tusks, and was about to throw him to the groundhétriero
fled and sprang into a chapel which was near and up witldew at
once, and in one bound out again. The boar ran after hirthdtdilor
ran round outside and shut the door behind it, and thengimgra
beast, which was much too heavy and awkward to leap ouw efitidow,



was caught. The little tailor called the huntsmethérithat they

might see the prisoner with their own eyes. The heraeher, went to
the king, who was now, whether he liked it or not, obligekietep his
promise, and gave his daughter and the half of his kingdahhe known
that it was no warlike hero, but a little tailor who veanding before
him, it would have gone to his heart still more thatidt The wedding
was held with great magnificence and small joy, andbattailor a

king was made.

After some time the young queen heard her husband &#s/dneams at
night: '‘Boy, make me the doublet, and patch the pantalooetseot

will rap the yard-measure over your ears.' Then shewised in what
state of life the young lord had been born, and next mooangplained
of her wrongs to her father, and begged him to help hesttadyof

her husband, who was nothing else but a tailor. The kingarted her
and said: 'Leave your bedroom door open this night, and mynserva
shall stand outside, and when he has fallen asleepgshiall bind

him, and take him on board a ship which shall carry himtime wide
world.' The woman was satisfied with this; but the kiagfeour-bearer,
who had heard all, was friendly with the young lord, aforimed him of
the whole plot. 'I'll put a screw into that businessd Hze little

tailor. At night he went to bed with his wife at thaiaktime, and

when she thought that he had fallen asleep, she gopaped the door,
and then lay down again. The little tailor, who was qmtending to
be asleep, began to cry out in a clear voice: 'Boy, makihengoublet
and patch me the pantaloons, or | will rap the yard-measteyour
ears. | smote seven at one blow. | killed two giants, Iditbaway one
unicorn, and caught a wild boar, and am | to fear thoseandgtanding
outside the room.' When these men heard the tailor speakisgthey
were overcome by a great dread, and ran as if the wikdrnan were
behind them, and none of them would venture anythingeugbainst
him. So the little tailor was and remained a king toethé of his

life.

HANSEL AND GRETEL



Hard by a great forest dwelt a poor wood-cutter with his aiiig his
two children. The boy was called Hansel and the girl€krete had
little to bite and to break, and once when great deartbridhe

land, he could no longer procure even daily bread. Now whémlaght
over this by night in his bed, and tossed about in his gnke
groaned and said to his wife: 'What is to become of us? Hewea

to feed our poor children, when we no longer have anythiag for
ourselves?' 'I'll tell you what, husband,’ answeredvibiman, 'early
tomorrow morning we will take the children out into the &ir® where
it is the thickest; there we will light a fire fordim, and give each

of them one more piece of bread, and then we will go to out st
leave them alone. They will not find the way home agama we shall be
rid of them.' '‘No, wife,' said the man, 'l will not dotthaow can |

bear to leave my children alone in the forest?--the anidhals would
soon come and tear them to pieces.' 'O, you fool!' saidtisbe we
must all four die of hunger, you may as well plane thakd for our
coffins," and she left him no peace until he conseriexd | feel very
sorry for the poor children, all the same,' said the man.

The two children had also not been able to sleep for huageéhad
heard what their stepmother had said to their fatheteGrept

bitter tears, and said to Hansel: 'Now all is over with'Be quiet,
Gretel,' said Hansel, 'do not distress yourself, | wilirsfind a way

to help us.' And when the old folks had fallen asleep, hemgagbut

on his little coat, opened the door below, and crept outsidemdbe
shone brightly, and the white pebbles which lay in fronthefhouse
glittered like real silver pennies. Hansel stooped andesttifie

little pocket of his coat with as many as he could getlmen he went
back and said to Gretel: 'Be comforted, dear little siatet,sleep in
peace, God will not forsake us,' and he lay down agairsibhdd. When
day dawned, but before the sun had risen, the woman cahavahke the
two children, saying: ‘Get up, you sluggards! we aregmito the

forest to fetch wood.' She gave each a little piece oflbeaal said:
‘There is something for your dinner, but do not eat it uprbdhen,

for you will get nothing else.' Gretel took the bread urnderapron,

as Hansel had the pebbles in his pocket. Then they alus&igether
on the way to the forest. When they had walked a shaet titansel
stood still and peeped back at the house, and did so again and aga
His father said: 'Hansel, what are you looking at tlaiek staying



behind for? Pay attention, and do not forget how to use ygsi' |&h,
father,' said Hansel, 'l am looking at my little wiate, which is

sitting up on the roof, and wants to say goodbye to me.' Tfhesaid:
'Fool, that is not your little cat, that is the morngum which is

shining on the chimneys.' Hansel, however, had not loe&ng back at
the cat, but had been constantly throwing one of the \pkitdle-stones
out of his pocket on the road.

When they had reached the middle of the forest, therfathé: ‘Now,
children, pile up some wood, and | will light a fire thatiynay not

be cold.' Hansel and Gretel gathered brushwood togethdghagsha
little hill. The brushwood was lighted, and when the 8amvere burning
very high, the woman said: 'Now, children, lay yourseldewn by the
fire and rest, we will go into the forest and cut some wddkden we
have done, we will come back and fetch you away.'

Hansel and Gretel sat by the fire, and when noon caamnb, ae a little
piece of bread, and as they heard the strokes of the wootegxe t
believed that their father was near. It was not tlee bawever, but

a branch which he had fastened to a withered tree \itiectvind was
blowing backwards and forwards. And as they had been sitteigaslong
time, their eyes closed with fatigue, and they fedt fasleep. When

at last they awoke, it was already dark night. Gretehbeg cry and
said: 'How are we to get out of the forest now?' But Haowseforted
her and said: 'Just wait a little, until the moon hee, and then we
will soon find the way.' And when the full moon had riseansel took
his little sister by the hand, and followed the pebbles hione like
newly-coined silver pieces, and showed them the way.

They walked the whole night long, and by break of day came e
to their father's house. They knocked at the door, and vkeerdman
opened it and saw that it was Hansel and Gretel, sthie"6au naughty
children, why have you slept so long in the forest?-iweight you were
never coming back at alll' The father, however, rejoibadit had cut
him to the heart to leave them behind alone.

Not long afterwards, there was once more great deadhghout the
land, and the children heard their mother saying at togtheir
father: 'Everything is eaten again, we have onelbaffleft, and that



is the end. The children must go, we will take therth@rinto the

wood, so that they will not find their way out again; ¢hir no other
means of saving ourselves!" The man's heart was haaghhe thought:
'It would be better for you to share the last mouthful wabr

children.' The woman, however, would listen to nothing tigehad to
say, but scolded and reproached him. He who says A muBt fkgwise,
and as he had yielded the first time, he had to do so adséoen

also.

The children, however, were still awake and had heardaheersation.
When the old folks were asleep, Hansel again got up, anttd/éo go

out and pick up pebbles as he had done before, but the woman kel loc
the door, and Hansel could not get out. Nevertheless hededhhis

little sister, and said: 'Do not cry, Gretel, go to slgeietly, the

good God will help us.

Early in the morning came the woman, and took the childutof their
beds. Their piece of bread was given to them, but it vilasrsaller
than the time before. On the way into the forest Hazrsmhbled his

in his pocket, and often stood still and threw a morsel ogritend.
'Hansel, why do you stop and look round?' said the father, g on
am looking back at my little pigeon which is sitting on tbef, and
wants to say goodbye to me,' answered Hansel. 'Fool!" sawlaiman,
'that is not your little pigeon, that is the morning et is shining

on the chimney.' Hansel, however little by little etrall the crumbs
on the path.

The woman led the children still deeper into the foreberes they had
never in their lives been before. Then a great fire again made, and
the mother said: 'Just sit there, you children, and wbearare tired

you may sleep a little; we are going into the forestutoamod, and in
the evening when we are done, we will come and fetcray@y.' When
it was noon, Gretel shared her piece of bread with Hankel had
scattered his by the way. Then they fell asleep andiry@assed, but
no one came to the poor children. They did not awake unidstdark
night, and Hansel comforted his little sister and saigt'wait,

Gretel, until the moon rises, and then we shall seertimbs of bread
which | have strewn about, they will show us our way é@gain.' When
the moon came they set out, but they found no crumbs,onémy



thousands of birds which fly about in the woods and fields hac @i
them all up. Hansel said to Gretel: 'We shall soon fiedway," but
they did not find it. They walked the whole night andladl hext day
too from morning till evening, but they did not get out & torest,

and were very hungry, for they had nothing to eat butdmtbree
berries, which grew on the ground. And as they were soyibat their
legs would carry them no longer, they lay down beneatbesand fell
asleep.

It was now three mornings since they had left theéirefiess house. They
began to walk again, but they always came deeper inforst, and if
help did not come soon, they must die of hunger and wearWédsn it
was mid-day, they saw a beautiful snow-white bird sittinga bough,
which sang so delightfully that they stood still anceisd to it. And
when its song was over, it spread its wings and flewydyefore them,
and they followed it until they reached a little houseth@nroof of
which it alighted; and when they approached the littlesadbey saw
that it was built of bread and covered with cakes, buthigetvindows
were of clear sugar. 'We will set to work on that,' $¢aesel, 'and
have a good meal. | will eat a bit of the roof, and you&hretin eat
some of the window, it will taste sweet.' Hansel redalgabove, and
broke off a little of the roof to try how it tasted, and Glrétant
against the window and nibbled at the panes. Then a soé goed
from the parlour:

‘Nibble, nibble, gnaw,
Who is nibbling at my little house?'

The children answered:

"The wind, the wind,
The heaven-born wind,'

and went on eating without disturbing themselves. Handel liked the
taste of the roof, tore down a great piece of it, and Gpesed out

the whole of one round window-pane, sat down, and enjoyed fheitel
it. Suddenly the door opened, and a woman as old as thevhitis,
supported herself on crutches, came creeping out. Hars&retel were
so terribly frightened that they let fall what theydha their



hands. The old woman, however, nodded her head, and saigoiDiear
children, who has brought you here? do come in, and staynweit No
harm shall happen to you.' She took them both by the handgdtitem
into her little house. Then good food was set before thelamil
pancakes, with sugar, apples, and nuts. Afterwards twiy fite

beds were covered with clean white linen, and HanseGaetél lay down
in them, and thought they were in heaven.

The old woman had only pretended to be so kind; she was ity reali
a wicked witch, who lay in wait for children, and had aniyit the

little house of bread in order to entice them there. helnild fell

into her power, she killed it, cooked and ate it, and thatarfaast

day with her. Witches have red eyes, and cannot seleutathey have

a keen scent like the beasts, and are aware when laimgs draw near.
When Hansel and Gretel came into her neighbourhood, gtjiecld with
malice, and said mockingly: 'l have them, they shallescape me
again! Early in the morning before the children wesalee, she was
already up, and when she saw both of them sleeping and Iaaking
pretty, with their plump and rosy cheeks she mutteredrielieThat
will be a dainty mouthful" Then she seized Hansel Wweh shrivelled
hand, carried him into a little stable, and locked him imrzba

grated door. Scream as he might, it would not help hinn She went to
Gretel, shook her till she awoke, and cried: 'Get up, tling, fetch
some water, and cook something good for your brother, hehis in t
stable outside, and is to be made fat. When he is falt,dat him.'
Gretel began to weep bitterly, but it was all in vaim,dhe was

forced to do what the wicked witch commanded.

And now the best food was cooked for poor Hansel, but Gretel dohgot
but crab-shells. Every morning the woman crept to thle table, and
cried: 'Hansel, stretch out your finger that | may fiegou will soon

be fat.' Hansel, however, stretched out a little bonetpand

the old woman, who had dim eyes, could not see it, and thwghs
Hansel's finger, and was astonished that there wasaypoifattening
him. When four weeks had gone by, and Hansel still resdetinin, she
was seized with impatience and would not wait any loriyew, then,
Gretel," she cried to the girl, 'stir yourself, and ¢psiome water.

Let Hansel be fat or lean, tomorrow | will kill him, anolok him." Ah,
how the poor little sister did lament when she had to fisehwater,



and how her tears did flow down her cheeks! 'Dear God, do bglghe
cried. 'If the wild beasts in the forest had but devoureavasshould

at any rate have died together.' 'Just keep your noismiteejff,’

said the old woman, ‘it won't help you at all.'

Early in the morning, Gretel had to go out and hang ugdi&ron with
the water, and light the fire. 'We will bake firsgidthe old woman,

'l have already heated the oven, and kneaded the dougipu§ied poor
Gretel out to the oven, from which flames of fire wdready darting.
'‘Creep in,' said the witch, 'and see if it is propergtéd, so that

we can put the bread in." And once Gretel was insideingéeded to
shut the oven and let her bake in it, and then she watileg, too.

But Gretel saw what she had in mind, and said: 'l do nmtvkrow | am
to do it; how do | get in?" 'Silly goose,' said the old worfime door

Is big enough; just look, | can get in myself!' and stepicup and
thrust her head into the oven. Then Gretel gave besh that drove
her far into it, and shut the iron door, and fastened the @bl then
she began to howl! quite horribly, but Gretel ran away hadjddless
witch was miserably burnt to death.

Gretel, however, ran like lightning to Hansel, openedittiis stable,

and cried: 'Hansel, we are saved! The old witch is d&éadh Hansel
sprang like a bird from its cage when the door is opened. hieywdid
rejoice and embrace each other, and dance about and kisstleartiAnd
as they had no longer any need to fear her, they wienthe witch's
house, and in every corner there stood chests full ofspaiad jewels.
‘These are far better than pebbles! said Hansel, amt thto his
pockets whatever could be got in, and Gretel said: 'l, tdotake
something home with me," and filled her pinafore fullit'Bow we must
be off,' said Hansel, ‘that we may get out of the vatfdrest.'

When they had walked for two hours, they came to a gnesdtls of
water. 'We cannot cross,' said Hansel, 'l see no fook;pdand no
bridge.' 'And there is also no ferry," answered Grdtet,d white
duck is swimming there: if | ask her, she will helpower.' Then she
cried:

'Little duck, little duck, dost thou see,
Hansel and Gretel are waiting for thee?



There's never a plank, or bridge in sight,
Take us across on thy back so white.'

The duck came to them, and Hansel seated himself orcks &red told
his sister to sit by him. 'No,' replied Gretel, 'thalt e too heavy

for the little duck; she shall take us across, one #feeother.' The
good little duck did so, and when they were once safely aarabbad
walked for a short time, the forest seemed to be more andfamoiter
to them, and at length they saw from afar their fa&gHeuse. Then
they began to run, rushed into the parlour, and threwstless round
their father's neck. The man had not known one happy hwe ke had
left the children in the forest; the woman, howevers wead. Gretel
emptied her pinafore until pearls and precious stones rai tigou
room, and Hansel threw one handful after another out gfduket to
add to them. Then all anxiety was at an end, and they together

in perfect happiness. My tale is done, there runs a muolmsEsoever
catches it, may make himself a big fur cap out of it.

THE MOUSE, THE BIRD, AND THE SAUSAGE

Once upon a time, a mouse, a bird, and a sausage, antered
partnership and set up house together. For a long timeatlwell;

they lived in great comfort, and prospered so far as to beahbtid
considerably to their stores. The bird's duty was to flyydaib the

wood and bring in fuel; the mouse fetched the water, anddahsage saw
to the cooking.

When people are too well off they always begin to long foresimg
new. And so it came to pass, that the bird, while out operdet a
fellow bird, to whom he boastfully expatiated on the excedlent his
household arrangements. But the other bird sneered &hbaing a
poor simpleton, who did all the hard work, while the other tiage

at home and had a good time of it. For, when the mouse hdel thea fire
and fetched in the water, she could retire into hég likom and rest
until it was time to set the table. The sausage hadtonlatch the

pot to see that the food was properly cooked, and when it was nea



dinner-time, he just threw himself into the broth, olein and out
among the vegetables three or four times, and therentb; buttered,
and salted, and ready to be served. Then, when the birdhoaneeand
had laid aside his burden, they sat down to table, and \wagrnad
finished their meal, they could sleep their fill thlket following

morning: and that was really a very delightful life.

Influenced by those remarks, the bird next morning reftsédng in
the wood, telling the others that he had been their selamag enough,
and had been a fool into the bargain, and that it was mosvtt make a
change, and to try some other way of arranging the wa§.a8d pray
as the mouse and the sausage might, it was of noheskeird remained
master of the situation, and the venture had to be maeg.therefore
drew lots, and it fell to the sausage to bring in the wtmthe mouse
to cook, and to the bird to fetch the water.

And now what happened? The sausage started in search ofthveddd
made the fire, and the mouse put on the pot, and thentthe seaited

till the sausage returned with the fuel for the follegvday. But the
sausage remained so long away, that they became uaedse bird

flew out to meet him. He had not flown far, however, whercame across
a dog who, having met the sausage, had regarded hims lagjiimate
booty, and so seized and swallowed him. The bird complained tithe
of this bare-faced robbery, but nothing he said was of aa; &r

the dog answered that he found false credentials ontsaga and

that was the reason his life had been forfeited.

He picked up the wood, and flew sadly home, and told the mduse al
had seen and heard. They were both very unhappy, but agnewadte the
best of things and to remain with one another.

So now the bird set the table, and the mouse looked afteratieind,
wishing to prepare it in the same way as the saubggelling in and
out among the vegetables to salt and butter them, sipe¢umto the
pot; but she stopped short long before she reached the bottong hav
already parted not only with her skin and hair, but alsb .

Presently the bird came in and wanted to serve up therdiouat he
could nowhere see the cook. In his alarm and flurry, tesmkhe wood



here and there about the floor, called and searched, bobkonas to
be found. Then some of the wood that had been carelesslyntdimmn,
caught fire and began to blaze. The bird hastened todetoh water,
but his pail fell into the well, and he after it, andhaswas unable

to recover himself, he was drowned.

MOTHER HOLLE

Once upon a time there was a widow who had two daughtersyfdhem
was beautiful and industrious, the other ugly and lakg. Mother,
however, loved the ugly and lazy one best, because shieewasvn
daughter, and so the other, who was only her stepdauglatemade
to do all the work of the house, and was quite the Cinderktlze
family. Her stepmother sent her out every day to sibhbywell in

the high road, there to spin until she made her fingleesd. Now it
chanced one day that some blood fell on to the spindle, ahd gslt
stopped over the well to wash it off, the spindle suddenlyngprat
of her hand and fell into the well. She ran home crianigll of her
misfortune, but her stepmother spoke harshly to her, asdgafing
her a violent scolding, said unkindly, 'As you have letgpindle fall
into the well you may go yourself and fetch it out.'

The girl went back to the well not knowing what to do, andsttin
her distress she jumped into the water after the spindle.

She remembered nothing more until she awoke and foundfherael
beautiful meadow, full of sunshine, and with countles&dirs blooming
in every direction.

She walked over the meadow, and presently she came upornra bake
full of bread, and the loaves cried out to her, 'Take usaks, us

out, or alas! we shall be burnt to a cinder; we were bdkeddh long
ago.' So she took the bread-shovel and drew them all out.

She went on a little farther, till she came to a frdleof apples.
‘Shake me, shake me, | pray,’ cried the tree; 'my applesand all,



are ripe.' So she shook the tree, and the apples camg &diivn upon
her like rain; but she continued shaking until there m@sa single
apple left upon it. Then she carefully gathered the appégsher in a
heap and walked on again.

The next thing she came to was a little house, and 8te saw an old
woman looking out, with such large teeth, that she ea#i¢d, and
turned to run away. But the old woman called after iénat are you
afraid of, dear child? Stay with me; if you will do the waf my house
properly for me, | will make you very happy. You must be \aaseful,
however, to make my bed in the right way, for | wish yluags to shake
it thoroughly, so that the feathers fly about; then ey, down there

in the world, that it is snowing; for | am Mother Holl€tle old woman
spoke so kindly, that the girl summoned up courage and agresder
into her service.

She took care to do everything according to the old woman's iddah
every time she made the bed she shook it with all hdrtpsg that the
feathers flew about like so many snowflakes. The old won@mas good
as her word: she never spoke angrily to her, and gavedstrand

boiled meats every day.

So she stayed on with Mother Holle for some time, andgherbegan
to grow unhappy. She could not at first tell why shedatt, but she
became conscious at last of great longing to go homestieeknew she
was homesick, although she was a thousand times betteitlofflother
Holle than with her mother and sister. After waitinghde, she went

to Mother Holle and said, 'l am so homesick, that | cartagtsith

you any longer, for although | am so happy here, | mistrréo my own
people.’

Then Mother Holle said, 'l am pleased that you should weg back
to your own people, and as you have served me so well anidifgjt|
will take you home myself.'

Thereupon she led the girl by the hand up to a broad gatdhaygate
was opened, and as the girl passed through, a shower oéljoiddn
her, and the gold clung to her, so that she was covetbdtWobm
head to foot.



‘That is a reward for your industry,' said Mother Hollej as she
spoke she handed her the spindle which she had dropped intelthe w

The gate was then closed, and the girl found herselfibabk old
world close to her mother's house. As she entered theyamrthe
cock who was perched on the well, called out:

'‘Cock-a-doodle-doo!
Your golden daughter's come back to you.'

Then she went in to her mother and sister, and as agsaovrichly
covered with gold, they gave her a warm welcome. Shteckto them

all that had happened, and when the mother heard how dleatme by her
great riches, she thought she should like her ugly,daznghter to go

and try her fortune. So she made the sister go and giebyell

and spin, and the girl pricked her finger and thrust hadhnto a
thorn-bush, so that she might drop some blood on to the spinelte; t
she threw it into the well, and jumped in herself.

Like her sister she awoke in the beautiful meadow, ankledalver it

till she came to the oven. 'Take us out, take us outastr\ae shall

be burnt to a cinder; we were baked through long ago,' ¢treeldaves
as before. But the lazy girl answered, 'Do you think Iigaimng to dirty
my hands for you?' and walked on.

Presently she came to the apple-tree. 'Shake me, sleakeray; my
apples, one and all, are ripe,' it cried. But she onlwared, 'A nice
thing to ask me to do, one of the apples might fall on mg,haad
passed on.

At last she came to Mother Holle's house, and as shiedaad all about
the large teeth from her sister, she was not afratidenh, and engaged
herself without delay to the old woman.

The first day she was very obedient and industrious, agrdeekherself
to please Mother Holle, for she thought of the gold she dhgmilin
return. The next day, however, she began to dawdle owerdnk, and
the third day she was more idle still; then she begée to bed in



the mornings and refused to get up. Worse still, sheeatsgl to

make the old woman's bed properly, and forgot to shake it sthéhat
feathers might fly about. So Mother Holle very soon gettiof her,
and told her she might go. The lazy girl was delightddiat and
thought to herself, 'The gold will soon be mine." MotheréHigld her,
as she had led her sister, to the broad gateway; bue agashpassing
through, instead of the shower of gold, a great bucketfitcth came
pouring over her.

‘That is in return for your services,' said the old wonaaud she shut
the gate.

So the lazy girl had to go home covered with pitch, an@dc& on the
well called out as she saw her:

'‘Cock-a-doodle-doo!
Your dirty daughter's come back to you.'

But, try what she would, she could not get the pitch rdf i stuck to
her as long as she lived.

LITTLE RED-CAP [LITTLE RED RIDING HOOD]

Once upon a time there was a dear little girl who wesd by everyone
who looked at her, but most of all by her grandmother, and thas
nothing that she would not have given to the child. Gineegave her a
little cap of red velvet, which suited her so well thla¢ would never
wear anything else; so she was always called '[Ritld-Cap."'

One day her mother said to her: '‘Come, Little Red-Cap, ibex piece
of cake and a bottle of wine; take them to your grandmotherissll
and weak, and they will do her good. Set out before it getahdt
when you are going, walk nicely and quietly and do not rtithefpath,
or you may fall and break the bottle, and then your grandmaitie
get nothing; and when you go into her room, don't forgetytp"&ood
morning”, and don't peep into every corner before you do it.’



'l will take great care,’ said Little Red-Cap to her raptland gave
her hand on it.

The grandmother lived out in the wood, half a league frenvillage,
and just as Little Red-Cap entered the wood, a wolf meRet-Cap
did not know what a wicked creature he was, and was nbtaditead of
him.

'‘Good day, Little Red-Cap,' said he.
‘Thank you kindly, wolf.'

'Whither away so early, Little Red-Cap?'
‘To my grandmother's.'

'What have you got in your apron?'

'‘Cake and wine; yesterday was baking-day, so poor sick graremmto
have something good, to make her stronger.’

'‘Where does your grandmother live, Little Red-Cap?'

‘A good quarter of a league farther on in the wood; her hetasels
under the three large oak-trees, the nut-trees arbgimv; you
surely must know it,’ replied Little Red-Cap.

The wolf thought to himself: 'What a tender young cnedtwhat a nice
plump mouthful--she will be better to eat than the old worharust
act craftily, so as to catch both.' So he walked for a $ineetby

the side of Little Red-Cap, and then he said: 'Seee [Rfd-Cap, how
pretty the flowers are about here--why do you not look routhéHdve,
too, that you do not hear how sweetly the little birds mgirg; you
walk gravely along as if you were going to school, whilergthing else
out here in the wood is merry.'

Little Red-Cap raised her eyes, and when she saw tibeaons dancing
here and there through the trees, and pretty flowersiggaverywhere,



she thought: 'Suppose | take grandmother a fresh nosbagawduld
please her too. It is so early in the day that | shifllpst there

in good time'; and so she ran from the path into the wood tddook
flowers. And whenever she had picked one, she fanciedhbataw a
still prettier one farther on, and ran after it, and sodgeper and
deeper into the wood.

Meanwhile the wolf ran straight to the grandmother'sse@and knocked
at the door.

'Who is there?'

'Little Red-Cap,' replied the wolf. 'She is bringing cake wine; open
the door.'

'Lift the latch,' called out the grandmother, 'l am tazaly and cannot
get up.’

The wolf lifted the latch, the door sprang open, and witeaying a
word he went straight to the grandmother's bed, and devoeredhen
he put on her clothes, dressed himself in her cap laisetfim bed
and drew the curtains.

Little Red-Cap, however, had been running about picking fiswe
and when she had gathered so many that she could camgrapshe
remembered her grandmother, and set out on the way to her.

She was surprised to find the cottage-door standing open,lerdshe
went into the room, she had such a strange feelingligasaid to
herself: ‘Oh dear! how uneasy | feel today, and at ditness | like
being with grandmother so much.' She called out: 'Good ngpt bt
received no answer; so she went to the bed and drew baokrthms.
There lay her grandmother with her cap pulled far ovefaoe, and
looking very strange.

'Oh! grandmother,' she said, 'what big ears you have!

‘The better to hear you with, my child,’ was the reply.



'‘But, grandmother, what big eyes you have!' she said.
‘The better to see you with, my dear.’

‘But, grandmother, what large hands you have'

‘The better to hug you with.'

'Oh! but, grandmother, what a terrible big mouth you have!
‘The better to eat you with!

And scarcely had the wolf said this, than with one bounddsout of
bed and swallowed up Red-Cap.

When the wolf had appeased his appetite, he lay down agdie bed,
fell asleep and began to snore very loud. The huntsmajustgsassing
the house, and thought to himself: 'How the old womanasrsgi | must
just see if she wants anything.' So he went intadben, and when he
came to the bed, he saw that the wolf was lying ID@.| find you

here, you old sinner! said he. 'l have long sought Jidw&h just as

he was going to fire at him, it occurred to him thatwlwdf might have
devoured the grandmother, and that she might still bedsawehe did
not fire, but took a pair of scissors, and began to cut opestah@ach
of the sleeping wolf. When he had made two snips, he lsalittte
Red-Cap shining, and then he made two snips more, anttléngitl
sprang out, crying: 'Ah, how frightened | have been! Hiawrk it was
inside the wolf'; and after that the aged grandmotheeaamalive
also, but scarcely able to breathe. Red-Cap, however, qtat&hed
great stones with which they filled the wolf's bellgdavhen he awoke,
he wanted to run away, but the stones were so heawedlwllapsed at
once, and fell dead.

Then all three were delighted. The huntsman drew effatblf's skin and
went home with it; the grandmother ate the cake and dhenkine which
Red-Cap had brought, and revived, but Red-Cap thought tofth&sel
long as | live, | will never by myself leave the pdthyun into the

wood, when my mother has forbidden me to do so.’



It also related that once when Red-Cap was again tabkesdo the old
grandmother, another wolf spoke to her, and tried to enticiedme the
path. Red-Cap, however, was on her guard, and went $tfaigiard on
her way, and told her grandmother that she had met tligcamdl that he
had said 'good morning' to her, but with such a wicked looisieyes,
that if they had not been on the public road she was céranvould
have eaten her up. 'Well,' said the grandmother, \Wahut the door,
that he may not come in.' Soon afterwards the wolf knocketiciaed:
'‘Open the door, grandmother, | am Little Red-Cap, and amitgiryou
some cakes.' But they did not speak, or open the door, so yhbegel
stole twice or thrice round the house, and at last jumpéeideoroof,
intending to wait until Red-Cap went home in the everamgl then to
steal after her and devour her in the darkness. Bgrémmother

saw what was in his thoughts. In front of the house avgieat stone
trough, so she said to the child: 'Take the pail, Red-Cajagdke some
sausages yesterday, so carry the water in which Idotbitam to the
trough.' Red-Cap carried until the great trough was duiiteThen the
smell of the sausages reached the wolf, and he snifttgeeped down,
and at last stretched out his neck so far that he coutthger keep

his footing and began to slip, and slipped down from the roagtra
into the great trough, and was drowned. But Red-Cap wentighyyhome,
and no one ever did anything to harm her again.

THE ROBBER BRIDEGROOM

There was once a miller who had one beautiful daughtdraa she was
grown up, he was anxious that she should be well mamegvided
for. He said to himself, 'l will give her to the fistitable man who
comes and asks for her hand.' Not long after a suitor aphear@ as

he appeared to be very rich and the miller could see nathimg with
which to find fault, he betrothed his daughter to him. tBetgirl did

not care for the man as a girl ought to care for hepthetd husband.
She did not feel that she could trust him, and she coulolotat him



nor think of him without an inward shudder. One day he tealekr, "You
have not yet paid me a visit, although we have been bettddr some
time." 'l do not know where your house is,' she answévisdhouse is
out there in the dark forest,' he said. She tried to exicesself by
saying that she would not be able to find the way thitder.betrothed
only replied, "You must come and see me next Sundayl dlewady
invited guests for that day, and that you may not mistakevay, |

will strew ashes along the path.’

When Sunday came, and it was time for the girl to,sdafiéeling of
dread came over her which she could not explain, andhbahght
be able to find her path again, she filled her pocketspeats and
lentils to sprinkle on the ground as she went along. @chieg the
entrance to the forest she found the path strewed witsaand these
she followed, throwing down some peas on either side of leeay
step she took. She walked the whole day until she came te#pest,
darkest part of the forest. There she saw a lonely htmgdeng so
grim and mysterious, that it did not please her at h#. Sepped
inside, but not a soul was to be seen, and a great sieigoed
throughout. Suddenly a voice cried:

‘Turn back, turn back, young maiden fair,
Linger not in this murderers' lair.'

The girl looked up and saw that the voice came from a birdihgin a
cage on the wall. Again it cried:

‘Turn back, turn back, young maiden fair,
Linger not in this murderers' lair.’

The girl passed on, going from room to room of the house, euttkre
all empty, and still she saw no one. At last she cantleet cellar,

and there sat a very, very old woman, who could not keejpeaer from
shaking. 'Can you tell me,' asked the girl, 'if my béedthusband
lives here?'

'‘Ah, you poor child, answered the old woman, ‘what a plarcgolu to
come to! This is a murderers' den. You think yourself a [seabride,
and that your marriage will soon take place, but it i weath that



you will keep your marriage feast. Look, do you see thaélaagildron
of water which | am obliged to keep on the fire! As soorhag have
you in their power they will kill you without mercy, andak and eat
you, for they are eaters of men. If | did not take pity on §nd save
you, you would be lost.’

Thereupon the old woman led her behind a large cask, whikehrog her
from view. 'Keep as still as a mouse,' she said; 'do ngernar speak,

or it will be all over with you. Tonight, when the robbarse

all asleep, we will flee together. | have long beertimgifor an
opportunity to escape.’

The words were hardly out of her mouth when the godless reteirned,
dragging another young girl along with them. They wadrdrunk, and
paid no heed to her cries and lamentations. They gaweimeto drink,
three glasses full, one of white wine, one of red, andobgellow,

and with that her heart gave way and she died. Thgrtahe of her
dainty clothing, laid her on a table, and cut her bediddy into
pieces, and sprinkled salt upon it.

The poor betrothed girl crouched trembling and shuddering bétend
cask, for she saw what a terrible fate had been inteiodéif by

the robbers. One of them now noticed a gold ring still neimgion

the little finger of the murdered girl, and as he cowtdraw it off
easily, he took a hatchet and cut off the finger; bufitfger sprang
into the air, and fell behind the cask into the lap ofginavho was
hiding there. The robber took a light and began looking fbuithe
could not find it. 'Have you looked behind the large cask®'@a of
the others. But the old woman called out, ‘Come and eatsymers,
and let the thing be till tomorrow; the finger won't away.'

‘The old woman is right,' said the robbers, and they cdagkithg for
the finger and sat down.

The old woman then mixed a sleeping draught with theieywand before
long they were all lying on the floor of the cellar,tfasleep and

snoring. As soon as the girl was assured of this, ghe é@m behind
the cask. She was obliged to step over the bodies of therslieepe
were lying close together, and every moment she wed filith renewed



dread lest she should awaken them. But God helped hertsth¢ha
passed safely over them, and then she and the old womanpstairs,
opened the door, and hastened as fast as they could frorritherens’
den. They found the ashes scattered by the wind, but dscanel
lentils had sprouted, and grown sufficiently above the gtptinguide
them in the moonlight along the path. All night longytinalked, and it
was morning before they reached the mill. Then thaaalher father
all that had happened.

The day came that had been fixed for the marriage. Tithlegooom
arrived and also a large company of guests, for the rhidldrtaken
care to invite all his friends and relations. As thalat the feast,
each guest in turn was asked to tell a tale; the batstd and did
not say a word.

'‘And you, my love,' said the bridegroom, turning to heth&se no
tale you know? Tell us something."'

'I'will tell you a dream, then,' said the bride. 'l walttne through a
forest and came at last to a house; not a soul could Withah, but
a bird that was hanging in a cage on the wall cried:

‘Turn back, turn back, young maiden fair,
Linger not in this murderers' lair.'

and again a second time it said these words.’
'‘My darling, this is only a dream.’

'l went on through the house from room to room, but they aiempty,
and everything was so grim and mysterious. At lastritwlewn to the
cellar, and there sat a very, very old woman, who coul&e®sp her
head still. | asked her if my betrothed lived here, andasisgvered,
"Ah, you poor child, you are come to a murderers' den; younthetl
does indeed live here, but he will kill you without merog afterwards
cook and eat you.™

'‘My darling, this is only a dream.’



‘The old woman hid me behind a large cask, and scarcelghieadone
this when the robbers returned home, dragging a younglgiryy with
them. They gave her three kinds of wine to drink, winéd, and
yellow, and with that she died.'

'‘My darling, this is only a dream.’

‘Then they tore off her dainty clothing, and cut her beabody into
pieces and sprinkled salt upon it.'

'‘My darling, this is only a dream.’

'‘And one of the robbers saw that there was a gold rimdeéitibon her
finger, and as it was difficult to draw off, he took a hatcand cut
off her finger; but the finger sprang into the air aglitilfehind the
great cask into my lap. And here is the finger withrthg.' and

with these words the bride drew forth the finger and sbete the
assembled guests.

The bridegroom, who during this recital had grown deadly pglend
tried to escape, but the guests seized him and held sinTfaey
delivered him up to justice, and he and all his murderond bere
condemned to death for their wicked deeds.

TOM THUMB

A poor woodman sat in his cottage one night, smoking his pipleeby
fireside, while his wife sat by his side spinning. 'Howely it is,

wife,' said he, as he puffed out a long curl of smokeytdarand me

to sit here by ourselves, without any children to play abodtamuse
us while other people seem so happy and merry with thédrex’
'What you say is very true,' said the wife, sighaaggl turning round
her wheel; 'how happy should I be if I had but one childMfere

ever so small--nay, if it were no bigger than my thuingkould be very
happy, and love it dearly.' Now--odd as you may think itaihe to
pass that this good woman's wish was fulfilled, jushewery way she



had wished it; for, not long afterwards, she had a bibyg, who was
quite healthy and strong, but was not much bigger thathomgb. So
they said, 'Well, we cannot say we have not got whawisked for, and,
little as he is, we will love him dearly." And theylled him Thomas
Thumb.

They gave him plenty of food, yet for all they could do heengrew
bigger, but kept just the same size as he had been wheasborn.
Still, his eyes were sharp and sparkling, and he soon shiowself to
be a clever little fellow, who always knew well whatvaas about.

One day, as the woodman was getting ready to go into the tovaod
fuel, he said, 'l wish | had someone to bring the céet afe, for |

want to make haste.' 'Oh, father,' cried Tom, 'l \allet care of that;

the cart shall be in the wood by the time you want literif'the woodman
laughed, and said, 'How can that be? you cannot reachtlp horse's
bridle.' 'Never mind that, father,' said Tom; 'if my nestiwvill only
harness the horse, | will get into his ear and teil\Wwhich way to

go.' 'Well," said the father, 'we will try for once.’

When the time came the mother harnessed the horse tart and put
Tom into his ear; and as he sat there the little mlanthe beast how
to go, crying out, 'Go on! and 'Stop!" as he wanted: argltti@ihorse
went on just as well as if the woodman had driven it éihmsto the
wood. It happened that as the horse was going a little sboafad Tom
was calling out, 'Gently! gently! two strangers campe 'What an odd
thing that is!" said one: 'there is a cart going alamgl, | hear a

carter talking to the horse, but yet | can see no Gimat Is queer,
indeed,' said the other; 'let us follow the cart, and\deme it

goes.' So they went on into the wood, till at last theyecto the

place where the woodman was. Then Tom Thumb, seeingthées fcried
out, 'See, father, here | am with the cart, alltreghd safe! now take
me down! So his father took hold of the horse with one hartwath
the other took his son out of the horse's ear, and put him dpama
straw, where he sat as merry as you please.

The two strangers were all this time looking on, and dicknotv what
to say for wonder. At last one took the other aside, and'Shaat,
little urchin will make our fortune, if we can get hiand carry him



about from town to town as a show; we must buy him." Sowlesy up to
the woodman, and asked him what he would take for therhtile 'He
will be better off,' said they, ‘with us than with yduwon't sell

him at all,’ said the father; 'my own flesh and blood &releto me

than all the silver and gold in the world.' But Tom, hegaof the

bargain they wanted to make, crept up his father's cduag shoulder
and whispered in his ear, 'Take the money, father, aldelsn have me;
I'll soon come back to you.'

So the woodman at last said he would sell Tom to the stafgea
large piece of gold, and they paid the price. 'Where wouldiyeto

sit?' said one of them. 'Oh, put me on the rim of yourthat will be

a nice gallery for me; | can walk about there and seedlintry as we
go along.' So they did as he wished; and when Tom had tdves of his
father they took him away with them.

They journeyed on till it began to be dusky, and then tthe ihan
said, 'Let me get down, I'm tired.' So the man took ofhats and

put him down on a clod of earth, in a ploughed field by the clidlee
road. But Tom ran about amongst the furrows, and at Ippesl into
an old mouse-hole. 'Good night, my masters!" said hepfffrmind and
look sharp after me the next time.' Then they ran a¢ tm¢he place,
and poked the ends of their sticks into the mouse-hole, botvalin;
Tom only crawled farther and farther in; and at labeitame quite
dark, so that they were forced to go their way without {véze, as
sulky as could be.

When Tom found they were gone, he came out of his hidexgeplWhat
dangerous walking it is," said he, 'in this ploughed figltivere to

fall from one of these great clods, | should undoubtedly brgaketk.'
At last, by good luck, he found a large empty snail-sAdils is

lucky," said he, 'l can sleep here very well'; anceirciept.

Just as he was falling asleep, he heard two men pdssicedatting
together; and one said to the other, 'How can we rob dmparson's
house of his silver and gold?' 'I'll tell you!' cried TdWhat noise

was that?' said the thief, frightened; 'I'm suredriesomeone speak.’
They stood still listening, and Tom said, "Take me with yma I'll

soon show you how to get the parson's money.' 'But whegma®ésaid



they. 'Look about on the ground," answered he, 'and listerevthe
sound comes from." At last the thieves found him out, ifted him

up in their hands. 'You little urchin! they said, 'whan you do for

us?' 'Why, | can get between the iron window-bars op#iteon’'s house,
and throw you out whatever you want.' 'That's a good thgsgind the
thieves; '‘come along, we shall see what you can do.'

When they came to the parson's house, Tom slipped throzigh th
window-bars into the room, and then called out as loud aelié bawl,
'Will you have all that is here?' At this the thisweere frightened,

and said, 'Softly, softly! Speak low, that you may not awakeody.’
But Tom seemed as if he did not understand them, and bawledann,
'How much will you have? Shall | throw it all out?' Née cook lay in
the next room; and hearing a noise she raised hersilfhgs bed and
listened. Meantime the thieves were frightened, andffaa little

way; but at last they plucked up their hearts, and Jdid, little

urchin is only trying to make fools of us.' So they canmeklzand
whispered softly to him, saying, 'Now let us have no nebseur
roguish jokes; but throw us out some of the money.' ThencEdled out
as loud as he could, 'Very well! hold your hands! heremes.'

The cook heard this quite plain, so she sprang out of bedaand r
open the door. The thieves ran off as if a wolf was at thks: and

the maid, having groped about and found nothing, went awayligint.
By the time she came back, Tom had slipped off into the bacthyhen
she had looked about and searched every hole and corner, amd foun
nobody, she went to bed, thinking she must have been drewatiiniger
eyes open.

The little man crawled about in the hay-loft, and ait fieisnd a snug
place to finish his night's rest in; so he laid himdelfvn, meaning

to sleep till daylight, and then find his way home tofatker and

mother. But alas! how woefully he was undone! what croase sorrows
happen to us all in this world! The cook got up early, befoybraéak,

to feed the cows; and going straight to the hay-loft jedaway

a large bundle of hay, with the little man in the midofi&, fast

asleep. He still, however, slept on, and did not awakieetifbund

himself in the mouth of the cow; for the cook had put theihi@ the
cow's rick, and the cow had taken Tom up in a mouthful &baod



lack-a-day!" said he, 'how came | to tumble into the hiBil? he soon
found out where he really was; and was forced to havesalits about
him, that he might not get between the cow's teetthsarbe crushed to
death. At last down he went into her stomach. 'It iseratlark," said

he; 'they forgot to build windows in this room to let the syra

candle would be no bad thing.’

Though he made the best of his bad luck, he did not like hitays at
all; and the worst of it was, that more and more hayat@ays coming
down, and the space left for him became smaller and snral&ast he
cried out as loud as he could, 'Don't bring me any morelwayt bring
me any more hay!

The maid happened to be just then milking the cow; andrigesoimeone
speak, but seeing nobody, and yet being quite sure it waanhe voice
that she had heard in the night, she was so frighttia¢dhe fell off

her stool, and overset the milk-pail. As soon as she coltdhpiself

up out of the dirt, she ran off as fast as she could tonbster the
parson, and said, 'Sir, sir, the cow is talking! Butgheson

said, 'Woman, thou art surely mad! However, he wet gt into the
cow-house, to try and see what was the matter.

Scarcely had they set foot on the threshold, when Tomdcallt, 'Don't
bring me any more hay! Then the parson himself wghténed; and
thinking the cow was surely bewitched, told his man toheH on the
spot. So the cow was killed, and cut up; and the stomawefhialn Tom
lay, was thrown out upon a dunghill.

Tom soon set himself to work to get out, which was not yu @asy
task; but at last, just as he had made room to get hiscwafresh
ill-luck befell him. A hungry wolf sprang out, and swallesvup the
whole stomach, with Tom in it, at one gulp, and ran away.

Tom, however, was still not disheartened; and thinkingvibké would
not dislike having some chat with him as he was goiogglhe called
out, '‘My good friend, | can show you a famous treat.' &hehat?'
said the wolf. 'In such and such a house,' said Tom,ibEgchis own
father's house. 'You can crawl through the drain irédkitthen and
then into the pantry, and there you will find cakes, Hasef, cold



chicken, roast pig, apple-dumplings, and everything that lyeart can
wish.'

The wolf did not want to be asked twice; so that very righivent to
the house and crawled through the drain into the kitcmhthen into
the pantry, and ate and drank there to his heart's coAgsbon as

he had had enough he wanted to get away; but he hadseatarch that
he could not go out by the same way he came in.

This was just what Tom had reckoned upon; and now he begahup a
great shout, making all the noise he could. 'Will youdsy@' said the
wolf; 'you'll awaken everybody in the house if you make suclatter.'
'What's that to me?' said the little man; 'you haweywaur frolic, now

I've a mind to be merry myself'; and he began, singmshouting as
loud as he could.

The woodman and his wife, being awakened by the noise, pdepadh
a crack in the door; but when they saw a wolf was tlyerte may well
suppose that they were sadly frightened; and the woodmdorriais
axe, and gave his wife a scythe. 'Do you stay behiad, tke woodman,
‘and when | have knocked him on the head you must rip hiwitbghe
scythe.' Tom heard all this, and cried out, 'Fathenefat am here,

the wolf has swallowed me.' And his father said, 'Hedeepraised! we
have found our dear child again'; and he told his wifeaasée the
scythe for fear she should hurt him. Then he aimeeat ¢Mow, and
struck the wolf on the head, and killed him on the spot! dmehvine was
dead they cut open his body, and set Tommy free. 'Ah!lsaithther,
‘what fears we have had for you! 'Yes, father," ansavbe; 'l have
travelled all over the world, I think, in one way or othe&nce we
parted; and now | am very glad to come home and get frealyan.’
'Why, where have you been?' said his father. 'l haga lmea
mouse-hole--and in a snail-shell--and down a cow's thevat-in the
wolf's belly; and yet here | am again, safe and sound.'

'Well," said they, 'you are come back, and we will ndtysel again
for all the riches in the world.'

Then they hugged and kissed their dear little son, arel lgavplenty
to eat and drink, for he was very hungry; and then thepnéd new



clothes for him, for his old ones had been quite spoiled gourisey.

So Master Thumb stayed at home with his father and mathpeace; for
though he had been so great a traveller, and had doneeangcsmany
fine things, and was fond enough of telling the wholeystoe always
agreed that, after all, there's no place like HOME!

RUMPELSTILTSKIN

By the side of a wood, in a country a long way off, raima $tream

of water; and upon the stream there stood a mill. Thensilhouse was
close by, and the miller, you must know, had a very behdgfughter.
She was, moreover, very shrewd and clever; and the mgle so proud
of her, that he one day told the king of the land, who usedrme and
hunt in the wood, that his daughter could spin gold out afstNow
this king was very fond of money; and when he heard thersiboast
his greediness was raised, and he sent for the girl bodoght before
him. Then he led her to a chamber in his palace where tvas a great
heap of straw, and gave her a spinning-wheel, and Adithis must

be spun into gold before morning, as you love your life.al$ v vain
that the poor maiden said that it was only a silly boakeofather,

for that she could do no such thing as spin straw into gwdchamber
door was locked, and she was left alone.

She sat down in one corner of the room, and began to bewasite
fate; when on a sudden the door opened, and a droll-lookingrigthe
hobbled in, and said, ‘Good morrow to you, my good lass; whabare y
weeping for?' 'Alas!" said she, 'l must spin this stirgev gold, and

| know not how.' 'What will you give me,' said the hobgobtmdo it

for you?' 'My necklace,' replied the maiden. He took heeatvord,

and sat himself down to the wheel, and whistled and sang:

'‘Round about, round about,
Lo and behold!

Reel away, reel away,
Straw into gold!'



And round about the wheel went merrily; the work was quidkige, and
the straw was all spun into gold.

When the king came and saw this, he was greatly abiohiand pleased;
but his heart grew still more greedy of gain, and he gihihe poor

miller's daughter again with a fresh task. Then slgsvkmot what to do,

and sat down once more to weep; but the dwarf soon opened thamtbor,
said, 'What will you give me to do your task?' 'The ringrgnfinger,'

said she. So her little friend took the ring, and begarotd at the

wheel again, and whistled and sang:

'‘Round about, round about,
Lo and behold!

Reel away, reel away,
Straw into gold!'

till, long before morning, all was done again.

The king was greatly delighted to see all this gltigtreasure;

but still he had not enough: so he took the miller's daughiz yet
larger heap, and said, 'All this must be spun toniglat;ifahis,

you shall be my queen.' As soon as she was alone thdtachmae in, and
said, 'What will you give me to spin gold for you this drime?'

'l have nothing left,’ said she. 'Then say you wilegine,' said

the little man, 'the first little child that you magve when you are
gueen.' 'That may never be,' thought the miller's dauglnd as she
knew no other way to get her task done, she said she woultatde
asked. Round went the wheel again to the old song, ancethigimonce
more spun the heap into gold. The king came in the morant, finding
all he wanted, was forced to keep his word; so he marrieaitlee's
daughter, and she really became queen.

At the birth of her first little child she was veragdl and forgot the
dwarf, and what she had said. But one day he came intodm@; where
she was sitting playing with her baby, and put her imdnoif it. Then
she grieved sorely at her misfortune, and said she wadchgn all

the wealth of the kingdom if he would let her off, but @&y till at

last her tears softened him, and he said, 'l will gowethree days'
grace, and if during that time you tell me my name, slaall keep your



child.’

Now the queen lay awake all night, thinking of all the odches that

she had ever heard; and she sent messengers all@l@ndHo find

out new ones. The next day the little man came, antesifen with

TIMOTHY, ICHABOD, BENJAMIN, JEREMIAH, and all the maes she could
remember; but to all and each of them he said, 'Madaimsthat my

name.'

The second day she began with all the comical namesosifeét hear of,
BANDY-LEGS, HUNCHBACK, CROOK-SHANKS, and so on; but tlitle
gentleman

still said to every one of them, 'Madam, that is not aye.'

The third day one of the messengers came back, and $eide'l
travelled two days without hearing of any other namesyésiierday, as
| was climbing a high hill, among the trees of the $orehere the fox
and the hare bid each other good night, | saw a littleaimat before

the hut burnt a fire; and round about the fire a furttig ldwarf was
dancing upon one leg, and singing:

"Merrily the feast I'll make.

Today I'll brew, tomorrow bake;
Merrily I'l dance and sing,

For next day will a stranger bring.
Little does my lady dream
Rumpelstiltskin is my name!"

When the queen heard this she jumped for joy, and as stem kitle
friend came she sat down upon her throne, and calledralbbe round
to enjoy the fun; and the nurse stood by her side withabg in her
arms, as Iif it was quite ready to be given up. Thefittleeman began
to chuckle at the thought of having the poor child, to takadwith
him to his hut in the woods; and he cried out, 'Now, ladgtvis my
name?''Is it JOHN?" asked she. 'No, madam!" 'Is it PONb, madam!’
Is it JEMMY?" It is not.' 'Can your name be RUMPEISITSKIN?' said the
lady slyly. 'Some witch told you that!--some witch told ybat! cried
the little man, and dashed his right foot in a rage sp ade the

floor, that he was forced to lay hold of it with both handpgtiiit



out.

Then he made the best of his way off, while the niasghled and the
baby crowed; and all the court jeered at him for havingsleathuch
trouble for nothing, and said, 'We wish you a very good mgy@ind a
merry feast, Mr RUMPLESTILTSKIN!

CLEVER GRETEL

There was once a cook named Gretel, who wore shoes wittee¢s] and
when she walked out with them on, she turned hersslisy and that,
was quite happy and thought: "You certainly are a prattyAnd when
she came home she drank, in her gladness of heart,ghticdwvine,

and as wine excites a desire to eat, she tasted theflvdsatever she
was cooking until she was satisfied, and said: 'The cookknosy what
the food is like.'

It came to pass that the master one day said to hetelGhere is a
guest coming this evening; prepare me two fowls venytidairi will

see to it, master,' answered Gretel. She killed two fasellded them,
plucked them, put them on the spit, and towards eveningesatbefore
the fire, that they might roast. The fowls began to imown, and were
nearly ready, but the guest had not yet arrived. TheteGealled out
to her master: 'If the guest does not come, | must tekéotwls away
from the fire, but it will be a sin and a shame if tlaeg not eaten

the moment they are at their juiciest.' The mastil: 4 will run

myself, and fetch the guest.' When the master haédunis back,
Gretel laid the spit with the fowls on one side, and thbug§tanding

so long by the fire there, makes one sweat and thir$ty;kmows
when they will come? Meanwhile, | will run into thellar, and take a
drink." She ran down, set a jug, said: '‘God bless it for @oetel,’

and took a good drink, and thought that wine should flow on, anddsh
not be interrupted, and took yet another hearty draught.

Then she went and put the fowls down again to the fisgetdahem,
and drove the spit merrily round. But as the roast meelt sm good,



Gretel thought: 'Something might be wrong, it ought t¢elséed!

She touched it with her finger, and said: 'Ah! how good daave! It
certainly is a sin and a shame that they are nobh edtine right

time!'" She ran to the window, to see if the mastereag£oming with
his guest, but she saw no one, and went back to the fod/ihaught:
'‘One of the wings is burning! | had better take it off aat it.’

So she cut it off, ate it, and enjoyed it, and when sldedone, she
thought: 'The other must go down too, or else master widrgbghat
something is missing.' When the two wings were eales went and
looked for her master, and did not see him. It suddenly octtore
her: 'Who knows? They are perhaps not coming at all, arelthened in
somewhere.' Then she said: 'Well, Gretel, enjoy yduisat fowl has
been cut into, take another drink, and eat it up entweign it is
eaten you will have some peace, why should God's good gifjsdil&?'
So she ran into the cellar again, took an enormous drinktengp the
one chicken in great glee. When one of the chickensswallowed down,
and still her master did not come, Gretel looked at the athmisaid:
'What one is, the other should be likewise, the two go hegetvhat's
right for the one is right for the other; | think if lene to take

another draught it would do me no harm.' So she took anothgy he
drink, and let the second chicken follow the first.

While she was making the most of it, her master cardecaed: 'Hurry
up, Gretel, the guest is coming directly after med'syysir, | will

soon serve up,' answered Gretel. Meantime the mastedidolsee what
the table was properly laid, and took the great knife, whrdwe was
going to carve the chickens, and sharpened it on the §tssently

the guest came, and knocked politely and courteously abtisefdoor.
Gretel ran, and looked to see who was there, and whemshihe guest,
she put her finger to her lips and said: 'Hush! huslavgay as quickly
as you can, if my master catches you it will be theserdor you; he
certainly did ask you to supper, but his intention is tcoffugour

two ears. Just listen how he is sharpening the knifg!'fdihe guest
heard the sharpening, and hurried down the steps agiist@s he
could. Gretel was not idle; she ran screaming to hetemasnd cried:
‘You have invited a fine guest! 'Why, Gretel? Whaydo mean by
that?' 'Yes,' said she, 'he has taken the chickerhwhias just

going to serve up, off the dish, and has run away wamtHThat's a
nice trick! said her master, and lamented the finekelms. 'If he had



but left me one, so that something remained for me toHEtalled to
him to stop, but the guest pretended not to hear. Themtadtea him
with the knife still in his hand, crying: 'Just onestone,' meaning

that the guest should leave him just one chicken, anthketboth. The
guest, however, thought no otherwise than that he evgisé¢ up one of
his ears, and ran as if fire were burning under mroyder to take
them both with him.

THE OLD MAN AND HIS GRANDSON

There was once a very old man, whose eyes had becomeasiearsidull
of hearing, his knees trembled, and when he sat atthaldeuld hardly
hold the spoon, and spilt the broth upon the table-cloth drrigrn i

out of his mouth. His son and his son's wife were disdust¢his, so
the old grandfather at last had to sit in the corner dethm stove,

and they gave him his food in an earthenware bowl, andvaot enough
of it. And he used to look towards the table with his eyk®sfu

tears. Once, too, his trembling hands could not hold the lamaljt

fell to the ground and broke. The young wife scolded him, &said
nothing and only sighed. Then they brought him a wooden luoval few
half-pence, out of which he had to eat.

They were once sitting thus when the little grandsdowfyears old
began to gather together some bits of wood upon the ground. &¢ha
you doing there?' asked the father. 'l am making a titilegh,’
answered the child, ‘for father and mother to eat out ehwlam big.'

The man and his wife looked at each other for a while pagskently
began to cry. Then they took the old grandfather to the, tabée
henceforth always let him eat with them, and likevgiaiel nothing if he
did spill a little of anything.

THE LITTLE PEASANT



There was a certain village wherein no one lived haityreich
peasants, and just one poor one, whom they called theétileant. He
had not even so much as a cow, and still less money torayand
yet he and his wife did so wish to have one. One dayitiécsher:
‘Listen, | have a good idea, there is our gossip the camdr shall
make us a wooden calf, and paint it brown, so that it looksfiye
other, and in time it will certainly get big and be a cdlae woman
also liked the idea, and their gossip the carpenter cyplandd

the calf, and painted it as it ought to be, and madehtitgithead
hanging down as if it were eating.

Next morning when the cows were being driven out, ttle peasant
called the cow-herd in and said: 'Look, | have a littlé¢ thelre,

but it is still small and has to be carried.' The cowdizaid: "All

right," and took it in his arms and carried it to the pastand set

it among the grass. The little calf always remairtadding like one
which was eating, and the cow-herd said: 'lt will soanby itself,

just look how it eats already!" At night when he was gaomdrive the
herd home again, he said to the calf: 'If you can steer@ tand eat

your fill, you can also go on your four legs; | don't careliag you
home again in my arms.' But the little peasant stodusatoor, and
waited for his little calf, and when the cow-herd drowe¢bws through
the village, and the calf was missing, he inquiredre/fitevas. The
cow-herd answered: 'lt is still standing out there gatinwould not
stop and come with us.' But the little peasant said:b0hl must

have my beast back again.' Then they went back to théowegagether,
but someone had stolen the calf, and it was gone. The exahshid: 'It
must have run away.' The peasant, however, said: ‘@dmte

that," and led the cow-herd before the mayor, who for hedessness
condemned him to give the peasant a cow for the calf wiaidirun away.

And now the little peasant and his wife had the cow faclwthey had
so long wished, and they were heartily glad, but theynleaidod for

it, and could give it nothing to eat, so it soon had to becillhey
salted the flesh, and the peasant went into the towmwantéd to sell
the skin there, so that he might buy a new calf wighgroceeds. On
the way he passed by a mill, and there sat a raverbvaken wings,
and out of pity he took him and wrapped him in the skin. Btthas



weather grew so bad and there was a storm of rain and karehuld
go no farther, and turned back to the mill and begged foiresh&he
miller's wife was alone in the house, and said to thegea'Lay
yourself on the straw there,' and gave him a sliceeddand cheese.
The peasant ate it, and lay down with his skin besidedniohthe woman
thought: 'He is tired and has gone to sleep.' In the tneacame the
parson; the miller's wife received him well, and saity. husband is
out, so we will have a feast.' The peasant listenetiydoen he heard
them talk about feasting he was vexed that he had besdftoy make
shift with a slice of bread and cheese. Then the wommared up four
different things, roast meat, salad, cakes, and wine.

Just as they were about to sit down and eat, there wasc&ing
outside. The woman said: 'Oh, heavens! It is my hushsimelquickly
hid the roast meat inside the tiled stove, the wine utigepillow,

the salad on the bed, the cakes under it, and the parfenadloset

on the porch. Then she opened the door for her husband, and Isandk
heaven, you are back again! There is such a storomks las if the
world were coming to an end.' The miller saw the pedgiagton the
straw, and asked, 'What is that fellow doing there?" &g the

wife, 'the poor knave came in the storm and rain, and beigge
shelter, so | gave him a bit of bread and cheese, and dhomeavhere
the straw was.' The man said: 'l have no objection, bgtulo& and get
me something to eat.' The woman said: '‘But | have rgpthim bread and
cheese.''l am contented with anything,' replied tisbd, 'so far as

| am concerned, bread and cheese will do," and looked at thanpaad
said: 'Come and eat some more with me.' The peasant dielquite to
be invited twice, but got up and ate. After this theeni#law the skin

in which the raven was, lying on the ground, and askédat have you
there?' The peasant answered: 'l have a soothsaykr insiCan

he foretell anything to me?' said the miller. "Why hatawered

the peasant: 'but he only says four things, and tiehitkeeps to
himself." The miller was curious, and said: 'Let haoretell something
for once.' Then the peasant pinched the raven's hedujtdwetcroaked
and made a noise like krr, krr. The miller said: 'What @icd&y?' The
peasant answered: 'In the first place, he says thad ith some wine
hidden under the pillow.' 'Bless me!' cried the millewd svent there

and found the wine. 'Now go on,' said he. The peasant meadawen
croak again, and said: 'In the second place, he saythénatis some



roast meat in the tiled stove.' 'Upon my word! cried tikemand
went thither, and found the roast meat. The peasant tnadaven
prophesy still more, and said: Thirdly, he says thattieesome
salad on the bed.' 'That would be a fine thing!' criedrtifier, and
went there and found the salad. At last the peasantqaritle raven
once more till he croaked, and said: 'Fourthly, he sayshbee

are some cakes under the bed.' That would be a fine' ttrieg! the
miller, and looked there, and found the cakes.

And now the two sat down to the table together, but thersilvife
was frightened to death, and went to bed and took all thewkidys
her. The miller would have liked much to know the fiftht the little
peasant said: 'First, we will quickly eat the four tkinigr the fifth

Is something bad.' So they ate, and after that they ibachhow much
the miller was to give for the fifth prophecy, until yregreed on

three hundred talers. Then the peasant once more pieheaven's
head till he croaked loudly. The miller asked: 'What diddy®'sThe
peasant replied: 'He says that the Devil is hiding dettiere in

the closet on the porch.' The miller said: 'The Devigo out,’ and
opened the house-door; then the woman was forced to give kpythe
and the peasant unlocked the closet. The parson ran @st as the
could, and the miller said: 'It was true; | saw the blascal with my
own eyes.' The peasant, however, made off next mornidgydyreak with
the three hundred talers.

At home the small peasant gradually launched out; heahgautiful
house, and the peasants said: 'The small peasant taslgéeen to
the place where golden snow falls, and people carry thengahe in
shovels.' Then the small peasant was brought beforeayernand
bidden to say from whence his wealth came. He answeéssdd 'my cow's
skin in the town, for three hundred talers.' When thsgaa heard
that, they too wished to enjoy this great profit, and @mé killed

all their cows, and stripped off their skins in order to theln in

the town to the greatest advantage. The mayor, howsaidr,'But my
servant must go first.' When she came to the merahamé town, he
did not give her more than two talers for a skin, and vhermthers
came, he did not give them so much, and said: 'What damwith all
these skins?'



Then the peasants were vexed that the small peasard $lave thus
outwitted them, wanted to take vengeance on him, anded¢tus of this
treachery before the major. The innocent little peasastunanimously
sentenced to death, and was to be rolled into the watehanrel
pierced full of holes. He was led forth, and a priest wasdit who
was to say a mass for his soul. The others were alleabtmretire to

a distance, and when the peasant looked at the priesicdgnized the
man who had been with the miller's wife. He said to Hiset you free
from the closet, set me free from the barrel." At $hisi'e moment up
came, with a flock of sheep, the very shepherd whom treapeknew had
long been wishing to be mayor, so he cried with all hghtmiNo, |

will not do it; if the whole world insists on it, | willat do it The
shepherd hearing that, came up to him, and asked: "Whgoarabout?
What is it that you will not do?' The peasant said: "TWwat to make
me mayor, if | will but put myself in the barrel, buwill not do it.'

The shepherd said: 'If nothing more than that is needfuider to be
mayor, | would get into the barrel at once.' The peasaaht ' you

will get in, you will be mayor.' The shepherd was wilimand got in,
and the peasant shut the top down on him; then he tookepbesid's
flock for himself, and drove it away. The parson went toctiosvd,

and declared that the mass had been said. Then theyaodmalled the
barrel towards the water. When the barrel began to hellshepherd
cried: 'l am quite willing to be mayor.' They believed neeotvise than
that it was the peasant who was saying this, and aedw&hat is
what we intend, but first you shall look about you a ldidevn below
there," and they rolled the barrel down into the water.

After that the peasants went home, and as they wezarenthe

village, the small peasant also came quietly in, dyiarflock of

sheep and looking quite contented. Then the peasants wemneslsd,
and said: 'Peasant, from whence do you come? Have you cowietlo
water?' 'Yes, truly,’ replied the peasant, 'l sank désgyp down,

until at last | got to the bottom; | pushed the bottom outef t

barrel, and crept out, and there were pretty meadows oh amiamber
of lambs were feeding, and from thence | brought this faae&y with
me.' Said the peasants: 'Are there any more theledéd," said he,
'more than | could want.' Then the peasants made umitirels that
they too would fetch some sheep for themselves, a flockegheit the
mayor said: 'l come first." So they went to the wateettogy, and just



then there were some of the small fleecy clouds imltne sky, which
are called little lambs, and they were reflected inviager, whereupon
the peasants cried: 'We already see the sheep down bEewhayor
pressed forward and said: 'l will go down first, and look aboutame
if things promise well I'll call you." So he jumped ipjash! went

the water; it sounded as if he were calling them, hadwhole crowd
plunged in after him as one man. Then the entiregell@as dead, and
the small peasant, as sole heir, became a rich man.

FREDERICK AND CATHERINE

There was once a man called Frederick: he had a wifeewnteose was
Catherine, and they had not long been married. One ddgrierle said.
'Kate! | am going to work in the fields; when | come backall be
hungry so let me have something nice cooked, and a good todzdé.
'Very well,' said she, 'it shall all be ready.' Whemeér-time drew

nigh, Catherine took a nice steak, which was all thatslee had, and
put it on the fire to fry. The steak soon began to look browah t@
crackle in the pan; and Catherine stood by with a fork ame duit:
then she said to herself, 'The steak is almost readsty las well go

to the cellar for the ale.' So she left the pan onitbeahd took a

large jug and went into the cellar and tapped the ale &g beer ran
into the jug and Catherine stood looking on. At last it poppiedhier
head, 'The dog is not shut up--he may be running awéythatsteak;
that's well thought of." So up she ran from the cedlad sure enough
the rascally cur had got the steak in his mouth, andweksng off with
it.

Away ran Catherine, and away ran the dog across tde lfigt he ran
faster than she, and stuck close to the steak. 'lty@ad, and "what
can't be cured must be endured”," said Catherine. Sarsiegl round;
and as she had run a good way and was tired, she walkeddisunely
to cool herself.

Now all this time the ale was running too, for Cathehad not turned
the cock; and when the jug was full the liquor ran uperfltor till



the cask was empty. When she got to the cellar stearsawv what had
happened. 'My stars!" said she, 'what shall | do to keeajefck from
seeing all this slopping about?' So she thought a winitaalast
remembered that there was a sack of fine meal boudhe &idt fair,
and that if she sprinkled this over the floor it would sugkhe ale
nicely. 'What a lucky thing,' said she, 'that we kipt tmeal' we have
now a good use for it." So away she went for it: but sheaged to set
it down just upon the great jug full of beer, and upsetnt thus

all the ale that had been saved was set swimming diotrealso. 'Ah!
well," said she, ‘when one goes another may as walwollhen she
strewed the meal all about the cellar, and was quitsgdieaith her
cleverness, and said, 'How very neat and clean it looks!

At noon Frederick came home. 'Now, wife,' cried he, ‘Waat you for
dinner?' 'O Frederick! answered she, 'l was cooking yaiaak; but
while | went down to draw the ale, the dog ran away widnd while

| ran after him, the ale ran out; and when | went tougr the ale

with the sack of meal that we got at the fair, | uplsetjug: but the
cellar is now quite dry, and looks so clean! 'Kate, Katag he,

'how could you do all this?' Why did you leave the steakytaafnd the
ale to run, and then spoil all the meal?' 'Why, Frekgsaid she, 'l

did not know | was doing wrong; you should have told me before.’

The husband thought to himself, 'If my wife managegerathus, | must
look sharp myself." Now he had a good deal of gold in the head®e
said to Catherine, 'What pretty yellow buttons theselastell put

them into a box and bury them in the garden; but taketlbatgou

never go near or meddle with them.' 'No, Frederick," $aad'that

I never will." As soon as he was gone, there came by padlars with
earthenware plates and dishes, and they asked her wiletheould buy.
'‘Oh dear me, | should like to buy very much, but | havenaoey: if

you had any use for yellow buttons, | might deal with ydiefow
buttons!' said they: 'let us have a look at them.' 'Gothe garden

and dig where | tell you, and you will find the yellow louts: | dare

not go myself.' So the rogues went: and when they fourad thbse
yellow buttons were, they took them all away, and leftghenty of
plates and dishes. Then she set them all about the foswsshow:

and when Frederick came back, he cried out, 'Kate, whatywau been
doing?' 'See,' said she, 'l have bought all these withyellow



buttons: but I did not touch them myself; the pedlars wesnhselves

and dug them up.' 'Wife, wife,' said Frederick, 'whatedtpipiece of

work you have made! those yellow buttons were all my mdmay:came you
to do such a thing?' 'Why,' answered she, 'l did not kneve tlvas any

harm in it; you should have told me.'

Catherine stood musing for a while, and at last saidrtbdsband,
'Hark ye, Frederick, we will soon get the gold back: letunsafter
the thieves.' 'Well, we will try," answered he; 'takke some butter
and cheese with you, that we may have something foyeht way.'
'Very well,' said she; and they set out: and as Frddesadked the
fastest, he left his wife some way behind. 'lt does raitan' thought
she: ‘when we turn back, | shall be so much nearer Huanehe.’

Presently she came to the top of a hill, down the sidehwhathere
was a road so narrow that the cart wheels always chadeidees

on each side as they passed. 'Ah, see now,' said shehépihave
bruised and wounded those poor trees; they will never get 8@khe
took pity on them, and made use of the butter to greaseathesn
that the wheels might not hurt them so much. Whigewsas doing this
kind office one of her cheeses fell out of the basket, afetirdbwn
the hill. Catherine looked, but could not see where it luexe gso she
said, 'Well, | suppose the other will go the same wayfiaddyou; he
has younger legs than | have.' Then she rolled the ctleese after

it; and away it went, nobody knows where, down the hill. $hat said
she supposed that they knew the road, and would follow heshand
could not stay there all day waiting for them.

At last she overtook Frederick, who desired her to give bimeghing to
eat. Then she gave him the dry bread. 'Where are ttex bud cheese?'
said he. 'Oh!"answered she, 'l used the butter toegthase poor

trees that the wheels chafed so: and one of the chessaway so |
sent the other after it to find it, and | suppose theybatk on

the road together somewhere.' 'What a goose you are tolusikyc
things!' said the husband. 'How can you say so?"' said sine sure

you never told me not.’

They ate the dry bread together; and Frederick said, 'Katge you
locked the door safe when you came away.' 'No," answergtyshelid



not tell me.' Then go home, and do it now before we goattyefr,’
said Frederick, 'and bring with you something to eat.'

Catherine did as he told her, and thought to herself byaye
'Frederick wants something to eat; but | don't think g fond of
butter and cheese: I'll bring him a bag of fine nutsg, the vinegar,
for | have often seen him take some.'

When she reached home, she bolted the back door, but thddoyrghe
took off the hinges, and said, 'Frederick told me to lock the dobr,
surely it can nowhere be so safe if | take it with 18e.she took

her time by the way; and when she overtook her husbancriskde

out, 'There, Frederick, there is the door itself, you watch it as
carefully as you please.' 'Alas! alas!' said he, ahaever wife |

have! | sent you to make the house fast, and you taldotireaway, so
that everybody may go in and out as they please--howes/gguahave
brought the door, you shall carry it about with you for youngpa
'Very well," answered she, 'I'll carry the door; blintdt carry the

nuts and vinegar bottle also--that would be too much of a &uaifi;
you please, I'll fasten them to the door.’

Frederick of course made no objection to that plan, and theyfse

into the wood to look for the thieves; but they could not firgrthand
when it grew dark, they climbed up into a tree to spenditie there.
Scarcely were they up, than who should come by but tlyerogues they
were looking for. They were in truth great rascals, lagldnged to that
class of people who find things before they are lost; thexg wired;

so they sat down and made a fire under the very treeevidnederick and
Catherine were. Frederick slipped down on the other sidegpieked up
some stones. Then he climbed up again, and tried to hhigwes on

the head with them: but they only said, 'Ilt must be ne&aning, for

the wind shakes the fir-apples down.'

Catherine, who had the door on her shoulder, began to béreekry
but she thought it was the nuts upon it that were seyhsa she said
softly, 'Frederick, | must let the nuts go.' 'No,' an®aehe, 'not

now, they will discover us."'l can't help that: theysingo.' '‘Well,

then, make haste and throw them down, if you will.' Teeay rattled
the nuts down among the boughs and one of the thieves'Bileesss me,



it is hailing.'

A little while after, Catherine thought the door walk @ery heavy:
so she whispered to Frederick, 'I| must throw the vinegand®vay
don't,’ answered he, ‘it will discover us.''l can'phht,’ said

she, 'go it must.' So she poured all the vinegar downthenthieves
said, 'What a heavy dew there is!

At last it popped into Catherine's head that it was the ithwedf that

was so heavy all the time: so she whispered, 'Fredémalst throw

the door down soon.' But he begged and prayed her not to do se, for h
was sure it would betray them. 'Here goes, howeved, 'stei: and down
went the door with such a clatter upon the thieves tiiestcried

out 'Murder! and not knowing what was coming, ran awalastsas they
could, and left all the gold. So when Frederick and Cath&ame down,
there they found all their money safe and sound.

SWEETHEART ROLAND

There was once upon a time a woman who was a real avitthad two
daughters, one ugly and wicked, and this one she loved leesla@isvas
her own daughter, and one beautiful and good, and this ot
because she was her stepdaughter. The stepdaughteadre@ietty
apron, which the other fancied so much that she becavieisnand
told her mother that she must and would have that apremuit, my
child," said the old woman, 'and you shall have it. Yoepsster has
long deserved death; tonight when she is asleep | wilecmd cut her
head off. Only be careful that you are at the far sideebed, and
push her well to the front.' It would have been all ovith ¥ihe poor

girl if she had not just then been standing in a coarat,heard
everything. All day long she dared not go out of doors, anah\whkdtime
had come, the witch's daughter got into bed first, so kes &b the

far side, but when she was asleep, the other pusheeér @ the
front, and took for herself the place at the back, closedowdil. In

the night, the old woman came creeping in, she helcemaer right
hand, and felt with her left to see if anyone wereghahthe outside,



and then she grasped the axe with both hands, and awhehild's
head off.

When she had gone away, the girl got up and went tonessteeart, who
was called Roland, and knocked at his door. When he camédedaisl

to him: 'Listen, dearest Roland, we must fly in alltasy stepmother
wanted to kill me, but has struck her own child. When dhylktomes,

and she sees what she has done, we shall be lostsdsditkoland,

'l counsel you first to take away her magic wand, or amot escape

if she pursues us.' The maiden fetched the magic veawldshe took the
dead girl's head and dropped three drops of blood on the ground, one in
front of the bed, one in the kitchen, and one on the stidien she

hurried away with her lover.

When the old witch got up next morning, she called heglatau, and
wanted to give her the apron, but she did not come. Thenmititie
cried: 'Where are you?' 'Here, on the stairs, | anepimg,' answered
the first drop of blood. The old woman went out, but saw no ortlbeon
stairs, and cried again: 'Where are you?' 'Here ikitbleen, | am
warming myself,' cried the second drop of blood. She wentheto
kitchen, but found no one. Then she cried again: '‘Whergar?' 'Ah,
here in the bed, | am sleeping,' cried the third drop of biSbd.went
into the room to the bed. What did she see there? Her aldn ch
whose head she had cut off, bathed in her blood. The witchtée

a passion, sprang to the window, and as she could look foréhfguit
into the world, she perceived her stepdaughter hurryiray avith her
sweetheart Roland. That shall not help you,' cried'shen if you
have got a long way off, you shall still not escape Bige' put on her
many-league boots, in which she covered an hour's walkeay step,
and it was not long before she overtook them. The girl, hexyghen
she saw the old woman striding towards her, changed heitimagic
wand, her sweetheart Roland into a lake, and herselhidtek
swimming in the middle of it. The witch placed herselttio& shore,
threw breadcrumbs in, and went to endless trouble to ehaaguck;
but the duck did not let herself be enticed, and the old wradrno
go home at night as she had come. At this the girl andweetheart
Roland resumed their natural shapes again, and theydvaitkéhe whole
night until daybreak. Then the maiden changed hergelgaiteautiful
flower which stood in the midst of a briar hedge, and heesheart



Roland into a fiddler. It was not long before the witch cainding up
towards them, and said to the musician: 'Dear musigiag,| pluck that
beautiful flower for myself?' 'Oh, yes,' he repliedyill play to

you while you do it." As she was hastily creeping ineoliedge and was
just going to pluck the flower, knowing perfectly well wie tflower
was, he began to play, and whether she would or not, shéowad

to dance, for it was a magical dance. The faster heg)dlge more
violent springs was she forced to make, and the thornsiéoreothes
from her body, and pricked her and wounded her till she blechsahd
did not stop, she had to dance till she lay dead on the ground.

As they were now set free, Roland said: ‘Now | will gontofather and
arrange for the wedding.' 'Then in the meantime |staly here and

wait for you,' said the girl, 'and that no one may recme, | will
change myself into a red stone landmark.' Then Roland avesy, and the
girl stood like a red landmark in the field and waited forlfedoved.

But when Roland got home, he fell into the snares of anot¥ho so
fascinated him that he forgot the maiden. The poor gitameed there a
long time, but at length, as he did not return at b#,was sad, and
changed herself into a flower, and thought: 'Someoneswriiily come

this way, and trample me down.’

It befell, however, that a shepherd kept his sheep ifetldeand saw

the flower, and as it was so pretty, plucked it, took it \nith, and

laid it away in his chest. From that time forth, sgy@things happened
in the shepherd's house. When he arose in the moriititgg avork was
already done, the room was swept, the table and benchaed;|¢iae

fire in the hearth was lighted, and the water washésd, and at noon,
when he came home, the table was laid, and a good dinmed skle
could not conceive how this came to pass, for he neveadaunan being
in his house, and no one could have concealed himselHe ivas
certainly pleased with this good attendance, but stélsithe was so
afraid that he went to a wise woman and asked for hereadMe wise
woman said: 'There is some enchantment behind it, N&Bnearly some
morning if anything is moving in the room, and if you s@gthing, no
matter what it is, throw a white cloth over it, andrttilee magic will

be stopped.'

The shepherd did as she bade him, and next morning jdayakawned,



he saw the chest open, and the flower come out. Swtly h

sprang towards it, and threw a white cloth over it. intstahe
transformation came to an end, and a beautiful girl stoatdoéfm,
who admitted to him that she had been the flower, andiphtt this
time she had attended to his house-keeping. She told hishamgy

and as she pleased him he asked her if she would marrputirshe
answered: 'No,' for she wanted to remain faithful toshexetheart
Roland, although he had deserted her. Nevertheless,@hesed not to
go away, but to continue keeping house for the shepherd.

And now the time drew near when Roland's wedding was telbbrated,
and then, according to an old custom in the country, itamasunced
that all the girls were to be present at it, and sirfgonour of the

bridal pair. When the faithful maiden heard of this, gleav so sad

that she thought her heart would break, and she would ribitiger,

but the other girls came and took her. When it came teuheto sing,
she stepped back, until at last she was the only onamefthen she
could not refuse. But when she began her song, ancthiegddroland's
ears, he sprang up and cried: 'l know the voice, thheigte

bride, | will have no other!" Everything he had forgottang which had
vanished from his mind, had suddenly come home again tee&rs. Then
the faithful maiden held her wedding with her sweetheatand, and
grief came to an end and joy began.

SNOWDROP

It was the middle of winter, when the broad flakes of sn@rewalling
around, that the queen of a country many thousand milssiofforking

at her window. The frame of the window was made of fineko&bony, and
as she sat looking out upon the snow, she pricked her fengethree
drops of blood fell upon it. Then she gazed thoughtfully upomettie

drops that sprinkled the white snow, and said, 'Would thditthey
daughter may be as white as that snow, as red as dloat, laind as

black as this ebony windowframe!" And so the little gidlisedid grow

up; her skin was as white as snow, her cheeks as rabg bkod, and

her hair as black as ebony; and she was called Snowdrop.



But this queen died; and the king soon married another wife,became
gueen, and was very beautiful, but so vain that she cotldear

to think that anyone could be handsomer than she was.afrefhiry
looking-glass, to which she used to go, and then she worddugson
herself in it, and say:

‘Tell me, glass, tell me true!
Of all the ladies in the land,
Who is fairest, tell me, who?'

And the glass had always answered:
‘Thou, queen, art the fairest in all the land.'

But Snowdrop grew more and more beautiful; and when shesevas years
old she was as bright as the day, and fairer than trenduerself.

Then the glass one day answered the queen, when sheovark in it

as usual:

‘Thou, queen, art fair, and beauteous to see,
But Snowdrop is lovelier far than thee!

When she heard this she turned pale with rage and anghyalled to
one of her servants, and said, 'Take Snowdrop away intoideenvood,
that | may never see her any more.' Then the sele@ier away; but
his heart melted when Snowdrop begged him to spare hearifehe
said, 'l will not hurt you, thou pretty child." So he ledr by

herself; and though he thought it most likely that tlild easts would
tear her in pieces, he felt as if a great weighevtaken off his

heart when he had made up his mind not to kill her buttcel@er to
her fate, with the chance of someone finding and sdeng

Then poor Snowdrop wandered along through the wood in greaafehr;
the wild beasts roared about her, but none did her any hathe
evening she came to a cottage among the hills, andimventest, for

her little feet would carry her no further. Everythings spruce and

neat in the cottage: on the table was spread a whitg elod there

were seven little plates, seven little loaves, anémsdttle glasses



with wine in them; and seven knives and forks laid in graled by
the wall stood seven little beds. As she was very huistpe picked
a little piece of each loaf and drank a very little woo of each
glass; and after that she thought she would lie downestd3o she
tried all the little beds; but one was too long, and anatiasrtoo
short, till at last the seventh suited her: and teaeelaid herself
down and went to sleep.

By and by in came the masters of the cottage. Now tleeg seven little
dwarfs, that lived among the mountains, and dug and sshfchgold.
They lighted up their seven lamps, and saw at oncellhaas not

right. The first said, 'Who has been sitting on my stddie second,
'Who has been eating off my plate?' The third, "Who hars p&king my
bread?' The fourth, 'Who has been meddling with my spoor#ifith
'Who has been handling my fork?' The sixth, 'Who has betting with
my knife?' The seventh, 'Who has been drinking my wifleéh the first
looked round and said, 'Who has been lying on my bed?' Andsheamae
running to him, and everyone cried out that somebody hadupeenhis
bed. But the seventh saw Snowdrop, and called all his erethrcome
and see her; and they cried out with wonder and astonislamefrought
their lamps to look at her, and said, 'Good heavens! wioaedyIchild
she is!" And they were very glad to see her, and tookrzare wake

her; and the seventh dwarf slept an hour with eacheodtifier dwarfs

in turn, till the night was gone.

In the morning Snowdrop told them all her story; and thegdher,

and said if she would keep all things in order, and cook and arak
knit and spin for them, she might stay where she waktley would
take good care of her. Then they went out all day longeio Work,
seeking for gold and silver in the mountains: but Snowdroplefaat
home; and they warned her, and said, 'The queen will gmbout where
you are, so take care and let no one in.’

But the queen, now that she thought Snowdrop was dead,duktieat she
must be the handsomest lady in the land; and she weet gdss and
said:

‘Tell me, glass, tell me true!
Of all the ladies in the land,



Who is fairest, tell me, who?'
And the glass answered:

‘Thou, queen, art the fairest in all this land:

But over the hills, in the greenwood shade,

Where the seven dwarfs their dwelling have made,
There Snowdrop is hiding her head; and she

Is lovelier far, O queen! than thee.’

Then the queen was very much frightened; for she khatthe glass
always spoke the truth, and was sure that the seradrtdtrayed her.
And she could not bear to think that anyone lived who was beaatiful
than she was; so she dressed herself up as an old padlareat

her way over the hills, to the place where the dwarfsltdwWwhen she
knocked at the door, and cried, 'Fine wares to sell' Snowdropdooke
out at the window, and said, 'Good day, good woman! what havi®you
sell?' 'Good wares, fine wares,' said she; 'laces and Isodfterdi
colours."'l will let the old lady in; she seems to beg/\good

sort of body,' thought Snowdrop, as she ran down and unbolted the door
'Bless me!' said the old woman, 'how badly your staysaaezll Let me
lace them up with one of my nice new laces.' Snowdrop didneaim of
any mischief; so she stood before the old woman; but she etk

so nimbly, and pulled the lace so tight, that Snowdrop'stbreas
stopped, and she fell down as if she were dead. 'Therefglao all

thy beauty,' said the spiteful queen, and went away home.

In the evening the seven dwarfs came home; and | regeshyp how
grieved they were to see their faithful Snowdrop stretché upon the
ground, as if she was quite dead. However, they liftedipeand when
they found what ailed her, they cut the lace; andlitie@time she
began to breathe, and very soon came to life again. Tibgrsaid, The
old woman was the queen herself; take care anotheramddet no one
in when we are away.'

When the queen got home, she went straight to her, gladspoke to it
as before; but to her great grief it still said:

‘Thou, queen, art the fairest in all this land:



But over the hills, in the greenwood shade,

Where the seven dwarfs their dwelling have made,
There Snowdrop is hiding her head; and she

Is lovelier far, O queen! than thee.’

Then the blood ran cold in her heart with spite and maliceee that
Snowdrop still lived; and she dressed herself up againn loutite
another dress from the one she wore before, and took withgwsoned
comb. When she reached the dwarfs' cottage, she knockedduidr, and
cried, 'Fine wares to sell'" But Snowdrop said, 'l dardat@nyone

in." Then the queen said, 'Only look at my beautiful conalogl gave

her the poisoned one. And it looked so pretty, that she tookandip

put it into her hair to try it; but the moment it touchedt head,

the poison was so powerful that she fell down senseldsseou may
lie," said the queen, and went her way. But by good luekitarfs

came in very early that evening; and when they saow8rop lying on
the ground, they thought what had happened, and soon foupdisioaed
comb. And when they took it away she got well, and told thkthat

had passed; and they warned her once more not to open the door to
anyone.

Meantime the queen went home to her glass, and shookageghvhen she
read the very same answer as before; and she said, 'Sposiail die,

if it cost me my life." So she went by herself into blkamber, and got
ready a poisoned apple: the outside looked very rosy and tenipitng,
whoever tasted it was sure to die. Then she dressedf lgres a
peasant's wife, and travelled over the hills to the dsiveottage,

and knocked at the door; but Snowdrop put her head out of the wimibw a
said, 'l dare not let anyone in, for the dwarfs have t@dot.' ‘Do

as you please,' said the old woman, 'but at any ratehekerétty

apple; I will give it you."' 'No,' said Snowdrop, 'l dare raket it.’

‘You silly girl" answered the other, ‘what are yowaafrof? Do you

think it is poisoned? Come! do you eat one part, and | willreat

other.' Now the apple was so made up that one side was goodh ttme
other side was poisoned. Then Snowdrop was much tempted tddaste
the apple looked so very nice; and when she saw the old weshashe
could wait no longer. But she had scarcely put the preoeher mouth,
when she fell down dead upon the ground. 'This time nothihgave
thee,' said the queen; and she went home to her ghakat kst it



said:
‘Thou, queen, art the fairest of all the fair.’

And then her wicked heart was glad, and as happy as sedrtacould
be.

When evening came, and the dwarfs had gone home, thay 8nowdrop
lying on the ground: no breath came from her lips, andwhesg afraid
that she was quite dead. They lifted her up, and combdthlneand
washed her face with wine and water; but all was in, ar the little
girl seemed quite dead. So they laid her down upon a biesllsselen
watched and bewailed her three whole days; and thenrhbegtit they
would bury her: but her cheeks were still rosy; and hes laoked just
as it did while she was alive; so they said, 'We veillar bury her in
the cold ground.' And they made a coffin of glass, so ket might
still look at her, and wrote upon it in golden letters wiettname

was, and that she was a king's daughter. And the eedfinset among
the hills, and one of the dwarfs always sat by it andheat. And the
birds of the air came too, and bemoaned Snowdrop; and firstaainad
an owl, and then a raven, and at last a dove, and sat Isyde.

And thus Snowdrop lay for a long, long time, and still oatykied as
though she was asleep; for she was even now as whitewas and as red
as blood, and as black as ebony. At last a prince came el aiaihe
dwarfs' house; and he saw Snowdrop, and read what waswimitjelden
letters. Then he offered the dwarfs money, and prayed aodigiet them
to let him take her away; but they said, 'We will not path her for

all the gold in the world.' At last, however, they hag pm him, and
gave him the coffin; but the moment he lifted it up toy@ home

with him, the piece of apple fell from between her lipg] &nowdrop
awoke, and said, 'Where am 1?' And the prince said, Thh@uie safe
with me.'

Then he told her all that had happened, and said, 'l lovéaydetter
than all the world; so come with me to my father's paland you shall
be my wife."' And Snowdrop consented, and went home with theepr
and everything was got ready with great pomp and splendotireior
wedding.



To the feast was asked, among the rest, Snowdrop's old émeopyeen;
and as she was dressing herself in fine rich clotes|ooked in the
glass and said:

‘Tell me, glass, tell me true!
Of all the ladies in the land,
Who is fairest, tell me, who?'

And the glass answered:

‘Thou, lady, art loveliest here, | ween;
But lovelier far is the new-made queen.’

When she heard this she started with rage; but hgraam curiosity

were so great, that she could not help setting out tthedaride. And

when she got there, and saw that it was no other thawdop, who, as
she thought, had been dead a long while, she choked wahanag fell
down and died: but Snowdrop and the prince lived and reigned happily
over that land many, many years; and sometimes thetyupanto the
mountains, and paid a visit to the little dwarfs, who hashls® kind

to Snowdrop in her time of need.

THE PINK

There was once upon a time a queen to whom God had givénldrerc.
Every morning she went into the garden and prayed to Guoebiven to
bestow on her a son or a daughter. Then an angel frorarheame to her
and said: 'Be at rest, you shall have a son with the pofveishing,

so that whatsoever in the world he wishes for, that Bediave.' Then
she went to the king, and told him the joyful tidings, am&n the time
was come she gave birth to a son, and the king wasMiltadyladness.

Every morning she went with the child to the gardenrestiee wild
beasts were kept, and washed herself there in a deanstit
happened once when the child was a little older, thaast iying in



her arms and she fell asleep. Then came the old cook, velwotkat the
child had the power of wishing, and stole it away, andbk & hen,
and cut it in pieces, and dropped some of its blood on the qapeois
and on her dress. Then he carried the child away torat#ace,
where a nurse was obliged to suckle it, and he ran tkarigeand
accused the queen of having allowed her child to be tatienHer by
the wild beasts. When the king saw the blood on her aprdrelisved
this, fell into such a passion that he ordered a highrtewee built,

in which neither sun nor moon could be seen and had lespwifinto
it, and walled up. Here she was to stay for seven ya#isut meat

or drink, and die of hunger. But God sent two angels fromdres the
shape of white doves, which flew to her twice a day, anded her
food until the seven years were over.

The cook, however, thought to himself: 'If the child Hesgower of
wishing, and | am here, he might very easily geinteetrouble.’ So

he left the palace and went to the boy, who was alreadgnioiggh to
speak, and said to him: 'Wish for a beautiful palace forsghinvith

a garden, and all else that pertains to it." Scarcehg whe words out

of the boy's mouth, when everything was there thatkewshed for.
After a while the cook said to him: ‘It is not well for ymube so

alone, wish for a pretty girl as a companion.' Then thg'«ison

wished for one, and she immediately stood before him, andnwees
beautiful than any painter could have painted her. Theptayed
together, and loved each other with all their heard tla old cook
went out hunting like a nobleman. The thought occurredahto iowever,
that the king's son might some day wish to be with tieefaand thus
bring him into great peril. So he went out and took the maadkde,
and said: 'Tonight when the boy is asleep, go to his bed angepthis
knife into his heart, and bring me his heart and tonguoe if you do

not do it, you shall lose your life.' Thereupon he wentyawad when
he returned next day she had not done it, and said: Vjdshshed
the blood of an innocent boy who has never harmed anyone@bdkence
more said: 'If you do not do it, it shall cost you your owa'lfiWhen

he had gone away, she had a little hind brought to hém@ered her
to be killed, and took her heart and tongue, and laid thenptaieg

and when she saw the old man coming, she said to the_lgogloivn in
your bed, and draw the clothes over you.' Then the wickeithveame in
and said: 'Where are the boy's heart and tongue?' Theagihed the



plate to him, but the king's son threw off the quilt, aad:sYou old
sinner, why did you want to kill me? Now will | pronouncyg gentence.
You shall become a black poodle and have a gold collar round gokyy n
and shall eat burning coals, till the flames burst fédm your

throat." And when he had spoken these words, the old machaaged
into a poodle dog, and had a gold collar round his neck, and the cooks
were ordered to bring up some live coals, and these hentiteéhe

flames broke forth from his throat. The king's son rematheck a

short while longer, and he thought of his mother, and wewldéshe
were still alive. At length he said to the maidemill go home to my

own country; if you will go with me, | will provide for youAh,'

she replied, 'the way is so long, and what shall | dositnaange land
where | am unknown?' As she did not seem quite willind,as they
could not be parted from each other, he wished that shé¢ b@gthanged
into a beautiful pink, and took her with him. Then he vaamay to his
own country, and the poodle had to run after him. He wethietbower

in which his mother was confined, and as it was so ighyished for

a ladder which would reach up to the very top. Then he radwy and
looked inside, and cried: '‘Beloved mother, Lady Queen, arstjbu
alive, or are you dead?' She answered: 'l have just,eatd am still
satisfied," for she thought the angels were therel I8ai'l am your

dear son, whom the wild beasts were said to have torn foamayms;

but | am alive still, and will soon set you free.' Tlhendescended

again, and went to his father, and caused himself tomeuaced as a
strange huntsman, and asked if he could offer him sefiAfeeking said
yes, if he was skilful and could get game for him, reukhcome to

him, but that deer had never taken up their quartensyipart of the
district or country. Then the huntsman promised to procirauch game
for him as he could possibly use at the royal table. Sormensned all

the huntsmen together, and bade them go out into the aithdtim.

And he went with them and made them form a great cioglen at one end
where he stationed himself, and began to wish. Two huntlredand more
came running inside the circle at once, and the hantshot them.

Then they were all placed on sixty country carts, ancgedrmome to the
king, and for once he was able to deck his table with gaftes,having
had none at all for years.

Now the king felt great joy at this, and commanded tlaehtire
household should eat with him next day, and made a geesit ¥&hen



they were all assembled together, he said to the humt$Asayou are
so clever, you shall sit by me.' He replied: 'Lord Kingitymajesty
must excuse me, | am a poor huntsman.' But the kingjeason it,

and said: 'You shall sit by me," until he did it. Whilstwas sitting
there, he thought of his dearest mother, and wishedmieadf the
king's principal servants would begin to speak of her, anddaask how
it was faring with the queen in the tower, and if glege alive still,

or had perished. Hardly had he formed the wish than thehaiddsegan,
and said: 'Your majesty, we live joyously here, but hothesqueen
living in the tower? Is she still alive, or has shed® But the king
replied: 'She let my dear son be torn to pieces by wild hdasgils

not have her named.' Then the huntsman arose andZaicious lord
father she is alive still, and | am her son, and | m@scarried away
by wild beasts, but by that wretch the old cook, who tore am frer
arms when she was asleep, and sprinkled her apron wittoibe of a
chicken.' Thereupon he took the dog with the golden colldrsail:
‘That is the wretch! and caused live coals to be broaghkitthese the
dog was compelled to devour before the sight of all, untiidka burst
forth from its throat. On this the huntsman asked thg kihe would
like to see the dog in his true shape, and wished him baxkhe form
of the cook, in the which he stood immediately, with higevapron,
and his knife by his side. When the king saw him harfedl a passion,
and ordered him to be cast into the deepest dungeon. Thieumtisenan
spoke further and said: 'Father, will you see the maidenlwought me
up so tenderly and who was afterwards to murder me, but dabnt
though her own life depended on it?' The king replied: 'Yesuld

like to see her.' The son said: ‘Most gracious fatheil] show her

to you in the form of a beautiful flower," and he thrusthand into

his pocket and brought forth the pink, and placed it on the talyld,
and it was so beautiful that the king had never seemcoagual it.
Then the son said: 'Now will | show her to you in her darm," and
wished that she might become a maiden, and she stoodadbkirey so
beautiful that no painter could have made her look more so.

And the king sent two waiting-maids and two attendantsthme tower,
to fetch the queen and bring her to the royal table. Betwvshe was
led in she ate nothing, and said: 'The gracious and folgeod who has
supported me in the tower, will soon set me free.' Skd lkree days
more, and then died happily, and when she was buried, thevthite



doves which had brought her food to the tower, and were aoifgels
heaven, followed her body and seated themselves on her §reevaged
king ordered the cook to be torn in four pieces, but grief coaduhe
king's own heart, and he soon died. His son married theifoéaaiden
whom he had brought with him as a flower in his pocket,vamether they
are still alive or not, is known to God.

CLEVER ELSIE

There was once a man who had a daughter who was cadeer @lsie. And
when she had grown up her father said: 'We will getireried.' 'Yes,'
said the mother, 'if only someone would come who would haveAte
length a man came from a distance and wooed her, whoaled Elans;
but he stipulated that Clever Elsie should be really sn@in,' said

the father, 'she has plenty of good sense’; and the nsaticketOh,

she can see the wind coming up the street, and he#ietheoughing.’
'Well," said Hans, 'if she is not really smart, | wialve her.' When
they were sitting at dinner and had eaten, the moghér 'Elsie, go

into the cellar and fetch some beer.' Then Clever Esik the pitcher
from the wall, went into the cellar, and tapped the lidklyias she
went, so that the time might not appear long. When sisbglow she
fetched herself a chair, and set it before the barrélaashe had

no need to stoop, and did not hurt her back or do herself angecter
injury. Then she placed the can before her, and turmetafh and

while the beer was running she would not let her eyadl&ebut

looked up at the wall, and after much peering here and,thaw a
pick-axe exactly above her, which the masons had accligdata
there.

Then Clever Elsie began to weep and said: 'If | get Hams we have
a child, and he grows big, and we send him into the dedlig to draw
beer, then the pick-axe will fall on his head and kill .hifhen she

sat and wept and screamed with all the strength of her, bedythe
misfortune which lay before her. Those upstairs waitethfdrink,
but Clever Elsie still did not come. Then the woman saithé servant:
‘Just go down into the cellar and see where Elsiehs.niaid went and



found her sitting in front of the barrel, screaming loutysie why

do you weep?' asked the maid. 'Ah,' she answered, 'havedason to
weep? If | get Hans, and we have a child, and he grayysbd has to
draw beer here, the pick-axe will perhaps fall on his haadi kill

him.' Then said the maid: 'What a clever Elsie weshand sat down
beside her and began loudly to weep over the misfortune. a\fiile,
as the maid did not come back, and those upstairs werg thirshe
beer, the man said to the boy: 'Just go down into the esithsee
where Elsie and the girl are.' The boy went down, ane thet Clever
Elsie and the girl both weeping together. Then he askéd: are you
weeping?' 'Ah,' said Elsie, 'have | not reason to wefdpfelt Hans,

and we have a child, and he grows big, and has to dravhéexrthe
pick-axe will fall on his head and kill him." Then saie thoy: 'What

a clever Elsie we have!" and sat down by her, and likehagjan to

howl loudly. Upstairs they waited for the boy, but as Heddi not
return, the man said to the woman: 'Just go down intoeller and see
where Elsie is!" The woman went down, and found all thrélkee midst
of their lamentations, and inquired what was the cabse; Elsie told
her also that her future child was to be killed by the pick;: when it
grew big and had to draw beer, and the pick-axe fell dowm Saiel the
mother likewise: 'What a clever Elsie we have!' ariddeavn and wept
with them. The man upstairs waited a short time, bhiisaw/ife did not
come back and his thirst grew ever greater, he sadist go into the
cellar myself and see where Elsie is.' But whendtenjo the cellar,

and they were all sitting together crying, and he dhélae reason, and
that Elsie's child was the cause, and the Elsie migtitaps bring one
into the world some day, and that he might be killed by ttie-gxe, if

he should happen to be sitting beneath it, drawing beeatjtis¢ very
time when it fell down, he cried: 'Oh, what a clevésié®' and sat

down, and likewise wept with them. The bridegroom stayed pstiane
for along time; then as no one would come back he thoudaty ust be
waiting for me below: | too must go there and see whatdhe about.’
When he got down, the five of them were sitting scragrand lamenting
quite piteously, each out-doing the other. "'What misforhashappened
then?' asked he. 'Ah, dear Hans,' said Elsie, 'if weyreach other

and have a child, and he is big, and we perhaps send fenoh@graw
something to drink, then the pick-axe which has beemethere might
dash his brains out if it were to fall down, so have we@ason to
weep?' '‘Come,' said Hans, 'more understanding tharsthat needed



for my household, as you are such a clever Elsie, lhailk you,' and
seized her hand, took her upstairs with him, and married he

After Hans had had her some time, he said: 'Wife, gaimg out to work
and earn some money for us; go into the field and cutairetbat we
may have some bread.' 'Yes, dear Hans, | will do thiaer Aans had
gone away, she cooked herself some good broth and took it irftelthe
with her. When she came to the field she said to HieM#élat shall |

do; shall I cut first, or shall | eat first? Oh, | heht first.' Then

she drank her cup of broth and when she was fully satjsfiee once
more said: 'What shall | do? Shall | cut first, or shaleep first?

| will sleep first.' Then she lay down among the cord fafl asleep.
Hans had been at home for a long time, but Elsie did not;dbere said
he: 'What a clever Elsie | have; she is so industticatsshe does not
even come home to eat.' But when evening came andilsbaged away,
Hans went out to see what she had cut, but nothing wiaara she
was lying among the corn asleep. Then Hans hasteneddrai@ought
a fowler's net with little bells and hung it round abcer, land she

still went on sleeping. Then he ran home, shut thedidosr, and sat
down in his chair and worked. At length, when it was gaitek, Clever
Elsie awoke and when she got up there was a jinglimgaiid about
her, and the bells rang at each step which she took.shHeewas
alarmed, and became uncertain whether she really \gasrElsie or
not, and said: ‘Is it I, or is it not 1?' But she knewwbat answer

to make to this, and stood for a time in doubt; at lengthisheght:

'l will go home and ask if it be I, or if it be not I, theyll be sure

to know.' She ran to the door of her own house, but it wastblen

she knocked at the window and cried: 'Hans, is Elsie Withiies,’
answered Hans, 'she is within." Hereupon she wafddrand said:

'‘Ah, heavens! Then it is not |," and went to another dmarwhen the
people heard the jingling of the bells they would not opeani, she
could get in nowhere. Then she ran out of the villagd,reo one has
seen her since.

THE MISER IN THE BUSH



A farmer had a faithful and diligent servant, who hadk&drhard for
him three years, without having been paid any wagelsAit came
into the man's head that he would not go on thus withouapgajonger;
so he went to his master, and said, 'l have worked hayddoa long
time, | will trust to you to give me what | deserve &vé for my
trouble.' The farmer was a sad miser, and knew thamdunswas very
simple-hearted; so he took out threepence, and gave hiwveloryear's
service a penny. The poor fellow thought it was a greatafanoney to
have, and said to himself, ‘Why should | work hard, andhere on bad
fare any longer? | can now travel into the wide worldl arake myself
merry.' With that he put his money into his purse, atdat, roaming
over hill and valley.

As he jogged along over the fields, singing and dancihtjleadwarf
met him, and asked him what made him so merry. 'Whyt sh@uld make
me down-hearted?' said he; 'l am sound in health anthrpirse, what
should | care for? | have saved up my three yearsnggrand have it
all safe in my pocket.' 'How much may it come to?' saditte man.
'Full threepence,’ replied the countryman. 'l wish youla give them
to me,' said the other; 'l am very poor.' Then the maedgdiim, and
gave him all he had; and the little dwarf said in reti&s you have
such a kind honest heart, | will grant you three wisleg for every
penny; so choose whatever you like.' Then the countryaejaiced at
his good luck, and said, 'l like many things better thaneyidirst, |

will have a bow that will bring down everything | shoatsgcondly,

a fiddle that will set everyone dancing that hears rag ppon it; and
thirdly, | should like that everyone should grant whadk.aThe dwarf
said he should have his three wishes; so he gave &iboth and fiddle,
and went his way.

Our honest friend journeyed on his way too; and if he warsynbefore,
he was now ten times more so. He had not gone far befonethen old
miser: close by them stood a tree, and on the topmost tinegtseush
singing away most joyfully. 'Oh, what a pretty birdidséne miser; 'l
would give a great deal of money to have such a onthati all,'

said the countryman, 'l will soon bring it down.' Thertdwk up his
bow, and down fell the thrush into the bushes at the foibkediree.
The miser crept into the bush to find it; but directlyhiaé got into

the middle, his companion took up his fiddle and played awaythend



miser began to dance and spring about, capering higheicia

the air. The thorns soon began to tear his clothebem &ll hung

in rags about him, and he himself was all scratchedvaomded, so that
the blood ran down. 'Oh, for heaven's sake!' cried the nlidaster!
master! pray let the fiddle alone. What have | done tordeghis?'
‘Thou hast shaved many a poor soul close enough,' saichére ‘titou
art only meeting thy reward': so he played up another @men the
miser began to beg and promise, and offered money for hityjibet
he did not come up to the musician's price for some tintehamanced
him along brisker and brisker, and the miser bid higher gy till

at last he offered a round hundred of florins that he hadipurse,
and had just gained by cheating some poor fellow. Wherotngryman
saw so much money, he said, 'l will agree to your prop&ahe took
the purse, put up his fiddle, and travelled on very pleasids
bargain.

Meanwhile the miser crept out of the bush half-naked madpiteous
plight, and began to ponder how he should take his revergjsecare
his late companion some trick. At last he went to thegudgd
complained that a rascal had robbed him of his money, anchideate
into the bargain; and that the fellow who did it carridgba at his
back and a fiddle hung round his neck. Then the judge sthisou
officers to bring up the accused wherever they shouldhiim¢gand he
was soon caught and brought up to be tried.

The miser began to tell his tale, and said he had beendabbe
his money. 'No, you gave it me for playing a tune to ygaid the
countryman; but the judge told him that was not likelyl et the
matter short by ordering him off to the gallows.

So away he was taken; but as he stood on the steps hd/ydidyd
Judge, grant me one last request.' 'Anything but fiay leplied the
other. 'No,' said he, 'l do not ask my life; only to letptaey upon
my fiddle for the last time.' The miser cried out, 'Ob! no! for
heaven's sake don't listen to him! don't listen to hinni'tBe judge
said, 'lt is only this once, he will soon have done.' falsewas, he
could not refuse the request, on account of the dwarksdtHi.

Then the miser said, 'Bind me fast, bind me fast, fgtspsake.' But



the countryman seized his fiddle, and struck up a turtkatithe first
note judge, clerks, and jailer were in motion; all beggredng, and
no one could hold the miser. At the second note the hanigtriais
prisoner go, and danced also, and by the time he had playldithe
bar of the tune, all were dancing together--judge, cand, miser, and
all the people who had followed to look on. At first the thirggwnerry
and pleasant enough; but when it had gone on a whileharelgeemed
to be no end of playing or dancing, they began to cry outbagdim
to leave off; but he stopped not a whit the more for théreates,

till the judge not only gave him his life, but promiseddturn him

the hundred florins.

Then he called to the miser, and said, 'Tell us nowyggabond, where
you got that gold, or | shall play on for your amusement,ohistole

it,' said the miser in the presence of all the peopsskhowledge

that | stole it, and that you earned it fairly.' Thik@ tountryman
stopped his fiddle, and left the miser to take his pladecagallows.

ASHPUTTEL

The wife of a rich man fell sick; and when she fedttther end drew
nigh, she called her only daughter to her bed-side, add'aliays be
a good girl, and | will look down from heaven and watch over'y&uoon
afterwards she shut her eyes and died, and was buriegl gatden;
and the little girl went every day to her grave and waptl was always
good and kind to all about her. And the snow fell and spreadudifoea
white covering over the grave; but by the time the gpraame, and the
sun had melted it away again, her father had marriethanwife. This
new wife had two daughters of her own, that she broughé vaith her;
they were fair in face but foul at heart, and it was/@ sorry time

for the poor little girl. 'What does the good-for-nothing wiarthe
parlour?' said they; 'they who would eat bread should fust i&

away with the kitchen-maid! Then they took away hes Gfothes, and
gave her an old grey frock to put on, and laughed at hetuamed her
into the kitchen.



There she was forced to do hard work; to rise early beforegtgyb
bring the water, to make the fire, to cook and to washdBeghat,

the sisters plagued her in all sorts of ways, and lalgh&er. In the
evening when she was tired, she had no bed to lie down owabunade
to lie by the hearth among the ashes; and as this, dfesanade her
always dusty and dirty, they called her Ashputtel.

It happened once that the father was going to the fadraaked his
wife's daughters what he should bring them. 'Fine cdgtbaid the

first; 'Pearls and diamonds,' cried the second. 'Now, cédd he

to his own daughter, ‘what will you have?' 'The fwagt dear

father, that brushes against your hat when you turnfgoe to come
homewards,' said she. Then he bought for the first twlrtdelothes
and pearls and diamonds they had asked for: and on his way d®hee,
rode through a green copse, a hazel twig brushed agmmsdrid almost
pushed off his hat: so he broke it off and brought it awayvéren he
got home he gave it to his daughter. Then she took itwantito

her mother's grave and planted it there; and cried so thatht was
watered with her tears; and there it grew and becdme &ree. Three
times every day she went to it and cried; and soonalbittti came

and built its nest upon the tree, and talked with herwatdhed over
her, and brought her whatever she wished for.

Now it happened that the king of that land held a feasthwas to
last three days; and out of those who came to it his sertan@hoose
a bride for himself. Ashputtel's two sisters were askenbioe; so they
called her up, and said, 'Now, comb our hair, brush our shoddije
our sashes for us, for we are going to dance at the kéags’

Then she did as she was told; but when all was done sliermdunelp
crying, for she thought to herself, she should so h&ed lio have
gone with them to the ball; and at last she begged héremetry hard
to let her go. 'You, Ashputtel!' said she; 'you who hantling to
wear, no clothes at all, and who cannot even dance--youtwgo to
the ball? And when she kept on begging, she said atdaget rid of
her, 'l will throw this dishful of peas into the ashheand if in

two hours' time you have picked them all out, you shalbgbe feast
too.’

Then she threw the peas down among the ashes, butléhediiden ran



out at the back door into the garden, and cried out:

'Hither, hither, through the sky,
Turtle-doves and linnets, fly!
Blackbird, thrush, and chaffinch gay,
Hither, hither, haste away!

One and all come help me, quick!
Haste ye, haste ye!--pick, pick, pick!

Then first came two white doves, flying in at the kéolwindow; next
came two turtle-doves; and after them came all the bitds under
heaven, chirping and fluttering in: and they flew donto ithe ashes.
And the little doves stooped their heads down and set to wokk, pic
pick, pick; and then the others began to pick, pick, pick: and g@mon
them all they soon picked out all the good grain, and puiiaita dish
but left the ashes. Long before the end of the hour thie was quite
done, and all flew out again at the windows.

Then Ashputtel brought the dish to her mother, overjoydeathought
that now she should go to the ball. But the mother saig,ibll you
slut, you have no clothes, and cannot dance; you shabricAnd when
Ashputtel begged very hard to go, she said, 'If you canerhour's
time pick two of those dishes of peas out of the ashes, wligsh

too.' And thus she thought she should at least get ridroBo she
shook two dishes of peas into the ashes.

But the little maiden went out into the garden at theklzd the house,
and cried out as before:

'Hither, hither, through the sky,
Turtle-doves and linnets, fly!
Blackbird, thrush, and chaffinch gay,
Hither, hither, haste away!

One and all come help me, quick!
Haste ye, haste ye!--pick, pick, pick!

Then first came two white doves in at the kitchen windo@xt came two
turtle-doves; and after them came all the little binddew heaven,
chirping and hopping about. And they flew down into the asas$the



little doves put their heads down and set to work, pick, pick; picd
then the others began pick, pick, pick; and they put atjtioel grain
into the dishes, and left all the ashes. Before halficam's time all

was done, and out they flew again. And then Ashputtel toeklishes to
her mother, rejoicing to think that she should now go td#ike

But her mother said, ‘It is all of no use, you cannotyga;have no
clothes, and cannot dance, and you would only put us to slaateff
she went with her two daughters to the ball.

Now when all were gone, and nobody left at home, Ashputtat w
sorrowfully and sat down under the hazel-tree, and cried out

'Shake, shake, hazel-tree,
Gold and silver over me!'

Then her friend the bird flew out of the tree, and broagild and
silver dress for her, and slippers of spangled silk; anghshinem
on, and followed her sisters to the feast. But they didmowv her,
and thought it must be some strange princess, she lookie smdl
beautiful in her rich clothes; and they never once thbafAshputtel,
taking it for granted that she was safe at home inlithe

The king's son soon came up to her, and took her by the hdrthaced
with her, and no one else: and he never left her handyhmrn anyone
else came to ask her to dance, he said, 'This lady isndamth me.'

Thus they danced till a late hour of the night; and sfenwanted to

go home: and the king's son said, 'l shall go and takeo€goei to

your home'; for he wanted to see where the beautiful mdikd. But
she slipped away from him, unawares, and ran off towardse;hemd as
the prince followed her, she jumped up into the pigeon-hau$slaut
the door. Then he waited till her father came home, @ldchim that

the unknown maiden, who had been at the feast, had hilfherthe
pigeon-house. But when they had broken open the door they foumtken
within; and as they came back into the house, Ashpuétellying, as
she always did, in her dirty frock by the ashes, and Inefittie

lamp was burning in the chimney. For she had run aglgwas she could
through the pigeon-house and on to the hazel-tree, anthéradtaken
off her beautiful clothes, and put them beneath the tineéthe bird



might carry them away, and had lain down again amicshes in her
little grey frock.

The next day when the feast was again held, and tier fanother, and
sisters were gone, Ashputtel went to the hazel-tresk said:

'Shake, shake, hazel-tree,
Gold and silver over mel!'

And the bird came and brought a still finer dress thamtieeshe

had worn the day before. And when she came in it to tieelvalryone
wondered at her beauty: but the king's son, who was wéatirfter,

took her by the hand, and danced with her; and when anyked hsr to
dance, he said as before, This lady is dancing with me."'

When night came she wanted to go home; and the kingfelkamed here
as before, that he might see into what house she lugréhe sprang
away from him all at once into the garden behind heefatthouse.

In this garden stood a fine large pear-tree full of mpé;fand
Ashputtel, not knowing where to hide herself, jumped upiintathout
being seen. Then the king's son lost sight of her, and ootfind

out where she was gone, but waited till her father daonee, and said
to him, 'The unknown lady who danced with me has slipped ,aavaly|
think she must have sprung into the pear-tree.' Therféhought to
himself, 'Can it be Ashputtel?' So he had an axe broagHbtthey cut
down the tree, but found no one upon it. And when they caoieiti®
the kitchen, there lay Ashputtel among the asheshfihad slipped
down on the other side of the tree, and carried her bdaulitbes
back to the bird at the hazel-tree, and then put on tiergiey

frock.

The third day, when her father and mother and sisters gane, she
went again into the garden, and said:

'Shake, shake, hazel-tree,
Gold and silver over mel!'

Then her kind friend the bird brought a dress still fihantthe
former one, and slippers which were all of gold: so thatwdie came



to the feast no one knew what to say, for wonder at hetybeand the
king's son danced with nobody but her; and when anyone é&lsé lasr to
dance, he said, 'This lady is _my_ partner, sir.’

When night came she wanted to go home; and the kingis@dd go with
her, and said to himself, 'l will not lose her this tirbait, however,

she again slipped away from him, though in such a hbatyshe dropped
her left golden slipper upon the stairs.

The prince took the shoe, and went the next day to thehigrfgther,
and said, 'l will take for my wife the lady that thisdmh slipper

fits.' Then both the sisters were overjoyed to heaortthfey

had beautiful feet, and had no doubt that they could weaoilden
slipper. The eldest went first into the room where tippst was, and
wanted to try it on, and the mother stood by. But her goeatould
not go into it, and the shoe was altogether much too $ondler. Then
the mother gave her a knife, and said, 'Never mindt offt when you
are queen you will not care about toes; you will not wantalk.' So
the silly girl cut off her great toe, and thus squeexethe shoe,

and went to the king's son. Then he took her for his brittesat her
beside him on his horse, and rode away with her homewards.

But on their way home they had to pass by the hazethede\shputtel
had planted; and on the branch sat a little dove singing:

'‘Back again! back again! look to the shoe!

The shoe is too small, and not made for you!
Prince! prince! look again for thy bride,

For she's not the true one that sits by thy side.’

Then the prince got down and looked at her foot; and he sathe by
blood that streamed from it, what a trick she had played $inne
turned his horse round, and brought the false bride back twhes,
and said, 'This is not the right bride; let the othdesisy and put

on the slipper.' Then she went into the room and got hemmfmothe
shoe, all but the heel, which was too large. But hehenatqueezed it
in till the blood came, and took her to the king's son: argehber

as his bride by his side on his horse, and rode away with he



But when they came to the hazel-tree the little dexelere still,
and sang:

'‘Back again! back again! look to the shoe!

The shoe is too small, and not made for you!
Prince! prince! look again for thy bride,

For she's not the true one that sits by thy side.’

Then he looked down, and saw that the blood streamed so mucth&om
shoe, that her white stockings were quite red. So hedunis horse

and brought her also back again. 'This is not the true,bsmlid he

to the father; 'have you no other daughters?' 'No," gaithlere is

only a little dirty Ashputtel here, the child of my firsife; | am

sure she cannot be the bride.' The prince told him to ssmd@at the
mother said, 'No, no, she is much too dirty; she will no¢ da show
herself.' However, the prince would have her come; aedisth washed
her face and hands, and then went in and curtsied tahoiye reached
her the golden slipper. Then she took her clumsy shoe o#féoot,

and put on the golden slipper; and it fitted her as ifdt bx@en made

for her. And when he drew near and looked at her face he lkee and
said, 'This is the right bride."' But the mother and blo¢hsisters

were frightened, and turned pale with anger as he tooguaigh on his
horse, and rode away with her. And when they came toathel-tree, the
white dove sang:

'Home! home! look at the shoe!

Princess! the shoe was made for you!
Prince! prince! take home thy bride,

For she is the true one that sits by thy side!

And when the dove had done its song, it came flying, archpdrupon
her right shoulder, and so went home with her.

THE WHITE SNAKE

A long time ago there lived a king who was famed for h&lam through



all the land. Nothing was hidden from him, and it seenseiflriaws of
the most secret things was brought to him through th&ai he had a
strange custom; every day after dinner, when the taddecleared,
and no one else was present, a trusty servant had tchbrirape more
dish. It was covered, however, and even the servant dkhowet what
was in it, neither did anyone know, for the king never todkhef
cover to eat of it until he was quite alone.

This had gone on for a long time, when one day the semanttook
away the dish, was overcome with such curiosity thattoldd not help
carrying the dish into his room. When he had carefattkéd the door,
he lifted up the cover, and saw a white snake lying erlish. But
when he saw it he could not deny himself the pleasui@song it,

so he cut of a little bit and put it into his mouth. No sodraal it
touched his tongue than he heard a strange whisperiitigeofoices
outside his window. He went and listened, and then notieEdttwas
the sparrows who were chattering together, and telliegaoiother of
all kinds of things which they had seen in the field$ woods. Eating
the snake had given him power of understanding the laagefanimals.

Now it so happened that on this very day the queen loshdsr
beautiful ring, and suspicion of having stolen it fell uplws trusty
servant, who was allowed to go everywhere. The king ordeesghan to
be brought before him, and threatened with angry wordsitiess he
could before the morrow point out the thief, he himself shbel looked
upon as guilty and executed. In vain he declared his amoe; he was
dismissed with no better answer.

In his trouble and fear he went down into the courtyardt@okl thought
how to help himself out of his trouble. Now some ducks wetiagi
together quietly by a brook and taking their rest; and, wihiésy

were making their feathers smooth with their billsythere having a
confidential conversation together. The servant stood byisteded.
They were telling one another of all the places wheeg had been
waddling about all the morning, and what good food they had faun;
one said in a pitiful tone: 'Something lies heavy on taynach; as

| was eating in haste | swallowed a ring which laglemthe queen's
window.' The servant at once seized her by the necleddrer to the
kitchen, and said to the cook: 'Here is a fine duck; prayheuil’



‘Yes,' said the cook, and weighed her in his hand; 'shegaed

no trouble to fatten herself, and has been waiting to sadong
enough.' So he cut off her head, and as she was beisgdfes the
spit, the queen's ring was found inside her.

The servant could now easily prove his innocence; ankirigeto make
amends for the wrong, allowed him to ask a favour, and prdrhise
the best place in the court that he could wish for. Eneasit refused
everything, and only asked for a horse and some money vefling, as
he had a mind to see the world and go about a little. Wikeeduest
was granted he set out on his way, and one day came ta ayiwere he
saw three fishes caught in the reeds and gasping fer.vidow, though
it is said that fishes are dumb, he heard them langetitat they must
perish so miserably, and, as he had a kind heart, he duos off

horse and put the three prisoners back into the water.|&aptywith
delight, put out their heads, and cried to him: 'We withember you
and repay you for saving us!

He rode on, and after a while it seemed to him that aedreevoice in
the sand at his feet. He listened, and heard an ant&mglain: 'Why
cannot folks, with their clumsy beasts, keep off our bodiés® Jtupid
horse, with his heavy hoofs, has been treading down my pedpteut
mercy!" So he turned on to a side path and the ant-kied otit to
him: 'We will remember you--one good turn deserves another!

The path led him into a wood, and there he saw two old rastanding
by their nest, and throwing out their young ones. 'Oth wou, you

idle, good-for-nothing creatures! cried they; ‘we canimok fiood for

you any longer; you are big enough, and can provide for ylwasse
But the poor young ravens lay upon the ground, flapping Wiegs, and
crying: 'Oh, what helpless chicks we are! We must & ourselves,
and yet we cannot fly! What can we do, but lie here tandes?' So the
good young fellow alighted and killed his horse with his sward] gave
it to them for food. Then they came hopping up to it, satsteir
hunger, and cried: 'We will remember you--one good turnrdese
another!

And now he had to use his own legs, and when he had walked a
way, he came to a large city. There was a great aoiderowd in



the streets, and a man rode up on horseback, crying albedifig's
daughter wants a husband; but whoever seeks her hangeriosin a hard
task, and if he does not succeed he will forfeit his M=any had

already made the attempt, but in vain; nevertheless Wigeyouth

saw the king's daughter he was so overcome by her giaatylibat he
forgot all danger, went before the king, and declared hirasslitor.

So he was led out to the sea, and a gold ring was thrawvit,ibefore
his eyes; then the king ordered him to fetch this rmd@rom the

bottom of the sea, and added: 'If you come up again withpoit ivill

be thrown in again and again until you perish amid theeswaAll the
people grieved for the handsome youth; then they went deayng him
alone by the sea.

He stood on the shore and considered what he should do, whenlgudde
he saw three fishes come swimming towards him, andvileey the very
fishes whose lives he had saved. The one in the mididlehraussel in

its mouth, which it laid on the shore at the youth's, feed when he

had taken it up and opened it, there lay the gold ringeirshiell.

Full of joy he took it to the king and expected that he wotdahighim

the promised reward.

But when the proud princess perceived that he was nejoat in

birth, she scorned him, and required him first to perforatrear

task. She went down into the garden and strewed with hehands ten
sacksful of millet-seed on the grass; then she said:difom morning
before sunrise these must be picked up, and not a singiebgra
wanting.'

The youth sat down in the garden and considered how it imgghossible
to perform this task, but he could think of nothing, and thereat
sorrowfully awaiting the break of day, when he should bedetkath.
But as soon as the first rays of the sun shone intgatten he saw

all the ten sacks standing side by side, quite full, @ single

grain was missing. The ant-king had come in the migtht thousands
and thousands of ants, and the grateful creatures haedyindustry
picked up all the millet-seed and gathered them into ttiessa

Presently the king's daughter herself came down intgahden, and was



amazed to see that the young man had done the task stpedradim.
But she could not yet conquer her proud heart, and saidotgh he

has performed both the tasks, he shall not be my husbahbeuhaid
brought me an apple from the Tree of Life.' The youth dicknotwv where
the Tree of Life stood, but he set out, and would have gofar @ver,

as long as his legs would carry him, though he had no didpeling

it. After he had wandered through three kingdoms, he cemaevening to
a wood, and lay down under a tree to sleep. But he heastliagin

the branches, and a golden apple fell into his hand. Adahe time
three ravens flew down to him, perched themselves updmés, and
said: 'We are the three young ravens whom you savedstaoming; when
we had grown big, and heard that you were seeking the GAluada,

we flew over the sea to the end of the world, where the of Life
stands, and have brought you the apple.' The youth, flolyp$et out
homewards, and took the Golden Apple to the king's beautifuhtizng
who had now no more excuses left to make. They cut the Aypjhiée in
two and ate it together; and then her heart becameffiolve for him,

and they lived in undisturbed happiness to a great age.

THE WOLF AND THE SEVEN LITTLE KIDS

There was once upon a time an old goat who had sevelkilitteand
loved them with all the love of a mother for her childr®ne day she
wanted to go into the forest and fetch some food. So she edllle
seven to her and said: 'Dear children, | have to go hetdorest,

be on your guard against the wolf; if he comes in, hiedeitour you
all--skin, hair, and everything. The wretch often disgs himself, but
you will know him at once by his rough voice and his blaekt.f@he

kids said: 'Dear mother, we will take good care of ourseli@smay go
away without any anxiety.' Then the old one bleated, st an her way
with an easy mind.

It was not long before someone knocked at the house-door ardl calle
'‘Open the door, dear children; your mother is here, antrbaght
something back with her for each of you.' But the Ikifs knew that

it was the wolf, by the rough voice. 'We will not open do®r,' cried



they, 'you are not our mother. She has a soft, pleasaat, but

your voice is rough; you are the wolf!' Then the wolf waway to a
shopkeeper and bought himself a great lump of chalk, atarttisnade
his voice soft with it. Then he came back, knocked at the alabe
house, and called: 'Open the door, dear children, your msthere
and has brought something back with her for each of yotthBuvolf
had laid his black paws against the window, and the chiglanthem
and cried: 'We will not open the door, our mother has not stk
like you: you are the wolf!' Then the wolf ran to a baket aaid: 'l
have hurt my feet, rub some dough over them for me.' Avehwhe baker
had rubbed his feet over, he ran to the miller and sardwSome
white meal over my feet for me.' The miller thoughhitmself: 'The
wolf wants to deceive someone,' and refused; but the wadlf'ga/ou
will not do it, | will devour you.' Then the miller wafad, and made
his paws white for him. Truly, this is the way of mantki

So now the wretch went for the third time to the house-domgked at
it and said: 'Open the door for me, children, your deag litibther

has come home, and has brought every one of you somethkfydrache
forest with her.' The little kids cried: 'First showyair paws that

we may know if you are our dear little mother.' Then hehmipaws

in through the window and when the kids saw that they wdite, they
believed that all he said was true, and opened the doowrgushould
come in but the wolf! They were terrified and wanted ttelthemselves.
One sprang under the table, the second into the bedjrthentb the
stove, the fourth into the kitchen, the fifth into thgploard, the

sixth under the washing-bowl, and the seventh into ldekease. But
the wolf found them all, and used no great ceremony; deetaé

other he swallowed them down his throat. The youngest walsan

the clock-case, was the only one he did not find. Whewdtiehad
satisfied his appetite he took himself off, laid himself dawwder a

tree in the green meadow outside, and began to sleep. $oovaads
the old goat came home again from the forest. Ah! wisaglda she saw
there! The house-door stood wide open. The table, chairs, aokddse
were thrown down, the washing-bowl lay broken to pieces, lmnquilts
and pillows were pulled off the bed. She sought her childratthey
were nowhere to be found. She called them one after armtimame, but
no one answered. At last, when she came to the youmgestt, voice
cried: 'Dear mother, | am in the clock-case.' She tookitheut, and



it told her that the wolf had come and had eaten all theret Then
you may imagine how she wept over her poor children.

At length in her grief she went out, and the youngestan with her.
When they came to the meadow, there lay the wolf byréeeand snored
so loud that the branches shook. She looked at him on everyrglde
saw that something was moving and struggling in higegbbelly. 'Ah,
heavens,' she said, 'is it possible that my poor childremmahe has
swallowed down for his supper, can be still alive?' Therkiti had to
run home and fetch scissors, and a needle and threadheagolat cut
open the monster's stomach, and hardly had she made otieanuine
little kid thrust its head out, and when she had cubéatall six

sprang out one after another, and were all still atinel, had suffered

no injury whatever, for in his greediness the monsterdwallowed them
down whole. What rejoicing there was! They embraced tlear mother,
and jumped like a tailor at his wedding. The mother, howead: 'Now
go and look for some big stones, and we will fill the wickedstiea
stomach with them while he is still asleep.' Thensteen kids dragged
the stones thither with all speed, and put as many of il this
stomach as they could get in; and the mother sewed hagaip in the
greatest haste, so that he was not aware of anythihgever once
stirred.

When the wolf at length had had his fill of sleep, heagohis legs,

and as the stones in his stomach made him very thstyanted to
go to a well to drink. But when he began to walk and to mboeaitathe
stones in his stomach knocked against each other and rattlen cried
he:

'What rumbles and tumbles
Against my poor bones?

| thought ‘twas six kids,
But it feels like big stones.’

And when he got to the well and stooped over the water tk, dnie
heavy stones made him fall in, and he drowned miseralitignvihe seven
kids saw that, they came running to the spot and cried:althe wolf

is dead! The wolf is dead! and danced for joy round about thewtle
their mother.



THE QUEEN BEE

Two kings' sons once upon a time went into the world to ek t
fortunes; but they soon fell into a wasteful foolish wayivrfig, so

that they could not return home again. Then their brpthleo was a
little insignificant dwarf, went out to seek for his brets: but when

he had found them they only laughed at him, to thinkhibatvho was so
young and simple, should try to travel through the worlcemthey, who
were so much wiser, had been unable to get on. Howeegralihset
out on their journey together, and came at last to ahithnthe two
elder brothers would have pulled it down, in order to see hewadlr
ants in their fright would run about and carry off theggs. But the

little dwarf said, 'Let the poor things enjoy themseesi]l not

suffer you to trouble them."’

So on they went, and came to a lake where many many dacksswimming
about. The two brothers wanted to catch two, and roast Bgnthe

dwarf said, 'Let the poor things enjoy themselves, yoll isbiakill

them.' Next they came to a bees'-nest in a hollow & there was

so much honey that it ran down the trunk; and the two mothanted to
light a fire under the tree and kill the bees, so agtahgir honey.

But the dwarf held them back, and said, ‘Let the presiyats enjoy
themselves, | cannot let you burn them.’

At length the three brothers came to a castle: andegsptassed by the
stables they saw fine horses standing there, but a8l @fenarble, and
no man was to be seen. Then they went through albtinag, till they
came to a door on which were three locks: but in the middleecdioor
was a wicket, so that they could look into the next roomréeltieey saw
a little grey old man sitting at a table; and theyeszhtio him once or
twice, but he did not hear: however, they called a timnd,tand then
he rose and came out to them.

He said nothing, but took hold of them and led them to a belutif
table covered with all sorts of good things: and when thelydaten and



drunk, he showed each of them to a bed-chamber.

The next morning he came to the eldest and took him talalerable,
where there were three tablets, containing an acodiné means by
which the castle might be disenchanted. The first taialiel: 'In the
wood, under the moss, lie the thousand pearls belonging kintjie
daughter; they must all be found: and if one be missirgebgf sun,
he who seeks them will be turned into marble.'

The eldest brother set out, and sought for the pearlshbkeday:
but the evening came, and he had not found the first @dnglo he was
turned into stone as the tablet had foretold.

The next day the second brother undertook the task; but beesled no
better than the first; for he could only find the seconadhed of the
pearls; and therefore he too was turned into stone.

At last came the little dwarf's turn; and he looked @rtioss; but it

was so hard to find the pearls, and the job was so tiresemék sat
down upon a stone and cried. And as he sat there, the king ahts
(whose life he had saved) came to help him, with freeisand ants; and
it was not long before they had found all the pearls addha&m in a
heap.

The second tablet said: 'The key of the princess's bed-chambtbe
fished up out of the lake.' And as the dwarf came to tim loffiit,

he saw the two ducks whose lives he had saved swimming alpouthey
dived down and soon brought in the key from the bottom.

The third task was the hardest. It was to choose oubtinaggst and
the best of the king's three daughters. Now they webeautiful, and
all exactly alike: but he was told that the eldest haelnea piece of
sugar, the next some sweet syrup, and the youngest adpidroney;
so he was to guess which it was that had eaten thg.hone

Then came the queen of the bees, who had been saveditietdevarf
from the fire, and she tried the lips of all three; lidast she sat

upon the lips of the one that had eaten the honey: ane svirf knew
which was the youngest. Thus the spell was broken, &ndhalhad been



turned into stones awoke, and took their proper forms. And thdg dwa
married the youngest and the best of the princesses,amking after
her father's death; but his two brothers married the otfesisters.

THE ELVES AND THE SHOEMAKER

There was once a shoemaker, who worked very hard and walsovesst:
but still he could not earn enough to live upon; and aglake

had in the world was gone, save just leather enoughke oree pair of
shoes.

Then he cut his leather out, all ready to make up tkeday, meaning
to rise early in the morning to his work. His conscienes clear and
his heart light amidst all his troubles; so he went pahly to bed,

left all his cares to Heaven, and soon fell asleeghdmtorning after
he had said his prayers, he sat himself down to his wdr&nwto his
great wonder, there stood the shoes all ready made, uptaibkheThe
good man knew not what to say or think at such an odd thpeehang.
He looked at the workmanship; there was not one false stitble
whole job; all was so neat and true, that it was quitasterpiece.

The same day a customer came in, and the shoes suitad kell that

he willingly paid a price higher than usual for themg ahe poor
shoemaker, with the money, bought leather enough to makpdins more.
In the evening he cut out the work, and went to bed ehdy he might

get up and begin betimes next day; but he was savee atbtlible, for
when he got up in the morning the work was done ready taanid. Soon
in came buyers, who paid him handsomely for his goods, sbdHatught
leather enough for four pair more. He cut out the workregaernight

and found it done in the morning, as before; and so it weftdr@ome
time: what was got ready in the evening was always tgraaybreak, and
the good man soon became thriving and well off again.

One evening, about Christmas-time, as he and hiswefe sitting over
the fire chatting together, he said to her, 'l shollelto sit up and
watch tonight, that we may see who it is that comesdaes my work for



me.' The wife liked the thought; so they left a lightring, and hid
themselves in a corner of the room, behind a curtainnthathung up
there, and watched what would happen.

As soon as it was midnight, there came in two littleesbdwarfs; and
they sat themselves upon the shoemaker's bench, tooktlp aibrk
that was cut out, and began to ply with their littleyérs, stitching

and rapping and tapping away at such a rate, that thenakeewas all
wonder, and could not take his eyes off them. And on they, wikthe
job was quite done, and the shoes stood ready for use upoblée ta
This was long before daybreak; and then they bustled awagyiasas
lightning.

The next day the wife said to the shoemaker. Thekevityhts have
made us rich, and we ought to be thankful to them, and doahgood
turn if we can. | am quite sorry to see them run absuhey do; and
indeed it is not very decent, for they have nothing upem backs to
keep off the cold. I'll tell you what, | will make eachtbém a shirt,
and a coat and waistcoat, and a pair of pantaloons into theifyeaind
do you make each of them a little pair of shoes.’

The thought pleased the good cobbler very much; and one gvetnen
all the things were ready, they laid them on the tab&tead of the
work that they used to cut out, and then went and hid #leess to
watch what the little elves would do.

About midnight in they came, dancing and skipping, hopped rdwend t
room, and then went to sit down to their work as usual; bethvthey
saw the clothes lying for them, they laughed and chd¢ckled seemed
mightily delighted.

Then they dressed themselves in the twinkling of anayed danced and
capered and sprang about, as merry as could be; till #hdgstlanced
out at the door, and away over the green.

The good couple saw them no more; but everything wentwitélithem
from that time forward, as long as they lived.



THE JUNIPER-TREE

Long, long ago, some two thousand years or so, there likied a
man with a good and beautiful wife. They loved each otharlygeut
sorrowed much that they had no children. So greatly diddbsiye
to have one, that the wife prayed for it day and nightsbilithey
remained childless.

In front of the house there was a court, in which gaguniper-tree.
One winter's day the wife stood under the tree to peel apples, and
as she was peeling them, she cut her finger, anidldbd fell on the
snow. 'Ah,' sighed the woman heawvily, 'if | had but iéd¢clas red as
blood and as white as snow,' and as she spoke the wordsahegrbey
light within her, and it seemed to her that her wists\granted, and
she returned to the house feeling glad and comforted. Ahnnpaisised,
and the snow had all disappeared; then another month wearidg|l
the earth was green. So the months followed one anotitefirst the
trees budded in the woods, and soon the green branches gidy th
intertwined, and then the blossoms began to fall. Onae dgawife
stood under the juniper-tree, and it was so full of swesttshat her
heart leaped for joy, and she was so overcome with her lesgpitnat
she fell on her knees. Presently the fruit became randdirm, and
she was glad and at peace; but when they were fulshpeicked the
berries and ate eagerly of them, and then she grewnsatl. & little
while later she called her husband, and said to him, wge'til

die, bury me under the juniper-tree.' Then she felt oded and happy
again, and before another month had passed she hadalittleand
when she saw that it was as white as snow and as ft@ddad, her joy
was so great that she died.

Her husband buried her under the juniper-tree, and wegthpitbr

her. By degrees, however, his sorrow grew less, anduglthat times he
still grieved over his loss, he was able to go about ad,umnd later

on he married again.

He now had a little daughter born to him; the child offing$ wife
was a boy, who was as red as blood and as white as snomotlner



loved her daughter very much, and when she looked at ¢han looked
at the boy, it pierced her heart to think that he woulcgdastand in

the way of her own child, and she was continually thmpkiaw she could
get the whole of the property for her. This evil thougloktpossession

of her more and more, and made her behave very unkindlg tmoth She
drove him from place to place with cuffings and buffetirggsthat the
poor child went about in fear, and had no peace from thehnheft
school to the time he went back.

One day the little daughter came running to her mothtre
store-room, and said, 'Mother, give me an apple.’' 'Yeghitg;' said
the wife, and she gave her a beautiful apple out offtestcthe chest
had a very heavy lid and a large iron lock.

'‘Mother,' said the little daughter again, 'may not biotia&e one
too?' The mother was angry at this, but she answeres, When he
comes out of school.’

Just then she looked out of the window and saw him comidgt aaemed
as if an evil spirit entered into her, for she snatchedhpple out

of her little daughter's hand, and said, "You shall ne¢ leene before

your brother.' She threw the apple into the chest andtgbutThe

little boy now came in, and the evil spirit in the wifiade her say

kindly to him, 'My son, will you have an apple?' but sheegaim a

wicked look. 'Mother,' said the boy, 'how dreadful you look! Ye& g
me an apple.' The thought came to her that she wouldirkil'Come

with me,' she said, and she lifted up the lid of thetcliake one

out for yourself." And as he bent over to do so, the evit spged

her, and crash! down went the lid, and off went the Itthy's head.

Then she was overwhelmed with fear at the thought af wihe had done.
'If only I can prevent anyone knowing that | did it," sheught. So

she went upstairs to her room, and took a white handkeatief

her top drawer; then she set the boy's head again oncuiklers, and
bound it with the handkerchief so that nothing could be se®hplaced
him on a chair by the door with an apple in his hand.

Soon after this, little Marleen came up to her mothes whs stirring
a pot of boiling water over the fire, and said, 'Mother, l@oih
sitting by the door with an apple in his hand, and he look=kn



and when | asked him to give me the apple, he did not ananethat
frightened me.'

'‘Go to him again,' said her mother, 'and if he does netangive him
a box on the ear.' So little Marleen went, and said, igrogive me
that apple,’ but he did not say a word; then she gave how an the
ear, and his head rolled off. She was so terrified atttias she ran
crying and screaming to her mother. 'Oh!' she sdmvé knocked off
brother's head," and then she wept and wept, and nothing stopl her.

'‘What have you done!" said her mother, 'but no one must khow it,
so you must keep silence; what is done can't be undoneilvmeake
him into puddings.' And she took the little boy and cut hinnoggle him
into puddings, and put him in the pot. But Marleen stood lookimg
and wept and wept, and her tears fell into the pot, sahbeg was no
need of salt.

Presently the father came home and sat down to his dmeassked,
'‘Where is my son?' The mother said nothing, but gavealarge dish of
black pudding, and Marleen still wept without ceasing.

The father again asked, 'Where is my son?'

'‘Oh," answered the wife, 'he is gone into the counthig mother's
great uncle; he is going to stay there some time.'

'‘What has he gone there for, and he never even said gotmding

'Well, he likes being there, and he told me he should lag guite six
weeks; he is well looked after there.’

'| feel very unhappy about it,’ said the husband, 'in tadeuld not
be all right, and he ought to have said goodbye to me.’

With this he went on with his dinner, and said, 'LiNarleen, why do
you weep? Brother will soon be back.' Then he asked hidavifaore
pudding, and as he ate, he threw the bones under the table.

Little Marleen went upstairs and took her best silk handikefrout of



her bottom drawer, and in it she wrapped all the bones froer the
table and carried them outside, and all the time she dhgdbut
weep. Then she laid them in the green grass undarriper-tree, and
she had no sooner done so, then all her sadness seemee faelea
and she wept no more. And now the juniper-tree began to mpgehe
branches waved backwards and forwards, first away from atbkeanand
then together again, as it might be someone clappinghtéweds for
joy. After this a mist came round the tree, and imntinést of it there
was a burning as of fire, and out of the fire there fieleautiful

bird, that rose high into the air, singing magnificgrnéind when it
could no more be seen, the juniper-tree stood there as befidréhe
silk handkerchief and the bones were gone.

Little Marleen now felt as lighthearted and happy &&ifbrother were
still alive, and she went back to the house and sat doaerfcily to
the table and ate.

The bird flew away and alighted on the house of a goldsanitihbegan to
sing:

'My mother killed her little son;

My father grieved when | was gone;

My sister loved me best of all;

She laid her kerchief over me,

And took my bones that they might lie
Underneath the juniper-tree

Kywitt, Kywitt, what a beautiful bird am I

The goldsmith was in his workshop making a gold chain, vieeimeard the
song of the bird on his roof. He thought it so beautiful tfeagot

up and ran out, and as he crossed the threshold he lostluise of
slippers. But he ran on into the middle of the street wislipper on

one foot and a sock on the other; he still had on his aprdrstéin

held the gold chain and the pincers in his hands, and stobé gazing

up at the bird, while the sun came shining brightly dowrthe street.

'Bird," he said, 'how beautifully you sing! Sing me tbahg again.'

'‘Nay,' said the bird, 'l do not sing twice for nothing. &ikiat gold



chain, and I will sing it you again.’

'Here is the chain, take it," said the goldsmith. 'Gntg me that
again.'

The bird flew down and took the gold chain in his right clang then
he alighted again in front of the goldsmith and sang:

'My mother killed her little son;

My father grieved when | was gone;

My sister loved me best of all;

She laid her kerchief over me,

And took my bones that they might lie
Underneath the juniper-tree

Kywitt, Kywitt, what a beautiful bird am I

Then he flew away, and settled on the roof of a shoemdiaré&e and
sang:

'My mother killed her little son;

My father grieved when | was gone;

My sister loved me best of all;

She laid her kerchief over me,

And took my bones that they might lie
Underneath the juniper-tree

Kywitt, Kywitt, what a beautiful bird am I

The shoemaker heard him, and he jumped up and ran out in his
shirt-sleeves, and stood looking up at the bird on the rooftuath
hand over his eyes to keep himself from being blinded byuhe s

'Bird," he said, 'how beautifully you sing! Then hdexathrough the
door to his wife: 'Wife, come out; here is a bird, come aod At it
and hear how beautifully it sings.' Then he calleddnisghter and the
children, then the apprentices, girls and boys, and thegnaup the
street to look at the bird, and saw how splendid it was teitted

and green feathers, and its neck like burnished gold, awdlikg two
bright stars in its head.



'Bird,’ said the shoemaker, 'sing me that song again.’

‘Nay," answered the bird, 'l do not sing twice for nothymy must
give me something.’

'Wife,' said the man, 'go into the garret; on the uppelf gou will
see a pair of red shoes; bring them to me.' The wife wentd fetched
the shoes.

‘There, bird," said the shoemaker, 'now sing me thatageig.'

The bird flew down and took the red shoes in his left cland,then he
went back to the roof and sang:

'My mother killed her little son;

My father grieved when | was gone;

My sister loved me best of all;

She laid her kerchief over me,

And took my bones that they might lie
Underneath the juniper-tree

Kywitt, Kywitt, what a beautiful bird am I

When he had finished, he flew away. He had the chauisiright claw
and the shoes in his left, and he flew right awayrollaand the

mill went 'Click clack, click clack, click clack." Insidbe mill were
twenty of the miller's men hewing a stone, and as weayt 'Hick hack,
hick hack, hick hack,' the mill went 'Click clack, cliclack, click
clack.'

The bird settled on a lime-tree in front of the mill andgs

'My mother killed her little son;

then one of the men left off,

My father grieved when | was gone;

two more men left off and listened,



My sister loved me best of all;
then four more left off,

She laid her kerchief over me,
And took my bones that they might lie

now there were only eight at work,
Underneath
And now only five,
the juniper-tree.
and now only one,
Kywitt, Kywitt, what a beautiful bird am I
then he looked up and the last one had left off work.

'Bird,' he said, 'what a beautiful song that is you!diet me hear it
too; sing it again.'

'‘Nay,' answered the bird, 'l do not sing twice for nothgige me that
millstone, and | will sing it again.’

'If it belonged to me alone,' said the man, 'you should have
'Yes, yes,' said the others: 'if he will sing agamcan have it.'

The bird came down, and all the twenty millers set tolited up the
stone with a beam; then the bird put his head throughaleeand took
the stone round his neck like a collar, and flew back with the

tree and sang--

'My mother killed her little son;
My father grieved when | was gone;
My sister loved me best of all;



She laid her kerchief over me,

And took my bones that they might lie

Underneath the juniper-tree

Kywitt, Kywitt, what a beautiful bird am I
And when he had finished his song, he spread his wingswih the
chain in his right claw, the shoes in his left, amel millstone round
his neck, he flew right away to his father's house.
The father, the mother, and little Marleen were hgteir dinner.
'How lighthearted | feel,' said the father, 'so pleasetcheerful.'

‘And |," said the mother, 'l feel so uneasy, as ifaf¢hunderstorm
were coming.’

But little Marleen sat and wept and wept.
Then the bird came flying towards the house and settlé¢leoroof.

'l do feel so happy,' said the father, 'and how beautitodlysun
shines; | feel just as if | were going to see an o&hit again.'

'‘Ah!" said the wife, 'and | am so full of distress andasiness that
my teeth chatter, and | feel as if there were aifin@y veins,' and
she tore open her dress; and all the while little Marke in the
corner and wept, and the plate on her knees was wet evitiedrs.
The bird now flew to the juniper-tree and began singing:

'My mother killed her little son;

the mother shut her eyes and her ears, that she seigland hear
nothing, but there was a roaring sound in her earsHiedf a
violent storm, and in her eyes a burning and flashkeglightning:

My father grieved when | was gone;

‘Look, mother,' said the man, 'at the beautiful bird thatnging so



magnificently; and how warm and bright the sun is, ahdtva delicious
scent of spice in the air!

My sister loved me best of all;
then little Marleen laid her head down on her knees and dobbe
'I must go outside and see the bird nearer,' said the man.

'‘Ah, do not go!" cried the wife. 'l feel as if the whblguse were in
flames!'

But the man went out and looked at the bird.
She laid her kerchief over me,

And took my bones that they might lie
Underneath the juniper-tree

Kywitt, Kywitt, what a beautiful bird am I"

With that the bird let fall the gold chain, and it fet round the
man's neck, so that it fitted him exactly.

He went inside, and said, 'See, what a splendid birdshlae ihas
given me this beautiful gold chain, and looks so beautimgélf.’

But the wife was in such fear and trouble, that sheifethe floor,
and her cap fell from her head.

Then the bird began again:
'‘My mother killed her little son;

'‘Ah me!' cried the wife, 'if | were but a thousand feeneath the
earth, that | might not hear that song.'

My father grieved when | was gone;

then the woman fell down again as if dead.



My sister loved me best of all;

'‘Well," said little Marleen, 'l will go out too and sé¢hie bird will
give me anything.'

So she went out.

She laid her kerchief over me,
And took my bones that they might lie

and he threw down the shoes to her,

Underneath the juniper-tree
Kywitt, Kywitt, what a beautiful bird am I

And she now felt quite happy and lighthearted; she putestibes and
danced and jumped about in them. 'l was so miserable Aghénghen |
came out, but that has all passed away; that is indspleérdid bird,
and he has given me a pair of red shoes.’

The wife sprang up, with her hair standing out fromhesd like flames
of fire. "Then | will go out too,' she said, 'and seéwill lighten
my misery, for | feel as if the world were coming toeana.'

But as she crossed the threshold, crash! the bird thewitlstone
down on her head, and she was crushed to death.

The father and little Marleen heard the sound and rarbatithey only
saw mist and flame and fire rising from the spot, andwhese had
passed, there stood the little brother, and he took the tatder

little Marleen by the hand; then they all three regdicand went
inside together and sat down to their dinners and ate.

THE TURNIP

There were two brothers who were both soldiers; the oneietaand



the other poor. The poor man thought he would try to bettesetinso,
pulling off his red coat, he became a gardener, and dugdusd well,
and sowed turnips.

When the seed came up, there was one plant biggerlthiae @est; and
it kept getting larger and larger, and seemed as itldvhever cease
growing; so that it might have been called the princeimips for

there never was such a one seen before, and nevagaiitl. At last it
was so big that it filled a cart, and two oxen could haddiyv it; and
the gardener knew not what in the world to do with it, nbether it
would be a blessing or a curse to him. One day he saidhgzHj "What
shall I do with it? if | sell it, it will bring no moréhan another;

and for eating, the little turnips are better thar tiis best thing
perhaps is to carry it and give it to the king as a marksgect.’

Then he yoked his oxen, and drew the turnip to the couttgave it

to the king. 'What a wonderful thing!" said the kindidve seen many
strange things, but such a monster as this | neverWdere did you
get the seed? or is it only your good luck? If so, you aneeachild

of fortune.' '‘Ah, no!" answered the gardener, 'l am fild ohfortune;

| am a poor soldier, who never could get enough to live umoh; s
laid aside my red coat, and set to work, tilling the grouhdve a
brother, who is rich, and your majesty knows him well, ahthe world
knows him; but because | am poor, everybody forgets me.'

The king then took pity on him, and said, "You shall be poor no
longer. | will give you so much that you shall be eviehar than your
brother.' Then he gave him gold and lands and flocks, and nnacso
rich that his brother's fortune could not at all be compaitdhis.

When the brother heard of all this, and how a turnip haterttze
gardener so rich, he envied him sorely, and bethoughthihwsy he
could contrive to get the same good fortune for himself. Wewde
determined to manage more cleverly than his brother, andgether a
rich present of gold and fine horses for the king; and thdugimust
have a much larger gift in return; for if his brothexd received so
much for only a turnip, what must his present be wroth?

The king took the gift very graciously, and said he knewarrtt to



give in return more valuable and wonderful than thetdreaip; so

the soldier was forced to put it into a cart, and drag itcheuith him.
When he reached home, he knew not upon whom to vent keisragspite;
and at length wicked thoughts came into his head, anelsbésed to

Kill his brother.

So he hired some villains to murder him; and having shtbem where to
lie in ambush, he went to his brother, and said, 'Deahdérot have
found a hidden treasure; let us go and dig it up, and gHzetveen

us.' The other had no suspicions of his roguery: so thay out

together, and as they were travelling along, the mardeushed out
upon him, bound him, and were going to hang him on a tree.

But whilst they were getting all ready, they hearl tiilampling of a
horse at a distance, which so frightened them thatghslged their
prisoner neck and shoulders together into a sack, and swanglby a
cord to the tree, where they left him dangling, andanaay. Meantime
he worked and worked away, till he made a hole large enoygiit but
his head.

When the horseman came up, he proved to be a studentyaatiew,
who was journeying along on his nag, and singing asdm.\&s soon as
the man in the sack saw him passing under the trezjdteout, 'Good
morning! good morning to thee, my friend!" The student lookexia
everywhere; and seeing no one, and not knowing whereibe sgame
from, cried out, 'Who calls me?'

Then the man in the tree answered, 'Lift up thines efge behold here

| sit in the sack of wisdom; here have I, in a shorétilearned great
and wondrous things. Compared to this seat, all the |epohithe
schools is as empty air. A little longer, and | shall kradvthat man
can know, and shall come forth wiser than the wisestamkind. Here

| discern the signs and motions of the heavens andafs #ie laws
that control the winds; the number of the sands on tlehees the
healing of the sick; the virtues of all simples, of biraisd of

precious stones. Wert thou but once here, my friend, thoogldst feel
and own the power of knowledge.

The student listened to all this and wondered much; alhéasaid,



'Blessed be the day and hour when | found you; cannot yorveotat
let me into the sack for a little while?' Then the otlieswered, as if
very unwillingly, ‘A little space | may allow thee $it here, if thou
wilt reward me well and entreat me kindly; but thou ntasty yet an
hour below, till I have learnt some little matters theg yet unknown
to me.'

So the student sat himself down and waited a while; leutirtte hung
heavy upon him, and he begged earnestly that he miggnéd$orthwith,
for his thirst for knowledge was great. Then the othetepded to give
way, and said, Thou must let the sack of wisdom descendtimng
yonder cord, and then thou shalt enter.' So the studdnietown,
opened the sack, and set him free. 'Now then,' crietkhee ascend
quickly." As he began to put himself into the sack hael Wait a
while,' said the gardener, 'that is not the way.' Theepushed him

in head first, tied up the sack, and soon swung up thelrezaafter
wisdom dangling in the air. 'How is it with thee, friEhsaid he,

‘dost thou not feel that wisdom comes unto thee? Restithpeace,
till thou art a wiser man than thou wert.'

So saying, he trotted off on the student's nag, anchizfpoor fellow
to gather wisdom till somebody should come and let him down.

CLEVER HANS

The mother of Hans said: 'Whither away, Hans?' Hase@amd: 'To
Gretel.' '‘Behave well, Hans.' 'Oh, I'll behave wélhodbye, mother.'
'‘Goodbye, Hans.' Hans comes to Gretel. '‘Good day, Gretad 'Gay,
Hans. What do you bring that is good?' 'l bring nothingamtto have
something given me.' Gretel presents Hans with a egkldins says:
'‘Goodbye, Gretel.' 'Goodbye, Hans.'

Hans takes the needle, sticks it into a hay-cart, almh®ithe cart

home. 'Good evening, mother.' 'Good evening, Hans. Wheesyloa been?'
'With Gretel.' 'What did you take her?' "'Took nothing; hamething

given me.' 'What did Gretel give you?' '‘Gave me a eeédlhere is the



needle, Hans?' 'Stuck in the hay-cart.' That wamile, Hans. You
should have stuck the needle in your sleeve.' 'Nevat, tiindo
better next time.'

'Whither away, Hans?' 'To Gretel, mother.' '‘Behavi Wans.' 'Oh,

I'll behave well. Goodbye, mother.' ‘Goodbye, Hans.' Hans £tmne
Gretel. 'Good day, Gretel.' 'Good day, Hans. What do you thratgs
good?' 'l bring nothing. | want to have something giveméd Gretel
presents Hans with a knife. ‘Goodbye, Gretel.' 'Goodbye,. Héauss
takes the knife, sticks it in his sleeve, and goes hgdo®d evening,
mother.' 'Good evening, Hans. Where have you been?' Giiétel.' What
did you take her?' "Took her nothing, she gave me sometliteat did
Gretel give you?' '‘Gave me a knife.' 'Where is théekiklans?' 'Stuck
in my sleeve.' That's ill done, Hans, you should haveéhguknife in
your pocket.' 'Never mind, will do better next time."'

'Whither away, Hans?' 'To Gretel, mother.' '‘Behavi Wans.' 'Oh,

I'l behave well. Goodbye, mother.' ‘Goodbye, Hans.' Hans £tmne
Gretel. 'Good day, Gretel.' 'Good day, Hans. What good thiygulo
bring?" 'l bring nothing, | want something given meei@l presents
Hans with a young goat. 'Goodbye, Gretel.' 'Goodbye, Haass thkes
the goat, ties its legs, and puts it in his pocket. WHeegets home it

is suffocated. 'Good evening, mother.' 'Good evening, Hhsre have
you been?' 'With Gretel." 'What did you take her?' "Tookimgptishe
gave me something.' 'What did Gretel give you?' 'Ske gee a goat.’
'Where is the goat, Hans?' 'Put it in my pocket.' "Ws ill done,

Hans, you should have put a rope round the goat's necke’r'Nawd,
will do better next time.'

'Whither away, Hans?' 'To Gretel, mother.' '‘Behavi Wans.' 'Oh,
I'll behave well. Goodbye, mother.' ‘Goodbye, Hans.' Hans £tmne
Gretel. 'Good day, Gretel.' 'Good day, Hans. What good thiygulo
bring?" 'l bring nothing, | want something given meei@l presents
Hans with a piece of bacon. 'Goodbye, Gretel.' 'Goodbye, Hans.'

Hans takes the bacon, ties it to a rope, and drags it laevaryd him.

The dogs come and devour the bacon. When he gets homes, tive lnape
in his hand, and there is no longer anything hanging an'Good
evening, mother.' 'Good evening, Hans. Where have ymPb&éth



Gretel.' 'What did you take her?' 'l took her nothing,gehe me
something.' 'What did Gretel give you?' ‘Gave me a thacbn.' 'Where
is the bacon, Hans?' 'l tied it to a rope, brought it halogs took

it." That was ill done, Hans, you should have carriedolicon on your
head.' 'Never mind, will do better next time.'

'Whither away, Hans?' 'To Gretel, mother.' '‘Behavit Wans.' 'I'l
behave well. Goodbye, mother.' 'Goodbye, Hans.' Hans comestil.G
'‘Good day, Gretel.' 'Good day, Hans, What good thing do you biing?
bring nothing, but would have something given.' Gretedgmes Hans
with a calf. 'Goodbye, Gretel.' 'Goodbye, Hans.'

Hans takes the calf, puts it on his head, and the ci$ kiis face.

'‘Good evening, mother.' ‘Good evening, Hans. Where havbeenf?' 'With
Gretel." 'What did you take her?' 'l took nothing, but hadesionyg

given me.' 'What did Gretel give you?' 'A calf.' "\héave you the

calf, Hans?' 'l set it on my head and it kicked my fa€bdt was

il done, Hans, you should have led the calf, and puttherstall.’

‘Never mind, will do better next time.'

'‘Whither away, Hans?' 'To Gretel, mother.' 'Behavis Wans.' 'I'l
behave well. Goodbye, mother.' 'Goodbye, Hans.'

Hans comes to Gretel. 'Good day, Gretel.' 'Good day, Harat §gbd
thing do you bring?' 'l bring nothing, but would have sometigiven.'
Gretel says to Hans: 'l will go with you.'

Hans takes Gretel, ties her to a rope, leads her ta¢keand binds
her fast. Then Hans goes to his mother. '‘Good eveningenidGood
evening, Hans. Where have you been?' 'With Grétiat did you take
her?' 'l took her nothing.' 'What did Gretel give youte'§ave me
nothing, she came with me.' 'Where have you leftgb?€t led her by
the rope, tied her to the rack, and scattered some grassrfoihat
was ill done, Hans, you should have cast friendly eydseoh'Never
mind, will do better.’

Hans went into the stable, cut out all the calves'stue@p's eyes,
and threw them in Gretel's face. Then Gretel becargeyatore herself
loose and ran away, and was no longer the bride of Hans.



THE THREE LANGUAGES

An aged count once lived in Switzerland, who had an onlylmarhe
was stupid, and could learn nothing. Then said the fathark you,

my son, try as | will | can get nothing into your he&du must go from
hence, | will give you into the care of a celebratedterasvho shall
see what he can do with you.' The youth was sent isttaage town,
and remained a whole year with the master. At the etiusotime,

he came home again, and his father asked: 'Now, my $@n,have you
learnt?' 'Father, | have learnt what the dogs saynhey bark.' 'Lord
have mercy on us! cried the father; ‘is that all jave learnt? |

will send you into another town, to another master.' Tthehywas taken
thither, and stayed a year with this master likewigben he came back
the father again asked: 'My son, what have you led#etanswered:
'Father, | have learnt what the birds say.' Theriatieer fell into a

rage and said: 'Oh, you lost man, you have spent theopseiiine and
learnt nothing; are you not ashamed to appear before my evals
send you to a third master, but if you learn nothingttime also, |

will no longer be your father.' The youth remained a wigel with the
third master also, and when he came home again, afattes inquired:
'My son, what have you learnt?' he answered: 'Delaerfak have this
year learnt what the frogs croak.' Then the fathémfe the most
furious anger, sprang up, called his people thither, add"§his man

IS no longer my son, | drive him forth, and command youke tam

out into the forest, and kill him." They took him forth, laditen they
should have killed him, they could not do it for pity, anchiat go,

and they cut the eyes and tongue out of a deer thairtigey carry
them to the old man as a token.

The youth wandered on, and after some time came to as®utigere he
begged for a night's lodging. 'Yes,' said the lord of tlstlesdif

you will pass the night down there in the old tower, gthénj but |

warn you, it is at the peril of your life, for it is hdf wild dogs,

which bark and howl! without stopping, and at certain hounsua has to
be given to them, whom they at once devour.' The wholeatigfas in



sorrow and dismay because of them, and yet no one could dangrigth
stop this. The youth, however, was without fear, and Shigt let me
go down to the barking dogs, and give me something thatthoaw to
them; they will do nothing to harm me." As he himsediNd have it so,
they gave him some food for the wild animals, and led hirmdovthe
tower. When he went inside, the dogs did not bark at himyagged
their tails quite amicably around him, ate what hebsétire them, and
did not hurt one hair of his head. Next morning, to therashment of
everyone, he came out again safe and unharmed, and $iagdlord of
the castle: 'The dogs have revealed to me, in theilawguage, why
they dwell there, and bring evil on the land. They awitobed, and
are obliged to watch over a great treasure which is bieltke tower,
and they can have no rest until it is taken away, davé¢ likewise
learnt, from their discourse, how that is to be done.' Hilemho

heard this rejoiced, and the lord of the castle said hedvamldpt him
as a son if he accomplished it successfully. He went dgmgam, and

as he knew what he had to do, he did it thoroughly, and brautgjist
full of gold out with him. The howling of the wild dogs wiasnceforth
heard no more; they had disappeared, and the country wddrtveethe
trouble.

After some time he took it in his head that he would trev&ome. On
the way he passed by a marsh, in which a number ofdegs sitting
croaking. He listened to them, and when he became awareabthey
were saying, he grew very thoughtful and sad. AtHasarrived in
Rome, where the Pope had just died, and there was greatathooi
the cardinals as to whom they should appoint as his succd@$ey at
length agreed that the person should be chosen as pope wihblshou
distinguished by some divine and miraculous token. And gighat was
decided on, the young count entered into the church, andréydde
snow-white doves flew on his shoulders and remained sitigrg. The
ecclesiastics recognized therein the token from aboveaskat him on
the spot if he would be pope. He was undecided, and knew mowéte
worthy of this, but the doves counselled him to do it, anerggth he
said yes. Then was he anointed and consecrated, andabuslfiled
what he had heard from the frogs on his way, which hadfsoted him,
that he was to be his Holiness the Pope. Then he haagta snass, and
did not know one word of it, but the two doves sat continuallgi®n
shoulders, and said it all in his ear.



THE FOX AND THE CAT

It happened that the cat met the fox in a forest, asth@shought to
herself: 'He is clever and full of experience, and nestieemed in the
world,' she spoke to him in a friendly way. '‘Good day, deaFd4r,

how are you? How is all with you? How are you gettingrothése hard
times?' The fox, full of all kinds of arrogance, looked at¢ht from
head to foot, and for a long time did not know whether he wawéd g
any answer or not. At last he said: 'Oh, you wretcheddbeaaner, you
piebald fool, you hungry mouse-hunter, what can you be tigni? Have
you the cheek to ask how | am getting on? What have yont®How
many arts do you understand?' 'l understand but one,' répied

cat, modestly. 'What art is that?' asked the fox. 'Wherounds are
following me, | can spring into a tree and save mysksifthat all?'

said the fox. 'l am master of a hundred arts, and h&vé¢hea bargain

a sackful of cunning. You make me sorry for you; come wmih | will
teach you how people get away from the hounds.' Just &mee & hunter
with four dogs. The cat sprang nimbly up a tree, and sah @bwhe top
of it, where the branches and foliage quite concealeddween your
sack, Mr Fox, open your sack,' cried the cat to him, butltigs had
already seized him, and were holding him fast. 'Ah, bk, Fcried the
cat. '"You with your hundred arts are left in the lutdd you been
able to climb like me, you would not have lost your life.’

THE FOUR CLEVER BROTHERS

'Dear children,’ said a poor man to his four sons, 'l hatlgng to

give you; you must go out into the wide world and try yoakluBegin
by learning some craft or another, and see how you caandedo the
four brothers took their walking-sticks in their hands, doed tiittle
bundles on their shoulders, and after bidding their fathedlgye, went
all out at the gate together. When they had got on scaydhey came



to four crossways, each leading to a different countrgnThe eldest
said, 'Here we must part; but this day four years wiecaihe back

to this spot, and in the meantime each must try whathelo for
himself.'

So each brother went his way; and as the eldest wamnirgsbn a man
met him, and asked him where he was going, and whaahted 'l am
going to try my luck in the world, and should like to begirldarning
some art or trade,' answered he. 'Then,' said the geanwjth me, and

| will teach you to become the cunningest thief thatrevas.' 'No,'
said the other, 'that is not an honest calling, and edrabne look

to earn by it in the end but the gallows?' 'Oh!" saichthe, 'you need
not fear the gallows; for | will only teach you to steddat will be

fair game: | meddle with nothing but what no one elsegedror care
anything about, and where no one can find you out." Sootiregyman
agreed to follow his trade, and he soon showed himself serctiat
nothing could escape him that he had once set his mind upon.

The second brother also met a man, who, when he found athehvas
setting out upon, asked him what craft he meant to folladw not

know yet,' said he. 'Then come with me, and be a starghzs a

noble art, for nothing can be hidden from you, when once gdarstand
the stars.' The plan pleased him much, and he soon becama skilful
star-gazer, that when he had served out his time, anted to leave

his master, he gave him a glass, and said, 'Witlythisan see all

that is passing in the sky and on earth, and nothingpedndden from
you.'

The third brother met a huntsman, who took him with himd, ught him
so well all that belonged to hunting, that he became alerer in the
craft of the woods; and when he left his master he gemne bow, and
said, 'Whatever you shoot at with this bow you will be sareit.'

The youngest brother likewise met a man who asked himhehadished to
do. 'Would not you like," said he, 'to be a tailor?' 'Oh, gadi

the young man; 'sitting cross-legged from morning totnigbrking
backwards and forwards with a needle and goose, will neitensti

'Oh!" answered the man, ‘that is not my sort of talpraome with me,

and you will learn quite another kind of craft from thidbt knowing



what better to do, he came into the plan, and learntitglnom the
beginning; and when he left his master, he gave meedle, and said,
'You can sew anything with this, be it as soft asgna as hard as
steel; and the joint will be so fine that no seam wilsben.’

After the space of four years, at the time agreed uperfour
brothers met at the four cross-roads; and having welconafdo#izer,
set off towards their father's home, where they tolddiirtnat had
happened to them, and how each had learned some cratft.

Then, one day, as they were sitting before the house andgay high
tree, the father said, 'l should like to try what eacyoof can do in
this way.' So he looked up, and said to the second son, "fdgod
this tree there is a chaffinch's nest; tell me hamyreggs there are
in it." The star-gazer took his glass, looked up, and &ae,"

‘Now,' said the father to the eldest son, 'take awagdhe without
letting the bird that is sitting upon them and hatclirggn know
anything of what you are doing.' So the cunning thiefleéd up the
tree, and brought away to his father the five eggs troder the bird,;
and it never saw or felt what he was doing, but kephgitin at its
ease. Then the father took the eggs, and put one on@aeh of the
table, and the fifth in the middle, and said to the huatsriiCut all
the eggs in two pieces at one shot." The huntsman took tpw, and
at one shot struck all the five eggs as his fatheneuds

'‘Now comes your turn,' said he to the young tailor; 'seameggs and
the young birds in them together again, so neatly tleashot shall
have done them no harm.' Then the tailor took his neeattles@ved the
eggs as he was told; and when he had done, the thislenato take
them back to the nest, and put them under the bird wittsokihowing
it. Then she went on sitting, and hatched them: aadiénwv days they
crawled out, and had only a little red streak across tieeks, where
the tailor had sewn them together.

'‘Well done, sons!" said the old man; 'you have made good yseirof
time, and learnt something worth the knowing; but | ame $adlo not
know which ought to have the prize. Oh, that a time trsglon come for
you to turn your skill to some account!



Not long after this there was a great bustle in thettgufor the

king's daughter had been carried off by a mighty dragonthenking
mourned over his loss day and night, and made it known tiadwer
brought her back to him should have her for a wife. Theridtr
brothers said to each other, 'Here is a chance fortuss tey

what we can do.' And they agreed to see whether thegl notiset the
princess free. 'l will soon find out where she is, howésaid the
star-gazer, as he looked through his glass; and he sedmoct, 'l

see her afar off, sitting upon a rock in the sea, aiaah lspy the
dragon close by, guarding her.' Then he went to the &majasked for
a ship for himself and his brothers; and they sailed tegetWer the
sea, till they came to the right place. There theyndatne princess
sitting, as the star-gazer had said, on the rock; andrdgeon was
lying asleep, with his head upon her lap. 'l dare not sktdan,’

said the huntsman, ‘for | should kill the beautiful yolaay also.’
‘Then I will try my skill,' said the thief, and wemdstole her away
from under the dragon, so quietly and gently that the lgcsiot know
it, but went on snoring.

Then away they hastened with her full of joy in theaat towards the
ship; but soon came the dragon roaring behind them throaghrtHor
he awoke and missed the princess. But when he got oveo#teand
wanted to pounce upon them and carry off the princessutiierhan took
up his bow and shot him straight through the heart sdhéh&ll down
dead. They were still not safe; for he was such a test that in

his fall he overset the boat, and they had to swim iofien sea

upon a few planks. So the tailor took his needle, and welwddarge
stitches put some of the planks together; and he sat dowrthgs®)
and sailed about and gathered up all pieces of the boat;emthttked
them together so quickly that the boat was soon ready, endhén
reached the ship and got home safe.

When they had brought home the princess to her fatlezg tas great
rejoicing; and he said to the four brothers, '‘One of yoll staary

her, but you must settle amongst yourselves whichat ge.' Then
there arose a quarrel between them; and the stargmidetif | had

not found the princess out, all your skill would have bearoaise;
therefore she ought to be mine.' 'Your seeing her wowld been of
no use,' said the thief, 'if | had not taken her awamyfthe dragon;



therefore she ought to be mine.' ‘No, she is mine,taiduntsman;

for if I had not killed the dragon, he would, after allyédorn you

and the princess into pieces.' '‘And if | had not sewibdla together
again,' said the tailor, 'you would all have been drowredletore she

is mine.' Then the king put in a word, and said, 'Eagloofis right;

and as all cannot have the young lady, the best way reefther of

you to have her: for the truth is, there is somebodyikée & great

deal better. But to make up for your loss, | will give eathou, as a
reward for his skill, half a kihgdom." So the brothers adjtbat this

plan would be much better than either quarrelling or nragrg lady who
had no mind to have them. And the king then gave to eslth kingdom,
as he had said; and they lived very happily the resieafdays, and
took good care of their father; and somebody took better care of the
young lady, than to let either the dragon or one of thigsonan have

her again.

LILY AND THE LION

A merchant, who had three daughters, was once settingpono a
journey; but before he went he asked each daughter whhae gihould
bring back for her. The eldest wished for pearls; the sefoonewels;
but the third, who was called Lily, said, 'Dear fatliging me a

rose.' Now it was no easy task to find a rose, for it Wwasrtiddle

of winter; yet as she was his prettiest daughter, aglwery fond of
flowers, her father said he would try what he could do.eSkigsed all
three, and bid them goodbye.

And when the time came for him to go home, he had bought@eal
jewels for the two eldest, but he had sought everywherain for the
rose; and when he went into any garden and asked for $htigathe
people laughed at him, and asked him whether he thougistgose in
snow. This grieved him very much, for Lily was his desarchild; and as
he was journeying home, thinking what he should bringlreecame to a
fine castle; and around the castle was a garden, ihadhef which it
seemed to be summer-time and in the other half winteor@ side the
finest flowers were in full bloom, and on the other eveng looked



dreary and buried in the snow. 'A lucky hit!" said hehesalled to
his servant, and told him to go to a beautiful bed of rosgsiths
there, and bring him away one of the finest flowers.

This done, they were riding away well pleased, when ugngjpa fierce
lion, and roared out, '‘Whoever has stolen my roses shaditea up
alive!' Then the man said, 'l knew not that the gatmanged to you;
can nothing save my life?' 'No!' said the lion, 'nothingess you
undertake to give me whatever meets you on your reture;hibgou
agree to this, | will give you your life, and the rose for your
daughter.' But the man was unwilling to do so and saichay be my
youngest daughter, who loves me most, and always runedbme when
| go home.' Then the servant was greatly frightened said, ‘It may
perhaps be only a cat or a dog.' And at last the man yielidea
heavy heart, and took the rose; and said he would givethe/hatever
should meet him first on his return.

And as he came near home, it was Lily, his youngebtiaarest
daughter, that met him; she came running, and kissedamd welcomed
him home; and when she saw that he had brought hesgbgshe was
still more glad. But her father began to be very sorrqveiod to weep,
saying, 'Alas, my dearest child! | have bought this #oat a high

price, for | have said | would give you to a wild lion; ankden he has
you, he will tear you in pieces, and eat you.' Theroltehter all that

had happened, and said she should not go, let what would happen.

But she comforted him, and said, 'Dear father, the worchgeg given
must be kept; | will go to the lion, and soothe him: perhapwih let
me come safe home again.'

The next morning she asked the way she was to go, ancetak of her
father, and went forth with a bold heart into the wood.tBatlion was
an enchanted prince. By day he and all his court wams,lbut in the
evening they took their right forms again. And when téyme to the
castle, he welcomed her so courteously that she agreeaity him. The
wedding-feast was held, and they lived happily togethengtime. The
prince was only to be seen as soon as evening came eaniaetineld his
court; but every morning he left his bride, and went alagimself,

she knew not whither, till the night came again.



After some time he said to her, Tomorrow there will logemt feast in
your father's house, for your eldest sister is to be awhrand if

you wish to go and visit her my lions shall lead you #iithThen she
rejoiced much at the thoughts of seeing her father mace, and set
out with the lions; and everyone was overjoyed to seddrahey had
thought her dead long since. But she told them how happya$eand
stayed till the feast was over, and then went back tovtiuel.

Her second sister was soon after married, and when b#yagsked to

go to the wedding, she said to the prince, 'l will not goethis
time--you must go with me.' But he would not, and saitlithaould be

a very hazardous thing; for if the least ray of thehtdight should

fall upon him his enchantment would become still worsehé&should be
changed into a dove, and be forced to wander about the workeMem s
long years. However, she gave him no rest, and saiaie take care
no light should fall upon him. So at last they set outttuge and

took with them their little child; and she chose a ldrgk with thick

walls for him to sit in while the wedding-torches waghted; but,
unluckily, no one saw that there was a crack in the ddwn the
wedding was held with great pomp, but as the train caone thhe church,
and passed with the torches before the hall, a very sayadif light

fell upon the prince. In a moment he disappeared, and whevifa came
in and looked for him, she found only a white dove; and it tealbr,
‘Seven years must | fly up and down over the face ofdinéh, but

every now and then | will let fall a white feathdrat will show you

the way | am going; follow it, and at last you may ovestand set me
free.'

This said, he flew out at the door, and poor Lily followed; every

now and then a white feather fell, and showed her tlyesiva was to
journey. Thus she went roving on through the wide world,laoked
neither to the right hand nor to the left, nor took ant; fes seven
years. Then she began to be glad, and thought to hé¥etethé time
was fast coming when all her troubles should end; yet eapas still

far off, for one day as she was travelling on she migsedhite

feather, and when she lifted up her eyes she could newkerthe dove.
'‘Now," thought she to herself, 'no aid of man can be ofais®.' So

she went to the sun and said, 'Thou shinest everywdetée hill's



top and the valley's depth--hast thou anywhere seen ity ddve?'
'No," said the sun, 'l have not seen it; but | wilkegikiee a
casket--open it when thy hour of need comes.'

So she thanked the sun, and went on her way till evetidewhen
the moon arose, she cried unto it, and said, "Thou shimesgh the
night, over field and grove--hast thou nowhere seen nigwbve?'
'No," said the moon, 'l cannot help thee but I will gheetan
egg--break it when need comes.'

Then she thanked the moon, and went on till the night-liew; and she
raised up her voice to it, and said, 'Thou blowest throughydree

and under every leaf--hast thou not seen my white diNe?'said the
night-wind, 'but | will ask three other winds; perhapg/thave seen

it." Then the east wind and the west wind came, anltlsay too had
not seen it, but the south wind said, 'l have seen kite Wove--he

has fled to the Red Sea, and is changed once more intag &li the
seven years are passed away, and there he is fighting dragon;
and the dragon is an enchanted princess, who seeks totedparfrom
you.' Then the night-wind said, 'l will give thee coeingso to the

Red Sea; on the right shore stand many rods--count timeimylzen thou
comest to the eleventh, break it off, and smite the dragbnt; and

so the lion will have the victory, and both of them wipaar to you

in their own forms. Then look round and thou wilt see digriivinged
like bird, sitting by the Red Sea; jump on to his back viyhiteloved
one as quickly as possible, and he will carry you over titens to
your home. | will also give thee this nut," continueel tight-wind.
'When you are half-way over, throw it down, and out ofwiagers will
immediately spring up a high nut-tree on which thefigntill be able

to rest, otherwise he would not have the strength toymeathe whole
way; if, therefore, thou dost forget to throw down the hatwill let

you both fall into the sea.’

So our poor wanderer went forth, and found all as the nigit-inad
said; and she plucked the eleventh rod, and smote the deagbthe
lion forthwith became a prince, and the dragon a prinagasg.aBut
no sooner was the princess released from the spell, ibaseied
the prince by the arm and sprang on to the griffin's bawtk,went off
carrying the prince away with her.



Thus the unhappy traveller was again forsaken and fotboitrshe
took heart and said, 'As far as the wind blows, and so lotigeack
crows, | will journey on, till I find him once againh& went on for

a long, long way, till at length she came to the eastiither the
princess had carried the prince; and there was a feastayy, and
she heard that the wedding was about to be held. 'Heal/emeaiow!
said she; and she took the casket that the sun had gikesmid found
that within it lay a dress as dazzling as the sw@ifitSo she put it

on, and went into the palace, and all the people gazed upcambde
the dress pleased the bride so much that she asked whetasito be
sold. 'Not for gold and silver.' said she, 'but for fleshlalndd.’

The princess asked what she meant, and she said, 'lspteak with the
bridegroom this night in his chamber, and | will giveethiee dress.’
At last the princess agreed, but she told her chambéolgine the
prince a sleeping draught, that he might not hear ohaeaVhen
evening came, and the prince had fallen asleep, shiediago

his chamber, and she sat herself down at his feet,aaafidhave
followed thee seven years. | have been to the sun,dba,rand the
night-wind, to seek thee, and at last | have helpedttheeercome
the dragon. Wilt thou then forget me quite?' But thegeriall the time
slept so soundly, that her voice only passed over him, @amdesklike
the whistling of the wind among the fir-trees.

Then poor Lily was led away, and forced to give up the gaddess; and
when she saw that there was no help for her, sheauweirito a meadow,
and sat herself down and wept. But as she sat she betheughlf of
the egg that the moon had given her; and when she braker# ran

out a hen and twelve chickens of pure gold, that played adqadithen
nestled under the old one's wings, so as to form the magifbka

sight in the world. And she rose up and drove them beforeilhdre
bride saw them from her window, and was so pleased thatshe forth
and asked her if she would sell the brood. 'Not for gold orrsibe

for flesh and blood: let me again this evening speak Wwélbtidegroom
in his chamber, and | will give thee the whole brood.’

Then the princess thought to betray her as before, aaddty
what she asked: but when the prince went to his chambesked
the chamberlain why the wind had whistled so in thetniyhd the



chamberlain told him all--how he had given him a sleefnagight, and
how a poor maiden had come and spoken to him in his chambevaand
to come again that night. Then the prince took care tavthmvay the
sleeping draught; and when Lily came and began agaatil turh what
woes had befallen her, and how faithful and true to henhsid been,

he knew his beloved wife's voice, and sprang up, and said hHave
awakened me as from a dream, for the strange princesirbach a spell
around me, so that | had altogether forgotten you; but Heaagh sent
you to me in a lucky hour.'

And they stole away out of the palace by night unawares seated
themselves on the griffin, who flew back with them aver Red Sea.
When they were half-way across Lily let the nut ifatib the water,
and immediately a large nut-tree arose from the searesh the griffin
rested for a while, and then carried them safely homerelthey found
their child, now grown up to be comely and fair; and afilehair
troubles they lived happily together to the end of their days

THE FOX AND THE HORSE

A farmer had a horse that had been an excellent fag@fuant to

him: but he was now grown too old to work; so the farmer wokel lgm
nothing more to eat, and said, 'l want you no longer, soy@keself

off out of my stable; | shall not take you back again wwaiil are
stronger than a lion.' Then he opened the door and turneaidnift

The poor horse was very melancholy, and wandered up and ddken in
wood, seeking some little shelter from the cold wind and Rrasently

a fox met him: 'What's the matter, my friend?' saidvaky do you hang
down your head and look so lonely and woe-begone?' '‘Ah!" repéed th
horse, 'justice and avarice never dwell in one housenaster has
forgotten all that | have done for him so many years ba&oduse |

can no longer work he has turned me adrift, and sayssuniEssome
stronger than a lion he will not take me back again; whahce can |
have of that? he knows | have none, or he would not talk so.'



However, the fox bid him be of good cheer, and said, 'l wif} jou;

lie down there, stretch yourself out quite stiff, and gmdtto be

dead.' The horse did as he was told, and the fox wenthittaithe

lion who lived in a cave close by, and said to him, 'Aelittay off

lies a dead horse; come with me and you may make anerxaekal of
his carcase.' The lion was greatly pleased, and senmtdiately; and
when they came to the horse, the fox said, "You wilbeo&ble to eat
him comfortably here; I'll tell you what--I will tie yolast to

his tail, and then you can draw him to your den, andigaahyour
leisure.’

This advice pleased the lion, so he laid himself down guetithe

fox to make him fast to the horse. But the fox manageié tug legs
together and bound all so hard and fast that with alltféagth he
could not set himself free. When the work was done, thelépped the
horse on the shoulder, and said, 'Jip! Dobbin! Jip!" Then gpifang,
and moved off, dragging the lion behind him. The beast begarar
and bellow, till all the birds of the wood flew away for figbut the
horse let him sing on, and made his way quietly ovefi¢lds to his
master's house.

'Here he is, master,' said he, 'l have got the befttam': and when
the farmer saw his old servant, his heart relentedi harsaid. "Thou
shalt stay in thy stable and be well taken care of.'#nthe poor old
horse had plenty to eat, and lived--till he died.

THE BLUE LIGHT

There was once upon a time a soldier who for many yedrsdraed the
king faithfully, but when the war came to an end couldes@o longer
because of the many wounds which he had received. The&ithdgo him:
"You may return to your home, | need you no longer, and yibbaat
receive any more money, for he only receives wages arfsters me
service for them.' Then the soldier did not know how to admng,
went away greatly troubled, and walked the whole day, iritile
evening he entered a forest. When darkness came oawviee Ight,



which he went up to, and came to a house wherein livatth. 'Do give
me one night's lodging, and a little to eat and drinkg' baito

her, 'or | shall starve.' 'Oho!' she answered, ‘whesganything to a
run-away soldier? Yet will | be compassionate, and takanyatiyou

will do what | wish.' 'What do you wish?' said the soldi&nat you
should dig all round my garden for me, tomorrow."' The soladiasented,
and next day laboured with all his strength, but couldinstfit by

the evening. 'l see well enough,’ said the witcht You can do no

more today, but | will keep you yet another night, in payrfem

which you must tomorrow chop me a load of wood, and chop it Siirfad!.
soldier spent the whole day in doing it, and in the evethiagvitch
proposed that he should stay one night more. "Tomorrow, ydwshal
do me a very trifling piece of work. Behind my house, then old

dry well, into which my light has fallen, it burns bjuend never goes
out, and you shall bring it up again.' Next day the old wotoak him

to the well, and let him down in a basket. He found the Ibe and
made her a signal to draw him up again. She did draw jrout when he
came near the edge, she stretched down her hand and watdke the
blue light away from him. 'No," said he, perceiving &l intention,
'I'will not give you the light until | am standing \wiboth feet upon

the ground.' The witch fell into a passion, let him &g&in into the

well, and went away.

The poor soldier fell without injury on the moist ground, #relblue
light went on burning, but of what use was that to Hitesaw very well
that he could not escape death. He sat for a while eergvsfully,

then suddenly he felt in his pocket and found his tobacco \pipeh
was still half full. "'This shall be my last pleasutbought he,

pulled it out, lit it at the blue light and began to smdkthen the

smoke had circled about the cavern, suddenly a little blaekfétood
before him, and said: 'Lord, what are your commands?' 'YWj@bmmands
are?' replied the soldier, quite astonished. 'l must dgtingg you

bid me,' said the little man. 'Good," said the soldiem 'thehe

first place help me out of this well." The little maok him by the

hand, and led him through an underground passage, but het diget
to take the blue light with him. On the way the dwédwsed him the
treasures which the witch had collected and hidden thacethe
soldier took as much gold as he could carry. When he was dimgaid
to the little man: 'Now go and bind the old witch, and chaybefore



the judge.' In a short time she came by like the widdhg on a wild
tom-cat and screaming frightfully. Nor was it long beftire little man
reappeared. 'lt is all done,’ said he, 'and the witclnaady hanging

on the gallows. What further commands has my lord?' iaduive dwarf.
‘At this moment, none," answered the soldier; 'you damr&ome, only
be at hand immediately, if | summon you.' ‘Nothing momeisded than
that you should light your pipe at the blue light, andll appear

before you at once.' Thereupon he vanished from his sight.

The soldier returned to the town from which he came. Eletto the
best inn, ordered himself handsome clothes, and then baadferd
furnish him a room as handsome as possible. When it \&dy aand the
soldier had taken possession of it, he summoned the litdk ranikin
and said: 'l have served the king faithfully, but he diasissed me,
and left me to hunger, and now | want to take my revehgbat am | to
do?' asked the little man. ‘Late at night, when the'kidgughter is

in bed, bring her here in her sleep, she shall do s&waotk for

me.' The manikin said: 'That is an easy thing for onga, but a very
dangerous thing for you, for if it is discovered, you valie ill.'

When twelve o'clock had struck, the door sprang open, andathikim
carried in the princess. 'Aha! are you there?' criecstidier, 'get

to your work at once! Fetch the broom and sweep the chambesti
she had done this, he ordered her to come to his chaihemthé
stretched out his feet and said: 'Pull off my boots," asa tie

threw them in her face, and made her pick them up agaghclean
and brighten them. She, however, did everything he bagevileout
opposition, silently and with half-shut eyes. When thet tock
crowed, the manikin carried her back to the royal palactlaach her

in her bed.

Next morning when the princess arose she went to therfand told
him that she had had a very strange dream. 'l wais@dnrough the
streets with the rapidity of lightning,' said she, 'taicen into a
soldier's room, and | had to wait upon him like a servargepwhis
room, clean his boots, and do all kinds of menial work. It wisaon
dream, and yet | am just as tired as if | really had cweeything.'
‘The dream may have been true,' said the king. 'givdl you a piece
of advice. Fill your pocket full of peas, and make a smaé hothe
pocket, and then if you are carried away again, theyfaililbut and



leave a track in the streets.' But unseen by the Kmegnanikin was
standing beside him when he said that, and heard alight when
the sleeping princess was again carried through teetsirsome peas
certainly did fall out of her pocket, but they made no trémkthe
crafty manikin had just before scattered peas in evesgtsthere

was. And again the princess was compelled to do servasrksuumtil
cock-crow.

Next morning the king sent his people out to seek the thatkt was

all in vain, for in every street poor children wereirsit picking up

peas, and saying: 'lt must have rained peas, last'fiylet must think

of something else,’ said the king; 'keep your shoes on yhego to
bed, and before you come back from the place where you are kadken
one of them there, | will soon contrive to find it." Thadd manikin
heard this plot, and at night when the soldier again cdd@ne to

bring the princess, revealed it to him, and told him liegitnew of no
expedient to counteract this stratagem, and that ghbe were found
in the soldier's house it would go badly with him. 'Do wHat you,'
replied the soldier, and again this third night the pescgas obliged

to work like a servant, but before she went away, shedrnidhoe under
the bed.

Next morning the king had the entire town searched odaughter's
shoe. It was found at the soldier's, and the soldier Himgad at the
entreaty of the dwarf had gone outside the gate, was sooghtiback,
and thrown into prison. In his flight he had forgottenrtiest valuable
things he had, the blue light and the gold, and had onlylocat in

his pocket. And now loaded with chains, he was standirigeatindow of
his dungeon, when he chanced to see one of his comradew s he
soldier tapped at the pane of glass, and when this manug@meid to
him: '‘Be so kind as to fetch me the small bundle | haftdying in

the inn, and | will give you a ducat for doing it." Henarade ran

thither and brought him what he wanted. As soon as tdees@as alone
again, he lighted his pipe and summoned the black mari&ae'no
fear,' said the latter to his master. 'Go wheresoéesrtake you, and

let them do what they will, only take the blue lighttwytou.' Next day
the soldier was tried, and though he had done nothing witkegljdge
condemned him to death. When he was led forth to die, hetegiast
favour of the king. 'What is it?' asked the king. 'Thadaly smoke one



more pipe on my way.' 'You may smoke three,' answeredge'kut do
not imagine that | will spare your life." Then the sefdiulled out

his pipe and lighted it at the blue light, and as soonfe® avreaths

of smoke had ascended, the manikin was there with a cmagjél in his
hand, and said: 'What does my lord command?' 'Strike downtltotkear
false judge there, and his constable, and spare not thevkm has
treated me so ill.' Then the manikin fell on them ligathing,

darting this way and that way, and whosoever was so amigbuched by
his cudgel fell to earth, and did not venture to stirragHhe king

was terrified; he threw himself on the soldier's meanyd merely to

be allowed to live at all, gave him his kingdom for his oamj his
daughter to wife.

THE RAVEN

There was once a queen who had a little daughtertostiifoung to run
alone. One day the child was very troublesome, and theemolild not
quiet it, do what she would. She grew impatient, and geberavens
flying round the castle, she opened the window, and sawsHhl you

were a raven and would fly away, then | should havitla fieace.'
Scarcely were the words out of her mouth, when the chihér arms was
turned into a raven, and flew away from her throughofben window. The
bird took its flight to a dark wood and remained there for a tiong,

and meanwhile the parents could hear nothing of thdd.chi

Long after this, a man was making his way throughwtbed when he heard
a raven calling, and he followed the sound of the voiceheAdrew

near, the raven said, 'l am by birth a king's daughtéram now under
the spell of some enchantment; you can, however, séemé'What

am | to do?' he asked. She replied, 'Go farther into the wadgaou
come to a house, wherein lives an old woman; she wilt gffe food and
drink, but you must not take of either; if you do, you will ifato

a deep sleep, and will not be able to help me. In the gaetend the
house is a large tan-heap, and on that you must standadcial for me.

| shall drive there in my carriage at two o'clock in &fiernoon for

three successive days; the first day it will be drawiolly white, the



second by four chestnut, and the last by four black horses;you
fail to keep awake and | find you sleeping, | shall not hdrse.'

The man promised to do all that she wished, but the rardn'Alas! |
know even now that you will take something from the wonmahlze unable
to save me.' The man assured her again that he woulol @account touch
a thing to eat or drink.

When he came to the house and went inside, the old woetamnmm and
said, 'Poor man! how tired you are! Come in and rest amddegive you
something to eat and drink.’

'No,' answered the man, 'l will neither eat not drink.'

But she would not leave him alone, and urged him saYingu will
not eat anything, at least you might take a draughtrod;vone drink
counts for nothing," and at last he allowed himself to bsuaeled, and
drank.

As it drew towards the appointed hour, he went outside ietgdhden
and mounted the tan-heap to await the raven. Suddendyirsgfef
fatigue came over him, and unable to resist it, heléayn for a little
while, fully determined, however, to keep awake; but inlarominute
his eyes closed of their own accord, and he fell into autdep sleep,
that all the noises in the world would not have awakenad Ai two
o'clock the raven came driving along, drawn by her foutentinrses;
but even before she reached the spot, she said to heigatig, 'l
know he has fallen asleep.' When she entered the gdndea,she found
him as she had feared, lying on the tan-heap, fast@sie got out
of her carriage and went to him; she called him and shinokblut it
was all in vain, he still continued sleeping.

The next day at noon, the old woman came to him againfeathand
drink which he at first refused. At last, overcome bypesistent
entreaties that he would take something, he lifted ldmsgnd drank
again.

Towards two o'clock he went into the garden and on to thkeap-to
watch for the raven. He had not been there long befobeden to feel



so tired that his limbs seemed hardly able to support hidhharcould
not stand upright any longer; so again he lay down anthitlasleep.
As the raven drove along her four chestnut horses,asthesarrowfully
to herself, 'l know he has fallen asleep.' She wehtfwe to look

for him, but he slept, and it was impossible to awaken him.

The following day the old woman said to him, 'What is thivis®@ are not
eating or drinking anything, do you want to kill yourself?'

He answered, 'l may not and will not either eat or drink.’

But she put down the dish of food and the glass of winemt of him,
and when he smelt the wine, he was unable to resiséthptation, and
took a deep draught.

When the hour came round again he went as usual oa tarttheap in
the garden to await the king's daughter, but he felt evae overcome
with weariness than on the two previous days, and throlmmgelf down,
he slept like a log. At two o'clock the raven could be seenoaching,
and this time her coachman and everything about herekhas her
horses, were black.

She was sadder than ever as she drove along, and saiduthguin
know he has fallen asleep, and will not be able to seteme Ehe
found him sleeping heavily, and all her efforts to awdkenwere of no
avail. Then she placed beside him a loaf, and some nmeba, flask

of wine, of such a kind, that however much he took of thkey, would
never grow less. After that she drew a gold ring, orclwher name was
engraved, off her finger, and put it upon one of his. Kinshe laid

a letter near him, in which, after giving him pautars of the food

and drink she had left for him, she finished with theofeihg words:

'l see that as long as you remain here you will nbgable to set me
free; if, however, you still wish to do so, come to the golckestle

of Stromberg; this is well within your power to accompli§ihé then
returned to her carriage and drove to the golden castlearhigerg.

When the man awoke and found that he had been sleepwgshgrieved
at heart, and said, 'She has no doubt been here and dnagmagain,
and it is now too late for me to save her.' Then his &lesn the



things which were lying beside him; he read the letted knew from it
all that had happened. He rose up without delay, eageartasthis
way and to reach the castle of Stromberg, but he had nmigdach
direction he ought to go. He travelled about a long tinsearch of it
and came at last to a dark forest, through which he erentalking for
fourteen days and still could not find a way out. Once rtieenight
came on, and worn out he lay down under a bush and fedpaglgain
the next day he pursued his way through the forest,ratevening,
thinking to rest again, he lay down as before, but hedh&arh a
howling and wailing that he found it impossible to sleepwadded till
it was darker and people had begun to light up their houséthan
seeing a little glimmer ahead of him, he went towatrds i

He found that the light came from a house which lookedlentabn
it really was, from the contrast of its height witatlof an immense
giant who stood in front of it. He thought to himselfttié giant
sees me going in, my life will not be worth much.' Hoemafter a
while he summoned up courage and went forward. Whendhé gaw him,
he called out, 'lt is lucky for that you have come, foave not had
anything to eat for a long time. | can have you now fprsopper.' 'l
would rather you let that alone,' said the man, 'for |atoanilingly
give myself up to be eaten; if you are wanting food | renaugh to
satisfy your hunger." 'If that is so,' replied the gidwill leave

you in peace; | only thought of eating you because | hadngpelse.'

So they went indoors together and sat down, and the man boaughe
bread, meat, and wine, which although he had eaten ankl afrthem,
were still unconsumed. The giant was pleased withadloe gheer, and
ate and drank to his heart's content. When he had fihtskesupper

the man asked him if he could direct him to the castttr@mberg.

The giant said, 'l will look on my map; on it are markedtadl towns,
villages, and houses.' So he fetched his map, and lookduefoastle,
but could not find it. 'Never mind," he said, 'l have dangaps

upstairs in the cupboard, we will look on those,' but thekcked in
vain, for the castle was not marked even on these. &nhenow thought
he should like to continue his journey, but the giant bedga to
remain for a day or two longer until the return of his leot who was
away in search of provisions. When the brother came hibweye asked him
about the castle of Stromberg, and he told them he would lobis @nvn



maps as soon as he had eaten and appeased his hunger.ngicaonthien
he had finished his supper, they all went up togetheistcobm and
looked through his maps, but the castle was not to be foued. éh
fetched other older maps, and they went on looking for théeaatil

at last they found it, but it was many thousand mileayavtHow shall |
be able to get there?' asked the man. 'l have two hospste,’ said

the giant, 'and | will carry you into the neighbourhoodhef tastle; |
must then return to look after the child who is in ouecar

The giant, thereupon, carried the man to within abouinaiied leagues
of the castle, where he left him, saying, "You willdi®e to walk the
remainder of the way yourself." The man journeyed on ddynaght

till he reached the golden castle of Stromberg. He fousitLidited,
however, on a glass mountain, and looking up from the fosawethe
enchanted maiden drive round her castle and then go ikdeas
overjoyed to see her, and longed to get to the top of the nmounith
the sides were so slippery that every time he attemeptelthib he

fell back again. When he saw that it was impossibledolréer, he was
greatly grieved, and said to himself, 'l will remaiméhand wait for

her,' so he built himself a little hut, and there &easd watched for

a whole year, and every day he saw the king's daugergdround her
castle, but still was unable to get nearer to her.

Looking out from his hut one day he saw three robbers faglatia he
called out to them, '‘God be with you.' They stopped whenhbasd the
call, but looking round and seeing nobody, they went on agtrtheir
fighting, which now became more furious. 'God be with yioei tried
again, and again they paused and looked about, but seeing wemine
back to their fighting. A third time he called out, '‘Godwith you,'

and then thinking he should like to know the cause of didgetigeen
the three men, he went out and asked them why theyfigbtiag so
angrily with one another. One of them said that he badd a stick,
and that he had but to strike it against any door througgthviie
wished to pass, and it immediately flew open. Another totdthat he
had found a cloak which rendered its wearer invisible; badhird had
caught a horse which would carry its rider over any olestaod even
up the glass mountain. They had been unable to decideaxhietly
would keep together and have the things in common, or whistnewould
separate. On hearing this, the man said, 'l will gime something in



exchange for those three things; not money, for thavé mot got,

but something that is of far more value. | must finstywever, prove
whether all you have told me about your three thingsies'tThe
robbers, therefore, made him get on the horse, and handélehatick
and the cloak, and when he had put this round him he wiasiger
visible. Then he fell upon them with the stick and bkairt one after
another, crying, 'There, you idle vagabonds, you have gat you
deserve; are you satisfied now!

After this he rode up the glass mountain. When he szhttte gate of
the castle, he found it closed, but he gave it a blow higtlstick,

and it flew wide open at once and he passed through. He edoilnet
steps and entered the room where the maiden was sittthga golden
goblet full of wine in front of her. She could not see femhe still
wore his cloak. He took the ring which she had given himisffinger,
and threw it into the goblet, so that it rang as it tedctine bottom.
‘That is my own ring,' she exclaimed, 'and if thatdghe man must
also be here who is coming to set me free.'

She sought for him about the castle, but could find him eosvh
Meanwhile he had gone outside again and mounted his hudd@rawn off
the cloak. When therefore she came to the castle lgateasv him, and
cried aloud for joy. Then he dismounted and took her in his;aand

she kissed him, and said, 'Now you have indeed set mafrdepmorrow
we will celebrate our marriage.'

THE GOLDEN GOOSE

There was a man who had three sons, the youngest of wasroalled
Dummling,[*] and was despised, mocked, and sneered at oy @eveasion.

It happened that the eldest wanted to go into the forestwonmod,
and before he went his mother gave him a beautiful seadket and a
bottle of wine in order that he might not suffer from hemgr thirst.

When he entered the forest he met a little grey-tiaalé man who bade



him good day, and said: 'Do give me a piece of cake out ofpgmket,
and let me have a draught of your wine; | am so hungpiytfarsty.' But
the clever son answered: 'If | give you my cake and wiskall have
none for myself; be off with you," and he left the littlan standing
and went on.

But when he began to hew down a tree, it was not longédaomade a
false stroke, and the axe cut him in the arm, so thaild to go home
and have it bound up. And this was the little grey namiisg.

After this the second son went into the forest, and bihen gave him,
like the eldest, a cake and a bottle of wine. The littlegoky man

met him likewise, and asked him for a piece of cake anchi dfiwine.
But the second son, too, said sensibly enough: 'What lygievill be
taken away from myself; be off!" and he left the litlan standing and
went on. His punishment, however, was not delayed; wadrad made a
few blows at the tree he struck himself in the leghst he had to be
carried home.

Then Dummling said: 'Father, do let me go and cut wooe. fatter
answered: "Your brothers have hurt themselves wikbate it alone,
you do not understand anything about it." But Dummling beéggdong
that at last he said: 'Just go then, you will get migehurting

yourself." His mother gave him a cake made with watdrkeaked in the
cinders, and with it a bottle of sour beer.

When he came to the forest the little old grey manhmetikewise,

and greeting him, said: 'Give me a piece of your cakeaalrthk out

of your bottle; I am so hungry and thirsty." Dummlingvaased: 'l have
only cinder-cake and sour beer; if that pleases you, Waitvil

down and eat.' So they sat down, and when Dummling pullediut
cinder-cake, it was a fine sweet cake, and the souhlagldnecome good
wine. So they ate and drank, and after that the litde said: 'Since

you have a good heart, and are willing to divide what yae hawiill

give you good luck. There stands an old tree, cut it dowhyan will

find something at the roots.' Then the little man tookdeaf him.

Dummling went and cut down the tree, and when it figlté was a goose
sitting in the roots with feathers of pure gold. He difteer up, and



taking her with him, went to an inn where he thoughtould stay the
night. Now the host had three daughters, who saw the gookseere
curious to know what such a wonderful bird might be, and waoane
liked to have one of its golden feathers.

The eldest thought: 'l shall soon find an opportunity of pylbut a
feather," and as soon as Dummling had gone out she $ieizgdose by
the wing, but her finger and hand remained stickingttagt

The second came soon afterwards, thinking only of how shiet get a
feather for herself, but she had scarcely touched $ier $han she
was held fast.

At last the third also came with the like intent, amel dthers
screamed out: 'Keep away; for goodness' sake keep awagh®did
not understand why she was to keep away. 'The otherseaes’ she
thought, 'l may as well be there too," and ran to thetmradsoon as
she had touched her sister, she remained stickingpfast t So they
had to spend the night with the goose.

The next morning Dummling took the goose under his arnsandut,
without troubling himself about the three girls who wiamging on to
it. They were obliged to run after him continually, n@#ft,Inow right,
wherever his legs took him.

In the middle of the fields the parson met them, and \ieesaw the
procession he said: 'For shame, you good-for-nothing girkg andyou
running across the fields after this young man? ssbamly?' At the
same time he seized the youngest by the hand in ordelt tepaway,
but as soon as he touched her he likewise stuck fast, astimself
obliged to run behind.

Before long the sexton came by and saw his master, therpaunning
behind three girls. He was astonished at this and aaliecHi!

your reverence, whither away so quickly? Do not forgdtweahave a
christening today!" and running after him he took himhgygleeve, but
was also held fast to it.

Whilst the five were trotting thus one behind the othe&o, labourers



came with their hoes from the fields; the parson callédootinem

and begged that they would set him and the sexton fre¢h&uhad
scarcely touched the sexton when they were held fadgthaw there were
seven of them running behind Dummling and the goose.

Soon afterwards he came to a city, where a king ruledhatia daughter
who was so serious that no one could make her laugh. Sadhguhforth
a decree that whosoever should be able to make her laudt stavuy
her. When Dummling heard this, he went with his gaos®all her train
before the king's daughter, and as soon as she saw #remEple
running on and on, one behind the other, she began todatigh

loudly, and as if she would never stop. Thereupon Dumméikgdato have
her for his wife; but the king did not like the son-in-laasnd made all
manner of excuses and said he must first produce a n@aoaouid drink

a cellarful of wine. Dummling thought of the littleeyr man, who could
certainly help him; so he went into the forest, andhendame place
where he had felled the tree, he saw a man sittihg,hvad a very
sorrowful face. Dummling asked him what he was takingg@rt so
sorely, and he answered: 'l have such a great thidstannot quench

it; cold water | cannot stand, a barrel of wine | hawt @mptied, but

that to me is like a drop on a hot stone!

‘There, | can help you,' said Dummling, ‘just come withand you shall
be satisfied.’

He led him into the king's cellar, and the man bent theehuge

barrels, and drank and drank till his loins hurt, and beferalay was
out he had emptied all the barrels. Then Dummling askeel imioce

for his bride, but the king was vexed that such an wdigvi, whom
everyone called Dummling, should take away his daughterhe made a
new condition; he must first find a man who could eat alevmountain
of bread. Dummling did not think long, but went straight itite

forest, where in the same place there sat a man whaying up his
body with a strap, and making an awful face, and sayihgve eaten a
whole ovenful of rolls, but what good is that when one lbak a hunger
as 1? My stomach remains empty, and | must tie mysgeif | am not to
die of hunger.'

At this Dummling was glad, and said: 'Get up and comle meé; you shall



eat yourself full.' He led him to the king's palace \ehalt the

flour in the whole Kingdom was collected, and from it heseal a huge
mountain of bread to be baked. The man from the forest stood liefore
began to eat, and by the end of one day the whole mounthirah&shed.
Then Dummling for the third time asked for his bride; Iat kking again
sought a way out, and ordered a ship which could sail oralachdn
water. 'As soon as you come sailing back in it," saidyba,shall

have my daughter for wife.'

Dummling went straight into the forest, and theretisatittle grey

man to whom he had given his cake. When he heard whmainlug wanted,
he said: 'Since you have given me to eat and to drink, give you

the ship; and | do all this because you once were kind toltren he

gave him the ship which could sail on land and water wdreh the king
saw that, he could no longer prevent him from havinglaigyhter. The
wedding was celebrated, and after the king's death, Daghinherited

his kingdom and lived for a long time contentedly with hifew

[*] Simpleton

THE WATER OF LIFE

Long before you or | were born, there reigned, in a coangseat way
off, a king who had three sons. This king once fell vitrgo il

that nobody thought he could live. His sons were very rgueled

at their father's sickness; and as they were walkiggther very
mournfully in the garden of the palace, a little old maet them and
asked what was the matter. They told him that thdwefatvas very ill,
and that they were afraid nothing could save him. 'l knwat would,'
said the little old man; ‘it is the Water of Life. ¥ lcould have a
draught of it he would be well again; but it is very herget.' Then
the eldest son said, 'l will soon find it": and he wernh#osick

king, and begged that he might go in search of the Véatafe, as

it was the only thing that could save him. 'No," sa@lkimg. 'l had
rather die than place you in such great danger as ysumaet with in
your journey.' But he begged so hard that the king letgoinand the



prince thought to himself, 'If | bring my father thigter, he will
make me sole heir to his kingdom.'

Then he set out: and when he had gone on his way somédicame to a
deep valley, overhung with rocks and woods; and as he lookeddafrmin
saw standing above him on one of the rocks a little uglyfdwéh a
sugarloaf cap and a scarlet cloak; and the dwarf calledhtard said,
'Prince, whither so fast?' 'What is that to thee, ygly imp?' said

the prince haughtily, and rode on.

But the dwarf was enraged at his behaviour, and laighadieell

of ill-luck upon him; so that as he rode on the mountain pasame
narrower and narrower, and at last the way was soestegitthat he
could not go to step forward: and when he thought to haveduns
horse round and go back the way he came, he heard a lobdilagigg
round him, and found that the path was closed behind hirhastbé was
shut in all round. He next tried to get off his horse imadte his way

on foot, but again the laugh rang in his ears, and helfbimself

unable to move a step, and thus he was forced to abide spdllboun

Meantime the old king was lingering on in daily hope ofdug's
return, till at last the second son said, 'Father]lig@iin search

of the Water of Life.' For he thought to himself, ‘My Ihertis surely
dead, and the kingdom will fall to me if | find the wat&he king was
at first very unwilling to let him go, but at last ded to his wish.

So he set out and followed the same road which his brotbeddree,
and met with the same elf, who stopped him at the samensihat
mountains, saying, as before, 'Prince, prince, whgbdast?' 'Mind
your own affairs, busybody! said the prince scornfully, ke on.

But the dwarf put the same spell upon him as he put cgides
brother, and he, too, was at last obliged to take up his abdlke in
heart of the mountains. Thus it is with proud silly peopleo think
themselves above everyone else, and are too proud to ask advide

When the second prince had thus been gone a long timguhgest son
said he would go and search for the Water of Life, antetiuse should
soon be able to make his father well again. So he sedrmmdithe dwarf
met him too at the same spot in the valley, among thentaums, and



said, 'Prince, whither so fast?' And the prince saam'igoing in
search of the Water of Life, because my father iaill like to die:
can you help me? Pray be kind, and aid me if you can! dDdkgow
where it is to be found?' asked the dwarf. 'No," said timeqril do

not. Pray tell me if you know.' 'Then as you have spokemet&indly,
and are wise enough to seek for advice, | will tell you bhoa where to
go. The water you seek springs from a well in an eneldazdstle; and,
that you may be able to reach it in safety, | will grel an iron wand
and two little loaves of bread; strike the iron door of theledisree
times with the wand, and it will open: two hungry liond e lying
down inside gaping for their prey, but if you throw themlihead they
will let you pass; then hasten on to the well, and takeesof the
Water of Life before the clock strikes twelve; for if yaury longer

the door will shut upon you for ever.’

Then the prince thanked his little friend with the &tasloak for his
friendly aid, and took the wand and the bread, and went lirmveh

and on, over sea and over land, till he came to his josreegd, and
found everything to be as the dwarf had told him. The doerdigen at
the third stroke of the wand, and when the lions were epiie¢ went on
through the castle and came at length to a beautifulAtaund it he
saw several knights sitting in a trance; then heeduif their rings

and put them on his own fingers. In another room he saavtable a
sword and a loaf of bread, which he also took. Further onrhe taa
room where a beautiful young lady sat upon a couch; andelcemed him
joyfully, and said, if he would set her free from the kit bound

her, the kingdom should be his, if he would come back in aareh
marry her. Then she told him that the well that hieé&d\Water of Life
was in the palace gardens; and bade him make haste, and/ldaa he
wanted before the clock struck twelve.

He walked on; and as he walked through beautiful gardecarhe to a
delightful shady spot in which stood a couch; and he thdoghinself,
as he felt tired, that he would rest himself for a &hsind gaze on

the lovely scenes around him. So he laid himself downs ke

fell upon him unawares, so that he did not wake up tilctbek was
striking a quarter to twelve. Then he sprang from thelcaeadfully
frightened, ran to the well, filled a cup that was &tag by him full

of water, and hastened to get away in time. Just askeoing out of



the iron door it struck twelve, and the door fell so quickly uipom
that it snapped off a piece of his heel.

When he found himself safe, he was overjoyed to thinkidiad got
the Water of Life; and as he was going on his way honmasyfae passed
by the little dwarf, who, when he saw the sword anddkg kaid, "You
have made a noble prize; with the sword you can at a biywdiole
armies, and the bread will never fail you.' Then thegerithought

to himself, 'l cannot go home to my father without my beath so he
said, 'My dear friend, cannot you tell me where my twohenst are, who
set out in search of the Water of Life before me, anémeame back?'
'l have shut them up by a charm between two mountaaid,the dwarf,
‘because they were proud and ill-behaved, and scorned to as&.'adv
The prince begged so hard for his brothers, that the dnviadteset
them free, though unwillingly, saying, 'Beware ofrthdor they have
bad hearts.' Their brother, however, was greatly rejdcesde them,
and told them all that had happened to him; how he had foand/#ter
of Life, and had taken a cup full of it; and how he hadadsautiful
princess free from a spell that bound her; and how shernyagded to
wait a whole year, and then to marry him, and to giwethe kingdom.

Then they all three rode on together, and on their wayelwame to a
country that was laid waste by war and a dreadful farsiméhat it was
feared all must die for want. But the prince gave thg kif the land
the bread, and all his kingdom ate of it. And he lent thg the
wonderful sword, and he slew the enemy's army witid;taus the
kingdom was once more in peace and plenty. In the sameentaan
befriended two other countries through which they passeldeamnvay.

When they came to the sea, they got into a ship andgdimeir voyage
the two eldest said to themselves, 'Our brother has gatdker which
we could not find, therefore our father will forsake us gind him the
kingdom, which is our right'; so they were full of enndaevenge, and
agreed together how they could ruin him. Then they waillehe was
fast asleep, and poured the Water of Life out of the cuptcaok it

for themselves, giving him bitter sea-water instead.

When they came to their journey's end, the youngedbsught his cup
to the sick king, that he might drink and be healed. Skattawever,



had he tasted the bitter sea-water when he became ex@s¢han he was
before; and then both the elder sons came in, and blamgduhgest
for what they had done; and said that he wanted to poisariatiesr,
but that they had found the Water of Life, and had brouagtith them.
He no sooner began to drink of what they brought him, thdelteis
sickness leave him, and was as strong and well as yobnger days.
Then they went to their brother, and laughed at himsam] 'Well,
brother, you found the Water of Life, did you? You have hadrtuble
and we shall have the reward. Pray, with all youreziesss, why did
not you manage to keep your eyes open? Next year one of tekei
away your beautiful princess, if you do not take care. Yamlldetter
say nothing about this to our father, for he does not bedieverd you
say; and if you tell tales, you shall lose your lif@itite bargain:

but be quiet, and we will let you off.'

The old king was still very angry with his youngest samg thought
that he really meant to have taken away his life;esodiled his court
together, and asked what should be done, and all agreee thaglit to
be put to death. The prince knew nothing of what was goingllaane
day, when the king's chief huntsmen went a-huntirig tim, and they
were alone in the wood together, the huntsman looked so soltbaff
the prince said, 'My friend, what is the matter withuy' 'l cannot and
dare not tell you,' said he. But the prince begged vad;, laad said,
'Only tell me what it is, and do not think | shall be gmdpr | will
forgive you."' 'Alas!" said the huntsman; 'the king tiakered me to
shoot you.' The prince started at this, and said, ‘'Ldiveyeand |

will change dresses with you; you shall take my royat tmahow to my
father, and do you give me your shabby one.' 'With all eaytli said
the huntsman; 'l am sure | shall be glad to save you,dould not
have shot you.' Then he took the prince's coat, and gavéhdishabby
one, and went away through the wood.

Some time after, three grand embassies came to the gld &ourt,
with rich gifts of gold and precious stones for his youngest now
all these were sent from the three kings to whom hddmdhis sword
and loaf of bread, in order to rid them of their enemy andl leeir
people. This touched the old king's heart, and he thougkohimight
still be guiltless, and said to his court, 'O that mywere still

alive! how it grieves me that | had him killed! 'Hestdl alive,’



said the huntsman; 'and | am glad that | had pity onlhirnlet him

go in peace, and brought home his royal coat.' At thigitlgewas
overwhelmed with joy, and made it known thoughout all higdkam, that
if his son would come back to his court he would forgive him.

Meanwhile the princess was eagerly waiting till ieliverer should
come back; and had a road made leading up to her palacelatlings
gold; and told her courtiers that whoever came on horsebadkpde
straight up to the gate upon it, was her true lover;thatthey must
let him in: but whoever rode on one side of it, they musiure was
not the right one; and that they must send him awanc.

The time soon came, when the eldest brother thoughttéhabuld make
haste to go to the princess, and say that he was thehanbad set

her free, and that he should have her for his wife tled#&ingdom with
her. As he came before the palace and saw the golderhmathpped to
look at it, and he thought to himself, 'It is a pity to ngen this

beautiful road'’; so he turned aside and rode on the rightdide of

it. But when he came to the gate, the guards, who d&dthe road

he took, said to him, he could not be what he said he wdsnast go
about his business.

The second prince set out soon afterwards on the samd;earahwhen
he came to the golden road, and his horse had set one foat,upon
he stopped to look at it, and thought it very beautiful, amtitea
himself, 'What a pity it is that anything should tréwde!" Then he

too turned aside and rode on the left side of it. But whezrahe to

the gate the guards said he was not the true prindehathe too

must go away about his business; and away he went.

Now when the full year was come round, the third brotigthe forest
in which he had lain hid for fear of his father's anged set out in
search of his betrothed bride. So he journeyed on, thinkihgradll

the way, and rode so quickly that he did not even see ihabad was
made of, but went with his horse straight over it; andeasame to the
gate it flew open, and the princess welcomed him withgog, said

he was her deliverer, and should now be her husband and kivel of
kingdom. When the first joy at their meeting was oves, fgrincess told
him she had heard of his father having forgiven hird, @rhis wish to



have him home again: so, before his wedding with the ggg)che went
to visit his father, taking her with him. Then he tblch everything;

how his brothers had cheated and robbed him, and yet thatih@me
all those wrongs for the love of his father. And the oldjkiras very
angry, and wanted to punish his wicked sons; but they rhadesscape,
and got into a ship and sailed away over the wide sea, lage they
went to nobody knew and nobody cared.

And now the old king gathered together his court, and aska al
kingdom to come and celebrate the wedding of his son and tieegsi
And young and old, noble and squire, gentle and simple, caomea
on the summons; and among the rest came the friendly, dwr the
sugarloaf hat, and a new scarlet cloak.

And the wedding was held, and the merry bells run.
And all the good people they danced and they sung,
And feasted and frolick'd | can't tell how long.

THE TWELVE HUNTSMEN

There was once a king's son who had a bride whom he lowedweh. And
when he was sitting beside her and very happy, news teinkis father
lay sick unto death, and desired to see him once again lesazad.
Then he said to his beloved: 'I| must now go and leave ygwe lyou

a ring as a remembrance of me. When | am king, Iretillrn and fetch
you.' So he rode away, and when he reached his fatbdattér was
dangerously ill, and near his death. He said to himr'Bewa, | wished
to see you once again before my end, promise me to marwyisis,' and
he named a certain king's daughter who was to be hisTéson was
in such trouble that he did not think what he was doing,samd: 'Yes,
dear father, your will shall be done," and thereupon thge dwait his
eyes, and died.

When therefore the son had been proclaimed king, and teetim
mourning was over, he was forced to keep the promise whitlath given
his father, and caused the king's daughter to be askeatiage, and



she was promised to him. His first betrothed heard ofdhid fretted
so much about his faithfulness that she nearly dieda ke father
said to her: 'Dearest child, why are you so sad? You sl
whatsoever you will.' She thought for a moment and daehr father,
| wish for eleven girls exactly like myself in fad®gure, and size.'
The father said: 'If it be possible, your desire shallifeléd,'

and he caused a search to be made in his whole kingdohglewdin
young maidens were found who exactly resembled his daugltare,
figure, and size.

When they came to the king's daughter, she had tweitgecs
huntsmen's clothes made, all alike, and the eleven nsaftel to put
on the huntsmen's clothes, and she herself put on dlightsuit.
Thereupon she took her leave of her father, and rode awlayh&m,
and rode to the court of her former betrothed, whom she lovddasty.
Then she asked if he required any huntsmen, and if hiel wake all of
them into his service. The king looked at her and did not Krexwbut
as they were such handsome fellows, he said: 'Yesthahtde would
willingly take them, and now they were the king's tveehuntsmen.

The king, however, had a lion which was a wondrous aniorahe knew
all concealed and secret things. It came to pass thaveming he

said to the king: "You think you have twelve huntsmé&fes," said the
king, 'they are twelve huntsmen.' The lion continuédu'are mistaken,
they are twelve girls.' The king said: "That cannotrbe! How

will you prove that to me?' 'Oh, just let some peas l@svstin the
ante-chamber,' answered the lion, 'and then you will seenMen have
a firm step, and when they walk over peas none of thenibstigirls

trip and skip, and drag their feet, and the peas roll aldd .king

was well pleased with the counsel, and caused the pbasstoewn.

There was, however, a servant of the king's who favateetduntsmen,
and when he heard that they were going to be put toeftihé went to
them and repeated everything, and said: 'The lion wamtgke the king
believe that you are girls.' Then the king's daughiznked him, and
said to her maidens: 'Show some strength, and step bimtlye peas.'
So next morning when the king had the twelve huntsraéedcbefore
him, and they came into the ante-chamber where thevperaslying, they
stepped so firmly on them, and had such a strong, sure thatkyot



one of the peas either rolled or stirred. Then they weay again,
and the king said to the lion: "You have lied to me, thalkyust like
men.' The lion said: 'They have been informed thatwerg going to
be put to the test, and have assumed some strengtletjustlve
spinning-wheels be brought into the ante-chamber, andatiieyo to
them and be pleased with them, and that is what no mald wol!
The king liked the advice, and had the spinning-wheelsglacthe
ante-chamber.

But the servant, who was well disposed to the huntsmemnt, to them,
and disclosed the project. So when they were alone the kiagghter
said to her eleven girls: 'Show some constraint, and dioolotound

at the spinning-wheels.' And next morning when the kg his twelve
huntsmen summoned, they went through the ante-chaanzenever once
looked at the spinning-wheels. Then the king again sdlietbon:

‘You have deceived me, they are men, for they haveooked at the
spinning-wheels.' The lion replied: 'They have rese@itnemselves.'

The king, however, would no longer believe the lion.

The twelve huntsmen always followed the king to the €hasd his
liking for them continually increased. Now it came to piass

once when they were out hunting, news came that tggskoride was
approaching. When the true bride heard that, it hursdi@nuch that

her heart was almost broken, and she fell fainting tgtbend. The

king thought something had happened to his dear huntsnaup ta him,
wanted to help him, and drew his glove off. Then he sawitig which
he had given to his first bride, and when he looked indes he
recognized her. Then his heart was so touched that $edier, and
when she opened her eyes he said: 'You are mine, angldurs) and

no one in the world can alter that.' He sent a messémdjee other
bride, and entreated her to return to her own kingdom, foatle wife
already, and someone who had just found an old key did not reguae
one. Thereupon the wedding was celebrated, and the lioagaastaken
into favour, because, after all, he had told the truth.

THE KING OF THE GOLDEN MOUNTAIN



There was once a merchant who had only one child, alsdnyas very
young, and barely able to run alone. He had two richly |atigys then
making a voyage upon the seas, in which he had embarkad adalth,
in the hope of making great gains, when the news caatdoth were
lost. Thus from being a rich man he became all at omee1y poor that
nothing was left to him but one small plot of land; andedher often
went in an evening to take his walk, and ease his miaditife of

his trouble.

One day, as he was roaming along in a brown study, tiinkith no
great comfort on what he had been and what he now wasyamnlike
to be, all on a sudden there stood before him a little, rinaking,
black dwarf. 'Prithee, friend, why so sorrowful?' saiddthe
merchant; 'what is it you take so deeply to heart2tfwould do me
any good | would willingly tell you,' said the merchavitho knows but
I may?' said the little man: ‘tell me what ails yand perhaps you

will find I may be of some use.' Then the merchant toidhow all his
wealth was gone to the bottom of the sea, and how he hadglett
but that little plot of land. 'Oh, trouble not yourself abibait,’

said the dwarf; ‘'only undertake to bring me here, twebars/hence,
whatever meets you first on your going home, and | wi# gou as much
as you please.' The merchant thought this was no thiegtto ask;
that it would most likely be his dog or his cat, or somethbinigpat

sort, but forgot his little boy Heinel; so he agreed tdodugain, and
signed and sealed the bond to do what was asked of him.

But as he drew near home, his little boy was so gladeidise that he
crept behind him, and laid fast hold of his legs, and looked up i

his face and laughed. Then the father started, tregnith fear and
horror, and saw what it was that he had bound himself tbud@s no
gold was come, he made himself easy by thinking thadst enly a joke
that the dwarf was playing him, and that, at any nateen the money
came, he should see the bearer, and would not take it in.

About a month afterwards he went upstairs into a lumber-todaok
for some old iron, that he might sell it and raise ke littoney; and
there, instead of his iron, he saw a large pile of gafd lgn the
floor. At the sight of this he was overjoyed, and forggtaii about



his son, went into trade again, and became a richehamrthan
before.

Meantime little Heinel grew up, and as the end of wele years drew
near the merchant began to call to mind his bond, and baegnead
and thoughtful; so that care and sorrow were written upofate. The
boy one day asked what was the matter, but his father wotlkell for
some time; at last, however, he said that he had, wikmmwing it,

sold him for gold to a little, ugly-looking, black dwarf, andttthe

twelve years were coming round when he must keep his Woeh Heinel
said, 'Father, give yourself very little trouble aboatttth shall be

too much for the little man.'

When the time came, the father and son went out tagetitee place
agreed upon: and the son drew a circle on the ground, ahiinsetf
and his father in the middle of it. The little black dwswbn came,

and walked round and round about the circle, but could not finevan
to get into it, and he either could not, or dared not, jump iavat

last the boy said to him. 'Have you anything to say tonydriend, or
what do you want?' Now Heinel had found a friend in a gooy, fenat
was fond of him, and had told him what to do; for this fairgwmnwhat
good luck was in store for him. 'Have you brought me whatsgaa you
would?' said the dwarf to the merchant. The old man hsltbhgue, but
Heinel said again, 'What do you want here?' The dwalf $@ome to
talk with your father, not with you.' 'You have cheatad taken in my
father,' said the son; ‘pray give him up his bond at offied:'and
softly," said the little old man; 'right is right; @ paid my money,

and your father has had it, and spent it; so be so goodetse |

have what | paid it for." "You must have my consent &b first,' said
Heinel, 'so please to step in here, and let us talk it'évee old

man grinned, and showed his teeth, as if he should haveveey glad
to get into the circle if he could. Then at last, aftdong talk,

they came to terms. Heinel agreed that his fathet gms him up, and
that so far the dwarf should have his way: but, on therdtand, the
fairy had told Heinel what fortune was in store for hinhe followed
his own course; and he did not choose to be given up to his-baoked
friend, who seemed so anxious for his company.

So, to make a sort of drawn battle of the matter, it wtileddhat



Heinel should be put into an open boat, that lay on thelswa-bard

by; that the father should push him off with his own hamd] that he
should thus be set adrift, and left to the bad or good luckraf amnd
weather. Then he took leave of his father, and set Himgbe boat,

but before it got far off a wave struck it, and it felthvone side

low in the water, so the merchant thought that poor Heias lost, and
went home very sorrowful, while the dwarf went his widnnking that at
any rate he had had his revenge.

The boat, however, did not sink, for the good fairy took careof h
friend, and soon raised the boat up again, and it weny safellThe
young man sat safe within, till at length it ran@ghupon an unknown
land. As he jumped upon the shore he saw before him afokeastle
but empty and dreary within, for it was enchanted. 'Hsag] he to
himself, 'must | find the prize the good fairy told me $6'he once
more searched the whole palace through, till at la&iled a white
snake, lying coiled up on a cushion in one of the chambers.

Now the white snake was an enchanted princess; andasheany glad
to see him, and said, 'Are you at last come to set ra@ freelve

long years have | waited here for the fairy to bring lylier as she
promised, for you alone can save me. This night twelve wikcome:
their faces will be black, and they will be dressed inrchamour.
They will ask what you do here, but give no answer; afnithéan do
what they will--beat, whip, pinch, prick, or torment youaball; only
speak not a word, and at twelve o'clock they must go awaysd@tond
night twelve others will come: and the third night tiyefour, who

will even cut off your head; but at the twelfth hourlwdtt night their
power is gone, and | shall be free, and will come and lyoonghe
Water of Life, and will wash you with it, and bring youckao life

and health." And all came to pass as she had said; Heireehll, and
spoke not a word; and the third night the princess camdetioa his
neck and kissed him. Joy and gladness burst forth throudteooastle,
the wedding was celebrated, and he was crowned king ofdldei
Mountain.

They lived together very happily, and the queen had afswhthus
eight years had passed over their heads, when the kinghthof his
father; and he began to long to see him once againhBufueen was



against his going, and said, 'l know well that misforsuwwél come
upon us if you go.' However, he gave her no rest tillagreed. At his
going away she gave him a wishing-ring, and said, "Tlaikeing, and
put it on your finger; whatever you wish it will bringy; only promise
never to make use of it to bring me hence to your fathedse.' Then
he said he would do what she asked, and put the ring andes, fand
wished himself near the town where his father lived.

Heinel found himself at the gates in a moment; bugtleds would

not let him go in, because he was so strangely clade Seeht up to a
neighbouring hill, where a shepherd dwelt, and borrowed difatk,
and thus passed unknown into the town. When he camefaites's
house, he said he was his son; but the merchant wouleti®te him,
and said he had had but one son, his poor Heinel, who he kag\omg
since dead: and as he was only dressed like a poor shephemljlte
not even give him anything to eat. The king, howeudryvewed that
he was his son, and said, 'Is there no mark by which ypaloviknow me
if 1 am really your son?' 'Yes,' said his mother, 'oamidl had a mark
like a raspberry on his right arm.' Then he showed themméark, and
they knew that what he had said was true.

He next told them how he was king of the Golden Mountaid,veas
married to a princess, and had a son seven years oldheBuetrchant
said, 'that can never be true; he must be a fine kuhgwho travels
about in a shepherd's frock!" At this the son was vexetfagetting
his word, turned his ring, and wished for his queen andis@n
instant they stood before him; but the queen wept, and sdidd
broken his word, and bad luck would follow. He did all he could to
soothe her, and she at last seemed to be appeased; bussiw s@in
truth, and was only thinking how she should punish him.

One day he took her to walk with him out of the town, and sldoler
the spot where the boat was set adrift upon the wide wdlees he sat
himself down, and said, 'l am very much tired; sit by hval|l rest my
head in your lap, and sleep a while." As soon as he Hed &asleep,
however, she drew the ring from his finger, and creplysafvay, and
wished herself and her son at home in their kingdom. Arehwile awoke
he found himself alone, and saw that the ring was gomne tis finger.

'I can never go back to my father's house,' said hg;Wbeld say |



am a sorcerer: | will journey forth into the world, titome again to
my kingdom."'

So saying he set out and travelled till he came td,anltiere three
giants were sharing their father's goods; and as th&yhsn pass they
cried out and said, 'Little men have sharp wits; hd phal the goods
between us.' Now there was a sword that cut off an éadmagd whenever
the wearer gave the words, 'Heads off!'; a cloak that thedewner
invisible, or gave him any form he pleased; and a pair oslibat
carried the wearer wherever he wished. Heinel saidrthest first let
him try these wonderful things, then he might know howet a value
upon them. Then they gave him the cloak, and he wisimeskHia fly,
and in a moment he was a fly. 'The cloak is very vaaid he: 'now
give me the sword.' 'No," said they; 'not unless you tzkienot to
say, "Heads off!" for if you do we are all dead men.' Sy gave it
him, charging him to try it on a tree. He next askedHerboots also;
and the moment he had all three in his power, he wisiheskl at

the Golden Mountain; and there he was at once. So thts giere left
behind with no goods to share or quarrel about.

As Heinel came near his castle he heard the soundrof masic; and
the people around told him that his queen was about to maotlyea
husband. Then he threw his cloak around him, and passedhtite
castle hall, and placed himself by the side of the quele&re no one
saw him. But when anything to eat was put upon her,giatéook it
away and ate it himself, and when a glass of winehaasled to her, he
took it and drank it; and thus, though they kept on givingreat and
drink, her plate and cup were always empty.

Upon this, fear and remorse came over her, and she nteittar chamber
alone, and sat there weeping; and he followed her tiAdas! 'said

she to herself, 'was | not once set free? Why thentti@eenchantment
still seem to bind me?'

'False and fickle one!" said he. 'One indeed came wlibes=free, and
he is now near thee again; but how have you used higit@a to

have had such treatment from thee?' Then he wenhdwgemnt away the
company, and said the wedding was at an end, for thatfhheamse back
to the kingdom. But the princes, peers, and great men meat k.



However, he would enter into no parley with them, but asked them
if they would go in peace or not. Then they turned uporahmidtried

to seize him; but he drew his sword. 'Heads Off!' criecahd with the

word the traitors' heads fell before him, and Heinel was omore king
of the Golden Mountain.

DOCTOR KNOWALL

There was once upon a time a poor peasant called Crabb, wieovdtiov
two oxen a load of wood to the town, and sold it to a doctor for two
talers. When the money was being counted out to hiro,hiappened that
the doctor was sitting at table, and when the peasant@awell he

ate and drank, his heart desired what he saw, and wollilthlyil

have been a doctor too. So he remained standing a whilat &vdjth
inquired if he too could not be a doctor. 'Oh, yes,' said thiidoc

'that is soon managed.' 'What must | do?' asked the petsdame

first place buy yourself an A B C book of the kind which &ack on
the frontispiece; in the second, turn your cart and yw@araxen into
money, and get yourself some clothes, and whatsoevegregisans to
medicine; thirdly, have a sign painted for yourself whté words: "I

am Doctor Knowall," and have that nailed up above your hdase- The
peasant did everything that he had been told to do. Wheadhédttored
people awhile, but not long, a rich and great lord had someymnon
stolen. Then he was told about Doctor Knowall who lived ehsand such
a village, and must know what had become of the money.eSorthhad
the horses harnessed to his carriage, drove out to ldxgeyiand

asked Crabb if he were Doctor Knowall. Yes, he was, fie $hen he was
to go with him and bring back the stolen money. 'Oh, yasGbete, my
wife, must go too.' The lord was willing, and let both @fithhave a

seat in the carriage, and they all drove away togeiiieen they came

to the nobleman's castle, the table was spread, and Cralibld/#o

sit down and eat. 'Yes, but my wife, Grete, too,' saihd,he seated
himself with her at the table. And when the firstva@t came with a

dish of delicate fare, the peasant nudged his wife, add'Gaete,

that was the first," meaning that was the servdnat rought the first
dish. The servant, however, thought he intended bydhsdyt: ‘That is



the first thief," and as he actually was so, he wafied, and said

to his comrade outside: 'The doctor knows all: we shallifare

said | was the first." The second did not want to go allabut was
forced. So when he went in with his dish, the peasaigedihis wife,
and said: 'Grete, that is the second.' This servanegaally alarmed,
and he got out as fast as he could. The third fared no,dettéhe
peasant again said: 'Grete, that is the third.' Thetfdaad to carry

in a dish that was covered, and the lord told the doctohé&éatas to
show his skill, and guess what was beneath the covaralpg there
were crabs. The doctor looked at the dish, had no idea whe,targd
cried: 'Ah, poor Crabb.' When the lord heard that, he ciiéére! he
knows it; he must also know who has the money!

On this the servants looked terribly uneasy, and madgmdasihe

doctor that they wished him to step outside for a momentnwhezefore
he went out, all four of them confessed to him that tia/stolen

the money, and said that they would willingly restom@nitl give him a
heavy sum into the bargain, if he would not denounce tfaeni,he

did they would be hanged. They led him to the spot whersdmey was
concealed. With this the doctor was satisfied, and reduiméhe hall,

sat down to the table, and said: 'My lord, now will | seamaimy book
where the gold is hidden.' The fifth servant, howewaptinto the

stove to hear if the doctor knew still more. But the docossl|

and opened his A B C book, turned the pages backwards and foramalds,
looked for the cock. As he could not find it immediately hd:shi

know you are there, so you had better come out!' Thenltbe fa the
stove thought that the doctor meant him, and full of tesjmrang out,
crying: 'That man knows everything!" Then Doctor Knowsalbwed the lord
where the money was, but did not say who had stolen itiezed/ed

from both sides much money in reward, and became a renovared m

THE SEVEN RAVENS

There was once a man who had seven sons, and lasbonéalaughter.
Although the little girl was very pretty, she was seak and small that
they thought she could not live; but they said she shawdae be



christened.

So the father sent one of his sons in haste to the dprojgt some
water, but the other six ran with him. Each wanted torbeat

drawing the water, and so they were in such a huatyathlet their
pitchers fall into the well, and they stood very foolidblyking at

one another, and did not know what to do, for none dared go hothe. In
meantime the father was uneasy, and could not tell mbde the

young men stay so long. 'Surely,' said he, 'the whetenseust have
forgotten themselves over some game of play'; and whbeadeaited
still longer and they yet did not come, he flew into aragd wished
them all turned into ravens. Scarcely had he spoken thesis when he
heard a croaking over his head, and looked up and saw see@es &s/
black as coal flying round and round. Sorry as he was thisedsh

so fulfilled, he did not know how what was done could be undomk, a
comforted himself as well as he could for the loss oféwgis sons

with his deatr little daughter, who soon became strongéeaary day
more beautiful.

For a long time she did not know that she had ever had athebs; for
her father and mother took care not to speak of them befarbuteame
day by chance she heard the people about her speak of tiesrhsaid
they, 'she is beautiful indeed, but still 'tis a pitgtther brothers

should have been lost for her sake.' Then she was meeledyrand went
to her father and mother, and asked if she had any brodmelsyhat
had become of them. So they dared no longer hide the tonthhter, but
said it was the will of Heaven, and that her birth waly the innocent
cause of it; but the little girl mourned sadly about gérgwday, and
thought herself bound to do all she could to bring her brotizak;

and she had neither rest nor ease, till at length onslaastole

away, and set out into the wide world to find her brothergrever
they might be, and free them, whatever it might cest h

She took nothing with her but a little ring which heh& and mother
had given her, a loaf of bread in case she should be huniftie
pitcher of water in case she should be thirsty, andestool

to rest upon when she should be weary. Thus she wentlaanaand
journeyed till she came to the world's end; then she tautie sun,
but the sun looked much too hot and fiery; so she ran aweklyjto



the moon, but the moon was cold and chilly, and said, 'll fiss
and blood this way!" so she took herself away in a hurncant to the
stars, and the stars were friendly and kind to her, acid ®ar sat
upon his own little stool; but the morning star rose up ave der a
little piece of wood, and said, 'If you have not this ligiece of
wood, you cannot unlock the castle that stands on the mlagstain,
and there your brothers live.' The little girl took thecpi®f wood,
rolled it up in a little cloth, and went on again untikscame to the
glass-mountain, and found the door shut. Then she fahddittle
piece of wood; but when she unwrapped the cloth it was net, thed
she saw she had lost the gift of the good stars. Whatonaes done?
She wanted to save her brothers, and had no key of the cagte
glass-mountain; so this faithful little sister took af&mut of her
pocket and cut off her little finger, that was just $iee of the

piece of wood she had lost, and put it in the door and opened it.

As she went in, a little dwarf came up to her, and s&ltat are you
seeking for?' 'l seek for my brothers, the seven ravemsyered she.
Then the dwarf said, 'My masters are not at home; lyouifwill wait
till they come, pray step in." Now the little dwarf wgesting their
dinner ready, and he brought their food upon seven littlegland
their drink in seven little glasses, and set them upertable, and
out of each little plate their sister ate a small pi@cel out of each
little glass she drank a small drop; but she let thethagshe had
brought with her fall into the last glass.

On a sudden she heard a fluttering and croaking in tharal the
dwarf said, 'Here come my masters.' When they cantkay,wanted to
eat and drink, and looked for their little plates and glasdsmn said
one after the other,

'Who has eaten from my little plate? And who has beekidgrout of my
little glass?’

‘Caw! Caw! well | ween
Mortal lips have this way been.'

When the seventh came to the bottom of his glass, and thare the
ring, he looked at it, and knew that it was his fathert$ mother's,



and said, 'O that our little sister would but come! thersivould be
free.' When the little girl heard this (for she stooditetlthe door

all the time and listened), she ran forward, and imstant all

the ravens took their right form again; and all huggetikissed each
other, and went merrily home.

THE WEDDING OF MRS FOX

FIRST STORY

There was once upon a time an old fox with nine tailsy balieved that
his wife was not faithful to him, and wished to put teethe test. He
stretched himself out under the bench, did not move a éanmdbpehaved
as if he were stone dead. Mrs Fox went up to her roomhshsglf in,
and her maid, Miss Cat, sat by the fire, and did the cooWign it
became known that the old fox was dead, suitors presentedeives)
The maid heard someone standing at the house-door, knockengiesh
and opened it, and it was a young fox, who said:

'What may you be about, Miss Cat?
Do you sleep or do you wake?'

She answered:

'l am not sleeping, | am waking,
Would you know what | am making?
| am boiling warm beer with butter,
Will you be my guest for supper?'

'No, thank you, miss,' said the fox, ‘what is Mrs Fox dgiitye maid
replied:

'She is sitting in her room,
Moaning in her gloom,
Weeping her little eyes quite red,



Because old Mr Fox is dead.'

'Do just tell her, miss, that a young fox is here, wioald like to woo
her.' 'Certainly, young sir.'

The cat goes up the stairs trip, trap,

The door she knocks at tap, tap, tap,
‘Mistress Fox, are you inside?'

'Oh, yes, my little cat,’ she cried.

'‘A wooer he stands at the door out there.'
'What does he look like, my dear?'

'Has he nine as beautiful tails as the late Mr Fe%®' no,' answered
the cat, 'he has only one.' Then I will not have 'him.

Miss Cat went downstairs and sent the wooer away. Scamvafids there
was another knock, and another fox was at the door who wishealot Mrs
Fox. He had two tails, but he did not fare better thaffirste After

this still more came, each with one tail more thandther, but they

were all turned away, until at last one came who hael taiils, like

old Mr Fox. When the widow heard that, she said joyfullshtocat:

'Now open the gates and doors all wide,
And carry old Mr Fox outside.'

But just as the wedding was going to be solemnized, oldaMskrred
under the bench, and cudgelled all the rabble, and droveathelrs
Fox out of the house.

SECOND STORY

When old Mr Fox was dead, the wolf came as a suitor, andk&dat the
door, and the cat who was servant to Mrs Fox, opened itrforTiie
wolf greeted her, and said:

'‘Good day, Mrs Cat of Kehrewit,
How comes it that alone you sit?
What are you making good?'



The cat replied:

'In milk I'm breaking bread so sweet,
Will you be my guest, and eat?'

‘No, thank you, Mrs Cat,' answered the wolf. 'ls Mrs Roixat home?'
The cat said:

'She sits upstairs in her room,
Bewailing her sorrowful doom,
Bewailing her trouble so sore,
For old Mr Fox is no more.'

The wolf answered:

'If she's in want of a husband now,

Then will it please her to step below?'

The cat runs quickly up the stair,

And lets her tail fly here and there,

Until she comes to the parlour door.

With her five gold rings at the door she knocks:
'Are you within, good Mistress Fox?

If you're in want of a husband now,

Then will it please you to step below?

Mrs Fox asked: 'Has the gentleman red stockings on, arftel@agpointed
mouth?' 'No," answered the cat. 'Then he won't do for me."

When the wolf was gone, came a dog, a stag, a hareyaadeon, and
all the beasts of the forest, one after the other. Baitobithe good
gualities which old Mr Fox had possessed, was always lacmthe
cat had continually to send the suitors away. At lengthe a young
fox. Then Mrs Fox said: 'Has the gentleman red stoclongand has a
little pointed mouth?' 'Yes,' said the cat, 'he halseériTlet him come
upstairs,’ said Mrs Fox, and ordered the servant to prdparesidding
feast.



'Sweep me the room as clean as you can,
Up with the window, fling out my old man!
For many a fine fat mouse he brought,
Yet of his wife he never thought,

But ate up every one he caught.’

Then the wedding was solemnized with young Mr Fox, ang tvas much
rejoicing and dancing; and if they have not left offythee dancing
still.

THE SALAD

As a merry young huntsman was once going briskly alomogi¢ih a wood,
there came up a little old woman, and said to him, '‘Goodgimg day;
you seem merry enough, but I am hungry and thirsty; dpgve me
something to eat." The huntsman took pity on her, and guiaimd in
his pocket and gave her what he had. Then he wanted s g@ay1 but
she took hold of him, and said, 'Listen, my friend, to whathlgoing

to tell you; | will reward you for your kindness; go your wawnd after
a little time you will come to a tree where you wilesane birds

sitting on a cloak. Shoot into the midst of them, and ondailidown
dead: the cloak will fall too; take it, it is a wishinggak, and when
you wear it you will find yourself at any place where yoay wish to
be. Cut open the dead bird, take out its heart and keep ¥panalill
find a piece of gold under your pillow every morning when gse. It

is the bird's heart that will bring you this good luck.’

The huntsman thanked her, and thought to himself] ttiialdoes
happen, it will be a fine thing for me.' When he had gohendred
steps or so, he heard a screaming and chirping in thelesover him,
and looked up and saw a flock of birds pulling a cloak with thils
and feet; screaming, fighting, and tugging at eacérah if

each wished to have it himself. ‘Well," said the huats, 'this is
wonderful; this happens just as the old woman said'; thesinbt into
the midst of them so that their feathers flew all abOdit went the

flock chattering away; but one fell down dead, and the cla#kitv



Then the huntsman did as the old woman told him, cut opelirith, took
out the heart, and carried the cloak home with him.

The next morning when he awoke he lifted up his pillovd, thiere lay
the piece of gold glittering underneath; the same happsdiay, and
indeed every day when he arose. He heaped up a great del,aind
at last thought to himself, 'Of what use is this goldhe whilst | am

at home? | will go out into the world and look about me.'

Then he took leave of his friends, and hung his bag and bout &is
neck, and went his way. It so happened that his road orledi#yough
a thick wood, at the end of which was a large castlegiean meadow,
and at one of the windows stood an old woman with a very lhdaiung
lady by her side looking about them. Now the old woman wasch vand
said to the young lady, 'There is a young man coming abieofvood who
carries a wonderful prize; we must get it away from, my dear child,
for it is more fit for us than for him. He has a birdeatt that

brings a piece of gold under his pillow every morning." Mieathe
huntsman came nearer and looked at the lady, and saidgelfhiin

have been travelling so long that | should like to go in® ¢astle

and rest myself, for | have money enough to pay for amythivant’

but the real reason was, that he wanted to see more bé#utiful

lady. Then he went into the house, and was welcomed Kkiadl/jt was
not long before he was so much in love that he thoughttbfng else

but looking at the lady's eyes, and doing everything tiaigshed.

Then the old woman said, 'Now is the time for gettingaihd's heart.'

So the lady stole it away, and he never found any moreugoler his
pillow, for it lay now under the young lady's, and the old aortook it
away every morning; but he was so much in love thaielver missed his
prize.

'‘Well," said the old witch, ‘we have got the bird's hdart not the
wishing-cloak yet, and that we must also get.' '‘Ldease him that,’

said the young lady; 'he has already lost his wealtehThe witch

was very angry, and said, 'Such a cloak is a veryaraevonderful

thing, and | must and will have it.' So she did as tbden@man told

her, and set herself at the window, and looked about therg@na
seemed very sorrowful; then the huntsman said, 'Whia¢s$ngou so sad?'
'‘Alas! dear sir," said she, 'yonder lies the granit& vaaere all the



costly diamonds grow, and | want so much to go there, thahever |
think of it I cannot help being sorrowful, for who can red@elonly

the birds and the flies--man cannot.' 'If that's allrygnef," said

the huntsman, 'I'll take there with all my head'h&® drew her under
his cloak, and the moment he wished to be on the granitetanouhey
were both there. The diamonds glittered so on all sideshdnatvere
delighted with the sight and picked up the finest. Buioldewitch
made a deep sleep come upon him, and he said to the yountydaag,
sit down and rest ourselves a little, | am so tiredIltbatnot stand
any longer."' So they sat down, and he laid his head ilapend

fell asleep; and whilst he was sleeping on she took dak ¢fom

his shoulders, hung it on her own, picked up the diamondsyishdd
herself home again.

When he awoke and found that his lady had tricked him, dinadire
alone on the wild rock, he said, 'Alas! what roguery tiene the

world!" and there he sat in great grief and fear, not kmpwhat to

do. Now this rock belonged to fierce giants who lived upomd; as

he saw three of them striding about, he thought to himise&n only
save myself by feigning to be asleep’; so he laid hindesiin as if he
were in a sound sleep. When the giants came up tolenfir¢t pushed
him with his foot, and said, 'What worm is this thas lere curled

up?' "Tread upon him and Kill him," said the second. dtsvorth the
trouble,' said the third; 'let him live, he'll go climbihigher up the
mountain, and some cloud will come rolling and carry himyaAnd they
passed on. But the huntsman had heard all they saidsauba as they
were gone, he climbed to the top of the mountain, and widadh sat
there a short time a cloud came rolling around him, anghtdhim in a
whirlwind and bore him along for some time, till it sedtia a garden,
and he fell quite gently to the ground amongst the grards<abbages.

Then he looked around him, and said, 'l wish | had sometihiegt, if
not | shall be worse off than before; for here | see eetbples

nor pears, nor any kind of fruits, nothing but vegetabidast he
thought to himself, 'l can eat salad, it will refresid strengthen

me."' So he picked out a fine head and ate of it; but sgdradlhe
swallowed two bites when he felt himself quite changad,saw with
horror that he was turned into an ass. However, hdedtiltery
hungry, and the salad tasted very nice; so he atd be thme



to another kind of salad, and scarcely had he tasted it nehéit
another change come over him, and soon saw that he ekgselnough to
have found his old shape again.

Then he laid himself down and slept off a little of hisavueess; and
when he awoke the next morning he broke off a head both gbtietand
the bad salad, and thought to himself, 'This will helpan@y fortune
again, and enable me to pay off some folks for their tregcl@ he
went away to try and find the castle of his friends; aifter wandering
about a few days he luckily found it. Then he stainedidais all over
brown, so that even his mother would not have known himyamd into
the castle and asked for a lodging; 'l am so tired,' saithiat |

can go no farther.' '‘Countryman,' said the witch, ‘wieoyau? and what
Is your business?' 'l am,' said he, 'a messengebgdime king to

find the finest salad that grows under the sun. | fheen lucky

enough to find it, and have brought it with me; but that lo¢ the sun
scorches so that it begins to wither, and | don't knowl tbaih carry

it farther.’

When the witch and the young lady heard of his beawstiald, they
longed to taste it, and said, 'Dear countryman, letsigaste it.'

‘To be sure,' answered he; 'l have two heads of it wathamd will

give you one'; so he opened his bag and gave them the laadthEh
witch herself took it into the kitchen to be dressed; anchwvitheas
ready she could not wait till it was carried up, but tookva leaves
immediately and put them in her mouth, and scarcely teyeswallowed
when she lost her own form and ran braying down into the cothe
form of an ass. Now the servant-maid came into the kitcued seeing
the salad ready, was going to carry it up; but on theshkiaytoo felt a
wish to taste it as the old woman had done, and ate sowesje® she
also was turned into an ass and ran after the othimngléte dish

with the salad fall on the ground. The messenger lsthisatime with
the beautiful young lady, and as nobody came with the salddhe
longed to taste it, she said, 'l don't know where the saladbe.’

Then he thought something must have happened, and saltigt

into the kitchen and see.' And as he went he saw tvas asshe court
running about, and the salad lying on the ground. 'Aliittigaid

he; 'those two have had their share.' Then he took upshef

the leaves, laid them on the dish and brought them tgotlneg lady,



saying, 'l bring you the dish myself that you may noit @aay longer.'
So she ate of it, and like the others ran off into thetdwaying
away.

Then the huntsman washed his face and went into thietbatithey
might know him. 'Now you shall be paid for your roguerydds; and
tied them all three to a rope and took them along with ilifret

came to a mill and knocked at the window. 'What's the miattaid the
miller. 'l have three tiresome beasts here,' saidtter; 'if you

will take them, give them food and room, and treat thehtelbyou,

| will pay you whatever you ask.' 'With all my heasgid the miller;
'but how shall | treat them?' Then the huntsman aige the old

one stripes three times a day and hay once; give thdwlesx was

the servant-maid) stripes once a day and hay three; tatmdgjive

the youngest (who was the beautiful lady) hay threegienday and
no stripes': for he could not find it in his heart to hhgebeaten.
After this he went back to the castle, where he fourdyghving he
wanted.

Some days after, the miller came to him and told himttieabld ass
was dead; The other two,"' said he, 'are alive and dadyéds0
sorrowful that they cannot last long.' Then the huntspiged them,
and told the miller to drive them back to him, and when taye, he
gave them some of the good salad to eat. And the beauwtifubyady
fell upon her knees before him, and said, 'O dearest hants$angive
me all the ill I have done you; my mother forced me tib Was
against my will, for | always loved you very much. Yeushing-cloak
hangs up in the closet, and as for the bird's heart| ¢jiwe it you
too.' But he said, 'Keep it, it will be just the samaghfor | mean

to make you my wife.' So they were married, and lived tegetery
happily till they died.

THE STORY OF THE YOUTH WHO WENT FORTH TO LEARN WHAFEAR
WAS

A certain father had two sons, the elder of who was samaksensible,



and could do everything, but the younger was stupid and ceitleen
learn nor understand anything, and when people saw hyns g
‘There's a fellow who will give his father some troublghen anything
had to be done, it was always the elder who was forced toluld it

if his father bade him fetch anything when it was latr in the
night-time, and the way led through the churchyardngradher dismal
place, he answered: 'Oh, no father, I'll not go théraakes me
shudder! for he was afraid. Or when stories were toldhéyite at
night which made the flesh creep, the listeners samstsaid: 'Oh,

it makes us shudder! The younger sat in a corner aaddg with

the rest of them, and could not imagine what they coukhir@&hey are
always saying: "It makes me shudder, it makes me shudtddes not
make me shudder,’ thought he. 'That, too, must be anwahici |
understand nothing"

Now it came to pass that his father said to him one Hagrken to me,
you fellow in the corner there, you are growing tall atrdng, and you

too must learn something by which you can earn your bteedk how your
brother works, but you do not even earn your salt.' 'Wellefd he

replied, 'l am quite willing to learn something--indeddt, could but

be managed, | should like to learn how to shudder. | don't stashel

that at all yet.' The elder brother smiled when hedh#aat, and

thought to himself: '‘Goodness, what a blockhead that brotimemnefis!

He will never be good for anything as long as he livessiho wants to

be a sickle must bend himself betimes.'

The father sighed, and answered him: 'You shall soon \glaat it is to
shudder, but you will not earn your bread by that.’

Soon after this the sexton came to the house on aansltthe father
bewailed his trouble, and told him how his younger son wamekward
in every respect that he knew nothing and learnt nathiogt think,'
said he, 'when | asked him how he was going to earnéagibhe
actually wanted to learn to shudder." 'If that be alplied the

sexton, 'he can learn that with me. Send him to nek] anll soon

polish him." The father was glad to do it, for he thoudthvill

train the boy a little." The sexton therefore took hira ims house,

and he had to ring the church bell. After a day or twe stexton awoke
him at midnight, and bade him arise and go up into thechhower and



ring the bell. "You shall soon learn what shudderinghsyight he,

and secretly went there before him; and when the boyaté® top of
the tower and turned round, and was just going to take hate difell
rope, he saw a white figure standing on the stairs oppbsiteounding
hole. 'Who is there?' cried he, but the figure made ply,rand did

not move or stir. 'Give an answer,' cried the boy, 'or yakeself

off, you have no business here at night.’

The sexton, however, remained standing motionless thday might
think he was a ghost. The boy cried a second time: "Whgtbwavant
here?--speak if you are an honest fellow, or | will thg@u down the
steps!' The sexton thought: 'He can't mean to be as Wasl awsrds,’
uttered no sound and stood as if he were made of stone.hEhbaoyt
called to him for the third time, and as that was alswtpurpose,

he ran against him and pushed the ghost down the stitisat it fell
down the ten steps and remained lying there in a corhereupon he
rang the bell, went home, and without saying a word webéed, and

fell asleep. The sexton's wife waited a long time forfusband, but

he did not come back. At length she became uneasy, andedbienboy,
and asked: 'Do you know where my husband is? He climbed tgvike
before you did.' 'No, | don't know,' replied the boy, 'but somease w
standing by the sounding hole on the other side of the stegss he
would neither gave an answer nor go away, | took him smoandrel,
and threw him downstairs. Just go there and you willfseeras he.

| should be sorry if it were.' The woman ran away andddwer husband,
who was lying moaning in the corner, and had broken his leg

She carried him down, and then with loud screams sher@bsto the
boy's father, "Your boy,' cried she, 'has been the causgrefat
misfortune! He has thrown my husband down the steps sbdhaibke his
leg. Take the good-for-nothing fellow out of our house.' Hbeefr was
terrified, and ran thither and scolded the boy. 'What witkekis

are these?' said he. 'The devil must have put thenyanir head.'
'Father,' he replied, 'do listen to me. | am quite innbdédm was
standing there by night like one intent on doing evildi bt know
who it was, and | entreated him three times eithepéals or to go
away.' '‘Ah," said the father, 'l have nothing but ppir@ess with you.
Go out of my sight. | will see you no more.'



'Yes, father, right willingly, wait only until it islay. Then will |

go forth and learn how to shudder, and then | shall, ataay
understand one art which will support me.' 'Learn whatwitli spoke
the father, 'it is all the same to me. Here arg fdters for you.

Take these and go into the wide world, and tell no one froemeédyou
come, and who is your father, for | have reason to be ashafyou.’
‘Yes, father, it shall be as you will. If you desirehnag more than
that, | can easily keep it in mind.’

When the day dawned, therefore, the boy put his fiftygafdo his
pocket, and went forth on the great highway, and continsaltl to
himself: 'If | could but shudder! If | could but shudder!efira man
approached who heard this conversation which the youth eldisad with
himself, and when they had walked a little farther tenghthey could
see the gallows, the man said to him: 'Look, there igr&gewhere
seven men have married the ropemaker's daughter, andvatearning
how to fly. Sit down beneath it, and wait till night comasd you will
soon learn how to shudder.' 'If that is all that is waéhtanswered

the youth, 'it is easily done; but if | learn how to shuddefast as
that, you shall have my fifty talers. Just come baakécearly in the
morning.' Then the youth went to the gallows, sat dowedidnt, and
waited till evening came. And as he was cold, he Igjhienself a fire,
but at midnight the wind blew so sharply that in spiteisfire, he
could not get warm. And as the wind knocked the hanged na@émsagach
other, and they moved backwards and forwards, he thought $elhim
'If you shiver below by the fire, how those up above mesizle and
suffer!" And as he felt pity for them, he raised trédier, and climbed
up, unbound one of them after the other, and brought dowevalhs
Then he stoked the fire, blew it, and set them all routadwarm
themselves. But they sat there and did not stir, anfiréheaught

their clothes. So he said: 'Take care, or | will hangymagain.' The
dead men, however, did not hear, but were quite silentgattteir
rags go on burning. At this he grew angry, and saigiolifwill not

take care, | cannot help you, | will not be burnt with yaand he hung
them up again each in his turn. Then he sat down dyrdiand fell
asleep, and the next morning the man came to him angadvemhave
the fifty talers, and said: 'Well do you know how to shuddei®’
answered he, 'how should | know? Those fellows up there dioheot
their mouths, and were so stupid that they let the fewamjs which



they had on their bodies get burnt.' Then the man savi¢haould not
get the fifty talers that day, and went away sayf®gch a youth has
never come my way before.'

The youth likewise went his way, and once more began tenio
himself: 'Ah, if | could but shudder! Ah, if | could butwstder!" A
waggoner who was striding behind him heard this and askihd: are
you?''l don't know," answered the youth. Then the waggusiesd: 'From
whence do you come?' 'l know not.' '‘Who is your fatherat Thnay
not tell you.' 'What is it that you are always mutigrbetween your
teeth?' 'Ah,' replied the youth, 'l do so wish | could shydulg

no one can teach me how.' 'Enough of your foolish chegted, the
waggoner. '‘Come, go with me, | will see about a placgdar The
youth went with the waggoner, and in the evening #reyed at an inn
where they wished to pass the night. Then at therexgraf the parlour
the youth again said quite loudly: 'If | could but shuddertbuld

but shudder! The host who heard this, laughed and sétiatlis

your desire, there ought to be a good opportunity for you e,

be silent,’ said the hostess, 'so many prying personsahaagly lost
their lives, it would be a pity and a shame if such biehetyes as
these should never see the daylight again.'

But the youth said: 'However difficult it may be, | wélarn it. For

this purpose indeed have | journeyed forth.' He let theHast

no rest, until the latter told him, that not far frorarthe stood a

haunted castle where anyone could very easily learhstii@dering was,
if he would but watch in it for three nights. The kirgghpromised that

he who would venture should have his daughter to wifeshadvas the
most beautiful maiden the sun shone on. Likewise indk#eclay great
treasures, which were guarded by evil spirits, and ttneasures would
then be freed, and would make a poor man rich enough. Already men
had gone into the castle, but as yet none had come ont &ban the
youth went next morning to the king, and said: 'If it bevaed, | will
willingly watch three nights in the haunted castle.’

The king looked at him, and as the youth pleased him, de"sau may
ask for three things to take into the castle with youthmey must

be things without life." Then he answered: 'Then Ifask fire, a
turning lathe, and a cutting-board with the knife.’



The king had these things carried into the castle farchiring the

day. When night was drawing near, the youth went upaade himself
a bright fire in one of the rooms, placed the cutting-boaddkaife
beside it, and seated himself by the turning-lathe.ifAlgould

but shudder! said he, 'but | shall not learn it heteeeitTowards
midnight he was about to poke his fire, and as he was blatying
something cried suddenly from one corner: 'Au, miau! how o@ are!
You fools!" cried he, 'what are you crying about? If yoei@old, come
and take a seat by the fire and warm yourselves.' And Wwhdad said
that, two great black cats came with one tremendous tehpad down
on each side of him, and looked savagely at him with ftieeyr

eyes. After a short time, when they had warmed themselhey said:
'‘Comrade, shall we have a game of cards?' 'Why not&phed, 'but
just show me your paws.' Then they stretched out tlairsc 'Oh,"' said
he, 'what long nails you have! Wait, | must first them for you.'
Thereupon he seized them by the throats, put them onittinegeboard
and screwed their feet fast. 'l have looked at your fs)geaid he,

‘and my fancy for card-playing has gone,' and he struak thead and
threw them out into the water. But when he had made awth these two,
and was about to sit down again by his fire, out from ekely and
corner came black cats and black dogs with red-hot chaitisnare
and more of them came until he could no longer move, ayd/éied
horribly, and got on his fire, pulled it to pieces, and ttegut

it out. He watched them for a while quietly, but at ieken they were
going too far, he seized his cutting-knife, and cried:agwwith you,
vermin,' and began to cut them down. Some of them ran, din@apthers
he killed, and threw out into the fish-pond. When he camk ba fanned
the embers of his fire again and warmed himself. Angeathius sat, his
eyes would keep open no longer, and he felt a desire to $leephe
looked round and saw a great bed in the corner. 'That \&tiehing

for me,' said he, and got into it. When he was just gmirghut his
eyes, however, the bed began to move of its own accord, aricver
the whole of the castle. 'That's right,’ said he,doutaster.’ Then

the bed rolled on as if six horses were harnessed toathaipown,
over thresholds and stairs, but suddenly hop, hop, it turnedupsele
down, and lay on him like a mountain. But he threw qailtd pillows up
in the air, got out and said: 'Now anyone who likes, maxedrand

lay down by his fire, and slept till it was day. In therming the king



came, and when he saw him lying there on the grounthocught the evil
spirits had killed him and he was dead. Then said her'Alfté is a
pity,--for so handsome a man.' The youth heard it, gotngpsaid: 'It
has not come to that yet.' Then the king was astoniblgdery glad,
and asked how he had fared. 'Very well indeed,' answereohke;

night is past, the two others will pass likewise.' Therwent to the
innkeeper, who opened his eyes very wide, and said: 'l regpected to
see you alive again! Have you learnt how to shudder ')}&?'said he,

it is all in vain. If someone would but tell me!

The second night he again went up into the old castlelosen by the
fire, and once more began his old song: 'If | could but shiiddleen
midnight came, an uproar and noise of tumbling about wasl;heta
first it was low, but it grew louder and louder. Then @&saquiet for

a while, and at length with a loud scream, half a ocaane down the
chimney and fell before him. 'Hullo! cried he, 'anothalf belongs

to this. This is not enough! Then the uproar began atiere was a
roaring and howling, and the other half fell down likewlg¢ait," said
he, 'l will just stoke up the fire a little for you.' \&#h he had done
that and looked round again, the two pieces were joined togatitta
hideous man was sitting in his place. 'That is no pastiobargain,’
said the youth, 'the bench is mine.' The man wantedsio fpn away;
the youth, however, would not allow that, but thrust hifmath all

his strength, and seated himself again in his own plEwen still more
men fell down, one after the other; they brought nine deads legs
and two skulls, and set them up and played at nine-pingheth. The
youth also wanted to play and said: 'Listen you, can lyjou?' 'Yes,

if you have any money.' 'Money enough,’ replied he, 'but palls are
not quite round.' Then he took the skulls and put them ifathe and
turned them till they were round. 'There, now they il better!

said he. 'Hurrah! now we'll have fun!" He played witarh and lost some
of his money, but when it struck twelve, everythingished from his
sight. He lay down and quietly fell asleep. Next moriivegking came
to inquire after him. 'How has it fared with you thime?' asked he.

'l have been playing at nine-pins,' he answered, 'avellbat a couple
of farthings.' 'Have you not shuddered then?' 'What?'regi'l have
had a wonderful time! If | did but know what it was to shutider

The third night he sat down again on his bench and saiel spdlly:



'If I could but shudder." When it grew late, six tallmsame in and
brought a coffin. Then he said: 'Ha, ha, that is adytany little

cousin, who died only a few days ago,' and he beckoned witimdpes,
and cried: 'Come, little cousin, come.' They placed thinoaf the
ground, but he went to it and took the lid off, and a dead ayan |
therein. He felt his face, but it was cold as ice.itW&aid he, 'l

will warm you a little," and went to the fire and wadrigs hand and

laid it on the dead man's face, but he remained cold. Adéook him
out, and sat down by the fire and laid him on his breastubized his
arms that the blood might circulate again. As this didano good, he
thought to himself: "When two people lie in bed togeth&y tharm each
other," and carried him to the bed, covered him over andolay by

him. After a short time the dead man became warm toohegan to move.
Then said the youth, 'See, little cousin, have | notnhed you?' The
dead man, however, got up and cried: 'Now will | strangle'y

'What!' said he, 'is that the way you thank me? Yoll ahance go
into your coffin again,' and he took him up, threw him ihtand shut
the lid. Then came the six men and carried him awainaty cannot
manage to shudder,' said he. 'l shall never learmetdeelong as |
live.'

Then a man entered who was taller than all othersloakeéd terrible.
He was old, however, and had a long white beard. 'You wretadd he,
'you shall soon learn what it is to shudder, for you shall 'Not so
fast,’ replied the youth. 'If | am to die, | shall hawdrave a say

in it." 'l will soon seize you,' said the fiend. 'Softpftly, do not

talk so big. | am as strong as you are, and perhaps evegest'

'We shall see,’ said the old man. 'If you are strongeiil let you
go--come, we will try.' Then he led him by dark passagesdmith's
forge, took an axe, and with one blow struck an anvil irkogtiound.

'l can do better than that,' said the youth, and welhietother

anvil. The old man placed himself near and wanted to loo&rahhis
white beard hung down. Then the youth seized the axetrspanvil
with one blow, and in it caught the old man's beard. 'Nbavk you,'
said the youth. 'Now it is your turn to die.' Then heegian iron bar
and beat the old man till he moaned and entreated him tovgtep, he
would give him great riches. The youth drew out theanatlet him go.
The old man led him back into the castle, and in a cgtlawed him



three chests full of gold. 'Of these,' said he, 'oneipéot the

poor, the other for the king, the third yours.' In the rtiganit

struck twelve, and the spirit disappeared, so that the wbodid in
darkness. 'l shall still be able to find my way out," $&dand felt
about, found the way into the room, and slept there byrhis fi

Next morning the king came and said: 'Now you must heamnt what
shuddering is?' 'No," he answered; 'what can it be? Mg deusin was
here, and a bearded man came and showed me a great deakgfdown
below, but no one told me what it was to shudder.' 'Thed,tlsa

king, 'you have saved the castle, and shall marry mghdeu' ‘'That

is all very well," said he, 'but still | do not know wliat to

shudder!

Then the gold was brought up and the wedding celebratedpiwsbkver
much the young king loved his wife, and however happy & hastill
said always: 'If | could but shudder--if | could but shudderd this

at last angered her. Her waiting-maid said: 'l wiltfa cure for him;

he shall soon learn what it is to shudder.' She wertbdue stream
which flowed through the garden, and had a whole bucketfylidgeons
brought to her. At night when the young king was sleegiggwife was
to draw the clothes off him and empty the bucket full of ecdder

with the gudgeons in it over him, so that the littdh&s would

sprawl about him. Then he woke up and cried: 'Oh, what makeshudder
so?--what makes me shudder so, dear wife? Ah! now | knowitnbdo
shudder!

KING GRISLY-BEARD

A great king of a land far away in the East had a dangtio was very
beautiful, but so proud, and haughty, and conceited, thatafdhe
princes who came to ask her in marriage was good enougbricand she
only made sport of them.

Once upon a time the king held a great feast, and asikleel thill
her suitors; and they all sat in a row, ranged accotditigeir
rank--kings, and princes, and dukes, and earls, and condtbagons,



and knights. Then the princess came in, and as sheddasteem she
had something spiteful to say to every one. The firsttaadat: 'He's
as round as a tub,' said she. The next was too tallt ‘s\Mimaypole!
said she. The next was too short: 'What a dumpling!'ssead The
fourth was too pale, and she called him 'Wallface.' iftlevas too
red, so she called him '‘Coxcomb.' The sixth was not ktraigpugh;
so she said he was like a green stick, that had beeto ldrgt over

a baker's oven. And thus she had some joke to crack uponomeeryut
she laughed more than all at a good king who was the@k &t

him," said she; 'his beard is like an old mop; he shalalbedc
Grisly-beard.' So the king got the nickname of Grisly-beard.

But the old king was very angry when he saw how his lat@adpehaved,
and how she ill-treated all his guests; and he vowedliliihg or
unwilling, she should marry the first man, be he priocbeggar, that
came to the door.

Two days after there came by a travelling fiddler, whcabedg play
under the window and beg alms; and when the king heardhkisaid,
‘Let him come in." So they brought in a dirty-looking feljamd when
he had sung before the king and the princess, he begged.albearthe
king said, "You have sung so well, that | will give yay daughter for
your wife.' The princess begged and prayed; but the kidg 'saave
sworn to give you to the first comer, and | will keep myavoso words
and tears were of no avail; the parson was sent for,hend/as married
to the fiddler. When this was over the king said, 'Nowrgatly to
go--you must not stay here--you must travel on with yausband.'

Then the fiddler went his way, and took her with him, #rey soon came
to a great wood. 'Pray,' said she, ‘whose is this woobt@ldhgs

to King Grisly-beard,' answered he; 'hadst thou takendlirad been
thine.' 'Ah! unlucky wretch that | am!" sighed sheyuld that | had

married King Grisly-beard!" Next they came to some meadows. "Whose
are these beautiful green meadows?' said she. 'Theygliel&ing
Grisly-beard, hadst thou taken him, they had all beee.thh!

unlucky wretch that | am!' said she; ‘would that | hadriad King
Grisly-beard!

Then they came to a great city. 'Whose is this nobf@'daid she.



'It belongs to King Grisly-beard; hadst thou taken hirhad all been
thine.' 'Ah! wretch that | am!' sighed she; ‘why diabt marry King
Grisly-beard?' 'That is no business of mine,' said ttHefi: ‘why

should you wish for another husband? Am not | good enough f& you

At last they came to a small cottage. 'What a paltggdl said she;

'to whom does that little dirty hole belong?' Then the fidsiéed,

‘That is your and my house, where we are to live.' M/aee your
servants?' cried she. 'What do we want with servasdagfhe; 'you
must do for yourself whatever is to be done. Now make thedid put
on water and cook my supper, for | am very tired."' But tme@ss knew
nothing of making fires and cooking, and the fiddler was fibtoehelp
her. When they had eaten a very scanty meal theytavédred; but the
fiddler called her up very early in the morning to clé@house. Thus
they lived for two days: and when they had eaten upexrétivas in the
cottage, the man said, 'Wife, we can't go on thus, spgmibney and
earning nothing. You must learn to weave baskets.' ibement out and
cut willows, and brought them home, and she began to wbavé;made
her fingers very sore. 'l see this work won't do," saidiyeand

spin; perhaps you will do that better.' So she sat down ealdtdr

spin; but the threads cut her tender fingers till to@dblran. 'See

now,' said the fiddler, 'you are good for nothing; you can deor:
what a bargain | have got! However, I'll try and seaupmde in pots
and pans, and you shall stand in the market and sell théas!

sighed she, 'if any of my father's court should pass dysaa me
standing in the market, how they will laugh at me!'

But her husband did not care for that, and said she mukt iivehe

did not wish to die of hunger. At first the trade wentlwfel many
people, seeing such a beautiful woman, went to buy hersywand paid
their money without thinking of taking away the goods. Tihad on
this as long as it lasted; and then her husband boughdlalbt of
ware, and she sat herself down with it in the cornénemmarket; but

a drunken soldier soon came by, and rode his horse agairssather
and broke all her goods into a thousand pieces. Then shetbegsn
and knew not what to do. 'Ah! what will become of me?' dagq 'svhat
will my husband say?' So she ran home and told him &lio Wbuld
have thought you would have been so silly,’ said heg 'pattan
earthenware stall in the corner of the market, wheeeybody passes?



but let us have no more crying; | see you are not fitifisrsort of
work, so | have been to the king's palace, and asked ititiayot
want a kitchen-maid; and they say they will take youd, twere you will
have plenty to eat.'

Thus the princess became a kitchen-maid, and helped theacdolall
the dirtiest work; but she was allowed to carry home sortieeaheat
that was left, and on this they lived.

She had not been there long before she heard that the ddhgst son
was passing by, going to be married; and she went to ohe wfitdows
and looked out. Everything was ready, and all the pomp andregghof
the court was there. Then she bitterly grieved foiptige and folly
which had brought her so low. And the servants gavedme ®f the rich
meats, which she put into her basket to take home.

All on a sudden, as she was going out, in came the ldag'sn golden
clothes; and when he saw a beautiful woman at the dotwpkener
by the hand, and said she should be his partner in the;danshe
trembled for fear, for she saw that it was King Grishard, who was
making sport of her. However, he kept fast hold, and lechhand the
cover of the basket came off, so that the meats if @ldelut. Then
everybody laughed and jeered at her; and she was so aliashatie
wished herself a thousand feet deep in the earth. Shegstar the
door to run away; but on the steps King Grisly-beard overtogkane
brought her back and said, 'Fear me not! | am the fiddlerhals lived
with you in the hut. | brought you there because |ydalled you. |
am also the soldier that overset your stall. | have dbtiesaonly

to cure you of your silly pride, and to show you the folly adity
ill-treatment of me. Now all is over: you have learigdom, and it is
time to hold our marriage feast.'

Then the chamberlains came and brought her the mostfblealtes; and
her father and his whole court were there already, atcomed her home
on her marriage. Joy was in every face and every.hHaetfeast was
grand; they danced and sang; all were merry; and | asly that you

and | had been of the party.



IRON HANS

There was once upon a time a king who had a great faasthis

palace, full of all kinds of wild animals. One day he smrita

huntsman to shoot him a roe, but he did not come back. 'Pextiaes
accident has befallen him,' said the king, and the dexhe sent out

two more huntsmen who were to search for him, but thegtieed away.
Then on the third day, he sent for all his huntsmed,sad: 'Scour

the whole forest through, and do not give up until you tawed all
three.' But of these also, nhone came home again, naeeseen again.
From that time forth, no one would any longer venture tilkoforest,

and it lay there in deep stillness and solitude, and rpthas seen

of it, but sometimes an eagle or a hawk flying overhisTasted for
many years, when an unknown huntsman announced himse# king as
seeking a situation, and offered to go into the dangeroust fditee

king, however, would not give his consent, and said: Hibtssafe in
there; | fear it would fare with you no better than with others,

and you would never come out again.' The huntsman refhlerd; | will
venture it at my own risk, of fear | know nothing."'

The huntsman therefore betook himself with his dog todtest. It was
not long before the dog fell in with some game on the wagt,wanted to
pursue it; but hardly had the dog run two steps when it siefme a
deep pool, could go no farther, and a naked arm stretcheditself

the water, seized it, and drew it under. When the manssaw that, he
went back and fetched three men to come with buckets andudelee
water. When they could see to the bottom there lay amald whose body
was brown like rusty iron, and whose hair hung over lue tiown to his
knees. They bound him with cords, and led him away to thieecd here
was great astonishment over the wild man; the king, iexv@&ad him put
in an iron cage in his courtyard, and forbade the door to beedpen

on pain of death, and the queen herself was to take thatkdyer
keeping. And from this time forth everyone could again ¢m tine

forest with safety.

The king had a son of eight years, who was once playitiggin
courtyard, and while he was playing, his golden baliri&dl the cage.



The boy ran thither and said: 'Give me my ball out.' tNlgtou have
opened the door for me," answered the man. 'No,' said thé ‘dly,

not do that; the king has forbidden it,' and ran away. Exéaday he
again went and asked for his ball; the wild man said: ‘Gpedoor,'

but the boy would not. On the third day the king had riddemaniing,
and the boy went once more and said: 'l cannot open the dooif éve
wished, for | have not the key.' Then the wild man shities under

your mother's pillow, you can get it there.' The boy, wiamted to have
his ball back, cast all thought to the winds, and broughkdy. The

door opened with difficulty, and the boy pinched his fingerbewit

was open the wild man stepped out, gave him the golderabdlhurried
away. The boy had become afraid; he called and cried &ftelOnh,

wild man, do not go away, or | shall be beaten! The wild tnened
back, took him up, set him on his shoulder, and went witty Is&sps

into the forest. When the king came home, he observesihtpéy cage,
and asked the queen how that had happened. She knew nothihg,abou
and sought the key, but it was gone. She called the boyphane
answered. The king sent out people to seek for him inelus fibut

they did not find him. Then he could easily guess whdthiagpened, and
much grief reigned in the royal court.

When the wild man had once more reached the dark forestokéhe boy
down from his shoulder, and said to him: "You will neverygae father
and mother again, but | will keep you with me, for you heeteme free,
and | have compassion on you. If you do all | bid you, you &oal
well. Of treasure and gold have | enough, and more tingona in the
world.' He made a bed of moss for the boy on which he slepthan
next morning the man took him to a well, and said: 'Behbé&lgold

well is as bright and clear as crystal, you shabegide it, and

take care that nothing falls into it, or it will be podidt | will

come every evening to see if you have obeyed my orderbdyhelaced
himself by the brink of the well, and often saw a goldsh @r a

golden snake show itself therein, and took care that nofiling.

As he was thus sitting, his finger hurt him so vidliethat he
involuntarily put it in the water. He drew it quickly cagain, but saw
that it was quite gilded, and whatsoever pains he took th thasgold
off again, all was to no purpose. In the evening Iron Hamse back,
looked at the boy, and said: 'What has happened to the Wetlirig
nothing," he answered, and held his finger behind his Itlaakthe



man might not see it. But he said: 'You have dipped yogefiinto

the water, this time it may pass, but take care you dagaih let
anything go in.' By daybreak the boy was already sittinthbywell and
watching it. His finger hurt him again and he passeder his head,
and then unhappily a hair fell down into the well. He taakuickly

out, but it was already quite gilded. Iron Hans came, arddy knew
what had happened. 'You have let a hair fall into thé'wsald he.
'I'will allow you to watch by it once more, but if thisggens for the
third time then the well is polluted and you can no lomgarain with
me.'

On the third day, the boy sat by the well, and did noh&ifinger,
however much it hurt him. But the time was long to,ramd he looked at
the reflection of his face on the surface of the watad as he

still bent down more and more while he was doing so, anagttgi look
straight into the eyes, his long hair fell down fromgfisulders into

the water. He raised himself up quickly, but the wholthefhair of

his head was already golden and shone like the sun. Yamagime how
terrified the poor boy was! He took his pocket-handkerchief aalditti
round his head, in order that the man might not seehiente came he
already knew everything, and said: 'Take the handkerofiieThen the
golden hair streamed forth, and let the boy excuse himsélé might,

it was of no use. 'You have not stood the trial and canh&tiee no
longer. Go forth into the world, there you will learn wpaterty is.

But as you have not a bad heart, and as | mean well hyhere is

one thing | will grant you; if you fall into any diffitty, come to the
forest and cry: "Iron Hans," and then | will come anghelu. My

power is great, greater than you think, and | have galdsdwer in
abundance.'

Then the king's son left the forest, and walked by beatgmiabeaten
paths ever onwards until at length he reached a gtgalbere he
looked for work, but could find none, and he learnt nothing bghvhe
could help himself. At length he went to the palace,asked if they
would take him in. The people about court did not at all knowt whka
they could make of him, but they liked him, and told him &y sAt
length the cook took him into his service, and said he roighy wood
and water, and rake the cinders together. Once wherh#dgpened that
no one else was at hand, the cook ordered him to carry théoftiosl



royal table, but as he did not like to let his golden hasd®n, he

kept his little cap on. Such a thing as that had nestecgme under
the king's notice, and he said: 'WWhen you come to the talykd you
must take your hat off." He answered: 'Ah, Lord, | cannioéve a bad
sore place on my head.' Then the king had the cook callec efor
and scolded him, and asked how he could take such a boy addtas
service; and that he was to send him away at oncecddie however,
had pity on him, and exchanged him for the gardener's boy.

And now the boy had to plant and water the garden, hoe anaindidjear
the wind and bad weather. Once in summer when he wasng@ione in
the garden, the day was so warm he took his little cajhatfthe air
might cool him. As the sun shone on his hair it giiteand flashed so
that the rays fell into the bedroom of the king's daughtat,up she
sprang to see what that could be. Then she saw the labgriad to

him: 'Boy, bring me a wreath of flowers.' He put his oapwith all

haste, and gathered wild field-flowers and bound them togétfieen he
was ascending the stairs with them, the gardenehimetand said: 'How
can you take the king's daughter a garland of such conowers? Go
quickly, and get another, and seek out the prettiest aesitradh,

no,' replied the boy, 'the wild ones have more scent, dhglease

her better. When he got into the room, the king's daughtd: 'Take
your cap off, it is not seemly to keep it on in my preséemt®again

said: 'l may not, | have a sore head.' She, howeveghtatihis

cap and pulled it off, and then his golden hair rolled downi®n h
shoulders, and it was splendid to behold. He wanted to rubuiwhe
held him by the arm, and gave him a handful of ducatth ihése he
departed, but he cared nothing for the gold pieces. He tooktthtma
gardener, and said: 'l present them to your children,dheyplay with
them.' The following day the king's daughter again ddtehim that he
was to bring her a wreath of field-flowers, and then batin with it,

she instantly snatched at his cap, and wanted to takeait from him,
but he held it fast with both hands. She again gaveatiandful of
ducats, but he would not keep them, and gave them to ttiergaufor
playthings for his children. On the third day things tjaat the

same; she could not get his cap away from him, and helwotihave her
money.

Not long afterwards, the country was overrun by war. Kihg gathered



together his people, and did not know whether or not he couldaoije
opposition to the enemy, who was superior in strength and haghty
army. Then said the gardener's boy: 'l am grown up, adhdomo the
wars also, only give me a horse.' The others laughedsaid: 'Seek
one for yourself when we are gone, we will leave onengebs in the
stable for you.' When they had gone forth, he went irestable, and
led the horse out; it was lame of one foot, and limped hobjdtety
hobblety jib; nevertheless he mounted it, and rode awatdatk
forest. When he came to the outskirts, he called 'lrorsHharee

times so loudly that it echoed through the trees. Theretiygowild man
appeared immediately, and said: 'What do you desire?' 'lanstnbng
steed, for | am going to the wars.' "That you shall hard still more
than you ask for.' Then the wild man went back into thestorand it
was not long before a stable-boy came out of it, who led & lioas
snorted with its nostrils, and could hardly be restrained eehind
them followed a great troop of warriors entirely equippedan,iand
their swords flashed in the sun. The youth made ovehigs-legged
horse to the stable-boy, mounted the other, and rode atateohihe
soldiers. When he got near the battlefield a great painedfing's

men had already fallen, and little was wanting to mhkea st give
way. Then the youth galloped thither with his iron sokli&roke like
a hurricane over the enemy, and beat down all who opposed .
began to flee, but the youth pursued, and never stoppedhent!
was not a single man left. Instead of returning tdthg, however, he
conducted his troop by byways back to the forest, and callediforth
Hans. 'What do you desire?' asked the wild man. 'Take backgme
and your troops, and give me my three-legged horse agjhitat he
asked was done, and soon he was riding on his three-legged Wdren
the king returned to his palace, his daughter went td¢ hiee and
wished him joy of his victory. 'l am not the one who atraway the
victory,' said he, 'but a strange knight who came to ssistance with
his soldiers.' The daughter wanted to hear who the stiamght was,
but the king did not know, and said: 'He followed the enemy || aid
not see him again.' She inquired of the gardener whel®k was, but
he smiled, and said: 'He has just come home on his ldgged horse,
and the others have been mocking him, and crying: "Hares our
hobblety jib back again!" They asked, too: "Under what hedge yau
been lying sleeping all the time?" So he said: "I didkthst of all,

and it would have gone badly without me." And then he wihsnere



ridiculed.’

The king said to his daughter: 'l will proclaim a gresst that shall

last for three days, and you shall throw a golden appléapsithe
unknown man will show himself." When the feast wasoanoed, the youth
went out to the forest, and called Iron Hans. 'What do yeinef®

asked he. 'That | may catch the king's daughter's galoigle.' 'It is

as safe as if you had it already,’ said Iron Hans. Yiall kewise

have a suit of red armour for the occasion, and ride orrigedpi
chestnut-horse.' When the day came, the youth gallopgéé &pot, took
his place amongst the knights, and was recognized by nd baing's
daughter came forward, and threw a golden apple to the &nlglttnone
of them caught it but he, only as soon as he had itllopgd away.

On the second day Iron Hans equipped him as a white kaigghigave him
a white horse. Again he was the only one who caugtdpp&, and

he did not linger an instant, but galloped off with it. Kiveg grew

angry, and said: 'That is not allowed; he must appear bek@nd tell

his name.' He gave the order that if the knight whalctthe apple,
should go away again they should pursue him, and if hedwmitlcome
back willingly, they were to cut him down and stab him.

On the third day, he received from Iron Hans a suit afkoéamour and
a black horse, and again he caught the apple. But wheasédding off
with it, the king's attendants pursued him, and one ofi th& so near
him that he wounded the youth's leg with the point oéhierd. The
youth nevertheless escaped from them, but his horsesleajuilently
that the helmet fell from the youth's head, and theydceee that he
had golden hair. They rode back and announced this to the king.

The following day the king's daughter asked the gardenet atsou
boy. 'He is at work in the garden; the queer creaturdéas at the
festival too, and only came home yesterday evening; hiékeavise
shown my children three golden apples which he has won.’

The king had him summoned into his presence, and he cairagain had
his little cap on his head. But the king's daughter wprtb him and

took it off, and then his golden hair fell down over his stierd, and

he was so handsome that all were amazed. 'Are you tet kviho came



every day to the festival, always in different coloarsg who caught

the three golden apples?' asked the king. 'Yes,' answeré&ht here
the apples are,' and he took them out of his pocket, andeéttinem

to the king. 'If you desire further proof, you may seevtband which
your people gave me when they followed me. But | am likewhis knight
who helped you to your victory over your enemies." 'lf yau@arform
such deeds as that, you are no gardener's boy; tell nndswbur
father?' 'My father is a mighty king, and gold hawve plenty as great

as | require."'l well see,’ said the king, 'that | omyethanks to

you; can | do anything to please you?' 'Yes,' answerethheindeed
you can. Give me your daughter to wife."' The maidenmadgand said:
'He does not stand much on ceremony, but | have alreadyogdes
golden hair that he was no gardener's boy," and thenesfiteavwd

kissed him. His father and mother came to the weddingwanel in great
delight, for they had given up all hope of ever seeing tear

son again. And as they were sitting at the marriagstf the music
suddenly stopped, the doors opened, and a stately king canté & wi
great retinue. He went up to the youth, embraced hinsaidd 'l am

Iron Hans, and was by enchantment a wild man, but yoa $@ivme free;
all the treasures which | possess, shall be your property.

CAT-SKIN

There was once a king, whose queen had hair of the galdsiand was
so beautiful that her match was not to be met with onvtiede face of
the earth. But this beautiful queen fell ill, and wiske felt that her

end drew near she called the king to her and said, '‘Promigkat you
will never marry again, unless you meet with a wifeo is as beautiful
as | am, and who has golden hair like mine.' Then wirekihg in his
grief promised all she asked, she shut her eyes and dietheBking
was not to be comforted, and for a long time never thoughkofg
another wife. At last, however, his wise men saids tthil not do;

the king must marry again, that we may have a qu8emiessengers were
sent far and wide, to seek for a bride as beautiful datdeueen.

But there was no princess in the world so beautiful; ttinere had
been, still there was not one to be found who had goldenSmthe



messengers came home, and had had all their trouble fanghot

Now the king had a daughter, who was just as beautifubamother,

and had the same golden hair. And when she was growheuking looked
at her and saw that she was just like this late quken:he said to

his courtiers, 'May | not marry my daughter? Sheesvéiry image of my
dead wife: unless | have her, | shall not find any buplen the whole
earth, and you say there must be a queen.' When theecoteard this
they were shocked, and said, 'Heaven forbid that a fdtbefdsmarry

his daughter! Out of so great a sin no good can come.' Brdhhghter
was also shocked, but hoped the king would soon give up suchhtipug
so she said to him, 'Before | marry anyone | must Haneetdresses:

one must be of gold, like the sun; another must be of ghailver,

like the moon; and a third must be dazzling as the siasides this,

| want a mantle of a thousand different kinds of fur puetogr, to

which every beast in the kihngdom must give a part o$kiis.' And thus
she though he would think of the matter no more. But thg kiade the
most skilful workmen in his kingdom weave the three dressesgolden,
like the sun; another silvery, like the moon; and a thuarkling,

like the stars: and his hunters were told to hunt oubalbeasts in

his kingdom, and to take the finest fur out of their skamst thus a

mantle of a thousand furs was made.

When all were ready, the king sent them to her; bugshep in the
night when all were asleep, and took three of her trinkeg®lden

ring, a golden necklace, and a golden brooch, and packedeke thr
dresses--of the sun, the moon, and the stars--up irshetiyand
wrapped herself up in the mantle made of all sorts oafugt, besmeared
her face and hands with soot. Then she threw herselfldpaven for
help in her need, and went away, and journeyed on the wigbie till

at last she came to a large wood. As she was very sihedsat herself
down in the hollow of a tree and soon fell asleep: and gleelept

on till it was midday.

Now as the king to whom the wood belonged was huntinghisitlogs
came to the tree, and began to snuff about, and run rodndamd, and
bark. 'Look sharp!" said the king to the huntsmen, 'and baesert

of game lies there.' And the huntsmen went up to #e &and when they
came back again said, 'In the hollow tree there liesst monderful



beast, such as we never saw before; its skin seemstalibousand
kinds of fur, but there it lies fast asleep.’ 'Seed g king, 'if

you can catch it alive, and we will take it with \&0' the huntsmen
took it up, and the maiden awoke and was greatly frightemetisaid,
'l am a poor child that has neither father nor mothé&rhele pity on
me and take me with you.' Then they said, 'Yes, Migsskla, you will
do for the kitchen; you can sweep up the ashes, and do diitios
sort." So they put her into the coach, and took her home tartg's
palace. Then they showed her a little corner undenéirease, where
no light of day ever peeped in, and said, 'Cat-skin, youlimayd
sleep there.' And she was sent into the kitchen, and todd&h wood
and water, to blow the fire, pluck the poultry, pick the hesiisthe
ashes, and do all the dirty work.

Thus Cat-skin lived for a long time very sorrowfully. !Adnetty
princess!' thought she, ‘what will now become of theafltBhappened
one day that a feast was to be held in the king's castlghe said to
the cook, 'May | go up a little while and see what is g@n? | will
take care and stand behind the door." And the cook said, Mesay
go, but be back again in half an hour's time, to rake euashes.’
Then she took her little lamp, and went into her cabid,taak off the
fur skin, and washed the soot from off her face and handbas her
beauty shone forth like the sun from behind the cloudsn&kieopened
her nutshell, and brought out of it the dress that shka¢he sun,

and so went to the feast. Everyone made way for herptoydy knew
her, and they thought she could be no less than a kingihteéa. But
the king came up to her, and held out his hand and dandedevjtand
he thought in his heart, 'l never saw any one hatfestiful.'

When the dance was at an end she curtsied; and whkimgheoked
round for her, she was gone, no one knew wither. The gtlaatistood
at the castle gate were called in: but they had seem@. The truth
was, that she had run into her little cabin, pulled effdress,
blackened her face and hands, put on the fur-skin cloak, asd w
Cat-skin again. When she went into the kitchen to leekywand began
to rake the ashes, the cook said, 'Let that alone tiththv@ing, and
heat the king's soup; | should like to run up now and gpeep: but
take care you don't let a hair fall into it, or you wilhra chance of
never eating again.'



As soon as the cook went away, Cat-skin heated the kogs and
toasted a slice of bread first, as nicely as ever shd;@md when it
was ready, she went and looked in the cabin for herditiigen ring,
and put it into the dish in which the soup was. Wherd#ree was over,
the king ordered his soup to be brought in; and it pleaseddhimel
that he thought he had never tasted any so good befotee Bottom
he saw a gold ring lying; and as he could not make out hibadigot
there, he ordered the cook to be sent for. The cook was freghtghen
he heard the order, and said to Cat-skin, "You must hagehkir fall
into the soup; if it be so, you will have a good beatingenTie went
before the king, and he asked him who had cooked the soup. 'l did,’
answered the cook. But the king said, 'That is not ttweas better
done than you could do it.' Then he answered, 'To teltdlie itdid

not cook it, but Cat-skin did.' 'Then let Cat-skin come & the

king: and when she came he said to her, 'Who are yauf?'al poor
child," said she, 'that has lost both father and motHer came you

in my palace?' asked he. 'l am good for nothing," saidlsitep be
scullion-girl, and to have boots and shoes thrown at my 'HBathow
did you get the ring that was in the soup?' asked the kiren she
would not own that she knew anything about the ring; sditigesent
her away again about her business.

After a time there was another feast, and Cat-skindasieecook to let
her go up and see it as before. 'Yes,' said he, 'but agemeia half

an hour, and cook the king the soup that he likes so muedmn' Jhe
ran to her little cabin, washed herself quickly, and tooldhess

out which was silvery as the moon, and put it on; and vshenvent in,
looking like a king's daughter, the king went up to her,rafmced at
seeing her again, and when the dance began he danbdtewiffter the
dance was at an end she managed to slip out, so slythé¢hlaing did
not see where she was gone; but she sprang into leecdittin, and
made herself into Cat-skin again, and went into the ét¢b cook the
soup. Whilst the cook was above stairs, she got the gold&fane and
dropped it into the soup; then it was brought to the king, wéd,a
and it pleased him as well as before; so he sent foothle who

was again forced to tell him that Cat-skin had cooked itsKia was
brought again before the king, but she still told him et was only

fit to have boots and shoes thrown at her head.



But when the king had ordered a feast to be got ready fohitide
time, it happened just the same as before. 'You musiiely
Cat-skin," said the cook; ‘for you always put somethingyiato soup,
so that it pleases the king better than mine.' Howéneelet her go up
as before. Then she put on her dress which sparkled lilstaiss and
went into the ball-room in it; and the king danced withdgain, and
thought she had never looked so beautiful as she did thevhilSo

he was dancing with her, he put a gold ring on her finggout her
seeing it, and ordered that the dance should be kept up @nteng
When it was at an end, he would have held her fastebigahd, but she
slipped away, and sprang so quickly through the crowd thlashsight
of her: and she ran as fast as she could into herclgben under

the stairs. But this time she kept away too long, angdtheyond the
half-hour; so she had not time to take off her fine di&sd threw her
fur mantle over it, and in her haste did not blacken Hatever

with soot, but left one of her fingers white.

Then she ran into the kitchen, and cooked the king's sod@sasoon
as the cook was gone, she put the golden brooch into thaAtiem the
king got to the bottom, he ordered Cat-skin to be called once anmte
soon saw the white finger, and the ring that he hadmpittwhilst

they were dancing: so he seized her hand, and kept fdsvigland
when she wanted to loose herself and spring away, tlodofak fell off
a little on one side, and the starry dress sparkled underibea

Then he got hold of the fur and tore it off, and her goldenand
beautiful form were seen, and she could no longer hidelhess she
washed the soot and ashes from her face, and showed teiselhe
most beautiful princess upon the face of the earth.Hgukihg said,
'You are my beloved bride, and we will never more be parted &ach
other." And the wedding feast was held, and a merry degst as ever
was heard of or seen in that country, or indeed in any.othe

SNOW-WHITE AND ROSE-RED



There was once a poor widow who lived in a lonely cottag&oin of
the cottage was a garden wherein stood two rose-treesf aéch bore
white and the other red roses. She had two children whe likerthe
two rose-trees, and one was called Snow-white, and theRtise-red.
They were as good and happy, as busy and cheerful asvevehitdren
in the world were, only Snow-white was more quiet andlgehan
Rose-red. Rose-red liked better to run about in the meadoweaisd
seeking flowers and catching butterflies; but Snow-wsutieat home
with her mother, and helped her with her housework, orteehdr when
there was nothing to do.

The two children were so fond of one another that theyyahliald each
other by the hand when they went out together, and whew-#hite said:
'We will not leave each other,' Rose-red answered: iNsvéNg as we
live," and their mother would add: 'What one has she siast with the
other.'

They often ran about the forest alone and gathered reédyeand no
beasts did them any harm, but came close to them thuasitbk little
hare would eat a cabbage-leaf out of their hands, theraaedjby
their side, the stag leapt merrily by them, and the lsiedstill upon
the boughs, and sang whatever they knew.

No mishap overtook them; if they had stayed too late indtest, and
night came on, they laid themselves down near one angtberthe moss,
and slept until morning came, and their mother knewathésdid not
worry on their account.

Once when they had spent the night in the wood and the daevroused
them, they saw a beautiful child in a shining whitesdrsitting near

their bed. He got up and looked quite kindly at them, but sakdngpt
and went into the forest. And when they looked round theydfdlat
they had been sleeping quite close to a precipice, and wentignty
have fallen into it in the darkness if they had gone arflsw paces
further. And their mother told them that it must haverbthe angel who
watches over good children.

Snow-white and Rose-red kept their mother's little cotsageeat that
it was a pleasure to look inside it. In the summer Rode¢ea@k care



of the house, and every morning laid a wreath of flowersdoymother's
bed before she awoke, in which was a rose from eachnrée inter
Snow-white lit the fire and hung the kettle on the hdie Kettle

was of brass and shone like gold, so brightly was it polidhdte
evening, when the snowflakes fell, the mother said: Saow-white, and
bolt the door," and then they sat round the hearth, anddtieer took
her spectacles and read aloud out of a large book, and thé&lsvo g
listened as they sat and spun. And close by them laylaugon the
floor, and behind them upon a perch sat a white dove witteéd
hidden beneath its wings.

One evening, as they were thus sitting comfortablytteyesomeone
knocked at the door as if he wished to be let in. The modér s
'‘Quick, Rose-red, open the door, it must be a traveller sveeaking
shelter." Rose-red went and pushed back the bolt, thinlang thas a
poor man, but it was not; it was a bear that stretcherbad, black
head within the door.

Rose-red screamed and sprang back, the lamb bleated, théutteved,
and Snow-white hid herself behind her mother's bed. Buig¢he began
to speak and said: 'Do not be afraid, | will do you no harmi | a
half-frozen, and only want to warm myself a little beside.’

'Poor bear,' said the mother, 'lie down by the fire, oy tare that
you do not burn your coat.' Then she cried: 'Snow-white, fRekecome
out, the bear will do you no harm, he means well." So blo#ly came
out, and by-and-by the lamb and dove came nearer, and wexfanot
of him. The bear said: 'Here, children, knock the snow omtyofoat a
little"; so they brought the broom and swept the bear'sdhed;

and he stretched himself by the fire and growled contgnéeuil
comfortably. It was not long before they grew quite at hand,played
tricks with their clumsy guest. They tugged his math their hands,
put their feet upon his back and rolled him about, or they took a
hazel-switch and beat him, and when he growled theyhé&igut the
bear took it all in good part, only when they were too rougtdltied
out: 'Leave me alive, children,

‘Snow-white, Rose-red,
Will you beat your wooer dead?'



When it was bed-time, and the others went to bed, the nedieto the
bear: 'You can lie there by the hearth, and then ydibe/afe from
the cold and the bad weather." As soon as day dawned théitdrerc
let him out, and he trotted across the snow into the forest

Henceforth the bear came every evening at the same [aid himself
down by the hearth, and let the children amuse thensselile him as
much as they liked; and they got so used to him that the deere
never fastened until their black friend had arrived.

When spring had come and all outside was green, the &idaorse

morning to Snow-white: 'Now | must go away, and cannot doaok for the
whole summer.' 'Where are you going, then, dear besk@d&now-white.
'l must go into the forest and guard my treasures fremvibked

dwarfs. In the winter, when the earth is frozen htrely are obliged

to stay below and cannot work their way through; but nownwhe sun
has thawed and warmed the earth, they break througiditane out to
pry and steal; and what once gets into their hands, ahdimcaves,

does not easily see daylight again.'

Snow-white was quite sorry at his departure, and asrdiwted the
door for him, and the bear was hurrying out, he cauglstghe bolt
and a piece of his hairy coat was torn off, and it seem&mhow-white
as if she had seen gold shining through it, but shenetasure about
it. The bear ran away quickly, and was soon out of sighhtdehe
trees.

A short time afterwards the mother sent her childrémtime forest

to get firewood. There they found a big tree which lalgdebn the
ground, and close by the trunk something was jumping backwarcts
forwards in the grass, but they could not make out whedst \WWhen
they came nearer they saw a dwarf with an old withtreel and a
snow-white beard a yard long. The end of the beard was tdaumgh
crevice of the tree, and the little fellow was jumpatmput like a dog
tied to a rope, and did not know what to do.

He glared at the girls with his fiery red eyes andd:riwhy do you
stand there? Can you not come here and help me?' 'Véhaiwaup to,



little man?' asked Rose-red. 'You stupid, prying goose! enesirthe
dwarf: 'l was going to split the tree to get a little wdoadcooking.

The little bit of food that we people get is immediately bumwith
heavy logs; we do not swallow so much as you coarse, gfel&dy had
just driven the wedge safely in, and everything wasgyas | wished,
but the cursed wedge was too smooth and suddenly sprangatitean
tree closed so quickly that | could not pull out my beautvhite

beard; so now it is tight and | cannot get away, andilljeseek,
milk-faced things laugh! Ugh! how odious you are!

The children tried very hard, but they could not pull tharbeut, it

was caught too fast. 'l will run and fetch someoneaj' Baise-red. 'You
senseless goose! snarled the dwarf; ‘why should youdetokone? You
are already two too many for me; can you not think of songptetter?'
'‘Don't be impatient,’ said Snow-white, 'l will help yantd she pulled
her scissors out of her pocket, and cut off the end of thel.bea

As soon as the dwarf felt himself free he laid hold of@which lay
amongst the roots of the tree, and which was full of goid, lifted it
up, grumbling to himself: 'Uncouth people, to cut off a pieicay fine
beard. Bad luck to you! and then he swung the bag uponadks ded
went off without even once looking at the children.

Some time afterwards Snow-white and Rose-red went to aadih
of fish. As they came near the brook they saw sometikiegllarge
grasshopper jumping towards the water, as if it were goifegp in.
They ran to it and found it was the dwarf. "‘Where aregmng?' said
Rose-red; 'you surely don't want to go into the watea®'hot such
a fool" cried the dwarf; 'don't you see that the accuiisedvants

to pull me in?' The little man had been sitting thésleirig, and
unluckily the wind had tangled up his beard with the figHine; a
moment later a big fish made a bite and the feeble ceshaud not
strength to pull it out; the fish kept the upper hand aniégtihe
dwarf towards him. He held on to all the reeds and rushe was of
little good, for he was forced to follow the movements offidie and
was in urgent danger of being dragged into the water.

The girls came just in time; they held him fast anebitto free his
beard from the line, but all in vain, beard and line veertangled fast



together. There was nothing to do but to bring out the@sissd cut
the beard, whereby a small part of it was lost. Whewltveaf saw that
he screamed out: 'Is that civil, you toadstool, to disfigunean's

face? Was it not enough to clip off the end of my beard? janhave
cut off the best part of it. | cannot let myself be segmy people.

| wish you had been made to run the soles off your shdest fie took
out a sack of pearls which lay in the rushes, and withoother word
he dragged it away and disappeared behind a stone.

It happened that soon afterwards the mother sent the fldoechto the
town to buy needles and thread, and laces and ribbons. Thieddahem
across a heath upon which huge pieces of rock lay strieaut.al' here
they noticed a large bird hovering in the air, flyingvdly round and
round above them; it sank lower and lower, and at lasedetdar a
rock not far away. Immediately they heard a loud, piteoysTdrey ran
up and saw with horror that the eagle had seized theaogjdaintance
the dwarf, and was going to carry him off.

The children, full of pity, at once took tight hold of thildi man,

and pulled against the eagle so long that at last tmésléboty go.
As soon as the dwarf had recovered from his first frightrired

with his shrill voice: 'Could you not have done it moresfaly! You
dragged at my brown coat so that it is all torn and fuliadés, you
clumsy creatures! Then he took up a sack full of prestuses, and
slipped away again under the rock into his hole. The giti®, by
this time were used to his ingratitude, went on thay and did their
business in town.

As they crossed the heath again on their way homestimpyised the
dwarf, who had emptied out his bag of precious stones iraa sfaot,
and had not thought that anyone would come there so lateeVvEming
sun shone upon the brilliant stones; they glittered andlgplawith

all colours so beautifully that the children stood stitl atared

at them. 'Why do you stand gaping there?' cried the desadgifhis
ashen-grey face became copper-red with rage. He wiasustihg when a
loud growling was heard, and a black bear came trotting tsataem out
of the forest. The dwarf sprang up in a fright, but hdctoat reach

his cave, for the bear was already close. Then in #geddof his heart

he cried: 'Dear Mr Bear, spare me, | will give younal treasures;



look, the beautiful jewels lying there! Grant me mg;l#vhat do you
want with such a slender little fellow as 1? you woutd feel me
between your teeth. Come, take these two wicked girlg afeetender
morsels for you, fat as young quails; for mercy's sak¢heat! The
bear took no heed of his words, but gave the wicked creatingla
blow with his paw, and he did not move again.

The girls had run away, but the bear called to thernowSmhite and
Rose-red, do not be afraid; wait, | will come with you.' Tty
recognized his voice and waited, and when he came upnostiddenly
his bearskin fell off, and he stood there a handsome nwhedlall in
gold. 'l am a king's son,' he said, 'and | was bewitchabasyicked
dwarf, who had stolen my treasures; | have had to run dhedbrest
as a savage bear until | was freed by his death. Ndvasigot his
well-deserved punishment.

Snow-white was married to him, and Rose-red to his bradinerthey
divided between them the great treasure which the dwarfyathered
together in his cave. The old mother lived peacefullyrappily with
her children for many years. She took the two rose-tréasher, and
they stood before her window, and every year bore the modifbkeau
roses, white and red.

The Brothers Grimm, Jacob (1785-1863) and Wilhelm (1786-1859), were born
in Hanau, near Frankfurt, in the German state of €él€Bsroughout

their lives they remained close friends, and both studmdat Marburg
University. Jacob was a pioneer in the study of Germdalpdyy,

and although Wilhelm's work was hampered by poor health tdikdrs
collaborated in the creation of a German dictionary, not catexbluntil

a century after their deaths. But they were best @ancrsally) known
for the collection of over two hundred folk tales they madmforal
sources and published in two volumes of 'Nursery and Hous&htdd' in
1812 and 1814. Although their intention was to preserve sudriaiats
part of German cultural and literary history, and theitection was

first published with scholarly notes and no illustratidw tales soon



came into the possession of young readers. This was idysato Edgar
Taylor, who made the first English translation in 1823 &elg about
fifty stories 'with the amusement of some young frigmiscipally in
view.' They have been an essential ingredient of @mldrreading ever
since.
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