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The Golden Bird

A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the garden stood a tree
which bore golden apples. Theseapples were always counted, and about
the time when they beganto grow ripe it was found that every night one
of them was gone. The king becamevery angry at this, and ordered the
gardener to keep watch all night under the tree. The gardener sethis eld-
estson to watch; but about twelve o'clock he fell asleep,and in the morn-
ing another of the apples was missing. Then the second son was ordered
to watch; and at midnight he too fell asleep,and in the morning another
apple was gone. Then the third son offered to keep watch; but the
gardener at first would not let him, for fear some harm should come to
him: however, at last he consented, and the young man laid himself un-
der the tree to watch. As the clock struck twelve he heard arustling noise
in the air, and a bird came flying that was of pure gold; and as it was
shapping at one of the apples with its beak, the gardener's son jumped
up and shot an arrow at it. But the arrow did the bird no harm; only it
dropped a golden feather from its tail, and then flew away. The golden
feather was brought to the king in the morning, and all the council was
called together. Everyone agreed that it was worth more than all the
wealth of the kingdom: but the king said, 'One feather is of no useto me,
| must have the whole bird.’

Then the gardener's eldest son set out and thought to find the golden
bird very easily; and when he had gone but a little way, he cameto a
wood, and by the side of the wood he saw a fox sitting; so he took his
bow and made ready to shoot at it. Then the fox said, 'Do not shoot me,
for | will give you good counsel; | know what your businessis, and that
you want to find the golden bird. You will reacha village in the evening;
and when you get there, you will seetwo inns opposite to each other,
one of which is very pleasantand beautiful to look at: go not in there, but
rest for the night in the other, though it may appear to you to be very
poor and mean.' But the son thought to himself, ‘What can such a beast
as this know about the matter?' So he shot his arrow at the fox; but he
missed it, and it setup its tail above its back and ran into the wood. Then
he went his way, and in the evening came to the village where the two
inns were; and in one of these were people singing, and dancing, and
feasting; but the other looked very dirty, and poor. 'l should be very
silly," said he, 'if | went to that shabby house, and left this charming
place’; so he went into the smart house, and ate and drank at his ease,
and forgot the bird, and his country too.



Time passedon; and asthe eldest son did not come back, and no tid-
ings were heard of him, the second son set out, and the same thing
happened to him. He met the fox, who gave him the good advice: but
when he came to the two inns, his eldest brother was standing at the
window where the merrymaking was, and called to him to come in; and
he could not withstand the temptation, but went in, and forgot the
golden bird and his country in the same manner.

Time passedon again, and the youngest son too wished to setout into
the wide world to seek for the golden bird; but his father would not
listen to it for a long while, for he was very fond of his son, and was
afraid that someill luck might happen to him also, and prevent his com-
ing back. However, at last it was agreed he should go, for he would not
rest at home; and as he cameto the wood, he met the fox, and heard the
same good counsel. But he was thankful to the fox, and did not attempt
his life as his brothers had done; so the fox said, 'Sit upon my tail, and
you will travel faster." So he sat down, and the fox began to run, and
away they went over stock and stone so quick that their hair whistled in
the wind.

When they cameto the village, the son followed the fox's counsel, and
without looking about him went to the shabby inn and rested there all
night at his ease.In the morning came the fox again and met him as he
was beginning his journey, and said, 'Go straight forward, till you come
to a castle, before which lie a whole troop of soldiers fast asleep and
snoring: take no notice of them, but go into the castleand passon and on
til you come to a room, where the golden bird sits in a wooden cage;
close by it stands a beautiful golden cage;but do not try to take the bird
out of the shabby cageand put it into the handsome one, otherwise you
will repent it." Then the fox stretched out his tail again, and the young
man sat himself down, and away they went over stock and stone till
their hair whistled in the wind.

Before the castle gate all was as the fox had said: so the son went in
and found the chamber where the golden bird hung in a wooden cage,
and below stood the golden cage, and the three golden apples that had
been lost were lying close by it. Then thought he to himself, 'It will be a
very droll thing to bring away such afine bird in this shabby cage';so he
opened the door and took hold of it and put it into the golden cage.But
the bird setup such a loud screamthat all the soldiers awoke, and they
took him prisoner and carried him before the king. The next morning the
court sat to judge him; and when all was heard, it sentencedhim to die,
unless he should bring the king the golden horse which could run as



swiftly asthe wind; and if he did this, he was to have the golden bird
given him for his own.

So he set out once more on his journey, sighing, and in great despair,
when on a sudden his friend the fox met him, and said, "You see now
what has happened on account of your not listening to my counsel. | will
still, however, tell you how to find the golden horse, if you will do asl
bid you. You must go straight on till you come to the castle where the
horse stands in his stall: by his side will lie the groom fast asleep and
snoring: take away the horse quietly, but be sure to put the old leathern
saddle upon him, and not the golden one that is closeby it." Then the son
sat down on the fox's tail, and away they went over stock and stone till
their hair whistled in the wind.

All went right, and the groom lay snoring with his hand upon the
golden saddle. But when the son looked at the horse, he thought it a
great pity to put the leathern saddle upon it. 'l will give him the good
one,' said he; 'l am sure he deservesit." As he took up the golden saddle
the groom awoke and cried out so loud, that all the guards ran in and
took him prisoner, and in the morning he was again brought before the
court to be judged, and was sentencedto die. But it was agreed, that, if
he could bring thither the beautiful princess, he should live, and have the
bird and the horse given him for his own.

Then he went his way very sorrowful; but the old fox came and said,
‘Why did not you listen to me?If you had, you would have carried away
both the bird and the horse; yet will | once more give you counsel. Go
straight on, and in the evening you will arrive at a castle. At twelve
o'clock at night the princess goesto the bathing-house: go up to her and
give her a kiss, and she will let you lead her away; but take care you do
not suffer her to go and take leave of her father and mother." Then the
fox stretched out his tail, and so away they went over stock and stone till
their hair whistled again.

As they came to the castle, all was as the fox had said, and at twelve
o'clock the young man met the princess going to the bath and gave her
the kiss, and she agreed to run away with him, but begged with many
tears that he would let her take leave of her father. At first he refused,
but she wept still more and more, and fell at his feet, till at last he con-
sented; but the moment she cameto her father's house the guards awoke
and he was taken prisoner again.

Then he was brought before the king, and the king said, "You shall
never have my daughter unless in eight days you dig away the hill that
stops the view from my window." Now this hill was so big that the



whole world could not take it away: and when he had worked for seven
days, and had done very little, the fox came and said. 'Lie down and go
to sleep; | will work for you."' And in the morning he awoke and the hill
was gone; so he went merrily to the king, and told him that now that it
was removed he must give him the princess.

Then the king was obliged to keep his word, and away went the
young man and the princess; and the fox came and said to him, "We will
have all three, the princess, the horse, and the bird." '‘Ah!" said the 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 done. When you cometo
the king, and he asksfor the beautiful princess, you must say, "Here she
is!" Then he will be very joyful; and you will mount the golden horse that
they are to give you, and put out your hand to take leave of them; but
shake hands with the princess last. Then lift her quickly on to the horse
behind you; clap your spurs to his side, and gallop away as fast as you
can.'

All went right: then the fox said, 'When you come to the castle where
the bird is, | will stay with the princess at the door, and you will ride in
and speakto the king; and when he seesthat it is the right horse, he will
bring out the bird; but you must sit still, and say that you want to look at
it, to seewhether it is the true golden bird; and when you get it into your
hand, ride away.'

This, too, happened as the fox said; they carried off the bird, the prin-
cessmounted again, and they rode on to a great wood. Then the fox
came, and said, 'Pray kill me, and cut off my head and my feet.' But the
young man refused to do it: so the fox said, 'l will at any rate give you
good counsel: beware of two things; ransom no one from the gallows,
and sit down by the side of no river." Then away he went. 'Well,' thought
the young man, 'it is no hard matter to keep that advice.'

He rode on with the princess, till at last he came to the village where
he had left his two brothers. And there he heard a great noise and up-
roar; and when he asked what was the matter, the people said, 'Two men
are going to be hanged.' As he came nearer, he saw that the two men
were his brothers, who had turned robbers; so he said, '‘Cannot they in
any way be saved?'But the people said 'No," unless he would bestow all
his money upon the rascalsand buy their liberty. Then he did not stay to
think about the matter, but paid what was asked, and his brothers were
given up, and went on with him towards their home.

And asthey cameto the wood where the fox first met them, it was so
cool and pleasant that the two brothers said, 'Let us sit down by the side



of the river, and rest a while, to eatand drink." Sohe said, 'Yes,'and for-
got the fox's counsel, and sat down on the side of the river; and while he
suspected nothing, they came behind, and threw him down the bank,
and took the princess, the horse, and the bird, and went home to the king
their master, and said. 'All this have we won by our labour." Then there
was great rejoicing made; but the horse would not eat, the bird would
not sing, and the princess wepit.

The youngest son fell to the bottom of the river's bed: luckily it was
nearly dry, but his boneswere almost broken, and the bank was so steep
that he could find no way to get out. Then the old fox came once more,
and scolded him for not following his advice; otherwise no evil would
have befallen him: 'Yet,' said he, 'l cannot leave you here, so lay hold of
my tail and hold fast.' Then he pulled him out of the river, and said to
him, ashe got upon the bank, "Your brothers have setwatch to kill you, if
they find you in the kingdom." Sohe dressed himself asa poor man, and
came secretly to the king's court, and was scarcely within the doors
when the horse began to eat, and the bird to sing, and princess left off
weeping. Then he went to the king, and told him all his brothers'
roguery; and they were seized and punished, and he had the princess
given to him again; and after the king's death he was heir to his
kingdom.

A long while after, he went to walk one day in the wood, and the old
fox met him, and besought him with tearsin his eyesto kill him, and cut
off his head and feet. And at last he did so,and in a moment the fox was
changed into a man, and turned out to be the brother of the princess,
who had been lost a great many many years.



Hans in Luck

Somemen are born to good luck: all they do or try to do comesrightNall
that falls to them is so much gainNall their geeseare swansNall their
cards are trumpsNtoss them which way you will, they will always, like
poor puss, alight upon their legs, and only move on so much the faster.
The world may very likely not always think of them as they think of
themselves, but what care they for the world? what can it know about
the matter?

One of these lucky beings was neighbour Hans. Sevenlong years he
had worked hard for his master. At last he said, 'Master, my time is up; |
must go home and seemy poor mother once more: so pray pay me my
wages and let me go.' And the master said, '"You have beena faithful and
good servant, Hans, so your pay shall be handsome.' Then he gave him a
lump of silver as big as his head.

Hans took out his pocket-handkerchief, put the piece of silver into it,
threw it over his shoulder, and jogged off on his road homewards. As he
went lazily on, dragging one foot after another, a man camein sight, trot-
ting gaily along on a capital horse. 'Ah!" said Hans aloud, 'what a fine
thing it is to ride on horseback! There he sits as easy and happy asif he
was at home, in the chair by his fireside; he trips against no stones, saves
shoe-leather, and gets on he hardly knows how.' Hans did not speak so
softly but the horseman heard it all, and said, 'Well, friend, why do you
go on foot then?' 'Ah!" said he, 'l have this load to carry: to be sure it is
silver, but it is so heavy that | can't hold up my head, and you must
know it hurts my shoulder sadly." ‘What do you say of making an ex-
change?'said the horseman. 'l will give you my horse, and you shall give
me the silver; which will save you a great deal of trouble in carrying
such a heavy load about with you.' '‘With all my heart,’ said Hans: 'but as
you are so kind to me, | must tell you one thingNyou will have a weary
task to draw that silver about with you.' However, the horseman got off,
took the silver, helped Hans up, gave him the bridle into one hand and
the whip into the other, and said, 'When you want to go very fast, smack
your lips loudly together, and cry "Jip!""

Hans was delighted as he sat on the horse, drew himself up, squared
his elbows, turned out his toes, cracked his whip, and rode merrily off,
one minute whistling a merry tune, and another singing,

{verse

'No care and no sorrow,

A fig for the morrow!



We'll laugh and be merry,

Sing neigh down derry!

{verse

After a time he thought he should like to go a little faster, so he
smacked his lips and cried 'Jip!" Away went the horse full gallop; and be-
fore Hans knew what he was about, he was thrown off, and lay on his
back by the road-side. His horse would have ran off, if a shepherd who
was coming by, driving a cow, had not stopped it. Hans soon came to
himself, and got upon his legs again, sadly vexed, and said to the shep-
herd, 'This riding is no joke, when a man hasthe luck to get upon abeast
like this that stumbles and flings him off asif it would break his neck.
However, I'm off now once for all: | like your cow now a great deal bet-
ter than this smart beastthat played me this trick, and has spoiled my
best coat, you see,in this puddle; which, by the by, smells not very like a
nosegay. One can walk along at one's leisure behind that cowNkeep
good company, and have milk, butter, and cheese,every day, into the
bargain. What would | give to have such a prize!" 'Well," said the shep-
herd, 'if you are so fond of her, | will change my cow for your horse; |
like to do good to my neighbours, even though | lose by it myself.'
'‘Done!" said Hans, merrily. 'What a noble heart that good man has!
thought he. Then the shepherd jumped upon the horse, wished Hans
and the cow good morning, and away he rode.

Hans brushed his coat, wiped his face and hands, rested a while, and
then drove off his cow quietly, and thought his bargain a very lucky one.
'If 1 have only a piece of bread (and | certainly shall always be able to get
that), | can, whenever | like, eat my butter and cheesewith it; and when |
am thirsty | can milk my cow and drink the milk: and what can | wish
for more?' When he cameto an inn, he halted, ate up all his bread, and
gave away his last penny for a glassof beer. When he had rested himself
he set off again, driving his cow towards his mother's village. But the
heat grew greater as soon as noon came on, till at last, as he found him-
self on a wide heath that would take him more than an hour to cross, he
began to be so hot and parched that his tongue clave to the roof of his
mouth. 'l can find a cure for this,' thought he; 'now | will milk my cow
and quench my thirst": so he tied her to the stump of atree, and held his
leathern cap to milk into; but not adrop was to be had. Who would have
thought that this cow, which was to bring him milk and butter and
cheese,was all that time utterly dry? Hans had not thought of looking to
that.



While he was trying his luck in milking, and managing the matter very
clumsily, the uneasy beastbegan to think him very troublesome; and at
last gave him such a kick on the head as knocked him down; and there
he lay a long while senselessLuckily a butcher soon came by, driving a
pig in a wheelbarrow. 'What is the matter with you, my man?' said the
butcher, as he helped him up. Hans told him what had happened, how
he was dry, and wanted to milk his cow, but found the cow was dry too.
Then the butcher gave him a flask of ale, saying, 'There, drink and re-
fresh yourself; your cow will give you no milk: don't you seesheis an
old beast, good for nothing but the slaughter-house?' ‘Alas, alas!" said
Hans, ‘who would have thought it? What a shameto take my horse, and
give me only a dry cow! If | kill her, what will she be good for? | hate
cow-beef; it is not tender enough for me. If it were a pig nowNlike that
fat gentleman you are driving along at his easeNone could do something
with it; it would at any rate make sausages."Well,' said the butcher, 'l
don't like to say no, when one is asked to do a kind, neighbourly thing.
To pleaseyou | will change, and give you my fine fat pig for the cow.'
‘Heaven reward you for your kindness and self-denial!" said Hans, as he
gave the butcher the cow; and taking the pig off the wheel-barrow, drove
it away, holding it by the string that was tied to its leg.

Soon he jogged, and all seemednow to go right with him: he had met
with some misfortunes, to be sure; but he was now well repaid for all.
How could it be otherwise with such a travelling companion ashe had at
last got?

The next man he met was a countryman carrying a fine white goose.
The countryman stopped to ask what was o'clock; this led to further
chat; and Hans told him all his luck, how he had so many good bargains,
and how all the world went gay and smiling with him. The countryman
than began to tell his tale, and said he was going to take the gooseto a
christening. 'Feel,'said he, 'how heavy it is, and yet it is only eight weeks
old. Whoever roasts and eatsit will find plenty of fat upon it, it haslived
sowell" “You're right,’ said Hans, ashe weighed it in his hand; 'but if you
talk of fat, my pig is no trifle.’ Meantime the countryman began to look
grave, and shook his head. 'Hark ye!' said he, 'my worthy friend, you
seema good sort of fellow, so | can't help doing you a kind turn. Your
pig may get you into a scrape.In the village | just came from, the squire
has had a pig stolen out of his sty. | was dreadfully afraid when | saw
you that you had got the squire's pig. If you have, and they catch you, it
will be a bad job for you. The leastthey will do will beto throw you into
the horse-pond. Can you swim?'
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Poor Hans was sadly frightened. '‘Good man,' cried he, 'pray get me
out of this scrape.| know nothing of where the pig was either bred or
born; but he may have been the squire's for aught | can tell: you know
this country better than | do, take my pig and give me the goose."l ought
to have something into the bargain,’ said the countryman; 'give a fat
goose for a pig, indeed! 'Tis not everyone would do so much for you as
that. However, | will not be hard upon you, asyou are in trouble." Then
he took the string in his hand, and drove off the pig by a side path; while
Hans went on the way homewards free from care.'After all,' thought he,
'that chap is pretty well taken in. | don't care whose pig it is, but
wherever it camefrom it has beena very good friend to me. | have much
the best of the bargain. First there will be a capital roast; then the fat will
find me in goose-greasefor six months; and then there are all the beauti-
ful white feathers. | will put them into my pillow, and then | am sure |
shall sleep soundly without rocking. How happy my mother will be!
Talk of a pig, indeed! Give me a fine fat goose.'

As he cameto the next village, he saw a scissor-grinder with his wheel,
working and singing,

{verse

‘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 I?'

{verse

Hans stood looking on for a while, and at last said, "You must be well
off, master grinder! you seemso happy at your work." 'Yes,'said the oth-
er, 'mine is a golden trade; a good grinder never puts his hand into his
pocket without finding money in itNbut where did you get that beauti-
ful goose?"l did not buy it, | gave a pig for it." 'And where did you get
the pig?' 'l gave a cow for it." ‘And the cow?''l gave a horse for it.' 'And
the horse?''l gave alump of silver asbig asmy head for it." 'And the sil-
ver?' 'Oh! | worked hard for that seven long years.' 'You have thriven
well in the world hitherto,” said the grinder, 'now if you could find
money in your pocket whenever you put your hand in it, your fortune
would be made.' 'Very true: but how is that to be managed?''How? Why,
you must turn grinder like myself,' said the other; 'you only want a
grindstone; the rest will come of itself. Here is one that is but little the
worse for wear: | would not ask more than the value of your goose for
itNwill  you buy?' 'How can you ask?' said Hans; 'l should be the
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happiest man in the world, if | could have money whenever | put my
hand in my pocket: what could | want more? there's the goose.' ‘Now,'
said the grinder, as he gave him a common rough stone that lay by his
side, 'this is a most capital stone; do but work it well enough, and you
can make an old nail cut with it.'

Hans took the stone, and went his way with a light heart: his eyes
sparkled for joy, and he said to himself, 'Surely | must have beenborn in
a lucky hour; everything | could want or wish for comesof itself. People
are so kind; they seemreally to think | do them a favour in letting them
make me rich, and giving me good bargains.'

Meantime he beganto betired, and hungry too, for he had given away
his last penny in his joy at getting the cow.

At last he could go no farther, for the stone tired him sadly: and he
dragged himself to the side of a river, that he might take a drink of wa-
ter, and rest a while. So he laid the stone carefully by his side on the
bank: but, as he stooped down to drink, he forgot it, pushed it a little,
and down it rolled, plump into the stream.

For a while he watched it sinking in the deep clear water; then sprang
up and danced for joy, and again fell upon his knees and thanked
Heaven, with tearsin his eyes, for its kindness in taking away his only
plague, the ugly heavy stone.

'How happy am I!" cried he; 'nobody was ever so lucky asl." Then up
he got with alight heart, free from all his troubles, and walked on till he
reached his mother's house, and told her how very easythe road to good
luck was.
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Jorinda and Jorindel

There was once an old castle, that stood in the middle of a deep gloomy
wood, and in the castlelived an old fairy. Now this fairy could take any
shape she pleased. All the day long sheflew about in the form of an owl,
or crept about the country like a cat; but at night she always becamean
old woman again. When any young man came within a hundred paces
of her castle, he became quite fixed, and could not move a step till she
came and set him free; which shewould not do till he had given her his
word never to come there again: but when any pretty maiden came with-
in that space she was changed into a bird, and the fairy put her into a
cage,and hung her up in a chamber in the castle. There were seven hun-
dred of these cageshanging in the castle, and all with beautiful birds in
them.

Now there was once a maiden whose name was Jorinda. Shewas pret-
tier than all the pretty girls that ever were seenbefore, and a shepherd
lad, whose name was Jorindel, was very fond of her, and they were soon
to be married. One day they went to walk in the wood, that they might
be alone; and Jorindel said, 'We must take care that we don't go too near
to the fairy's castle.'It was a beautiful evening; the last rays of the setting
sun shone bright through the long stems of the trees upon the green un-
derwood beneath, and the turtle-doves sang from the tall birches.

Jorinda sat down to gaze upon the sun; Jorindel sat by her side; and
both felt sad, they knew not why; but it seemedasif they were to be par-
ted from one another for ever. They had wandered a long way; and
when they looked to seewhich way they should go home, they found
themselves at a loss to know what path to take.

The sun was setting fast, and already half of its circle had sunk behind
the hill: Jorindel on a sudden looked behind him, and saw through the
bushesthat they had, without knowing it, sat down close under the old
walls of the castle. Then he shrank for fear, turned pale, and trembled.
Jorinda was just singing,

{verse

‘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!

{verse

when her song stopped suddenly. Jorindel turned to seethe reason,
and beheld his Jorinda changed into a nightingale, so that her song
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ended with a mournful /jug, jug/. An owl with fiery eyes flew three
times round them, and three times screamed:

‘Tu whu! Tu whu! Tu whu!'

Jorindel could not move; he stood fixed as a stone, and could neither
weep, nor speak, nor stir hand or foot. And now the sun went quite
down; the gloomy night came;the owl flew into a bush; and a moment
after the old fairy came forth pale and meagre, with staring eyes,and a
nose and chin that almost met one another.

She mumbled something to herself, seized the nightingale, and went
away with it in her hand. Poor Jorindel saw the nightingale was
goneNbut what could he do? He could not speak, he could not move
from the spot where he stood. At last the fairy came back and sang with
a hoarse voice:

{verse

‘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!

{verse

On a sudden Jorindel found himself free. Then he fell on his knees be-
fore the fairy, and prayed her to give him back his dear Jorinda: but she
laughed at him, and said he should never seeher again; then she went
her way.

He prayed, he wept, he sorrowed, but all in vain. 'Alas!" he said, 'what
will becomeof me?'He could not go back to his own home, so he went to
a strange village, and employed himself in keeping sheep. Many a time
did he walk round and round asnear to the hated castle as he dared go,
but all in vain; he heard or saw nothing of Jorinda.

At last he dreamt one night that he found a beautiful purple flower,
and that in the middle of it lay a costly pearl; and he dreamt that he
plucked the flower, and went with it in his hand into the castle,and that
everything he touched with it was disenchanted, and that there he found
his Jorinda again.

In the morning when he awoke, he began to searchover hill and dale
for this pretty flower; and eight long days he sought for it in vain: but on
the ninth day, early in the morning, he found the beautiful purple
flower; and in the middle of it was a large dewdrop, as big as a costly
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pearl. Then he plucked the flower, and set out and travelled day and
night, till he came again to the castle.

He walked nearer than a hundred pacesto it, and yet he did not be-
come fixed as before, but found that he could go quite close up to the
door. Jorindel was very glad indeed to see this. Then he touched the
door with the flower, and it sprang open; so that he went in through the
court, and listened when he heard so many birds singing. At last he
came to the chamber where the fairy sat, with the seven hundred birds
singing in the sevenhundred cages.When she saw Jorindel she was very
angry, and screamedwith rage; but shecould not come within two yards
of him, for the flower he held in his hand was his safeguard. He looked
around at the birds, but alas! there were many, many nightingales, and
how then should he find out which was his Jorinda? While he was think-
ing what to do, he saw the fairy had taken down one of the cages,and
was making the best of her way off through the door. He ran or flew
after her, touched the cage with the flower, and Jorinda stood before
him, and threw her arms round his neck looking as beautiful asever, as
beautiful as when they walked together in the wood.

Then he touched all the other birds with the flower, so that they all
took their old forms again; and he took Jorinda home, where they were
married, and lived happily together many years: and so did a good
many other lads, whose maidens had been forced to sing in the old
fairy's cages by themselves, much longer than they liked.
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The Travelling Musicians

An honest farmer had once an assthat had beena faithful servant to him
a great many years, but was now growing old and every day more and
more unfit for work. His master therefore was tired of keeping him and
beganto think of putting an end to him; but the ass,who saw that some
mischief was in the wind, took himself slyly off, and began his journey
towards the great city, 'For there,' thought he, 'l may turn musician.'

After he had travelled a little way, he spied a dog lying by the road-
side and panting as if he were tired. 'What makes you pant so, my
friend?' said the ass.'Alas!" said the dog, 'my master was going to knock
me on the head, becausel am old and weak, and can no longer make
myself useful to him in hunting; sol ran away; but what can| do to earn
my livelihood?' 'Hark ye! said the ass,'l am going to the great city to
turn musician: suppose you go with me, and try what you can do in the
same way?' The dog said he was willing, and they jogged on together.

They had not gone far before they saw a cat sitting in the middle of the
road and making a most rueful face.'Pray, my good lady,' said the ass,
‘what's the matter with you? You look quite out of spirits!" 'Ah, me!" said
the cat, 'how can one be in good spirits when one's life is in danger? Be-
causel am beginning to grow old, and had rather lie at my easeby the
fire than run about the house after the mice, my mistress laid hold of me,
and was going to drown me; and though | have been lucky enough to
get away from her, | do not know what | am to live upon.' '‘Oh," said the
ass,'by all means go with us to the great city; you are a good night sing-
er, and may make your fortune asa musician.' The cat was pleased with
the thought, and joined the party.

Soon afterwards, asthey were passing by a farmyard, they saw a cock
perched upon a gate, and screaming out with all his might and main.
‘Bravo!" said the ass;'upon my word, you make a famous noise; pray
what is all this about?' 'Why," said the cock, 'l was just now saying that
we should have fine weather for our washing-day, and yet my mistress
and the cook don't thank me for my pains, but threaten to cut off my
head tomorrow, and make broth of me for the gueststhat are coming on
Sunday!" 'Heaven forbid!" said the ass,'come with us Master Chanticleer;
it will be better, at any rate, than staying here to have your head cut off!
Besides,who knows? If we care to sing in tune, we may get up some
kind of a concert; so come along with us.' 'With all my heart,' said the
cock: so they all four went on jollily together.
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They could not, however, reach the great city the first day; so when
night came on, they went into a wood to sleep. The assand the dog laid
themselves down under a great tree, and the cat climbed up into the
branches; while the cock, thinking that the higher he sat the safer he
should be, flew up to the very top of the tree, and then, according to his
custom, before he went to sleep, looked out on all sides of him to seethat
everything was well. In doing this, he saw afar off something bright and
shining and calling to his companions said, "'There must be a house no
great way off, for | seea light.' 'If that be the case,'said the ass,'we had
better change our quarters, for our lodging is not the bestin the world!
'‘Besides,'added the dog, 'l should not be the worse for a bone or two, or
a bit of meat." So they walked off together towards the spot where
Chanticleer had seenthe light, and as they drew near it became larger
and brighter, till they at last came close to a house in which a gang of
robbers lived.

The ass, being the tallest of the company, marched up to the window
and peeped in. 'Well, Donkey," said Chanticleer, '‘what do you see?
‘What do | see?'replied the ass.'Why, | seea table spread with all kinds
of good things, and robbers sitting round it making merry." 'That would
be a noble lodging for us,' said the cock. 'Yes,' said the ass,'if we could
only getin'; so they consulted together how they should contrive to get
the robbers out; and at last they hit upon a plan. The assplaced himself
upright on his hind legs, with his forefeet resting against the window;
the dog got upon his back; the cat scrambled up to the dog's shoulders,
and the cock flew up and sat upon the cat's head. When all was ready a
signal was given, and they began their music. The ass brayed, the dog
barked, the cat mewed, and the cock screamed;and then they all broke
through the window at once,and cametumbling into the room, amongst
the broken glass,with a most hideous clatter! The robbers, who had been
not a little frightened by the opening concert, had now no doubt that
some frightful hobgoblin had broken in upon them, and scampered
away as fast as they could.

The coast once clear, our travellers soon sat down and dispatched
what the robbers had left, with as much eagernessas if they had not ex-
pected to eat again for a month. As soon as they had satisfied them-
selves, they put out the lights, and each once more sought out a resting-
place to his own liking. The donkey laid himself down upon a heap of
straw in the yard, the dog stretched himself upon a mat behind the door,
the cat rolled herself up on the hearth before the warm ashes,and the
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cock perched upon a beam on the top of the house; and, asthey were all
rather tired with their journey, they soon fell asleep.

But about midnight, when the robbers saw from afar that the lights
were out and that all seemed quiet, they began to think that they had
beenin too great a hurry to run away; and one of them, who was bolder
than the rest, went to seewhat was going on. Finding everything still, he
marched into the kitchen, and groped about till he found a match in or-
der to light a candle; and then, espying the glittering fiery eyesof the cat,
he mistook them for live coals,and held the match to them to light it. But
the cat, not understanding this joke, sprang at his face, and spat, and
scratchedat him. This frightened him dreadfully, and away he ran to the
back door; but there the dog jumped up and bit him in the leg; and ashe
was crossing over the yard the asskicked him; and the cock, who had
been awakened by the noise, crowed with all his might. At this the rob-
ber ran back as fast as he could to his comrades, and told the captain
how a horrid witch had got into the house, and had spat at him and
scratched his face with her long bony fingers; how a man with a knife in
his hand had hidden himself behind the door, and stabbed him in the
leg; how a black monster stood in the yard and struck him with a club,
and how the devil had sat upon the top of the house and cried out,
‘Throw the rascal up here!" After this the robbers never dared to go back
to the house; but the musicians were so pleased with their quarters that
they took up their abode there; and there they are, | dare say, at this very
day.
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Old Sultan

A shepherd had a faithful dog, called Sultan, who was grown very old,
and had lost all his teeth. And one day when the shepherd and his wife
were standing together before the house the shepherd said, 'l will shoot
old Sultan tomorrow morning, for heis of no use now.' But his wife said,
'‘Pray let the poor faithful creature live; he has served us well a great
many years, and we ought to give him a livelihood for the rest of his
days.' 'But what can we do with him?' said the shepherd, 'he has not a
tooth in his head, and the thieves don't care for him at all; to be sure he
has served us, but then he did it to earn his livelihood; tomorrow shall be
his last day, depend upon it.’

Poor Sultan, who was lying close by them, heard all that the shepherd
and his wife said to one another, and was very much frightened to think
tomorrow would be his last day; so in the evening he went to his good
friend the wolf, who lived in the wood, and told him all his sorrows, and
how his master meant to kill him in the morning. ‘Make yourself easy,
said the wolf, 'l will give you some good advice. Your master, you know,
goesout every morning very early with his wife into the field; and they
take their little child with them, and lay it down behind the hedge in the
shade while they are at work. Now do you lie down close by the child,
and pretend to be watching it, and | will come out of the wood and run
away with it; you must run after me as fast asyou can, and | will let it
drop; then you may carry it back, and they will think you have saved
their child, and will be sothankful to you that they will take care of you
aslong asyou live." The dog liked this plan very well; and accordingly so
it was managed. The wolf ran with the child a little way; the shepherd
and his wife screamed out; but Sultan soon overtook him, and carried
the poor little thing back to his master and mistress. Then the shepherd
patted him on the head, and said, 'Old Sultan has saved our child from
the wolf, and therefore he shall live and be well taken care of, and have
plenty to eat. Wife, go home, and give him a good dinner, and let him
have my old cushion to sleep on aslong as he lives." So from this time
forward Sultan had all that he could wish for.

Soon afterwards the wolf came and wished him joy, and said, 'Now,
my good fellow, you must tell no tales, but turn your head the other way
when | want to taste one of the old shepherd's fine fat sheep.''No,' said
the Sultan; 'l will be true to my master.' However, the wolf thought he
was in joke, and came one night to get a dainty morsel. But Sultan had
told his master what the wolf meant to do; so he laid wait for him behind
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the barn door, and when the wolf was busy looking out for a good fat
sheep, he had a stout cudgel laid about his back, that combed his locks
for him finely.

Then the wolf was very angry, and called Sultan 'an old rogue," and
swore he would have his revenge. Sothe next morning the wolf sentthe
boar to challenge Sultan to come into the wood to fight the matter. Now
Sultan had nobody he could ask to be his second but the shepherd's old
three-legged cat; so he took her with him, and asthe poor thing limped
along with some trouble, she stuck up her tail straight in the air.

The wolf and the wild boar were first on the ground; and when they
espied their enemiescoming, and saw the cat'slong tail standing straight
in the air, they thought shewas carrying a sword for Sultan to fight with;
and every time she limped, they thought she was picking up a stone to
throw at them; sothey said they should not like this way of fighting, and
the boar lay down behind a bush, and the wolf jumped up into a tree.
Sultan and the cat soon came up, and looked about and wondered that
no one was there. The boar, however, had not quite hidden himself, for
his earsstuck out of the bush; and when he shook one of them a little, the
cat, seeing something move, and thinking it was a mouse, sprang upon
it, and bit and scratchedit, so that the boar jumped up and grunted, and
ran away, roaring out, 'Look up in the tree, there sits the one who is to
blame." So they looked up, and espied the wolf sitting amongst the
branches; and they called him a cowardly rascal, and would not suffer
him to come down till he was heartily ashamed of himself, and had
promised to be good friends again with old Sultan.
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The Straw, the Coal, and the Bean

In avillage dwelt a poor old woman, who had gathered together a dish
of beansand wanted to cook them. Soshe made a fire on her hearth, and
that it might burn the quicker, she lighted it with a handful of straw.
When she was emptying the beansinto the pan, one dropped without
her observing it, and lay on the ground beside a straw, and soon after-
wards a burning coal from the fire leapt down to the two. Then the straw
began and said: 'Dear friends, from whence do you come here?' The coal
replied: 'l fortunately sprang out of the fire, and if | had not escapedby
sheer force, my death would have been certain,NI should have been
burnt to ashes.'The bean said: 'l too have escapedwith awhole skin, but
if the old woman had got me into the pan, | should have been made into
broth without any mercy, like my comrades.''And would a better fate
have fallen to my lot?' said the straw. 'The old woman has destroyed all
my brethren in fire and smoke; she seized sixty of them at once, and took
their lives. | luckily slipped through her fingers.'

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

'l think," answered the bean, 'that as we have so fortunately escaped
death, we should keep together like good companions, and lest a new
mischance should overtake us here, we should go away together, and re-
pair to a foreign country.’

The proposition pleasedthe two others, and they set out on their way
together. Soon, however, they cameto a little brook, and asthere was no
bridge or foot-plank, they did not know how they were to get over it.
The straw hit on a good idea, and said: 'l will lay myself straight across,
and then you can walk over on me ason a bridge.' The straw therefore
stretched itself from one bank to the other, and the coal, who was of an
impetuous disposition, tripped quite boldly on to the newly-built bridge.
But when she had reached the middle, and heard the water rushing be-
neath her, she was after all, afraid, and stood still, and ventured no
farther. The straw, however, beganto burn, broke in two pieces,and fell
into the stream. The coal slipped after her, hissed when she got into the
water, and breathed her last. The bean, who had prudently stayed be-
hind on the shore, could not but laugh at the event, was unable to stop,
and laughed so heartily that she burst. It would have been all over with
her, likewise, if, by good fortune, atailor who was travelling in searchof
work, had not satdown to rest by the brook. As he had a compassionate
heart he pulled out his needle and thread, and sewed her together. The
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bean thanked him most prettily, but as the tailor used black thread, all
beans since then have a black seam.
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Briar Rose

A king and queen once upon atime reigned in a country agreat way off,
where there were in those days fairies. Now this king and queen had
plenty of money, and plenty of fine clothes to wear, and plenty of good
things to eatand drink, and a coachto ride out in every day: but though
they had been married many years they had no children, and this
grieved them very much indeed. But one day asthe queen was walking
by the side of the river, at the bottom of the garden, she saw a poor little
fish, that had thrown itself out of the water, and lay gasping and nearly
dead on the bank. Then the queentook pity on the little fish, and threw it
back again into the river; and before it swam away it lifted its head out of
the water and said, 'l know what your wish is, and it shall be fulfilled, in
return for your kindness to meNyou will soon have a daughter.' What
the little fish had foretold soon came to pass;and the queen had a little
girl, sovery beautiful that the king could not ceaselooking on it for joy,
and said he would hold a great feast and make merry, and show the
child to all the land. So he asked his kinsmen, and nobles, and friends,
and neighbours. But the queen said, 'l will have the fairies also, that they
might be kind and good to our little daughter." Now there were thirteen
fairies in the kingdom; but asthe king and queen had only twelve golden
dishes for them to eat out of, they were forced to leave one of the fairies
without asking her. Sotwelve fairies came, eachwith a high red cap on
her head, and red shoeswith high heels on her feet, and a long white
wand in her hand: and after the feastwas over they gathered round in a
ring and gave all their bestgifts to the little princess. One gave her good-
ness, another beauty, another riches, and so on till she had all that was
good in the world.

Just as eleven of them had done blessing her, a great noise was heard
in the courtyard, and word was brought that the thirteenth fairy was
come, with a black cap on her head, and black shoeson her feet, and a
broomstick in her hand: and presently up she cameinto the dining-hall.
Now, as she had not been asked to the feast she was very angry, and
scolded the king and queen very much, and setto work to take her re-
venge. Soshe cried out, 'The king's daughter shall, in her fifteenth year,
be wounded by a spindle, and fall down dead.' Then the twelfth of the
friendly fairies, who had not yet given her gift, came forward, and said
that the evil wish must be fulfilled, but that she could soften its mischief;
so her gift was, that the king's daughter, when the spindle wounded her,
should not really die, but should only fall asleep for a hundred years.
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However, the king hoped still to save his dear child altogether from
the threatened evil; so he ordered that all the spindles in the kingdom
should be bought up and burnt. But all the gifts of the first eleven fairies
were in the meantime fulfilled; for the princess was so beautiful, and
well behaved, and good, and wise, that everyone who knew her loved
her.

It happened that, on the very day she was fifteen years old, the king
and queen were not at home, and she was left alone in the palace.Soshe
roved about by herself, and looked at all the rooms and chambers, till at
last she cameto an old tower, to which there was a narrow staircaseend-
ing with a little door. In the door there was a golden key, and when she
turned it the door sprang open, and there satan old lady spinning away
very busily. 'Why, how now, good mother," said the princess; 'what are
you doing there?' 'Spinning," said the old lady, and nodded her head,
humming a tune, while buzz! went the wheel. 'How prettily that little
thing turns round!" said the princess, and took the spindle and began to
try and spin. But scarcely had she touched it, before the fairy's prophecy
was fulfilled; the spindle wounded her, and she fell down lifeless on the
ground.

However, shewas not dead, but had only fallen into a deep sleep;and
the king and the queen, who had just come home, and all their court, fell
asleeptoo; and the horsesslept in the stables,and the dogs in the court,
the pigeons on the house-top, and the very flies slept upon the walls.
Even the fire on the hearth left off blazing, and went to sleep; the jack
stopped, and the spit that was turning about with a gooseupon it for the
king's dinner stood still; and the cook, who was at that moment pulling
the kitchen-boy by the hair to give him a box on the ear for something he
had done amiss, let him go, and both fell asleep;the butler, who was
slyly tasting the ale, fell asleep with the jug at his lips: and thus
everything stood still, and slept soundly.

A large hedge of thorns soon grew round the palace,and every year it
becamehigher and thicker; till at last the old palacewas surrounded and
hidden, so that not even the roof or the chimneys could be seen. But
there went a report through all the land of the beautiful sleeping Briar
Rose (for so the king's daughter was called): so that, from time to time,
several kings' sons came, and tried to break through the thicket into the
palace. This, however, none of them could ever do; for the thorns and
bushes laid hold of them, as it were with hands; and there they stuck
fast, and died wretchedly.
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After many, many years there came a king's son into that land: and an
old man told him the story of the thicket of thorns; and how a beautiful
palace stood behind it, and how a wonderful princess, called Briar Rose,
lay in it asleep,with all her court. He told, too, how he had heard from
his grandfather that many, many princes had come, and had tried to
break through the thicket, but that they had all stuck fast in it, and died.
Then the young prince said, 'All this shall not frighten me; | will go and
seethis Briar Rose.'The old man tried to hinder him, but he was bent
upon going.

Now that very day the hundred years were ended; and as the prince
came to the thicket he saw nothing but beautiful flowering shrubs,
through which he went with ease,and they shut in after him asthick as
ever. Then he came at last to the palace, and there in the court lay the
dogs asleep;and the horseswere standing in the stables;and on the roof
sat the pigeons fast asleep, with their heads under their wings. And
when he came into the palace, the flies were sleeping on the walls; the
spit was standing still; the butler had the jug of ale at his lips, going to
drink adraught; the maid satwith afowl in her lap ready to be plucked;
and the cook in the kitchen was still holding up her hand, asif she was
going to beat the boy.

Then he went on still farther, and all was so still that he could hear
every breath he drew; till at last he came to the old tower, and opened
the door of the little room in which Briar Rose was; and there she lay,
fast asleep on a couch by the window. Shelooked so beautiful that he
could not take his eyesoff her, so he stooped down and gave her a kiss.
But the moment he kissed her she opened her eyes and awoke, and
smiled upon him; and they went out together; and soon the king and
gueen also awoke, and all the court, and gazed on each other with great
wonder. And the horsesshook themselves, and the dogs jumped up and
barked; the pigeons took their headsfrom under their wings, and looked
about and flew into the fields; the flies on the walls buzzed again; the fire
in the kitchen blazed up; round went the jack, and round went the spit,
with the goose for the king's dinner upon it; the butler finished his
draught of ale; the maid went on plucking the fowl; and the cook gave
the boy the box on his ear.

And then the prince and Briar Rose were married, and the wedding
feast was given; and they lived happily together all their lives long.
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The Dog and the Sparrow

A shepherd's dog had a master who took no care of him, but often let
him suffer the greatest hunger. At last he could bear it no longer; so he
took to his heels, and off he ran in a very sad and sorrowful mood. On
the road he met a sparrow that said to him, 'Why are you so sad, my
friend?' 'Because,'said the dog, 'l am very very hungry, and have noth-
ing to eat."'If that be all," answered the sparrow, ‘come with me into the
next town, and | will soon find you plenty of food." Soon they went to-
gether into the town: and asthey passed by a butcher's shop, the spar-
row said to the dog, 'Stand there a little while till | peck you down a
piece of meat.' So the sparrow perched upon the shelf: and having first
looked carefully about her to seeif anyone was watching her, she pecked
and scratched at a steak that lay upon the edge of the shelf, till at last
down it fell. Then the dog snapped it up, and scrambled away with it in-
to a corner, where he soon ate it all up. ‘Well," said the sparrow, 'you
shall have some more if you will; so come with me to the next shop, and
| will peck you down another steak.' When the dog had eaten this too,
the sparrow said to him, 'Well, my good friend, have you had enough
now?' 'l have had plenty of meat,’ answered he, 'but | should like to have
a piece of bread to eat after it." '‘Come with me then," said the sparrow,
‘and you shall soon have that too.' Soshetook him to a baker's shop, and
pecked at two rolls that lay in the window, till they fell down: and asthe
dog still wished for more, she took him to another shop and pecked
down some more for him. When that was eaten, the sparrow asked him
whether he had had enough now. 'Yes,' said he; ‘and now let us take a
walk a little way out of the town." Sothey both went out upon the high
road; but asthe weather was warm, they had not gone far before the dog
said, 'l am very much tiredNI should like to take a nap.' 'Very well,’
answered the sparrow, 'do so, and in the meantime | will perch upon
that bush.' So the dog stretched himself out on the road, and fell fast
asleep.Whilst he slept, there came by a carter with a cart drawn by three
horses, and loaded with two casksof wine. The sparrow, seeingthat the
carter did not turn out of the way, but would go on in the track in which
the dog lay, so asto drive over him, called out, 'Stop! stop! Mr Carter, or
it shall be the worse for you.' But the carter, grumbling to himself, "You
make it the worse for me, indeed! what can you do?' cracked his whip,
and drove his cart over the poor dog, so that the wheels crushed him to
death. "There,' cried the sparrow, ‘thou cruel villain, thou hast killed my
friend the dog. Now mind what | say. This deed of thine shall cost thee
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all thou art worth." 'Do your worst, and welcome,' said the brute, 'what
harm can you do me?' and passedon. But the sparrow crept under the
tit of the cart, and pecked at the bung of one of the casks till she
loosenedit; and than all the wine ran out, without the carter seeingit. At
last he looked round, and saw that the cart was dripping, and the cask
quite empty. 'What an unlucky wretch | am!" cried he. 'Not wretch
enough yet!" said the sparrow, as she alighted upon the head of one of
the horses, and pecked at him till he reared up and kicked. When the
carter saw this, he drew out his hatchet and aimed a blow at the spar-
row, meaning to kill her; but she flew away, and the blow fell upon the
poor horse's head with such force, that he fell down dead. 'Unlucky
wretch that | am!" cried he. 'Not wretch enough yet!" said the sparrow.
And asthe carter went on with the other two horses, she again crept un-
der the tilt of the cart, and pecked out the bung of the second cask, so
that all the wine ran out. When the carter saw this, he again cried out,
‘Miserable wretch that | am!" But the sparrow answered, 'Not wretch
enough yet!" and perched on the head of the second horse, and pecked at
him too. The carter ran up and struck at her again with his hatchet; but
away she flew, and the blow fell upon the second horse and killed him
on the spot. 'Unlucky wretch that | am!" said he. 'Not wretch enough yet!
said the sparrow; and perching upon the third horse, she beganto peck
him too. The carter was mad with fury; and without looking about him,
or caring what he was about, struck again at the sparrow; but killed his
third horse as he done the other two. 'Alas! miserable wretch that | am!'
cried he. 'Not wretch enough yet!" answered the sparrow as she flew
away; 'now will | plague and punish thee at thy own house.' The carter
was forced at last to leave his cart behind him, and to go home overflow-
ing with rage and vexation. 'Alas!" said he to his wife, ‘what ill luck has
befallen me! Nmy wine is all spilt, and my horsesall three dead.' 'Alas!
husband,' replied she,'and a wicked bird has come into the house, and
has brought with her all the birds in the world, | am sure, and they have
fallen upon our corn in the loft, and are eating it up at such a rate!" Away
ran the husband upstairs, and saw thousands of birds sitting upon the
floor eating up his corn, with the sparrow in the midst of them. 'Unlucky
wretch that | am!" cried the carter; for he saw that the corn was almost all
gone. 'Not wretch enough yet!" said the sparrow; 'thy cruelty shall cost
thee they life yet!" and away she flew.

The carter seeingthat he had thus lost all that he had, went down into
his kitchen; and was still not sorry for what he had done, but sat himself
angrily and sulkily in the chimney corner. But the sparrow sat on the
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outside of the window, and cried 'Carter! thy cruelty shall cost thee thy
life!" With that he jumped up in arage, seized his hatchet, and threw it at
the sparrow; but it missed her, and only broke the window. The sparrow
now hopped in, perched upon the window-seat, and cried, 'Carter! it
shall cost thee thy life!" Then he becamemad and blind with rage, and
struck the window-seat with such force that he cleft it in two: and asthe
sparrow flew from place to place, the carter and his wife were so furious,
that they broke all their furniture, glasses,chairs, benches,the table, and
at last the walls, without touching the bird at all. In the end, however,
they caught her: and the wife said, 'Shall | kill her at once?"'No," cried he,
'that is letting her off too easily: she shall die a much more cruel death; |
will eat her.' But the sparrow began to flutter about, and stretch out her
neck and cried, 'Carter! it shall costthee thy life yet!" With that he could
wait no longer: so he gave his wife the hatchet, and cried, 'Wife, strike at
the bird and kill her in my hand." And the wife struck; but she missed
her aim, and hit her husband on the head so that he fell down dead, and
the sparrow flew quietly home to her nest.
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The Twelve Dancing Princesses

There was a king who had twelve beautiful daughters. They slept in
twelve bedsall in one room; and when they went to bed, the doors were
shut and locked up; but every morning their shoes were found to be
quite worn through as if they had been danced in all night; and yet
nobody could find out how it happened, or where they had been.

Then the king made it known to all the land, that if any person could
discover the secret,and find out where it was that the princessesdanced
in the night, he should have the one he liked best for his wife, and
should be king after his death; but whoever tried and did not succeed,
after three days and nights, should be put to death.

A king's son soon came. He was well entertained, and in the evening
was taken to the chamber next to the one where the princesseslay in
their twelve beds. There he was to sit and watch where they went to
dance; and, in order that nothing might passwithout his hearing it, the
door of his chamber was left open. But the king's son soon fell asleep;
and when he awoke in the morning he found that the princesseshad all
been dancing, for the soles of their shoeswere full of holes. The same
thing happened the second and third night: so the king ordered his head
to be cut off. After him came several others; but they had all the same
luck, and all lost their lives in the same manner.

Now it chanced that an old soldier, who had beenwounded in battle
and could fight no longer, passedthrough the country where this king
reigned: and ashe was travelling through awood, he met an old woman,
who asked him where he was going. 'l hardly know where | am going, or
what | had better do,' said the soldier; 'but | think | should like very well
to find out where it is that the princessesdance, and then in time | might
be a king." 'Well," said the old dame, 'that is no very hard task: only take
care not to drink any of the wine which one of the princesseswill bring
to you in the evening; and as soon as she leaves you pretend to be fast
asleep.'

Then she gave him a cloak, and said, 'As soon asyou put that on you
will becomeinvisible, and you will then be able to follow the princesses
wherever they go.' When the soldier heard all this good counsel, he de-
termined to try his luck: so he went to the king, and said he was willing
to undertake the task.

He was aswell received as the others had been, and the king ordered
fine royal robesto be given him; and when the evening came he was led
to the outer chamber. Justas he was going to lie down, the eldest of the
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princessesbrought him a cup of wine; but the soldier threw it all away
secretly, taking care not to drink a drop. Then he laid himself down on
his bed, and in a little while began to snore very loud asif he was fast
asleep.When the twelve princessesheard this they laughed heartily; and
the eldest said, 'This fellow too might have done a wiser thing than lose
his life in this way!" Then they rose up and opened their drawers and
boxes, and took out all their fine clothes, and dressed themselves at the
glass, and skipped about asif they were eagerto begin dancing. But the
youngest said, 'l don't know how it is, while you are so happy | feel very
uneasy; | am sure some mischance will befall us.' "You simpleton,' said
the eldest, 'you are always afraid; have you forgotten how many kings'
sons have already watched in vain? And asfor this soldier, evenif | had
not given him his sleeping draught, he would have slept soundly
enough.’

When they were all ready, they went and looked at the soldier; but he
snored on, and did not stir hand or foot: sothey thought they were quite
safe;and the eldest went up to her own bed and clapped her hands, and
the bed sank into the floor and a trap-door flew open. The soldier saw
them going down through the trap-door one after another, the eldest
leading the way; and thinking he had no time to lose, he jumped up, put
on the cloak which the old woman had given him, and followed them;
but in the middle of the stairs he trod on the gown of the youngest prin-
cess,and she cried out to her sisters, 'All is not right; someonetook hold
of my gown.' 'You silly creature!' said the eldest, 'it is nothing but a nail
in the wall." Then down they all went, and at the bottom they found
themselvesin a most delightful grove of trees; and the leaveswere all of
silver, and glittered and sparkled beautifully. The soldier wished to take
away some token of the place; so he broke off a little branch, and there
came a loud noise from the tree. Then the youngest daughter said again,
'l am sure all is not rightNdid not you hear that noise? That never
happened before.' But the eldest said, 'lIt is only our princes, who are
shouting for joy at our approach.’

Then they cameto another grove of trees, where all the leaveswere of
gold; and afterwards to a third, where the leaveswere all glittering dia-
monds. And the soldier broke a branch from each;and every time there
was a loud noise, which made the youngest sister tremble with fear; but
the eldest still said, it was only the princes, who were crying for joy. So
they went on till they came to a great lake; and at the side of the lake
there lay twelve little boats with twelve handsome princes in them, who
seemed to be waiting there for the princesses.
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One of the princesseswent into eachboat, and the soldier stepped into
the sameboat with the youngest. As they were rowing over the lake, the
prince who was in the boat with the youngest princess and the soldier
said, 'l do not know why it is, but though | am rowing with all my might
we do not get on so fast as usual, and | am quite tired: the boat seems
very heavy today.' 'lIt is only the heat of the weather,' said the princess: 'l
feel it very warm too.'

On the other side of the lake stood a fine illuminated castle, from
which came the merry music of horns and trumpets. There they all
landed, and went into the castle, and each prince danced with his prin-
cess;and the soldier, who was all the time invisible, danced with them
too; and when any of the princesseshad a cup of wine set by her, he
drank it all up, sothat when she put the cup to her mouth it was empty.
At this, too, the youngest sister was terribly frightened, but the eldest al-
ways silenced her. They danced on till three o'clock in the morning, and
then all their shoeswere worn out, so that they were obliged to leave off.
The princes rowed them back again over the lake (but this time the sol-
dier placed himself in the boat with the eldest princess); and on the op-
posite shore they took leave of each other, the princesses promising to
come again the next night.

When they cameto the stairs, the soldier ran on before the princesses,
and laid himself down; and as the twelve sisters slowly came up very
much tired, they heard him snoring in his bed; so they said, 'Now all is
quite safe';then they undressed themselves, put away their fine clothes,
pulled off their shoes,and went to bed. In the morning the soldier said
nothing about what had happened, but determined to see more of this
strange adventure, and went again the secondand third night; and every
thing happened just as before; the princessesdanced eachtime till their
shoes were worn to pieces, and then returned home. However, on the
third night the soldier carried away one of the golden cups as a token of
where he had been.

As soon as the time came when he was to declare the secret, he was
taken before the king with the three branches and the golden cup; and
the twelve princesses stood listening behind the door to hear what he
would say. And when the king asked him. 'Where do my twelve daugh-
ters dance at night?' he answered, 'With twelve princes in a castle under
ground." And then he told the king all that had happened, and showed
him the three branches and the golden cup which he had brought with
him. Then the king called for the princesses, and asked them whether
what the soldier said was true: and when they saw that they were
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discovered, and that it was of no use to deny what had happened, they
confessedit all. And the king asked the soldier which of them he would
choose for his wife; and he answered, 'l am not very young, so | will
have the eldest.'NAnd they were married that very day, and the soldier
was chosen to be the king's heir.
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The Fisherman and His Wife

There was once on a time a Fisherman who lived with his wife in a
miserable hovel close by the sea,and every day he went out fishing. And
once as he was sitting with his rod, looking at the clear water, his line
suddenly went down, far down below, and when he drew it up again he
brought out alarge Flounder. Then the Flounder said to him, "Hark, you
Fisherman, | pray you, let me live, | am no Flounder really, but an en-
chanted prince. What good will it do you to kil me? | should not be
good to eat, put me in the water again, and let me go." "Come," said the
Fisherman, "there is no need for so many words about it N a fish that
can talk | should certainly let go, anyhow," with that he put him back
again into the clear water, and the Flounder went to the bottom, leaving
a long streak of blood behind him. Then the Fisherman got up and went
home to his wife in the hovel. "Husband," said the woman, "have you
caught nothing to-day?" "No," said the man, "l did catch a Flounder, who
said he was an enchanted prince, so | let him go again.”" "Did you not
wish for anything first?" said the woman. "No," said the man; "what
should | wish for?" "Ah," said the woman, "it is surely hard to have to
live always in this dirty hovel; you might have wished for a small cot-
tage for us. Go back and call him. Tell him we want to have a small cot-
tage, he will certainly give us that." "Ah," said the man, "why should | go
there again?" "Why," said the woman, "you did catch him, and you let
him go again; he is sure to do it. Go at once.” The man still did not quite
like to go, but did not like to oppose his wife, and went to the sea.

When he got there the seawas all green and yellow, and no longer so
smooth; so he stood still and said,

"Flounder, flounder in the sea,Come, | pray thee, here to me; For my
wife, good llsabil, Wills not asl'd have her will." Then the Flounder came
swimming to him and said, "Well what does she want, then?""Ah," said
the man, "I did catch you, and my wife says | really ought to have
wished for something. Shedoes not like to live in a wretched hovel any
longer. Shewould like to have a cottage." "Go, then," said the Flounder,
"she hasit already.”" When the man went home, his wife was no longer in
the hovel, but instead of it there stood a small cottage, and she was sit-
ting on a bench before the door. Then shetook him by the hand and said
to him, "Justcome inside, look, now isn't this a great deal better?" Sothey
went in, and there was a small porch, and a pretty little parlor and bed-
room, and a kitchen and pantry, with the bestof furniture, and fitted up
with the most beautiful things made of tin and brass, whatsoever was
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wanted. And behind the cottage there was a small yard, with hens and
ducks, and a little garden with flowers and fruit. “"Look," said the wife,
“Is not that nice!" "Yes," said the husband, "and so we must always think
it, N now we will live quite contented." "We will think about that," said
the wife. With that they ate something and went to bed.

Everything went well for a week or a fortnight, and then the woman
said, "Hark you, husband, this cottage is far too small for us, and the
garden and yard are little; the Flounder might just aswell have given us
a larger house. | should like to live in a great stone castle; go to the
Flounder, and tell him to give us a castle.""Ah, wife," said the man, "the
cottage is quite good enough; why should we live in a castle?""What!"
said the woman; "just go there, the Flounder can always do that." "No,
wife," said the man, "the Flounder has just given us the cottage, | do not
like to go back so soon, it might make him angry." "Go," said the woman,
"he can do it quite easily, and will be glad to do it; just you go to him."

The man's heart grew heavy, and he would not go. He said to himself,
"It is not right,” and yet he went. And when he cameto the seathe water
was quite purple and dark-blue, and grey and thick, and no longer so
green and yellow, but it was still quiet. And he stood there and said N

"Flounder, flounder in the sea,Come, | pray thee, here to me; For my
wife, good llsabil, Wills not as I'd have her will." "Well, what does she
want, then?" said the Flounder. "Alas," said the man, half scared, "she
wants to live in a great stone castle.""Go to it, then, she is standing be-
fore the door," said the Flounder. Then the man went away, intending to
go home, but when he got there, he found a great stone palace, and his
wife was just standing on the steps going in, and she took him by the
hand and said, "Come in." Sohe went in with her, and in the castlewas a
great hall paved with marble, and many servants, who flung wide the
doors; And the walls were all bright with beautiful hangings, and in the
rooms were chairs and tables of pure gold, and crystal chandeliers hung
from the ceiling, and all the rooms and bed-rooms had carpets, and food
and wine of the very best were standing on all the tables, so that they
nearly broke down beneath it. Behind the house, too, there was a great
court-yard, with stables for horses and cows, and the very best of car-
riages; there was a magnificent large garden, too, with the most beautiful
flowers and fruit-trees, and a park quite half a mile long, in which were
stags, deer, and hares, and everything that could be desired. "Come,"
said the woman, "isn't that beautiful?" "Yes, indeed," said the man, "now
let it be; and we will live in this beautiful castleand be content." "We will
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consider about that,” said the woman, "and sleep upon it;" thereupon
they went to bed.

Next morning the wife awoke first, and it was just daybreak, and from
her bed she saw the beautiful country lying before her. Her husband was
still stretching himself, so she poked him in the side with her elbow, and
said, "Get up, husband, and just peep out of the window. Look you,
couldn't we be the King over all that land? Go to the Flounder, we will
be the King." "Ah, wife," said the man, "why should we be King? | do not
want to be King." "Well," said the wife, "if you won't be King, | will; goto
the Flounder, for | will be King." "Ah, wife," said the man, "why do you
want to be King? | do not like to say that to him." "Why not?" said the
woman; "go to him this instant; | must be King!" Sothe man went, and
was quite unhappy becausehis wife wished to be King. "It is not right; it
Is not right," thought he. He did not wish to go, but yet he went.

And when he came to the sea,it was quite dark-grey, and the water
heaved up from below, and smelt putrid. Then he went and stood by it,
and said,

"Flounder, flounder in the sea,Come, | pray thee, here to me; For my
wife, good llsabil, Wills not as I'd have her will" "Well, what does she
want, then?" said the Flounder. "Alas," said the man, "she wants to be
King." "Go to her; sheis King already.” Sothe man went, and when he
came to the palace, the castle had become much larger, and had a great
tower and magnificent ornaments, and the sentinel was standing before
the door, and there were numbers of soldiers with kettle-drums and
trumpets. And when he went inside the house, everything was of real
marble and gold, with velvet covers and great golden tassels. Then the
doors of the hall were opened, and there was the court in all its splend-
our, and his wife was sitting on a high throne of gold and diamonds,
with a great crown of gold on her head, and a sceptre of pure gold and
jewels in her hand, and on both sides of her stood her maids-in-waiting
in a row, each of them always one head shorter than the last.

Then he went and stood before her, and said, "Ah, wife, and now you
are King." "Yes," said the woman, "now | am King." So he stood and
looked at her, and when he had looked at her thus for some time, he
said, "And now that you are King, let all else be, now we will wish for
nothing more." "Nay, husband," said the woman, quite anxiously, "I find
time passvery heavily, | can bearit no longer; go to the Flounder N | am
King, but I must be Emperor, too." "Alas, wife, why do you wish to be
Emperor?" "Husband," said she, "go to the Flounder. | will be Emperor."
"Alas, wife," said the man, "he cannot make you Emperor; | may not say
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that to the fish. There is only one Emperor in the land. An Emperor the
Flounder cannot make you! | assure you he cannot."

"What!" said the woman, "I am the King, and you are nothing but my
husband; will you go this moment? go at once! If he can make a King he
can make an emperor. | will be Emperor; go instantly." Sohe was forced
to go. As the man went, however, he was troubled in mind, and thought
to himself, "It will not end well; it will not end welll! Emperor is too
shameless! The Flounder will at last be tired out.”

With that he reached the sea,and the seawas quite black and thick,
and beganto boil up from below, sothat it threw up bubbles, and such a
sharp wind blew over it that it curdled, and the man was afraid. Then he
went and stood by it, and said,

"Flounder, flounder in the sea,Come, | pray thee, here to me; For my
wife, good llsabil, Wills not as I'd have her will." "Well, what does she
want, then?" said the Flounder. "Alas, Flounder," said he, "my wife
wants to be Emperor." "Go to her," said the Flounder; "she is Emperor
already." Sothe man went, and when he got there the whole palace was
made of polished marble with alabaster figures and golden ornaments,
and soldiers were marching before the door blowing trumpets, and beat-
ing cymbals and drums; and in the house, barons, and counts, and dukes
were going about as servants. Then they opened the doors to him, which
were of pure gold. And when he entered, there sat his wife on a throne,
which was made of one piece of gold, and was quite two miles high; and
she wore a great golden crown that was three yards high, and set with
diamonds and carbuncles, and in one hand she had the sceptre, and in
the other the imperial orb; and on both sides of her stood the yeomen of
the guard in two rows, eachbeing smaller than the one before him, from
the biggest giant, who was two miles high, to the very smallest dwarf,
just as big as my little finger. And before it stood a number of princes
and dukes.

Then the man went and stood among them, and said, "Wife, are you
Emperor now?" "Yes," said she, "now | am Emperor." Then he stood and
looked at her well, and when he had looked at her thus for sometime, he
said, "Ah, wife, be content, now that you are Emperor." "Husband," said
she,"why are you standing there? Now, | am Emperor, but | will be Pope
too; go to the Flounder." "Alas, wife," said the man, "what will you not
wish for? You cannot be Pope. There is but one in Christendom. He can-
not make you Pope." "Husband," said she, "l will be Pope; go immedi-
ately, | must be Pope this very day." "No, wife," said the man, "I do not
like to say that to him; that would not do, it is too much; the Flounder
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can't make you Pope." "Husband," said she, "what nonsense! If he can
make an emperor he can make a pope. Go to him directly. | am Emperor,
and you are nothing but my husband; will you go at once?"

Then he was afraid and went; but he was quite faint, and shivered and
shook, and his knees and legs trembled. And a high wind blew over the
land, and the clouds flew, and towards evening all grew dark, and the
leavesfell from the trees, and the water rose and roared asif it were boil-
ing, and splashed upon the shore. And in the distance he saw ships
which were firing guns in their sore need, pitching and tossing on the
waves. And yet in the midst of the sky there was still a small bit of blue,
though on every side it was asred asin a heavy storm. So, full of des-
pair, he went and stood in much fear and said,

"Flounder, flounder in the sea,Come, | pray thee, here to me;" For my
wife, good llsabil, Wills not as I'd have her will. "Well, what does she
want, then?" said the Flounder. "Alas," said the man, "she wants to be
Pope." "Go to her then," said the Flounder; "she is Pope already." So he
went, and when he got there, he saw what seemedto be a large church
surrounded by palaces.He pushed his way through the crowd. Inside,
however, everything was lighted up with thousands and thousands of
candles, and his wife was clad in gold, and she was sitting on a much
higher throne, and had three great golden crowns on, and round about
her there was much ecclesiastical splendour; and on both sides of her
was a row of candles the largest of which was as tall asthe very tallest
tower, down to the very smallest kitchen candle, and all the emperors
and kings were on their knees before her, kissing her shoe. "Wife," said
the man, and looked attentively at her, "are you now Pope?""Yes," said
she, "l am Pope." So he stood and looked at her, and it was just asif he
was looking at the bright sun. When he had stood looking at her thus for
a short time, he said, "Ah, wife, if you are Pope, do let well alone!" But
she looked as stiff asa post, and did not move or show any signs of life.
Then said he, "Wife, now that you are Pope, be satisfied, you cannot be-
come anything greater now." "l will consider about that," said the wo-
man. Thereupon they both went to bed, but she was not satisfied, and
greediness let her have no sleep, for she was continually thinking what
there was left for her to be.

The man slept well and soundly, for he had run about a great deal
during the day; but the woman could not fall asleepat all, and flung her-
self from one side to the other the whole night through, thinking always
what more was left for her to be, but unable to call to mind anything else.
At length the sun began to rise, and when the woman saw the red of
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dawn, she sat up in bed and looked at it. And when, through the win-
dow, she saw the sun thus rising, she said, "Cannot I, too, order the sun
and moon to rise?" "Husband," she said, poking him in the ribs with her
elbows, "wake up! go to the Flounder, for | wish to be even as God is."
The man was still half asleep, but he was so horrified that he fell out of
bed. He thought he must have heard amiss, and rubbed his eyes, and
said, "Alas, wife, what are you saying?" "Husband," said she, "if | can't
order the sun and moon to rise, and have to look on and seethe sun and
moon rising, | can't bear it. | shall not know what it is to have another
happy hour, unless | can make them rise myself." Then shelooked at him
so terribly that a shudder ran over him, and said, "Go at once; | wish to
be like unto God." "Alas, wife," said the man, falling on his knees before
her, "the Flounder cannot do that; he can make an emperor and a pope; |
beseechyou, go on asyou are, and be Pope." Then she fell into a rage,
and her hair flew wildly about her head, and shecried, "l will not endure
this, I'll not bear it any longer; wilt thou go?" Then he put on his trousers
and ran away like a madman. But outside a great storm was raging, and
blowing so hard that he could scarcely keep his feet; houses and trees
toppled over, the mountains trembled, rocks rolled into the sea,the sky
was pitch black, and it thundered and lightened, and the sea came in
with black waves as high as church-towers and mountains, and all with
crestsof white foam at the top. Then he cried, but could not hear his own
words,

"Flounder, flounder in the sea,Come, | pray thee, here to me; For my
wife, good llsabil, Wills not as I'd have her will." "Well, what does she
want, then?" said the Flounder. "Alas," said he, "she wants to be like unto
God." "Go to her, and you will find her back again in the dirty hovel."
And there they are living still at this very time.
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The Willow-wren and the Bear

Once in summer-time the bear and the wolf were walking in the forest,
and the bear heard a bird singing so beautifully that he said: 'Brother
wolf, what bird is it that sings so well?' 'That is the King of birds," said
the wolf, 'before whom we must bow down.' In reality the bird was the
willow-wren. 'IF that's the case,'said the bear, 'l should very much like to
seehis royal palace;come, take me thither." "That is not done quite asyou
seem to think," said the wolf; 'you must wait until the Queen comes,'
Soon afterwards, the Queen arrived with some food in her beak, and the
lord King came too, and they began to feed their young ones. The bear
would have liked to go at once, but the wolf held him back by the sleeve,
and said: '‘No, you must wait until the lord and lady Queen have gone
away again.' Sothey took stock of the hole where the nest lay, and trot-
ted away. The bear, however, could not rest until he had seenthe royal
palace,and when a short time had passed,went to it again. The King and
Queen had just flown out, so he peeped in and saw five or six young
oneslying there.'Is that the royal palace?'cried the bear;'it is a wretched
palace, and you are not King's children, you are disreputable children!
When the young wrens heard that, they were frightfully angry, and
screamed:'No, that we are not! Our parents are honest people! Bear, you
will have to pay for that!'

The bear and the wolf grew uneasy, and turned back and went into
their holes. The young willow-wrens, however, continued to cry and
scream, and when their parents again brought food they said: 'We will
not so much astouch one fly's leg, no, not if we were dying of hunger,
until you have settled whether we are respectable children or not; the
bear has beenhere and hasinsulted us!' Then the old King said: 'Be easy,
he shall be punished,” and he at once flew with the Queen to the bear's
cave, and called in: 'Old Growler, why have you insulted my children?
You shall suffer for itNwe will punish you by a bloody war.' Thus war
was announced to the Bear,and all four-footed animals were summoned
to take part in it, oxen, asses,cows, deer, and every other animal the
earth contained. And the willow-wren summoned everything which
flew in the air, not only birds, large and small, but midges, and hornets,
bees and flies had to come.

When the time came for the war to begin, the willow-wren sent out
spies to discover who was the enemy's commander-in-chief. The gnat,
who was the most crafty, flew into the forest where the enemy was as-
sembled, and hid herself beneath a leaf of the tree where the password

39



was to be announced. There stood the bear, and he called the fox before
him and said: 'Fox, you are the most cunning of all animals, you shall be
general and lead us.' 'Good," said the fox, ‘but what signal shall we agree
upon?' No one knew that, so the fox said: 'l have a fine long bushy talil,
which almost looks like a plume of red feathers. When | lift my tail up
quite high, all is going well, and you must charge; but if | let it hang
down, run away as fast as you can.' When the gnat had heard that, she
flew away again, and revealed everything, down to the minutest detail,
to the willow-wren. When day broke, and the battle was to begin, all the
four-footed animals came running up with such a noise that the earth
trembled. The willow-wren with his army also came flying through the
air with such a humming, and whirring, and swarming that every one
was uneasy and afraid, and on both sides they advanced against each
other. But the willow-wren sent down the hornet, with orders to settle
beneath the fox's tail, and sting with all his might. When the fox felt the
first string, he started so that he one leg, from pain, but he bore it, and
still kept his tail high in the air; at the second sting, he was forced to put
it down for a moment; at the third, he could hold out no longer,
screamed, and put his tail between his legs. When the animals saw that,
they thought all was lost, and began to flee, eachinto his hole, and the
birds had won the battle.

Then the King and Queen flew home to their children and cried:
‘Children, rejoice, eatand drink to your heart's content, we have won the
battle!" But the young wrens said: 'We will not eat yet, the bear must
come to the nest, and beg for pardon and say that we are honourable
children, before we will do that." Then the willow-wren flew to the bear's
hole and cried: 'Growler, you are to come to the nestto my children, and
beg their pardon, or else every rib of your body shall be broken." Sothe
bear crept thither in the greatestfear, and beggedtheir pardon. And now
at last the young wrens were satisfied, and sat down together and ate
and drank, and made merry till quite late into the night.
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The Frog-prince

One fine evening a young princess put on her bonnet and clogs, and
went out to take a walk by herself in a wood; and when she cameto a
cool spring of water, that rose in the midst of it, she sat herself down to
rest a while. Now she had a golden ball in her hand, which was her fa-
vourite plaything; and she was always tossing it up into the air, and
catching it again asit fell. After a time she threw it up so high that she
missed catching it asit fell; and the ball bounded away, and rolled along
upon the ground, till at last it fell down into the spring. The princess
looked into the spring after her ball, but it was very deep, so deep that
she could not seethe bottom of it. Then she beganto bewail her loss, and
said, 'Alas! if | could only get my ball again, | would give all my fine
clothes and jewels, and everything that | have in the world.'

Whilst shewas speaking, afrog put its head out of the water, and said,
'Princess, why do you weep so bitterly?' 'Alas!" said she, 'what can you
do for me, you nasty frog? My golden ball hasfallen into the spring." The
frog said, 'l want not your pearls, and jewels, and fine clothes; but if you
will love me, and let me live with you and eat from off your golden
plate, and sleep upon your bed, | will bring you your ball again.' 'What
nonsense,'thought the princess, 'this silly frog is talking! He can never
even get out of the spring to visit me, though he may be able to get my
ball for me, and therefore | will tell him he shall have what he asks.'So
she said to the frog, ‘Well, if you will bring me my ball, | will do all you
ask.' Then the frog put his head down, and dived deep under the water;
and after alittle while he came up again, with the ball in his mouth, and
threw it on the edge of the spring. As soon asthe young princess saw her
ball, she ran to pick it up; and she was so overjoyed to have it in her
hand again, that she never thought of the frog, but ran home with it as
fast as she could. The frog called after her, 'Stay, princess, and take me
with you as you said," But she did not stop to hear a word.

The next day, just asthe princess had sat down to dinner, she heard a
strange noiseNtap, tapNplash, plashNas if something was coming up
the marble staircase:and soon afterwards there was a gentle knock at the
door, and a little voice cried out and said:

{verse

'‘Open the door, my princess dear,

Open the door to thy true love here!

And mind the words that thou and | said

By the fountain cool, in the greenwood shade.’
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{verse

Then the princess ran to the door and opened it, and there she saw the
frog, whom she had quite forgotten. At this sight she was sadly
frightened, and shutting the door as fast as she could came back to her
seat. The king, her father, seeing that something had frightened her,
asked her what was the matter. 'There is a nasty frog,' said she, 'at the
door, that lifted my ball for me out of the spring this morning: | told him
that he should live with me here, thinking that he could never get out of
the spring; but there he is at the door, and he wants to come in.'

While she was speaking the frog knocked again at the door, and said:

{verse

'‘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.'

{verse

Then the king said to the young princess, 'As you have given your
word you must keep it; so go and let him in." Shedid so, and the frog
hopped into the room, and then straight onNtap, tapNplash,
plashNfrom the bottom of the room to the top, till he came up close to
the table where the princess sat. 'Pray lift me upon chair,' said he to the
princess, ‘and let me sit next to you.' As soon as she had done this, the
frog said, 'Put your plate nearer to me, that | may eat out of it." This she
did, and when he had eaten as much as he could, he said, 'Now | am
tired; carry me upstairs, and put me into your bed." And the princess,
though very unwilling, took him up in her hand, and put him upon the
pillow of her own bed, where he slept all night long. As soon asit was
light he jumped up, hopped downstairs, and went out of the house.
‘Now, then,' thought the princess, 'at last he is gone, and | shall be
troubled with him no more.’

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

{verse

'‘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.’

{verse

And when the princess opened the door the frog came in, and slept
upon her pillow asbefore, till the morning broke. And the third night he
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did the same. But when the princess awoke on the following morning
she was astonished to see,instead of the frog, a handsome prince, gazing
on her with the most beautiful eyes she had ever seen,and standing at
the head of her bed.

He told her that he had been enchanted by a spiteful fairy, who had
changed him into a frog; and that he had beenfated so to abide till some
princess should take him out of the spring, and let him eat from her
plate, and sleep upon her bed for three nights. 'You,' said the prince,
'‘have broken his cruel charm, and now | have nothing to wish for but
that you should go with me into my father's kingdom, where | will
marry you, and love you as long as you live.'

The young princess, you may be sure, was not long in saying 'Yes'to
all this; and as they spoke a gay coach drove up, with eight beautiful
horses, decked with plumes of feathers and a golden harness; and be-
hind the coachrode the prince's servant, faithful Heinrich, who had be-
wailed the misfortunes of his dear master during his enchantment so
long and so bitterly, that his heart had well-nigh burst.

They then took leave of the king, and got into the coach with eight
horses, and all set out, full of joy and merriment, for the prince's king-
dom, which they reached safely; and there they lived happily a great
many years.
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Cat and Mouse in Partnership

A certain cat had made the acquaintance of a mouse, and had said so
much to her about the great love and friendship she felt for her, that at
length the mouse agreed that they should live and keep house together.
"But we must make a provision for winter, or else we shall suffer from
hunger," said the cat, "and you, little mouse, cannot venture everywhere,
or you will be caught in a trap some day." The good advice was fol-
lowed, and a pot of fat was bought, but they did not know where to put
it. At length, after much consideration, the cat said, "I know no place
where it will be better stored up than in the church, for no one dares take
anything away from there. We will setit beneaththe altar, and not touch
it until we are really in need of it." Sothe pot was placed in safety, but it
was not long before the cat had a great yearning for it, and said to the
mouse, "I want to tell you something, little mouse; my cousin has
brought a little son into the world, and has asked me to be godmother;
he is white with brown spots, and | am to hold him over the font at the
christening. Let me go out to-day, and you look after the house by your-
self." "Yes, yes," answered the mouse, "by all means go, and if you get
anything very good, think of me, | should like a drop of sweet red
christening wine too." All this, however, was untrue; the cat had no cous-
in, and had not been asked to be godmother. She went straight to the
church, stole to the pot of fat, beganto lick at it, and licked the top of the
fat off. Then she took a walk upon the roofs of the town, looked out for
opportunities, and then stretched herself in the sun, and licked her lips
whenever she thought of the pot of fat, and not until it was evening did
she return home. "Well, here you are again," said the mouse, "no doubt
you have had a merry day." "All went off well," answered the cat. "What
name did they give the child?" "Top off!" said the cat quite coolly. "Top
off!" cried the mouse, "that is a very odd and uncommon name, is it a
usual one in your family?" "What does it signify," said the cat, "it is no
worse than Crumb-stealer, as your god-children are called."”

Before long the cat was seized by another fit of longing. Shesaid to the
mouse, "You must do me a favour, and once more manage the house for
a day alone. | am again asked to be godmother, and, asthe child has a
white ring round its neck, | cannot refuse." The good mouse consented,
but the cat crept behind the town walls to the church, and devoured half
the pot of fat. "Nothing ever seemsso good as what one keeps to one-
self," said she, and was quite satisfied with her day's work. When she
went home the mouse inquired, "And what was this child christened?"
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"Half-done," answered the cat. "Half-done! What are you saying? | never
heard the name in my life, I'll wager anything it is not in the calendar!"

The cat's mouth soon began to water for some more licking. "All good
things go in threes," said she,"l am asked to stand godmother again. The
child is quite black, only it haswhite paws, but with that exception, it has
not a single white hair on its whole body; this only happens once every
few years, you will let me go, won't you?" "Top-offt Half-done!"
answered the mouse, "they are such odd names, they make me very
thoughtful." "You sit at home," said the cat, "in your dark-grey fur coat
and long tail, and are filled with fancies,that's becauseyou do not go out
in the daytime." During the cat's absencethe mouse cleaned the house,
and put it in order but the greedy cat entirely emptied the pot of fat.
"When everything is eaten up one has some peace,"said she to herself,
and well filled and fat she did not return home till night. The mouse at
once asked what name had been given to the third child. "It will not
please you more than the others," said the cat. "He is called All-gone."
"All-gone," cried the mouse, "that is the most suspicious name of all! |
have never seenit in print. All-gone; what can that mean?" and she
shook her head, curled herself up, and lay down to sleep.

From this time forth no oneinvited the catto be god-mother, but when
the winter had come and there was no longer anything to be found out-
side, the mouse thought of their provision, and said, "Come cat, we will
go to our pot of fat which we have stored up for ourselvesNwe shall en-
joy that." "Yes," answered the cat, "you will enjoy it as much as you
would enjoy sticking that dainty tongue of yours out of the window."
They setout on their way, but when they arrived, the pot of fat certainly
was still in its place, but it was empty. "Alas!" said the mouse, "now | see
what has happened, now it comesto light! You are a true friend! You
have devoured all when you were standing godmother. First top off,
then half done, thenN." "Will you hold your tongue," cried the cat, "one
word more and | will eatyou too." "All gone" was already on the poor
mouse's lips; scarcely had she spoken it before the cat sprang on her,
seized her, and swallowed her down. Verily, that is the way of the
world.
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The Goose-qirl

The king of a great land died, and left his queento take care of their only
child. This child was a daughter, who was very beautiful; and her moth-
er loved her dearly, and was very kind to her. And there was a good
fairy too, who was fond of the princess, and helped her mother to watch
over her. When she grew up, she was betrothed to a prince who lived a
great way off; and as the time drew near for her to be married, she got
ready to set off on her journey to his country. Then the queen her moth-
er, packed up a great many costly things; jewels, and gold, and silver;
trinkets, fine dresses,and in short everything that becamea royal bride.
And she gave her a waiting-maid to ride with her, and give her into the
bridegroom's hands; and each had a horse for the journey. Now the
princess's horse was the fairy's gift, and it was called Falada, and could
speak.

When the time came for them to set out, the fairy went into her bed-
chamber, and took a little knife, and cut off alock of her hair, and gave it
to the princess, and said, "Take care of it, dear child; for it is a charm that
may be of useto you on the road.' Then they all took a sorrowful leave of
the princess; and she put the lock of hair into her bosom, got upon her
horse, and set off on her journey to her bridegroom's kingdom.

One day, asthey were riding along by a brook, the princess began to
feel very thirsty: and she said to her maid, 'Pray get down, and fetch me
some water in my golden cup out of yonder brook, for | want to drink.’
‘Nay," said the maid, 'if you are thirsty, get off yourself, and stoop down
by the water and drink; | shall not be your waiting-maid any longer.’
Then she was so thirsty that she got down, and knelt over the little
brook, and drank; for she was frightened, and dared not bring out her
golden cup; and she wept and said, 'Alas! what will become of me?' And
the lock answered her, and said:

{verse

‘Alas! alas! if thy mother knew it,

Sadly, sadly, would she rue it.’

{verse

But the princess was very gentle and meek, so she said nothing to her
maid's ill behaviour, but got upon her horse again.

Then all rode farther on their journey, till the day grew so warm, and
the sun so scorching, that the bride began to feel very thirsty again; and
at last, when they cameto ariver, sheforgot her maid's rude speech,and
said, 'Pray get down, and fetch me some water to drink in my golden
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cup.' But the maid answered her, and even spoke more haughtily than
before: 'Drink if you will, but I shall not be your waiting-maid." Then the
princess was so thirsty that she got off her horse, and lay down, and held
her head over the running stream, and cried and said, 'What will become
of me?' And the lock of hair answered her again:

{verse

‘Alas! alas! if thy mother knew it,

Sadly, sadly, would she rue it.'

{verse

And assheleaned down to drink, the lock of hair fell from her bosom,
and floated away with the water. Now she was so frightened that she
did not seeit; but her maid saw it, and was very glad, for she knew the
charm; and she saw that the poor bride would be in her power, now that
she had lost the hair. Sowhen the bride had done drinking, and would
have got upon Faladaagain, the maid said, 'l shall ride upon Falada, and
you may have my horse instead'; so she was forced to give up her horse,
and soon afterwards to take off her royal clothes and put on her maid's
shabby ones.

At last, asthey drew near the end of their journey, this treacherous ser-
vant threatened to kill her mistress if she ever told anyone what had
happened. But Falada saw it all, and marked it well.

Then the waiting-maid got upon Falada, and the real bride rode upon
the other horse, and they went on in this way till at last they cameto the
royal court. There was great joy at their coming, and the prince flew to
meet them, and lifted the maid from her horse, thinking she was the one
who was to be his wife; and she was led upstairs to the royal chamber;
but the true princess was told to stay in the court below.

Now the old king happened just then to have nothing elseto do; so he
amused himself by sitting at his kitchen window, looking at what was
going on; and he saw her in the courtyard. As she looked very pretty,
and too delicate for a waiting-maid, he went up into the royal chamber
to ask the bride who it was she had brought with her, that was thus left
standing in the court below. 'l brought her with me for the sake of her
company on the road,’ said she;'pray give the girl somework to do, that
she may not beidle." The old king could not for some time think of any
work for her to do; but at last he said, 'l have alad who takes care of my
geese;she may go and help him." Now the name of this lad, that the real
bride was to help in watching the king's geese, was Curdken.

But the false bride said to the prince, 'Dear husband, pray do me one
piece of kindness.' 'That | will,’ said the prince. 'Then tell one of your
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slaughterers to cut off the head of the horse | rode upon, for it was very
unruly, and plagued me sadly on the road'; but the truth was, she was
very much afraid lest Falada should some day or other speak, and tell all
she had done to the princess. She carried her point, and the faithful
Falada was killed; but when the true princess heard of it, she wept, and
begged the man to nail up Falada's head against a large dark gate of the
city, through which she had to pass every morning and evening, that
there she might still see him sometimes. Then the slaughterer said he
would do asshewished; and cut off the head, and nailed it up under the
dark gate.

Early the next morning, as she and Curdken went out through the
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.'

{verse

Then they went out of the city, and drove the geeseon. And when she
cameto the meadow, she sat down upon a bank there, and let down her
waving locks of hair, which were all of pure silver; and when Curdken
saw it glitter in the sun, he ran up, and would have pulled some of the
locks out, but she cried:

{verse

'‘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!

{verse

Then there came a wind, so strong that it blew off Curdken's hat; and
away it flew over the hills: and he was forced to turn and run after it; till,
by the time he came back, she had done combing and curling her hair,
and had put it up again safe. Then he was very angry and sulky, and
would not speak to her at all; but they watched the geeseuntil it grew
dark in the evening, and then drove them homewards.
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The next morning, asthey were going through the dark gate, the poor
girl looked up at Falada's head, and cried:

'Falada, Falada, there thou hangest!'

and the head answered:

{verse

'‘Bride, bride, there thou gangest!

Alas! alas! if they mother knew it,

Sadly, sadly, would she rue it.'

{verse

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

{verse

'‘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!

{verse

Then the wind came and blew away his hat; and off it flew a great
way, over the hills and far away, so that he had to run after it; and when
he came back she had bound up her hair again, and all was safe. Sothey
watched the geese till it grew dark.

In the evening, after they came home, Curdken went to the old king,
and said, 'l cannot have that strange girl to help me to keep the geeseany
longer.' 'Why?' said the king. 'Because,instead of doing any good, she
does nothing but teaseme all day long.' Then the king made him tell him
what had happened. And Curdken said, 'When we go in the morning
through the dark gate with our flock of geese,she cries and talks with
the head of a horse that hangs upon the wall, and says:

'Falada, Falada, there thou hangest!'

and the head answers:

{verse

‘Bride, bride, there thou gangest!

Alas! alas! if they mother knew it,

Sadly, sadly, would she rue it.'

{verse
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And Curdken went on telling the king what had happened upon the
meadow where the geesefed; how his hat was blown away; and how he
was forced to run after it, and to leave his flock of geeseto themselves.
But the old king told the boy to go out again the next day: and when
morning came, he placed himself behind the dark gate, and heard how
she spoke to Falada, and how Falada answered. Then he went into the
field, and hid himself in a bush by the meadow's side; and he soon saw
with his own eyes how they drove the flock of geese;and how, after a
little time, she let down her hair that glittered in the sun. And then he
heard her say:

{verse

'‘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!

{verse

And soon came a gale of wind, and carried away Curdken's hat, and
away went Curdken after it, while the girl went on combing and curling
her hair. All this the old king saw: so he went home without being seen;
and when the little goose-girl came back in the evening he called her
aside, and asked her why she did so: but she burst into tears, and said,
‘That | must not tell you or any man, or | shall lose my life.'

But the old king begged so hard, that she had no peacetill shehad told
him all the tale, from beginning to end, word for word. And it was very
lucky for her that she did so, for when she had done the king ordered
royal clothesto be put upon her, and gazed on her with wonder, shewas
so beautiful. Then he called his son and told him that he had only a false
bride; for that she was merely a waiting-maid, while the true bride stood
by. And the young king rejoiced when he saw her beauty, and heard
how meek and patient she had been;and without saying anything to the
false bride, the king ordered a great feastto be got ready for all his court.
The bridegroom sat at the top, with the false princess on one side, and
the true one on the other; but nobody knew her again, for her beauty was
quite dazzling to their eyes;and she did not seem at all like the little
goose-girl, now that she had her brilliant dress on.
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When they had eaten and drank, and were very merry, the old king
said he would tell them atale. So he began, and told all the story of the
princess, asif it was one that he had once heard; and he asked the true
waiting-maid what she thought ought to be done to anyone who would
behave thus. 'Nothing better,' said this false bride, ‘than that she should
be thrown into a cask stuck round with sharp nails, and that two white
horsesshould be put to it, and should drag it from street to street till she
was dead.' "Thou art she!'said the old king; 'and asthou has judged thy-
self, so shall it be done to thee.' And the young king was then married to
his true wife, and they reigned over the kingdom in peaceand happiness
all their lives; and the good fairy came to see them, and restored the
faithful Falada to life again.
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The Adventures of Chanticleer and Partlet

How They Went to the Mountains to Eat Nuts

‘The nuts are quite ripe now," said Chanticleer to his wife Partlet,
'suppose we go together to the mountains, and eat as many as we can,
before the squirrel takes them all away.' ‘With all my heart,' said Partlet,
'let us go and make a holiday of it together.’

Sothey went to the mountains; and asit was a lovely day, they stayed
there till the evening. Now, whether it was that they had eaten so many
nuts that they could not walk, or whether they were lazy and would not,
| do not know: however, they took it into their headsthat it did not be-
come them to go home on foot. So Chanticleer beganto build alittle car-
riage of nutshells: and when it was finished, Partlet jumped into it and
sat down, and bid Chanticleer harnesshimself to it and draw her home.
‘That's a good joke!" said Chanticleer; 'no, that will never do; | had rather
by half walk home; I'll sit on the box and be coachman,if you like, but I'l
not draw." While this was passing, a duck came quacking up and cried
out, 'You thieving vagabonds, what business have you in my grounds?
I'll give it you well for your insolence!" and upon that she fell upon
Chanticleer most lustily. But Chanticleer was no coward, and returned
the duck's blows with his sharp spurs so fiercely that she soon began to
cry out for mercy; which was only granted her upon condition that she
would draw the carriage home for them. This she agreed to do; and
Chanticleer got upon the box, and drove, crying, 'Now, duck, get on as
fast as you can.' And away they went at a pretty good pace.

After they had travelled along a little way, they met a needle and a pin
walking together along the road: and the needle cried out, 'Stop, stop!
and said it was so dark that they could hardly find their way, and such
dirty walking they could not get on at all: he told them that he and his
friend, the pin, had been at a public-house a few miles off, and had sat
drinking till they had forgotten how late it was; he begged therefore that
the travellers would be so kind asto give them a lift in their carriage.
Chanticleer observing that they were but thin fellows, and not likely to
take up much room, told them they might ride, but made them promise
not to dirty the wheels of the carriage in getting in, nor to tread on
Partlet's toes.

Late at night they arrived at an inn; and asit was bad travelling in the
dark, and the duck seemedmuch tired, and waddled about a good deal
from one side to the other, they made up their minds to fix their quarters
there: but the landlord at first was unwilling, and said his house was full,
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thinking they might not be very respectable company: however, they
spoke civilly to him, and gave him the egg which Partlet had laid by the
way, and said they would give him the duck, who was in the habit of
laying one every day: so at last he let them come in, and they bespoke a
handsome supper, and spent the evening very jollily.

Early in the morning, before it was quite light, and when nobody was
stirring in the inn, Chanticleer awakened his wife, and, fetching the egg,
they pecked a hole in it, ate it up, and threw the shells into the fireplace:
they then went to the pin and needle, who were fast asleep,and seizing
them by the heads, stuck one into the landlord's easychair and the other
into his handkerchief; and, having done this, they crept away assoftly as
possible. However, the duck, who slept in the open air in the yard, heard
them coming, and jumping into the brook which ran close by the inn,
soon swam out of their reach.

An hour or two afterwards the landlord got up, and took his handker-
chief to wipe his face, but the pin ran into him and pricked him: then he
walked into the kitchen to light his pipe at the fire, but when he stirred it
up the eggshells flew into his eyes, and almost blinded him. 'Bless me!
said he, 'all the world seemsto have a design against my head this morn-
ing": and so saying, he threw himself sulkily into his easy chair; but, oh
dear! the needle ran into him; and this time the pain was not in his head.
He now flew into a very great passion, and, suspecting the company
who had come in the night before, he went to look after them, but they
were all off; so he swore that he never again would take in such a troop
of vagabonds, who ate a great deal, paid no reckoning, and gave him
nothing for his trouble but their apish tricks.

How Chanticleer and Partlet Went to Visit Mr Korbes

Another day, Chanticleer and Partlet wished to ride out together; so
Chanticleer built a handsome carriage with four red wheels, and har-
nessedsix mice to it; and then he and Partlet got into the carriage, and
away they drove. Soon afterwards a cat met them, and said, ‘Where are
you going?' And Chanticleer replied,

{verse

‘All on our way

A visit to pay

To Mr Korbes, the fox, today.'

{verse

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

{verse
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‘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.'

{verse

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

When they arrived at Mr Korbes's house, he was not at home; so the
mice drew the carriage into the coach-house,Chanticleer and Partlet flew
upon a beam, the cat sat down in the fireplace, the duck got into the
washing cistern, the pin stuck himself into the bed pillow, the millstone
laid himself over the house door, and the egg rolled himself up in the
towel.

When Mr Korbes came home, he went to the fireplace to make a fire;
but the cat threw all the ashesin his eyes: so he ran to the kitchen to
wash himself; but there the duck splashed all the water in his face; and
when he tried to wipe himself, the egg broke to piecesin the towel all
over his face and eyes. Then he was very angry, and went without his
supper to bed; but when he laid his head on the pillow, the pin ran into
his cheek: at this he becamequite furious, and, jumping up, would have
run out of the house; but when he came to the door, the millstone fell
down on his head, and killed him on the spot.

How Partlet Died and Was Buried, and How Chanticleer Died of
Grief

Another day Chanticleer and Partlet agreed to go again to the moun-
tains to eat nuts; and it was settled that all the nuts which they found
should be shared equally between them. Now Partlet found a very large
nut; but she said nothing about it to Chanticleer, and kept it all to herself:
however, it was so big that she could not swallow it, and it stuck in her
throat. Then shewas in a great fright, and cried out to Chanticleer, 'Pray
run as fast as you can, and fetch me some water, or | shall be choked.'
Chanticleer ran asfast as he could to the river, and said, 'River, give me
some water, for Partlet lies in the mountain, and will be choked by a
great nut.' The river said, 'Run first to the bride, and ask her for a silken
cord to draw up the water.' Chanticleer ran to the bride, and said, 'Bride,
you must give me a silken cord, for then the river will give me water,
and the water | will carry to Partlet, who lies on the mountain, and will
be choked by a great nut.' But the bride said, 'Run first, and bring me my
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garland that is hanging on a willow in the garden.' Then Chanticleer ran
to the garden, and took the garland from the bough where it hung, and
brought it to the bride; and then the bride gave him the silken cord, and
he took the silken cord to the river, and the river gave him water, and he
carried the water to Partlet; but in the meantime she was choked by the
great nut, and lay quite dead, and never moved any more.

Then Chanticleer was very sorry, and cried bitterly; and all the beasts
came and wept with him over poor Partlet. And six mice built a little
hearseto carry her to her grave; and when it was ready they harnessed
themselves before it, and Chanticleer drove them. On the way they met
the fox. 'Where are you going, Chanticleer?' said he. 'To bury my Partlet,’
said the other. 'May | go with you?' said the fox. 'Yes; but you must get
up behind, or my horseswill not be able to draw you.' Then the fox got
up behind; and presently the wolf, the bear, the goat, and all the beastsof
the wood, came and climbed upon the hearse.

So on they went till they came to a rapid stream. 'How shall we get
over?' said Chanticleer. Then said a straw, 'l will lay myself across,and
you may passover upon me.' But asthe mice were going over, the straw
slipped away and fell into the water, and the six mice all fell in and were
drowned. What was to be done? Then a large log of wood came and
said, 'l am big enough; | will lay myself acrossthe stream, and you shall
passover upon me.' Sohe laid himself down; but they managed so clum-
sily, that the log of wood fell in and was carried away by the stream.
Then a stone, who saw what had happened, came up and kindly offered
to help poor Chanticleer by laying himself acrossthe stream; and this
time he got safely to the other side with the hearse,and managed to get
Partlet out of it; but the fox and the other mourners, who were sitting be-
hind, were too heavy, and fell back into the water and were all carried
away by the stream and drowned.

Thus Chanticleer was left alone with his dead Partlet; and having dug
a grave for her, he laid her in it, and made a little hillock over her. Then
he satdown by the grave, and wept and mourned, till at last he died too;
and so all were dead.
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Rapunzel

There were oncea man and awoman who had long in in vain wished for
a child. At length the woman hoped that God was about to grant her de-
sire. These people had a little window at the back of their house from
which a splendid garden could be seen,which was full of the most beau-
tiful flowers and herbs. It was, however, surrounded by a high wall, and
no one dared to go into it becauseit belonged to an enchantress, who
had great power and was dreaded by all the world.

One day the woman was standing by this window and looking down
into the garden, when she saw a bed which was planted with the most
beautiful rampion (rapunzel), and it looked so fresh and green that she
longed for it, and had the greatest desire to eat some. This desire in-
creasedevery day, and as she knew that she could not get any of it, she
quite pined away, and looked pale and miserable.

Then her husband was alarmed, and asked, "What ails you, dear
wife?"

"Ah," she replied, "if | can't get some of the rampion which is in the
garden behind our house, to eat, | shall die.”

The man, who loved her, thought, "Soonerthan let your wife die, bring
her some of the rampion yourself, let it costyou what it will." In the twi-
light of evening, he clambered down over the wall into the garden of the
enchantress, hastily clutched a handful of rampion, and took it to his
wife. Sheat once made herself a salad of it, and ate it with much relish.
She, however, liked it so much, so very much, that the next day she
longed for it three times as much as before. If he was to have any rest,
her husband must once more descend into the garden. In the gloom of
evening, therefore, he let himself down again; but when he had
clambered down the wall he was terribly afraid, for he saw the enchant-
ress standing before him.

"How can you dare," said she with angry look, "to descend into my
garden and steal my rampion like a thief? You shall suffer for it!"

"Ah," answered he, "let mercy take the place of justice. | only made up
my mind to do it out of necessity. My wife saw your rampion from the
window, and felt such a longing for it that she would have died if she
had not got some to eat."

Then the enchantress allowed her anger to be softened, and said to
him, "If the casebe asyou say, | will allow you to take away with you as
much rampion asyou will, only | make one condition, you must give me
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the child which your wife will bring into the world; it shall be well
treated, and | will care for it like a mother."

The man in his terror consentedto everything, and when the little one
cameto them, the enchantressappeared at once, gave the child the name
of Rapunzel, and took it away with her.

Rapunzel grew into the most beautiful child beneath the sun. When
she was twelve years old, the enchantressshut her into a tower, which
lay in a forest, and had neither stairs nor door, but quite at the top was a
little window. When the enchantresswanted to go in, she placed herself
beneath this, and cried,

"Rapunzel, Rapunzel,

Let down your hair to me."

Rapunzel had magnificent long hair, fine as spun gold, and when she
heard the voice of the enchantress she unfastened her braided tresses,
wound them round one of the hooks of the window above, and then the
hair fell twenty yards down, and the enchantress climbed up by it.

After a year or two, it came to pass that the King's son rode through
the forest and went by the tower. Then he heard a song, which was so
charming that he stood still and listened. This was Rapunzel, who in her
solitude passed her time in letting her sweet voice resound. The 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 had so deeply
touched his heart, that every day he went out into the forest and listened
to it. Once when he was thus standing behind a tree, he saw that an en-
chantress came there, and he heard how she cried,

"Rapunzel, Rapunzel,

Let down your hair."

Then Rapunzel let down the braids of her hair, and the enchantress
climbed up to her. "If that is the ladder by which one mounts, | will for
once try my fortune,” said he, and the next day, when it beganto grow
dark, he went to the tower and cried.

"Rapunzel, Rapunzel,

Let down your hair."

Immediately the hair fell down, and the King's son climbed up. At first
Rapunzel was terribly frightened when a man such as her eyeshad nev-
er yet beheld came to her; but the King's son began to talk to her quite
like afriend, and told her that his heart had beenso stirred that it had let
him have no rest, and he had been forced to seeher. Then Rapunzel lost
her fear, and when he asked her if she would take him for a husband,
and she saw that he was young and handsome, she thought, "He will
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love me more than old Dame Gothel does;"and she said yes, and laid her
hand in his.

Shesaid, "I will willingly go away with you, but | do not know how to
get down. Bring with you a skein of silk every time that you come, and |
will weave a ladder with it, and when that is ready | will descend, and
you will take me on your horse."

They agreed that until that time he should come to her every evening,
for the old woman came by day.

The enchantressremarked nothing of this, until once Rapunzel said to
her, "Tell me, Dame Gothel, how it happens that you are so much heav-
ier for me to draw up than the young King's sonNhe is with me in a
moment."

"Ah! you wicked child," cried the enchantress,"what do | hear you say!
| thought | had separated you from all the world, and yet you have de-
ceived me!"

In her anger she clutched Rapunzel's beautiful tresses,wrapped them
twice round her left hand, seized a pair of scissorswith the right, and
snip, snip, they were cut off, and the lovely braids lay on the ground.
And shewas so pitiless that shetook poor Rapunzel into a desert, where
she had to live in great grief and misery.

On the sameday, however, that she castout Rapunzel, the enchantress
in the evening fastened the braids of hair which she had cut off to the
hook of the window, and when the King's son came and cried,

"Rapunzel, Rapunzel,

Let down your hair,"

shelet the hair down. The King's son ascended,but he did not find his
dearest Rapunzel above, but the enchantress, who gazed at him with
wicked and venomous looks.

"Ahal" she cried mockingly. "You would fetch your dearest, but the
beautiful bird sits no longer singing in the nest; the cat has got it, and
will scratch out your eyesaswell. Rapunzel is lost to you; you will never
see her more."

The King's son was beside himself with pain, and in his despair he
leapt down from the tower. He escapedwith his life, but the thorns into
which he fell pierced his eyes. Then he wandered quite blind about the
forest, ate nothing but roots and berries, and did nothing but lament and
weep over the loss of his dearest wife.

Thus he roamed about | in misery for some years, and at length came
to the desert where Rapunzel lived in wretchedness. He heard a voice,
and it seemed so familiar to him that he went towards it, and when he
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approached, Rapunzel knew him and fell on his neck and wept. Two of
her tears wetted his eyes, and they grew clear again, and he could see
with them as before. He led her to his kingdom, where he was joyfully

received, and they lived for a long time afterwards, happy and
contented.
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Fundevogel

There was once a forester who went into the forest to hunt, and as he
entered it he heard a sound of screaming asif alittle child were there. He
followed the sound, and at last cameto a high tree, and at the top of this
a little child was sitting, for the mother had fallen asleep under the tree
with the child, and a bird of prey had seenit in her arms, had flown
down, snatched it away, and set it on the high tree.

The forester climbed up, brought the child down, and thought to him-
self: "You will take him home with you, and bring him up with your
Lina.' He took it home, therefore, and the two children grew up together.
And the one, which he had found on a tree was called Fundevogel, be-
causea bird had carried it away. Fundevogel and Lina loved each other
so dearly that when they did not see each other they were sad.

Now the forester had an old cook, who one evening took two pails and
began to fetch water, and did not go once only, but many times, out to
the spring. Lina saw this and said, 'Listen, old Sanna,why are you fetch-
ing so much water?' 'If you will never repeatit to anyone, | will tell you
why." SoLina said, no, shewould never repeat it to anyone, and then the
cook said: 'Early tomorrow morning, when the forester is out hunting, |
will heat the water, and when it is boiling in the kettle, 1 will throw in
Fundevogel, and will boil him in it.'

Early next morning the forester got up and went out hunting, and
when he was gone the children were still in bed. Then Lina said to Fun-
devogel: 'If you will never leave me, | too will never leave you.'" Fun-
devogel said: '‘Neither now, nor ever will | leave you.' Then said Lina:
‘Then will 1 tell you. Last night, old Sannacarried so many buckets of
water into the house that | asked her why she was doing that, and she
said that if | would promise not to tell anyone, and she said that early to-
morrow morning when father was out hunting, she would setthe kettle
full of water, throw you into it and boil you; but we will get up quickly,
dress ourselves, and go away together.'

The two children therefore got up, dressed themselves quickly, and
went away. When the water in the kettle was boiling, the cook went into
the bedroom to fetch Fundevogel and throw him into it. But when she
came in, and went to the beds, both the children were gone. Then she
was terribly alarmed, and she said to herself: 'What shall | say now when
the forester comeshome and seesthat the children are gone? They must
be followed instantly to get them back again.’
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Then the cook sent three servants after them, who were to run and
overtake the children. The children, however, were sitting outside the
forest, and when they saw from afar the three servants running, Lina
said to Fundevogel: '‘Never leave me, and | will never leave you." Fun-
devogel said: '‘Neither now, nor ever.' Then said Lina: 'Do you becomea
rose-tree, and | the rose upon it." When the three servants came to the
forest, nothing was there but a rose-tree and one rose on it, but the chil-
dren were nowhere. Then said they: 'There is nothing to be done here,’
and they went home and told the cook that they had seennothing in the
forest but a little rose-bush with one rose on it. Then the old cook scolded
and said: 'You simpletons, you should have cut the rose-bush in two,
and have broken off the rose and brought it home with you; go, and do it
at once.' They had therefore to go out and look for the secondtime. The
children, however, saw them coming from a distance. Then Lina said:
'Fundevogel, never leave me, and | will never leave you." Fundevogel
said: 'Neither now; nor ever.' Said Lina: 'Then do you become a church,
and I'll be the chandelier in it." Sowhen the three servants came, nothing
was there but a church, with a chandelier in it. They said therefore to
eachother: 'What can we do here, let us go home.' When they got home,
the cook asked if they had not found them; so they said no, they had
found nothing but a church, and there was a chandelier in it. And the
cook scolded them and said: '"You fools! why did you not pull the church
to pieces, and bring the chandelier home with you?' And now the old
cook herself got on her legs, and went with the three servantsin pursuit
of the children. The children, however, saw from afar that the three ser-
vants were coming, and the cook waddling after them. Then said Lina:
'Fundevogel, never leave me, and | will never leave you.' Then said Fun-
devogel: 'Neither now, nor ever.' Said Lina: 'Be a fishpond, and | will be
the duck upon it." The cook, however, came up to them, and when she
saw the pond shelay down by it, and was about to drink it up. But the
duck swam quickly to her, seized her head in its beak and drew her into
the water, and there the old witch had to drown. Then the children went
home together, and were heartily delighted, and if they have not died,
they are living still.

61



The Valiant Little Tailor

One summer's morning a little tailor was sitting on his table by the win-
dow; he was in good spirits, and sewed with all his might. Then came a
peasantwoman down the street crying: '‘Good jams, cheap! Good jams,
cheap! This rang pleasantly in the tailor's ears; he stretched his delicate
head out of the window, and called: '‘Come up here, dear woman; here
you will get rid of your goods.' The woman came up the three stepsto
the tailor with her heavy basket,and he made her unpack all the pots for
him. He inspected eachone, lifted it up, put his noseto it, and at length
said: 'The jam seemsto me to be good, so weigh me out four ounces,
dear woman, and if it is a quarter of a pound that is of no consequence.'
The woman who had hoped to find a good sale, gave him what he de-
sired, but went away quite angry and grumbling. 'Now, this jam shall be
blessedby God,' cried the little tailor, ‘and give me health and strength’;
so he brought the bread out of the cupboard, cut himself a piece right
acrossthe loaf and spread the jam over it. 'This won't taste bitter," said
he, 'but | will just finish the jacket before | take a bite." He laid the bread
near him, sewed on, and in his joy, made bigger and bigger stitches. In
the meantime the smell of the sweet jam rose to where the flies were sit-
ting in great numbers, and they were attracted and descended on it in
hosts. 'Hi! who invited you?' said the little tailor, and drove the unbid-
den guests away. The flies, however, who understood no German,
would not be turned away, but came back again in ever-increasing com-
panies. The little tailor at last lost all patience, and drew a piece of cloth
from the hole under his work-table, and saying: 'Wait, and | will give it
to you,' struck it mercilessly on them. When he drew it away and coun-
ted, there lay before him no fewer than seven, dead and with legs
stretched out. 'Are you a fellow of that sort?' said he, and could not help
admiring his own bravery. 'The whole town shall know of this!" And the
little tailor hastenedto cut himself a girdle, stitched it, and embroidered
on it in large letters: 'Sevenat one stroke!" 'What, the town!" he continued,
'the whole world shall hear of it"" and his heart wagged with joy like a
lamb's tail. The tailor put on the girdle, and resolved to go forth into the
world, becausehe thought his workshop was too small for his valour.
Before he went away, he sought about in the house to seeif there was
anything which he could take with him; however, he found nothing but
an old cheese,and that he put in his pocket. In front of the door he ob-
served a bird which had caught itself in the thicket. It had to go into his
pocket with the cheese.Now he took to the road boldly, and as he was
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light and nimble, he felt no fatigue. The road led him up a mountain, and
when he had reached the highest point of it, there sat a powerful giant
looking peacefully about him. The little tailor went bravely up, spoke to
him, and said: '‘Good day, comrade, so you are sitting there overlooking
the wide-spread world! | am just on my way thither, and want to try my
luck. Have you any inclination to go with me?' The giant looked con-
temptuously at the tailor, and said: 'You ragamuffin! You miserable
creature!'

'Oh, indeed?' answered the little tailor, and unbuttoned his coat, and
showed the giant the girdle, 'there may you read what kind of a man |
am!" The giant read: 'Seven at one stroke,’ and thought that they had
beenmen whom the tailor had killed, and beganto feel a little respectfor
the tiny fellow. Nevertheless, he wished to try him first, and took a stone
in his hand and squeezedit together so that water dropped out of it. ‘Do
that likewise,' said the giant, 'if you have strength.' 'Is that all?' said the
tailor, 'that is child's play with us!" and put his hand into his pocket,
brought out the soft cheese,and pressedit until the liquid ran out of it.
'Faith,' said he, 'that was a little better, wasn't it?' The giant did not know
what to say, and could not believe it of the little man. Then the giant
picked up a stone and threw it so high that the eye could scarcely follow
it. 'Now, little mite of a man, do that likewise," 'Well thrown," said the
tailor, 'but after all the stone came down to earth again; | will throw you
one which shall never come back at all,’ and he put his hand into his
pocket, took out the bird, and threw it into the air. The bird, delighted
with its liberty, rose, flew away and did not come back. 'How does that
shot please you, comrade?' asked the tailor. "You can certainly throw,’'
said the giant, 'but now we will seeif you are able to carry anything
properly." He took the little tailor to a mighty oak tree which lay there
felled on the ground, and said: 'If you are strong enough, help me to
carry the tree out of the forest.' 'Readily," answered the little man; 'take
you the trunk on your shoulders, and | will raise up the branches and
twigs; after all, they are the heaviest.' The giant took the trunk on his
shoulder, but the tailor seated himself on a branch, and the giant, who
could not look round, had to carry away the whole tree, and the little
tailor into the bargain: he behind, was quite merry and happy, and
whistled the song: 'Three tailors rode forth from the gate,' asif carrying
the tree were child's play. The giant, after he had dragged the heavy bur-
den part of the way, could go no further, and cried: 'Hark you, | shall
have to let the tree fall'' The tailor sprang nimbly down, seized the tree
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with both arms asif he had been carrying it, and said to the giant: 'You
are such a great fellow, and yet cannot even carry the tree!

They went on together, and asthey passeda cherry-tree, the giant laid
hold of the top of the tree where the ripest fruit was hanging, bent it
down, gave it into the tailor's hand, and bade him eat. But the little tailor
was much too weak to hold the tree, and when the giant let it go, it
sprang back again, and the tailor was tossedinto the air with it. When he
had fallen down again without injury, the giant said: 'What is this? Have
you not strength enough to hold the weak twig?' 'There is no lack of
strength," answered the little tailor. 'Do you think that could be anything
to a man who has struck down seven at one blow? | leapt over the tree
becausethe huntsmen are shooting down there in the thicket. Jump as |
did, if you can do it." The giant made the attempt but he could not get
over the tree, and remained hanging in the branches, so that in this also
the tailor kept the upper hand.

The giant said: 'If you are such a valiant fellow, come with me into our
cavern and spend the night with us.' The little tailor was willing, and fol-
lowed him. When they went into the cave, other giants were sitting there
by the fire, and each of them had a roasted sheepin his hand and was
eating it. The little tailor looked round and thought: ‘It is much more spa-
cious here than in my workshop.' The giant showed him a bed, and said
he was to lie down in it and sleep. The bed, however, was too big for the
little tailor; he did not lie down in it, but crept into a corner. When it was
midnight, and the giant thought that the little tailor was lying in a sound
sleep, he got up, took a great iron bar, cut through the bed with one
blow, and thought he had finished off the grasshopper for good. With
the earliest dawn the giants went into the forest, and had quite forgotten
the little tailor, when all at once he walked up to them quite merrily and
boldly. The giants were terrified, they were afraid that he would strike
them all dead, and ran away in a great hurry.

The little tailor went onwards, always following his own pointed nose.
After he had walked for along time, he cameto the courtyard of a royal
palace, and as he felt weary, he lay down on the grass and fell asleep.
Whilst he lay there, the people came and inspected him on all sides, and
read on his girdle: 'Seven at one stroke.' 'Ah!" said they, 'what does the
great warrior want here in the midst of peace?He must be a mighty
lord." They went and announced him to the king, and gave it as their
opinion that if war should break out, this would be a weighty and useful
man who ought on no account to be allowed to depart. The counsel
pleased the king, and he sent one of his courtiers to the little tailor to
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offer him military service when he awoke. The ambassador remained
standing by the sleeper, waited until he stretched his limbs and opened
his eyes, and then conveyed to him this proposal. 'For this very reason
have | come here,' the tailor replied, 'l am ready to enter the king's ser-
vice.' He was therefore honourably received, and a special dwelling was
assigned him.

The soldiers, however, were set against the little tailor, and wished
him a thousand miles away. 'What is to be the end of this?' they said
among themselves. 'lf we quarrel with him, and he strikes about him,
sevenof us will fall at every blow; not one of us can stand against him.’
They came therefore to a decision, betook themselves in a body to the
king, and begged for their dismissal. 'We are not prepared,’ said they, 'to
stay with a man who kills seven at one stroke.' The king was sorry that
for the sake of one he should lose all his faithful servants, wished that he
had never set eyes on the tailor, and would willingly have beenrid of
him again. But he did not venture to give him his dismissal, for he
dreaded lest he should strike him and all his people dead, and place
himself on the royal throne. He thought about it for a long time, and at
last found good counsel. He sent to the little tailor and causedhim to be
informed that as he was a great warrior, he had one request to make to
him. In a forest of his country lived two giants, who caused great mis-
chief with their robbing, murdering, ravaging, and burning, and no one
could approach them without putting himself in danger of death. If the
tailor conquered and killed thesetwo giants, he would give him his only
daughter to wife, and half of his kingdom asa dowry, likewise one hun-
dred horsemen should go with him to assisthim. 'That would indeed be
afine thing for aman like me!' thought the little tailor. 'One is not offered
a beautiful princess and half a kingdom every day of one'slife!' 'Oh, yes,'
he replied, 'l will soon subdue the giants, and do not require the help of
the hundred horsemento do it; he who can hit sevenwith one blow has
no need to be afraid of two.'

The little tailor went forth, and the hundred horsemen followed him.
When he cameto the outskirts of the forest, he said to his followers: 'Just
stay waiting here, | alone will soon finish off the giants." Then he
bounded into the forest and looked about right and left. After a while he
perceived both giants. They lay sleeping under atree, and snored so that
the brancheswaved up and down. The little tailor, not idle, gathered two
pocketsful of stones, and with these climbed up the tree. When he was
halfway up, he slipped down by a branch, until he sat just above the
sleepers,and then let one stone after another fall on the breast of one of
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the giants. For a long time the giant felt nothing, but at last he awoke,
pushed his comrade, and said: 'Why are you knocking me?''You must be
dreaming,' said the other, 'l am not knocking you.' They laid themselves
down to sleep again, and then the tailor threw a stone down on the
second.'What is the meaning of this?' cried the other 'Why are you pelt-
ing me?''l am not pelting you,' answered the first, growling. They dis-
puted about it for atime, but asthey were weary they let the matter rest,
and their eyes closed once more. The little tailor began his game again,
picked out the biggest stone, and threw it with all his might on the breast
of the first giant. 'That is too bad!" cried he, and sprang up like a mad-
man, and pushed his companion against the tree until it shook. The other
paid him back in the same coin, and they got into such a rage that they
tore up treesand belaboured eachother solong, that at last they both fell
down dead on the ground at the same time. Then the little tailor leapt
down. 'lIt is a lucky thing," said he, 'that they did not tear up the tree on
which | was sitting, or | should have had to sprint on to another like a
squirrel; but we tailors are nimble." He drew out his sword and gave
each of them a couple of thrusts in the breast, and then went out to the
horsemen and said: 'The work is done; | have finished both of them off,
but it was hard work! They tore up treesin their sore need, and defen-
ded themselves with them, but all that is to no purpose when a man like
myself comes, who can kill seven at one blow." 'But are you not
wounded?' asked the horsemen. 'You need not concern yourself about
that,’ answered the tailor, 'they have not bent one hair of mine." The
horsemen would not believe him, and rode into the forest; there they
found the giants swimming in their blood, and all round about lay the
torn-up trees.

The little tailor demanded of the king the promised reward; he,
however, repented of his promise, and again bethought himself how he
could get rid of the hero. 'Before you receive my daughter, and the half
of my kingdom,' said he to him, 'you must perform one more heroic
deed. In the forest roams a unicorn which does great harm, and you
must catch it first." 'l fear one unicorn still lessthan two giants. Sevenat
one blow, is my kind of affair." He took arope and an axewith him, went
forth into the forest, and again bade those who were sent with him to
wait outside. He had not long to seek. The unicorn soon came towards
him, and rushed directly on the tailor, asif it would gore him with its
horn without more ado. 'Softly, softly; it can't be done asquickly asthat,
said he, and stood still and waited until the animal was quite close, and
then sprang nimbly behind the tree. The unicorn ran against the tree
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with all its strength, and stuck its horn so fast in the trunk that it had not
the strength enough to draw it out again, and thus it was caught. ‘Now, |
have got the bird," said the tailor, and came out from behind the tree and
put the rope round its neck, and then with his axe he hewed the horn out
of the tree, and when all was ready he led the beastaway and took it to
the king.

The king still would not give him the promised reward, and made a
third demand. Before the wedding the tailor was to catch him a wild
boar that made great havoc in the forest, and the huntsmen should give
him their help. 'Willingly," said the tailor, 'that is child's play!" He did not
take the huntsmen with him into the forest, and they were well pleased
that he did not, for the wild boar had severaltimes received them in such
a manner that they had no inclination to lie in wait for him. When the
boar perceived the tailor, it ran on him with foaming mouth and whetted
tusks, and was about to throw him to the ground, but the hero fled and
sprang into a chapel which was near and up to the window at once, and
in one bound out again. The boar ran after him, but the tailor ran round
outside and shut the door behind it, and then the raging beast, which
was much too heavy and awkward to leap out of the window, was
caught. The little tailor called the huntsmen thither that they might see
the prisoner with their own eyes. The hero, however, went to the king,
who was now, whether he liked it or not, obliged to keep his promise,
and gave his daughter and the half of his kihngdom. Had he known that it
was no warlike hero, but a little tailor who was standing before him, it
would have gone to his heart still more than it did. The wedding was
held with great magnificence and small joy, and out of a tailor a king
was made.

After sometime the young queen heard her husband say in his dreams
at night: 'Boy, make me the doublet, and patch the pantaloons, or elsel
will rap the yard-measure over your ears.' Then she discovered in what
state of life the young lord had beenborn, and next morning complained
of her wrongs to her father, and begged him to help her to get rid of her
husband, who was nothing elsebut a tailor. The king comforted her and
said: 'Leave your bedroom door open this night, and my servants shall
stand outside, and when he has fallen asleep shall go in, bind him, and
take him on board a ship which shall carry him into the wide world." The
woman was satisfied with this; but the king's armour-bearer, who had
heard all, was friendly with the young lord, and informed him of the
whole plot. 'I'll put a screw into that business,' said the little tailor. At
night he went to bed with his wife at the usual time, and when she
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thought that he had fallen asleep,she got up, opened the door, and then
lay down again. The little tailor, who was only pretending to be asleep,
began to cry out in a clear voice: '‘Boy, make me the doublet and patch
me the pantaloons, or | will rap the yard-measure over your ears.| smote
seven at one blow. | killed two giants, | brought away one unicorn, and
caught a wild boar, and am | to fear those who are standing outside the
room." When these men heard the tailor speaking thus, they were over-
come by a great dread, and ran as if the wild huntsman were behind
them, and none of them would venture anything further against him. So
the little tailor was and remained a king to the end of his life.
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Hansel and Gretel

In a great forest dwelt a poor wood-cutter with his wife and his two chil-
dren. The boy was called Hansel and the girl Gretel. He had little to bite
and to break, and once when great dearth fell on the land, he could no
longer procure even daily bread. Now when he thought over this by
night in his bed, and tossed about in his anxiety, he groaned and said to
his wife: 'What is to become of us? How are we to feed our poor chil-
dren, when we no longer have anything even for ourselves?''I'll tell you
what, husband,’ answered the woman, 'early tomorrow morning we will
take the children out into the forest to where it is the thickest; there we
will light afire for them, and give eachof them one more piece of bread,
and then we will go to our work and leave them alone. They will not
find the way home again, and we shall be rid of them.' ‘No, wife," said
the man, 'l will not do that; how can| bear to leave my children alone in
the forest?Nthe wild animals would soon come and tear them to pieces.'
'O, you fool!" said she, 'then we must all four die of hunger, you may as
well plane the planks for our coffins,' and she left him no peaceuntil he
consented. 'But | feel very sorry for the poor children, all the same,'said
the man.

The two children had also not been able to sleep for hunger, and had
heard what their stepmother had said to their father. Gretel wept bitter
tears, and said to Hansel: 'Now all is over with us.''Be quiet, Gretel,' said
Hansel, 'do not distress yourself, | will soon find a way to help us.' And
when the old folks had fallen asleep, he got up, put on his little coat,
opened the door below, and crept outside. The moon shone brightly, and
the white pebbleswhich lay in front of the house glittered like real silver
pennies. Hansel stooped and stuffed the little pocket of his coat with as
many as he could get in. Then he went back and said to Gretel: 'Be com-
forted, dear little sister, and sleepin peace,God will not forsake us, and
he lay down again in his bed. When day dawned, but before the sun had
risen, the woman came and awoke the two children, saying: ‘Get up, you
sluggards! we are going into the forest to fetch wood." She gave each a
little piece of bread, and said: "There is something for your dinner, but do
not eat it up before then, for you will get nothing else.' Gretel took the
bread under her apron, as Hansel had the pebbles in his pocket. Then
they all setout together on the way to the forest. When they had walked
a short time, Hansel stood still and peeped back at the house, and did so
again and again. His father said: 'Hansel, what are you looking at there
and staying behind for? Pay attention, and do not forget how to use your
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legs.''‘Ah, father," said Hansel, 'l am looking at my little white cat, which
Is sitting up on the roof, and wants to say goodbye to me.' The wife said:
'Fool, that is not your little cat, that is the morning sun which is shining
on the chimneys.' Hansel, however, had not beenlooking back at the cat,
but had been constantly throwing one of the white pebble-stonesout of
his pocket on the road.

When they had reachedthe middle of the forest, the father said: 'Now,
children, pile up some wood, and | will light a fire that you may not be
cold.' Hansel and Gretel gathered brushwood together, as high asa little
hill. The brushwood was lighted, and when the flames were burning
very high, the woman said: 'Now, children, lay yourselves down by the
fire and rest, we will go into the forest and cut some wood. When we
have done, we will come back and fetch you away.'

Hansel and Gretel sat by the fire, and when noon came, eachate a little
piece of bread, and as they heard the strokes of the wood-axe they be-
lieved that their father was near. It was not the axe, however, but a
branch which he had fastened to a withered tree which the wind was
blowing backwards and forwards. And asthey had been sitting such a
long time, their eyesclosed with fatigue, and they fell fast asleep.When
at last they awoke, it was already dark night. Gretel began to cry and
said: 'How are we to get out of the forest now?' But Hansel comforted
her and said: 'Justwait a little, until the moon hasrisen, and then we will
soon find the way." And when the full moon had risen, Hansel took his
little sister by the hand, and followed the pebbles which shone like
newly-coined silver pieces, and showed them the way.

They walked the whole night long, and by break of day came once
more to their father's house. They knocked at the door, and when the
woman opened it and saw that it was Hansel and Gretel, she said: 'You
naughty children, why have you slept solong in the forest?Nwe thought
you were never coming back at all'' The father, however, rejoiced, for it
had cut him to the heart to leave them behind alone.

Not long afterwards, there was once more great dearth throughout the
land, and the children heard their mother saying at night to their father:
‘Everything is eatenagain, we have one half loaf left, and that is the end.
The children must go, we will take them farther into the wood, so that
they will not find their way out again; there is no other means of saving
ourselves!' The man's heart was heavy, and he thought: ‘It would be bet-
ter for you to share the last mouthful with your children." The woman,
however, would listen to nothing that he had to say, but scolded and
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reproached him. He who saysA must say B, likewise, and ashe had yiel-
ded the first time, he had to do so a second time also.

The children, however, were still awake and had heard the conversa-
tion. When the old folks were asleep, Hansel again got up, and wanted
to go out and pick up pebblesashe had done before, but the woman had
locked the door, and Hansel could not get out. Nevertheless he comfor-
ted his little sister, and said: ‘Do not cry, Gretel, go to sleep quietly, the
good God will help us.’

Early in the morning came the woman, and took the children out of
their beds. Their piece of bread was given to them, but it was still smaller
than the time before. On the way into the forest Hansel crumbled his in
his pocket, and often stood still and threw a morsel on the ground.
‘Hansel, why do you stop and look round?' said the father, 'go on."'l am
looking back at my little pigeon which is sitting on the roof, and wants to
say goodbye to me," answered Hansel. 'Fool!" said the woman, 'that is not
your little pigeon, that is the morning sun that is shining on the chim-
ney.' Hansel, however little by little, threw all the crumbs on the path.

The woman led the children still deeper into the forest, where they
had never in their lives been before. Then a great fire was again made,
and the mother said: 'Justsit there, you children, and when you are tired
you may sleep a little; we are going into the forest to cut wood, and in
the evening when we are done, we will come and fetch you away.' When
it was noon, Gretel shared her piece of bread with Hansel, who had
scattered his by the way. Then they fell asleep and evening passed, but
no one came to the poor children. They did not awake until it was dark
night, and Hansel comforted his little sister and said: 'Just wait, Gretel,
until the moon rises, and then we shall seethe crumbs of bread which |
have strewn about, they will show us our way home again.' When the
moon came they set out, but they found no crumbs, for the many thou-
sands of birds which fly about in the woods and fields had picked them
all up. Hansel said to Gretel: 'We shall soon find the way,' but they did
not find it. They walked the whole night and all the next day too from
morning till evening, but they did not get out of the forest, and were
very hungry, for they had nothing to eat but two or three berries, which
grew on the ground. And asthey were so weary that their legs would
carry them no longer, they lay down beneath a tree and fell asleep.

It was now three mornings since they had left their father's house.
They began to walk again, but they always came deeper into the forest,
and if help did not come soon, they must die of hunger and weariness.
When it was mid-day, they saw a beautiful snow-white bird sitting on a
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bough, which sang so delightfully that they stood still and listened to it.
And when its song was over, it spread its wings and flew away before
them, and they followed it until they reacheda little house, on the roof of
which it alighted; and when they approached the little house they saw
that it was built of bread and covered with cakes,but that the windows
were of clear sugar. 'We will setto work on that,' said Hansel, 'and have
a good meal. | will eata bit of the roof, and you Gretel, can eat some of
the window, it will taste sweet.' Hansel reached up above, and broke off
a little of the roof to try how it tasted, and Gretel leant against the win-
dow and nibbled at the panes. Then a soft voice cried from the parlour:

{verse

‘Nibble, nibble, gnaw,

Who is nibbling at my little house?"

{verse

The children answered:

{verse

‘The wind, the wind,

The heaven-born wind,'

{verse

and went on eating without disturbing themselves. Hansel, who liked
the taste of the roof, tore down a great piece of it, and Gretel pushed out
the whole of one round window-pane, sat down, and enjoyed herself
with it. Suddenly the door opened, and a woman asold asthe hills, who
supported herself on crutches, came creeping out. Hansel and Gretel
were soterribly frightened that they let fall what they had in their hands.
The old woman, however, nodded her head, and said: '‘Oh, you dear chil-
dren, who has brought you here? do come in, and stay with me. No
harm shall happen to you." She took them both by the hand, and led
them into her little house. Then good food was set before them, milk and
pancakes,with sugar, apples, and nuts. Afterwards two pretty little beds
were covered with clean white linen, and Hansel and Gretel lay down in
them, and thought they were in heaven.

The old woman had only pretended to be so kind; shewas in reality a
wicked witch, who lay in wait for children, and had only built the little
house of bread in order to entice them there. When a child fell into her
power, shekilled it, cooked and ate it, and that was a feastday with her.
Witches have red eyes, and cannot seefar, but they have a keen scent
like the beasts,and are aware when human beings draw near. When
Hansel and Gretel came into her neighbourhood, she laughed with
malice, and said mockingly: 'l have them, they shall not escape me
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again!" Early in the morning before the children were awake, she was
already up, and when she saw both of them sleeping and looking so
pretty, with their plump and rosy cheeksshe muttered to herself: 'That
will be a dainty mouthful!" Then she seized Hansel with her shrivelled
hand, carried him into a little stable, and locked him in behind a grated
door. Scream as he might, it would not help him. Then she went to
Gretel, shook her till she awoke, and cried: 'Get up, lazy thing, fetch
some water, and cook something good for your brother, he is in the
stable outside, and is to be made fat. When he is fat, | will eat him.’
Gretel beganto weep bitterly, but it was all in vain, for she was forced to
do what the wicked witch commanded.

And now the best food was cooked for poor Hansel, but Gretel got
nothing but crab-shells. Every morning the woman crept to the little
stable, and cried: 'Hansel, stretch out your finger that | may feel if you
will soon be fat.'! Hansel, however, stretched out a little bone to her, and
the old woman, who had dim eyes, could not seeit, and thought it was
Hansel's finger, and was astonished that there was no way of fattening
him. When four weeks had gone by, and Hansel still remained thin, she
was seized with impatience and would not wait any longer. ‘Now, then,
Gretel," she cried to the girl, 'stir yourself, and bring some water. Let
Hansel be fat or lean, tomorrow | will kill him, and cook him." Ah, how
the poor little sister did lament when she had to fetch the water, and
how her tears did flow down her cheeks!'Dear God, do help us,' she
cried. 'If the wild beastsin the forest had but devoured us, we should at
any rate have died together.' 'Just keep your noise to yourself,’ said the
old woman, ‘it won't help you at all.’

Early in the morning, Gretel had to go out and hang up the cauldron
with the water, and light the fire. 'We will bake first,’ said the old wo-
man, 'l have already heated the oven, and kneaded the dough." She
pushed poor Gretel out to the oven, from which flames of fire were
already darting. 'Creep in,' said the witch, 'and see if it is properly
heated, so that we can put the bread in." And once Gretel was inside, she
intended to shut the oven and let her bake in it, and then she would eat
her, too. But Gretel saw what she had in mind, and said: 'l do not know
how | am to do it; how do | get in?' 'Silly goose,' said the old woman.
‘The door is big enough; just look, | can get in myself!' and she crept up
and thrust her head into the oven. Then Gretel gave her a push that
drove her far into it, and shut the iron door, and fastened the bolt. Oh!
then she beganto howl quite horribly, but Gretel ran away and the god-
less witch was miserably burnt to death.
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Gretel, however, ran like lightning to Hansel, opened his little stable,
and cried: 'Hansel, we are saved! The old witch is dead!" Then Hansel
sprang like a bird from its cagewhen the door is opened. How they did
rejoice and embrace each other, and dance about and kiss each other!
And as they had no longer any need to fear her, they went into the
witch's house, and in every corner there stood chestsfull of pearls and
jewels. 'Theseare far better than pebbles!' said Hansel, and thrust into his
pockets whatever could be got in, and Gretel said: 'l, too, will take
something home with me," and filled her pinafore full. 'But now we must
be off,’ said Hansel, 'that we may get out of the witch's forest.’

When they had walked for two hours, they came to a great stretch of
water. 'We cannot cross,' said Hansel, 'l see no foot-plank, and no
bridge."' 'And there is also no ferry,' answered Gretel, 'but a white duck is
swimming there: if | ask her, she will help us over.' Then she cried:

{verse

‘'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.’

{verse

The duck came to them, and Hansel seated himself on its back, and
told his sister to sit by him. 'No,' replied Gretel, ‘that will be too heavy
for the little duck; she shall take us across,one after the other.' The good
little duck did so, and when they were once safely across and had
walked for a short time, the forest seemedto be more and more familiar
to them, and at length they saw from afar their father's house. Then they
beganto run, rushed into the parlour, and threw themselvesround their
father's neck. The man had not known one happy hour since he had left
the children in the forest; the woman, however, was dead. Gretel emp-
tied her pinafore until pearls and precious stones ran about the room,
and Hansel threw one handful after another out of his pocket to add to
them. Then all anxiety was at an end, and they lived together in perfect
happiness. My tale is done, there runs a mouse; whosoever catchesit,
may make himself a big fur cap out of it.
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The Mouse, the Bird, and the Sausage

Once upon atime, a mouse, a bird, and a sausage,entered into partner-
ship and setup house together. For a long time all went well; they lived
in great comfort, and prospered so far asto be able to add considerably
to their stores. The bird's duty was to fly daily into the wood and bring
in fuel; the mouse fetched the water, and the sausage saw to the cooking.

When people are too well off they always begin to long for something
new. And so it cameto pass,that the bird, while out one day, met a fel-
low bird, to whom he boastfully expatiated on the excellence of his
household arrangements. But the other bird sneered at him for being a
poor simpleton, who did all the hard work, while the other two stayed at
home and had a good time of it. For, when the mouse had made the fire
and fetched in the water, she could retire into her little room and rest un-
til it was time to set the table. The sausagehad only to watch the pot to
see that the food was properly cooked, and when it was near dinner-
time, he just threw himself into the broth, or rolled in and out among the
vegetablesthree or four times, and there they were, buttered, and salted,
and ready to be served. Then, when the bird came home and had laid
aside his burden, they sat down to table, and when they had finished
their meal, they could sleep their fill till the following morning: and that
was really a very delightful life.

Influenced by those remarks, the bird next morning refused to bring in
the wood, telling the others that he had been their servant long enough,
and had beena fool into the bargain, and that it was now time to make a
change, and to try some other way of arranging the work. Beg and pray
asthe mouse and the sausagemight, it was of no use;the bird remained
master of the situation, and the venture had to be made. They therefore
drew lots, and it fell to the sausageto bring in the wood, to the mouse to
cook, and to the bird to fetch the water.

And now what happened? The sausagestarted in searchof wood, the
bird made the fire, and the mouse put on the pot, and then these two
waited till the sausagereturned with the fuel for the following day. But
the sausageremained so long away, that they became uneasy, and the
bird flew out to meet him. He had not flown far, however, when he came
acrossa dog who, having met the sausage,had regarded him ashis legit-
imate booty, and so seized and swallowed him. The bird complained to
the dog of this bare-facedrobbery, but nothing he said was of any avail,
for the dog answered that he found false credentials on the sausage,and
that was the reason his life had been forfeited.
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He picked up the wood, and flew sadly home, and told the mouse all
he had seen and heard. They were both very unhappy, but agreed to
make the best of things and to remain with one another.

Sonow the bird setthe table, and the mouse looked after the food and,
wishing to prepare it in the same way as the sausage,by rolling in and
out among the vegetablesto salt and butter them, she jumped into the
pot; but she stopped short long before she reached the bottom, having
already parted not only with her skin and hair, but also with life.

Presently the bird camein and wanted to serve up the dinner, but he
could nowhere seethe cook. In his alarm and flurry, he threw the wood
here and there about the floor, called and searched, but no cook was to
be found. Then some of the wood that had been carelesslythrown down,
caught fire and began to blaze. The bird hastened to fetch some water,
but his pail fell into the well, and he after it, and as he was unable to re-
cover himself, he was drowned.
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Mother Holle

Once upon a time there was a widow who had two daughters; one of
them was beautiful and industrious, the other ugly and lazy. The moth-
er, however, loved the ugly and lazy one best, becauseshe was her own
daughter, and so the other, who was only her stepdaughter, was made to
do all the work of the house, and was quite the Cinderella of the family.
Her stepmother sent her out every day to sit by the well in the high road,
there to spin until she made her fingers bleed. Now it chanced one day
that some blood fell on to the spindle, and as the girl stopped over the
well to wash it off, the spindle suddenly sprang out of her hand and fell
into the well. Sheran home crying to tell of her misfortune, but her step-
mother spoke harshly to her, and after giving her aviolent scolding, said
unkindly, 'As you have let the spindle fall into the well you may go
yourself and fetch it out.'

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

Sheremembered nothing more until she awoke and found herself in a
beautiful meadow, full of sunshine, and with countless flowers blooming
in every direction.

Shewalked over the meadow, and presently she came upon a baker's
oven full of bread, and the loaves cried out to her, 'Take us out, take us
out, or alas! we shall be burnt to a cinder; we were baked through long
ago.' So she took the bread-shovel and drew them all out.

Shewent on alittle farther, till she cameto a free full of apples. 'Shake
me, shake me, | pray,' cried the tree; 'my apples, one and all, areripe.' So
she shook the tree, and the apples came falling down upon her like rain;
but she continued shaking until there was not a single apple left upon it.
Then she carefully gathered the apples together in a heap and walked on
again.

The next thing she cameto was a little house, and there she saw an old
woman looking out, with such large teeth, that she was terrified, and
turned to run away. But the old woman called after her, 'What are you
afraid of, dear child? Stay with me; if you will do the work of my house
properly for me, | will make you very happy. You must be very careful,
however, to make my bed in the right way, for | wish you always to
shake it thoroughly, so that the feathers fly about; then they say, down
there in the world, that it is snowing; for | am Mother Holle." The old wo-
man spoke so kindly, that the girl summoned up courage and agreed to
enter into her service.
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Shetook careto do everything according to the old woman's bidding
and every time she made the bed she shook it with all her might, so that
the feathers flew about like so many snowflakes. The old woman was as
good asher word: she never spoke angrily to her, and gave her roast and
boiled meats every day.

Soshestayed on with Mother Holle for sometime, and then shebegan
to grow unhappy. Shecould not at first tell why she felt sad, but she be-
came conscious at last of great longing to go home; then she knew she
was homesick, although shewas a thousand times better off with Mother
Holle than with her mother and sister. After waiting awhile, she went to
Mother Holle and said, 'l am so homesick, that | cannot stay with you
any longer, for although | am so happy here, | must return to my own
people.'

Then Mother Holle said, 'l am pleasedthat you should want to go back
to your own people, and asyou have served me so well and faithfully, |
will take you home myself.’

Thereupon she led the girl by the hand up to a broad gateway. The
gate was opened, and as the girl passedthrough, a shower of gold fell
upon her, and the gold clung to her, sothat she was covered with it from
head to foot.

‘That is a reward for your industry,’ said Mother Holle, and as she
spoke she handed her the spindle which she had dropped into the well.

The gate was then closed, and the girl found herself back in the old
world closeto her mother's house. As she entered the courtyard, the cock
who was perched on the well, called out:

{verse

'‘Cock-a-doodle-doo!

Your golden daughter's come back to you.'

{verse

Then she went in to her mother and sister, and as she was so richly
covered with gold, they gave her a warm welcome. Sherelated to them
all that had happened, and when the mother heard how she had come by
her great riches, she thought she should like her ugly, lazy daughter to
go and try her fortune. Soshe made the sister go and sit by the well and
spin, and the girl pricked her finger and thrust her hand into a thorn-
bush, so that she might drop some blood on to the spindle; then she
threw it into the well, and jumped in herself.

Like her sister she awoke in the beautiful meadow, and walked over it
till she came to the oven. 'Take us out, take us out, or alas! we shall be
burnt to a cinder; we were baked through long ago,' cried the loaves as
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before. But the lazy girl answered, 'Do you think | am going to dirty my
hands for you?' and walked on.

Presently she came to the apple-tree. 'Shake me, shake me, | pray; my
apples, one and all, are ripe,' it cried. But she only answered, 'A nice
thing to ask me to do, one of the apples might fall on my head,' and
passed on.

At last she came to Mother Holle's house, and as she had heard all
about the large teeth from her sister, she was not afraid of them, and en-
gaged herself without delay to the old woman.

The first day she was very obedient and industrious, and exerted her-
self to please Mother Holle, for shethought of the gold she should getin
return. The next day, however, she beganto dawdle over her work, and
the third day she was more idle still; then she beganto lie in bed in the
mornings and refused to get up. Worse still, she neglected to make the
old woman's bed properly, and forgot to shake it so that the feathers
might fly about. SoMother Holle very soon got tired of her, and told her
she might go. The lazy girl was delighted at this, and thought to herself,
‘The gold will soonbe mine." Mother Holle led her, asshehad led her sis-
ter, to the broad gateway; but as she was passing through, instead of the
shower of gold, a great bucketful of pitch came pouring over her.

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

Sothe lazy girl had to go home covered with pitch, and the cock on the
well called out as she saw her:

{verse

'‘Cock-a-doodle-doo!

Your dirty daughter's come back to you.'

{verse

But, try what shewould, she could not get the pitch off and it stuck to
her as long as she lived.
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Little Red-cap (Little Red Riding Hood)

Once upon atime there was a dear little girl who was loved by everyone
who looked at her, but most of all by her grandmother, and there was
nothing that she would not have given to the child. Once she gave her a
little cap of red velvet, which suited her so well that she would never
wear anything else; so she was always called 'Little Red-Cap.’

One day her mother said to her: '‘Come, Little Red-Cap, here is a piece
of cake and a bottle of wine; take them to your grandmother, sheis ill
and weak, and they will do her good. Setout before it gets hot, and when
you are going, walk nicely and quietly and do not run off the path, or
you may fall and break the bottle, and then your grandmother will get
nothing; and when you go into her room, don't forget to say, "Good
morning", and don't peep into every corner before you do it.'

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

The grandmother lived out in the wood, half aleague from the village,
and just as Little Red-Cap entered the wood, a wolf met her. Red-Cap
did not know what awicked creature he was, and was not at all afraid 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 grandmother
Is to 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 house stands
under the three large oak-trees, the nut-trees are just below; you surely
must know it,' replied Little Red-Cap.

The wolf thought to himself: 'What a tender young creature! what a
nice plump mouthfulNshe will be better to eat than the old woman. |
must act craftily, soasto catchboth." Sohe walked for a short time by the
side of Little Red-Cap, and then he said: 'See,Little Red-Cap, how pretty
the flowers are about hereNwhy do you not look round? | believe, too,
that you do not hear how sweetly the little birds are singing; you walk
gravely along asif you were going to school, while everything else out
here in the wood is merry.'
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Little Red-Cap raised her eyes,and when she saw the sunbeams dan-
cing here and there through the trees, and pretty flowers growing every-
where, she thought: 'Suppose | take grandmother a fresh nosegay; that
would pleaseher too. It is so early in the day that | shall still get there in
good time'; and so she ran from the path into the wood to look for
flowers. And whenever she had picked one, she fancied that she saw a
still prettier one farther on, and ran after it, and so got deeper and deeper
into the wood.

Meanwhile the wolf ran straight to the grandmother's house and
knocked at the door.

'‘Who is there?'

‘Little Red-Cap,'replied the wolf. 'Sheis bringing cake and wine; open
the door.’

'Lift the latch,' called out the grandmother, 'l am too weak, and cannot
get up.'

The wolf lifted the latch, the door sprang open, and without saying a
word he went straight to the grandmother's bed, and devoured her.
Then he put on her clothes, dressed himself in her cap laid himself in bed
and drew the curtains.

Little Red-Cap, however, had beenrunning about picking flowers, and
when she had gathered so many that she could carry no more, she re-
membered her grandmother, and set out on the way to her.

Shewas surprised to find the cottage-door standing open, and when
she went into the room, she had such a strange feeling that she said to
herself: 'Oh dear! how uneasy | feel today, and at other times | like being
with grandmother so much." She called out: 'Good morning," but re-
ceived no answer; so she went to the bed and drew back the curtains.
There lay her grandmother with her cap pulled far over her face, 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 bound he was out
of bed and swallowed up Red-Cap.
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When the wolf had appeased his appetite, he lay down again in the
bed, fell asleep and began to snore very loud. The huntsman was just
passing the house, and thought to himself: '"How the old woman is snor-
ing! | must just seeif shewants anything." Sohe went into the room, and
when he cameto the bed, he saw that the wolf was lying in it. ‘Do | find
you here, you old sinner!" said he. 'l have long sought you!" Then just as
he was going to fire at him, it occurred to him that the wolf might have
devoured the grandmother, and that she might still be saved, so he did
not fire, but took a pair of scissors,and beganto cut open the stomach of
the sleeping wolf. When he had made two snips, he saw the little Red-
Cap shining, and then he made two snips more, and the little girl sprang
out, crying: 'Ah, how frightened | have been!How dark it was inside the
wolf'; and after that the aged grandmother came out alive also, but
scarcely able to breathe. Red-Cap, however, quickly fetched great stones
with which they filled the wolf's belly, and when he awoke, he wanted to
run away, but the stones were so heavy that he collapsed at once, and
fell dead.

Then all three were delighted. The huntsman drew off the wolf's skin
and went home with it; the grandmother ate the cake and drank the wine
which Red-Cap had brought, and revived, but Red-Cap thought to her-
self: 'As long as| live, | will never by myself leave the path, to run into
the wood, when my mother has forbidden me to do so.’

It also related that once when Red-Cap was again taking cakesto the
old grandmother, another wolf spoke to her, and tried to entice her from
the path. Red-Cap, however, was on her guard, and went straight for-
ward on her way, and told her grandmother that she had met the wolf,
and that he had said ‘good morning' to her, but with such a wicked look
In his eyes, that if they had not been on the public road she was certain
he would have eaten her up. 'Well," said the grandmother, ‘'we will shut
the door, that he may not come in." Soon afterwards the wolf knocked,
and cried: 'Open the door, grandmother, | am Little Red-Cap, and am
bringing you some cakes.'But they did not speak, or open the door, so
the grey-beard stole twice or thrice round the house, and at last jumped
on the roof, intending to wait until Red-Cap went home in the evening,
and then to steal after her and devour her in the darkness. But the grand-
mother saw what was in his thoughts. In front of the house was a great
stone trough, so she said to the child: ‘Take the pail, Red-Cap; | made
some sausagesyesterday, so carry the water in which | boiled them to
the trough." Red-Cap carried until the great trough was quite full. Then
the smell of the sausagesreached the wolf, and he sniffed and peeped
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down, and at last stretched out his neck so far that he could no longer
keep his footing and began to slip, and slipped down from the roof
straight into the great trough, and was drowned. But Red-Cap went joy-
ously home, and no one ever did anything to harm her again.
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The Robber Bridegroom

There was once a miller who had one beautiful daughter, and as she was
grown up, he was anxious that she should be well married and provided
for. He said to himself, 'l will give her to the first suitable man who
comesand asksfor her hand.' Not long after a suitor appeared, and ashe
appeared to be very rich and the miller could seenothing in him with
which to find fault, he betrothed his daughter to him. But the girl did not
care for the man as a girl ought to care for her betrothed husband. She
did not feel that she could trust him, and she could not look at him nor
think of him without an inward shudder. One day he said to her, "You
have not yet paid me a visit, although we have been betrothed for some
time." 'l do not know where your house is,' she answered. 'My house is
out there in the dark forest,’' he said. Shetried to excuseherself by saying
that she would not be able to find the way thither. Her betrothed only
replied, "You must come and seeme next Sunday; | have already invited
guests for that day, and that you may not mistake the way, | will strew
ashes along the path.’

When Sunday came, and it was time for the girl to start, a feeling of
dread came over her which she could not explain, and that she might be
able to find her path again, shefilled her pockets with peasand lentils to
sprinkle on the ground as she went along. On reaching the entrance to
the forest shefound the path strewed with ashes,and these she followed,
throwing down some peas on either side of her at every step she took.
Shewalked the whole day until she cameto the deepest, darkest part of
the forest. There she saw a lonely house, looking so grim and mysterious,
that it did not pleaseher at all. She stepped inside, but not a soul was to
be seen, and a great silence reigned 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 camefrom a bird hanging in
a cage on the wall. Again it cried:

‘Turn back, turn back, young maiden fair,

Linger not in this murderers' lair.’

The girl passedon, going from room to room of the house, but they
were all empty, and still she saw no one. At last she came to the cellar,
and there sata very, very old woman, who could not keep her head from
shaking. '‘Can you tell me," asked the girl, 'if my betrothed husband lives
here?'
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'‘Ah, you poor child," answered the old woman, ‘'what a place for you to
come to! This is a murderers' den. You think yourself a promised bride,
and that your marriage will soon take place, but it is with death that you
will keep your marriage feast. Look, do you seethat large cauldron of
water which | am obliged to keep on the fire! As soon asthey have you
in their power they will kill you without mercy, and cook and eat you,
for they are eatersof men. If | did not take pity on you and saveyou, you
would be lost.'

Thereupon the old woman led her behind alarge cask,which quite hid
her from view. 'Keep asstill asa mouse,' she said; 'do not move or speak,
or it will be all over with you. Tonight, when the robbers are all asleep,
we will flee together. | have long been waiting for an opportunity to
escape.’

The words were hardly out of her mouth when the godless crew re-
turned, dragging another young girl along with them. They were all
drunk, and paid no heed to her cries and lamentations. They gave her
wine to drink, three glassesfull, one of white wine, one of red, and one
of yellow, and with that her heart gave way and shedied. Then they tore
off her dainty clothing, laid her on atable, and cut her beautiful body in-
to pieces, and sprinkled salt upon it.

The poor betrothed girl crouched trembling and shuddering behind
the cask,for she saw what aterrible fate had beenintended for her by the
robbers. One of them now noticed a gold ring still remaining on the little
finger of the murdered girl, and as he could not draw it off easily, he
took a hatchet and cut off the finger; but the finger sprang into the air,
and fell behind the caskinto the lap of the girl who was hiding there. The
robber took a light and began looking for it, but he could not find it.
‘Have you looked behind the large cask?'said one of the others. But the
old woman called out, ‘Come and eat your suppers, and let the thing be
till tomorrow; the finger won't run away.'

‘The old woman is right,’ said the robbers, and they ceasedlooking for
the finger and sat down.

The old woman then mixed a sleeping draught with their wine, and
before long they were all lying on the floor of the cellar, fast asleep and
snoring. As soon as the girl was assured of this, she came from behind
the cask. She was obliged to step over the bodies of the sleepers, who
were lying close together, and every moment she was filled with re-
newed dread lest she should awaken them. But God helped her, so that
she passedsafely over them, and then she and the old woman went up-
stairs, opened the door, and hastened as fast as they could from the
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murderers' den. They found the ashes scattered by the wind, but the
peasand lentils had sprouted, and grown sufficiently above the ground,
to guide them in the moonlight along the path. All night long they
walked, and it was morning before they reached the mill. Then the girl
told her father all that had happened.

The day came that had been fixed for the marriage. The bridegroom
arrived and also a large company of guests, for the miller had taken care
to invite all his friends and relations. As they sat at the feast, each guest
in turn was asked to tell a tale; the bride sat still and did not say a word.

'‘And you, my love," said the bridegroom, turning to her, 'is there no
tale you know? Tell us something.'

'l will tell you a dream, then,' said the bride. 'l went alone through a
forest and came at last to a house; not a soul could | find within, 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 were all
empty, and everything was so grim and mysterious. At last | went down
to the cellar, and there sat a very, very old woman, who could not keep
her head still. | asked her if my betrothed lived here, and she answered,
"Ah, you poor child, you are come to a murderers' den; your betrothed
doesindeed live here, but he will kill you without mercy and afterwards
cook and eat you.™

'‘My darling, this is only a dream.’

‘The old woman hid me behind a large cask,and scarcely had shedone
this when the robbers returned home, dragging a young girl along with
them. They gave her three kinds of wine to drink, white, red, and yellow,
and with that she died.’

'‘My darling, this is only a dream.’

‘Then they tore off her dainty clothing, and cut her beautiful body 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 ring still left on her
finger, and as it was difficult to draw off, he took a hatchet and cut off
her finger; but the finger sprang into the air and fell behind the great
caskinto my lap. And here is the finger with the ring." and with these
words the bride drew forth the finger and shewed it to the assembled
guests.
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The bridegroom, who during this recital had grown deadly pale, up
and tried to escape,but the guests seized him and held him fast. They
delivered him up to justice, and he and all his murderous band were
condemned to death for their wicked deeds.
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Tom Thumb

A poor woodman sat in his cottage one night, smoking his pipe by the
fireside, while his wife sat by his side spinning. 'How lonely it is, wife,’
said he, ashe puffed out along curl of smoke, 'for you and me to sit here
by ourselves, without any children to play about and amuse us while
other people seem so happy and merry with their children!" "What you
say is very true,' said the wife, sighing, and turning round her wheel;
'‘how happy should | be if | had but one child! If it were ever so
smallNnay, if it were no bigger than my thumbNIl should be very
happy, and love it dearly.! NowNodd asyou may think itNit came to
passthat this good woman's wish was fulfilled, just in the very way she
had wished it; for, not long afterwards, she had a little boy, who was
quite healthy and strong, but was not much bigger than my thumb. So
they said, 'Well, we cannot say we have not got what we wished for, and,
little as he is, we will love him dearly." And they called him Thomas
Thumb.

They gave him plenty of food, yet for all they could do he never grew
bigger, but kept just the same size as he had been when he was born.
Still, his eyeswere sharp and sparkling, and he soon showed himself to
be a clever little fellow, who always knew well what he was about.

One day, asthe woodman was getting ready to go into the wood to cut
fuel, he said, 'l wish | had someoneto bring the cart after me, for | want
to make haste.''Oh, father,' cried Tom, 'l will take care of that; the cart
shall be in the wood by the time you want it." Then the woodman
laughed, and said, '"How can that be?you cannot reach up to the horse's
bridle." 'Never mind that, father," said Tom; 'if my mother will only har-
ness the horse, | will get into his ear and tell him which way to go.'
‘Well," said the father, ‘we will try for once.’

When the time came the mother harnessed the horse to the cart, and
put Tom into his ear; and as he satthere the little man told the beasthow
to go, crying out, '‘Go on!" and 'Stop!" as he wanted: and thus the horse
went on just as well as if the woodman had driven it himself into the
wood. It happened that asthe horse was going a little too fast, and Tom
was calling out, 'Gently! gently!" two strangers came up. 'What an odd
thing that is!" said one: 'there is a cart going along, and | hear a carter
talking to the horse, but yet | can seeno one.' 'That is queer, indeed,' said
the other; 'let us follow the cart, and seewhere it goes.'Sothey went on
into the wood, till at last they came to the place where the woodman
was. Then Tom Thumb, seeing his father, cried out, 'See,father, here |
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am with the cart, all right and safe! now take me down!" So his father
took hold of the horse with one hand, and with the other took his son out
of the horse's ear, and put him down upon a straw, where he sat as
merry as you please.

The two strangers were all this time looking on, and did not know
what to say for wonder. At last one took the other aside, and said, 'That
little urchin will make our fortune, if we can get him, and carry him
about from town to town asa show; we must buy him." Sothey went up
to the woodman, and asked him what he would take for the little man.
'He will be better off,' said they, 'with us than with you.' 'l won't sell him
at all,’ said the father; 'my own flesh and blood is dearer to me than all
the silver and gold in the world." But Tom, hearing of the bargain they
wanted to make, crept up his father's coat to his shoulder and whispered
in his ear, 'Take the money, father, and let them have me; I'll soon come
back to you.'

Sothe woodman at last said he would sell Tom to the strangers for a
large piece of gold, and they paid the price. 'Where would you like to
sit?' said one of them. 'Oh, put me on the rim of your hat; that will be a
nice gallery for me; | can walk about there and seethe country aswe go
along.' Sothey did as he wished; and when Tom had taken leave of his
father they took him away with them.

They journeyed on till it began to be dusky, and then the little man
said, 'Let me get down, I'm tired." Sothe man took off his hat, and put
him down on a clod of earth, in a ploughed field by the side of the road.
But Tom ran about amongst the furrows, and at last slipped into an old
mouse-hole. 'Good night, my masters!' said he, 'I'm off! mind and look
sharp after me the next time." Then they ran at once to the place, and
poked the ends of their sticks into the mouse-hole, but all in vain; Tom
only crawled farther and farther in; and at last it became quite dark, so
that they were forced to go their way without their prize, as sulky as
could be.

When Tom found they were gone, he came out of his hiding-place.
'‘What dangerous walking it is,' said he, 'in this ploughed field! If | were
to fall from one of these great clods, | should undoubtedly break my
neck.' At last, by good luck, he found a large empty snail-shell. 'This is
lucky,' said he, 'l can sleep here very well’; and in he crept.

Justas he was falling asleep,he heard two men passing by, chatting to-
gether; and one said to the other, 'How can we rob that rich parson's
house of his silver and gold?' 'I'll tell you!" cried Tom. 'What noise was
that?' said the thief, frightened; 'I'm sure | heard someone speak.' They
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stood still listening, and Tom said, 'Take me with you, and I'll soon show
you how to get the parson's money.' '‘But where are you?' said they.
‘Look about on the ground," answered he, 'and listen where the sound
comesfrom." At last the thieves found him out, and lifted him up in their
hands. 'You little urchin!" they said, ‘what canyou do for us?''Why, | can
get between the iron window-bars of the parson's house, and throw you
out whatever you want.' 'That's a good thought," said the thieves; '‘come
along, we shall see what you can do.'

When they came to the parson's house, Tom slipped through the
window-bars into the room, and then called out as loud as he could
bawl, 'Will you have all that is here?'At this the thieves were frightened,
and said, 'Softly, softly! Speaklow, that you may not awaken anybody.’
But Tom seemed as if he did not understand them, and bawled out
again, 'How much will you have? Shall | throw it all out?' Now the cook
lay in the next room; and hearing a noise sheraised herself up in her bed
and listened. Meantime the thieves were frightened, and ran off a little
way; but at last they plucked up their hearts, and said, 'The little urchin
Is only trying to make fools of us.'" So they came back and whispered
softly to him, saying, 'Now let us have no more of your roguish jokes;
but throw us out some of the money.' Then Tom called out asloud ashe
could, 'Very well! hold your hands! here it comes.'

The cook heard this quite plain, so she sprang out of bed, and ran to
open the door. The thieves ran off asif a wolf was at their tails: and the
maid, having groped about and found nothing, went away for alight. By
the time she came back, Tom had slipped off into the barn; and when she
had looked about and searched every hole and corner, and found
nobody, she went to bed, thinking she must have been dreaming with
her eyes open.

The little man crawled about in the hay-loft, and at last found a snug
place to finish his night's rest in; so he laid himself down, meaning to
sleep till daylight, and then find his way home to his father and mother.
But alas! how woefully he was undone! what crossesand sorrows hap-
pen to us all in this world! The cook got up early, before daybreak, to
feed the cows; and going straight to the hay-loft, carried away a large
bundle of hay, with the little man in the middle of it, fast asleep.He still,
however, slept on, and did not awake till he found himself in the mouth
of the cow; for the cook had put the hay into the cow's rick, and the cow
had taken Tom up in a mouthful of it. 'Good lack-a-day! said he, 'how
came | to tumble into the mill?' But he soon found out where he really
was; and was forced to have all his wits about him, that he might not get
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between the cow's teeth, and so be crushed to death. At last down he
went into her stomach. 'lt is rather dark,' said he; 'they forgot to build
windows in this room to let the sun in; a candle would be no bad thing.’

Though he made the bestof his bad luck, he did not like his quarters at
all; and the worst of it was, that more and more hay was always coming
down, and the spaceleft for him becamesmaller and smaller. At last he
cried out asloud ashe could, 'Don't bring me any more hay! Don't bring
me any more hay!

The maid happened to be just then milking the cow; and hearing
someone speak, but seeing nobody, and yet being quite sure it was the
same voice that she had heard in the night, she was so frightened that
shefell off her stool, and overset the milk-pail. As soon as she could pick
herself up out of the dirt, sheran off asfast asshecould to her master the
parson, and said, 'Sir, sir, the cow is talking!" But the parson said,
‘Woman, thou art surely mad!" However, he went with her into the cow-
house, to try and see what was the matter.

Scarcely had they set foot on the threshold, when Tom called out,
'‘Don't bring me any more hay!" Then the parson himself was frightened;
and thinking the cow was surely bewitched, told his man to kill her on
the spot. So the cow was killed, and cut up; and the stomach, in which
Tom lay, was thrown out upon a dunghill.

Tom soon set himself to work to get out, which was not a very easy
task; but at last, just as he had made room to get his head out, fresh ill-
luck befell him. A hungry wolf sprang out, and swallowed up the whole
stomach, with Tom in it, at one gulp, and ran away.

Tom, however, was still not disheartened; and thinking the wolf
would not dislike having some chat with him as he was going along, he
called out, 'My good friend, | can show you a famous treat." 'Where's
that?' said the wolf. 'In such and such a house,' said Tom, describing his
own father's house. 'You can crawl through the drain into the kitchen
and then into the pantry, and there you will find cakes,ham, beef, cold
chicken, roast pig, apple-dumplings, and everything that your heart can
wish.'

The wolf did not want to be asked twice; so that very night he went to
the house and crawled through the drain into the kitchen, and then into
the pantry, and ate and drank there to his heart's content. As soon as he
had had enough he wanted to get away; but he had eaten so much that
he could not go out by the same way he came in.

This was just what Tom had reckoned upon; and now he beganto set
up a great shout, making all the noise he could. 'Will you be easy?'said
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the wolf; 'you'll awaken everybody in the house if you make such a clat-
ter.! 'What's that to me?' said the little man; 'you have had your frolic,
now I've amind to be merry myself'; and he began, singing and shouting
as loud as he could.

The woodman and his wife, being awakened by the noise, peeped
through a crack in the door; but when they saw a wolf was there, you
may well suppose that they were sadly frightened; and the woodman
ran for his axe, and gave his wife a scythe.'Do you stay behind," said the
woodman, 'and when | have knocked him on the head you must rip him
up with the scythe.' Tom heard all this, and cried out, 'Father, father! |
am here, the wolf has swallowed me.' And his father said, 'Heaven be
praised! we have found our dear child again'; and he told his wife not to
use the scythe for fear she should hurt him. Then he aimed a great blow,
and struck the wolf on the head, and killed him on the spot! and when
he was dead they cut open his body, and set Tommy free. 'Ah!" said the
father, 'what fears we have had for you!" 'Yes, father,” answered he; 'l
have travelled all over the world, | think, in one way or other, since we
parted; and now | am very glad to come home and get fresh air again.'
'‘Why, where have you been?'said his father. 'l have beenin a mouse-
holeNand in a snail-shellNand down a cow's throatNand in the wolf's
belly; and yet here | am again, safe and sound.’

'‘Well," said they, 'you are come back, and we will not sell you again for
all the riches in the world.’

Then they hugged and kissed their dear little son, and gave him plenty
to eat and drink, for he was very hungry; and then they fetched new
clothes for him, for his old oneshad beenquite spoiled on his journey. So
Master Thumb stayed at home with his father and mother, in peace;for
though he had beenso great a traveller, and had done and seenso many
fine things, and was fond enough of telling the whole story, he always
agreed that, after all, there's no place like HOME!
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Rumpelstiltskin

By the side of a wood, in a country along way off, ran a fine stream of
water; and upon the stream there stood a mill. The miller's house was
close by, and the miller, you must know, had a very beautiful daughter.
Shewas, moreover, very shrewd and clever; and the miller was so proud
of her, that he one day told the king of the land, who used to come and
hunt in the wood, that his daughter could spin gold out of straw. Now
this king was very fond of money; and when he heard the miller's boast
his greediness was raised, and he sent for the girl to be brought before
him. Then he led her to a chamber in his palace where there was a great
heap of straw, and gave her a spinning-wheel, and said, 'All this must be
spun into gold before morning, asyou love your life." It was in vain that
the poor maiden said that it was only a silly boast of her father, for that
she could do no such thing as spin straw into gold: the chamber door
was locked, and she was left alone.

Shesatdown in one corner of the room, and beganto bewail her hard
fate; when on a sudden the door opened, and a droll-looking little man
hobbled in, and said, 'Good morrow to you, my good lass;what are you
weeping for?' 'Alas!" said she, 'l must spin this straw into gold, and |
know not how.' 'What will you give me,' said the hobgoblin, 'to do it for
you?' 'My necklace,'replied the maiden. He took her at her word, and sat
himself down to the wheel, and whistled and sang:

{verse

'Round about, round about,

Lo and behold!

Reel away, reel away,

Straw into gold!

{verse

And round about the wheel went merrily; the work was quickly done,
and the straw was all spun into gold.

When the king came and saw this, he was greatly astonished and
pleased; but his heart grew still more greedy of gain, and he shut up the
poor miller's daughter again with a fresh task. Then she knew not what
to do, and sat down once more to weep; but the dwarf soon opened the
door, and said, 'What will you give me to do your task?' 'The ring on my
finger,' said she. So her little friend took the ring, and began to work at
the wheel again, and whistled and sang:

{verse

'Round about, round about,
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Lo and behold!

Reel away, reel away,

Straw into gold!

{verse

till, long before morning, all was done again.

The king was greatly delighted to seeall this glittering treasure; but
still he had not enough: so he took the miller's daughter to a yet larger
heap, and said, 'All this must be spun tonight; and if it is, you shall be
my queen.' As soon as shewas alone that dwarf camein, and said, 'What
will you give me to spin gold for you this third time?' 'l have nothing
left," said she. 'Then say you will give me," said the little man, 'the first
little child that you may have when you are queen.''That may never be,’
thought the miller's daughter: and as she knew no other way to get her
task done, she said shewould do what he asked. Round went the wheel
again to the old song, and the manikin once more spun the heap into
gold. The king came in the morning, and, finding all he wanted, was
forced to keep his word; so he married the miller's daughter, and she
really became queen.

At the birth of her first little child she was very glad, and forgot the
dwarf, and what she had said. But one day he cameinto her room, where
she was sitting playing with her baby, and put her in mind of it. Then
she grieved sorely at her misfortune, and said shewould give him all the
wealth of the kingdom if he would let her off, but in vain; till at last her
tears softened him, and he said, 'l will give you three days' grace, and if
during that time you tell me my name, you shall keep your child.’

Now the queen lay awake all night, thinking of all the odd namesthat
she had ever heard; and she sent messengersall over the land to find out
new ones. The next day the little man came, and she began with
TIMOTHY, ICHABOD, BENJAMIN, JEREMIAH, and all the names she
could remember; but to all and eachof them he said, 'Madam, that is not
my name.’

The second day she began with all the comical names she could hear
of, BANDY-LEGS, HUNCHBACK, CROOK-SHANKS, and soon; but the
little gentleman still said to every one of them, ‘Madam, that is not my
name.'

The third day one of the messengerscame back, and said, 'l have trav-
elled two days without hearing of any other names; but yesterday, as |
was climbing a high hill, among the trees of the forest where the fox and
the hare bid eachother good night, | saw a little hut; and before the hut
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burnt a fire; and round about the fire a funny little dwarf was dancing
upon one leg, and singing:

{verse

"Merrily the feast I'll make.

Today I'll brew, tomorrow bake;

Merrily I'll dance and sing,

For next day will a stranger bring.

Little does my lady dream

Rumpelstiltskin is my name!"

{verse

When the queen heard this she jumped for joy, and assoon as her little
friend came she sat down upon her throne, and called all her court
round to enjoy the fun; and the nurse stood by her side with the baby in
her arms, as if it was quite ready to be given up. Then the little man
began to chuckle at the thought of having the poor child, to take home
with him to his hut in the woods; and he cried out, '‘Now, lady, what is
my name?' 'Is it JOHN?' asked she. 'No, madam!" ‘Is it TOM?' 'No,
madam! ‘Is it JEMMY?" ‘It is not' 'Can your name be
RUMPELSTILTSKIN?' said the lady slyly. 'Some witch told you
that!Nsome witch told you that!' cried the little man, and dashed his
right foot in a rage so deep into the floor, that he was forced to lay hold
of it with both hands to pull it out.

Then he made the best of his way off, while the nurse laughed and the
baby crowed; and all the court jeered at him for having had so much
trouble for nothing, and said, 'We wish you a very good morning, and a
merry feast, Mr RUMPELSTILTSKIN!'
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Clever Gretel

There was once a cook named Gretel, who wore shoeswith red heels,
and when shewalked out with them on, sheturned herself this way and
that, was quite happy and thought: 'You certainly are a pretty girl"' And
when she came home she drank, in her gladness of heart, a draught of
wine, and aswine excitesa desire to eat, she tasted the best of whatever
she was cooking until she was satisfied, and said: 'The cook must know
what the food is like.'

It came to passthat the master one day said to her: 'Gretel, there is a
guest coming this evening; prepare me two fowls very daintily." 'l will
seeto it, master,’ answered Gretel. She killed two fowls, scalded them,
plucked them, put them on the spit, and towards evening set them be-
fore the fire, that they might roast. The fowls beganto turn brown, and
were nearly ready, but the guest had not yet arrived. Then Gretel called
out to her master: 'lf the guest does not come, | must take the fowls away
from the fire, but it will be a sin and a shame if they are not eaten the
moment they are at their juiciest.' The master said: 'l will run myself, and
fetch the guest." When the master had turned his back, Gretel laid the
spit with the fowls on one side, and thought: 'Standing solong by the fire
there, makes one sweat and thirsty; who knows when they will come?
Meanwhile, | will run into the cellar, and take a drink." Sheran down, set
a jug, said: 'God bless it for you, Gretel,' and took a good drink, and
thought that wine should flow on, and should not be interrupted, and
took yet another hearty draught.

Then shewent and put the fowls down again to the fire, basted them,
and drove the spit merrily round. But as the roast meat smelt so good,
Gretel thought: 'Something might be wrong, it ought to be tasted! She
touched it with her finger, and said: 'Ah! how good fowls are! It certainly
Is a sin and a shame that they are not eaten at the right time!" Sheran to
the window, to seeif the master was not coming with his guest, but she
saw no one, and went back to the fowls and thought: ‘One of the wings is
burning! | had better take it off and eatit." Soshe cut it off, ateit, and en-
joyed it, and when she had done, she thought: 'The other must go down
too, or elsemaster will observe that something is missing.' When the two
wings were eaten, she went and looked for her master, and did not see
him. It suddenly occurred to her: 'Who knows? They are perhaps not
coming at all, and have turned in somewhere."' Then she said: 'Well,
Gretel, enjoy yourself, one fowl has been cut into, take another drink,
and eat it up entirely; when it is eaten you will have some peace, why
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should God's good gifts be spoilt?' So she ran into the cellar again, took
an enormous drink and ate up the one chicken in great glee. When one of
the chickens was swallowed down, and still her master did not come,
Gretel looked at the other and said: 'What one is, the other should be
likewise, the two go together; what's right for the one is right for the oth-
er; | think if | were to take another draught it would do me no harm.' So
she took another hearty drink, and let the second chicken follow the first.

While she was making the most of it, her master came and cried:
'‘Hurry up, Gretel, the guest is coming directly after me!" ‘Yes, sir, | will
soon serve up,’ answered Gretel. Meantime the master looked to see
what the table was properly laid, and took the great knife, wherewith he
was going to carve the chickens, and sharpened it on the steps. Presently
the guest came, and knocked politely and courteously at the house-door.
Gretel ran, and looked to see who was there, and when she saw the
guest, she put her finger to her lips and said: 'Hush! hush! go away as
quickly asyou can,if my master catchesyou it will be the worse for you;
he certainly did askyou to supper, but his intention is to cut off your two
ears.Justlisten how he is sharpening the knife for it!" The guest heard the
sharpening, and hurried down the stepsagain asfast as he could. Gretel
was not idle; she ran screaming to her master, and cried: '"You have in-
vited a fine guest! 'Why, Gretel? What do you mean by that?' 'Yes,' said
she, 'he has taken the chickens which | was just going to serve up, off the
dish, and has run away with them!" 'That's a nice trick!" said her master,
and lamented the fine chickens. 'If he had but left me one, so that
something remained for me to eat.' He called to him to stop, but the
guest pretended not to hear. Then he ran after him with the knife still in
his hand, crying: 'Justone, just one,' meaning that the guest should leave
him just one chicken, and not take both. The guest, however, thought no
otherwise than that he was to give up one of his ears, and ran asif fire
were burning under him, in order to take them both with him.
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The Old Man and His Grandson

There was once a very old man, whose eyes had become dim, his ears
dull of hearing, his knees trembled, and when he sat at table he could
hardly hold the spoon, and spilt the broth upon the table-cloth or let it
run out of his mouth. His son and his son's wife were disgusted at this,
so the old grandfather at last had to sit in the corner behind the stove,
and they gave him his food in an earthenware bowl, and not even
enough of it. And he used to look towards the table with his eyesfull of
tears. Once, too, his trembling hands could not hold the bowl, and it fell
to the ground and broke. The young wife scolded him, but he said noth-
ing and only sighed. Then they brought him a wooden bowl for a few
half-pence, out of which he had to eat.

They were once sitting thus when the little grandson of four years old
beganto gather together some bits of wood upon the ground. '‘What are
you doing there?' asked the father. 'l am making a little trough,
answered the child, ‘for father and mother to eat out of when | am big."'

The man and his wife looked at each other for a while, and presently
beganto cry. Then they took the old grandfather to the table, and hence-
forth always let him eat with them, and likewise said nothing if he did
spill a little of anything.
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The Little Peasant

There was a certain village wherein no one lived but really rich peasants,
and just one poor one, whom they called the little peasant. He had not
even so much as a cow, and still lessmoney to buy one, and yet he and
his wife did sowish to have one. One day he said to her: 'Listen, | have a
good idea, there is our gossip the carpenter, he shall make us a wooden
calf, and paint it brown, sothat it looks like any other, and in time it will
certainly get big and be a cow.' the woman also liked the idea, and their
gossip the carpenter cut and planed the calf, and painted it asit ought to
be, and made it with its head hanging down as if it were eating.

Next morning when the cows were being driven out, the little peasant
called the cow-herd in and said: 'Look, | have a little calf there, but it is
still small and hasto be carried.' The cow-herd said: 'All right,’ and took
it in his arms and carried it to the pasture, and set it among the grass.
The little calf always remained standing like one which was eating, and
the cow-herd said: ‘It will soon run by itself, just look how it eats
already!" At night when he was going to drive the herd home again, he
said to the calf: 'If you can stand there and eat your fill, you can also go
on your four legs;| don't careto drag you home again in my arms.' But
the little peasant stood at his door, and waited for his little calf, and
when the cow-herd drove the cows through the village, and the calf was
missing, he inquired where it was. The cow-herd answered: 'It is still
standing out there eating. It would not stop and come with us.' But the
little peasantsaid: 'Oh, but | must have my beastback again.' Then they
went back to the meadow together, but someone had stolen the calf, and
it was gone. The cow-herd said: 'It must have run away.' The peasant,
however, said: 'Don't tell me that," and led the cow-herd before the may-
or, who for his carelessnesscondemned him to give the peasanta cow
for the calf which had run away.

And now the little peasantand his wife had the cow for which they
had so long wished, and they were heartily glad, but they had no food
for it, and could give it nothing to eat, so it soon had to be killed. They
salted the flesh, and the peasant went into the town and wanted to sell
the skin there, so that he might buy a new calf with the proceeds.On the
way he passedby a mill, and there sat a raven with broken wings, and
out of pity he took him and wrapped him in the skin. But asthe weather
grew so bad and there was a storm of rain and wind, he could go no
farther, and turned back to the mill and begged for shelter. The miller's
wife was alone in the house, and said to the peasant:'Lay yourself on the
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straw there," and gave him aslice of bread and cheese.The peasantateit,
and lay down with his skin beside him, and the woman thought: 'He is
tired and has gone to sleep.' In the meantime came the parson; the
miller's wife received him well, and said: 'My husband is out, so we will
have a feast.' The peasant listened, and when he heard them talk about
feasting he was vexed that he had been forced to make shift with a slice
of bread and cheese.Then the woman served up four different things,
roast meat, salad, cakes, and wine.

Justasthey were about to sit down and eat, there was a knocking out-
side. The woman said: 'Oh, heavens!It is my husband!" she quickly hid
the roast meat inside the tiled stove, the wine under the pillow, the salad
on the bed, the cakesunder it, and the parson in the closet on the porch.
Then she opened the door for her husband, and said: 'Thank heaven, you
are back again! There is such a storm, it looks asif the world were com-
ing to an end.' The miller saw the peasantlying on the straw, and asked,
‘What is that fellow doing there?' 'Ah,' said the wife, 'the poor knave
camein the storm and rain, and begged for shelter, so | gave him a bit of
bread and cheese,and showed him where the straw was.' The man said:
‘I have no objection, but be quick and get me something to eat.' The wo-
man said: '‘But | have nothing but bread and cheese."l am contented with
anything," replied the husband, 'so far as | am concerned, bread and
cheesewill do," and looked at the peasantand said: 'Come and eat some
more with me.' The peasantdid not require to be invited twice, but got
up and ate. After this the miller saw the skin in which the raven was, ly-
ing on the ground, and asked: 'What have you there?' The peasant
answered: 'l have a soothsayerinside it.' '‘Can he foretell anything to me?'
said the miller. 'Why not?' answered the peasant: 'but he only says four
things, and the fifth he keeps to himself." The miller was curious, and
said: 'Let him foretell something for once.' Then the peasant pinched the
raven's head, so that he croaked and made a noise like krr, krr. The
miller said: 'What did he say?' The peasantanswered: 'In the first place,
he says that there is some wine hidden under the pillow." 'Bless me!
cried the miller, and went there and found the wine. 'Now go on,' said
he. The peasant made the raven croak again, and said: 'In the second
place, he saysthat there is some roast meat in the tiled stove.' 'Upon my
word!" cried the miller, and went thither, and found the roast meat. The
peasant made the raven prophesy still more, and said: 'Thirdly, he says
that there is some salad on the bed.' 'That would be a fine thing!" cried
the miller, and went there and found the salad. At last the peasant
pinched the raven once more till he croaked, and said: '‘Fourthly, he says
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that there are some cakesunder the bed.' "That would be a fine thing!'
cried the miller, and looked there, and found the cakes.

And now the two sat down to the table together, but the miller's wife
was frightened to death, and went to bed and took all the keys with her.
The miller would have liked much to know the fifth, but the little peas-
ant said: 'First, we will quickly eat the four things, for the fifth is
something bad.' Sothey ate, and after that they bargained how much the
miller was to give for the fifth prophecy, until they agreed on three hun-
dred talers. Then the peasantonce more pinched the raven's head till he
croaked loudly. The miller asked:'What did he say?'The peasantreplied:
'‘He saysthat the Devil is hiding outside there in the closet on the porch.’
The miller said: 'The Devil must go out,’ and opened the house-door;
then the woman was forced to give up the keys, and the peasant un-
locked the closet. The parson ran out as fast as he could, and the miller
said: 'lIt was true; | saw the black rascalwith my own eyes.'The peasant,
however, made off next morning by daybreak with the three hundred
talers.

At home the small peasantgradually launched out; he built a beautiful
house, and the peasantssaid: 'The small peasanthas certainly beento the
place where golden snow falls, and people carry the gold home in
shovels.' Then the small peasantwas brought before the mayor, and bid-
den to say from whence his wealth came.He answered: 'l sold my cow's
skin in the town, for three hundred talers.' When the peasantsheard that,
they too wished to enjoy this great profit, and ran home, killed all their
cows, and stripped off their skins in order to sell them in the town to the
greatest advantage. The mayor, however, said: 'But my servant must go
first." When she came to the merchant in the town, he did not give her
more than two talers for a skin, and when the others came, he did not
give them so much, and said: ‘What can | do with all these skins?’

Then the peasantswere vexed that the small peasantshould have thus
outwitted them, wanted to take vengeanceon him, and accusedhim of
this treachery before the major. The innocent little peasantwas unanim-
ously sentencedto death, and was to be rolled into the water, in a barrel
pierced full of holes. He was led forth, and a priest was brought who
was to say a massfor his soul. The others were all obliged to retire to a
distance, and when the peasant looked at the priest, he recognized the
man who had beenwith the miller's wife. He said to him: 'l setyou free
from the closet, set me free from the barrel." At this same moment up
came, with a flock of sheep,the very shepherd whom the peasantknew
had long beenwishing to be mayor, so he cried with all his might: ‘No, |
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will not do it; if the whole world insists on it, | will not do it!" The shep-
herd hearing that, came up to him, and asked: 'What are you about?
What is it that you will not do?' The peasantsaid: 'They want to make me
mayor, if | will but put myself in the barrel, but | will not do it." The
shepherd said: 'If nothing more than that is needful in order to be mayor,
| would get into the barrel at once.' The peasantsaid: 'If you will get in,
you will be mayor.' The shepherd was willing, and got in, and the peas-
ant shut the top down on him; then he took the shepherd's flock for him-
self, and drove it away. The parson went to the crowd, and declared that
the mass had been said. Then they came and rolled the barrel towards
the water. When the barrel beganto roll, the shepherd cried: 'l am quite
willing to be mayor." They believed no otherwise than that it was the
peasantwho was saying this, and answered: 'That is what we intend, but
first you shall look about you a little down below there," and they rolled
the barrel down into the water.

After that the peasantswent home, and as they were entering the vil-
lage, the small peasantalso came quietly in, driving a flock of sheepand
looking quite contented. Then the peasants were astonished, and said:
‘Peasant,from whence do you come?Have you come out of the water?'
'Yes, truly,' replied the peasant,'l sank deep, deep down, until at last |
got to the bottom; | pushed the bottom out of the barrel, and crept out,
and there were pretty meadows on which a number of lambs were feed-
ing, and from thence | brought this flock away with me.' Said the peas-
ants: 'Are there any more there?' 'Oh, yes,' said he, 'more than | could
want." Then the peasantsmade up their minds that they too would fetch
some sheep for themselves, a flock apiece, but the mayor said: 'l come
first." Sothey went to the water together, and just then there were some
of the small fleecy clouds in the blue sky, which are called little lambs,
and they were reflected in the water, whereupon the peasantscried: 'We
already see the sheep down below!" The mayor pressed forward and
said: 'l will go down first, and look about me, and if things promise well
I'll call you." Sohe jumped in; splash! went the water; it sounded asif he
were calling them, and the whole crowd plunged in after him as one
man. Then the entire village was dead, and the small peasant, as sole
heir, became a rich man.
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Frederick and Catherine

There was once a man called Frederick: he had a wife whose name was
Catherine, and they had not long been married. One day Frederick said.
‘Kate! I am going to work in the fields; when | come back | shall be
hungry so let me have something nice cooked, and a good draught of
ale.' 'Very well,' said she,'it shall all be ready." When dinner-time drew
nigh, Catherine took a nice steak, which was all the meat she had, and
put it on the fire to fry. The steak soon began to look brown, and to
crackle in the pan; and Catherine stood by with afork and turned it: then
she said to herself, 'The steakis almost ready, | may aswell go to the cel-
lar for the ale.' So she left the pan on the fire and took a large jug and
went into the cellar and tapped the ale cask. The beer ran into the jug
and Catherine stood looking on. At last it popped into her head, 'The
dog is not shut upNhe may be running away with the steak; that's well
thought of.' Soup sheran from the cellar; and sure enough the rascally
cur had got the steak in his mouth, and was making off with it.

Away ran Catherine, and away ran the dog acrossthe field: but he ran
faster than she, and stuck closeto the steak.'lt's all gone, and "what can't
be cured must be endured”," said Catherine. Sosheturned round; and as
she had run a good way and was tired, she walked home leisurely to
cool herself.

Now all this time the ale was running too, for Catherine had not
turned the cock; and when the jug was full the liquor ran upon the floor
till the cask was empty. When she got to the cellar stairs she saw what
had happened. '‘My stars!" said she, 'what shall | do to keep Frederick
from seeingall this slopping about?' So she thought a while; and at last
remembered that there was a sack of fine meal bought at the last fair,
and that if she sprinkled this over the floor it would suck up the ale
nicely. 'What a lucky thing," said she, 'that we kept that meal!' we have
now a good usefor it." Soaway shewent for it: but she managed to setit
down just upon the great jug full of beer, and upset it; and thus all the
ale that had been saved was set swimming on the floor also. 'Ah! well,’
said she, 'when one goesanother may aswell follow." Then she strewed
the meal all about the cellar, and was quite pleased with her cleverness,
and said, 'How very neat and clean it looks!'

At noon Frederick came home. 'Now, wife," cried he, 'what have you
for dinner?' 'O Frederick!" answered she, 'l was cooking you a steak; but
while | went down to draw the ale, the dog ran away with it; and while |
ran after him, the ale ran out; and when | went to dry up the ale with the
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sack of meal that we got at the fair, | upset the jug: but the cellar is now
quite dry, and looks so clean!''Kate, Kate," said he, 'how could you do all
this?' Why did you leave the steak to fry, and the ale to run, and then
spoil all the meal?' 'Why, Frederick," said she,’'l did not know | was do-
ing wrong; you should have told me before.’

The husband thought to himself, 'If my wife manages matters thus, |
must look sharp myself." Now he had a good deal of gold in the house:
so he said to Catherine, 'What pretty yellow buttons theseare! | shall put
them into a box and bury them in the garden; but take care that you nev-
er go near or meddle with them.' 'No, Frederick,' said she, 'that | never
will." As soon as he was gone, there came by some pedlars with earthen-
ware plates and dishes, and they asked her whether she would buy. 'Oh
dear me, | should like to buy very much, but | have no money: if you had
any use for yellow buttons, | might deal with you.' 'Yellow buttons!" said
they: 'let us have alook at them.' '‘Go into the garden and dig where | tell
you, and you will find the yellow buttons: | dare not go myself." So the
rogues went: and when they found what theseyellow buttons were, they
took them all away, and left her plenty of plates and dishes. Then she set
them all about the house for a show: and when Frederick came back, he
cried out, 'Kate, what have you been doing?' 'See,' said she, 'l have
bought all thesewith your yellow buttons: but | did not touch them my-
self; the pedlars went themselves and dug them up.' ‘Wife, wife,' said
Frederick, 'what a pretty piece of work you have made! those yellow but-
tons were all my money: how came you to do such a thing?' 'Why,'
answered she,'l did not know there was any harm in it; you should have
told me.’

Catherine stood musing for a while, and at last said to her husband,
'‘Hark ye, Frederick, we will soon get the gold back: let us run after the
thieves.' 'Well, we will try,’ answered he; 'but take some butter and
cheesewith you, that we may have something to eat by the way."' ‘"Very
well,' said she; and they set out: and as Frederick walked the fastest, he
left his wife some way behind. 'lt does not matter,' thought she: 'when
we turn back, | shall be so much nearer home than he.'

Presently she came to the top of a hill, down the side of which there
was a road so narrow that the cart wheels always chafed the trees on
eachside asthey passed.'Ah, seenow,' said she,'how they have bruised
and wounded those poor trees;they will never get well." Soshetook pity
on them, and made use of the butter to grease them all, so that the
wheels might not hurt them so much. While she was doing this kind of-
fice one of her cheesesfell out of the basket, and rolled down the hill.
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Catherine looked, but could not seewhere it had gone; so she said, 'Well,
| suppose the other will go the sameway and find you; he has younger
legs than | have.' Then sherolled the other cheeseafter it; and away it
went, nobody knows where, down the hill. But she said she supposed
that they knew the road, and would follow her, and she could not stay
there all day waiting for them.

At last she overtook Frederick, who desired her to give him something
to eat. Then she gave him the dry bread. 'Where are the butter and
cheese?'said he. 'Oh!" answered she, 'l used the butter to grease those
poor treesthat the wheels chafed so: and one of the cheesesan away so |
sent the other after it to find it, and | suppose they are both on the road
together somewhere.' 'What a gooseyou are to do such silly things!" said
the husband. 'How can you say so?'said she;'l am sure you never told
me not.'

They ate the dry bread together; and Frederick said, 'Kate, | hope you
locked the door safewhen you came away.' ‘No," answered she, 'you did
not tell me.' "'Then go home, and do it now before we go any farther," said
Frederick, ‘and bring with you something to eat.’

Catherine did as he told her, and thought to herself by the way,
'Frederick wants something to eat; but | don't think he is very fond of
butter and cheese:l'll bring him a bag of fine nuts, and the vinegar, for |
have often seen him take some.'’

When she reached home, she bolted the back door, but the front door
shetook off the hinges, and said, 'Frederick told me to lock the door, but
surely it can nowhere be so safeif | take it with me.' Soshetook her time
by the way; and when she overtook her husband she cried out, 'There,
Frederick, there is the door itself, you may watch it as carefully as you
please."Alas! alas!'said he, 'what a clever wife | have! | sentyou to make
the house fast, and you take the door away, so that everybody may go in
and out as they pleaseNhowever, as you have brought the door, you
shall carry it about with you for your pains.' 'Very well," answered she,
'I'l carry the door; but I'll not carry the nuts and vinegar bottle alsoNthat
would be too much of a load; so if you please, I'll fasten them to the
door.’

Frederick of course made no objection to that plan, and they set off in-
to the wood to look for the thieves; but they could not find them: and
when it grew dark, they climbed up into a tree to spend the night there.
Scarcely were they up, than who should come by but the very rogues
they were looking for. They were in truth great rascals,and belonged to
that classof people who find things before they are lost; they were tired,;
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so they sat down and made a fire under the very tree where Frederick
and Catherine were. Frederick slipped down on the other side, and
picked up some stones. Then he climbed up again, and tried to hit the
thieves on the head with them: but they only said, 'It must be near morn-
ing, for the wind shakes the fir-apples down.'

Catherine, who had the door on her shoulder, began to be very tired;
but she thought it was the nuts upon it that were so heavy: so she said
softly, 'Frederick, | must let the nuts go.' 'No," answered he, 'not now,
they will discover us.''l can't help that: they must go.' 'Well, then, make
haste and throw them down, if you will." Then away rattled the nuts
down among the boughs and one of the thieves cried, '‘Bless me, it is
hailing.'

A little while after, Catherine thought the door was still very heavy: so
she whispered to Frederick, 'l must throw the vinegar down.' 'Pray
don't,’ answered he, ‘it will discover us.''l can't help that," said she,'go it
must." Soshe poured all the vinegar down; and the thieves said, 'What a
heavy dew there is!

At last it popped into Catherine's head that it was the door itself that
was so heavy all the time: so she whispered, 'Frederick, | must throw the
door down soon.' But he begged and prayed her not to do so, for he was
sure it would betray them. 'Here goes, however,' said she: and down
went the door with such a clatter upon the thieves, that they cried out
‘Murder!" and not knowing what was coming, ran away as fast as they
could, and left all the gold. So when Frederick and Catherine came
down, there they found all their money safe and sound.
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Sweetheart Roland

There was once upon atime awoman who was areal witch and had two
daughters, one ugly and wicked, and this one sheloved becauseshe was
her own daughter, and one beautiful and good, and this one she hated,
becauseshe was her stepdaughter. The stepdaughter once had a pretty
apron, which the other fancied so much that she became envious, and
told her mother that she must and would have that apron. 'Be quiet, my
child," said the old woman, 'and you shall have it. Your stepsister has
long deserved death; tonight when sheis asleep| will come and cut her
head off. Only be careful that you are at the far side of the bed, and push
her well to the front." It would have beenall over with the poor girl if she
had not just then been standing in a corner, and heard everything. All
day long she dared not go out of doors, and when bedtime had come, the
witch's daughter got into bed first, so asto lie at the far side, but when
she was asleep, the other pushed her gently to the front, and took for
herself the place at the back, close by the wall. In the night, the old wo-
man came creeping in, she held an axe in her right hand, and felt with
her left to seeif anyone were lying at the outside, and then she grasped
the axe with both hands, and cut her own child's head off.

When she had gone away, the girl got up and went to her sweetheart,
who was called Roland, and knocked at his door. When he came out, she
said to him: 'Listen, dearest Roland, we must fly in all haste; my step-
mother wanted to kill me, but has struck her own child. When daylight
comes, and she seeswhat she has done, we shall be lost.' 'But,' said Ro-
land, 'l counsel you first to take away her magic wand, or we cannot es-
cape if she pursues us.' The maiden fetched the magic wand, and she
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 stairs.
Then she hurried away with her lover.

When the old witch got up next morning, she called her daughter, and
wanted to give her the apron, but she did not come. Then the witch
cried: 'Where are you?' 'Here, on the stairs, | am sweeping,' answered the
first drop of blood. The old woman went out, but saw no one on the
stairs, and cried again: 'Where are you?' 'Here in the kitchen, | am warm-
ing myself,’ cried the second drop of blood. Shewent into the kitchen,
but found no one. Then she cried again: 'Where are you?' '‘Ah, herein the
bed, | am sleeping,’ cried the third drop of blood. Shewent into the room
to the bed. What did she seethere? Her own child, whose head she had
cut off, bathed in her blood. The witch fell into a passion, sprang to the

107



window, and as she could look forth quite far into the world, she per-
ceived her stepdaughter hurrying away with her sweetheart Roland.
‘That shall not help you,' cried she,'even if you have got a long way off,
you shall still not escape me." She put on her many-league boots, in
which she covered an hour's walk at every step, and it was not long be-
fore she overtook them. The girl, however, when she saw the old woman
striding towards her, changed, with her magic wand, her sweetheart Ro-
land into a lake, and herself into a duck swimming in the middle of it.
The witch placed herself on the shore, threw breadcrumbs in, and went
to endlesstrouble to entice the duck; but the duck did not let herself be
enticed, and the old woman had to go home at night asshe had come. At
this the girl and her sweetheart Roland resumed their natural shapes
again, and they walked on the whole night until daybreak. Then the
maiden changed herself into a beautiful flower which stood in the midst
of a briar hedge, and her sweetheart Roland into a fiddler. It was not
long before the witch came striding up towards them, and said to the
musician: 'Dear musician, may | pluck that beautiful flower for myself?'
'Oh, yes,'he replied, 'l will play to you while you do it." As shewas hast-
ily creeping into the hedge and was just going to pluck the flower, know-
ing perfectly well who the flower was, he beganto play, and whether she
would or not, she was forced to dance, for it was a magical dance. The
faster he played, the more violent springs was she forced to make, and
the thorns tore her clothes from her body, and pricked her and wounded
her till shebled, and ashe did not stop, she had to dancetill shelay dead
on the ground.

As they were now set free, Roland said: 'Now | will go to my father
and arrange for the wedding." 'Then in the meantime | will stay here and
wait for you,' said the girl, 'and that no one may recognize me, | will
change myself into a red stone landmark." Then Roland went away, and
the girl stood like ared landmark in the field and waited for her beloved.
But when Roland got home, he fell into the snaresof another, who so fas-
cinated him that he forgot the maiden. The poor girl remained there a
long time, but at length, as he did not return at all, she was sad, and
changed herself into a flower, and thought: 'Someonewill surely come
this way, and trample me down.'

It befell, however, that a shepherd kept his sheepin the field and saw
the flower, and asit was so pretty, plucked it, took it with him, and laid
it away in his chest. From that time forth, strange things happened in the
shepherd's house. When he arose in the morning, all the work was
already done, the room was swept, the table and benches cleaned, the
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fire in the hearth was lighted, and the water was fetched, and at noon,
when he came home, the table was laid, and a good dinner served. He
could not conceive how this cameto pass,for he never saw a human be-
ing in his house, and no one could have concealed himself in it. He was
certainly pleased with this good attendance, but still at last he was so
afraid that he went to a wise woman and asked for her advice. The wise
woman said: 'There is some enchantment behind it, listen very early
some morning if anything is moving in the room, and if you see any-
thing, no matter what it is, throw a white cloth over it, and then the ma-
gic will be stopped.’

The shepherd did as she bade him, and next morning just as day
dawned, he saw the chest open, and the flower come out. Swiftly he
sprang towards it, and threw a white cloth over it. Instantly the trans-
formation cameto an end, and a beautiful girl stood before him, who ad-
mitted to him that she had been the flower, and that up to this time she
had attended to his house-keeping. She told him her story, and as she
pleased him he asked her if she would marry him, but she answered:
'‘No," for she wanted to remain faithful to her sweetheart Roland, al-
though he had deserted her. Nevertheless, she promised not to go away,
but to continue keeping house for the shepherd.

And now the time drew near when Roland's wedding was to be celeb-
rated, and then, according to an old custom in the country, it was an-
nounced that all the girls were to be present at it, and sing in honour of
the bridal pair. When the faithful maiden heard of this, she grew so sad
that she thought her heart would break, and she would not go thither,
but the other girls came and took her. When it came to her turn to sing,
she stepped back, until at last she was the only one left, and then she
could not refuse. But when she began her song, and it reached Roland's
ears, he sprang up and cried: 'l know the voice, that is the true bride, |
will have no other!" Everything he had forgotten, and which had van-
ished from his mind, had suddenly come home again to his heart. Then
the faithful maiden held her wedding with her sweetheart Roland, and
grief came to an end and joy began.
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Snowdrop

It was the middle of winter, when the broad flakes of snow were falling
around, that the queen of a country many thousand miles off sat work-
ing at her window. The frame of the window was made of fine black
ebony, and as she satlooking out upon the snow, she pricked her finger,
and three drops of blood fell upon it. Then she gazed thoughtfully upon
the red drops that sprinkled the white snow, and said, ‘Would that my
little daughter may be aswhite asthat snow, asred asthat blood, and as
black asthis ebony windowframe!" And so the little girl really did grow
up; her skin was as white as snow, her cheeksasrosy as the blood, and
her hair as black as ebony; and she was called Snowdrop.

But this queen died; and the king soon married another wife, who be-
came queen, and was very beautiful, but so vain that she could not bear
to think that anyone could be handsomer than she was. She had a fairy
looking-glass, to which she used to go, and then she would gaze upon
herself in it, and say:

{verse

‘Tell me, glass, tell me true!

Of all the ladies in the land,

Who is fairest, tell me, who?'

{verse

And the glass had always answered:

‘Thou, queen, art the fairest in all the land.’

But Snowdrop grew more and more beautiful; and when she was sev-
en years old she was as bright asthe day, and fairer than the queen her-
self. Then the glass one day answered the queen, when she went to look
In it as usual:

{verse

‘Thou, queen, art fair, and beauteous to see,

But Snowdrop is lovelier far than thee!

{verse

When she heard this sheturned pale with rage and envy, and called to
one of her servants, and said, 'Take Snowdrop away into the wide wood,
that | may never seeher any more.' Then the servant led her away; but
his heart melted when Snowdrop begged him to spare her life, and he
said, 'l will not hurt you, thou pretty child." Sohe left her by herself; and
though he thought it most likely that the wild beastswould tear her in
pieces, he felt asif a great weight were taken off his heart when he had
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made up his mind not to kill her but to leave her to her fate, with the
chance of someone finding and saving her.

Then poor Snowdrop wandered along through the wood in great fear;
and the wild beastsroared about her, but none did her any harm. In the
evening she came to a cottage among the hills, and went in to rest, for
her little feet would carry her no further. Everything was spruce and
neatin the cottage: on the table was spread a white cloth, and there were
seven little plates, seven little loaves, and seven little glasseswith wine
in them; and sevenknives and forks laid in order; and by the wall stood
seven little beds. As she was very hungry, she picked a little piece of
eachloaf and drank avery little wine out of eachglass;and after that she
thought she would lie down and rest. Soshe tried all the little beds; but
one was too long, and another was too short, till at last the seventh
suited her: and there she laid herself down and went to sleep.

By and by in came the masters of the cottage. Now they were seven
little dwarfs, that lived among the mountains, and dug and searchedfor
gold. They lighted up their sevenlamps, and saw at once that all was not
right. The first said, 'Who has been sitting on my stool?' The second,
‘Who has been eating off my plate?' The third, 'Who has beenpicking my
bread?' The fourth, 'Who has been meddling with my spoon?' The fifth,
'‘Who has beenhandling my fork?' The sixth, 'Who has been cutting with
my knife?' The seventh, 'Who has beendrinking my wine?' Then the first
looked round and said, 'Who has been lying on my bed?' And the rest
came running to him, and everyone cried out that somebody had been
upon his bed. But the seventh saw Snowdrop, and called all his brethren
to come and seeher; and they cried out with wonder and astonishment
and brought their lamps to look at her, and said, 'Good heavens!what a
lovely child sheis!" And they were very glad to seeher, and took care not
to wake her; and the seventh dwarf slept an hour with each of the other
dwarfs in turn, till the night was gone.

In the morning Snowdrop told them all her story; and they pitied her,
and said if she would keep all things in order, and cook and wash and
knit and spin for them, she might stay where she was, and they would
take good care of her. Then they went out all day long to their work,
seeking for gold and silver in the mountains: but Snowdrop was left at
home; and they warned her, and said, 'The queen will soon find out
where you are, so take care and let no one in.'

But the queen, now that she thought Snowdrop was dead, believed
that she must be the handsomest lady in the land; and she went to her
glass and said:
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{verse

‘Tell me, glass, tell me true!

Of all the ladies in the land,

Who is fairest, tell me, who?'

{verse

And the glass answered:

{verse

‘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.'

{verse

Then the queen was very much frightened; for she knew that the glass
always spoke the truth, and was sure that the servant had betrayed her.
And she could not bear to think that anyone lived who was more beauti-
ful than she was; so she dressed herself up as an old pedlar, and went
her way over the hills, to the place where the dwarfs dwelt. Then she
knocked at the door, and cried, 'Fine wares to sell!' Snowdrop looked out
at the window, and said, 'Good day, good woman! what have you to
sell?"'Good wares, fine wares,' said she;'lacesand bobbins of all colours.'
‘I will let the old lady in; she seemsto be a very good sort of body,
thought Snowdrop, as she ran down and unbolted the door. 'Blessme!'
said the old woman, 'how badly your stays are laced! Let me lace them
up with one of my nice new laces.'Snowdrop did not dream of any mis-
chief; so she stood before the old woman; but she setto work so nimbly,
and pulled the lace so tight, that Snowdrop's breath was stopped, and
shefell down asif she were dead. 'There'san end to all thy beauty,' said
the spiteful queen, and went away home.

In the evening the seven dwarfs came home; and | need not say how
grieved they were to seetheir faithful Snowdrop stretched out upon the
ground, asif shewas quite dead. However, they lifted her up, and when
they found what ailed her, they cut the lace;and in alittle time she began
to breathe, and very soon cameto life again. Then they said, 'The old wo-
man was the queen herself; take care another time, and let no one in
when we are away.'

When the queen got home, shewent straight to her glass,and spoke to
it as before; but to her great grief it still said:

{verse

‘Thou, queen, art the fairest in all this land:
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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.'

{verse

Then the blood ran cold in her heart with spite and malice, to seethat
Snowdrop still lived; and she dressed herself up again, but in quite an-
other dress from the one she wore before, and took with her a poisoned
comb. When she reached the dwarfs' cottage, she knocked at the door,
and cried, 'Fine wares to sell!" But Snowdrop said, 'l dare not let anyone
in.' Then the queen said, 'Only look at my beautiful combs!'and gave her
the poisoned one. And it looked so pretty, that she took it up and put it
into her hair to try it; but the moment it touched her head, the poison
was so powerful that she fell down senseless. There you may lie," said
the queen, and went her way. But by good luck the dwarfs camein very
early that evening; and when they saw Snowdrop lying on the ground,
they thought what had happened, and soon found the poisoned comb.
And when they took it away she got well, and told them all that had
passed; and they warned her once more not to open the door to anyone.

Meantime the queen went home to her glass, and shook with rage
when sheread the very same answer as before; and she said, 'Snowdrop
shall die, if it cost me my life." Soshe went by herself into her chamber,
and got ready a poisoned apple: the outside looked very rosy and tempt-
ing, but whoever tasted it was sure to die. Then shedressedherself up as
a peasant'swife, and travelled over the hills to the dwarfs' cottage, and
knocked at the door; but Snowdrop put her head out of the window and
said, 'l dare not let anyone in, for the dwarfs have told me not." ‘Do as
you please,'said the old woman, 'but at any rate take this pretty apple; |
will give it you.' 'No," said Snowdrop, 'l dare not take it." "You silly girl!"
answered the other, 'what are you afraid of? Do you think it is poisoned?
Come! do you eat one part, and | will eatthe other." Now the apple was
so made up that one side was good, though the other side was poisoned.
Then Snowdrop was much tempted to taste, for the apple looked so very
nice; and when she saw the old woman eat, she could wait no longer. But
she had scarcely put the piece into her mouth, when shefell down dead
upon the ground. 'This time nothing will save thee,' said the queen; and
she went home to her glass, and at last it said:

‘Thou, queen, art the fairest of all the fair.’

And then her wicked heart was glad, and as happy as such a heart
could be.
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When evening came, and the dwarfs had gone home, they found
Snowdrop lying on the ground: no breath came from her lips, and they
were afraid that she was quite dead. They lifted her up, and combed her
hair, and washed her face with wine and water; but all was in vain, for
the little girl seemedquite dead. Sothey laid her down upon a bier, and
all seven watched and bewailed her three whole days; and then they
thought they would bury her: but her cheekswere still rosy; and her face
looked just as it did while she was alive; so they said, 'We will never
bury her in the cold ground." And they made a coffin of glass, so that
they might still look at her, and wrote upon it in golden letters what her
name was, and that she was a king's daughter. And the coffin was set
among the hills, and one of the dwarfs always sat by it and watched.
And the birds of the air cametoo, and bemoaned Snowdrop; and first of
all came an owl, and then a raven, and at last a dove, and sat by her side.

And thus Snowdrop lay for along, long time, and still only looked as
though she was asleep;for she was even now as white as snow, and as
red as blood, and as black as ebony. At last a prince came and called at
the dwarfs' house; and he saw Snowdrop, and read what was written in
golden letters. Then he offered the dwarfs money, and prayed and be-
sought them to let him take her away; but they said, ‘We will not part
with her for all the gold in the world." At last, however, they had pity on
him, and gave him the coffin; but the moment he lifted it up to carry it
home with him, the piece of apple fell from between her lips, and Snow-
drop awoke, and said, 'Where am 1?' And the prince said, 'Thou art quite
safe with me.'

Then he told her all that had happened, and said, 'l love you far better
than all the world; so come with me to my father's palace, and you shall
be my wife." And Snowdrop consented,and went home with the prince;
and everything was got ready with great pomp and splendour for their
wedding.

To the feast was asked, among the rest, Snowdrop's old enemy the
gueen; and as she was dressing herself in fine rich clothes, she looked in
the glass and said:

{verse

‘Tell me, glass, tell me true!

Of all the ladies in the land,

Who is fairest, tell me, who?'

{verse

And the glass answered:

{verse
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‘Thou, lady, art loveliest here, | ween;

But lovelier far is the new-made queen.’

{verse

When she heard this she started with rage; but her envy and curiosity
were so great, that she could not help setting out to seethe bride. And
when she got there, and saw that it was no other than Snowdrop, who,
as she thought, had been dead a long while, she choked with rage, and
fell down and died: but Snowdrop and the prince lived and reigned hap-
pily over that land many, many years; and sometimes they went up into
the mountains, and paid avisit to the little dwarfs, who had beensokind
to Snowdrop in her time of need.
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The Pink

There was once upon a time a queen to whom God had given no chil-
dren. Every morning she went into the garden and prayed to God in
heaven to bestow on her a son or a daughter. Then an angel from heaven
cameto her and said: 'Be at rest, you shall have a son with the power of
wishing, so that whatsoever in the world he wishes for, that shall he
have.' Then she went to the king, and told him the joyful tidings, and
when the time was come she gave birth to a son, and the king was filled
with gladness.

Every morning she went with the child to the garden where the wild
beastswere kept, and washed herself there in a clear stream. It happened
once when the child was a little older, that it was lying in her arms and
shefell asleep.Then camethe old cook, who knew that the child had the
power of wishing, and stole it away, and he took a hen, and cut it in
pieces, and dropped some of its blood on the queen's apron and on her
dress. Then he carried the child away to a secret place, where a nurse
was obliged to suckle it, and he ran to the king and accusedthe queen of
having allowed her child to be taken from her by the wild beasts.When
the king saw the blood on her apron, he believed this, fell into such a
passion that he ordered a high tower to be built, in which neither sun nor
moon could be seenand had his wife put into it, and walled up. Here she
was to stay for sevenyears without meat or drink, and die of hunger. But
God sent two angels from heaven in the shape of white doves, which
flew to her twice a day, and carried her food until the sevenyears were
over.

The cook, however, thought to himself: 'If the child has the power of
wishing, and | am here, he might very easily get me into trouble." So he
left the palace and went to the boy, who was already big enough to
speak, and said to him: 'Wish for a beautiful palace for yourself with a
garden, and all elsethat pertains to it." Scarcelywere the words out of the
boy's mouth, when everything was there that he had wished for. After a
while the cook said to him: It is not well for you to be so alone, wish for
a pretty girl as a companion.' Then the king's son wished for one, and
she immediately stood before him, and was more beautiful than any
painter could have painted her. The two played together, and loved each
other with all their hearts, and the old cook went out hunting like a no-
bleman. The thought occurred to him, however, that the king's son might
some day wish to be with his father, and thus bring him into great peril.
Sohe went out and took the maiden aside, and said: 'Tonight when the
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