
The Blue Fairy Book
Lang, Andrew

Published: 1889
Categorie(s): Fiction, Fantasy, Fairy Tales, Folk Tales & Mythology,
Short Stories, Juvenile
Source: www.gutenberg.org

1



About Lang:
Andrew Lang (March 31, 1844,Selkirk ÐJuly 20, 1912,Banchory, Kin-

cardineshire) was a prolific Scotsman of letters. He was a poet, novelist,
and literary critic, and contributor to anthropology. He now is best
known as the collector of folk and fairy tales. The Andrew Lang lectures
at St Andrews University are named for him. Source: Wikipedia

Also available on Feedbooks for Lang:
¥ The Arabian Nights(1898)
¥ The Red Fairy Book(1890)
¥ The Violet Fairy Book(1901)
¥ The Grey Fairy Book(1900)
¥ The Crimson Fairy Book(1903)
¥ The Yellow Fairy Book(1894)
¥ Helen of Troy(1882)

Note: This book is brought to you by Feedbooks
http://www.feedbooks.com
Strictly for personal use, do not use this file for commercial purposes.

2

http://generation.feedbooks.com/book/208.pdf
http://generation.feedbooks.com/book/4040.pdf
http://generation.feedbooks.com/book/4455.pdf
http://generation.feedbooks.com/book/4460.pdf
http://generation.feedbooks.com/book/4458.pdf
http://generation.feedbooks.com/book/4456.pdf
http://generation.feedbooks.com/book/4428.pdf
http://www.feedbooks.com


The Bronze Ring

Once upon a time in a certain country there lived a king whose palace
was surrounded by a spacious garden. But, though the gardeners were
many and the soil was good, this garden yielded neither flowers nor
fruits, not even grass or shady trees.

The King was in despair about it, when a wise old man said to him:
ÒYour gardeners do not understand their business: but what can you

expect of men whose fathers were cobblers and carpenters? How should
they have learned to cultivate your garden?Ó

ÒYou are quite right,Ó cried the King.
ÒTherefore,Ócontinued the old man, Òyoushould send for a gardener

whose father and grandfather have been gardeners before him, and very
soon your garden will be full of green grass and gay flowers, and you
will enjoy its delicious fruit.Ó

So the King sent messengersto every town, village, and hamlet in his
dominions, to look for a gardener whose forefathers had been gardeners
also, and after forty days one was found.

ÒCome with us and be gardener to the King,Ó they said to him.
ÒHow can I go to the King,Ó said the gardener, Òapoor wretch like

me?Ó
ÒThat is of no consequence,Óthey answered. ÒHereare new clothes

for you and your family.Ó
ÒBut I owe money to several people.Ó
ÒWe will pay your debts,Ó they said.
Sothe gardener allowed himself to be persuaded, and went away with

the messengers,taking his wife and his son with him; and the King, de-
lighted to have found a real gardener, entrusted him with the care of his
garden. The man found no difficulty in making the royal garden pro-
duce flowers and fruit, and at the end of a year the park was not like the
same place, and the King showered gifts upon his new servant.

The gardener, as you have heard already, had a son, who was a very
handsome young man, with most agreeablemanners, and every day he
carried the best fruit of the garden to the King, and all the prettiest
flowers to his daughter. Now this princess was wonderfully pretty and
was just sixteen years old, and the King was beginning to think it was
time that she should be married.

ÒMy dear child,Ó said he, Òyouare of an age to take a husband, there-
fore I am thinking of marrying you to the son of my prime minister.
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ÒFather,Óreplied the Princess, ÒI will never marry the son of the
minister.Ó

ÒWhy not?Ó asked the King.
ÒBecause I love the gardenerÕs son,Ó answered the Princess.
On hearing this the King was at first very angry, and then he wept and

sighed, and declared that such a husband was not worthy of his daugh-
ter; but the young Princess was not to be turned from her resolution to
marry the gardenerÕs son.

Then the King consulted his ministers. ÒThis is what you must do,Ó
they said. ÒToget rid of the gardener you must send both suitors to a
very distant country, and the one who returns first shall marry your
daughter.Ó

The King followed this advice, and the ministerÕsson was presented
with a splendid horse and a purse full of gold pieces,while the garden-
erÕsson had only an old lame horse and a purse full of copper money,
and every one thought he would never come back from his journey.

The day before they started the Princess met her lover and said to
him:

ÒBebrave, and remember always that I love you. Take this purse full
of jewels and make the best use you can of them for love of me, and
come back quickly and demand my hand.Ó

The two suitors left the town together, but the ministerÕsson went off
at a gallop on his good horse, and very soon was lost to sight behind the
most distant hills. He traveled on for some days, and presently reached
a fountain beside which an old woman all in rags sat upon a stone.

ÒGood-day to you, young traveler,Ó said she.
But the ministerÕs son made no reply.
ÒHavepity upon me, traveler,Óshe said again. ÒIam dying of hunger,

as you see,and three days have I been here and no one has given me
anything.Ó

ÒLetme alone, old witch,Ó cried the young man; ÒIcan do nothing for
you,Ó and so saying he went on his way.

That sameevening the gardenerÕsson rode up to the fountain upon his
lame gray horse.

ÒGood-day to you, young traveler,Ó said the beggar-woman.
ÒGood-day, good woman,Ó answered he.
ÒYoung traveler, have pity upon me.Ó
ÒTakemy purse, good woman,Ó said he, Òandmount behind me, for

your legs canÕt be very strong.Ó
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The old woman didnÕt wait to be asked twice, but mounted behind
him, and in this style they reached the chief city of a powerful kingdom.
The ministerÕsson was lodged in a grand inn, the gardenerÕsson and the
old woman dismounted at the inn for beggars.

The next day the gardenerÕsson heard a great noise in the street, and
the KingÕs heralds passed, blowing all kinds of instruments, and crying:

ÒTheKing, our master, is old and infirm. He will give a great reward
to whoever will cure him and give him back the strength of his youth.Ó

Then the old beggar-woman said to her benefactor:
ÒThisis what you must do to obtain the reward which the King prom-

ises. Go out of the town by the south gate, and there you will find three
little dogs of different colors; the first will be white, the secondblack, the
third red. You must kill them and then burn them separately, and gather
up the ashes. Put the ashesof eachdog into a bag of its own color, then
go before the door of the palace and cry out, ÕAcelebrated physician has
come from Janina in Albania. He alone can cure the King and give him
back the strength of his youth.Õ The KingÕsphysicians will say, This is an
impostor, and not a learned man,Õand they will make all sorts of diffi-
culties, but you will overcome them all at last, and will present yourself
before the sick King. You must then demand as much wood as three
mules can carry, and a great cauldron, and must shut yourself up in a
room with the Sultan, and when the cauldron boils you must throw him
into it, and there leave him until his flesh is completely separated from
his bones. Then arrange the bones in their proper places,and throw over
them the ashesout of the three bags. The King will come back to life,
and will be just as he was when he was twenty years old. For your re-
ward you must demand the bronze ring which has the power to grant
you everything you desire. Go, my son, and do not forget any of my
instructions.Ó

The young man followed the old beggar-womanÕsdirections. On go-
ing out of the town he found the white, red, and black dogs, and killed
and burnt them, gathering the ashes in three bags. Then he ran to the
palace and cried:

ÒA celebrated physician has just come from Janina in Albania. He
alone can cure the King and give him back the strength of his youth.Ó

The KingÕsphysicians at first laughed at the unknown wayfarer, but
the Sultan ordered that the stranger should be admitted. They brought
the cauldron and the loads of wood, and very soon the King was boiling
away. Toward mid-day the gardenerÕsson arranged the bones in their
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places, and he had hardly scattered the ashesover them before the old
King revived, to find himself once more young and hearty.

ÒHow can I reward you, my benefactor?Óhe cried. ÒWill you take half
my treasures?Ó

ÒNo,Ó said the gardenerÕs son.
ÒMy daughterÕs hand?Ó
ÒNo.Ó
ÒTake half my kingdom.Ó
ÒNo. Give me only the bronze ring which can instantly grant me any-

thing I wish for.Ó
ÒAlas!Ósaid the King, ÒIset great store by that marvelous ring; never-

theless, you shall have it.ÓAnd he gave it to him.
The gardenerÕsson went back to say good-by to the old beggar-wo-

man; then he said to the bronze ring:
ÒPreparea splendid ship in which I may continue my journey. Let the

hull be of fine gold, the masts of silver, the sails of brocade; let the crew
consist of twelve young men of noble appearance,dressed like kings. St.
Nicholas will be at the helm. As to the cargo, let it be diamonds, rubies,
emeralds, and carbuncles.Ó

And immediately a ship appeared upon the sea which resembled in
every particular the descriptiongiven by the gardenerÕsson, and, stepping
on board, he continued his journey. Presently he arrived at a great town
and established himself in a wonderful palace. After several days he met
his rival, the ministerÕsson, who had spent all his money and was re-
duced to the disagreeable employment of a carrier of dust and rubbish.
The gardenerÕs son said to him:

ÒWhat is your name, what is your family, and from what country do
you come?Ó

ÒIam the son of the prime minister of a great nation, and yet seewhat
a degrading occupation I am reduced to.Ó

ÒListen to me; though I donÕtknow anything more about you, I am
willing to help you. I will give you a ship to take you back to your own
country upon one condition.Ó

ÒWhatever it may be, I accept it willingly.Ó
ÒFollow me to my palace.Ó
The ministerÕsson followed the rich stranger, whom he had not recog-

nized. When they reached the palace the gardenerÕsson made a sign to
his slaves, who completely undressed the new-comer.

ÒMakethis ring red-hot,Ócommanded the master, Òandmark the man
with it upon his back.Ó

6



The slaves obeyed him.
ÒNow, young man,Ósaid the rich stranger, ÒIam going to give you a

vessel which will take you back to your own country.Ó
And, going out, he took the bronze ring and said:
ÒBronzering, obey thy master. Prepare me a ship of which the half-

rotten timbers shall be painted black, let the sails be in rags, and the sail-
ors infirm and sickly. One shall have lost a leg, another an arm, the third
shall be a hunchback, another lame or club-footed or blind, and most of
them shall be ugly and covered with scars. Go, and let my orders be
executed.Ó

The ministerÕsson embarked in this old vessel,and thanks to favorable
winds, at length reached his own country. In spite of the pitiable condi-
tion in which he returned they received him joyfully.

ÒI am the first to come back,Ósaid he to the King; now fulfil your
promise, and give me the princess in marriage.

So they at once began to prepare for the wedding festivities. As to the
poor princess, she was sorrowful and angry enough about it.

The next morning, at daybreak, a wonderful ship with every sail set
came to anchor before the town. The King happened at that moment to
be at the palace window.

ÒWhat strange ship is this,Ó he cried, Òthat has a golden hull, silver
masts, and silken sails, and who are the young men like princes who
man it? And do I not seeSt. Nicholas at the helm? Go at once and invite
the captain of the ship to come to the palace.Ó

His servants obeyed him, and very soon in came an enchantingly
handsome young prince, dressed in rich silk, ornamented with pearls
and diamonds.

ÒYoungman,Ósaid the King, Òyouare welcome, whoever you may be.
Do me the favor to be my guest as long as you remain in my capital.Ó

ÒMany thanks, sire,Ó replied the captain, ÒI accept your offer.Ó
ÒMy daughter is about to be married,Ó said the King; Òwill you give

her away?Ó
ÒI shall be charmed, sire.Ó
Soon after came the Princess and her betrothed.
ÒWhy, how is this?Ócried the young captain; Òwould you marry this

charming princess to such a man as that?Ó
ÒBut he is my prime ministerÕs son!Ó
ÒWhatdoes that matter? I cannot give your daughter away. The man

she is betrothed to is one of my servants.Ó
ÒYour servant?Ó
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ÒWithout doubt. I met him in a distant town reduced to carrying
away dust and rubbish from the houses. I had pity on him and engaged
him as one of my servants.Ó

ÒIt is impossible!Ó cried the King.
ÒDoyou wish me to prove what I say? This young man returned in a

vessel which I fitted out for him, an unseaworthy ship with a black
battered hull, and the sailors were infirm and crippled.Ó

ÒIt is quite true,Ó said the King.
ÒIt is false,Ó cried the ministerÕs son.ÒI do not know this man!Ó
ÒSire,Ósaid the young captain, Òorderyour daughterÕsbetrothed to be

stripped, and see if the mark of my ring is not branded upon his back.Ó
The King was about to give this order, when the ministerÕsson, to save

himself from such an indignity, admitted that the story was true.
ÒAnd now, sire,Ó said the young captain, Òdo you not recognize me?Ó
ÒI recognize you,Ó said the Princess; Òyou are the gardenerÕsson

whom I have always loved, and it is you I wish to marry.Ó
ÒYoungman, you shall be my son-in-law,Ó cried the King. ÒThemar-

riage festivities are already begun, so you shall marry my daughter this
very day.Ó

And so that very day the gardenerÕsson married the beautiful
Princess.

Several months passed. The young couple were as happy as the day
was long, and the King was more and more pleased with himself for
having secured such a son-in-law.

But, presently, the captain of the golden ship found it necessaryto take
a long voyage, and after embracing his wife tenderly he embarked.

Now in the outskirts of the capital there lived an old man, who had
spent his life in studying black artsÑ alchemy, astrology, magic, and en-
chantment. This man found out that the gardenerÕsson had only suc-
ceededin marrying the Princessby the help of the genii who obeyed the
bronze ring.

ÒIwill have that ring,Ósaid he to himself. Sohe went down to the sea-
shore and caught some little red fishes. Really, they were quite wonder-
fully pretty. Then he came back, and, passing before the PrincessÕswin-
dow, he began to cry out:

ÒWho wants some pretty little red fishes?Ó
The Princessheard him, and sent out one of her slaves,who said to the

old peddler:
ÒWhat will you take for your fish?Ó
ÒA bronze ring.Ó
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ÒA bronze ring, old simpleton! And where shall I find one?Ó
ÒUnder the cushion in the PrincessÕs room.Ó
The slave went back to her mistress.
ÒThe old madman will take neither gold nor silver,Ó said she.
ÒWhat does he want then?Ó
ÒA bronze ring that is hidden under a cushion.Ó
ÒFind the ring and give it to him,Ó said the Princess.
And at last the slave found the bronze ring, which the captain of the

golden ship had accidentally left behind and carried it to the man, who
made off with it instantly.

Hardly had he reached his own house when, taking the ring, he said,
ÒBronzering, obey thy master. I desire that the golden ship shall turn to
black wood, and the crew to hideous negroes; that St. Nicholas shall
leave the helm and that the only cargo shall be black cats.Ó

And the genii of the bronze ring obeyed him.
Finding himself upon the sea in this miserable condition, the young

captain understood that some one must have stolen the bronze ring from
him, and he lamented his misfortune loudly; but that did him no good.

ÒAlas!Óhe said to himself, Òwhoever has taken my ring has probably
taken my dear wife also. What good will it do me to go back to my own
country?ÓAnd he sailed about from island to island, and from shore to
shore, believing that wherever he went everybody was laughing at him,
and very soon his poverty was so great that he and his crew and the poor
black catshad nothing to eat but herbs and roots. After wandering about
a long time he reached an island inhabited by mice. The captain landed
upon the shore and began to explore the country. There were mice
everywhere, and nothing but mice. Someof the black cats had followed
him, and, not having been fed for several days, they were fearfully
hungry, and made terrible havoc among the mice.

Then the queen of the mice held a council.
ÒThesecats will eat every one of us,Óshe said, Òif the captain of the

ship does not shut the ferocious animals up. Let us send a deputation to
him of the bravest among us.Ó

Severalmice offered themselves for this mission and set out to find the
young captain.

ÒCaptain,Ósaid they, Ògoaway quickly from our island, or we shall
perish, every mouse of us.Ó

ÒWillingly,Ó replied the young captain, Òupon one condition. That is
that you shall first bring me back a bronze ring which some clever
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magician has stolen from me. If you do not do this I will land all my cats
upon your island, and you shall be exterminated.Ó

The mice withdrew in great dismay. ÒWhat is to be done?Ósaid the
Queen. ÒHow can we find this bronze ring?Ó She held a new council,
calling in mice from every quarter of the globe, but nobody knew where
the bronze ring was. Suddenly three mice arrived from a very distant
country. One was blind, the second lame, and the third had her ears
cropped.

ÒHo, ho, ho!Ó said the new-comers. ÒWe come from a far distant
country.Ó

ÒDo you know where the bronze ring is which the genii obey?Ó
ÒHo,ho, ho! we know; an old sorcerer has taken possessionof it, and

now he keeps it in his pocket by day and in his mouth by night.Ó
ÒGo and take it from him, and come back as soon as possible.Ó
So the three mice made themselves a boat and set sail for the magi-

cianÕscountry. When they reached the capital they landed and ran to the
palace, leaving only the blind mouse on the shore to take care of the
boat. Then they waited till it was night. The wicked old man lay down
in bed and put the bronze ring into his mouth, and very soon he was
asleep.

ÒNow, what shall we do?Ó said the two little animals to each other.
The mouse with the cropped ears found a lamp full of oil and a bottle

full of pepper. Soshe dipped her tail first in the oil and then in the pep-
per, and held it to the sorcererÕs nose.

ÒAtisha! atisha!Ósneezed the old man, but he did not wake, and the
shock made the bronze ring jump out of his mouth. Quick as thought
the lame mouse snatched up the precious talisman and carried it off to
the boat.

Imagine the despair of the magician when he awoke and the bronze
ring was nowhere to be found!

But by that time our three mice had set sail with their prize. A favor-
ing breeze was carrying them toward the island where the queen of the
mice was awaiting them. Naturally they began to talk about the bronze
ring.

ÒWhich of us deserves the most credit?Ó they cried all at once.
ÒIdo,Ósaid the blind mouse, Òfor without my watchfulness our boat

would have drifted away to the open sea.Ó
ÒNo, indeed,Ó cried the mouse with the cropped ears; Òthe credit is

mine. Did I not cause the ring to jump out of the manÕs mouth?Ó
ÒNo, it is mine,Ó cried the lame one, Òfor I ran off with the ring.Ó
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And from high words they soon came to blows, and, alas! when the
quarrel was fiercest the bronze ring fell into the sea.

ÒHow are we to face our queen,Ósaid the three mice Òwhen by our
folly we have lost the talisman and condemned our people to be utterly
exterminated? We cannot go back to our country; let us land on this
desert island and there end our miserable lives.Ó No sooner said than
done. The boat reached the island, and the mice landed.

The blind mouse was speedily deserted by her two sisters, who went
off to hunt flies, but as she wandered sadly along the shore she found a
dead fish, and was eating it, when she felt something very hard. At her
cries the other two mice ran up.

ÒIt is the bronze ring! It is the talisman!Óthey cried joyfully, and, get-
ting into their boat again, they soon reached the mouse island. It was
time they did, for the captain was just going to land his cargo of cats,
when a deputation of mice brought him the precious bronze ring.

ÒBronzering,Ócommanded the young man, Òobeythy master. Let my
ship appear as it was before.Ó

Immediately the genii of the ring set to work, and the old black vessel
becameonce more the wonderful golden ship with sails of brocade; the
handsome sailors ran to the silver masts and the silken ropes, and very
soon they set sail for the capital.

Ah! how merrily the sailors sang as they flew over the glassy sea!
At last the port was reached.
The captain landed and ran to the palace, where he found the wicked

old man asleep. The Princess clasped her husband in a long embrace.
The magician tried to escape,but he was seized and bound with strong
cords.

The next day the sorcerer, tied to the tail of a savagemule loaded with
nuts, was broken into asmany piecesas there were nuts upon the muleÕs
back.1

1.Traditions Populaires de lÕAsie Mineure. Carnoy et Nicolaides. Paris: Maison-
neuve, 1889.
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Prince Hyacinth and the Dear Little Princess

Once upon a time there lived a king who was deeply in love with a prin-
cess,but she could not marry anyone, because she was under an en-
chantment. So the King set out to seeka fairy, and asked what he could
do to win the PrincessÕs love.The Fairy said to him:

ÒYouknow that the Princesshas a great cat which she is very fond of.
Whoever is clever enough to tread on that catÕstail is the man she is
destined to marry.Ó

The King said to himself that this would not be very difficult, and he
left the Fairy, determined to grind the catÕstail to powder rather than not
tread on it at all.

You may imagine that it was not long before he went to seethe Prin-
cess,and puss, as usual, marched in before him, arching his back. The
King took a long step, and quite thought he had the tail under his foot,
but the cat turned round so sharply that he only trod on air. And so it
went on for eight days, till the King began to think that this fatal tail
must be full of quicksilverÑ it was never still for a moment.

At last, however, he was lucky enough to come upon puss fast asleep
and with his tail conveniently spread out. So the King, without losing a
moment, set his foot upon it heavily.

With one terrific yell the cat sprang up and instantly changed into a
tall man, who, fixing his angry eyes upon the King, said:

ÒYoushall marry the Princessbecauseyou have been able to break the
enchantment, but I will have my revenge. You shall have a son, who will
never be happy until he finds out that his nose is too long, and if you
ever tell anyone what I have just said to you, you shall vanish away in-
stantly, and no one shall ever see you or hear of you again.Ó

Though the King was horribly afraid of the enchanter, he could not
help laughing at this threat.

ÒIf my son has such a long nose as that,Óhe said to himself, Òhemust
always see it or feel it; at least, if he is not blind or without hands.Ó

But, as the enchanter had vanished, he did not waste any more time in
thinking, but went to seek the Princess, who very soon consented to
marry him. But after all, they had not been married very long when the
King died, and the Queen had nothing left to care for but her little son,
who was called Hyacinth. The little Prince had large blue eyes,the pret-
tiest eyes in the world, and a sweet little mouth, but, alas! his nose was
so enormous that it covered half his face. The Queen was inconsolable
when she saw this great nose, but her ladies assured her that it was not
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really as large as it looked; that it was a Roman nose, and you had only
to open any history to seethat every hero has a large nose. The Queen,
who was devoted to her baby, was pleased with what they told her, and
when she looked at Hyacinth again, his nose certainly did not seem to
her quiteso large.

The Prince was brought up with great care; and, as soon as he could
speak, they told him all sorts of dreadful stories about people who had
short noses. No one was allowed to come near him whose nose did not
more or less resemble his own, and the courtiers, to get into favor with
the Queen, took to pulling their babiesÕnosesseveral times every day to
make them grow long. But, do what they would, they were nothing by
comparison with the PrinceÕs.

When he grew sensible he learned history; and whenever any great
prince or beautiful princess was spoken of, his teachers took care to tell
him that they had long noses.

His room was hung with pictures, all of people with very large noses;
and the Prince grew up so convinced that a long nosewas a great beauty,
that he would not on any account have had his own a single inch shorter!

When his twentieth birthday was passed the Queen thought it was
time that he should be married, so she commanded that the portraits of
several princessesshould be brought for him to see,and among the oth-
ers was a picture of the Dear Little Princess!

Now, she was the daughter of a great king, and would some day pos-
sessseveral kingdoms herself; but Prince Hyacinth had not a thought to
spare for anything of that sort, he was so much struck with her beauty.
The Princess, whom he thought quite charming, had, however, a little
saucy nose,which, in her face,was the prettiest thing possible, but it was
a causeof great embarrassment to the courtiers, who had got into such a
habit of laughing at little noses that they sometimes found themselves
laughing at hers before they had time to think; but this did not do at all
before the Prince, who quite failed to seethe joke, and actually banished
two of his courtiers who had dared to mention disrespectfully the Dear
Little PrincessÕs tiny nose!

The others, taking warning from this, learned to think twice before
they spoke, and one even went so far as to tell the Prince that, though it
was quite true that no man could be worth anything unless he had a long
nose, still, a womanÕsbeauty was a different thing; and he knew a
learned man who understood Greek and had read in some old
manuscripts that the beautiful Cleopatra herself had a Òtip-tiltedÓ nose!
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The Prince made him a splendid present as a reward for this good
news, and at once sent ambassadors to ask the Dear Little Princess in
marriage. The King, her father, gave his consent; and Prince Hyacinth,
who, in his anxiety to see the Princess, had gone three leagues to meet
her was just advancing to kiss her hand when, to the horror of all who
stood by, the enchanter appeared as suddenly as a flash of lightning,
and, snatching up the Dear Little Princess,whirled her away out of their
sight!

The Prince was left quite unconsolable, and declared that nothing
should induce him to go back to his kingdom until he had found her
again, and refusing to allow any of his courtiers to follow him, he moun-
ted his horse and rode sadly away, letting the animal choose his own
path.

Soit happened that he camepresently to a great plain, acrosswhich he
rode all day long without seeing a single house, and horse and rider
were terribly hungry, when, as the night fell, the Prince caught sight of a
light, which seemed to shine from a cavern.

He rode up to it, and saw a little old woman, who appeared to be at
least a hundred years old.

Sheput on her spectaclesto look at Prince Hyacinth, but it was quite a
long time before she could fix them securely becauseher nose was so
very short.

The Prince and the Fairy (for that was who she was) had no sooner
looked at one another than they went into fits of laughter, and cried at
the same moment, ÒOh, what a funny nose!Ó

ÒNot so funny as your own,Ó said Prince Hyacinth to the Fairy; Òbut,
madam, I beg you to leave the consideration of our nosesÑ such as they
areÑ and to be good enough to give me something to eat, for I am
starving, and so is my poor horse.Ó

ÒWith all my heart,Ósaid the Fairy. ÒThough your nose is so ridicu-
lous you are, nevertheless,the son of my best friend. I loved your father
as if he had been my brother. Now hehad a very handsome nose!Ó

ÒAnd pray what does mine lack?Ó said the Prince.
ÒOh! it doesnÕtlackanything,Ó replied the Fairy. ÒOn the contrary

quite, there is only too much of it. But never mind, one may be a very
worthy man though his nose is too long. I was telling you that I was
your fatherÕsfriend; he often came to seeme in the old times, and you
must know that I was very pretty in those days; at least, he used to say
so. I should like to tell you of a conversation we had the last time I ever
saw him.Ó
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ÒIndeed,Ósaid the Prince, Òwhen I have supped it will give me the
greatest pleasure to hear it; but consider, madam, I beg of you, that I
have had nothing to eat to-day.Ó

ÒThepoor boy is right,Ó said the Fairy; ÒI was forgetting. Come in,
then, and I will give you some supper, and while you are eating I can tell
you my story in a very few wordsÑ for I donÕtlike endless tales myself.
Too long a tongue is worse than too long a nose,and I remember when I
was young that I was so much admired for not being a great chatterer.
They used to tell the Queen, my mother, that it was so. For though you
see what I am now, I was the daughter of a great king. My fatherÑÑ Ó

ÒYour father, I dare say, got something to eat when he was hungry!Ó
interrupted the Prince.

ÒOh!certainly,Ó answered the Fairy, Òandyou also shall have supper
directly. I only just wanted to tell youÑÑ Ó

ÒBut I really cannot listen to anything until I have had something to
eat,Ócried the Prince, who was getting quite angry; but then, remember-
ing that he had better be polite as he much needed the FairyÕshelp, he
added:

ÒI know that in the pleasure of listening to you I should quite forget
my own hunger; but my horse, who cannot hear you, must really be
fed!Ó

The Fairy was very much flattered by this compliment, and said, call-
ing to her servants:

ÒYoushall not wait another minute, you are so polite, and in spite of
the enormous size of your nose you are really very agreeable.Ó

ÒPlaguetake the old lady! How she does go on about my nose!Ósaid
the Prince to himself. ÒOnewould almost think that mine had taken all
the extra length that hers lacks! If I were not so hungry I would soon
have done with this chatterpie who thinks she talks very little! How stu-
pid people are not to see their own faults! That comes of being a prin-
cess: she has been spoiled by flatterers, who have made her believe that
she is quite a moderate talker!Ó

Meanwhile the servants were putting the supper on the table, and the
prince was much amused to hear the Fairy who asked them a thousand
questions simply for the pleasure of hearing herself speak; especially he
noticed one maid who, no matter what was being said, always contrived
to praise her mistressÕs wisdom.

ÒWell!Óhe thought, as he ate his supper, ÒIÕmvery glad I came here.
This just shows me how sensible I have been in never listening to flatter-
ers. People of that sort praise us to our faces without shame, and hide
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our faults or change them into virtues. For my part I never will be taken
in by them. I know my own defects, I hope.Ó

Poor Prince Hyacinth! He really believed what he said, and hadnÕtan
idea that the people who had praised his nosewere laughing at him, just
as the FairyÕsmaid was laughing at her; for the Prince had seen her
laugh slyly when she could do so without the FairyÕs noticing her.

However, he said nothing, and presently, when his hunger began to be
appeased, the Fairy said:

ÒMy dear Prince, might I beg you to move a little more that way, for
your nosecastssuch a shadow that I really cannot seewhat I have on my
plate. Ah! thanks. Now let us speak of your father. When I went to his
Court he was only a little boy, but that is forty years ago, and I have been
in this desolateplace ever since. Tell me what goeson nowadays; are the
ladies as fond of amusement as ever? In my time one saw them at
parties, theatres, balls, and promenades every day. Dear me! whata long
nose you have! I cannot get used to it!Ó

ÒReally,madam,Ósaid the Prince, ÒI wish you would leave off men-
tioning my nose. It cannot matter to you what it is like. I am quite satis-
fied with it, and have no wish to have it shorter. One must take what is
given one.Ó

ÒNow you are angry with me, my poor Hyacinth,Ó said the Fairy, Òand
I assure you that I didnÕtmean to vex you; on the contrary, I wished to
do you a service. However, though I really cannot help your nose being
a shock to me, I will try not to say anything about it. I will even try to
think that you have an ordinary nose. To tell the truth, it would make
three reasonable ones.Ó

The Prince, who was no longer hungry, grew so impatient at the
FairyÕscontinual remarks about his nose that at last he threw himself
upon his horse and rode hastily away. But wherever he camein his jour-
neyings he thought the people were mad, for they all talked of his nose,
and yet he could not bring himself to admit that it was too long, he had
been so used all his life to hear it called handsome.

The old Fairy, who wished to make him happy, at last hit upon a plan.
She shut the Dear Little Princess up in a palace of crystal, and put this
palace down where the Prince would not fail to find it. His joy at seeing
the Princessagain was extreme, and he set to work with all his might to
try to break her prison; but in spite of all his efforts he failed utterly. In
despair he thought at least that he would try to get near enough to speak
to the Dear Little Princess,who, on her part, stretched out her hand that
he might kiss it; but turn which way he might, he never could raise it to
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his lips, for his long nose always prevented it. For the first time he real-
ized how long it really was, and exclaimed:

ÒWell, it must be admitted that my nose is too long!Ó
In an instant the crystal prison flew into a thousand splinters, and the

old Fairy, taking the Dear Little Princess by the hand, said to the Prince:
ÒNow, say if you are not very much obliged to me. Much good it was

for me to talk to you about your nose! You would never have found out
how extraordinary it was if it hadnÕthindered you from doing what you
wanted to. You seehow self-love keeps us from knowing our own de-
fects of mind and body. Our reason tries in vain to show them to us; we
refuse to see them till we find them in the way of our interests.Ó

Prince Hyacinth, whose nose was now just like anyoneÕselse,did not
fail to profit by the lesson he had received. He married the Dear Little
Princess, and they lived happily ever after.2

2.Le Prince Desir et la Princesse Mignonne. Par Madame Leprince de Beaumont.
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East of the Sun and West of the Moon

Once upon a time there was a poor husbandman who had many children
and little to give them in the way either of food or clothing. They were
all pretty, but the prettiest of all was the youngest daughter, who was so
beautiful that there were no bounds to her beauty.

So onceÑ it was late on a Thursday evening in autumn, and wild
weather outside, terribly dark, and raining so heavily and blowing so
hard that the walls of the cottage shook againÑ they were all sitting to-
gether by the fireside, eachof them busy with something or other, when
suddenly some one rapped three times against the window-pane. The
man went out to seewhat could be the matter, and when he got out there
stood a great big white bear.

ÒGood-evening to you,Ó said the White Bear.
ÒGood-evening,Ó said the man.
ÒWill you give me your youngest daughter?Ósaid the White Bear; Òif

you will, you shall be as rich as you are now poor.Ó
Truly the man would have had no objection to be rich, but he thought

to himself: ÒImust first ask my daughter about this,Óso he went in and
told them that there was a great white bear outside who had faithfully
promised to make them all rich if he might but have the youngest
daughter.

Shesaid no, and would not hear of it; so the man went out again, and
settled with the White Bear that he should come again next Thursday
evening, and get her answer. Then the man persuaded her, and talked
so much to her about the wealth that they would have, and what a good
thing it would be for herself, that at last shemade up her mind to go, and
washed and mended all her rags, made herself as smart as she could,
and held herself in readiness to set out. Little enough had she to take
away with her.

Next Thursday evening the White Bear came to fetch her. She seated
herself on his back with her bundle, and thus they departed. When they
had gone a great part of the way, the White Bear said: ÒAre you afraid?Ó

ÒNo, that I am not,Ó said she.
ÒKeep tight hold of my fur, and then there is no danger,Ó said he.
And thus she rode far, far away, until they came to a great mountain.

Then the White Bear knocked on it, and a door opened, and they went
into a castle where there were many brilliantly lighted rooms which
shone with gold and silver, likewise a large hall in which there was a
well-spread table, and it was so magnificent that it would be hard to
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make anyone understand how splendid it was. The White Bear gave her
a silver bell, and told her that when she needed anything she had but to
ring this bell, and what she wanted would appear. So after she had
eaten, and night was drawing near, she grew sleepy after her journey,
and thought she would like to go to bed. Sherang the bell, and scarcely
had she touched it before she found herself in a chamber where a bed
stood ready made for her, which was as pretty as anyone could wish to
sleep in. It had pillows of silk, and curtains of silk fringed with gold,
and everything that was in the room was of gold or silver, but when she
had lain down and put out the light a man came and lay down beside
her, and behold it was the White Bear, who cast off the form of a beast
during the night. Shenever saw him, however, for he always came after
she had put out her light, and went away before daylight appeared.

So all went well and happily for a time, but then she began to be very
sad and sorrowful, for all day long she had to go about alone; and she
did so wish to go home to her father and mother and brothers and sis-
ters. Then the White Bear asked what it was that she wanted, and she
told him that it was so dull there in the mountain, and that she had to go
about all alone, and that in her parentsÕhouse at home there were all her
brothers and sisters,and it was becauseshecould not go to them that she
was so sorrowful.

ÒTheremight be a cure for that,Ósaid the White Bear, Òif you would
but promise me never to talk with your mother alone, but only when the
others are there too; for she will take hold of your hand,Óhe said, Òand
will want to lead you into a room to talk with you alone; but that you
must by no means do, or you will bring great misery on both of us.Ó

So one Sunday the White Bear came and said that they could now set
out to seeher father and mother, and they journeyed thither, she sitting
on his back, and they went a long, long way, and it took a long, long
time; but at last they came to a large white farmhouse, and her brothers
and sisters were running about outside it, playing, and it was so pretty
that it was a pleasure to look at it.

ÒYour parents dwell here now,Ó said the White Bear; Òbutdo not for-
get what I said to you, or you will do much harm both to yourself and
me.Ó

ÒNo, indeed,Ósaid she, ÒIshall never forget;Óand as soon as she was
at home the White Bear turned round and went back again.

There were such rejoicings when she went in to her parents that it
seemed as if they would never come to an end. Everyone thought that
he could never be sufficiently grateful to her for all she had done for
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them all. Now they had everything that they wanted, and everything
was as good as it could be. They all asked her how she was getting on
where she was. All was well with her too, she said; and she had
everything that she could want. What other answers she gave I cannot
say, but I am pretty sure that they did not learn much from her. But in
the afternoon, after they had dined at midday, all happened just as the
White Bear had said. Her mother wanted to talk with her alone in her
own chamber. But she remembered what the White Bear had said, and
would on no account go. ÒWhatwe have to say can be said at any time,Ó
she answered. But somehow or other her mother at last persuaded her,
and shewas forced to tell the whole story. Soshe told how every night a
man cameand lay down beside her when the lights were all put out, and
how she never saw him, becausehe always went away before it grew
light in the morning, and how she continually went about in sadness,
thinking how happy she would be if she could but seehim, and how all
day long she had to go about alone, and it was so dull and solitary.
ÒOh!Ócried the mother, in horror, Òyou are very likely sleeping with a
troll! But I will teach you a way to seehim. You shall have a bit of one
of my candles, which you can take away with you hidden in your
breast. Look at him with that when he is asleep,but take care not to let
any tallow drop upon him.Ó

So she took the candle, and hid it in her breast, and when evening
drew near the White Bear came to fetch her away. When they had gone
some distance on their way, the White Bear asked her if everything had
not happened just as he had foretold, and she could not but own that it
had. ÒThen,if you have done what your mother wished,Ósaid he, Òyou
have brought great misery on both of us.Ó ÒNo,Óshe said, ÒI have not
done anything at all.Ó So when she had reached home and had gone to
bed it was just the same as it had been before, and a man came and lay
down beside her, and late at night, when she could hear that he was
sleeping, she got up and kindled a light, lit her candle, let her light shine
on him, and saw him, and he was the handsomest prince that eyes had
ever beheld, and she loved him so much that it seemed to her that she
must die if she did not kiss him that very moment. So she did kiss him;
but while she was doing it she let three drops of hot tallow fall upon his
shirt, and he awoke. ÒWhat have you done now?Ósaid he; Òyou have
brought misery on both of us. If you had but held out for the spaceof
one year I should have been free. I have a step-mother who has be-
witched me so that I am a white bear by day and a man by night; but
now all is at an end between you and me, and I must leave you, and go
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to her. She lives in a castle which lies east of the sun and west of the
moon, and there too is a princess with a nose which is three ells long,
and she now is the one whom I must marry.Ó

She wept and lamented, but all in vain, for go he must. Then she
asked him if she could not go with him. But no, that could not be. ÒCan
you tell me the way then, and I will seek youÑ that I may surely be al-
lowed to do!Ó

ÒYes,you may do that,Ósaid he; Òbut there is no way thither. It lies
east of the sun and west of the moon, and never would you find your
way there.Ó

When she awoke in the morning both the Prince and the castle were
gone, and she was lying on a small green patch in the midst of a dark,
thick wood. By her side lay the self-samebundle of rags which she had
brought with her from her own home. So when she had rubbed the
sleep out of her eyes, and wept till she was weary, she set out on her
way, and thus she walked for many and many a long day, until at last
she came to a great mountain. Outside it an aged woman was sitting,
playing with a golden apple. The girl asked her if she knew the way to
the Prince who lived with his stepmother in the castle which lay east of
the sun and west of the moon, and who was to marry a princess with a
nose which was three ells long. ÒHow do you happen to know about
him?Óinquired the old woman; Òmaybeyou are she who ought to have
had him.Ó ÒYes,indeed, I am,Óshe said. ÒSoit is you, then?Ósaid the
old woman; ÒI know nothing about him but that he dwells in a castle
which is eastof the sun and west of the moon. You will be a long time in
getting to it, if ever you get to it at all; but you shall have the loan of my
horse, and then you can ride on it to an old woman who is a neighbor of
mine: perhaps shecan tell you about him. When you have got there you
must just strike the horse beneath the left ear and bid it go home again;
but you may take the golden apple with you.Ó

So the girl seated herself on the horse, and rode for a long, long way,
and at last she came to the mountain, where an aged woman was sitting
outside with a gold carding-comb. The girl asked her if she knew the
way to the castlewhich lay eastof the sun and west of the moon; but she
said what the first old woman had said: ÒI know nothing about it, but
that it is eastof the sun and west of the moon, and that you will be a long
time in getting to it, if ever you get there at all; but you shall have the
loan of my horse to an old woman who lives the nearest to me: perhaps
she may know where the castle is, and when you have got to her you
may just strike the horse beneath the left ear and bid it go home again.Ó
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Then shegave her the gold carding-comb, for it might, perhaps, be of use
to her, she said.

Sothe girl seatedherself on the horse, and rode a wearisome long way
onward again, and after a very long time she came to a great mountain,
where an aged woman was sitting, spinning at a golden spinning-wheel.
Of this woman, too, she inquired if she knew the way to the Prince, and
where to find the castle which lay eastof the sun and west of the moon.
But it was only the same thing once again. ÒMaybe it was you who
should have had the Prince,Ósaid the old woman. ÒYes,indeed, I should
have been the one,Ósaid the girl. But this old crone knew the way no
better than the othersÑ it was eastof the sun and west of the moon, she
knew that, Òandyou will be a long time in getting to it, if ever you get to
it at all,Óshe said; Òbutyou may have the loan of my horse, and I think
you had better ride to the East Wind, and ask him: perhaps he may
know where the castle is, and will blow you thither. But when you have
got to him you must just strike the horse beneath the left ear, and he will
come home again.Ó And then she gave her the golden spinning-wheel,
saying: ÒPerhaps you may find that you have a use for it.Ó

The girl had to ride for a great many days, and for a long and weari-
some time, before she got there; but at last she did arrive, and then she
asked the East Wind if he could tell her the way to the Prince who dwelt
east of the sun and west of the moon. ÒWell,Ósaid the East Wind, ÒI
have heard tell of the Prince, and of his castle,but I do not know the way
to it, for I have never blown so far; but, if you like, I will go with you to
my brother the West Wind: he may know that, for he is much stronger
than I am. You may sit on my back, and then I can carry you there.Ó So
sheseatedherself on his back, and they did go so swiftly! When they got
there, the EastWind went in and said that the girl whom he had brought
was the one who ought to have had the Prince up at the castlewhich lay
east of the sun and west of the moon, and that now she was traveling
about to find him again, so he had come there with her, and would like
to hear if the West Wind knew whereabout the castle was. ÒNo,Ósaid
the West Wind; Òsofar as that have I never blown; but if you like I will
go with you to the South Wind, for he is much stronger than either of us,
and he has roamed far and wide, and perhaps he can tell you what you
want to know. You may seat yourself on my back, and then I will carry
you to him.Ó.

Soshedid this, and journeyed to the South Wind, neither was shevery
long on the way. When they had got there, the West Wind asked him if
he could tell her the way to the castle that lay eastof the sun and west of
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the moon, for she was the girl who ought to marry the Prince who lived
there. ÒOh,indeed!Ósaid the South Wind, Òisthat she? Well,Ó said he,
ÒI have wandered about a great deal in my time, and in all kinds of
places,but I have never blown so far as that. If you like, however, I will
go with you to my brother, the North Wind; he is the oldest and
strongest of all of us, and if he does not know where it is no one in the
whole world will be able to tell you. You may sit upon my back, and
then I will carry you there.Ó Soshe seatedherself on his back, and off he
went from his house in great haste, and they were not long on the way.
When they came near the North WindÕsdwelling, he was so wild and
frantic that they felt cold gusts a long while before they got there. ÒWhat
do you want?Óhe roared out from afar, and they froze as they heard.
Said the South Wind: ÒIt is I, and this is she who should have had the
Prince who lives in the castle which lies east of the sun and west of the
moon. And now she wishes to ask you if you have ever been there, and
can tell her the way, for she would gladly find him again.Ó

ÒYes,Ósaid the North Wind, ÒIknow where it is. I once blew an aspen
leaf there, but I was so tired that for many days afterward I was not able
to blow at all. However, if you really are anxious to go there, and are not
afraid to go with me, I will take you on my back, and try if I can blow
you there.Ó

ÒGetthere I must,Ósaid she; Òandif there is any way of going I will;
and I have no fear, no matter how fast you go.Ó

ÒVery well then,Ósaid the North Wind; Òbut you must sleep here to-
night, for if we are ever to get there we must have the day before us.Ó

The North Wind woke her betimes next morning, and puffed himself
up, and made himself so big and so strong that it was frightful to see
him, and away they went, high up through the air, as if they would not
stop until they had reached the very end of the world. Down below
there was such a storm! It blew down woods and houses,and when they
were above the seathe ships were wrecked by hundreds. And thus they
tore on and on, and a long time went by, and then yet more time passed,
and still they were above the sea,and the North Wind grew tired, and
more tired, and at last so utterly weary that he was scarcely able to blow
any longer, and he sank and sank, lower and lower, until at last he went
so low that the waves dashed against the heels of the poor girl he was
carrying. ÒArt thou afraid?Ósaid the North Wind. ÒIhave no fear,Ósaid
she; and it was true. But they were not very, very far from land, and
there was just enough strength left in the North Wind to enable him to
throw her on to the shore, immediately under the windows of a castle
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which lay east of the sun and west of the moon; but then he was so
weary and worn out that he was forced to rest for several days before he
could go to his own home again.

Next morning shesat down beneath the walls of the castleto play with
the golden apple, and the first person she saw was the maiden with the
long nose, who was to have the Prince. ÒHow much do you want for
that gold apple of yours, girl?Ó said she, opening the window. ÒIt canÕt
be bought either for gold or money,Óanswered the girl. ÒIf it cannot be
bought either for gold or money, what will buy it? You may say what
you please,Ó said the Princess.

ÒWell, if I may go to the Prince who is here, and be with him to-night,
you shall have it,Ó said the girl who had come with the North Wind.
ÒYou may do that,Ó said the Princess, for she had made up her mind
what she would do. So the Princessgot the golden apple, but when the
girl went up to the PrinceÕsapartment that night he was asleep, for the
Princesshad so contrived it. The poor girl called to him, and shook him,
and between whiles she wept; but she could not wake him. In the morn-
ing, assoon asday dawned, in camethe Princesswith the long nose,and
drove her out again. In the daytime shesat down once more beneath the
windows of the castle,and began to card with her golden carding-comb;
and then all happened as it had happened before. The Princess asked
her what she wanted for it, and she replied that it was not for sale,either
for gold or money, but that if she could get leave to go to the Prince, and
be with him during the night, she should have it. But when she went up
to the PrinceÕsroom he was again asleep,and, let her call him, or shake
him, or weep as she would, he still slept on, and she could not put any
life in him. When daylight came in the morning, the Princess with the
long nose came too, and once more drove her away. When day had
quite come, the girl seatedherself under the castlewindows, to spin with
her golden spinning-wheel, and the Princesswith the long nose wanted
to have that also. Sosheopened the window, and asked what shewould
take for it. The girl said what she had said on each of the former occa-
sionsÑ that it was not for sale either for gold or for money, but if she
could get leave to go to the Prince who lived there, and be with him dur-
ing the night, she should have it.

ÒYes,Ó said the Princess, ÒI will gladly consent to that.Ó
But in that place there were some Christian folk who had been carried

off, and they had been sitting in the chamber which was next to that of
the Prince, and had heard how a woman had been in there who had
wept and called on him two nights running, and they told the Prince of
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this. So that evening, when the Princess came once more with her
sleeping-drink, he pretended to drink, but threw it away behind him, for
he suspectedthat it was a sleeping-drink. So,when the girl went into the
PrinceÕsroom this time he was awake, and she had to tell him how she
had come there. ÒYou have come just in time,Ó said the Prince, Òfor I
should have been married to-morrow; but I will not have the long-nosed
Princess,and you alone can save me. I will say that I want to seewhat
my bride can do, and bid her wash the shirt which has the three drops of
tallow on it. This she will consent to do, for she does not know that it is
you who let them fall on it; but no one can wash them out but one born
of Christian folk: it cannot be done by one of a pack of trolls; and then I
will say that no one shall ever be my bride but the woman who can do
this, and I know that you can.Ó There was great joy and gladness
between them all that night, but the next day, when the wedding was to
take place, the Prince said, ÒI must see what my bride can do.Ó ÒThat
you may do,Ó said the stepmother.

ÒI have a fine shirt which I want to wear as my wedding shirt, but
three drops of tallow have got upon it which I want to have washed off,
and I have vowed to marry no one but the woman who is able to do it. If
she cannot do that, she is not worth having.Ó

Well, that was a very small matter, they thought, and agreed to do it.
The Princesswith the long nose began to wash as well as she could, but,
the more she washed and rubbed, the larger the spots grew. ÒAh! you
canÕtwash at all,Ósaid the old troll-hag, who was her mother. ÒGiveit to
me.Ó But she too had not had the shirt very long in her hands before it
looked worse still, and, the more she washed it and rubbed it, the larger
and blacker grew the spots.

So the other trolls had to come and wash, but, the more they did, the
blacker and uglier grew the shirt, until at length it was as black as if it
had been up the chimney. ÒOh,Ócried the Prince, Ònot one of you is
good for anything at all! There is a beggar-girl sitting outside the win-
dow, and IÕllbe bound that she can wash better than any of you! Come
in, you girl there!Óhe cried. So she came in. ÒCanyou wash this shirt
clean?Óhe cried. ÒOh! I donÕtknow,Ó she said; ÒbutI will try.Ó And no
sooner had she taken the shirt and dipped it in the water than it was
white as driven snow, and even whiter than that. ÒI will marry you,Ó
said the Prince.

Then the old troll-hag flew into such a rage that she burst, and the
Princess with the long nose and all the little trolls must have burst too,
for they have never beenheard of since. The Prince and his bride set free
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all the Christian folk who were imprisoned there, and took away with
them all the gold and silver that they could carry, and moved far away
from the castle which lay east of the sun and west of the moon.3

3.Asbjornsen and Moe.
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The Yellow Dwarf

Once upon a time there lived a queen who had been the mother of a
great many children, and of them all only one daughter was left. But
then shewas worth at least a thousand.

Her mother, who, since the death of the King, her father, had nothing
in the world she cared for so much as this little Princess,was so terribly
afraid of losing her that she quite spoiled her, and never tried to correct
any of her faults. The consequencewas that this little person, who was
as pretty as possible, and was one day to wear a crown, grew up so
proud and so much in love with her own beauty that shedespised every-
one else in the world.

The Queen, her mother, by her caressesand flatteries, helped to make
her believe that there was nothing too good for her. Shewas dressed al-
most always in the prettiest frocks, as a fairy, or as a queen going out to
hunt, and the ladies of the Court followed her dressed as forest fairies.

And to make her more vain than ever the Queen causedher portrait to
be taken by the cleverest painters and sent it to several neighboring
kings with whom she was very friendly.

When they saw this portrait they fell in love with the PrincessÑ every
one of them, but upon eachit had a different effect. One fell ill, one went
quite crazy, and a few of the luckiest set off to seeher assoon aspossible,
but these poor princes became her slaves the moment they set eyes on
her.

Never has there been a gayer Court. Twenty delightful kings did
everything they could think of to make themselves agreeable,and after
having spent ever so much money in giving a single entertainment
thought themselves very lucky if the Princess said ÒThatÕs pretty.Ó

All this admiration vastly pleased the Queen. Not a day passed but
she received sevenor eight thousand sonnets,and asmany elegies,mad-
rigals, and songs, which were sent her by all the poets in the world. All
the prose and the poetry that was written just then was about Bellis-
simaÑ for that was the PrincessÕsnameÑ and all the bonfires that they
had were made of these verses,which crackled and sparkled better than
any other sort of wood.

Bellissima was already fifteen years old, and every one of the Princes
wished to marry her, but not one dared to say so. How could they when
they knew that any of them might have cut off his head five or six times
a day just to please her, and she would have thought it a mere trifle, so
little did she care? You may imagine how hard-hearted her lovers
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thought her; and the Queen, who wished to see her married, did not
know how to persuade her to think of it seriously.

ÒBellissima,Óshe said, ÒIdo wish you would not be so proud. What
makes you despise all these nice kings? I wish you to marry one of
them, and you do not try to please me.Ó

ÒI am so happy,Ó Bellissima answered: Òdo leave me in peace,
madam. I donÕt want to care for anyone.Ó

ÒBut you would be very happy with any of these Princes,Ósaid the
Queen, ÒandI shall be very angry if you fall in love with anyone who is
not worthy of you.Ó

But the Princess thought so much of herself that she did not consider
any one of her lovers clever or handsome enough for her; and her moth-
er, who was getting really angry at her determination not to be married,
began to wish that she had not allowed her to have her own way so
much.

At last, not knowing what else to do, she resolved to consult a certain
witch who was called ÒTheFairy of the Desert.Ó Now this was very dif-
ficult to do, as she was guarded by some terrible lions; but happily the
Queen had heard a long time before that whoever wanted to pass these
lions safely must throw to them a cakemade of millet flour, sugar-candy,
and crocodileÕseggs. This cake she prepared with her own hands, and
putting it in a little basket, she set out to seek the Fairy. But as she was
not used to walking far, she soon felt very tired and sat down at the foot
of a tree to rest, and presently fell fast asleep. When she awoke she was
dismayed to find her basket empty. The cake was all gone! and, to make
matters worse, at that moment she heard the roaring of the great lions,
who had found out that she was near and were coming to look for her.

ÒWhat shall I do?Óshe cried; ÒI shall be eaten up,Ó and being too
frightened to run a single step, she began to cry, and leaned against the
tree under which she had been asleep.

Just then she heard some one say:ÒHÕm, hÕm!Ó
She looked all round her, and then up the tree, and there she saw a

little tiny man, who was eating oranges.
ÒOh! Queen,Ósaid he, ÒIknow you very well, and I know how much

afraid you are of the lions; and you are quite right too, for they have
eaten many other people: and what can you expect, as you have not any
cake to give them?Ó

ÒI must make up my mind to die,Ó said the poor Queen. ÒAlas! I
should not care so much if only my dear daughter were married.Ó
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ÒOh! you have a daughter,Ó cried the Yellow Dwarf (who was so
called becausehe wasa dwarf and had such a yellow face, and lived in
the orange tree). ÒIÕmreally glad to hear that, for IÕvebeen looking for a
wife all over the world. Now, if you will promise that she shall marry
me, not one of the lions, tigers, or bears shall touch you.Ó

The Queen looked at him and was almost as much afraid of his ugly
little face as she had been of the lions before, so that she could not speak
a word.

ÒWhat! you hesitate, madam,Ó cried the Dwarf. ÒYou must be very
fond of being eaten up alive.Ó

And, as he spoke, the Queen saw the lions, which were running down
a hill toward them.

Each one had two heads, eight feet, and four rows of teeth, and their
skins were as hard as turtle shells, and were bright red.

At this dreadful sight, the poor Queen, who was trembling like a dove
when it sees a hawk, cried out as loud as she could, ÒOh! dear Mr.
Dwarf, Bellissima shall marry you.Ó

ÒOh,indeed!Ósaid he disdainfully. ÒBellissimais pretty enough, but I
donÕt particularly want to marry herÑ you can keep her.Ó

ÒOh!noble sir,Ósaid the Queen in great distress, ado not refuse her.
She is the most charming Princess in the world.Ó

ÒOh!well,Ó he replied, Òoutof charity I will take her; but be sure and
donÕt forget that she is mine.Ó

As he spoke a little door opened in the trunk of the orange tree, in
rushed the Queen, only just in time, and the door shut with a bang in the
faces of the lions.

The Queen was so confused that at first she did not notice another
little door in the orange tree, but presently it opened and she found her-
self in a field of thistles and nettles. It was encircled by a muddy ditch,
and a little further on was a tiny thatched cottage, out of which came the
Yellow Dwarf with a very jaunty air. He wore wooden shoesand a little
yellow coat, and ashe had no hair and very long earshe looked altogeth-
er a shocking little object.

ÒI am delighted,Ó said he to the Queen, Òthat, as you are to be my
mother-in-law, you should seethe little house in which your Bellissima
will live with me. With these thistles and nettles she can feed a donkey
which shecan ride whenever she likes; under this humble roof no weath-
er can hurt her; she will drink the water of this brook and eat frogsÑ
which grow very fat about here; and then she will have me always with
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her, handsome, agreeable,and gay as you seeme now. For if her shad-
ow stays by her more closely than I do I shall be surprised.Ó

The unhappy Queen. seeing all at once what a miserable life her
daughter would have with this Dwarf could not bear the idea, and fell
down insensible without saying a word.

When she revived she found to her great surprise that shewas lying in
her own bed at home, and, what was more, that she had on the loveliest
lace night cap that she had ever seenin her life. At first she thought that
all her adventures, the terrible lions, and her promise to the Yellow
Dwarf that he should marry Bellissima, must have been a dream, but
there was the new cap with its beautiful ribbon and lace to remind her
that it was all true, which made her so unhappy that she could neither
eat, drink, nor sleep for thinking of it.

The Princess,who, in spite of her wilfulness, really loved her mother
with all her heart, was much grieved when she saw her looking so sad,
and often asked her what was the matter; but the Queen, who didnÕt
want her to find out the truth, only said that she was ill, or that one of
her neighbors was threatening to make war against her. Bellissima knew
quite well that something was being hidden from herÑ and that neither
of these was the real reason of the QueenÕsuneasiness. So she made up
her mind that she would go and consult the Fairy of the Desert about it,
especially as she had often heard how wise she was, and she thought
that at the sametime she might ask her advice as to whether it would be
as well to be married, or not.

So, with great care, she made some of the proper cake to pacify the
lions, and one night went up to her room very early, pretending that she
was going to bed; but instead of that, she wrapped herself in a long
white veil, and went down a secretstaircase,and set off all by herself to
find the Witch.

But when she got as far as the same fatal orange tree, and saw it
covered with flowers and fruit, she stopped and began to gather some of
the orangesÑ and then, putting down her basket, she sat down to eat
them. But when it was time to go on again the basket had disappeared
and, though she looked everywhere, not a trace of it could she find. The
more shehunted for it, the more frightened shegot, and at last shebegan
to cry. Then all at once she saw before her the Yellow Dwarf.

ÒWhatÕsthe matter with you, my pretty one?Ósaid he. ÒWhatare you
crying about?Ó
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ÒAlas!Óshe answered; Ònowonder that I am crying, seeing that I have
lost the basket of cake that was to help me to get safely to the cave of the
Fairy of the Desert.Ó

ÒAnd what do you want with her, pretty one?Ósaid the little monster,
Òfor I am a friend of hers, and, for the matter of that, I am quite as clever
as she is.Ó

ÒTheQueen, my mother,Ó replied the Princess,Òhaslately fallen into
such deep sadnessthat I fear that she will die; and I am afraid that per-
haps I am the cause of it, for she very much wishes me to be married,
and I must tell you truly that as yet I have not found anyone I consider
worthy to be my husband. Sofor all thesereasonsI wished to talk to the
Fairy.Ó

ÒDo not give yourself any further trouble, Princess,Óanswered the
Dwarf. ÒIcan tell you all you want to know better than she could. The
Queen, your mother, has promised you in marriageÑÑ Ó

ÒHaspromised me!Óinterrupted the Princess. ÒOh!no. IÕmsure she
has not. Shewould have told me if shehad. I am too much interested in
the matter for her to promise anything without my consentÑ you must
be mistaken.Ó

ÒBeautiful Princess,Ócried the Dwarf suddenly, throwing himself on
his knees before her, ÒI flatter myself that you will not be displeased at
her choice when I tell you that it is to meshe has promised the happiness
of marrying you.Ó

ÒYou!Ócried Bellissima, starting back. ÒMy mother wishes me to
marry you! How can you be so silly as to think of such a thing?Ó

ÒOh!it isnÕtthat I care much to have that honor,Ócried the Dwarf an-
grily; Òbut here are the lions coming; theyÕlleat you up in three mouth-
fuls, and there will be an end of you and your pride.Ó

And, indeed, at that moment the poor Princess heard their dreadful
howls coming nearer and nearer.

ÒWhatshall I do?Óshecried. ÒMustall my happy days come to an end
like this?Ó

The malicious Dwarf looked at her and began to laugh spitefully. ÒAt
least,Ósaid he, Òyouhave the satisfaction of dying unmarried. A lovely
Princess like you must surely prefer to die rather than be the wife of a
poor little dwarf like myself.Ó

ÒOh,donÕtbe angry with me,Ócried the Princess,clasping her hands.
ÒIÕdrather marry all the dwarfs in the world than die in this horrible
way.Ó
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ÒLook at me well, Princess,before you give me your word,Ó said he.
ÒI donÕt want you to promise me in a hurry.Ó

ÒOh!Ócried she,Òthelions are coming. I have looked at you enough. I
am so frightened. Save me this minute, or I shall die of terror.Ó

Indeed, asshespoke she fell down insensible, and when she recovered
she found herself in her own little bed at home; how she got there she
could not tell, but she was dressed in the most beautiful lace and rib-
bons, and on her finger was a little ring, made of a single red hair, which
fitted so tightly that, try as she might, she could not get it off.

When the Princess saw all these things, and remembered what had
happened, she, too, fell into the deepest sadness,which surprised and
alarmed the whole Court, and the Queen more than anyone else. A hun-
dred times she asked Bellissima if anything was the matter with her; but
she always said that there was nothing.

At last the chief men of the kingdom, anxious to see their Princess
married, sent to the Queen to beg her to choose a husband for her as
soon as possible. She replied that nothing would please her better, but
that her daughter seemedso unwilling to marry, and she recommended
them to go and talk to the Princess about it themselves so this they at
once did. Now Bellissima was much less proud since her adventure
with the Yellow Dwarf, and she could not think of a better way of get-
ting rid of the little monster than to marry some powerful king, therefore
she replied to their request much more favorably than they had hoped,
saying that, though she was very happy as she was, still, to pleasethem,
she would consent to marry the King of the Gold Mines. Now he was a
very handsome and powerful Prince, who had been in love with the
Princess for years, but had not thought that she would ever care about
him at all. You can easily imagine how delighted he was when he heard
the news, and how angry it made all the other kings to lose for ever the
hope of marrying the Princess; but, after all, Bellissima could not have
married twenty kingsÑ indeed, she had found it quite difficult enough
to chooseone, for her vanity made her believe that there was nobody in
the world who was worthy of her.

Preparations were begun at once for the grandest wedding that had
ever been held at the palace. The King of the Gold Mines sent such im-
mensesums of money that the whole seawas covered with the ships that
brought it. Messengers were sent to all the gayest and most refined
Courts, particularly to the Court of France, to seek out everything rare
and precious to adorn the Princess,although her beauty was so perfect
that nothing she wore could make her look prettier. At least that is what

32



the King of the Gold Mines thought, and he was never happy unless he
was with her.

As for the Princess, the more she saw of the King the more she liked
him; he was so generous,so handsome and clever, that at last shewas al-
most as much in love with him as he was with her. How happy they
were as they wandered about in the beautiful gardens together, some-
times listening to sweet music! And the King used to write songs for
Bellissima. This is one that she liked very much:

In the forest all is gay
When my Princess walks that way.
All the blossoms then are found
Downward fluttering to the ground,
Hoping she may tread on them.
And bright flowers on slender stem
Gaze up at her as she passes
Brushing lightly through the grasses.
Oh! my Princess, birds above
Echo back our songs of love,
As through this enchanted land
Blithe we wander, hand in hand.

They really were as happy as the day was long. All the KingÕsunsuc-
cessful rivals had gone home in despair. They said good-by to the Prin-
cess so sadly that she could not help being sorry for them.

ÒAh! madam,Óthe King of the Gold Mines said to her Òhow is this?
Why do you waste your pity on these princes, who love you so much
that all their trouble would be well repaid by a single smile from you?Ó

ÒIshould be sorry,Óanswered Bellissima, Òif you had not noticed how
much I pitied these princes who were leaving me for ever; but for you,
sire, it is very different: you have every reason to be pleased with me,
but they are going sorrowfully away, so you must not grudge them my
compassion.Ó

The King of the Gold Mines was quite overcome by the PrincessÕs
good-natured way of taking his interference, and, throwing himself at
her feet, he kissed her hand a thousand times and begged her to forgive
him.

At last the happy day came. Everything was ready for BellissimaÕs
wedding. The trumpets sounded, all the streets of the town were hung
with flags and strewn with flowers, and the people ran in crowds to the
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great square before the palace. The Queen was so overjoyed that shehad
hardly been able to sleep at all, and she got up before it was light to give
the necessaryorders and to choose the jewels that the Princess was to
wear. Thesewere nothing less than diamonds, even to her shoes,which
were covered with them, and her dress of silver brocade was em-
broidered with a dozen of the sunÕsrays. You may imagine how much
these had cost; but then nothing could have been more brilliant, except
the beauty of the Princess! Upon her head she wore a splendid crown,
her lovely hair waved nearly to her feet, and her stately figure could eas-
ily be distinguished among all the ladies who attended her.

The King of the Gold Mines was not less noble and splendid; it was
easy to seeby his face how happy he was, and everyone who went near
him returned loaded with presents, for all round the great banqueting
hall had been arranged a thousand barrels full of gold, and numberless
bags made of velvet embroidered with pearls and filled with money,
eachone containing at least a hundred thousand gold pieces,which were
given away to everyone who liked to hold out his hand, which numbers
of people hastened to do, you may be sureÑ indeed, some found this by
far the most amusing part of the wedding festivities.

The Queen and the Princess were just ready to set out with the King
when they saw, advancing toward them from the end of the long gallery,
two great basilisks, dragging after them a very badly made box; behind
them came a tall old woman, whose ugliness was even more surprising
than her extreme old age. She wore a ruff of black taffeta, a red velvet
hood, and a farthingale all in rags, and she leaned heavily upon a
crutch. This strange old woman, without saying a single word, hobbled
three times round the gallery, followed by the basilisks, then stopping in
the middle, and brandishing her crutch threateningly, she cried:

ÒHo, ho, Queen! Ho, ho, Princess! Do you think you are going to
break with impunity the promise that you made to my friend the Yellow
Dwarf? I am the Fairy of the Desert; without the Yellow Dwarf and his
orange tree my great lions would soon have eaten you up, I can tell you,
and in Fairyland we do not suffer ourselves to be insulted like this.
Make up your minds at once what you will do, for I vow that you shall
marry the Yellow Dwarf. If you donÕt, may I burn my crutch!Ó

ÒAh! Princess,Ósaid the Queen, weeping, Òwhat is this that I hear?
What have you promised?Ó

ÒAh! my mother,Ó replied Bellissima sadly, Òwhat did youpromise,
yourself?Ó
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The King of the Gold Mines, indignant at being kept from his happi-
ness by this wicked old woman, went up to her, and threatening her
with his sword, said:

ÒGetaway out of my country at once,and for ever, miserable creature,
lest I take your life, and so rid myself of your malice.Ó

He had hardly spoken thesewords when the lid of the box fell back on
the floor with a terrible noise, and to their horror out sprang the Yellow
Dwarf, mounted upon a great Spanish cat. ÒRashyouth!Ó he cried, rush-
ing between the Fairy of the Desert and the King. ÒDareto lay a finger
upon this illustrious Fairy! Your quarrel is with me only. I am your en-
emy and your rival. That faithless Princess who would have married
you is promised to me. Seeif she has not upon her finger a ring made of
one of my hairs. Just try to take it off, and you will soon find out that I
am more powerful than you are!Ó

ÒWretchedlittle monster!Ósaid the King; Òdoyou dare to call yourself
the PrincessÕslover, and to lay claim to such a treasure? Do you know
that you are a dwarfÑ that you are so ugly that one cannot bear to look
at youÑ and that I should have killed you myself long before this if you
had been worthy of such a glorious death?Ó

The Yellow Dwarf, deeply enraged at thesewords, set spurs to his cat,
which yelled horribly, and leaped hither and thitherÑterrifying every-
body except the brave King, who pursued the Dwarf closely, till he,
drawing a great knife with which he was armed, challenged the King to
meet him in single combat, and rushed down into the courtyard of the
palace with a terrible clatter. The King, quite provoked, followed him
hastily, but they had hardly taken their places facing one another, and
the whole Court had only just had time to rush out upon the balconies to
watch what was going on, when suddenly the sun became as red as
blood, and it was so dark that they could scarcelyseeat all. The thunder
crashed, and the lightning seemedas if it must burn up everything; the
two basilisks appeared, one on each side of the bad Dwarf, like giants,
mountains high, and fire flew from their mouths and ears, until they
looked like flaming furnaces. None of these things could terrify the
noble young King, and the boldness of his looks and actions reassured
those who were looking on, and perhaps even embarrassed the Yellow
Dwarf himself; but even hiscourage gave way when he saw what was
happening to his beloved Princess. For the Fairy of the Desert, looking
more terrible than before, mounted upon a winged griffin, and with long
snakescoiled round her neck, had given her such a blow with the lance
she carried that Bellissima fell into the QueenÕsarms bleeding and
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senseless. Her fond mother, feeling as much hurt by the blow as the
Princess herself, uttered such piercing cries and lamentations that the
King, hearing them, entirely lost his courage and presenceof mind. Giv-
ing up the combat, he flew toward the Princess,to rescue or to die with
her; but the Yellow Dwarf was too quick for him. Leaping with his
Spanish cat upon the balcony, he snatched Bellissima from the QueenÕs
arms, and before any of the ladies of the Court could stop him he had
sprung upon the roof of the palace and disappeared with his prize.

The King, motionless with horror, looked on despairingly at this
dreadful occurrence, which he was quite powerless to prevent, and to
make matters worse his sight failed him, everything becamedark, and he
felt himself carried along through the air by a strong hand.

This new misfortune was the work of the wicked Fairy of the Desert,
who had come with the Yellow Dwarf to help him carry off the Princess,
and had fallen in love with the handsome young King of the Gold Mines
directly she saw him. She thought that if she carried him off to some
frightful cavern and chained him to a rock, then the fear of death would
make him forget Bellissima and become her slave. So, as soon as they
reached the place, shegave him back his sight, but without releasing him
from his chains, and by her magic power she appeared before him as a
young and beautiful fairy, and pretended to have come there quite by
chance.

ÒWhat do I see?Óshe cried. ÒIsit you, dear Prince? What misfortune
has brought you to this dismal place?Ó

The King, who was quite deceived by her altered appearance, replied:
ÒAlas!beautiful Fairy, the fairy who brought me here first took away

my sight, but by her voice I recognized her as the Fairy of the Desert,
though what she should have carried me off for I cannot tell you.Ó

ÒAh!Ócried the pretended Fairy, Òif you have fallen into herhands,
you wonÕtget away until you have married her. She has carried off
more than one Prince like this, and she will certainly have anything she
takes a fancy to.Ó While she was thus pretending to be sorry for the
King, he suddenly noticed her feet, which were like those of a griffin,
and knew in a moment that this must be the Fairy of the Desert, for her
feet were the one thing she could not change, however pretty she might
make her face.

Without seeming to have noticed anything, he said, in a confidential
way:

ÒNot that I have any dislike to the Fairy of the Desert, but I really can-
not endure the way in which she protects the Yellow Dwarf and keeps
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me chained here like a criminal. It is true that I love a charming princess,
but if the Fairy should set me free my gratitude would oblige me to love
her only.Ó

ÒDo you really mean what you say, Prince?Ósaid the Fairy, quite
deceived.

ÒSurely,Óreplied the Prince; Òhow could I deceive you? You seeit is
so much more flattering to my vanity to be loved by a fairy than by a
simple princess. But, even if I am dying of love for her, I shall pretend to
hate her until I am set free.Ó

The Fairy of the Desert, quite taken in by thesewords, resolved at once
to transport the Prince to a pleasanter place. So,making him mount her
chariot, to which shehad harnessedswans instead of the bats which gen-
erally drew it, away she flew with him. But imagine the distress of the
Prince when, from the giddy height at which they were rushing through
the air, he saw his beloved Princessin a castle built of polished steel, the
walls of which reflected the sunÕsrays so hotly that no one could ap-
proach it without being burnt to a cinder! Bellissima was sitting in a
little thicket by a brook, leaning her head upon her hand and weeping
bitterly, but just as they passedshe looked up and saw the King and the
Fairy of the Desert. Now, the Fairy was so clever that she could not only
seem beautiful to the King, but even the poor Princess thought her the
most lovely being she had ever seen.

ÒWhat!Óshe cried; ÒwasI not unhappy enough in this lonely castle to
which that frightful Yellow Dwarf brought me? Must I also be made to
know that the King of the Gold Mines ceasedto love me as soon as he
lost sight of me? But who can my rival be, whose fatal beauty is greater
than mine?Ó

While she was saying this, the King, who really loved her as much as
ever, was feeling terribly sad at being so rapidly torn away from his be-
loved Princess, but he knew too well how powerful the Fairy was to
have any hope of escaping from her except by great patience and
cunning.

The Fairy of the Desert had also seenBellissima, and she tried to read
in the KingÕseyes the effect that this unexpected sight had had upon
him.

ÒNo one can tell you what you wish to know better than I can,Ósaid
he. ÒThis chance meeting with an unhappy princess for whom I once
had a passing fancy, before I was lucky enough to meet you, has affected
me a little, I admit, but you are so much more to me than she is that I
would rather die than leave you.Ó
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ÒAh, Prince,Ó she said, Òcan I believe that you really love me so
much?Ó

ÒTimewill show, madam,Óreplied the King; Òbut if you wish to con-
vince me that you have some regard for me, do not, I beg of you, refuse
to aid Bellissima.Ó

ÒDo you know what you are asking?Ósaid the Fairy of the Desert,
frowning, and looking at him suspiciously. ÒDoyou want me to employ
my art against the Yellow Dwarf, who is my best friend, and take away
from him a proud princess whom I can but look upon as my rival?Ó

The King sighed, but made no answerÑ indeed, what was there to be
said to such a clear-sighted person? At last they reached a vast meadow,
gay with all sorts of flowers; a deep river surrounded it, and many little
brooks murmured softly under the shady trees,where it was always cool
and fresh. A little way off stood a splendid palace, the walls of which
were of transparent emeralds. As soon as the swans which drew the
FairyÕschariot had alighted under a porch, which was paved with dia-
monds and had archesof rubies, they were greeted on all sides by thou-
sands of beautiful beings, who came to meet them joyfully, singing these
words:

ÒWhen Love within a heart would reign,
Useless to strive against him Õtis.

The proud but feel a sharper pain,
And make a greater triumph his.Ó

The Fairy of the Desert was delighted to hear them sing of her tri-
umphs; she led the King into the most splendid room that can be ima-
gined, and left him alone for a little while, just that he might not feel that
he was a prisoner; but he felt sure that she had not really gone quite
away, but was watching him from some hiding-place. So walking up to
a great mirror, he said to it, ÒTrusty counsellor, let me seewhat I can do
to make myself agreeable to the charming Fairy of the Desert; for I can
think of nothing but how to please her.Ó

And he at once set to work to curl his hair, and, seeing upon a table a
grander coat than his own, he put it on carefully. The Fairy cameback so
delighted that she could not conceal her joy.

ÒI am quite aware of the trouble you have taken to please me,Ósaid
she,ÒandI must tell you that you have succeededperfectly already. You
see it is not difficult to do if you really care for me.Ó
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The King, who had his own reasonsfor wishing to keep the old Fairy
in a good humor, did not spare pretty speeches,and after a time he was
allowed to walk by himself upon the sea-shore. The Fairy of the Desert
had by her enchantments raised such a terrible storm that the boldest pi-
lot would not venture out in it, so shewas not afraid of her prisonerÕsbe-
ing able to escape;and he found it some relief to think sadly over his ter-
rible situation without being interrupted by his cruel captor.

Presently, after walking wildly up and down, he wrote these verses
upon the sand with his stick:

ÒAt last may I upon this shore
Lighten my sorrow with soft tears.

Alas! alas! I see no more
My Love, who yet my sadness cheers.

ÒAnd thou, O raging, stormy Sea,
Stirred by wild winds, from depth to height,

Thou holdÕst my loved one far from me,
And I am captive to thy might.

ÒMy heart is still more wild than thine,
For Fate is cruel unto me.

Why must I thus in exile pine?
Why is my Princess snatched from me?

ÒO! lovely Nymphs, from ocean caves,
Who know how sweet true love may be,

Come up and calm the furious waves
And set a desperate lover free!Ó

While he was still writing he heard a voice which attracted his atten-
tion in spite of himself. Seeingthat the waves were rolling in higher than
ever, he looked all round, and presently saw a lovely lady floating gently
toward him upon the crest of a huge billow, her long hair spread all
about her; in one hand she held a mirror, and in the other a comb, and
instead of feet she had a beautiful tail like a fish, with which she swam.

The King was struck dumb with astonishment at this unexpected
sight; but as soon as she came within speaking distance, she said to him,
ÒIknow how sad you are at losing your Princessand being kept a pris-
oner by the Fairy of the Desert; if you like I will help you to escapefrom
this fatal place, where you may otherwise have to drag on a weary exist-
ence for thirty years or more.Ó
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The King of the Gold Mines hardly knew what answer to make to this
proposal. Not becausehe did not wish very much to escape,but he was
afraid that this might be only another device by which the Fairy of the
Desert was trying to deceive him. As he hesitated the Mermaid, who
guessed his thoughts, said to him:

ÒYoumay trust me: I am not trying to entrap you. I am so angry with
the Yellow Dwarf and the Fairy of the Desert that I am not likely to wish
to help them, especially since I constantly seeyour poor Princess,whose
beauty and goodness make me pity her so much; and I tell you that if
you will have confidence in me I will help you to escape.Ó

ÒI trust you absolutely,Ócried the King, ÒandI will do whatever you
tell me; but if you have seenmy PrincessI beg of you to tell me how she
is and what is happening to her.

ÒWemust not waste time in talking,Ó said she. ÒComewith me and I
will carry you to the Castle of Steel,and we will leave upon this shore a
figure so like you that even the Fairy herself will be deceived by it.Ó

So saying, she quickly collected a bundle of sea-weed,and, blowing it
three times, she said:

ÒMy friendly sea-weeds,I order you to stay here stretched upon the
sand until the Fairy of the Desert comesto take you away.Ó And at once
the sea-weedsbecamelike the King, who stood looking at them in great
astonishment, for they were even dressed in a coat like his, but they lay
there pale and still as the King himself might have lain if one of the great
waves had overtaken him and thrown him senselessupon the shore.
And then the Mermaid caught up the King, and away they swam joy-
fully together.

ÒNow,Ósaid she, ÒIhave time to tell you about the Princess. In spite
of the blow which the Fairy of the Desert gave her, the Yellow Dwarf
compelled her to mount behind him upon his terrible Spanish cat; but
she soon fainted away with pain and terror, and did not recover till they
were within the walls of his frightful Castle of Steel. Here she was re-
ceived by the prettiest girls it was possible to find, who had been carried
there by the Yellow Dwarf, who hastened to wait upon her and showed
her every possible attention. She was laid upon a couch covered with
cloth of gold, embroidered with pearls as big as nuts.Ó

ÒAh!Óinterrupted the King of the Gold Mines, Òif Bellissima forgets
me, and consents to marry him, I shall break my heart.Ó

ÒYouneed not be afraid of that,Óanswered the Mermaid, ÒthePrincess
thinks of no one but you, and the frightful Dwarf cannot persuade her to
look at him.Ó
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ÒPray go on with your story,Ó said the King.
ÒWhat more is there to tell you?Óreplied the Mermaid. ÒBellissima

was sitting in the wood when you passed,and saw you with the Fairy of
the Desert, who was so cleverly disguised that the Princesstook her to be
prettier than herself; you may imagine her despair, for she thought that
you had fallen in love with her.Ó

ÒShebelieves that I love her!Ócried the King. ÒWhata fatal mistake!
What is to be done to undeceive her?Ó

ÒYou know best,Óanswered the Mermaid, smiling kindly at him.
ÒWhenpeople are asmuch in love with one another asyou two are, they
donÕt need advice from anyone else.Ó

As she spoke they reached the Castle of Steel,the side next the seabe-
ing the only one which the Yellow Dwarf had left unprotected by the
dreadful burning walls.

ÒIknow quite well,Ó said the Mermaid, Òthatthe Princess is sitting by
the brook-side, just where you saw her as you passed, but as you will
have many enemies to fight with before you can reach her, take this
sword; armed with it you may dare any danger, and overcome the
greatest difficulties, only beware of one thingÑ that is, never to let it fall
from your hand. Farewell; now I will wait by that rock, and if you need
my help in carrying off your beloved Princess I will not fail you, for the
Queen, her mother, is my best friend, and it was for her sake that I went
to rescue you.Ó

So saying, she gave to the King a sword made from a single diamond,
which was more brilliant than the sun. He could not find words to ex-
presshis gratitude, but he begged her to believe that he fully appreciated
the importance of her gift, and would never forget her help and
kindness.

We must now go back to the Fairy of the Desert. When she found that
the King did not return, she hastened out to look for him, and reached
the shore, with a hundred of the ladies of her train, loaded with splendid
presents for him. Some carried baskets full of diamonds, others golden
cups of wonderful workmanship, and amber, coral, and pearls, others,
again, balanced upon their heads bales of the richest and most beautiful
stuffs, while the rest brought fruit and flowers, and even birds. But what
was the horror of the Fairy, who followed this gay troop, when she saw,
stretched upon the sands, the image of the King which the Mermaid had
made with the sea-weeds. Struck with astonishment and sorrow, she
uttered a terrible cry, and threw herself down beside the pretended King,
weeping, and howling, and calling upon her eleven sisters, who were
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also fairies, and who came to her assistance. But they were all taken in
by the image of the King, for, clever as they were, the Mermaid was still
cleverer, and all they could do was to help the Fairy of the Desert to
make a wonderful monument over what they thought was the grave of
the King of the Gold Mines. But while they were collecting jasper and
porphyry, agateand marble, gold and bronze, statuesand devices, to im-
mortalize the KingÕsmemory, he was thanking the good Mermaid and
begging her still to help him, which shegraciously promised to do asshe
disappeared; and then he set out for the Castle of Steel. He walked fast,
looking anxiously round him, and longing once more to seehis darling
Bellissima, but he had not gone far before he was surrounded by four
terrible sphinxes who would very soon have torn him to pieces with
their sharp talons if it had not been for the MermaidÕsdiamond sword.
For, no sooner had he flashed it before their eyes than down they fell at
his feet quite helpless, and he killed them with one blow. But he had
hardly turned to continue his search when he met six dragons covered
with scalesthat were harder than iron. Frightful as this encounter was
the KingÕscourage was unshaken, and by the aid of his wonderful sword
he cut them in pieces one after the other. Now he hoped his difficulties
were over, but at the next turning he was met by one which he did not
know how to overcome. Four-and-twenty pretty and graceful nymphs
advanced toward him, holding garlands of flowers, with which they
barred the way.

ÒWhereare you going, Prince?Óthey said; Òit is our duty to guard this
place, and if we let you passgreat misfortunes will happen to you and to
us. We beg you not to insist upon going on. Do you want to kill four-
and-twenty girls who have never displeased you in any way?Ó

The King did not know what to do or to say. It went against all his
ideas as a knight to do anything a lady begged him not to do; but, as he
hesitated, a voice in his ear said:

ÒStrike! strike! and do not spare, or your Princess is lost for ever!Ó
So, without reply to the nymphs, he rushed forward instantly, break-

ing their garlands, and scattering them in all directions; and then went
on without further hindrance to the little wood where he had seenBellis-
sima. She was seated by the brook looking pale and weary when he
reached her, and he would have thrown himself down at her feet, but
she drew herself away from him with as much indignation as if he had
been the Yellow Dwarf.

ÒAh! Princess,Óhe cried, Òdonot be angry with me. Let me explain
everything. I am not faithless or to blame for what has happened. I am a
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miserable wretch who has displeased you without being able to help
himself.Ó

ÒAh!Ócried Bellissima, Òdid I not seeyou flying through the air with
the loveliest being imaginable? Was that against your will?Ó

ÒIndeed it was, Princess,Óhe answered; Òthe wicked Fairy of the
Desert, not content with chaining me to a rock, carried me off in her
chariot to the other end of the earth, where I should even now be a cap-
tive but for the unexpected help of a friendly mermaid, who brought me
here to rescue you, my Princess, from the unworthy hands that hold
you. Do not refuse the aid of your most faithful lover.Ó So saying, he
threw himself at her feet and held her by her robe. But, alas! in so doing
he let fall the magic sword, and the Yellow Dwarf, who was crouching
behind a lettuce, no sooner saw it than he sprang out and seized it, well
knowing its wonderful power.

The Princessgave a cry of terror on seeing the Dwarf, but this only ir-
ritated the little monster; muttering a few magical words he summoned
two giants, who bound the King with great chains of iron.

ÒNow,Ósaid the Dwarf, ÒIam master of my rivalÕsfate, but I will give
him his life and permission to depart unharmed if you, Princess, will
consent to marry me.Ó

ÒLet me die a thousand times rather,Ó cried the unhappy King.
ÒAlas!Ócried the Princess, Òmust you die? Could anything be more

terrible?Ó
ÒThatyou should marry that little wretch would be far more terrible,Ó

answered the King.
ÒAt least,Ó continued she, Òlet us die together.Ó
ÒLet me have the satisfaction of dying for you, my Princess,Ó said he.
ÒOh,no, no!Óshe cried, turning to the Dwarf; Òrather than that I will

do as you wish.Ó
ÒCruel Princess!Ósaid the King, Òwould you make my life horrible to

me by marrying another before my eyes?Ó
ÒNotso,Óreplied the Yellow Dwarf; Òyouare a rival of whom I am too

much afraid; you shall not seeour marriage.Ó So saying, in spite of Bel-
lissimaÕstears and cries, he stabbed the King to the heart with the dia-
mond sword.

The poor Princess, seeing her lover lying dead at her feet, could no
longer live without him; she sank down by him and died of a broken
heart.
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Soended theseunfortunate lovers, whom not even the Mermaid could
help, because all the magic power had been lost with the diamond
sword.

As to the wicked Dwarf, he preferred to see the Princess dead rather
than married to the King of the Gold Mines; and the Fairy of the Desert,
when she heard of the KingÕsadventures, pulled down the grand monu-
ment which she had built, and was so angry at the trick that had been
played her that she hated him as much as she had loved him before.

The kind Mermaid, grieved at the sad fate of the lovers, caused them
to be changed into two tall palm trees, which stand always side by side,
whispering together of their faithful love and caressingone another with
their interlacing branches.4

4.Madame dÕAulnoy.
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Little Red Riding-Hood

Once upon a time there lived in a certain village a little country girl, the
prettiest creature was ever seen. Her mother was excessively fond of
her; and her grandmother doted on her still more. This good woman
had made for her a little red riding-hood; which became the girl so ex-
tremely well that everybody called her Little Red Riding-Hood.

One day her mother, having made some custards, said to her:
ÒGo,my dear, and seehow thy grandmamma does, for I hear she has

been very ill; carry her a custard, and this little pot of butter.Ó
Little Red Riding-Hood set out immediately to go to her grandmother,

who lived in another village.
As she was going through the wood, she met with Gaffer Wolf, who

had a very great mind to eat her up, but he dared not, becauseof some
faggot-makers hard by in the forest. He asked her whither she was go-
ing. The poor child, who did not know that it was dangerous to stay and
hear a wolf talk, said to him:

ÒI am going to see my grandmamma and carry her a custard and a
little pot of butter from my mamma.Ó

ÒDoes she live far off?Ó said the Wolf.
ÒOh! ay,Óanswered Little Red Riding-Hood; Òit is beyond that mill

you see there, at the first house in the village.Ó
ÒWell,Ósaid the Wolf, ÒandIÕllgo and seeher too. IÕllgo this way and

you go that, and we shall see who will be there soonest.Ó
The Wolf began to run as fast as he could, taking the nearestway, and

the little girl went by that farthest about, diverting herself in gathering
nuts, running after butterflies, and making nosegays of such little
flowers as she met with. The Wolf was not long before he got to the old
womanÕs house.He knocked at the doorÑ tap, tap.

ÒWhoÕs there?Ó
ÒYourgrandchild, Little Red Riding-Hood,Ó replied the Wolf, counter-

feiting her voice; Òwho has brought you a custard and a little pot of but-
ter sent you by mamma.Ó

The good grandmother, who was in bed, becauseshe was somewhat
ill, cried out:

ÒPull the bobbin, and the latch will go up.Ó
The Wolf pulled the bobbin, and the door opened, and then presently

he fell upon the good woman and ate her up in a moment, for it was
above three days that he had not touched a bit. He then shut the door
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and went into the grandmotherÕsbed, expecting Little Red Riding-Hood,
who came some time afterward and knocked at the doorÑ tap, tap.

ÒWhoÕs there?Ó
Little Red Riding-Hood, hearing the big voice of the Wolf, was at first

afraid; but believing her grandmother had got a cold and was hoarse,
answered:

" ÕTisyour grandchild, Little Red Riding-Hood, who has brought you a
custard and a little pot of butter mamma sends you.Ó

The Wolf cried out to her, softening his voice as much as he could:
ÒPull the bobbin, and the latch will go up.Ó
Little Red Riding-Hood pulled the bobbin, and the door opened.
The Wolf, seeing her come in, said to her, hiding himself under the

bed-clothes:
ÒPutthe custard and the little pot of butter upon the stool, and come

and lie down with me.Ó
Little Red Riding-Hood undressed herself and went into bed, where,

being greatly amazed to seehow her grandmother looked in her night-
clothes, she said to her:

ÒGrandmamma, what great arms you have got!Ó
ÒThat is the better to hug thee, my dear.Ó
ÒGrandmamma, what great legs you have got!Ó
ÒThat is to run the better, my child.Ó
ÒGrandmamma, what great ears you have got!Ó
ÒThat is to hear the better, my child.Ó
ÒGrandmamma, what great eyes you have got!Ó
ÒIt is to see the better, my child.Ó
ÒGrandmamma, what great teeth you have got!Ó
ÒThat is to eat thee up.Ó
And, saying thesewords, this wicked wolf fell upon Little Red Riding-

Hood, and ate her all up.
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The Sleeping Beauty in the Wood

There were formerly a king and a queen, who were so sorry that they
had no children; so sorry that it cannot be expressed. They went to all
the waters in the world; vows, pilgrimages, all ways were tried, and all
to no purpose.

At last, however, the Queen had a daughter. There was a very fine
christening; and the Princesshad for her god-mothers all the fairies they
could find in the whole kingdom (they found seven), that every one of
them might give her a gift, aswas the custom of fairies in those days. By
this means the Princess had all the perfections imaginable.

After the ceremoniesof the christening were over, all the company re-
turned to the KingÕspalace,where was prepared a great feast for the fair-
ies. There was placed before every one of them a magnificent cover with
a caseof massive gold, wherein were a spoon, knife, and fork, all of pure
gold set with diamonds and rubies. But as they were all sitting down at
table they saw come into the hall a very old fairy, whom they had not in-
vited, becauseit was above fifty years since she had been out of a certain
tower, and she was believed to be either dead or enchanted.

The King ordered her a cover, but could not furnish her with a caseof
gold as the others, becausethey had only seven made for the seven fair-
ies. The old Fairy fancied she was slighted, and muttered some threats
between her teeth. One of the young fairies who sat by her overheard
how she grumbled; and, judging that she might give the little Princess
some unlucky gift, went, as soon as they rose from table, and hid herself
behind the hangings, that she might speak last, and repair, as much as
she could, the evil which the old Fairy might intend.

In the meanwhile all the fairies began to give their gifts to the Prin-
cess. The youngest gave her for gift that she should be the most beauti-
ful person in the world; the next, that she should have the wit of an an-
gel; the third, that she should have a wonderful grace in everything she
did; the fourth, that she should dance perfectly well; the fifth, that she
should sing like a nightingale; and the sixth, that she should play all
kinds of music to the utmost perfection.

The old FairyÕsturn coming next, with a head shaking more with spite
than age,she said that the Princessshould have her hand pierced with a
spindle and die of the wound. This terrible gift made the whole com-
pany tremble, and everybody fell a-crying.

At this very instant the young Fairy came out from behind the
hangings, and spake these words aloud:
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ÒAssureyourselves, O King and Queen, that your daughter shall not
die of this disaster. It is true, I have no power to undo entirely what my
elder has done. The Princess shall indeed pierce her hand with a
spindle; but, instead of dying, she shall only fall into a profound sleep,
which shall last a hundred years, at the expiration of which a kingÕsson
shall come and awake her.Ó

The King, to avoid the misfortune foretold by the old Fairy, causedim-
mediately proclamation to be made, whereby everybody was forbidden,
on pain of death, to spin with a distaff and spindle, or to have so much
as any spindle in their houses. About fifteen or sixteen years after, the
King and Queen being gone to one of their housesof pleasure, the young
Princesshappened one day to divert herself in running up and down the
palace; when going up from one apartment to another, she came into a
little room on the top of the tower, where a good old woman, alone, was
spinning with her spindle. This good woman had never heard of the
KingÕs proclamation against spindles.

ÒWhat are you doing there, goody?Ó said the Princess.
ÒI am spinning, my pretty child,Ó said the old woman, who did not

know who she was.
ÒHa!Ósaid the Princess,Òthisis very pretty; how do you do it? Give it

to me, that I may see if I can do so.Ó
She had no sooner taken it into her hand than, whether being very

hasty at it, somewhat unhandy, or that the decreeof the Fairy had so or-
dained it, it ran into her hand, and she fell down in a swoon.

The good old woman, not knowing very well what to do in this affair,
cried out for help. People came in from every quarter in great numbers;
they threw water upon the PrincessÕsface,unlaced her, struck her on the
palms of her hands, and rubbed her temples with Hungary-water; but
nothing would bring her to herself.

And now the King, who cameup at the noise, bethought himself of the
prediction of the fairies, and, judging very well that this must necessarily
come to pass, since the fairies had said it, caused the Princess to be car-
ried into the finest apartment in his palace,and to be laid upon a bed all
embroidered with gold and silver.

One would have taken her for a little angel, she was so very beautiful;
for her swooning away had not diminished one bit of her complexion;
her cheekswere carnation, and her lips were coral; indeed, her eyeswere
shut, but she was heard to breathe softly, which satisfied those about her
that she was not dead. The King commanded that they should not dis-
turb her, but let her sleep quietly till her hour of awaking was come.
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The good Fairy who had saved her life by condemning her to sleep a
hundred years was in the kingdom of Matakin, twelve thousand leagues
off, when this accident befell the Princess; but she was instantly in-
formed of it by a little dwarf, who had boots of seven leagues, that is,
boots with which he could tread over seven leagues of ground in one
stride. The Fairy came away immediately, and she arrived, about an
hour after, in a fiery chariot drawn by dragons.

The King handed her out of the chariot, and she approved everything
he had done, but as she had very great foresight, she thought when the
Princessshould awake she might not know what to do with herself, be-
ing all alone in this old palace; and this was what she did: she touched
with her wand everything in the palace (except the King and Queen)Ñ
governesses,maids of honor, ladies of the bedchamber, gentlemen, of-
ficers, stewards, cooks, undercooks, scullions, guards, with their beefeat-
ers, pages, footmen; she likewise touched all the horses which were in
the stables, pads as well as others, the great dogs in the outward court
and pretty little Mopsey too, the PrincessÕslittle spaniel, which lay by
her on the bed.

Immediately upon her touching them they all fell asleep, that they
might not awake before their mistress and that they might be ready to
wait upon her when she wanted them. The very spits at the fire, as full
as they could hold of partridges and pheasants,did fall asleep also. All
this was done in a moment. Fairies are not long in doing their business.

And now the King and the Queen, having kissed their dear child
without waking her, went out of the palace and put forth a proclamation
that nobody should dare to come near it.

This, however, was not necessary,for in a quarter of an hourÕstime
there grew up all round about the park such a vast number of trees,great
and small, bushes and brambles, twining one within another, that
neither man nor beastcould pass through; so that nothing could be seen
but the very top of the towers of the palace; and that, too, not unless it
was a good way off. Nobody; doubted but the Fairy gave herein a very
extraordinary sample of her art, that the Princess, while she continued
sleeping, might have nothing to fear from any curious people.

When a hundred years were gone and passedthe son of the King then
reigning, and who was of another family from that of the sleeping Prin-
cess, being gone a-hunting on that side of the country, asked:

What those towers were which he saw in the middle of a great thick
wood?

Everyone answered according as they had heard. Some said:
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That it was a ruinous old castle, haunted by spirits.
Others, That all the sorcerers and witches of the country kept there

their sabbath or nightÕs meeting.
The common opinion was: That an ogre lived there, and that he car-

ried thither all the little children he could catch, that he might eat them
up at his leisure, without anybody being able to follow him, as having
himself only the power to pass through the wood.

The Prince was at a stand, not knowing what to believe, when a very
good countryman spake to him thus:

ÒMay it please your royal highness, it is now about fifty years since I
heard from my father, who heard my grandfather say, that there was
then in this castle a princess, the most beautiful was ever seen; that she
must sleep there a hundred years, and should be waked by a kingÕsson,
for whom she was reserved.Ó

The young Prince was all on fire at these words, believing, without
weighing the matter, that he could put an end to this rare adventure;
and, pushed on by love and honor, resolved that moment to look into it.

Scarcehad he advanced toward the wood when all the great trees, the
bushes, and brambles gave way of themselves to let him pass through;
he walked up to the castle which he saw at the end of a large avenue
which he went into; and what a little surprised him was that he saw
none of his people could follow him, becausethe trees closed again as
soon as he had passed through them. However, he did not ceasefrom
continuing his way; a young and amorous prince is always valiant.

He came into a spacious outward court, where everything he saw
might have frozen the most fearless person with horror. There reigned
all over a most frightful silence; the image of death everywhere showed
itself, and there was nothing to be seenbut stretched-out bodies of men
and animals, all seeming to be dead. He, however, very well knew, by
the ruby facesand pimpled nosesof the beefeaters,that they were only
asleep; and their goblets, wherein still remained some drops of wine,
showed plainly that they fell asleep in their cups.

He then crossed a court paved with marble, went up the stairs and
came into the guard chamber, where guards were standing in their
ranks, with their muskets upon their shoulders, and snoring as loud as
they could. After that he went through several rooms full of gentlemen
and ladies, all asleep,some standing, others sitting. At last he came into
a chamber all gilded with gold, where he saw upon a bed, the curtains of
which were all open, the finest sight was ever beheldÑ a princess, who
appeared to be about fifteen or sixteen years of age, and whose bright
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and, in a manner, resplendent beauty, had somewhat in it divine. He ap-
proached with trembling and admiration, and fell down before her upon
his knees.

And now, as the enchantment was at an end, the Princessawaked, and
looking on him with eyesmore tender than the first view might seemto
admit of:

ÒIs it you, my Prince?Ósaid she to him. ÒYou have waited a long
while.Ó

The Prince, charmed with thesewords, and much more with the man-
ner in which they were spoken, knew not how to show his joy and gratit-
ude; he assured her that he loved her better than he did himself; their
discourse was not well connected, they did weep more than talkÑ little
eloquence,a great deal of love. He was more at a loss than she, and we
need not wonder at it; she had time to think on what to say to him; for it
is very probable (though history mentions nothing of it) that the good
Fairy, during so long a sleep, had given her very agreeable dreams. In
short, they talked four hours together, and yet they said not half what
they had to say.

In the meanwhile all the palace awaked; everyone thought upon their
particular business,and as all of them were not in love they were ready
to die for hunger. The chief lady of honor, being as sharp set as other
folks, grew very impatient, and told the Princessaloud that supper was
served up. The Prince helped the Princess to rise; she was entirely
dressed, and very magnificently, but his royal highness took care not to
tell her that she was dressed like his great-grandmother, and had a point
band peeping over a high collar; she looked not a bit less charming and
beautiful for all that.

They went into the great hall of looking-glasses, where they supped,
and were served by the PrincessÕsofficers, the violins and hautboys
played old tunes, but very excellent, though it was now above a hundred
years since they had played; and after supper, without losing any time,
the lord almoner married them in the chapel of the castle, and the chief
lady of honor drew the curtains. They had but very little sleepÑ the
Princesshad no occasion;and the Prince left her next morning to return
to the city, where his father must needs have been in pain for him. The
Prince told him:

That he lost his way in the forest as he was hunting, and that he had
lain in the cottage of a charcoal-burner, who gave him cheeseand brown
bread.
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The King, his father, who was a good man, believed him; but his moth-
er could not be persuaded it was true; and seeing that he went almost
every day a-hunting, and that he always had some excuse ready for so
doing, though he had lain out three or four nights together, she began to
suspect that he was married, for he lived with the Princess above two
whole years, and had by her two children, the eldest of which, who was
a daughter, was named Morning, and the youngest, who was a son, they
called Day, becausehe was a great deal handsomer and more beautiful
than his sister.

The Queen spoke several times to her son, to inform herself after what
manner he did pass his time, and that in this he ought in duty to satisfy
her. But he never dared to trust her with his secret; he feared her,
though he loved her, for she was of the race of the Ogres, and the King
would never have married her had it not been for her vast riches; it was
even whispered about the Court that she had Ogreish inclinations, and
that, whenever she saw little children passing by, she had all the diffi-
culty in the world to avoid falling upon them. And so the Prince would
never tell her one word.

But when the King was dead, which happened about two years after-
ward, and he saw himself lord and master, he openly declared his mar-
riage; and he went in great ceremony to conduct his Queen to the
palace. They made a magnificent entry into the capital city, she riding
between her two children.

Soon after the King went to make war with the Emperor Contalabutte,
his neighbor. He left the government of the kingdom to the Queen his
mother, and earnestly recommended to her care his wife and children.
He was obliged to continue his expedition all the summer, and as soon
as he departed the Queen-mother sent her daughter-in-law to a country
house among the woods, that she might with the more easegratify her
horrible longing.

Some few days afterward she went thither herself, and said to her
clerk of the kitchen:

ÒI have a mind to eat little Morning for my dinner to-morrow.Ó
ÒAh! madam,Ó cried the clerk of the kitchen.
ÒIwill have it so,Óreplied the Queen (and this she spoke in the tone of

an Ogress who had a strong desire to eat fresh meat), Òandwill eat her
with a sauce Robert.Ó

The poor man, knowing very well that he must not play tricks with
Ogresses,took his great knife and went up into little MorningÕscham-
ber. She was then four years old, and came up to him jumping and
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laughing, to take him about the neck, and ask him for some sugar-
candy. Upon which he began to weep, the great knife fell out of his
hand, and he went into the back yard, and killed a little lamb, and
dressed it with such good sauce that his mistress assured him that she
had never eaten anything so good in her life. He had at the same time
taken up little Morning, and carried her to his wife, to concealher in the
lodging he had at the bottom of the courtyard.

About eight days afterward the wicked Queen said to the clerk of the
kitchen, ÒI will sup on little Day.Ó

He answered not a word, being resolved to cheat her as he had done
before. He went to find out little Day, and saw him with a little foil in
his hand, with which he was fencing with a great monkey, the child be-
ing then only three years of age. He took him up in his arms and carried
him to his wife, that she might conceal him in her chamber along with
his sister, and in the room of little Day cooked up a young kid, very
tender, which the Ogress found to be wonderfully good.

This was hitherto all mighty well; but one evening this wicked Queen
said to her clerk of the kitchen:

ÒI will eat the Queen with the same sauce I had with her children.Ó
It was now that the poor clerk of the kitchen despaired of being able to

deceive her. The young Queen was turned of twenty, not reckoning the
hundred years she had been asleep;and how to find in the yard a beast
so firm was what puzzled him. He took then a resolution, that he might
save his own life, to cut the QueenÕsthroat; and going up into her cham-
ber, with intent to do it at once, he put himself into as great fury as he
could possibly, and came into the young QueenÕsroom with his dagger
in his hand. He would not, however, surprise her, but told her, with a
great deal of respect, the orders he had received from the Queen-mother.

ÒDoit; do itÓ(said she,stretching out her neck). ÒExecuteyour orders,
and then I shall go and seemy children, my poor children, whom I so
much and so tenderly loved.Ó

For she thought them dead ever since they had been taken away
without her knowledge.

ÒNo, no, madamÓ (cried the poor clerk of the kitchen, all in tears);
Òyou shall not die, and yet you shall see your children again; but then
you must go home with me to my lodgings, where I have concealed
them, and I shall deceive the Queen once more, by giving her in your
stead a young hind.Ó

Upon this he forthwith conducted her to his chamber, where, leaving
her to embrace her children, and cry along with them, he went and
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dressed a young hind, which the Queen had for her supper, and de-
voured it with the same appetite as if it had been the young Queen. Ex-
ceedingly was she delighted with her cruelty, and she had invented a
story to tell the King, at his return, how the mad wolves had eatenup the
Queen his wife and her two children.

One evening, as she was, according to her custom, rambling round
about the courts and yards of the palace to see if she could smell any
fresh meat, she heard, in a ground room, little Day crying, for his
mamma was going to whip him, becausehe had been naughty; and she
heard, at the same time, little Morning begging pardon for her brother.

The Ogress presently knew the voice of the Queen and her children,
and being quite mad that she had been thus deceived, she commanded
next morning, by break of day (with a most horrible voice, which made
everybody tremble), that they should bring into the middle of the great
court a large tub, which she caused to be filled with toads, vipers,
snakes, and all sorts of serpents, in order to have thrown into it the
Queen and her children, the clerk of the kitchen, his wife and maid; all
whom she had given orders should be brought thither with their hands
tied behind them.

They were brought out accordingly, and the executioners were just go-
ing to throw them into the tub, when the King (who was not so soon ex-
pected) entered the court on horseback (for he came post) and asked,
with the utmost astonishment, what was the meaning of that horrible
spectacle.

No one dared to tell him, when the Ogress, all enraged to see what had
happened, threw herself head foremost into the tub, and was instantly
devoured by the ugly creatures she had ordered to be thrown into it for
others. The King could not but be very sorry, for shewas his mother; but
he soon comforted himself with his beautiful wife and his pretty
children.

54



Cinderella: or, the Little Glass Slipper

Once there was a gentleman who married, for his second wife, the
proudest and most haughty woman that was ever seen. She had, by a
former husband, two daughters of her own humor, who were, indeed,
exactly like her in all things. He had likewise, by another wife, a young
daughter, but of unparalleled goodness and sweetnessof temper, which
she took from her mother, who was the best creature in the world.

No sooner were the ceremonies of the wedding over but the mother-
in-law began to show herself in her true colors. She could not bear the
good qualities of this pretty girl, and the lessbecausethey made her own
daughters appear the more odious. She employed her in the meanest
work of the house: she scoured the dishes, tables,etc., and scrubbed
madamÕschamber, and those of misses, her daughters; she lay up in a
sorry garret, upon a wretched straw bed, while her sisters lay in fine
rooms, with floors all inlaid, upon beds of the very newest fashion, and
where they had looking-glasses so large that they might seethemselves
at their full length from head to foot.

The poor girl bore all patiently, and dared not tell her father, who
would have rattled her off; for his wife governed him entirely. When she
had done her work, she used to go into the chimney-corner, and sit
down among cinders and ashes,which made her commonly be called
Cinderwench; but the youngest, who was not so rude and uncivil as the
eldest, called her Cinderella. However, Cinderella, notwithstanding her
mean apparel, was a hundred times handsomer than her sisters, though
they were always dressed very richly.

It happened that the KingÕsson gave a ball, and invited all persons of
fashion to it. Our young misses were also invited, for they cut a very
grand figure among the quality. They were mightily delighted at this in-
vitation, and wonderfully busy in choosing out such gowns, petticoats,
and head-clothes as might become them. This was a new trouble to
Cinderella; for it was she who ironed her sistersÕlinen, and plaited their
ruffles; they talked all day long of nothing but how they should be
dressed.

ÒFormy part,Ó said the eldest, ÒI will wear my red velvet suit with
French trimming.Ó

ÒAnd I,Ósaid the youngest, Òshallhave my usual petticoat; but then, to
make amends for that, I will put on my gold-flowered manteau, and my
diamond stomacher, which is far from being the most ordinary one in
the world.Ó
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They sent for the best tire-woman they could get to make up their
head-dresses and adjust their double pinners, and they had their red
brushes and patches from Mademoiselle de la Poche.

Cinderella was likewise called up to them to be consulted in all these
matters, for she had excellent notions, and advised them always for the
best, nay, and offered her services to dress their heads, which they were
very willing she should do. As she was doing this, they said to her:

ÒCinderella, would you not be glad to go to the ball?Ó
ÒAlas!Ósaid she, Òyou only jeer me; it is not for such as I am to go

thither.Ó
ÒThouart in the right of it,Ó replied they; Òit would make the people

laugh to see a Cinderwench at a ball.Ó
Anyone but Cinderella would have dressed their heads awry, but she

was very good, and dressed them perfectly well They were almost two
days without eating, so much were they transported with joy. They
broke above a dozen lacesin trying to be laced up close, that they might
have a fine slender shape, and they were continually at their looking-
glass. At last the happy day came; they went to Court, and Cinderella
followed them with her eyesas long asshe could, and when she had lost
sight of them, she fell a-crying.

Her godmother, who saw her all in tears, asked her what was the
matter.

ÒIwish I couldÑ I wish I couldÑ Ò;she was not able to speak the rest,
being interrupted by her tears and sobbing.

This godmother of hers, who was a fairy, said to her, ÒThou wishest
thou couldst go to the ball; is it not so?Ó

ÒYÑ es,Ó cried Cinderella, with a great sigh.
ÒWell,Ósaid her godmother, Òbebut a good girl, and I will contrive

that thou shalt go.Ó Then she took her into her chamber, and said to her,
ÒRun into the garden, and bring me a pumpkin.Ó

Cinderella went immediately to gather the finest she could get, and
brought it to her godmother, not being able to imagine how this pump-
kin could make her go to the ball. Her godmother scoopedout all the in-
side of it, having left nothing but the rind; which done, she struck it with
her wand, and the pumpkin was instantly turned into a fine coach, gil-
ded all over with gold.

Shethen went to look into her mouse-trap, where she found six mice,
all alive, and ordered Cinderella to lift up a little the trapdoor, when, giv-
ing eachmouse, as it went out, a little tap with her wand, the mouse was
that moment turned into a fine horse, which altogether made a very fine
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set of six horses of a beautiful mouse-colored dapple-gray. Being at a
loss for a coachman,

ÒIwill go and see,Ósays Cinderella, Òif there is never a rat in the rat-
trapÑ we may make a coachman of him.Ó

ÒThou art in the right,Ó replied her godmother; Ògo and look.Ó
Cinderella brought the trap to her, and in it there were three huge

rats. The fairy made choice of one of the three which had the largest
beard, and, having touched him with her wand, he was turned into a fat,
jolly coachman, who had the smartest whiskers eyes ever beheld. After
that, she said to her:

ÒGoagain into the garden, and you will find six lizards behind the
watering-pot, bring them to me.Ó

She had no sooner done so but her godmother turned them into six
footmen, who skipped up immediately behind the coach, with their liv-
eries all bedaubed with gold and silver, and clung as close behind each
other as if they had done nothing else their whole lives. The Fairy then
said to Cinderella:

ÒWell, you seehere an equipage fit to go to the ball with; are you not
pleased with it?Ó

ÒOh! yes,Ócried she; Òbut must I go thither as I am, in these nasty
rags?Ó

Her godmother only just touched her with her wand, and, at the same
instant, her clothes were turned into cloth of gold and silver, all beset
with jewels. This done, she gave her a pair of glassslippers, the prettiest
in the whole world. Being thus decked out, she got up into her coach;
but her godmother, above all things, commanded her not to stay till after
midnight, telling her, at the same time, that if she stayed one moment
longer, the coachwould be a pumpkin again, her horsesmice, her coach-
man a rat, her footmen lizards, and her clothes becomejust as they were
before.

Shepromised her godmother she would not fail of leaving the ball be-
fore midnight; and then away she drives, scarceable to contain herself
for joy. The KingÕsson who was told that a great princess, whom
nobody knew, was come, ran out to receive her; he gave her his hand as
she alighted out of the coach, and led her into the ball, among all the
company. There was immediately a profound silence, they left off dan-
cing, and the violins ceasedto play, so attentive was everyone to contem-
plate the singular beauties of the unknown new-comer. Nothing was
then heard but a confused noise of:

ÒHa! how handsome she is!Ha! how handsome she is!Ó
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The King himself, old as he was, could not help watching her, and
telling the Queen softly that it was a long time since he had seenso beau-
tiful and lovely a creature.

All the ladies were busied in considering her clothes and headdress,
that they might have some made next day after the same pattern,
provided they could meet with such fine material and as able hands to
make them.

The KingÕsson conducted her to the most honorable seat, and after-
ward took her out to dance with him; she danced so very gracefully that
they all more and more admired her. A fine collation was served up,
whereof the young prince ate not a morsel, so intently was he busied in
gazing on her.

Shewent and sat down by her sisters, showing them a thousand civil-
ities, giving them part of the oranges and citrons which the Prince had
presented her with, which very much surprised them, for they did not
know her. While Cinderella was thus amusing her sisters, she heard the
clock strike eleven and three-quarters, whereupon she immediately
made a courtesy to the company and hasted away as fast as she could.

When she got home she ran to seekout her godmother, and, after hav-
ing thanked her, she said she could not but heartily wish she might go
next day to the ball, because the KingÕs son had desired her.

As she was eagerly telling her godmother whatever had passedat the
ball, her two sisters knocked at the door, which Cinderella ran and
opened.

ÒHow long you have stayed!Ócried she, gaping, rubbing her eyesand
stretching herself as if she had been just waked out of her sleep; she had
not, however, any manner of inclination to sleep since they went from
home.

ÒIf thou hadst been at the ball,Ósaid one of her sisters, Òthou wouldst
not have been tired with it. There came thither the finest princess, the
most beautiful ever was seen with mortal eyes; she showed us a thou-
sand civilities, and gave us oranges and citrons.Ó

Cinderella seemed very indifferent in the matter; indeed, she asked
them the name of that princess; but they told her they did not know it,
and that the KingÕsson was very uneasy on her account and would give
all the world to know who she was. At this Cinderella, smiling, replied:

ÒShemust, then, be very beautiful indeed; how happy you have been!
Could not I seeher? Ah! dear Miss Charlotte, do lend me your yellow
suit of clothes which you wear every day.Ó
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ÒAy, to be sure!Ócried Miss Charlotte; Òlendmy clothes to such a dirty
Cinderwench as thou art! I should be a fool.Ó

Cinderella, indeed, expected well such answer, and was very glad of
the refusal; for she would have been sadly put to it if her sister had lent
her what she asked for jestingly.

The next day the two sisters were at the ball, and so was Cinderella,
but dressed more magnificently than before. The KingÕsson was always
by her, and never ceasedhis compliments and kind speechesto her; to
whom all this was so far from being tiresome that she quite forgot what
her godmother had recommended to her; so that she,at last, counted the
clock striking twelve when she took it to be no more than eleven; she
then rose up and fled, as nimble as a deer. The Prince followed, but
could not overtake her. She left behind one of her glass slippers, which
the Prince took up most carefully. Shegot home but quite out of breath,
and in her nasty old clothes, having nothing left her of all her finery but
one of the little slippers, fellow to that she dropped. The guards at the
palace gate were asked:

If they had not seen a princess go out.
Who said: They had seen nobody go out but a young girl, very

meanly dressed,and who had more the air of a poor country wench than
a gentlewoman.

When the two sisters returned from the ball Cinderella asked them: If
they had been well diverted, and if the fine lady had been there.

They told her: Yes, but that she hurried away immediately when it
struck twelve, and with so much haste that she dropped one of her little
glass slippers, the prettiest in the world, which the KingÕsson had taken
up; that he had done nothing but look at her all the time at the ball, and
that most certainly he was very much in love with the beautiful person
who owned the glass slipper.

What they said was very true; for a few days after the KingÕsson
caused it to be proclaimed, by sound of trumpet, that he would marry
her whose foot the slipper would just fit. They whom he employed
began to try it upon the princesses,then the duchessesand all the Court,
but in vain; it was brought to the two sisters, who did all they possibly
could to thrust their foot into the slipper, but they could not effect it.
Cinderella, who saw all this, and knew her slipper, said to them,
laughing:

ÒLet me see if it will not fit me.Ó
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Her sisters burst out a-laughing, and began to banter her. The gentle-
man who was sent to try the slipper looked earnestly at Cinderella, and,
finding her very handsome, said:

It was but just that she should try, and that he had orders to let every-
one make trial.

He obliged Cinderella to sit down, and, putting the slipper to her foot,
he found it went on very easily, and fitted her as if it had been made of
wax. The astonishment her two sisters were in was excessively great,
but still abundantly greater when Cinderella pulled out of her pocket the
other slipper, and put it on her foot. Thereupon, in cameher godmother,
who, having touched with her wand CinderellaÕsclothes, made them
richer and more magnificent than any of those she had before.

And now her two sisters found her to be that fine, beautiful lady
whom they had seen at the ball. They threw themselves at her feet to
beg pardon for all the ill-treatment they had made her undergo. Cinder-
ella took them up, and, as she embraced them, cried:

That she forgave them with all her heart, and desired them always to
love her.

She was conducted to the young prince, dressed as she was; he
thought her more charming than ever, and, a few days after, married
her. Cinderella, who was no less good than beautiful, gave her two sis-
ters lodgings in the palace, and that very same day matched them with
two great lords of the Court. 5

5.Charles Perrault.
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Aladdin and the Wonderful Lamp

There once lived a poor tailor, who had a son called Aladdin, a careless,
idle boy who would do nothing but play ball all day long in the streets
with little idle boys like himself. This so grieved the father that he died;
yet, in spite of his motherÕstears and prayers, Aladdin did not mend his
ways. One day, when he was playing in the streets as usual, a stranger
asked him his age, and if he was not the son of Mustapha the tailor. ÒI
am, sir,Óreplied Aladdin; Òbut he died a long while ago.Ó On this the
stranger, who was a famous African magician, fell on his neck and kissed
him, saying, ÒIam your uncle, and knew you from your likeness to my
brother. Go to your mother and tell her I am coming.Ó Aladdin ran
home and told his mother of his newly found uncle. ÒIndeed,child,Óshe
said, Òyour father had a brother, but I always thought he was dead.Ó
However, she prepared supper, and bade Aladdin seek his uncle, who
came laden with wine and fruit. He presently fell down and kissed the
place where Mustapha used to sit, bidding AladdinÕsmother not to be
surprised at not having seenhim before, as he had been forty years out
of the country. He then turned to Aladdin, and asked him his trade, at
which the boy hung his head, while his mother burst into tears. On
learning that Aladdin was idle and would learn no trade, he offered to
take a shop for him and stock it with merchandise. Next day he bought
Aladdin a fine suit of clothes and took him all over the city, showing him
the sights, and brought him home at nightfall to his mother, who was
overjoyed to see her son so fine.

The next day the magician led Aladdin into some beautiful gardens a
long way outside the city gates. They sat down by a fountain and the
magician pulled a cake from his girdle, which he divided between them.
They then journeyed onward till they almost reached the mountains.
Aladdin was so tired that he begged to go back, but the magician be-
guiled him with pleasant stories, and led him on in spite of himself. At
last they came to two mountains divided by a narrow valley. ÒWewill
go no farther,Ósaid the false uncle. ÒIwill show you something wonder-
ful; only do you gather up sticks while I kindle a fire.Ó When it was lit
the magician threw on it a powder he had about him, at the same time
saying some magical words. The earth trembled a little and opened in
front of them, disclosing a square flat stone with a brass ring in the
middle to raise it by. Aladdin tried to run away, but the magician caught
him and gave him a blow that knocked him down. ÒWhathave I done,
uncle?Óhe said piteously; whereupon the magician said more kindly:
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ÒFearnothing, but obey me. Beneaththis stone lies a treasure which is to
be yours, and no one else may touch it, so you must do exactly as I tell
you.Ó At the word treasure Aladdin forgot his fears, and grasped the
ring as he was told, saying the names of his father and grandfather. The
stone came up quite easily, and some steps appeared. ÒGodown,Ó said
the magician; Òatthe foot of those steps you will find an open door lead-
ing into three large halls. Tuck up your gown and go through them
without touching anything, or you will die instantly. Thesehalls lead in-
to a garden of fine fruit trees. Walk on until you come to a niche in a ter-
race where stands a lighted lamp. Pour out the oil it contains, and bring
it to me.Ó He drew a ring from his finger and gave it to Aladdin, bidding
him prosper.

Aladdin found everything as the magician had said, gathered some
fruit off the trees, and, having got the lamp, arrived at the mouth of the
cave. The magician cried out in a great hurry: ÒMakehaste and give me
the lamp.Ó This Aladdin refused to do until he was out of the cave. The
magician flew into a terrible passion, and throwing some more powder
on to the fire, he said something, and the stone rolled back into its place.

The magician left Persia for ever, which plainly showed that he was no
uncle of AladdinÕs,but a cunning magician, who had read in his magic
books of a wonderful lamp, which would make him the most powerful
man in the world. Though he alone knew where to find it, he could only
receive it from the hand of another. He had picked out the foolish Alad-
din for this purpose, intending to get the lamp and kill him afterward.

For two days Aladdin remained in the dark, crying and lamenting. At
last he clasped his hands in prayer, and in so doing rubbed the ring,
which the magician had forgotten to take from him. Immediately an
enormous and frightful genie rose out of the earth, saying: ÒWhat
wouldst thou with me? I am the Slave of the Ring, and will obey thee in
all things.Ó Aladdin fearlessly replied: ÒDeliver me from this place!Ó
whereupon the earth opened, and he found himself outside. As soon as
his eyescould bear the light he went home, but fainted on the threshold.
When he came to himself he told his mother what had passed, and
showed her the lamp and the fruits he had gathered in the garden, which
were, in reality, precious stones. He then asked for some food. ÒAlas!
child,Óshesaid, ÒIhave nothing in the house, but I have spun a little cot-
ton and will go and sell it.Ó Aladdin bade her keep her cotton, for he
would sell the lamp instead. As it was very dirty she began to rub it,
that it might fetch a higher price. Instantly a hideous genie appeared,
and asked what she would have. She fainted away, but Aladdin,
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snatching the lamp, said boldly: ÒFetchme something to eat!ÓThe genie
returned with a silver bowl, twelve silver plates containing rich meats,
two silver cups, and two bottles of wine. AladdinÕsmother, when she
cameto herself, said: ÒWhencecomesthis splendid feast?ÓÒAsknot, but
eat,Óreplied Aladdin. Sothey sat at breakfast till it was dinner-time, and
Aladdin told his mother about the lamp. Shebegged him to sell it, and
have nothing to do with devils. ÒNo,Ósaid Aladdin, Òsincechancehath
made us aware of its virtues, we will use it, and the ring likewise, which
I shall always wear on my finger.Ó When they had eaten all the genie
had brought, Aladdin sold one of the silver plates, and so on until none
were left. He then had recourse to the genie, who gave him another set
of plates, and thus they lived for many years.

One day Aladdin heard an order from the Sultan proclaimed that
everyone was to stay at home and close his shutters while the Princess,
his daughter, went to and from the bath. Aladdin was seized by a desire
to seeher face, which was very difficult, as she always went veiled. He
hid himself behind the door of the bath, and peeped through a chink.
The Princess lifted her veil as she went in, and looked so beautiful that
Aladdin fell in love with her at first sight. He went home so changed
that his mother was frightened. He told her he loved the Princess so
deeply that he could not live without her, and meant to ask her in mar-
riage of her father. His mother, on hearing this, burst out laughing, but
Aladdin at last prevailed upon her to go before the Sultan and carry his
request. Shefetched a napkin and laid in it the magic fruits from the en-
chanted garden, which sparkled and shone like the most beautiful jew-
els. Shetook these with her to please the Sultan, and set out, trusting in
the lamp. The Grand Vizier and the lords of council had just gone in as
she entered the hall and placed herself in front of the Sultan. He,
however, took no notice of her. She went every day for a week, and
stood in the sameplace. When the council broke up on the sixth day the
Sultan said to his Vizier: ÒIseea certain woman in the audience-cham-
ber every day carrying something in a napkin. Call her next time, that I
may find out what she wants.Ó Next day, at a sign from the Vizier, she
went up to the foot of the throne and remained kneeling till the Sultan
said to her: ÒRise,good woman, and tell me what you want.Ó Shehesit-
ated, so the Sultan sent away all but the Vizier, and bade her speak
frankly, promising to forgive her beforehand for anything she might
say. She then told him of her sonÕsviolent love for the Princess. ÒI
prayed him to forget her,Óshe said, Òbut in vain; he threatened to do
some desperatedeed if I refused to go and ask your Majesty for the hand
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of the Princess. Now I pray you to forgive not me alone, but my son
Aladdin.Ó The Sultan asked her kindly what she had in the napkin,
whereupon she unfolded the jewels and presented them. He was thun-
derstruck, and turning to the Vizier said: ÒWhat sayest thou? Ought I
not to bestow the Princess on one who values her at such a price?ÓThe
Vizier, who wanted her for his own son, begged the Sultan to withhold
her for three months, in the course of which he hoped his son would con-
trive to make him a richer present. The Sultan granted this, and told
AladdinÕs mother that, though he consented to the marriage, she must
not appear before him again for three months.

Aladdin waited patiently for nearly three months, but after two had
elapsed his mother, going into the city to buy oil, found every one re-
joicing, and asked what was going on. ÒDoyou not know,Ó was the an-
swer, Òthatthe son of the Grand Vizier is to marry the SultanÕsdaughter
to-night?Ó Breathless,she ran and told Aladdin, who was overwhelmed
at first, but presently bethought him of the lamp. He rubbed it, and the
genie appeared, saying, ÒWhat is thy will?Ó Aladdin replied: ÒThe
Sultan, as thou knowest, has broken his promise to me, and the VizierÕs
son is to have the Princess. My command is that to-night you bring hith-
er the bride and bridegroom.Ó ÒMaster,I obey,Ósaid the genie. Aladdin
then went to his chamber, where, sure enough, at midnight the genie
transported the bed containing the VizierÕsson and the Princess. ÒTake
this new-married man,Óhe said, Òandput him outside in the cold, and
return at daybreak.Ó Whereupon the genie took the VizierÕsson out of
bed, leaving Aladdin with the Princess. ÒFearnothing,Ó Aladdin said to
her; Òyou are my wife, promised to me by your unjust father, and no
harm shall come to you.Ó The Princesswas too frightened to speak, and
passed the most miserable night of her life, while Aladdin lay down be-
side her and slept soundly. At the appointed hour the genie fetched in
the shivering bridegroom, laid him in his place, and transported the bed
back to the palace.

Presently the Sultan came to wish his daughter good-morning. The
unhappy VizierÕsson jumped up and hid himself, while the Princess
would not say a word, and was very sorrowful. The Sultan sent her
mother to her, who said: ÒHow comes it, child, that you will not speak
to your father? What has happened?ÓThe Princesssighed deeply, and at
last told her mother how, during the night, the bed had been carried into
some strange house, and what had passedthere. Her mother did not be-
lieve her in the least, but bade her rise and consider it an idle dream.
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The following night exactly the same thing happened, and next morn-
ing, on the PrincessÕsrefusal to speak, the Sultan threatened to cut off her
head. She then confessed all, bidding him to ask the VizierÕsson if it
were not so. The Sultan told the Vizier to ask his son, who owned the
truth, adding that, dearly ashe loved the Princess,he had rather die than
go through another such fearful night, and wished to be separated from
her. His wish was granted, and there was an end to feasting and
rejoicing.

When the three months were over, Aladdin sent his mother to remind
the Sultan of his promise. Shestood in the sameplace as before, and the
Sultan, who had forgotten Aladdin, at once remembered him, and sent
for her. On seeing her poverty the Sultan felt less inclined than ever to
keep his word, and asked his VizierÕsadvice, who counselled him to set
so high a value on the Princess that no man living could come up to it.
The Sultan then turned to AladdinÕsmother, saying: ÒGoodwoman, a
Sultan must remember his promises, and I will remember mine, but your
son must first send me forty basins of gold brimful of jewels, carried by
forty black slaves, led by as many white ones, splendidly dressed. Tell
him that I await his answer.Ó The mother of Aladdin bowed low and
went home, thinking all was lost. She gave Aladdin the message,
adding: ÒHe may wait long enough for your answer!Ó ÒNot so long,
mother, as you think,Ó her son replied. ÒI would do a great deal more
than that for the Princess.ÓHe summoned the genie, and in a few mo-
ments the eighty slaves arrived, and filled up the small house and
garden. Aladdin made them set out to the palace,two and two, followed
by his mother. They were so richly dressed,with such splendid jewels in
their girdles, that everyone crowded to seethem and the basins of gold
they carried on their heads. They entered the palace,and, after kneeling
before the Sultan, stood in a half-circle round the throne with their arms
crossed,while AladdinÕsmother presented them to the Sultan. He hesit-
ated no longer, but said: ÒGoodwoman, return and tell your son that I
wait for him with open arms.Ó She lost no time in telling Aladdin, bid-
ding him make haste. But Aladdin first called the genie. ÒIwant a scen-
ted bath,Óhe said, Òarichly embroidered habit, a horse surpassing the
SultanÕs,and twenty slaves to attend me. Besidesthis, six slaves,beauti-
fully dressed, to wait on my mother; and lastly, ten thousand pieces of
gold in ten purses.Ó No sooner said than done. Aladdin mounted his
horse and passed through the streets, the slaves strewing gold as they
went. Those who had played with him in his childhood knew him not,
he had grown so handsome. When the Sultan saw him he came down
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from his throne, embraced him, and led him into a hall where a feast was
spread, intending to marry him to the Princessthat very day. But Alad-
din refused, saying, ÒI must build a palace fit for her,Ó and took his
leave. Once home, he said to the genie: ÒBuild me a palace of the finest
marble, set with jasper, agate, and other precious stones. In the middle
you shall build me a large hall with a dome, its four walls of massy gold
and silver, eachhaving six windows, whose lattices, all except one which
is to be left unfinished, must be set with diamonds and rubies. There
must be stables and horses and grooms and slaves; go and see about it!Ó

The palace was finished by the next day, and the genie carried him
there and showed him all his orders faithfully carried out, even to the
laying of a velvet carpet from AladdinÕspalace to the SultanÕs.AladdinÕs
mother then dressed herself carefully, and walked to the palace with her
slaves, while he followed her on horseback. The Sultan sent musicians
with trumpets and cymbals to meet them, so that the air resounded with
music and cheers. She was taken to the Princess, who saluted her and
treated her with great honor. At night the Princess said good-by to her
father, and set out on the carpet for AladdinÕspalace,with his mother at
her side, and followed by the hundred slaves. She was charmed at the
sight of Aladdin, who ran to receive her. ÒPrincess,Óhe said, Òblame
your beauty for my boldness if I have displeased you.Ó She told him
that, having seen him, she willingly obeyed her father in this matter.
After the wedding had taken place Aladdin led her into the hall, where a
feast was spread, and she supped with him, after which they danced till
midnight. Next day Aladdin invited the Sultan to seethe palace. On en-
tering the hall with the four-and-twenty windows, with their rubies, dia-
monds, and emeralds, he cried: ÒIt is a worldÕswonder! There is only
one thing that surprises me. Was it by accident that one window was left
unfinished?Ó ÒNo, sir, by design,Ó returned Aladdin. ÒI wished your
Majesty to have the glory of finishing this palace.Ó The Sultan was
pleased, and sent for the best jewelers in the city. He showed them the
unfinished window, and bade them fit it up like the others. ÒSir,Ó
replied their spokesman, Òwe cannot find jewels enough.Ó The Sultan
had his own fetched, which they soon used, but to no purpose, for in a
monthÕstime the work was not half done. Aladdin, knowing that their
task was vain, bade them undo their work and carry the jewels back, and
the genie finished the window at his command. The Sultan was sur-
prised to receive his jewels again, and visited Aladdin, who showed him
the window finished. The Sultan embraced him, the envious Vizier
meanwhile hinting that it was the work of enchantment.
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Aladdin had won the hearts of the people by his gentle bearing. He
was made captain of the SultanÕsarmies, and won several battles for
him, but remained modest and courteous as before, and lived thus in
peace and content for several years.

But far away in Africa the magician remembered Aladdin, and by his
magic arts discovered that Aladdin, instead of perishing miserably in the
cave,had escaped,and had married a princess, with whom he was living
in great honor and wealth. He knew that the poor tailorÕsson could only
have accomplished this by means of the lamp, and traveled night and
day until he reached the capital of China, bent on AladdinÕsruin. As he
passed through the town he heard people talking everywhere about a
marvellous palace. ÒForgive my ignorance,Ó he asked, Òwhat is this
palace you speak Of?ÓÒHaveyou not heard of Prince AladdinÕspalace,Ó
was the reply, Òthegreatestwonder of the world? I will direct you if you
have a mind to seeit.Ó The magician thanked him who spoke, and hav-
ing seen the palace, knew that it had been raised by the Genie of the
Lamp, and becamehalf mad with rage. He determined to get hold of the
lamp, and again plunge Aladdin into the deepest poverty.

Unluckily, Aladdin had gone a-hunting for eight days, which gave the
magician plenty of time. He bought a dozen copper lamps, put them in-
to a basket, and went to the palace, crying: ÒNew lamps for old!Ó fol-
lowed by a jeering crowd. The Princess, sitting in the hall of four-and-
twenty windows, sent a slave to find out what the noise was about, who
came back laughing, so that the Princessscolded her. ÒMadam,Óreplied
the slave, Òwhocan help laughing to seean old fool offering to exchange
fine new lamps for old ones?ÓAnother slave, hearing this, said: ÒThere
is an old one on the cornice there which he can have.Ó Now this was the
magic lamp, which Aladdin had left there, as he could not take it out
hunting with him. The Princess,not knowing its value, laughingly bade
the slave take it and make the exchange. Shewent and said to the magi-
cian: ÒGiveme a new lamp for this.Ó He snatched it and bade the slave
take her choice, amid the jeers of the crowd. Little he cared, but left off
crying his lamps, and went out of the city gates to a lonely place, where
he remained till nightfall, when he pulled out the lamp and rubbed it.
The genie appeared, and at the magicianÕscommand carried him, togeth-
er with the palace and the Princess in it, to a lonely place in Africa.

Next morning the Sultan looked out of the window toward AladdinÕs
palace and rubbed his eyes, for it was gone. He sent for the Vizier and
asked what had become of the palace. The Vizier looked out too, and
was lost in astonishment. He again put it down to enchantment, and this
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time the Sultan believed him, and sent thirty men on horseback to fetch
Aladdin in chains. They met him riding home, bound him, and forced
him to go with them on foot. The people, however, who loved him, fol-
lowed, armed, to seethat he cameto no harm. He was carried before the
Sultan, who ordered the executioner to cut off his head. The executioner
made Aladdin kneel down, bandaged his eyes,and raised his scimitar to
strike. At that instant the Vizier, who saw that the crowd had forced
their way into the courtyard and were scaling the walls to rescue Alad-
din, called to the executioner to stay his hand. The people, indeed,
looked so threatening that the Sultan gave way and ordered Aladdin to
be unbound, and pardoned him in the sight of the crowd. Aladdin now
begged to know what he had done. ÒFalsewretch!Ó said the Sultan,
Òcomethither,Ó and showed him from the window the place where his
palacehad stood. Aladdin was so amazed that he could not say a word.
ÒWhereis my palace and my daughter?Ódemanded the Sultan. ÒForthe
first I am not so deeply concerned, but my daughter I must have, and
you must find her or lose your head.Ó Aladdin begged for forty days in
which to find her, promising, if he failed, to return and suffer death at
the SultanÕspleasure. His prayer was granted, and he went forth sadly
from the SultanÕspresence. For three days he wandered about like a
madman, asking everyone what had becomeof his palace,but they only
laughed and pitied him. He came to the banks of a river, and knelt
down to say his prayers before throwing himself in. In so doing he
rubbed the magic ring he still wore. The genie he had seen in the cave
appeared, and asked his will. ÒSavemy life, genie,Ósaid Aladdin, Òbring
my palace back.Ó ÒThatis not in my power,Ó said the genie; ÒIam only
the Slave of the Ring; you must ask him of the lamp.Ó ÒEvenso,Ósaid
Aladdin, Òbut thou canst take me to the palace, and set me down under
my dear wifeÕswindow.Ó He at once found himself in Africa, under the
window of the Princess, and fell asleep out of sheer weariness.

He was awakened by the singing of the birds, and his heart was light-
er. He saw plainly that all his misfortunes were owing to the loss of the
lamp, and vainly wondered who had robbed him of it.

That morning the Princessrose earlier than shehad done since shehad
beencarried into Africa by the magician, whose company shewas forced
to endure once a day. She, however, treated him so harshly that he
dared not live there altogether. As she was dressing, one of her women
looked out and saw Aladdin. The Princessran and opened the window,
and at the noise she made Aladdin looked up. Shecalled to him to come
to her, and great was the joy of these lovers at seeing each other again.
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After he had kissed her Aladdin said: ÒIbeg of you, Princess, in GodÕs
name, before we speak of anything else,for your own sakeand mine, tell
me that has becomeof an old lamp I left on the cornice in the hall of four-
and-twenty windows, when I went a-hunting.Ó ÒAlas!Óshe said, ÒIam
the innocent causeof our sorrows,Óand told him of the exchangeof the
lamp. ÒNow I know,Ó cried Aladdin, Òthatwe have to thank the African
magician for this! Where is the lamp?ÓÒHecarries it about with him,Ó
said the Princess. ÒIknow, for he pulled it out of his breast to show me.
He wishes me to break my faith with you and marry him, saying that
you were beheadedby my fatherÕscommand. He is for ever speaking ill
of you but I only reply by my tears. If I persist, I doubt not but he will
use violence.Ó Aladdin comforted her, and left her for a while. He
changed clothes with the first person he met in the town, and having
bought a certain powder, returned to the Princess, who let him in by a
little side door. ÒPuton your most beautiful dress,Óhe said to her Òand
receive the magician with smiles, leading him to believe that you have
forgotten me. Invite him to sup with you, and say you wish to taste the
wine of his country. He will go for some and while he is gone I will tell
you what to do.Ó Shelistened carefully to Aladdin and when he left she
arrayed herself gaily for the first time since she left China. Sheput on a
girdle and head-dress of diamonds, and, seeing in a glass that she was
more beautiful than ever, received the magician, saying, to his great
amazement: ÒI have made up my mind that Aladdin is dead, and that
all my tears will not bring him back to me, so I am resolved to mourn no
more, and have therefore invited you to sup with me; but I am tired of
the wines of China, and would fain taste those of Africa.Ó The magician
flew to his cellar, and the Princess put the powder Aladdin had given
her in her cup. When he returned she asked him to drink her health in
the wine of Africa, handing him her cup in exchangefor his, asa sign she
was reconciled to him. Before drinking the magician made her a speech
in praise of her beauty, but the Princess cut him short, saying: ÒLetus
drink first, and you shall say what you will afterward.Ó Sheset her cup
to her lips and kept it there, while the magician drained his to the dregs
and fell back lifeless. The Princessthen opened the door to Aladdin, and
flung her arms round his neck; but Aladdin put her away, bidding her
leave him, as he had more to do. He then went to the dead magician,
took the lamp out of his vest, and bade the genie carry the palace and all
in it back to China. This was done, and the Princessin her chamber only
felt two little shocks, and little thought she was at home again.
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The Sultan, who was sitting in his closet, mourning for his lost daugh-
ter, happened to look up, and rubbed his eyes,for there stood the palace
as before! He hastened thither, and Aladdin received him in the hall of
the four-and-twenty windows, with the Princess at his side. Aladdin
told him what had happened, and showed him the dead body of the ma-
gician, that he might believe. A ten daysÕfeast was proclaimed, and it
seemed as if Aladdin might now live the rest of his life in peace;but it
was not to be.

The African magician had a younger brother, who was, if possible,
more wicked and more cunning than himself. He traveled to China to
avenge his brotherÕsdeath, and went to visit a pious woman called
Fatima, thinking she might be of use to him. He entered her cell and
clapped a dagger to her breast, telling her to rise and do his bidding on
pain of death. He changed clothes with her, colored his face like hers,
put on her veil, and murdered her, that she might tell no tales. Then he
went toward the palace of Aladdin, and all the people, thinking he was
the holy woman, gathered round him, kissing his hands and begging his
blessing. When he got to the palace there was such a noise going on
round him that the Princessbade her slave look out of the window and
ask what was the matter. The slave said it was the holy woman, curing
people by her touch of their ailments, whereupon the Princess,who had
long desired to seeFatima, sent for her. On coming to the Princess the
magician offered up a prayer for her health and prosperity. When he
had done the Princessmade him sit by her, and begged him to stay with
her always. The false Fatima, who wished for nothing better, consented,
but kept his veil down for fear of discovery. The Princess showed him
the hall, and asked him what he thought of it. ÒIt is truly beautiful,Ó said
the false Fatima. ÒIn my mind it wants but one thing.Ó ÒAnd what is
that?Ósaid the Princess. ÒIfonly a rocÕsegg,Óreplied he, Òwerehung up
from the middle of this dome, it would be the wonder of the world.Ó

After this the Princess could think of nothing but the rocÕsegg, and
when Aladdin returned from hunting he found her in a very ill humor.
He begged to know what was amiss, and she told him that all her pleas-
ure in the hall was spoiled for the want of a rocÕsegg hanging from the
dome. ÒIf that is all,Ó replied Aladdin, Òyou shall soon be happy.Ó He
left her and rubbed the lamp, and when the genie appeared commanded
him to bring a rocÕsegg. The genie gave such a loud and terrible shriek
that the hall shook. ÒWretch!Óhe cried, Òis it not enough that I have
done everything for you, but you must command me to bring my master
and hang him up in the midst of this dome? You and your wife and
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your palace deserve to be burnt to ashes,but that this request does not
come from you, but from the brother of the African magician, whom you
destroyed. He is now in your palace disguised as the holy womanÑ
whom he murdered. He it was who put that wish into your wifeÕshead.
Take care of yourself, for he means to kill you.Ó So saying, the genie
disappeared.

Aladdin went back to the Princess,saying his head ached,and request-
ing that the holy Fatima should be fetched to lay her hands on it. But
when the magician came near, Aladdin, seizing his dagger, pierced him
to the heart. ÒWhat have you done?Ócried the Princess. ÒYou have
killed the holy woman!ÓÒNot so,Óreplied Aladdin, Òbuta wicked magi-
cian,Ó and told her of how she had been deceived.

After this Aladdin and his wife lived in peace. He succeeded the
Sultan when he died, and reigned for many years, leaving behind him a
long line of kings. 6

6.Arabian Nights.
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The Tale of a Youth Who Set Out to Learn What Fear Was

A father had two sons,of whom the eldest was clever and bright, and al-
ways knew what he was about; but the youngest was stupid, and
couldnÕtlearn or understand anything. So much so that those who saw
him exclaimed: ÒWhata burden heÕllbe to his father!ÓNow when there
was anything to be done, the eldest had always to do it; but if something
was required later or in the night-time, and the way led through the
churchyard or some such ghostly place, he always replied: ÒOh! no,
father: nothing will induce me to go there, it makes me shudder!Ófor he
was afraid. Or, when they sat of an evening around the fire telling stor-
ies which made oneÕsflesh creep, the listeners sometimes said: ÒOh! it
makes one shudder,Óthe youngest sat in a corner, heard the exclamation,
and could not understand what it meant. ÒThey are always saying it
makes one shudder! it makes one shudder! Nothing makes me shudder.
ItÕs probably an art quite beyond me.Ó

Now it happened that his father said to him one day: ÒHearken,you
there in the corner; you are growing big and strong, and you must learn
to earn your own bread. Look at your brother, what pains he takes; but
all the money IÕvespent on your education is thrown away.Ó ÒMy dear
father,Ó he replied, ÒI will gladly learnÑ in fact, if it were possible I
should like to learn to shudder; I donÕtunderstand that a bit yet.Ó The
eldest laughed when he heard this, and thought to himself: ÒGoodheav-
ens! what a ninny my brother is! heÕllnever come to any good; as the
twig is bent, so is the tree inclined.Ó The father sighed, and answered
him: ÒYouÕllsoon learn to shudder; but that wonÕthelp you to make a
living.Ó

Shortly after this, when the sexton came to pay them a visit, the father
broke out to him, and told him what a bad hand his youngest son was at
everything: he knew nothing and learned nothing. ÒOnly think! when I
asked him how he purposed gaining a livelihood, he actually asked to be
taught to shudder.Ó ÒIf thatÕsall he wants,Ósaid the sexton, ÒIcan teach
him that; just you send him to me, IÕllsoon polish him up.Ó The father
was quite pleased with the proposal, becausehe thought: ÒIt will be a
good discipline for the youth.Ó And so the sexton took him into his
house, and his duty was to toll the bell. After a few days he woke him at
midnight, and bade him rise and climb into the tower and toll. ÒNow,
my friend, IÕllteach you to shudder,Óthought he. He stole forth secretly
in front, and when the youth was up above, and had turned round to
grasp the bell-rope, he saw, standing opposite the hole of the belfry, a
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white figure. ÒWhoÕsthere?Óhe called out, but the figure gave no an-
swer, and neither stirred nor moved. ÒAnswer,Ócried the youth, Òorbe-
gone; you have no business here at this hour of the night.Ó But the sex-
ton remained motionless, so that the youth might think that it was a
ghost. The youth called out the second time: ÒWhatdo you want here?
Speak if you are an honest fellow, or IÕllknock you down the stairs.Ó
The sexton thought: ÒHecanÕtmean that in earnest,Óso gave forth no
sound, and stood as though he were made of stone. Then the youth
shouted out to him the third time, and as that too had no effect, he made
a dash at the spectre and knocked it down the stairs, so that it fell about
ten steps and remained lying in a corner. Thereupon he tolled the bell,
went home to bed without saying a word, and fell asleep. The sextonÕs
wife waited a long time for her husband, but he never appeared. At last
she becameanxious, and woke the youth, and asked: ÒDonÕtyou know
where my husband is? He went up to the tower in front of you.Ó ÒNo,Ó
answered the youth; Òbut someone stood on the stairs up there just op-
posite the trap-door in the belfry, and becausehe wouldnÕt answer me,
or go away, I took him for a rogue and knocked him down. YouÕdbetter
go and seeif it was he; I should be much distressed if it were.Ó The wife
ran and found her husband who was lying groaning in a corner, with his
leg broken.

Shecarried him down, and then hurried with loud protestations to the
youthÕsfather. ÒYourson has been the causeof a pretty misfortune,Ó she
cried; Òhethrew my husband downstairs so that he broke his leg. Take
the good-for-nothing wretch out of our house.ÓThe father was horrified,
hurried to the youth, and gave him a scolding.

ÒWhatunholy pranks are these? The evil one must have put them into
your head.Ó ÒFather,Óhe replied, Òonly listen to me; I am quite guiltless.
He stood there in the night, like one who meant harm. I didnÕt know
who it was, and warned him three times to speak or begone.Ó ÒOh!Ó
groaned the father, ÒyouÕllbring me nothing but misfortune; get out of
my sight, I wonÕthave anything more to do with you.Ó ÒYes,father,
willingly; only wait till daylight, then IÕllset out and learn to shudder,
and in that way I shall be master of an art which will gain me a living.Ó
ÒLearnwhat you will,Ó said the father, ÒitÕsall one to me. Here are fifty
dollars for you, set forth into the wide world with them; but seeyou tell
no one where you come from or who your father is, for I am ashamed of
you.Ó ÒYes,father, whatever you wish; and if thatÕsall you ask, I can
easily keep it in mind.Ó
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When day broke the youth put the fifty dollars into his pocket, set out
on the hard high road, and kept muttering to himself: ÒIf I could only
shudder! if I could only shudder!Ó Just at this moment a man came by
who heard the youth speaking to himself, and when they had gone on a
bit and were in sight of the gallows the man said to him: ÒLook!there is
the tree where seven people have been hanged, and are now learning to
fly; sit down under it and wait till nightfall, and then youÕllpretty soon
learn to shudder.Ó ÒIf thatÕsall I have to do,Óanswered the youth, ÒitÕs
easily done; but if I learn to shudder so quickly, then you shall have my
fifty dollars. Just come back to me to-morrow morning early.Ó Then the
youth went to the gallows-tree and sat down underneath it, and waited
for the evening; and becausehe felt cold he lit himself a fire. But at mid-
night it got so chill that in spite of the fire he couldnÕtkeep warm. And
as the wind blew the corpsesone against the other, tossing them to and
fro, he thought to himself: ÒIf you are perishing down here by the fire,
how those poor things up there must be shaking and shivering!ÓAnd be-
causehe had a tender heart, he put up a ladder, which he climbed un-
hooked one body after the other, and took down all the seven. Then he
stirred the fire, blew it up, and placed them all round in a circle, that they
might warm themselves. But they sat there and did not move, and the
fire caught their clothes. Then he spoke: ÒTakecare,or IÕllhang you up
again.Ó But the dead men did not hear and let their rags go on burning.
Then he got angry, and said: ÒIf you arenÕtcareful yourselves, then I
canÕthelp you, and I donÕtmean to burn with youÓ;and he hung them
up again in a row. Then he sat down at his fire and fell asleep. On the
following morning the man came to him, and, wishing to get his fifty
dollars, said: ÒNow you know what it is to shudder.Ó ÒNo,Ó he
answered, Òhow should I? Those fellows up there never opened their
mouths, and were so stupid that they let those few old tatters they have
on their bodies burn.Ó Then the man saw he wouldnÕt get his fifty dol-
lars that day, and went off, saying: ÒWell, IÕmblessedif I ever met such
a person in my life before.Ó

The youth went too on his way, and began to murmur to himself:
ÒOh!if I could only shudder! if I could only shudder!ÓA carrier who was
walking behind him heard these words, and asked him: ÒWhoare youÓ
ÒI donÕtknow,Ó said the youth. ÒWhere do you hail from?Ó ÒI donÕt
know.Ó ÒWhoÕsyour father?ÓÒImaynÕtsay.Ó ÒWhatare you constantly
muttering to yourself?ÓÒOh!Ósaid the youth, ÒI would give worlds to
shudder, but no one can teach me.Ó ÒStuffand nonsense!Óspoke the car-
rier; Òcomealong with me, and IÕllsoon put that right.Ó The youth went
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with the carrier, and in the evening they reached an inn, where they
were to spend the night. Then, just as he was entering the room, he said
again, quite aloud: ÒOh! if I could only shudder! if I could only shud-
der!Ó The landlord, who heard this, laughed and said: ÒIf thatÕswhat
youÕresighing for, you shall be given every opportunity here.Ó ÒOh!
hold your tongue!Ósaid the landlordÕswife; Òsomany people have paid
for their curiosity with their lives, it were a thousand pities if those beau-
tiful eyeswere never again to behold daylight.Ó But the youth said: ÒNo
matter how difficult, I insist on learning it; why, thatÕswhat IÕveset out
to do.Ó He left the landlord no peace till he told him that in the neigh-
borhood stood a haunted castle,where one could easily learn to shudder
if one only kept watch in it for three nights. The King had promised the
man who dared to do this thing his daughter as wife, and she was the
most beautiful maiden under the sun. There was also much treasure hid
in the castle,guarded by evil spirits, which would then be free, and was
sufficient to make a poor man more than rich. Many had already gone
in, but so far none had ever come out again. So the youth went to the
King and spoke: ÒIf I were allowed, I should much like to watch for
three nights in the castle.Ó The King looked at him, and because he
pleased him, he said: ÒYoucan ask for three things, none of them living,
and those you may take with you into the castle.Ó Then he answered:
ÒWell, I shall beg for a fire, a turning lathe, and a carving bench with the
knife attached.Ó

On the following day the King had everything put into the castle;and
when night drew on the youth took up his position there, lit a bright fire
in one of the rooms, placed the carving bench with the knife close to it,
and sat himself down on the turning lathe. ÒOh! if I could only shud-
der!Óhe said: Òbut I shaÕnÕtlearn it here either.Ó Toward midnight he
wanted to make up the fire, and ashe was blowing up a blaze he heard a
shriek from a corner. ÒOu, miou! how cold we are!ÓÒYou fools!Ó he
cried; Òwhy do you scream? If you are cold, come and sit at the fire and
warm yourselves.Ó And as he spoke two huge black cats sprang fiercely
forward and sat down, one on eachside of him, and gazed wildly at him
with their fiery eyes. After a time, when they had warmed themselves,
they said: ÒFriend,shall we play a little game of cards?ÓÒWhy not?Óhe
replied; Òbut first let me seeyour paws.Ó Then they stretched out their
claws. ÒHa!Ósaid he; Òwhat long nails youÕvegot! Wait a minute: I
must first cut them off.Ó Thereupon he seized them by the scruff of their
necks, lifted them on to the carving bench, and screwed down their paws
firmly. ÒAfter watching you narrowly,Ó said he, ÒI no longer feel any
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desire to play cards with youÓ; and with these words he struck them
dead and threw them out into the water. But when he had thus sent the
two of them to their final rest, and was again about to sit down at the
fire, out of every nook and corner came forth black cats and black dogs
with fiery chains in such swarms that he couldnÕtpossibly get away from
them. They yelled in the most ghastly manner, jumped upon his fire,
scattered it all, and tried to put it out. He looked on quietly for a time,
but when it got beyond a joke he seized his carving-knife and called out:
ÒBeoff, you rabble rout!Ó and let fly at them. Some of them fled away,
and the others he struck dead and threw them out into the pond below.
When he returned he blew up the sparks of the fire once more, and
warmed himself. And as he sat thus his eyes refused to keep open any
longer, and a desire to sleep stole over him. Then he looked around him
and beheld in the corner a large bed. ÒThevery thing,Ó he said, and laid
himself down in it. But when he wished to close his eyes the bed began
to move by itself, and ran all round the castle. ÒCapital,Óhe said, Òonlya
little quicker.Ó Then the bed sped on as if drawn by six horses, over
thresholds and stairs, up this way and down that. All of a suddenÑ
crash, crash! with a bound it turned over, upside down, and lay like a
mountain on the top of him. But he tossed the blankets and pillows in
the air, emerged from underneath, and said: ÒNow anyone who has the
fancy for it may go a drive,Ó lay down at his fire, and slept till daylight.
In the morning the King came, and when he beheld him lying on the
ground he imagined the ghosts had been too much for him, and that he
was dead. Then he said: ÒWhata pity! and such a fine fellow he was.Ó
The youth heard this, got up, and said: ÒItÕsnot come to that yet.Ó Then
the King was astonished, but very glad, and asked how it had fared with
him. ÒFirst-rate,Óhe answered; Òandnow IÕvesurvived the one night, I
shall get through the other two also.Ó The landlord, when he went to
him, opened his eyes wide, and said: ÒWell, I never thought to seeyou
alive again. Have you learned now what shuddering is ?ÓÒNo,Óhe
replied, ÒitÕs quite hopeless; if someone could only tell me how to!Ó

The second night he went up again to the old castle, sat down at the
fire, and began his old refrain: ÒIf I could only shudder!Ó As midnight
approached, a noise and din broke out, at first gentle, but gradually in-
creasing; then all was quiet for a minute, and at length, with a loud
scream, half of a man dropped down the chimney and fell before him.
ÒHi, up there!Ó shouted he; ÒthereÕsanother half wanted down here,
thatÕsnot enoughÓ; then the din commenced once more, there was a
shrieking and a yelling, and then the other half fell down. ÒWait a bit,Ó
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he said; ÒIÕllstir up the fire for you.Ó When he had done this and again
looked around, the two pieces had united, and a horrible-looking man
sat on his seat. ÒCome,Ósaid the youth, ÒI didnÕtbargain for that, the
seat is mine.Ó The man tried to shove him away, but the youth wouldnÕt
allow it for a moment, and, pushing him off by force, sat down in his
place again. Then more men dropped down, one after the other, who
fetching nine skeleton legs and two skulls, put them up and played nine-
pins with them. The youth thought he would like to play too, and said:
ÒLook here; do you mind my joining the game?ÓÒNo, not if you have
money.Ó ÒIÕvemoney enough,Óhe replied, Òbutyour balls arenÕtround
enough.Ó Then he took the skulls, placed them on his lathe, and turned
them till they were round. ÒNow theyÕllroll along better,Ósaid he, Òand
houp-la! now the fun begins.Ó He played with them and lost some of his
money, but when twelve struck everything vanished before his eyes. He
lay down and slept peacefully. The next morning the King came,
anxious for news. ÒHow have you got on this time?Ó he asked. ÒI
played ninepins,Ó he answered, Òand lost a few pence.Ó ÒDidnÕtyou
shudder then?ÓÒNosuch luck,Ósaid he; ÒImade myself merry. Oh! if I
only knew what it was to shudder!Ó

On the third night he sat down again on his bench, and said, in the
most desponding way: ÒIf I could only shudder!Ó When it got late, six
big men came in carrying a coffin. Then he cried: ÒHa!ha! thatÕsmost
likely my little cousin who only died a few days agoÓ;and beckoning
with his finger he called out: ÒCome,my small cousin, come.Ó They
placed the coffin on the ground, and he approached it and took off the
cover. In it lay a dead man. He felt his face, and it was cold as ice.
ÒWait,Óhe said ÒIÕllheat you up a bit,Ó went to the fire, warmed his
hand, and laid it on the manÕsface,but the dead remained cold. Then he
lifted him out, sat down at the fire, laid him on his knee, and rubbed his
arms that the blood should circulate again. When that too had no effect
it occurred to him that if two people lay together in bed they warmed
eachother; so he put him into the bed, covered him up, and lay down be-
side him; after a time the corpse becamewarm and began to move. Then
the youth said: ÒNow, my little cousin, what would have happened if I
hadnÕtwarmed you?ÓBut the dead man rose up and cried out: ÒNow I
will strangle you.Ó ÒWhat!Ósaid he, Òisthat all the thanks I get? You
should be put straight back into your coffin,Ó lifted him up, threw him
in, and closed the lid. Then the six men cameand carried him out again.
ÒIsimply canÕtshudder,Óhe said, ÒanditÕsclear I shaÕnÕtlearn it in a life-
time here.Ó
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Then a man entered, of more than ordinary size and of a very fearful
appearance;but he was old and had a white beard. ÒOh!you miserable
creature, now you will soon know what it is to shudder,Óhe cried, Òfor
you must die.Ó ÒNot so quickly,Ó answered the youth. ÒIf I am to die,
you must catch me first.Ó ÒIshall soon lay hold of you,Óspoke the mon-
ster. ÒGently, gently, donÕtboast too much, IÕmas strong as you, and
stronger too.Ó ÒWeÕllsoon see,Ósaid the old man; Òif you are stronger
than I then IÕll let you off; come, letÕshave a try.Ó Then he led him
through some dark passagesto a forge, and grasping an axe he drove
one of the anvils with a blow into the earth. ÒIcan do better than that,Ó
cried the youth, and went to the other anvil. The old man drew near him
in order to watch closely, and his white beard hung right down. The
youth seized the axe, cleft the anvil open, and jammed in the old manÕs
beard. ÒNow I have you,Ó said the youth; Òthis time itÕsyour turn to
die.Ó Then he seized an iron rod and belabored the old man till he,
whimpering, begged him to leave off, and he would give him great
riches. The youth drew out the axe and let him go. The old man led him
back to the castle and showed him in a cellar three chestsof gold. ÒOne
of these,Ósaid he, Òbelongsto the poor, one to the King, and the third is
yours.Ó At that moment twelve struck, and the spirit vanished, leaving
the youth alone in the dark. ÒIÕllsurely be able to find a way out,Ósaid
he, and groping about he at length found his way back to the room, and
fell asleepat his fire. The next morning the King came,and said: ÒWell,
now youÕvesurely learned to shudder?ÓÒNo,Óhe answered; Òwhat can
it be? My dead cousin was here, and an old bearded man came, who
showed me heaps of money down below there, but what shuddering is
no one has told me.Ó Then the King spoke: ÒYouhave freed the castle
from its curse, and you shall marry my daughter.Ó ÒThatÕsall charm-
ing,Ó he said; Òbut I still donÕt know what it is to shudder.Ó

Then the gold was brought up, and the wedding was celebrated, but
the young King, though he loved his wife dearly, and though he was
very happy, still kept on saying: ÒIf I could only shudder! if I could only
shudder!Ó At last he reduced her to despair. Then her maid said: ÒIÕll
help you; weÕllsoon make him shudder.Ó So she went out to the stream
that flowed through the garden, and had a pail full of little gudgeons
brought to her. At night, when the young King was asleep,his wife had
to pull the clothes off him, and pour the pail full of little gudgeons over
him, so that the little fish swam all about him. Then he awoke and cried
out: ÒOh!how I shudder, how I shudder, dear wife! Yes, now I know
what shuddering is." 7
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7.Grimm.
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Rumpelstiltzkin

There was once upon a time a poor miller who had a very beautiful
daughter. Now it happened one day that he had an audience with the
King, and in order to appear a person of some importance he told him
that he had a daughter who could spin straw into gold. ÒNow thatÕsa
talent worth having,Ósaid the King to the miller; Òif your daughter is as
clever as you say, bring her to my palace to-morrow, and IÕllput her to
the test.Ó When the girl was brought to him he led her into a room full of
straw, gave her a spinning-wheel and spindle, and said: ÒNow set to
work and spin all night till early dawn, and if by that time you havenÕt
spun the straw into gold you shall die.Ó Then he closed the door behind
him and left her alone inside.

So the poor millerÕsdaughter sat down, and didnÕtknow what in the
world she was to do. ShehadnÕtthe least idea of how to spin straw into
gold, and became at last so miserable that she began to cry. Suddenly
the door opened, and in stepped a tiny little man and said: ÒGood-even-
ing, Miss Miller-maid; why are you crying so bitterly?Ó ÒOh!Óanswered
the girl, ÒI have to spin straw into gold, and havenÕta notion how itÕs
done.Ó ÒWhatwill you give me if I spin it for you?Óasked the manikin.
ÒMy necklace,Óreplied the girl. The little man took the necklace, sat
himself down at the wheel, and whir, whir, whir, the wheel went round
three times, and the bobbin was full. Then he put on another, and whir,
whir, whir, the wheel went round three times, and the second too was
full; and so it went on till the morning, when all the straw was spun
away, and all the bobbins were full of gold. As soon as the sun rose the
King came, and when he perceived the gold he was astonished and de-
lighted, but his heart only lusted more than ever after the precious met-
al. He had the millerÕsdaughter put into another room full of straw,
much bigger than the first, and bade her, if she valued her life, spin it all
into gold before the following morning. The girl didnÕt know what to
do, and began to cry; then the door opened as before, and the tiny little
man appeared and said: ÒWhatÕllyou give me if I spin the straw into
gold for you?Ó ÒThe ring from my finger,Ó answered the girl. The
manikin took the ring, and whir! round went the spinning-wheel again,
and when morning broke he had spun all the straw into glittering gold.
The King was pleased beyond measure at the sights but his greed for
gold was still not satisfied, and he had the millerÕsdaughter brought into
a yet bigger room full of straw, and said: ÒYoumust spin all this away in
the night; but if you succeed this time you shall become my wife.Ó
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ÒSheÕsonly a millerÕsdaughter, itÕstrue,Ó he thought; Òbut I couldnÕt
find a richer wife if I were to search the whole world over.Ó When the
girl was alone the little man appeared for the third time, and said:
ÒWhatÕllyou give me if I spin the straw for you once again?ÓÒIÕvenoth-
ing more to give,Óanswered the girl. ÒThenpromise me when you are
Queen to give me your first child.Ó ÒWhoknows what may not happen
before that?Óthought the millerÕsdaughter; and besides,she saw no oth-
er way out of it, so shepromised the manikin what he demanded, and he
set to work once more and spun the straw into gold. When the King
came in the morning, and found everything as he had desired, he
straightway made her his wife, and the millerÕs daughter became a
queen.

When a year had passed a beautiful son was born to her, and she
thought no more of the little man, till all of a sudden one day he stepped
into her room and said: ÒNow give me what you promised.Ó The Queen
was in a great state, and offered the little man all the riches in her king-
dom if he would only leave her the child. But the manikin said: ÒNo,a
living creature is dearer to me than all the treasures in the world.Ó Then
the Queen began to cry and sob so bitterly that the little man was sorry
for her, and said: ÒIÕllgive you three days to guessmy name, and if you
find it out in that time you may keep your child.Ó

Then the Queen pondered the whole night over all the names she had
ever heard, and sent a messenger to scour the land, and to pick up far
and near any names he could come across. When the little man arrived
on the following day she began with Kasper, Melchior, Belshazzar, and
all the other names she knew, in a string, but at each one the manikin
called out: ÒThatÕsnot my name.Ó The next day she sent to inquire the
names of all the people in the neighborhood, and had a long list of the
most uncommon and extraordinary for the little man when he made his
appearance. ÒIs your name, perhaps, Sheepshanks Cruickshanks,
Spindleshanks?Óbut he always replied: ÒThatÕsnot my name.Ó On the
third day the messengerreturned and announced: ÒIhave not been able
to find any new names, but as I came upon a high hill round the corner
of the wood, where the foxes and hares bid eachother good-night, I saw
a little house, and in front of the house burned a fire, and round the fire
sprang the most grotesque little man, hopping on one leg and crying:

ÒTo-morrow I brew, to-day I bake,
And then the child away IÕll take;
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For little deems my royal dame
That Rumpelstiltzkin is my name!Ó

You can imagine the QueenÕsdelight at hearing the name, and when
the little man stepped in shortly afterward and asked: ÒNow, my lady
Queen, whatÕsmy name?Óshe asked first: ÒIs your name Conrad?Ó
ÒNo.ÓÒIsyour name Harry?Ó ÒNo.ÓÒIsyour name perhaps, Rumpel-
stiltzkin?Ó ÒSomedemon has told you that! some demon has told you
that!Óscreamed the little man, and in his rage drove his right foot so far
into the ground that it sank in up to his waist; then in a passion he seized
the left foot with both hands and tore himself in two. 8

8.Grimm.
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Beauty and the Beast

Once upon a time, in a very far-off country, there lived a merchant who
had been so fortunate in all his undertakings that he was enormously
rich. As he had, however, six sons and six daughters, he found that his
money was not too much to let them all have everything they fancied, as
they were accustomed to do.

But one day a most unexpected misfortune befell them. Their house
caught fire and was speedily burnt to the ground, with all the splendid
furniture, the books, pictures, gold, silver, and precious goods it con-
tained; and this was only the beginning of their troubles. Their father,
who had until this moment prospered in all ways, suddenly lost every
ship he had upon the sea, either by dint of pirates, shipwreck, or fire.
Then he heard that his clerks in distant countries, whom he trusted en-
tirely, had proved unfaithful; and at last from great wealth he fell into
the direst poverty.

All that he had left was a little house in a desolate place at least a hun-
dred leagues from the town in which he had lived, and to this he was
forced to retreat with his children, who were in despair at the idea of
leading such a different life. Indeed, the daughters at first hoped that
their friends, who had beenso numerous while they were rich, would in-
sist on their staying in their houses now they no longer possessedone.
But they soon found that they were left alone, and that their former
friends even attributed their misfortunes to their own extravagance,and
showed no intention of offering them any help. So nothing was left for
them but to take their departure to the cottage, which stood in the midst
of a dark forest, and seemedto be the most dismal place upon the faceof
the earth. As they were too poor to have any servants, the girls had to
work hard, like peasants,and the sons,for their part, cultivated the fields
to earn their living. Roughly clothed, and living in the simplest way, the
girls regretted unceasingly the luxuries and amusements of their former
life; only the youngest tried to be brave and cheerful. She had been as
sad asanyone when misfortune overtook her father, but, soon recovering
her natural gaiety, she set to work to make the best of things, to amuse
her father and brothers as well as she could, and to try to persuade her
sisters to join her in dancing and singing. But they would do nothing of
the sort, and, becauseshewas not asdoleful as themselves,they declared
that this miserable life was all shewas fit for. But shewas really far pret-
tier and cleverer than they were; indeed, she was so lovely that she was
always called Beauty. After two years, when they were all beginning to
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get used to their new life, something happened to disturb their tranquil-
lity. Their father received the news that one of his ships, which he had
believed to be lost, had come safely into port with a rich cargo. All the
sonsand daughters at once thought that their poverty was at an end, and
wanted to set out directly for the town; but their father, who was more
prudent, begged them to wait a little, and, though it was harvest time,
and he could ill be spared, determined to go himself first, to make in-
quiries. Only the youngest daughter had any doubt but that they would
soon again be as rich as they were before, or at least rich enough to live
comfortably in some town where they would find amusement and gay
companions oncemore. Sothey all loaded their father with commissions
for jewels and dresseswhich it would have taken a fortune to buy; only
Beauty, feeling sure that it was of no use, did not ask for anything. Her
father, noticing her silence, said: ÒAnd what shall I bring for you,
Beauty?Ó

ÒThe only thing I wish for is to see you come home safely,Ó she
answered.

But this only vexed her sisters,who fancied she was blaming them for
having asked for such costly things. Her father, however, was pleased,
but as he thought that at her age she certainly ought to like pretty
presents, he told her to choose something.

ÒWell,dear father,Óshe said, Òasyou insist upon it, I beg that you will
bring me a rose. I have not seenone since we camehere, and I love them
so much.Ó

So the merchant set out and reached the town as quickly as possible,
but only to find that his former companions, believing him to be dead,
had divided between them the goods which the ship had brought; and
after six months of trouble and expense he found himself as poor as
when he started, having been able to recover only just enough to pay the
cost of his journey. To make matters worse, he was obliged to leave the
town in the most terrible weather, so that by the time he was within a
few leaguesof his home he was almost exhausted with cold and fatigue.
Though he knew it would take some hours to get through the forest, he
was so anxious to be at his journeyÕsend that he resolved to go on; but
night overtook him, and the deep snow and bitter frost made it im-
possible for his horse to carry him any further. Not a house was to be
seen;the only shelter he could get was the hollow trunk of a great tree,
and there he crouched all the night which seemedto him the longest he
had ever known. In spite of his weariness the howling of the wolves
kept him awake, and even when at last the day broke he was not much
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better off, for the falling snow had covered up every path, and he did not
know which way to turn.

At length he made out some sort of track, and though at the beginning
it was so rough and slippery that he fell down more than once, it
presently became easier, and led him into an avenue of trees which
ended in a splendid castle. It seemedto the merchant very strange that
no snow had fallen in the avenue, which was entirely composed of or-
ange trees, covered with flowers and fruit. When he reached the first
court of the castlehe saw before him a flight of agate steps,and went up
them, and passed through several splendidly furnished rooms. The
pleasant warmth of the air revived him, and he felt very hungry; but
there seemedto be nobody in all this vast and splendid palace whom he
could ask to give him something to eat. Deep silence reigned every-
where, and at last, tired of roaming through empty rooms and galleries,
he stopped in a room smaller than the rest, where a clear fire was burn-
ing and a couch was drawn up closely to it. Thinking that this must be
prepared for someone who was expected, he sat down to wait till he
should come, and very soon fell into a sweet sleep.

When his extreme hunger wakened him after several hours, he was
still alone; but a little table, upon which was a good dinner, had been
drawn up close to him, and, as he had eaten nothing for twenty-four
hours, he lost no time in beginning his meal, hoping that he might soon
have an opportunity of thanking his considerate entertainer, whoever it
might be. But no one appeared, and even after another long sleep, from
which he awoke completely refreshed, there was no sign of anybody,
though a fresh meal of dainty cakes and fruit was prepared upon the
little table at his elbow. Being naturally timid, the silencebegan to terrify
him, and he resolved to search once more through all the rooms; but it
was of no use. Not even a servant was to be seen;there was no sign of
life in the palace! He began to wonder what he should do, and to amuse
himself by pretending that all the treasures he saw were his own, and
considering how he would divide them among his children. Then he
went down into the garden, and though it was winter everywhere else,
here the sun shone,and the birds sang,and the flowers bloomed, and the
air was soft and sweet. The merchant, in ecstacieswith all he saw and
heard, said to himself:

ÒAll this must be meant for me. I will go this minute and bring my
children to share all these delights.Ó

In spite of being so cold and weary when he reached the castle,he had
taken his horse to the stable and fed it. Now he thought he would saddle
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it for his homeward journey, and he turned down the path which led to
the stable. This path had a hedge of roseson eachside of it, and the mer-
chant thought he had never seen or smelt such exquisite flowers. They
reminded him of his promise to Beauty, and he stopped and had just
gathered one to take to her when he was startled by a strange noise be-
hind him. Turning round, he saw a frightful Beast,which seemedto be
very angry and said, in a terrible voice:

ÒWho told you that you might gather my roses? Was it not enough
that I allowed you to be in my palace and was kind to you? This is the
way you show your gratitude, by stealing my flowers! But your in-
solenceshall not go unpunished.Ó The merchant, terrified by these furi-
ous words, dropped the fatal rose, and, throwing himself on his knees,
cried: ÒPardonme, noble sir. I am truly grateful to you for your hospit-
ality, which was so magnificent that I could not imagine that you would
be offended by my taking such a little thing as a rose.Ó But the BeastÕs
anger was not lessened by this speech.

ÒYouare very ready with excusesand flattery,Ó he cried; Òbutthat will
not save you from the death you deserve.Ó

ÒAlas!Óthought the merchant, Òif my daughter could only know what
danger her rose has brought me into!Ó

And in despair he began to tell the Beastall his misfortunes, and the
reason of his journey, not forgetting to mention BeautyÕs request.

ÒA kingÕsransom would hardly have procured all that my other
daughters asked.Óhe said: Òbut I thought that I might at least take
Beauty her rose. I beg you to forgive me, for you see I meant no harm.Ó

The Beastconsidered for a moment, and then he said, in a less furious
tone:

ÒI will forgive you on one conditionÑ that is, that you will give me
one of your daughters.Ó

ÒAh!Ócried the merchant, Òif I were cruel enough to buy my own life
at the expense of one of my childrenÕs,what excuse could I invent to
bring her here?Ó

ÒNoexcusewould be necessary,Óanswered the Beast. ÒIfshecomesat
all she must come willingly. On no other condition will I have her. See
if any one of them is courageous enough, and loves you well enough to
come and save your life. You seem to be an honest man, so I will trust
you to go home. I give you a month to see if either of your daughters
will come back with you and stay here, to let you go free. If neither of
them is willing, you must come alone, after bidding them good-by for
ever, for then you will belong to me. And do not imagine that you can
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hide from me, for if you fail to keep your word I will come and fetch
you!Ó added the Beast grimly.

The merchant accepted this proposal, though he did not really think
any of his daughters could be persuaded to come. He promised to re-
turn at the time appointed, and then, anxious to escapefrom the pres-
ence of the Beast,he asked permission to set off at once. But the Beast
answered that he could not go until next day.

ÒThenyou will find a horse ready for you,Óhe said. ÒNow go and eat
your supper, and await my orders.Ó

The poor merchant, more dead than alive, went back to his room,
where the most delicious supper was already served on the little table
which was drawn up before a blazing fire. But he was too terrified to
eat, and only tasted a few of the dishes, for fear the Beast should be
angry if he did not obey his orders. When he had finished he heard a
great noise in the next room, which he knew meant that the Beast was
coming. As he could do nothing to escapehis visit, the only thing that
remained was to seem as little afraid as possible; so when the Beastap-
peared and asked roughly if he had supped well, the merchant answered
humbly that he had, thanks to his hostÕskindness. Then the Beast
warned him to remember their agreement, and to prepare his daughter
exactly for what she had to expect.

ÒDonot get up to-morrow,Ó he added, Òuntil you seethe sun and hear
a golden bell ring. Then you will find your breakfast waiting for you
here, and the horse you are to ride will be ready in the courtyard. He
will also bring you back again when you come with your daughter a
month hence. Farewell. Take a rose to Beauty, and remember your
promise!Ó

The merchant was only too glad when the Beast went away, and
though he could not sleep for sadness,he lay down until the sun rose.
Then, after a hasty breakfast, he went to gather BeautyÕsrose,and moun-
ted his horse, which carried him off so swiftly that in an instant he had
lost sight of the palace, and he was still wrapped in gloomy thoughts
when it stopped before the door of the cottage.

His sons and daughters, who had been very uneasy at his long ab-
sence, rushed to meet him, eager to know the result of his journey,
which, seeing him mounted upon a splendid horse and wrapped in a
rich mantle, they supposed to be favorable. He hid the truth from them
at first, only saying sadly to Beauty as he gave her the rose:

ÒHereis what you asked me to bring you; you little know what it has
cost.Ó
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But this excited their curiosity so greatly that presently he told them
his adventures from beginning to end, and then they were all very un-
happy. The girls lamented loudly over their lost hopes, and the sons de-
clared that their father should not return to this terrible castle,and began
to make plans for killing the Beastif it should come to fetch him. But he
reminded them that he had promised to go back. Then the girls were
very angry with Beauty, and said it was all her fault, and that if she had
asked for something sensible this would never have happened, and com-
plained bitterly that they should have to suffer for her folly.

Poor Beauty, much distressed, said to them:
ÒIhave, indeed, caused this misfortune, but I assureyou I did it inno-

cently. Who could have guessed that to ask for a rose in the middle of
summer would cause so much misery? But as I did the mischief it is
only just that I should suffer for it. I will therefore go back with my fath-
er to keep his promise.Ó

At first nobody would hear of this arrangement, and her father and
brothers, who loved her dearly, declared that nothing should make them
let her go; but Beauty was firm. As the time drew near she divided all
her little possessionsbetween her sisters,and said good-by to everything
she loved, and when the fatal day came she encouraged and cheeredher
father as they mounted together the horse which had brought him back.
It seemedto fly rather than gallop, but so smoothly that Beauty was not
frightened; indeed, she would have enjoyed the journey if she had not
feared what might happen to her at the end of it. Her father still tried to
persuade her to go back, but in vain. While they were talking the night
fell, and then, to their great surprise, wonderful colored lights began to
shine in all directions, and splendid fireworks blazed out before them; all
the forest was illuminated by them, and even felt pleasantly warm,
though it had been bitterly cold before. This lasted until they reached
the avenue of orange trees, where were statues holding flaming torches,
and when they got nearer to the palace they saw that it was illuminated
from the roof to the ground, and music sounded softly from the court-
yard. ÒTheBeastmust be very hungry,Ó said Beauty, trying to laugh, Òif
he makes all this rejoicing over the arrival of his prey.Ó

But, in spite of her anxiety, she could not help admiring all the won-
derful things she saw.

The horse stopped at the foot of the flight of steps leading to the ter-
race,and when they had dismounted her father led her to the little room
he had been in before, where they found a splendid fire burning, and the
table daintily spread with a delicious supper.
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The merchant knew that this was meant for them, and Beauty, who
was rather less frightened now that she had passed through so many
rooms and seennothing of the Beast,was quite willing to begin, for her
long ride had made her very hungry. But they had hardly finished their
meal when the noise of the BeastÕsfootsteps was heard approaching, and
Beauty clung to her father in terror, which becameall the greater when
she saw how frightened he was. But when the Beast really appeared,
though she trembled at the sight of him, she made a great effort to hide
her terror, and saluted him respectfully.

This evidently pleased the Beast. After looking at her he said, in a tone
that might have struck terror into the boldest heart, though he did not
seem to be angry:

ÒGood-evening, old man. Good-evening, Beauty.Ó
The merchant was too terrified to reply, but Beauty answered sweetly:

ÒGood-evening, Beast.Ó
ÒHaveyou come willingly?Ó asked the Beast. ÒWill you be content to

stay here when your father goes away?Ó
Beauty answered bravely that she was quite prepared to stay.
ÒIam pleased with you,Ósaid the Beast. ÒAsyou have come of your

own accord, you may stay. As for you, old man,Óhe added, turning to
the merchant, Òat sunrise to-morrow you will take your departure.
When the bell rings get up quickly and eat your breakfast, and you will
find the same horse waiting to take you home; but remember that you
must never expect to see my palace again.Ó

Then turning to Beauty, he said:
ÒTake your father into the next room, and help him to choose

everything you think your brothers and sisters would like to have. You
will find two traveling-trunks there; fill them asfull asyou can. It is only
just that you should send them something very precious as a remem-
brance of yourself.Ó

Then he went away, after saying, ÒGood-by, Beauty; good-by, old
manÓ;and though Beauty was beginning to think with great dismay of
her fatherÕsdeparture, she was afraid to disobey the BeastÕsorders; and
they went into the next room, which had shelves and cupboards all
round it. They were greatly surprised at the riches it contained. There
were splendid dressesfit for a queen, with all the ornaments that were to
be worn with them; and when Beauty opened the cupboards she was
quite dazzled by the gorgeous jewels that lay in heaps upon every shelf.
After choosing a vast quantity, which she divided between her
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sistersÑfor she had made a heap of the wonderful dresses for each of
themÑ she opened the last chest, which was full of gold.

ÒIthink, father,Óshesaid, Òthat,as the gold will be more useful to you,
we had better take out the other things again, and fill the trunks with it.Ó
Sothey did this; but the more they put in the more room there seemedto
be, and at last they put back all the jewels and dressesthey had taken
out, and Beauty even added as many more of the jewels as she could
carry at once; and then the trunks were not too full, but they were so
heavy that an elephant could not have carried them!

ÒTheBeastwas mocking us,Ócried the merchant; Òhemust have pre-
tended to give us all these things, knowing that I could not carry them
away.Ó

ÒLet us wait and see,Óanswered Beauty. ÒI cannot believe that he
meant to deceive us. All we can do is to fasten them up and leave them
ready.Ó

So they did this and returned to the little room, where, to their aston-
ishment, they found breakfast ready. The merchant ate his with a good
appetite, as the BeastÕsgenerosity made him believe that he might per-
haps venture to come back soon and seeBeauty. But she felt sure that
her father was leaving her for ever, so she was very sad when the bell
rang sharply for the second time, and warned them that the time had
come for them to part. They went down into the courtyard, where two
horses were waiting, one loaded with the two trunks, the other for him
to ride. They were pawing the ground in their impatience to start, and
the merchant was forced to bid Beauty a hasty farewell; and as soon as
he was mounted he went off at such a pace that she lost sight of him in
an instant. Then Beauty began to cry, and wandered sadly back to her
own room. But she soon found that she was very sleepy, and as she had
nothing better to do she lay down and instantly fell asleep. And then she
dreamed that she was walking by a brook bordered with trees, and
lamenting her sad fate, when a young prince, handsomer than anyone
she had ever seen,and with a voice that went straight to her heart, came
and said to her, ÒAh,Beauty! you are not so unfortunate asyou suppose.
Here you will be rewarded for all you have suffered elsewhere. Your
every wish shall be gratified. Only try to find me out, no matter how I
may be disguised, as I love you dearly, and in making me happy you
will find your own happiness. Be as true-hearted as you are beautiful,
and we shall have nothing left to wish for.Ó

ÒWhat can I do, Prince, to make you happy?Ó said Beauty.
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ÒOnly be grateful,Ó he answered, Òanddo not trust too much to your
eyes. And, above all, do not desert me until you have saved me from my
cruel misery.Ó

After this she thought she found herself in a room with a stately and
beautiful lady, who said to her:

ÒDearBeauty, try not to regret all you have left behind you, for you
are destined to a better fate. Only do not let yourself be deceived by
appearances.Ó

Beauty found her dreams so interesting that she was in no hurry to
awake, but presently the clock roused her by calling her name softly
twelve times, and then she got up and found her dressing-table set out
with everything she could possibly want; and when her toilet was fin-
ished she found dinner was waiting in the room next to hers. But dinner
does not take very long when you are all by yourself, and very soon she
sat down cosily in the corner of a sofa, and began to think about the
charming Prince she had seen in her dream.

ÒHe said I could make him happy,Ó said Beauty to herself.
ÒItseems,then, that this horrible Beastkeepshim a prisoner. How can

I set him free? I wonder why they both told me not to trust to appear-
ances? I donÕtunderstand it. But, after all, it was only a dream, so why
should I trouble myself about it? I had better go and find something to
do to amuse myself.Ó

So she got up and began to explore some of the many rooms of the
palace.

The first she entered was lined with mirrors, and Beauty saw herself
reflected on every side, and thought she had never seensuch a charming
room. Then a bracelet which was hanging from a chandelier caught her
eye, and on taking it down she was greatly surprised to find that it held
a portrait of her unknown admirer, just as she had seen him in her
dream. With great delight she slipped the bracelet on her arm, and went
on into a gallery of pictures, where she soon found a portrait of the same
handsome Prince, as large as life, and so well painted that as she studied
it he seemedto smile kindly at her. Tearing herself away from the por-
trait at last, she passed through into a room which contained every mu-
sical instrument under the sun, and here she amused herself for a long
while in trying some of them, and singing until she was tired. The next
room was a library, and shesaw everything shehad ever wanted to read,
as well as everything she had read, and it seemed to her that a whole
lifetime would not be enough to even read the names of the books, there
were so many. By this time it was growing dusk, and wax candles in
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diamond and ruby candlesticks were beginning to light themselves in
every room.

Beauty found her supper served just at the time she preferred to have
it, but she did not see anyone or hear a sound, and, though her father
had warned her that she would be alone, she began to find it rather dull.

But presently she heard the Beastcoming, and wondered tremblingly
if he meant to eat her up now.

However, as he did not seem at all ferocious, and only said gruffly:
ÒGood-evening, Beauty,Ó she answered cheerfully and managed to

concealher terror. Then the Beastasked her how she had been amusing
herself, and she told him all the rooms she had seen.

Then he asked if she thought she could be happy in his palace; and
Beauty answered that everything was so beautiful that she would be
very hard to pleaseif she could not be happy. And after about an hourÕs
talk Beauty began to think that the Beastwas not nearly so terrible asshe
had supposed at first. Then he got up to leave her, and said in his gruff
voice:

ÒDo you love me, Beauty?Will you marry me?Ó
ÒOh!what shall I say?Ócried Beauty, for she was afraid to make the

Beast angry by refusing.
ÒSay ÔyesÕ or ÔnoÕ without fear,Ó he replied.
ÒOh! no, Beast,Ó said Beauty hastily.
ÒSince you will not, good-night, Beauty,Ó he said.
And she answered, ÒGood-night, Beast,Óvery glad to find that her re-

fusal had not provoked him. And after he was gone she was very soon
in bed and asleep,and dreaming of her unknown Prince. Shethought he
came and said to her:

ÒAh,Beauty! why are you so unkind to me? I fear I am fated to be un-
happy for many a long day still.Ó

And then her dreams changed, but the charming Prince figured in
them all; and when morning came her first thought was to look at the
portrait, and seeif it was really like him, and she found that it certainly
was.

This morning she decided to amuse herself in the garden, for the sun
shone,and all the fountains were playing; but shewas astonished to find
that every place was familiar to her, and presently she came to the brook
where the myrtle trees were growing where she had first met the Prince
in her dream, and that made her think more than ever that he must be
kept a prisoner by the Beast. When she was tired she went back to the
palace,and found a new room full of materials for every kind of workÑ
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ribbons to make into bows, and silks to work into flowers. Then there
was an aviary full of rare birds, which were so tame that they flew to
Beauty assoon as they saw her, and perched upon her shoulders and her
head.

ÒPrettylittle creatures,Óshesaid, ÒhowI wish that your cagewas near-
er to my room, that I might often hear you sing!Ó

Sosaying she opened a door, and found, to her delight, that it led into
her own room, though she had thought it was quite the other side of the
palace.

There were more birds in a room farther on, parrots and cockatoosthat
could talk, and they greeted Beauty by name; indeed, she found them so
entertaining that she took one or two back to her room, and they talked
to her while she was at supper; after which the Beastpaid her his usual
visit, and asked her the same questions as before, and then with a gruff
Ògood-nightÓhe took his departure, and Beauty went to bed to dream of
her mysterious Prince. The days passedswiftly in different amusements,
and after a while Beauty found out another strange thing in the palace,
which often pleased her when she was tired of being alone. There was
one room which she had not noticed particularly; it was empty, except
that under each of the windows stood a very comfortable chair; and the
first time she had looked out of the window it had seemedto her that a
black curtain prevented her from seeing anything outside. But the
second time she went into the room, happening to be tired, she sat down
in one of the chairs, when instantly the curtain was rolled aside, and a
most amusing pantomime was acted before her; there were dances,and
colored lights, and music, and pretty dresses,and it was all so gay that
Beauty was in ecstacies. After that she tried the other seven windows in
turn, and there was some new and surprising entertainment to be seen
from each of them, so that Beauty never could feel lonely any more.
Every evening after supper the Beastcame to seeher, and always before
saying good-night asked her in his terrible voice:

ÒBeauty, will you marry me?Ó
And it seemed to Beauty, now she understood him better, that when

she said, ÒNo,Beast,Óhe went away quite sad. But her happy dreams of
the handsome young Prince soon made her forget the poor Beast, and
the only thing that at all disturbed her was to be constantly told to dis-
trust appearances,to let her heart guide her, and not her eyes,and many
other equally perplexing things, which, consider asshe would, she could
not understand.
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So everything went on for a long time, until at last, happy as she was,
Beauty began to long for the sight of her father and her brothers and sis-
ters; and one night, seeing her look very sad, the Beast asked her what
was the matter. Beauty had quite ceasedto be afraid of him. Now she
knew that he was really gentle in spite of his ferocious looks and his
dreadful voice. So she answered that she was longing to seeher home
once more. Upon hearing this the Beast seemed sadly distressed, and
cried miserably.

ÒAh! Beauty, have you the heart to desert an unhappy Beastlike this?
What more do you want to make you happy? Is it becauseyou hate me
that you want to escape?Ó

ÒNo, dear Beast,Óanswered Beauty softly, ÒI do not hate you, and I
should be very sorry never to see you any more, but I long to see my
father again. Only let me go for two months, and I promise to come back
to you and stay for the rest of my life.Ó

The Beast, who had been sighing dolefully while she spoke, now
replied:

ÒIcannot refuse you anything you ask, even though it should cost me
my life. Take the four boxesyou will find in the room next to your own,
and fill them with everything you wish to take with you. But remember
your promise and come back when the two months are over, or you may
have causeto repent it, for if you do not come in good time you will find
your faithful Beast dead. You will not need any chariot to bring you
back. Only say good-by to all your brothers and sisters the night before
you come away, and when you have gone to bed turn this ring round
upon your finger and say firmly: ÕIwish to go back to my palaceand see
my Beast again.Õ Good-night, Beauty. Fear nothing, sleep peacefully,
and before long you shall see your father once more.Ó

As soon as Beauty was alone she hastened to fill the boxeswith all the
rare and precious things shesaw about her, and only when shewas tired
of heaping things into them did they seem to be full.

Then shewent to bed, but could hardly sleep for joy. And when at last
she did begin to dream of her beloved Prince she was grieved to seehim
stretched upon a grassy bank, sad and weary, and hardly like himself.

ÒWhat is the matter?Ó she cried.
He looked at her reproachfully, and said:
ÒHow can you ask me, cruel one? Are you not leaving me to my death

perhaps?Ó
ÒAh! donÕtbe so sorrowful,Ó cried Beauty; ÒIam only going to assure

my father that I am safeand happy. I have promised the Beastfaithfully
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that I will come back, and he would die of grief if I did not keep my
word!Ó

ÒWhatwould that matter to you?Ósaid the Prince ÒSurelyyou would
not care?Ó

ÒIndeed,I should be ungrateful if I did not care for such a kind Beast,Ó
cried Beauty indignantly. ÒIwould die to save him from pain. I assure
you it is not his fault that he is so ugly.Ó

Just then a strange sound woke herÑ someonewas speaking not very
far away; and opening her eyesshe found herself in a room she had nev-
er seen before, which was certainly not nearly so splendid as those she
was used to in the BeastÕspalace. Where could she be? Shegot up and
dressed hastily, and then saw that the boxes she had packed the night
before were all in the room. While she was wondering by what magic
the Beasthad transported them and herself to this strange place she sud-
denly heard her fatherÕsvoice, and rushed out and greeted him joyfully.
Her brothers and sisters were all astonished at her appearance,as they
had never expected to seeher again, and there was no end to the ques-
tions they asked her. She had also much to hear about what had
happened to them while she was away, and of her fatherÕsjourney
home. But when they heard that she had only come to be with them for
a short time, and then must go back to the BeastÕspalace for ever, they
lamented loudly. Then Beauty asked her father what he thought could
be the meaning of her strange dreams, and why the Prince constantly
begged her not to trust to appearances. After much consideration, he
answered: ÒYoutell me yourself that the Beast, frightful as he is, loves
you dearly, and deservesyour love and gratitude for his gentlenessand
kindness; I think the Prince must mean you to understand that you
ought to reward him by doing as he wishes you to, in spite of his
ugliness.Ó

Beauty could not help seeing that this seemed very probable; still,
when she thought of her dear Prince who was so handsome, she did not
feel at all inclined to marry the Beast. At any rate, for two months she
need not decide, but could enjoy herself with her sisters. But though
they were rich now, and lived in town again, and had plenty of acquaint-
ances,Beauty found that nothing amused her very much; and she often
thought of the palace,where shewas so happy, especially asat home she
never once dreamed of her dear Prince, and she felt quite sad without
him.

Then her sisters seemed to have got quite used to being without her,
and even found her rather in the way, so she would not have been sorry
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when the two months were over but for her father and brothers, who
begged her to stay, and seemedso grieved at the thought of her depar-
ture that she had not the courage to say good-by to them. Every day
when she got up she meant to say it at night, and when night came she
put it off again, until at last she had a dismal dream which helped her to
make up her mind. She thought she was wandering in a lonely path in
the palace gardens, when she heard groans which seemedto come from
some bushes hiding the entrance of a cave, and running quickly to see
what could be the matter, she found the Beast stretched out upon his
side, apparently dying. He reproached her faintly with being the cause
of his distress, and at the samemoment a stately lady appeared, and said
very gravely:

ÒAh! Beauty, you are only just in time to save his life. Seewhat hap-
pens when people do not keep their promises! If you had delayed one
day more, you would have found him dead.Ó

Beauty was so terrified by this dream that the next morning she an-
nounced her intention of going back at once,and that very night shesaid
good-by to her father and all her brothers and sisters,and as soon as she
was in bed she turned her ring round upon her finger, and said firmly, ÒI
wish to go back to my palace and seemy Beastagain,Óas she had been
told to do.

Then she fell asleep instantly, and only woke up to hear the clock say-
ing ÒBeauty,BeautyÓtwelve times in its musical voice, which told her at
once that she was really in the palace once more. Everything was just as
before, and her birds were so glad to see her! But Beauty thought she
had never known such a long day, for she was so anxious to see the
Beast again that she felt as if suppertime would never come.

But when it did come and no Beast appeared she was really
frightened; so, after listening and waiting for a long time, she ran down
into the garden to search for him. Up and down the paths and avenues
ran poor Beauty, calling him in vain, for no one answered, and not a
trace of him could she find; until at last, quite tired, she stopped for a
minuteÕsrest, and saw that she was standing opposite the shady path
she had seenin her dream. Sherushed down it, and, sure enough, there
was the cave, and in it lay the BeastÑ asleep,as Beauty thought. Quite
glad to have found him, she ran up and stroked his head, but, to her hor-
ror, he did not move or open his eyes.

ÒOh! he is dead; and it is all my fault,Ó said Beauty, crying bitterly.
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But then, looking at him again, she fancied he still breathed, and, hast-
ily fetching some water from the nearest fountain, she sprinkled it over
his face, and, to her great delight, he began to revive.

ÒOh! Beast,how you frightened me!Óshe cried. ÒI never knew how
much I loved you until just now, when I feared I was too late to save
your life.Ó

ÒCanyou really love such an ugly creature as I am?Ósaid the Beast
faintly. ÒAh! Beauty, you only came just in time. I was dying becauseI
thought you had forgotten your promise. But go back now and rest, I
shall see you again by and by.Ó

Beauty, who had half expected that he would be angry with her, was
reassuredby his gentle voice, and went back to the palace,where supper
was awaiting her; and afterward the Beastcame in as usual, and talked
about the time she had spent with her father, asking if she had enjoyed
herself, and if they had all been very glad to see her.

Beauty answered politely, and quite enjoyed telling him all that had
happened to her. And when at last the time came for him to go, and he
asked, as he had so often asked before, ÒBeauty, will you marry me?Ó

She answered softly, ÒYes, dear Beast.Ó
As she spoke a blaze of light sprang up before the windows of the

palace;fireworks crackled and guns banged, and acrossthe avenue of or-
ange trees, in letters all made of fire-flies, was written: ÒLong live the
Prince and his Bride.Ó

Turning to ask the Beastwhat it could all mean, Beauty found that he
had disappeared, and in his place stood her long-loved Prince! At the
same moment the wheels of a chariot were heard upon the terrace, and
two ladies entered the room. One of them Beauty recognized as the
stately lady she had seenin her dreams; the other was also so grand and
queenly that Beauty hardly knew which to greet first.

But the one she already knew said to her companion:
ÒWell,Queen, this is Beauty, who has had the courage to rescue your

son from the terrible enchantment. They love one another, and only
your consent to their marriage is wanting to make them perfectly
happy.Ó

ÒIconsent with all my heart,Ócried the Queen. ÒHow can I ever thank
you enough, charming girl, for having restored my dear son to his natur-
al form?Ó

And then she tenderly embraced Beauty and the Prince, who had
meanwhile been greeting the Fairy and receiving her congratulations.
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ÒNow,Ósaid the Fairy to Beauty, ÒI suppose you would like me to
send for all your brothers and sisters to dance at your wedding?Ó

And so she did, and the marriage was celebrated the very next day
with the utmost splendor, and Beauty and the Prince lived happily ever
after.9

9.La Belle et la Bete. Par Madame de Villeneuve.
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The Master-Maid

Once upon a time there was a king who had many sons. I do not exactly
know how many there were, but the youngest of them could not stay
quietly at home, and was determined to go out into the world and try his
luck, and after a long time the King was forced to give him leave to go.
When he had traveled about for several days, he cameto a giantÕshouse,
and hired himself to the giant as a servant. In the morning the giant had
to go out to pasture his goats, and as he was leaving the house he told
the KingÕsson that he must clean out the stable. ÒAnd after you have
done that,Ó he said, Òyou need not do any more work to-day, for you
have come to a kind master, and that you shall find. But what I set you
to do must be done both well and thoroughly, and you must on no ac-
count go into any of the rooms which lead out of the room in which you
slept last night. If you do, I will take your life.Ó

ÒWell to be sure, he is an easymaster!Ósaid the Prince to himself ashe
walked up and down the room humming and singing, for he thought
there would be plenty of time left to clean out the stable; Òbut it would
be amusing to steal a glance into his other rooms as well,Ó thought the
Prince, Òfor there must be something that he is afraid of my seeing, as I
am not allowed to enter them.Ó So he went into the first room. A
cauldron was hanging from the walls; it was boiling, but the Prince
could seeno fire under it. ÒIwonder what is inside it,Óhe thought, and
dipped a lock of his hair in, and the hair became just as if it were all
made of copper. ÒThatÕsa nice kind of soup. If anyone were to taste that
his throat would be gilded,Ó said the youth, and then he went into the
next chamber. There, too, a cauldron was hanging from the wall, bub-
bling and boiling, but there was no fire under this either. ÒIwill just try
what this is like too,Ósaid the Prince, thrusting another lock of his hair
into it, and it came out silvered over. ÒSuchcostly soup is not to be had
in my fatherÕspalace,Ósaid the Prince; Òbuteverything depends on how
it tastes,Óand then he went into the third room. There, too, a cauldron
was hanging from the wall, boiling, exactly the same as in the two other
rooms, and the Prince took pleasure in trying this also, so he dipped a
lock of hair in, and it came out so brightly gilded that it shone again.
ÒSometalk about going from bad to worse,Ósaid the Prince; Òbut this is
better and better. If he boils gold here, what can he boil in there?ÓHe
was determined to see,and went through the door into the fourth room.
No cauldron was to be seen there, but on a bench someone was seated
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who was like a kingÕsdaughter, but, whosoever she was, she was so
beautiful that never in the PrinceÕs life had he seen her equal.

ÒOh! in heavenÕsname what are you doing here?Ósaid she who sat
upon the bench.

ÒI took the place of servant here yesterday,Ó said the Prince.
ÒMay you soon have a better place, if you have come to serve here!Ó

said she.
ÒOh,but I think I have got a kind master,Ósaid the Prince. ÒHehas

not given me hard work to do to-day. When I have cleaned out the
stable I shall be done.Ó

ÒYes,but how will you be able to do that?Óshe asked again. ÒIf you
clean it out as other people do, ten pitchforksful will come in for every
one you throw out. But I will teachyou how to do it; you must turn your
pitchfork upside down, and work with the handle, and then all will fly
out of its own accord.Ó

ÒYes,I will attend to that,Ósaid the Prince, and stayed sitting where he
was the whole day, for it was soon settled between them that they would
marry eachother, he and the KingÕsdaughter; so the first day of his ser-
vice with the giant did not seem long to him. But when evening was
drawing near she said that it would now be better for him to clean out
the stable before the giant camehome. When he got there he had a fancy
to try if what she had said were true, so he began to work in the same
way that he had seenthe stable-boys doing in his fatherÕsstables,but he
soon saw that he must give up that, for when he had worked a very
short time he had scarcely any room left to stand. So he did what the
Princess had taught him, turned the pitchfork round, and worked with
the handle, and in the twinkling of an eye the stable was as clean as if it
had been scoured. When he had done that, he went back again into the
room in which the giant had given him leave to stay, and there he
walked backward and forward on the floor, and began to hum and sing.

Then came the giant home with the goats. ÒHave you cleaned the
stable?Ó asked the giant.

ÒYes, now it is clean and sweet, master,Ó said the KingÕs son.
ÒIshall seeabout that,Ósaid the giant, and went round to the stable,

but it was just as the Prince had said.
ÒYou have certainly been talking to my Master-maid, for you never

got that out of your own head,Ó said the giant.
ÒMaster-maid! What kind of a thing is that, master?Ósaid the Prince,

making himself look as stupid as an ass; ÒI should like to see that.Ó
ÒWell, you will see her quite soon enough,Ó said the giant.
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On the secondmorning the giant had again to go out with his goats, so
he told the Prince that on that day he was to fetch home his horse, which
was out on the mountain-side, and when he had done that he might rest
himself for the remainder of the day, Òforyou have come to a kind mas-
ter, and that you shall find,Ó said the giant once more. ÒButdo not go in-
to any of the rooms that I spoke of yesterday, or I will wring your head
off,Ó said he, and then went away with his flock of goats.

ÒYes,indeed, you are a kind master,Ósaid the Prince; Òbut I will go in
and talk to the Master-maid again; perhaps before long she may like bet-
ter to be mine than yours.Ó

So he went to her. Then she asked him what he had to do that day.
ÒOh!not very dangerous work, I fancy,Ósaid the KingÕsson. ÒIhave

only to go up the mountain-side after his horse.Ó
ÒWell, how do you mean to set about it?Ó asked the Master-maid.
ÒOh!there is no great art in riding a horse home,Ósaid the KingÕsson.

ÒI think I must have ridden friskier horses before now.Ó
ÒYes,but it is not so easya thing as you think to ride the horse home,Ó

said the Master-maid; Òbut I will teach you what to do. When you go
near it, fire will burst out of its nostrils like flames from a pine torch; but
be very careful, and take the bridle which is hanging by the door there,
and fling the bit straight into his jaws, and then it will become so tame
that you will be able to do what you like with it.Ó He said he would bear
this in mind, and then he again sat in there the whole day by the Master-
maid, and they chatted and talked of one thing and another, but the first
thing and the last now was, how happy and delightful it would be if they
could but marry each other, and get safely away from the giant; and the
Prince would have forgotten both the mountain-side and the horse if the
Master-maid had not reminded him of them as evening drew near, and
said that now it would be better if he went to fetch the horse before the
giant came. So he did this, and took the bridle which was hanging on a
crook, and strode up the mountain-side, and it was not long before he
met with the horse, and fire and red flames streamed forth out of its nos-
trils. But the youth carefully watched his opportunity, and just as it was
rushing at him with open jaws he threw the bit straight into its mouth,
and the horse stood asquiet asa young lamb, and there was no difficulty
at all in getting it home to the stable. Then the Prince went back into his
room again, and began to hum and to sing.

Toward evening the giant came home. ÒHave you fetched the horse
back from the mountain-side?Ó he asked.
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ÒThatI have, master; it was an amusing horse to ride, but I rode him
straight home, and put him in the stable too,Ó said the Prince.

ÒIwill seeabout that,Ósaid the giant, and went out to the stable, but
the horse was standing there just as the Prince had said. ÒYouhave cer-
tainly been talking with my Master-maid, for you never got that out of
your own head,Ó said the giant again.

ÒYesterday,master, you talked about this Master-maid, and to-day
you are talking about her; ah, heaven bless you, master, why will you
not show me the thing? for it would be a real pleasure to me to seeit,Ó
said the Prince, who again pretended to be silly and stupid.

ÒOh! you will see her quite soon enough,Ó said the giant.
On the morning of the third day the giant again had to go into the

wood with the goats. ÒTo-dayyou must go underground and fetch my
taxes,Óhe said to the Prince. ÒWhenyou have done this, you may rest
for the remainder of the day, for you shall seewhat an easy master you
have come to,Ó and then he went away.

ÒWell,however easya master you may be, you set me very hard work
to do,Óthought the Prince; Òbut I will see if I cannot find your Master-
maid; you say she is yours, but for all that she may be able to tell me
what to do now,Ó and he went back to her. So, when the Master-maid
asked him what the giant had set him to do that day, he told her that he
was to go underground and get the taxes.

ÒAnd how will you set about that?Ó said the Master-maid.
ÒOh!you must tell me how to do it,Ósaid the Prince, Òfor I have never

yet been underground, and even if I knew the way I do not know how
much I am to demand.Ó

ÒOh!yes, I will soon tell you that; you must go to the rock there under
the mountain-ridge, and take the club that is there, and knock on the
rocky wall,Ó said the Master-maid. ÒThensomeone will come out who
will sparkle with fire; you shall tell him your errand, and when he asks
you how much you want to have you are to say: ÔAsmuch as I can
carry.ÕÓ

ÒYes,I will keep that in mind,Ó said he, and then he sat there with the
Master-maid the whole day, until night drew near, and he would gladly
have stayed there till now if the Master-maid had not reminded him that
it was time to be off to fetch the taxes before the giant came.

So he set out on his way, and did exactly what the Master-maid had
told him. He went to the rocky wall, and took the club, and knocked on
it. Then came one so full of sparks that they flew both out of his eyes
and his nose. ÒWhat do you want?Ó said he.
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ÒIwas to come here for the giant, and demand the tax for him,Ó said
the KingÕs son.

ÒHow much are you to have then?Ó said the other.
ÒI ask for no more than I am able to carry with me,Ó said the Prince.
ÒIt is well for you that you have not asked for a horse-load,Ósaid he

who had come out of the rock. ÒBut now come in with me.Ó
This the Prince did, and what a quantity of gold and silver he saw! It

was lying inside the mountain like heaps of stones in a waste place, and
he got a load that was as large as he was able to carry, and with that he
went his way. So in the evening, when the giant came home with the
goats, the Prince went into the chamber and hummed and sang again as
he had done on the other two evenings.

ÒHave you been for the tax?Ó said the giant.
ÒYes, that I have, master,Ó said the Prince.
ÒWhere have you put it then?Ó said the giant again.
ÒThe bag of gold is standing there on the bench,Ó said the Prince.
ÒIwill seeabout that,Ósaid the giant, and went away to the bench, but

the bag was standing there, and it was so full that gold and silver
dropped out when the giant untied the string.

ÒYouhave certainly been talking with my Master-maid!Ó said the gi-
ant, Òand if you have I will wring your neck.Ó

ÒMaster-maid?Ósaid the Prince; Òyesterday my master talked about
this Master-maid, and to-day he is talking about her again, and the first
day of all it was talk of the same kind. I do wish I could see the thing
myself,Ó said he.

ÒYes,yes, wait till to-morrow,Ó said the giant, Òandthen I myself will
take you to her.Ó

ÒAh! master, I thank youÑ but you are only mocking me,Ósaid the
KingÕs son.

Next day the giant took him to the Master-maid. ÒNow you shall kill
him, and boil him in the great big cauldron you know of, and when you
have got the broth ready give me a call,Ósaid the giant; then he lay down
on the bench to sleep, and almost immediately began to snore so that it
sounded like thunder among the hills.

So the Master-maid took a knife, and cut the PrinceÕslittle finger, and
dropped three drops of blood upon a wooden stool; then she took all the
old rags, and shoe-soles,and all the rubbish she could lay hands on, and
put them in the cauldron; and then she filled a chest with gold dust, and
a lump of salt, and a water-flask which was hanging by the door, and she
also took with her a golden apple, and two gold chickens; and then she
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and the Prince went away with all the speed they could, and when they
had gone a little way they came to the sea, and then they sailed, but
where they got the ship from I have never been able to learn.

Now, when the giant had slept a good long time, he began to stretch
himself on the bench on which he was lying. ÒWill it soon boil?Ó said he.

ÒIt is just beginning,Ó said the first drop of blood on the stool.
So the giant lay down to sleep again, and slept for a long, long time.

Then he began to move about a little again. ÒWill it soon be ready now?Ó
said he, but he did not look up this time any more than he had done the
first time, for he was still half asleep.

ÒHalf done!Ósaid the second drop of blood, and the giant believed it
was the Master-maid again, and turned himself on the bench, and lay
down to sleep once more. When he had slept again for many hours, he
began to move and stretch himself. ÒIs it not done yet?Ó said he.

ÒIt is quite ready,Ósaid the third drop of blood. Then the giant began
to sit up and rub his eyes, but he could not see who it was who had
spoken to him, so he asked for the Master-maid, and called her. But
there was no one to give him an answer.

ÒAh!well, shehas just stolen out for a little,Ó thought the giant, and he
took a spoon, and went off to the cauldron to have a taste; but there was
nothing in it but shoe-soles,and rags, and such trumpery as that, and all
was boiled up together, so that he could not tell whether it was porridge
or milk pottage. When he saw this, he understood what had happened,
and fell into such a rage that he hardly knew what he was doing. Away
he went after the Prince and the Master-maid so fast that the wind
whistled behind him, and it was not long before he came to the water,
but he could not get over it. ÒWell,well, I will soon find a cure for that; I
have only to call my river-sucker,Ósaid the giant, and he did call him. So
his river-sucker cameand lay down, and drank one, two, three draughts,
and with that the water in the sea fell so low that the giant saw the
Master-maid and the Prince out on the seain their ship. ÒNow you must
throw out the lump of salt,Ósaid the Master-maid, and the Prince did so,
and it grew up into such a great high mountain right acrossthe seathat
the giant could not come over it, and the river-sucker could not drink
any more water. ÒWell,well, I will soon find a cure for that,Ósaid the gi-
ant, so he called to his hill-borer to come and bore through the mountain
so that the river-sucker might be able to drink up the water again. But
just as the hole was made, and the river-sucker was beginning to drink,
the Master-maid told the Prince to throw one or two drops out of the
flask, and when he did this the seainstantly becamefull of water again,
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and before the river-sucker could take one drink they reached the land
and were in safety. Sothey determined to go home to the PrinceÕsfather,
but the Prince would on no account permit the Master-maid to walk
there, for he thought that it was unbecoming either for her or for him to
go on foot.

ÒWait here the least little bit of time, while I go home for the seven
horseswhich stand in my fatherÕsstable,Ósaid he; Òit is not far off, and I
shall not be long away, but I will not let my betrothed bride go on foot to
the palace.Ó

ÒOh!no, do not go, for if you go home to the KingÕspalace you will
forget me, I foresee that.Ó

ÒHow could I forget you? We have suffered so much evil together,
and love each other so much,Ósaid the Prince; and he insisted on going
home for the coach with the seven horses, and she was to wait for him
there, by the sea-shore. So at last the Master-maid had to yield, for he
was so absolutely determined to do it. ÒBut when you get there you
must not even give yourself time to greet anyone, but go straight into the
stable, and take the horses,and put them in the coach,and drive back as
quickly as you can. For they will all come round about you; but you
must behave just as if you did not seethem, and on no account must you
taste anything, for if you do it will causegreat misery both to you and to
me,Ó said she; and this he promised.

But when he got home to the KingÕspalaceone of his brothers was just
going to be married, and the bride and all her kith and kin had come to
the palace; so they all thronged round him, and questioned him about
this and that, and wanted him to go in with them; but he behaved as if
he did not see them, and went straight to the stable, and got out the
horses and began to harness them. When they saw that they could not
by any means prevail on him to go in with them, they came out to him
with meat and drink, and the best of everything that they had prepared
for the wedding; but the Prince refused to touch anything, and would do
nothing but put the horses in as quickly as he could. At last, however,
the brideÕssister rolled an apple across the yard to him, and said: ÒAs
you wonÕteat anything else, you may like to take a bite of that, for you
must be both hungry and thirsty after your long journey.Ó And he took
up the apple and bit a piece out of it. But no sooner had he got the piece
of apple in his mouth than he forgot the Master-maid and that he was to
go back in the coach to fetch her.

ÒI think I must be mad! what do I want with this coach and horses?Ó
said he; and then he put the horses back into the stable, and went into
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the KingÕspalace, and there it was settled that he should marry the
brideÕs sister, who had rolled the apple to him.

The Master-maid sat by the sea-shorefor a long, long time, waiting for
the Prince, but no Prince came. So she went away, and when she had
walked a short distance shecameto a little hut which stood all alone in a
small wood, hard by the KingÕspalace. She entered it and asked if she
might be allowed to stay there. The hut belonged to an old crone, who
was also an ill-tempered and malicious troll. At first she would not let
the Master-maid remain with her; but at last, after a long time, by means
of good words and good payment, she obtained leave. But the hut was
as dirty and black inside as a pigsty, so the Master-maid said that she
would smarten it up a little, that it might look a little more like what oth-
er peopleÕshouses looked inside. The old crone did not like this either.
She scowled, and was very cross, but the Master-maid did not trouble
herself about that. Shetook out her chestof gold, and flung a handful of
it or so into the fire, and the gold boiled up and poured out over the
whole of the hut, until every part of it both inside and out was gilded.
But when the gold began to bubble up the old hag grew so terrified that
she fled as if the Evil One himself were pursuing her, and she did not re-
member to stoop down as she went through the doorway, and so she
split her head and died. Next morning the sheriff came traveling by
there. He was greatly astonished when he saw the gold hut shining and
glittering there in the copse, and he was still more astonished when he
went in and caught sight of the beautiful young maiden who was sitting
there; he fell in love with her at once, and straightway on the spot he
begged her, both prettily and kindly, to marry him.

ÒWell, but have you a great deal of money?Ó said the Master-maid.
ÒOh!yes; so far as that is concerned, I am not ill off,Ósaid the sheriff.

Sonow he had to go home to get the money, and in the evening he came
back, bringing with him a bag with two bushels in it, which he set down
on the bench. Well, as he had such a fine lot of money, the Master-maid
said she would have him, so they sat down to talk.

But scarcely had they sat down together before the Master-maid
wanted to jump up again. ÒI have forgotten to see to the fire,Ó she said.

ÒWhy should you jump up to do that?Ósaid the sheriff; ÒI will do
that!Ó So he jumped up, and went to the chimney in one bound.

ÒJusttell me when you have got hold of the shovel,Ósaid the Master-
maid.

ÒWell, I have hold of it now,Ó said the sheriff.
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ÒThenyou may hold the shovel, and the shovel you, and pour red-hot
coals over you, till day dawns,Ósaid the Master-maid. Sothe sheriff had
to stand there the whole night and pour red-hot coals over himself, and,
no matter how much he cried and begged and entreated, the red-hot
coalsdid not grow the colder for that. When the day began to dawn, and
he had power to throw down the shovel, he did not stay long where he
was, but ran away as fast as he possibly could; and everyone who met
him stared and looked after him, for he was flying as if he were mad,
and he could not have looked worse if he had been both flayed and
tanned, and everyone wondered where he had been,but for very shame
he would tell nothing.

The next day the attorney came riding by the place where the Master-
maid dwelt. He saw how brightly the hut shone and gleamed through
the wood, and he too went into it to seewho lived there, and when he
entered and saw the beautiful young maiden he fell even more in love
with her than the sheriff had done, and began to woo her at once. Sothe
Master-maid asked him, as she had asked the sheriff, if he had a great
deal of money, and the attorney said he was not ill off for that, and
would at once go home to get it; and at night he came with a great big
sack of moneyÑ this time it was a four-bushel sackÑ and set it on the
bench by the Master-maid. So she promised to have him, and he sat
down on the bench by her to arrange about it, but suddenly she said that
she had forgotten to lock the door of the porch that night, and must do it.

ÒWhy should you do that?Ó said the attorney; Òsit still, I will do it.Ó
So he was on his feet in a moment, and out in the porch.
ÒTellme when you have got hold of the door-latch,Ó said the Master-

maid.
ÒI have hold of it now,Ó cried the attorney.
ÒThenyou may hold the door, and the door you, and may you go

between wall and wall till day dawns.Ó
What a dance the attorney had that night! He had never had such a

waltz before, and he never wished to have such a dance again. Some-
times he was in front of the door, and sometimes the door was in front of
him, and it went from one side of the porch to the other, till the attorney
was well-nigh beaten to death. At first he began to abuse the Master-
maid, and then to beg and pray, but the door did not care for anything
but keeping him where he was till break of day.

As soon as the door let go its hold of him, off went the attorney. He
forgot who ought to be paid off for what he had suffered, he forgot both
his sack of money and his wooing, for he was so afraid lest the house-
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door should come dancing after him. Everyone who met him stared and
looked after him, for he was flying like a madman, and he could not
have looked worse if a herd of rams had been butting at him all night
long.

On the third day the bailiff came by, and he too saw the gold house in
the little wood, and he too felt that he must go and seewho lived there;
and when he caught sight of the Master-maid he becameso much in love
with her that he wooed her almost before he greeted her.

The Master-maid answered him as she had answered the other two,
that if he had a great deal of money, she would have him. ÒSofar as that
is concerned, I am not ill off,Ósaid the bailiff; so he was at once told to go
home and fetch it, and this he did. At night he came back, and he had a
still larger sack of money with him than the attorney had brought; it
must have been at least six bushels, and he set it down on the bench. So
it was settled that he was to have the Master-maid. But hardly had they
sat down together before she said that she had forgotten to bring in the
calf, and must go out to put it in the byre.

ÒNo,indeed, you shall not do that,Ósaid the bailiff; ÒIam the one to do
that.Ó And, big and fat as he was, he went out as briskly as a boy.

ÒTell me when you have got hold of the calfÕstail,Ó said the Master-
maid.

ÒI have hold of it now,Ó cried the bailiff.
ÒThenmay you hold the calfÕstail, and the calfÕstail hold you, and

may you go round the world together till day dawns!Ósaid the Master-
maid. So the bailiff had to bestir himself, for the calf went over rough
and smooth, over hill and dale, and, the more the bailiff cried and
screamed, the faster the calf went. When daylight began to appear, the
bailiff was half dead; and so glad was he to leave loose of the calfÕstail,
that he forgot the sack of money and all else. He walked now slowlyÑ
more slowly than the sheriff and the attorney had done, but, the slower
he went, the more time had everyone to stare and look at him; and they
used it too, and no one can imagine how tired out and ragged he looked
after his dance with the calf.

On the following day the wedding was to take place in the KingÕs
palace, and the elder brother was to drive to church with his bride, and
the brother who had been with the giant with her sister. But when they
had seatedthemselves in the coach and were about to drive off from the
palace one of the trace-pins broke, and, though they made one, two, and
three to put in its place, that did not help them, for eachbroke in turn, no
matter what kind of wood they used to make them of. This went on for a
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long time, and they could not get away from the palace,so they were all
in great trouble. Then the sheriff said (for he too had been bidden to the
wedding at Court): ÒYonderaway in the thicket dwells a maiden, and if
you can get her to lend you the handle of the shovel that she uses to
make up her fire I know very well that it will hold fast.Ó Sothey sent off
a messengerto the thicket, and begged so prettily that they might have
the loan of her shovel-handle of which the sheriff had spoken that they
were not refused; so now they had a trace-pin which would not snap in
two.

But all at once, just as they were starting, the bottom of the coach fell
in pieces. They made a new bottom as fast as they could, but, no matter
how they nailed it together, or what kind of wood they used, no sooner
had they got the new bottom into the coach and were about to drive off
than it broke again, so that they were still worse off than when they had
broken the trace-pin. Then the attorney said, for he too was at the wed-
ding in the palace: ÒAway there in the thicket dwells a maiden, and if
you could but get her to lend you one-half of her porch-door I am certain
that it will hold together.Ó Sothey again sent a messengerto the thicket,
and begged so prettily for the loan of the gilded porch-door of which the
attorney had told them that they got it at once. They were just setting
out again, but now the horseswere not able to draw the coach. They had
six horses already, and now they put in eight, and then ten, and then
twelve, but the more they put in, and the more the coachman whipped
them, the less good it did; and the coach never stirred from the spot. It
was already beginning to be late in the day, and to church they must and
would go, so everyone who was in the palace was in a state of distress.
Then the bailiff spoke up and said: ÒOut there in the gilded cottage in
the thicket dwells a girl, and if you could but get her to lend you her calf
I know it could draw the coach,even if it were asheavy asa mountain.Ó
They all thought that it was ridiculous to be drawn to church by a calf,
but there was nothing else for it but to send a messengeronce more, and
beg as prettily as they could, on behalf of the King, that she would let
them have the loan of the calf that the bailiff had told them about. The
Master-maid let them have it immediatelyÑ this time also shewould not
say Òno.Ó

Then they harnessedthe calf to seeif the coachwould move; and away
it went, over rough and smooth, over stock and stone, so that they could
scarcely breathe, and sometimes they were on the ground, and some-
times up in the air; and when they cameto the church the coachbegan to
go round and round like a spinning-wheel, and it was with the utmost
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difficulty and danger that they were able to get out of the coachand into
the church. And when they went back again the coachwent quicker still,
so that most of them did not know how they got back to the palace at all.

When they had seatedthemselvesat the table the Prince who had been
in service with the giant said that he thought they ought to have invited
the maiden who had lent them the shovel-handle, and the porch-door,
and the calf up to the palace, Òfor,Ósaid he, Òif we had not got these
three things, we should never have got away from the palace.Ó

The King also thought that this was both just and proper, so he sent
five of his best men down to the gilded hut, to greet the maiden cour-
teously from the King, and to beg her to be so good as to come up to the
palace to dinner at mid-day.

ÒGreetthe King, and tell him that, if he is too good to come to me, I am
too good to come to him,Ó replied the Master-maid.

Sothe King had to go himself, and the Master-maid went with him im-
mediately, and, as the King believed that she was more than she ap-
peared to be, he seatedher in the place of honor by the youngest bride-
groom. When they had sat at the table for a short time, the Master-maid
took out the cock, and the hen, and the golden apple which she had
brought away with her from the giantÕshouse, and set them on the table
in front of her, and instantly the cock and the hen began to fight with
each other for the golden apple.

ÒOh!look how those two there are fighting for the golden apple,Ósaid
the KingÕs son.

ÒYes,and so did we two fight to get out that time when we were in the
mountain,Ó said the Master-maid.

So the Prince knew her again, and you may imagine how delighted he
was. He ordered the troll-witch who had rolled the apple to him to be
torn in pieces between four-and-twenty horses, so that not a bit of her
was left, and then for the first time they began really to keep the wed-
ding, and, weary as they were, the sheriff, the attorney, and the bailiff
kept it up too. 10

10.Asbjornsen and Moe.

110



Why the Sea Is Salt

Once upon a time, long, long ago, there were two brothers, the one rich
and the other poor. When Christmas Eve came, the poor one had not a
bite in the house, either of meat or bread; so he went to his brother, and
begged him, in GodÕsname, to give him something for Christmas Day.
It was by no means the first time that the brother had been forced to give
something to him, and he was not better pleased at being asked now
than he generally was.

ÒIf you will do what I ask you, you shall have a whole ham,Ósaid he.
The poor one immediately thanked him, and promised this.

ÒWell, here is the ham, and now you must go straight to Dead ManÕs
Hall,Ó said the rich brother, throwing the ham to him.

ÒWell,I will do what I have promised,Ósaid the other, and he took the
ham and set off. He went on and on for the livelong day, and at nightfall
he came to a place where there was a bright light.

ÒI have no doubt this is the place,Ó thought the man with the ham.
An old man with a long white beard was standing in the outhouse,

chopping Yule logs.
ÒGood-evening,Ó said the man with the ham.
ÒGood-evening to you. Where are you going at this late hour?Ósaid

the man.
ÒI am going to Dead ManÕsHall, if only I am on the right track,Ó

answered the poor man.
ÒOh! yes, you are right enough, for it is here,Ósaid the old man.

ÒWhenyou get inside they will all want to buy your ham, for they donÕt
get much meat to eat there; but you must not sell it unless you can get
the hand-mill which stands behind the door for it. When you come out
again I will teach you how to stop the hand-mill, which is useful for al-
most everything.Ó

So the man with the ham thanked the other for his good advice, and
rapped at the door.

When he got in, everything happened just as the old man had said it
would: all the people, great and small, came round him like ants on an
ant-hill, and each tried to outbid the other for the ham.

ÒByrights my old woman and I ought to have it for our Christmas
dinner, but, since you have set your hearts upon it, I must just give it up
to you,Ósaid the man. ÒBut,if I sell it, I will have the hand-mill which is
standing there behind the door.Ó
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At first they would not hear to this, and haggled and bargained with
the man, but he stuck to what he had said, and the people were forced to
give him the hand-mill. When the man came out again into the yard, he
asked the old wood-cutter how he was to stop the hand-mill, and when
he had learned that, he thanked him and set off home with all the speed
he could, but did not get there until after the clock had struck twelve on
Christmas Eve.

ÒWherein the world have you been?Ósaid the old woman. ÒHere I
have sat waiting hour after hour, and have not even two sticks to lay
across each other under the Christmas porridge-pot.Ó

ÒOh! I could not come before; I had something of importance to see
about, and a long way to go, too; but now you shall just see!Ósaid the
man, and then he set the hand-mill on the table, and bade it first grind
light, then a table-cloth, and then meat, and beer, and everything else
that was good for a Christmas EveÕssupper; and the mill ground all that
he ordered. ÒBlessme!Ósaid the old woman as one thing after another
appeared; and she wanted to know where her husband had got the mill
from, but he would not tell her that.

ÒNevermind where I got it; you can seethat it is a good one, and the
water that turns it will never freeze,Ósaid the man. So he ground meat
and drink, and all kinds of good things, to last all Christmas-tide, and on
the third day he invited all his friends to come to a feast.

Now when the rich brother saw all that there was at the banquet and
in the house, he was both vexed and angry, for he grudged everything
his brother had. ÒOnChristmas Eve he was so poor that he came to me
and begged for a trifle, for GodÕssake,and now he gives a feast as if he
were both a count and a king!Ó thought he. ÒBut,for heavenÕssake, tell
me where you got your riches from,Ó said he to his brother.

ÒFrombehind the door,Ó said he who owned the mill, for he did not
chooseto satisfy his brother on that point; but later in the evening, when
he had taken a drop too much, he could not refrain from telling how he
had come by the hand-mill. ÒThereyou seewhat has brought me all my
wealth!Ó said he, and brought out the mill, and made it grind first one
thing and then another. When the brother saw that, he insisted on hav-
ing the mill, and after a great deal of persuasion got it; but he had to give
three hundred dollars for it, and the poor brother was to keep it till the
haymaking was over, for he thought: ÒIf I keep it as long as that, I can
make it grind meat and drink that will last many a long year.Ó During
that time you may imagine that the mill did not grow rusty, and when
hay-harvest came the rich brother got it, but the other had taken good
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care not to teach him how to stop it. It was evening when the rich man
got the mill home, and in the morning he bade the old woman go out
and spread the hay after the mowers, and he would attend to the house
himself that day, he said.

So, when dinner-time drew near, he set the mill on the kitchen-table,
and said: ÒGrind herrings and milk pottage, and do it both quickly and
well.Ó

So the mill began to grind herrings and milk pottage, and first all the
dishes and tubs were filled, and then it came out all over the kitchen-
floor. The man twisted and turned it, and did all he could to make the
mill stop, but, howsoever he turned it and screwed it, the mill went on
grinding, and in a short time the pottage rose so high that the man was
like to be drowned. So he threw open the parlor door, but it was not
long before the mill had ground the parlor full too, and it was with diffi-
culty and danger that the man could go through the stream of pottage
and get hold of the door-latch. When he got the door open, he did not
stay long in the room, but ran out, and the herrings and pottage came
after him, and it streamed out over both farm and field. Now the old
woman, who was out spreading the hay, began to think dinner was long
in coming, and said to the women and the mowers: ÒThoughthe master
does not call us home, we may as well go. It may be that he finds he is
not good at making pottage and I should do well to help him.Ó So they
began to straggle homeward, but when they had got a little way up the
hill they met the herrings and pottage and bread, all pouring forth and
winding about one over the other, and the man himself in front of the
flood. ÒWould to heaven that each of you had a hundred stomachs!
Take care that you are not drowned in the pottage!Óhe cried as he went
by them as if Mischief were at his heels, down to where his brother
dwelt. Then he begged him, for GodÕssake, to take the mill back again,
and that in an instant, for, said he: ÒIf it grind one hour more the whole
district will be destroyed by herrings and pottage.Ó But the brother
would not take it until the other paid him three hundred dollars, and
that he was obliged to do. Now the poor brother had both the money
and the mill again. So it was not long before he had a farmhouse much
finer than that in which his brother lived, but the mill ground him so
much money that he covered it with plates of gold; and the farmhouse
lay closeby the sea-shore,so it shone and glittered far out to sea. Every-
one who sailed by there now had to be put in to visit the rich man in the
gold farmhouse, and everyone wanted to seethe wonderful mill, for the
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report of it spread far and wide, and there was no one who had not
heard tell of it.

After a long, long time came also a skipper who wished to see the
mill. He asked if it could make salt. ÒYes,it could make salt,Ósaid he
who owned it, and when the skipper heard that, he wished with all his
might and main to have the mill, let it cost what it might, for, he thought,
if he had it, he would get off having to sail far away over the perilous sea
for freights of salt. At first the man would not hear of parting with it, but
the skipper begged and prayed, and at last the man sold it to him, and
got many, many thousand dollars for it. When the skipper had got the
mill on his back he did not stay there long, for he was so afraid that the
man would change his mind, and he had no time to ask how he was to
stop it grinding, but got on board his ship as fast as he could.

When he had gone a little way out to sea he took the mill on deck.
ÒGrind salt, and grind both quickly and well,Ó said the skipper. So the
mill began to grind salt, till it spouted out like water, and when the skip-
per had got the ship filled he wanted to stop the mill, but whichsoever
way he turned it, and how much soever he tried, it went on grinding,
and the heap of salt grew higher and higher, until at last the ship sank.
There lies the mill at the bottom of the sea,and still, day by day, it grinds
on; and that is why the sea is salt.11

11.Asbjornsen and Moe.
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