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Preface

IN a secondgleaning of the fields of Fairy Land we cannot expect to find
a secondPerrault. But there are good stories enough left, and it is hoped
that some in the Red Fairy Book may have the attraction of being less fa-
miliar than many of the old friends. The tales have been translated, or,
in the caseof those from Madame dÕAulnoyÕslong stories, adapted, by
Mrs. Hunt from the Norse, by Miss Minnie Wright from Madame
dÕAulnoy, by Mrs. Lang and Miss Bruce from other French sources, by
Miss May Sellar, Miss Farquharson, and Miss Blackley from the German,
while the story of `SigurdÕis condensed by the Editor from Mr. William
MorrisÕs prose version of the `Volsunga Saga.Õ The Editor has to
thank his friend, M. Charles Marelles, for permission to reproduce his
versions of the `Pied Piper,Õof `Drakestail,Õand of `Little Golden HoodÕ
from the French, and M. Henri Carnoy for the same privilege in regard
to `The Six SilliesÕ from La Tradition.

Lady FrancesBalfour has kindly copied an old version of `Jackand the
Beanstalk,Õ and Messrs. Smith and Elder have
permitted the publication of two of Mr. RalstonÕsversions from the
Russian.

A. L.

4



The Twelve Dancing Princesses

I

Onceupon a time there lived in the village of Montignies-sur-Roc a little
cow-boy, without either father or mother. His real name was Michael,
but he was always called the Star Gazer, because when he drove his
cows over the commons to seekfor pasture, he went along with his head
in the air, gaping at nothing.

As he had a white skin, blue eyes, and hair that curled all over his
head, the village girls used to cry after him, ÔWell,Star Gazer, what are
you doing?Õand Michael would answer, ÔOh,nothing,Õand go on his
way without even turning to look at them.

The fact was he thought them very ugly, with their sun-burnt necks,
their great red hands, their coarsepetticoats and their wooden shoes. He
had heard that somewhere in the world there were girls whose necks
were white and whose hands were small, who were always dressed in
the finest silks and laces,and were called princesses,and while his com-
panions round the fire saw nothing in the flames but common everyday
fancies, he dreamed that he had the happiness to marry a princess.
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II

One morning about the middle of August, just at mid-day when the sun
was hottest, Michael ate his dinner of a piece of dry bread, and went to
sleep under an oak. And while he slept he dreamt that there appeared
before him a beautiful lady, dressed in a robe of cloth of gold, who said
to him: ÔGo to the castle of Beloeil, and there you shall marry a princess.Õ

That evening the little cow-boy, who had been thinking a great deal
about the advice of the lady in the golden dress, told his dream to the
farm people. But, as was natural, they only laughed at the Star Gazer.

The next day at the same hour he went to sleep again under the same
tree. The lady appeared to him a secondtime, and said: ÔGoto the castle
of Beloeil, and you shall marry a princess.Õ

In the evening Michael told his friends that he had dreamed the same
dream again, but they only laughed at him more than before. ÔNever
mind,Õhe thought to himself; Ôifthe lady appears to me a third time, I
will do as she tells me.Õ

The following day, to the great astonishment of all the village, about
two oÕclock in the afternoon a voice was heard singing:

ÔRaleo, raleo, How the cattle go!Õ
It was the little cow-boy driving his herd back to the byre.
The farmer began to scold him furiously, but he answered quietly, ÔI

am going away,Õmade his clothes into a bundle, said good-bye to all his
friends, and boldly set out to seek his fortunes.

There was great excitement through all the village, and on the top of
the hill the people stood holding their sides with laughing, as they
watched the Star Gazer trudging bravely along the valley with his
bundle at the end of his stick.

It was enough to make anyone laugh, certainly.
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III

It was well known for full twenty miles round that there lived in the
castle of Beloeil twelve princessesof wonderful beauty, and as proud as
they were beautiful, and who were besidesso very sensitive and of such
truly royal blood, that they would have felt at once the presenceof a pea
in their beds, even if the mattresses had been laid over it.

It was whispered about that they led exactly the lives that princesses
ought to lead, sleeping far into the morning, and never getting up till
mid-day. They had twelve beds all in the sameroom, but what was very
extraordinary was the fact that though they were locked in by triple
bolts, every morning their satin shoes were found worn into holes.

When they were asked what they had been doing all night, they al-
ways answered that they had been asleep; and, indeed, no noise was
ever heard in the room, yet the shoes could not wear themselves out
alone!

At last the Duke of Beloeil ordered the trumpet to be sounded, and a
proclamation to be made that whoever could discover how his daughters
wore out their shoes should choose one of them for his wife.

On hearing the proclamation a number of princes arrived at the castle
to try their luck. They watched all night behind the open door of the
princesses,but when the morning camethey had all disappeared, and no
one could tell what had become of them.
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IV

When he reached the castle, Michael went straight to the gardener and
offered his services. Now it happened that the garden boy had just been
sent away, and though the Star Gazer did not look very sturdy, the
gardener agreed to take him, as he thought that his pretty face and
golden curls would please the princesses.

The first thing he was told was that when the princessesgot up he was
to present each one with a bouquet, and Michael thought that if he had
nothing more unpleasant to do than that he should get on very well.

Accordingly he placed himself behind the door of the princessesÕ
room, with the twelve bouquets in a basket. He gave one to each of the
sisters, and they took them without even deigning to look at the lad, ex-
cept Lina the youngest, who fixed her large black eyes as soft as velvet
on him, and exclaimed, ÔOh,how pretty he isÑ our new flower boy!ÕThe
rest all burst out laughing, and the eldest pointed out that a princess
ought never to lower herself by looking at a garden boy.

Now Michael knew quite well what had happened to all the princes,
but notwithstanding, the beautiful eyesof the PrincessLina inspired him
with a violent longing to try his fate. Unhappily he did not dare to come
forward, being afraid that he should only be jeered at, or even turned
away from the castle on account of his impudence.
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V

Nevertheless, the Star Gazer had another dream. The lady in the golden
dress appeared to him once more, holding in one hand two young laurel
trees, a cherry laurel and a rose laurel, and in the other hand a little
golden rake, a little golden bucket, and a silken towel. She thus ad-
dressed him:

ÔPlantthese two laurels in two large pots, rake them over with the
rake, water them with the bucket, and wipe them with the towel. When
they have grown as tall as a girl of fifteen, say to each of them, ÒMy
beautiful laurel, with the golden rake I have raked you, with the golden
bucket I have watered you, with the silken towel I have wiped you.Ó
Then after that ask anything you choose,and the laurels will give it to
you.Õ

Michael thanked the lady in the golden dress, and when he woke he
found the two laurel bushes beside him. So he carefully obeyed the or-
ders he had been given by the lady.

The trees grew very fast, and when they were as tall as a girl of fifteen
he said to the cherry laurel, ÔMylovely cherry laurel, with the golden
rake I have raked thee, with the golden bucket I have watered thee, with
the silken towel I have wiped thee. Teachme how to becomeinvisible.Õ
Then there instantly appeared on the laurel a pretty white flower, which
Michael gathered and stuck into his button-hole.
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VI

That evening, when the princesses went upstairs to bed, he followed
them barefoot, so that he might make no noise, and hid himself under
one of the twelve beds, so as not to take up much room.

The princessesbegan at once to open their wardrobes and boxes. They
took out of them the most magnificent dresses,which they put on before
their mirrors, and when they had finished, turned themselves all round
to admire their appearances.

Michael could see nothing from his hiding-place, but he could hear
everything, and he listened to the princesseslaughing and jumping with
pleasure. At last the eldest said, ÔBequick, my sisters, our partners will
be impatient.Õ At the end of an hour, when the Star Gazer heard no more
noise, he peeped out and saw the twelve sisters in splendid garments,
with their satin shoes on their feet, and in their hands the bouquets he
had brought them.

ÔAre you ready?Õ asked the eldest.
ÔYes,Õreplied the other eleven in chorus, and they took their placesone

by one behind her.
Then the eldest Princessclapped her hands three times and a trap door

opened. All the princessesdisappeared down a secretstaircase,and Mi-
chael hastily followed them.

As he was following on the steps of the Princess Lina, he carelessly
trod on her dress.

ÔThereis somebody behind me,Õcried the Princess; Ôtheyare holding
my dress.Õ

ÔYoufoolish thing,Õsaid her eldest sister, Ôyouare always afraid of
something. It is only a nail which caught you.Õ
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VII

They went down, down, down, till at last they came to a passagewith a
door at one end, which was only fastened with a latch. The eldest Prin-
cessopened it, and they found themselves immediately in a lovely little
wood, where the leaves were spangled with drops of silver which shone
in the brilliant light of the moon.

They next crossedanother wood where the leaveswere sprinkled with
gold, and after that another still, where the leaves glittered with
diamonds.

At last the Star Gazer perceived a large lake, and on the shores of the
lake twelve little boats with awnings, in which were seated twelve
princes, who, grasping their oars, awaited the princesses.

Each princess entered one of the boats, and Michael slipped into that
which held the youngest. The boats glided along rapidly, but LinaÕs,
from being heavier, was always behind the rest. ÔWenever went so
slowly before,Õ said the Princess; Ôwhat can be the reason?Õ

ÔIdonÕtknow,Õanswered the Prince. ÔIassureyou I am rowing as hard
as I can.Õ

On the other side of the lake the garden boy saw a beautiful castle
splendidly illuminated, whence came the lively music of fiddles, kettle-
drums, and trumpets.

In a moment they touched land, and the company jumped out of the
boats; and the princes, after having securely fastened their barques, gave
their arms to the princesses and conducted them to the castle.
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VIII

Michael followed, and entered the ball-room in their train. Everywhere
were mirrors, lights, flowers, and damask hangings.

The Star Gazer was quite bewildered at the magnificence of the sight.
He placed himself out of the way in a corner, admiring the grace and

beauty of the princesses. Their loveliness was of every kind. Somewere
fair and some were dark; some had chestnut hair, or curls darker still,
and some had golden locks. Never were so many beautiful princesses
seen together at one time, but the one whom the cow-boy thought the
most beautiful and the most fascinating was the little Princess with the
velvet eyes.

With what eagernessshe danced! leaning on her partnerÕsshoulder
she swept by like a whirlwind. Her cheeks flushed, her eyes sparkled,
and it was plain that she loved dancing better than anything else.

The poor boy envied those handsome young men with whom she
danced so gracefully, but he did not know how little reason he had to be
jealous of them.

The young men were really the princes who, to the number of fifty at
least, had tried to steal the princessesÕsecret. The princesseshad made
them drink something of a philtre, which froze the heart and left nothing
but the love of dancing.
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IX

They danced on till the shoes of the princesses were worn into holes.
When the cock crowed the third time the fiddles stopped, and a delicious
supper was served by negro boys, consisting of sugared orange flowers,
crystallised rose leaves, powdered violets, cracknels, wafers, and other
dishes, which are, as everyone knows, the favourite food of princesses.

After supper, the dancersall went back to their boats,and this time the
Star Gazer entered that of the eldest Princess. They crossed again the
wood with the diamond-spangled leaves, the wood with gold-sprinkled
leaves,and the wood whose leaves glittered with drops of silver, and as
a proof of what he had seen,the boy broke a small branch from a tree in
the last wood. Lina turned as she heard the noise made by the breaking
of the branch.

ÔWhat was that noise?Õ she said.
ÔItwas nothing,Õreplied her eldest sister; Ôitwas only the screechof the

barn-owl that roosts in one of the turrets of the castle.Õ
While shewas speaking Michael managed to slip in front, and running

up the staircase,he reached the princessesÕroom first. He flung open the
window, and sliding down the vine which climbed up the wall, found
himself in the garden just as the sun was beginning to rise, and it was
time for him to set to his work.
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X

That day, when he made up the bouquets, Michael hid the branch with
the silver drops in the nosegay intended for the youngest Princess.

When Lina discovered it she was much surprised. However, she said
nothing to her sisters, but as she met the boy by accident while she was
walking under the shadeof the elms, shesuddenly stopped as if to speak
to him; then, altering her mind, went on her way.

The same evening the twelve sisters went again to the ball, and the
Star Gazer again followed them and crossedthe lake in LinaÕsboat. This
time it was the Prince who complained that the boat seemed very heavy.

ÔItis the heat,Õreplied the Princess. ÔI,too, have been feeling very
warm.Õ

During the ball she looked everywhere for the gardenerÕsboy, but she
never saw him.

As they cameback, Michael gathered a branch from the wood with the
gold-spangled leaves,and now it was the eldest Princesswho heard the
noise that it made in breaking.

ÔItis nothing,Õsaid Lina; Ôonlythe cry of the owl which roosts in the
turrets of the castle.Õ
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XI

As soon as she got up she found the branch in her bouquet. When the
sisters went down she stayed a little behind and said to the cow-boy:
ÔWhere does this branch come from?Õ

ÔYour Royal Highness knows well enough,Õ answered Michael.
ÔSo you have followed us?Õ
ÔYes, Princess.Õ
ÔHow did you manage it? we never saw you.Õ
ÔI hid myself,Õ replied the Star Gazer quietly.
The Princess was silent a moment, and then said:
ÔYouknow our secret!Ñ keep it. Here is the reward of your discre-

tion.ÕAnd she flung the boy a purse of gold.
ÔIdo not sell my silence,Õanswered Michael, and he went away

without picking up the purse.
For three nights Lina neither saw nor heard anything extraordinary;

on the fourth she heard a rustling among the diamond-spangled leaves
of the wood. That day there was a branch of the trees in her bouquet.

She took the Star Gazer aside, and said to him in a harsh voice:
ÔYou know what price my father has promised to pay for our secret?Õ
ÔI know, Princess,Õ answered Michael.
ÔDonÕt you mean to tell him?Õ
ÔThat is not my intention.Õ
ÔAre you afraid?Õ
ÔNo, Princess.Õ
ÔWhat makes you so discreet, then?Õ
But Michael was silent.
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XII

LinaÕssisters had seenher talking to the little garden boy, and jeered at
her for it.

ÔWhatprevents your marrying him?Õasked the eldest, Ôyouwould be-
come a gardener too; it is a charming profession. You could live in a cot-
tage at the end of the park, and help your husband to draw up water
from the well, and when we get up you could bring us our bouquets.Õ

The PrincessLina was very angry, and when the Star Gazer presented
her bouquet, she received it in a disdainful manner.

Michael behaved most respectfully. He never raised his eyes to her,
but nearly all day she felt him at her side without ever seeing him.

One day she made up her mind to tell everything to her eldest sister.
ÔWhat!Õsaid she,Ôthisrogue knows our secret,and you never told me!

I must lose no time in getting rid of him.Õ
ÔBut how?Õ
ÔWhy, by having him taken to the tower with the dungeons, of course.Õ
For this was the way that in old times beautiful princessesgot rid of

people who knew too much.
But the astonishing part of it was that the youngest sister did not seem

at all to relish this method of stopping the mouth of the gardenerÕsboy,
who, after all, had said nothing to their father.
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XIII

It was agreed that the question should be submitted to the other ten sis-
ters. All were on the side of the eldest. Then the youngest sister de-
clared that if they laid a finger on the little garden boy, shewould herself
go and tell their father the secret of the holes in their shoes.

At last it was decided that Michael should be put to the test; that they
would take him to the ball, and at the end of supper would give him the
philtre which was to enchant him like the rest.

They sent for the Star Gazer, and asked him how he had contrived to
learn their secret; but still he remained silent.

Then, in commanding tones, the eldest sister gave him the order they
had agreed upon.

He only answered:
ÔI will obey.Õ
He had really been present, invisible, at the council of princesses,and

had heard all; but he had made up his mind to drink of the philtre, and
sacrifice himself to the happiness of her he loved.

Not wishing, however, to cut a poor figure at the ball by the side of the
other dancers, he went at once to the laurels, and said:

ÔMylovely rose laurel, with the golden rake I have raked thee, with the
golden bucket I have watered thee, with a silken towel I have dried thee.
Dress me like a prince.Õ

A beautiful pink flower appeared. Michael gathered it, and found
himself in a moment clothed in velvet, which was as black as the eyesof
the little Princess, with a cap to match, a diamond aigrette, and a blos-
som of the rose laurel in his button-hole.

Thus dressed, he presented himself that evening before the Duke of
Beloeil, and obtained leave to try and discover his daughtersÕsecret. He
looked so distinguished that hardly anyone would have known who he
was.
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XIV

The twelve princesseswent upstairs to bed. Michael followed them, and
waited behind the open door till they gave the signal for departure.

This time he did not crossin LinaÕsboat. He gave his arm to the eldest
sister, danced with each in turn, and was so graceful that everyone was
delighted with him. At last the time camefor him to dance with the little
Princess. She found him the best partner in the world, but he did not
dare to speak a single word to her.

When he was taking her back to her place shesaid to him in a mocking
voice:

ÔHereyou are at the summit of your wishes: you are being treated like
a prince.Õ

ÔDonÕtbe afraid,Õreplied the Star Gazer gently. ÔYoushall never be a
gardenerÕs wife.Õ

The little Princessstared at him with a frightened face, and he left her
without waiting for an answer.

When the satin slippers were worn through the fiddles stopped, and
the negro boys set the table. Michael was placed next to the eldest sister,
and opposite to the youngest.

They gave him the most exquisite dishes to eat, and the most delicate
wines to drink; and in order to turn his head more completely, compli-
ments and flattery were heaped on him from every side.

But he took care not to be intoxicated, either by the wine or the
compliments.
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XV

At last the eldest sister made a sign, and one of the black pages brought
in a large golden cup.

ÔTheenchanted castlehas no more secretsfor you,Õshe said to the Star
Gazer. ÔLet us drink to your triumph.Õ

He cast a lingering glance at the little Princess,and without hesitation
lifted the cup.

ÔDonÕtdrink!Õ suddenly cried out the little Princess; ÔIwould rather
marry a gardener.Õ

And she burst into tears.
Michael flung the contents of the cup behind him, sprang over the

table, and fell at LinaÕsfeet. The rest of the princes fell likewise at the
knees of the princesses,each of whom chose a husband and raised him
to her side. The charm was broken.

The twelve couples embarked in the boats, which crossed back many
times in order to carry over the other princes. Then they all went
through the three woods, and when they had passedthe door of the un-
derground passagea great noise was heard, as if the enchanted castle
was crumbling to the earth.

They went straight to the room of the Duke of Beloeil, who had just
awoke. Michael held in his hand the golden cup, and he revealed the
secret of the holes in the shoes.

ÔChoose, then,Õ said the Duke, Ôwhichever you prefer.Õ
ÔMychoice is already made,Õreplied the garden boy, and he offered

his hand to the youngest Princess, who blushed and lowered her eyes.
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XVI

The Princess Lina did not become a gardenerÕswife; on the contrary, it
was the Star Gazer who becamea Prince: but before the marriage cere-
mony the Princessinsisted that her lover should tell her how he came to
discover the secret.

Sohe showed her the two laurels which had helped him, and she, like
a prudent girl, thinking they gave him too much advantage over his
wife, cut them off at the root and threw them in the fire. And this is why
the country girls go about singing:

Nous nÕirons plus au bois,
Les lauriers sont coupes,Õ

and dancing in summer by the light of the moon.
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The Princess Mayblossom

Onceupon a time there lived a King and Queen whose children had all
died, first one and then another, until at last only one little daughter re-
mained, and the Queen was at her witsÕend to know where to find a
really good nurse who would take care of her, and bring her up. A her-
ald was sent who blew a trumpet at every street corner, and commanded
all the best nurses to appear before the Queen, that shemight chooseone
for the little Princess. So on the appointed day the whole palace was
crowded with nurses,who camefrom the four corners of the world to of-
fer themselves, until the Queen declared that if she was ever to see the
half of them, they must be brought out to her, one by one, as she sat in a
shady wood near the palace.

This was accordingly done, and the nurses, after they had made their
curtsey to the King and Queen, ranged themselves in a line before her
that shemight choose. Most of them were fair and fat and charming, but
there was one who was dark-skinned and ugly, and spoke a strange lan-
guage which nobody could understand. The Queen wondered how she
dared offer herself, and she was told to go away, as she certainly would
not do. Upon which she muttered something and passed on, but hid
herself in a hollow tree, from which shecould seeall that happened. The
Queen, without giving her another thought, chose a pretty rosy-faced
nurse, but no sooner was her choice made than a snake, which was hid-
den in the grass,bit that very nurse on her foot, so that she fell down as
if dead. The Queen was very much vexed by this accident, but she soon
selectedanother, who was just stepping forward when an eagle flew by
and dropped a large tortoise upon her head, which was cracked in pieces
like an egg-shell. At this the Queen was much horrified; nevertheless,
she chosea third time, but with no better fortune, for the nurse, moving
quickly, ran into the branch of a tree and blinded herself with a thorn.
Then the Queen in dismay cried that there must be some malignant in-
fluence at work, and that she would choose no more that day; and she
had just risen to return to the palace when she heard peals of malicious
laughter behind her, and turning round saw the ugly stranger whom she
had dismissed, who was making very merry over the disasters and
mocking everyone, but especially the Queen. This annoyed Her Majesty
very much, and she was about to order that she should be arrested,
when the witchÑ for she was a witchÑ with two blows from a wand
summoned a chariot of fire drawn by winged dragons, and was whirled

21



off through the air uttering threats and cries. When the King saw this he
cried:

ÔAlas!now we are ruined indeed, for that was no other than the Fairy
Carabosse,who has had a grudge against me ever since I was a boy and
put sulphur into her porridge one day for fun.Õ

Then the Queen began to cry.
ÔIfI had only known who it was,Õshesaid, ÔIwould have done my best

to make friends with her; now I suppose all is lost.Õ
The King was sorry to have frightened her so much, and proposed that

they should go and hold a council as to what was best to be done to avert
the misfortunes which Carabossecertainly meant to bring upon the little
Princess.

So all the counsellors were summoned to the palace, and when they
had shut every door and window, and stuffed up every keyhole that
they might not be overheard, they talked the affair over, and decided
that every fairy for a thousand leagues round should be invited to the
christening of the Princess,and that the time of the ceremony should be
kept a profound secret, in case the Fairy Carabosseshould take it into
her head to attend it.

The Queen and her ladies set to work to prepare presents for the fair-
ies who were invited: for each one a blue velvet cloak, a petticoat of
apricot satin, a pair of high-heeled shoes,some sharp needles,and a pair
of golden scissors. Of all the fairies the Queen knew, only five were able
to come on the day appointed, but they began immediately to bestow
gifts upon the Princess. One promised that sheshould be perfectly beau-
tiful, the second that she should understand anythingÑ no matter
whatÑ the first time it was explained to her, the third that she should
sing like a nightingale, the fourth that she should succeedin everything
sheundertook, and the fifth was opening her mouth to speak when a tre-
mendous rumbling was heard in the chimney, and Carabosse, all
covered with soot, came rolling down, crying:

ÔIsay that sheshall be the unluckiest of the unlucky until she is twenty
years old.Õ

Then the Queen and all the fairies began to beg and beseechher to
think better of it, and not be so unkind to the poor little Princess, who
had never done her any harm. But the ugly old Fairy only grunted and
made no answer. So the last Fairy, who had not yet given her gift, tried
to mend matters by promising the Princess a long and happy life after
the fatal time was over. At this Carabosse laughed maliciously, and
climbed away up the chimney, leaving them all in great consternation,
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and especially the Queen. However, she entertained the fairies splen-
didly, and gave them beautiful ribbons, of which they are very fond, in
addition to the other presents.

When they were going away the oldest Fairy said that they were of
opinion that it would be best to shut the Princessup in some place, with
her waiting-women, so that she might not seeanyone else until she was
twenty years old. So the King had a tower built on purpose. It had no
windows, so it was lighted with wax candles, and the only way into it
was by an underground passage,which had iron doors only twenty feet
apart, and guards were posted everywhere.

The Princess had been named Mayblossom, becauseshe was as fresh
and blooming as Spring itself, and she grew up tall and beautiful, and
everything she did and said was charming. Every time the King and
Queen came to seeher they were more delighted with her than before,
but though she was weary of the tower, and often begged them to take
her away from it, they always refused. The PrincessÕsnurse, who had
never left her, sometimes told her about the world outside the tower, and
though the Princesshad never seenanything for herself, yet she always
understood exactly, thanks to the second FairyÕsgift. Often the King
said to the Queen:

ÔWewere cleverer than Carabosseafter all. Our Mayblossom will be
happy in spite of her predictions.Õ

And the Queen laughed until she was tired at the idea of having out-
witted the old Fairy. They had caused the PrincessÕsportrait to be
painted and sent to all the neighbouring Courts, for in four days she
would have completed her twentieth year, and it was time to decide
whom she should marry. All the town was rejoicing at the thought of
the PrincessÕsapproaching freedom, and when the news came that King
Merlin was sending his ambassador to ask her in marriage for his son,
they were still more delighted. The nurse, who kept the Princess in-
formed of everything that went forward in the town, did not fail to re-
peat the news that so nearly concerned her, and gave such a description
of the splendour in which the ambassador Fanfaronade would enter the
town, that the Princess was wild to see the procession for herself.

ÔWhatan unhappy creature I am,Õshe cried, Ôtobe shut up in this dis-
mal tower as if I had committed some crime! I have never seenthe sun,
or the stars, or a horse, or a monkey, or a lion, except in pictures, and
though the King and Queen tell me I am to be set free when I am twenty,
I believe they only say it to keep me amused, when they never mean to
let me out at all.Õ
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And then she began to cry, and her nurse, and the nurseÕsdaughter,
and the cradle-rocker, and the nursery-maid, who all loved her dearly,
cried too for company, so that nothing could be heard but sobs and
sighs. It was a sceneof woe. When the Princesssaw that they all pitied
her she made up her mind to have her own way. So she declared that
she would starve herself to death if they did not find some means of let-
ting her see FanfaronadeÕs grand entry into the town.

ÔIfyou really love me,Õshe said, Ôyouwill manage it, somehow or oth-
er, and the King and Queen need never know anything about it.Õ

Then the nurse and all the others cried harder than ever, and said
everything they could think of to turn the Princess from her idea. But
the more they said the more determined she was, and at last they con-
sented to make a tiny hole in the tower on the side that looked towards
the city gates.

After scratching and scraping all day and all night, they presently
made a hole through which they could, with great difficulty, push a very
slender needle, and out of this the Princesslooked at the daylight for the
first time. Shewas so dazzled and delighted by what she saw, that there
she stayed, never taking her eyes away from the peep-hole for a single
minute, until presently the ambassadorÕs procession appeared in sight.

At the head of it rode Fanfaronade himself upon a white horse, which
pranced and caracoled to the sound of the trumpets. Nothing could
have been more splendid than the ambassadorÕsattire. His coat was
nearly hidden under an embroidery of pearls and diamonds, his boots
were solid gold, and from his helmet floated scarlet plumes. At the sight
of him the Princesslost her wits entirely, and determined that Fanfaron-
ade and nobody else would she marry.

ÔItis quite impossible,Õshe said, Ôthathis master should be half as
handsome and delightful. I am not ambitious, and having spent all my
life in this tedious tower, anythingÑ even a house in the countryÑ will
seem a delightful change. I am sure that bread and water shared with
Fanfaronade will pleaseme far better than roast chicken and sweetmeats
with anybody else.Õ

And so she went on talk, talk, talking, until her waiting-women
wondered where shegot it all from. But when they tried to stop her, and
represented that her high rank made it perfectly impossible that she
should do any such thing, she would not listen, and ordered them to be
silent.

As soon as the ambassador arrived at the palace, the Queen started to
fetch her daughter.
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All the streetswere spread with carpets, and the windows were full of
ladies who were waiting to see the Princess, and carried baskets of
flowers and sweetmeats to shower upon her as she passed.

They had hardly begun to get the Princess ready when a dwarf ar-
rived, mounted upon an elephant. He came from the five fairies, and
brought for the Princess a crown, a sceptre, and a robe of golden bro-
cade,with a petticoat marvellously embroidered with butterfliesÕwings.
They also sent a casket of jewels, so splendid that no one had ever seen
anything like it before, and the Queen was perfectly dazzled when she
opened it. But the Princess scarcely gave a glance to any of these treas-
ures, for she thought of nothing but Fanfaronade. The Dwarf was rewar-
ded with a gold piece, and decorated with so many ribbons that it was
hardly possible to seehim at all. The Princesssent to eachof the fairies a
new spinning-wheel with a distaff of cedar wood, and the Queen said
she must look through her treasures and find something very charming
to send them also.

When the Princess was arrayed in all the gorgeous things the Dwarf
had brought, she was more beautiful than ever, and as she walked along
the streets the people cried: ÔHow pretty she is! How pretty she is!Õ

The procession consisted of the Queen, the Princess, five dozen other
princessesher cousins, and ten dozen who came from the neighbouring
kingdoms; and as they proceeded at a stately pacethe sky began to grow
dark, then suddenly the thunder growled, and rain and hail fell in tor-
rents. The Queen put her royal mantle over her head, and all the prin-
cessesdid the samewith their trains. Mayblossom was just about to fol-
low their example when a terrific croaking, as of an immense army of
crows, rooks, ravens, screech-owls, and all birds of ill-omen was heard,
and at the same instant a huge owl skimmed up to the Princess, and
threw over her a scarf woven of spidersÕwebs and embroidered with
batsÕwings. And then peals of mocking laughter rang through the air,
and they guessedthat this was another of the Fairy CarabosseÕsunpleas-
ant jokes.

The Queen was terrified at such an evil omen, and tried to pull the
black scarf from the PrincessÕsshoulders, but it really seemed as if it
must be nailed on, it clung so closely.

ÔAh!Õcried the Queen, Ôcannothing appeasethis enemy of ours? What
good was it that I sent her more than fifty pounds of sweetmeats,and as
much again of the best sugar, not to mention two Westphalia hams? She
is as angry as ever.Õ
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While she lamented in this way, and everybody was as wet as if they
had been dragged through a river, the Princess still thought of nothing
but the ambassador, and just at this moment he appeared before her,
with the King, and there was a great blowing of trumpets, and all the
people shouted louder than ever. Fanfaronade was not generally at a
loss for something to say, but when he saw the Princess, she was so
much more beautiful and majestic than he had expected that he could
only stammer out a few words, and entirely forgot the harangue which
he had been learning for months, and knew well enough to have re-
peated it in his sleep. To gain time to remember at least part of it, he
made several low bows to the Princess,who on her side dropped half-a-
dozen curtseys without stopping to think, and then said, to relieve his
evident embarrassment:

ÔSirAmbassador, I am sure that everything you intend to say is charm-
ing, since it is you who mean to say it; but let us make haste into the
palace, as it is pouring cats and dogs, and the wicked Fairy Carabosse
will be amused to seeus all stand dripping here. When we are once un-
der shelter we can laugh at her.Õ

Upon this the Ambassador found his tongue, and replied gallantly
that the Fairy had evidently foreseen the flames that would be kindled
by the bright eyesof the Princess,and had sent this deluge to extinguish
them. Then he offered his hand to conduct the Princess, and she said
softly:

ÔAsyou could not possibly guess how much I like you, Sir Fanfaron-
ade, I am obliged to tell you plainly that, since I saw you enter the town
on your beautiful prancing horse, I have been sorry that you came to
speak for another instead of for yourself. So,if you think about it as I do,
I will marry you instead of your master. Of course I know you are not a
prince, but I shall be just as fond of you as if you were, and we can go
and live in some cosy little corner of the world, and be as happy as the
days are long.Õ

The Ambassador thought he must be dreaming, and could hardly be-
lieve what the lovely Princess said. He dared not answer, but only
squeezedthe PrincessÕshand until he really hurt her little finger, but she
did not cry out. When they reached the palace the King kissed his
daughter on both cheeks, and said:

ÔMylittle lambkin, are you willing to marry the great King MerlinÕs
son, for this Ambassador has come on his behalf to fetch you?Õ

ÔIf you please, sire,Õ said the Princess, dropping a curtsey.
ÔI consent also,Õ said the Queen; Ôso let the banquet be prepared.Õ
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This was done with all speed, and everybody feasted except Mayblos-
som and Fanfaronade, who looked at one another and forgot everything
else.

After the banquet came a ball, and after that again a ballet, and at last
they were all so tired that everyone fell asleep just where he sat. Only
the lovers were as wide-awake as mice, and the Princess, seeing that
there was nothing to fear, said to Fanfaronade:

ÔLetus be quick and run away, for we shall never have a better chance
than this.Õ

Then she took the KingÕsdagger, which was in a diamond sheath, and
the QueenÕsneck-handkerchief, and gave her hand to Fanfaronade, who
carried a lantern, and they ran out together into the muddy street and
down to the sea-shore. Here they got into a little boat in which the poor
old boatman was sleeping, and when he woke up and saw the lovely
Princess,with all her diamonds and her spidersÕÑweb scarf, he did not
know what to think, and obeyed her instantly when she commanded
him to set out. They could seeneither moon nor stars,but in the QueenÕs
neck-handkerchief there was a carbuncle which glowed like fifty
torches. Fanfaronade asked the Princesswhere she would like to go, but
she only answered that she did not care where she went as long as he
was with her.

ÔBut,Princess,Õsaid he, ÔIdare not take you back to King MerlinÕs
court. He would think hanging too good for me.Õ

ÔOh,in that case,Õshe answered, Ôwehad better go to Squirrel Island; it
is lonely enough, and too far off for anyone to follow us there.Õ

So she ordered the old boatman to steer for Squirrel Island.
Meanwhile the day was breaking, and the King and Queen and all the

courtiers began to wake up and rub their eyes,and think it was time to
finish the preparations for the wedding. And the Queen asked for her
neck-handkerchief, that she might look smart. Then there was a scurry-
ing hither and thither, and a hunting everywhere: they looked into
every place, from the wardrobes to the stoves,and the Queen herself ran
about from the garret to the cellar, but the handkerchief was nowhere to
be found.

By this time the King had missed his dagger, and the searchbegan all
over again. They opened boxes and chests of which the keys had been
lost for a hundred years, and found numbers of curious things, but not
the dagger, and the King tore his beard, and the Queen tore her hair, for
the handkerchief and the dagger were the most valuable things in the
kingdom.
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When the King saw that the search was hopeless he said:
ÔNevermind, let us make haste and get the wedding over before any-

thing else is lost.ÕAnd then he asked where the Princesswas. Upon this
her nurse came forward and said:

ÔSire,I have beenseeking her thesetwo hours, but she is nowhere to be
found.Õ This was more than the Queen could bear. Shegave a shriek of
alarm and fainted away, and they had to pour two barrels of eau-de-co-
logne over her before she recovered. When she came to herself every-
body was looking for the Princess in the greatest terror and confusion,
but as she did not appear, the King said to his page:

ÔGoand find the Ambassador Fanfaronade, who is doubtless asleep in
some corner, and tell him the sad news.Õ

So the page hunted hither and thither, but Fanfaronade was no more
to be found than the Princess, the dagger, or the neck-handkerchief!

Then the King summoned his counsellors and his guards, and, accom-
panied by the Queen, went into his great hall. As he had not had time to
prepare his speechbeforehand, the King ordered that silence should be
kept for three hours, and at the end of that time he spoke as follows:

ÔListen,great and ! My dear daughter Mayblossom is lost: whether
she has been stolen away or has simply disappeared I cannot tell. The
QueenÕsneck-handkerchief and my sword, which are worth their weight
in gold, are also missing, and, what is worst of all, the Ambassador Fan-
faronade is nowhere to be found. I greatly fear that the King, his master,
when he receivesno tidings from him, will come to seekhim among us,
and will accuseus of having made mince-meat of him. Perhaps I could
bear even that if I had any money, but I assureyou that the expensesof
the wedding have completely ruined me. Advise me, then, my dear sub-
jects,what had I better do to recover my daughter, Fanfaronade, and the
other things.Õ

This was the most eloquent speechthe King had been known to make,
and when everybody had done admiring it the Prime Minister made
answer:

ÔSire,we are all very sorry to see you so sorry. We would give
everything we value in the world to take away the causeof your sorrow,
but this seems to be another of the tricks of the Fairy Carabosse. The
PrincessÕstwenty unlucky years were not quite over, and really, if the
truth must be told, I noticed that Fanfaronade and the Princessappeared
to admire one another greatly. Perhaps this may give some clue to the
mystery of their disappearance.Õ
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Here the Queen interrupted him, saying, ÔTakecare what you say, sir.
Believe me, the Princess Mayblossom was far too well brought up to
think of falling in love with an Ambassador.Õ

At this the nurse came forward, and, falling on her knees, confessed
how they had made the little needle-hole in the tower, and how the Prin-
cesshad declared when she saw the Ambassador that she would marry
him and nobody else. Then the Queen was very angry, and gave the
nurse, and the cradle-rocker, and the nursery-maid such a scolding that
they shook in their shoes. But the Admiral Cocked-Hat interrupted her,
crying:

ÔLetus be off after this good-for-nothing Fanfaronade, for with out a
doubt he has run away with our Princess.Õ

Then there was a great clapping of hands, and everybody shouted, ÔBy
all means let us be after him.Õ

Sowhile someembarked upon the sea,the others ran from kingdom to
kingdom beating drums and blowing trumpets, and wherever a crowd
collected they cried:

ÔWhoeverwants a beautiful doll, sweetmeats of all kinds, a little pair
of scissors,a golden robe, and a satin cap has only to say where Fan-
faronade has hidden the Princess Mayblossom.Õ

But the answer everywhere was, ÔYoumust go farther, we have not
seen them.Õ

However, those who went by seawere more fortunate, for after sailing
about for some time they noticed a light before them which burned at
night like a great fire. At first they dared not go near it, not knowing
what it might be, but by-and-by it remained stationary over Squirrel Is-
land, for, as you have guessedalready, the light was the glowing of the
carbuncle. The Princess and Fanfaronade on landing upon the island
had given the boatman a hundred gold pieces, and made him promise
solemnly to tell no one where he had taken them; but the first thing that
happened was that, as he rowed away, he got into the midst of the fleet,
and before he could escapethe Admiral had seen him and sent a boat
after him.

When he was searchedthey found the gold piecesin his pocket, and as
they were quite new coins, struck in honour of the PrincessÕswedding,
the Admiral felt certain that the boatman must have been paid by the
Princessto aid her in her flight. But he would not answer any questions,
and pretended to be deaf and dumb
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Then the Admiral said: ÔOh!deaf and dumb is he? Lash him to the
mast and give him a taste of the cat-oÕ-nine-tails.I donÕtknow anything
better than that for curing the deaf and dumb!Õ

And when the old boatman saw that he was in earnest, he told all he
knew about the cavalier and the lady whom he had landed upon Squir-
rel Island, and the Admiral knew it must be the Princess and Fanfaron-
ade; so he gave the order for the fleet to surround the island.

Meanwhile the Princess Mayblossom, who was by this time terribly
sleepy, had found a grassy bank in the shade, and throwing herself
down had already fallen into a profound slumber, when Fanfaronade,
who happened to be hungry and not sleepy, cameand woke her up, say-
ing, very crossly:

ÔPray,madam, how long do you mean to stay here? I seenothing to
eat, and though you may be very charming, the sight of you does not
prevent me from famishing.Õ

ÔWhat! Fanfaronade,Õsaid the Princess, sitting up and rubbing her
eyes,Ôisit possible that when I am here with you you can want anything
else? You ought to be thinking all the time how happy you are.Õ

ÔHappy!Õcried he; Ôsayrather unhappy. I wish with all my heart that
you were back in your dark tower again.Õ

ÔDarling,donÕtbe cross,Õsaid the Princess. ÔIwill go and see if I can
find some wild fruit for you.Õ

ÔI wish you might find a wolf to eat you up,Õ growled Fanfaronade.
The Princess, in great dismay, ran hither and thither all about the

wood, tearing her dress, and hurting her pretty white hands with the
thorns and brambles, but she could find nothing good to eat, and at last
she had to go back sorrowfully to Fanfaronade. When he saw that she
came empty-handed he got up and left her, grumbling to himself.

The next day they searched again, but with no better success.
ÔAlas!Õsaid the Princess,Ôifonly I could find something for you to eat, I

should not mind being hungry myself.Õ
ÔNo, I should not mind that either,Õ answered Fanfaronade.
ÔIsit possible,Õsaid she, Ôthatyou would not care if I died of hunger?

Oh, Fanfaronade, you said you loved me!Õ
ÔThatwas when we were in quite another place and I was not hungry,Õ

said he. ÔItmakes a great difference in oneÕsideas to be dying of hunger
and thirst on a desert island.Õ

At this the Princess was dreadfully vexed, and she sat down under a
white rose bush and began to cry bitterly.
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ÔHappy roses,Õ she thought to herself, Ôthey have only to blossom in the
sunshine and be admired, and there is nobody to be unkind to them.Õ
And the tears ran down her cheeks and splashed on to the rose-tree
roots. Presently she was surprised to see the whole bush rustling and
shaking, and a soft little voice from the prettiest rosebud said:

ÔPoorPrincess! look in the trunk of that tree, and you will find a hon-
eycomb, but donÕt be foolish enough to share it with Fanfaronade.Õ

Mayblossom ran to the tree, and sure enough there was the honey.
Without losing a moment she ran with it to Fanfaronade, crying gaily:

ÔSee,here is a honeycomb that I have found. I might have eaten it up
all by myself, but I had rather share it with you.Õ

But without looking at her or thanking her he snatched the honey
comb out of her hands and ate it all upÑ every bit, without offering her
a morsel. Indeed, when she humbly asked for some he said mockingly
that it was too sweet for her, and would spoil her teeth.

Mayblossom, more downcast than ever, went sadly away and sat
down under an oak tree, and her tears and sighs were so piteous that the
oak fanned her with his rustling leaves, and said:

ÔTakecourage, pretty Princess,all is not lost yet. Take this pitcher of
milk and drink it up, and whatever you do, donÕt leave a drop for
Fanfaronade.Õ

The Princess, quite astonished, looked round, and saw a big pitcher
full of milk, but before she could raise it to her lips the thought of how
thirsty Fanfaronade must be, after eating at least fifteen pounds of
honey, made her run back to him and say:

ÔHereis a pitcher of milk; drink some, for you must be thirsty I am
sure; but pray save a little for me, as I am dying of hunger and thirst.Õ

But he seized the pitcher and drank all it contained at a single draught,
and then broke it to atoms on the nearest stone, saying with a malicious
smile: ÔAs you have not eaten anything you cannot be thirsty.Õ

ÔAh!Õcried the Princess, ÔIam well punished for disappointing the
King and Queen, and running away with this Ambassador about whom
I knew nothing.Õ

And so saying she wandered away into the thickest part of the wood,
and sat down under a thorn tree, where a nightingale was singing.
Presently she heard him say: ÔSearchunder the bush Princess;you will
find some sugar, almonds, and some tarts there But donÕtbe silly enough
to offer Fanfaronade any.ÕAnd this time the Princess,who was fainting
with hunger, took the nightingaleÕsadvice, and ate what she found all by
herself. But Fanfaronade, seeing that she had found something good,
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and was not going to share it with him, ran after her in such a fury that
she hastily drew out the QueenÕscarbuncle, which had the property of
rendering people invisible if they were in danger, and when she was
safely hidden from him she reproached him gently for his unkindness.

Meanwhile Admiral Cocked-Hat had despatched Jack-the-Chatterer-
of-the-Straw-Boots, Courier in Ordinary to the Prime Minister, to tell the
King that the Princess and the Ambassador had landed on Squirrel Is-
land, but that not knowing the country he had not pursued them, for fear
of being captured by concealedenemies. Their Majesties were overjoyed
at the news, and the King sent for a great book, each leaf of which was
eight ells long. It was the work of a very clever Fairy, and contained a
description of the whole earth. He very soon found that Squirrel Island
was uninhabited.

ÔGo,Õsaid he, to Jack-the-Chatterer,Ôtellthe Admiral from me to land
at once. I am surprised at his not having done so sooner.ÕAs soon as
this messagereached the fleet, every preparation was made for war, and
the noise was so great that it reached the ears of the Princess, who at
once flew to protect her lover. As he was not very brave he acceptedher
aid gladly.

ÔYoustand behind me,Õsaid she, ÔandI will hold the carbuncle which
will make us invisible, and with the KingÕsdagger I can protect you from
the enemy.ÕSowhen the soldiers landed they could seenothing, but the
Princess touched them one after another with the dagger, and they fell
insensible upon the sand, so that at last the Admiral, seeing that there
was some enchantment, hastily gave orders for a retreat to be sounded,
and got his men back into their boats in great confusion.

Fanfaronade,being once more left with the Princess, began to think
that if he could get rid of her, and possesshimself of the carbuncle and
the dagger, he would be able to make his escape. Soas they walked back
over the cliffs he gave the Princess a great push, hoping she would fall
into the sea;but she stepped aside so quickly that he only succeededin
overbalancing himself, and over he went, and sank to the bottom of the
sea like a lump of lead, and was never heard of any more. While the
Princesswas still looking after him in horror, her attention was attracted
by a rushing noise over her head, and looking up she saw two chariots
approaching rapidly from opposite directions. One was bright and glit-
tering, and drawn by swans and peacocks,while the Fairy who sat in it
was beautiful asa sunbeam;but the other was drawn by bats and ravens,
and contained a frightful little Dwarf, who was dressed in a snakeÕsskin,
and wore a great toad upon her head for a hood. The chariots met with a
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frightful crash in mid-air, and the Princess looked on in breathless anxi-
ety while a furious battle took place between the lovely Fairy with her
golden lance, and the hideous little Dwarf and her rusty pike. But very
soon it was evident that the Beauty had the best of it, and the Dwarf
turned her batsÕheads and flickered away in great confusion, while the
Fairy camedown to where the Princessstood, and said, smiling, ÔYousee
Princess, I have completely routed that malicious old Carabosse. Will
you believe it! she actually wanted to claim authority over you for ever,
becauseyou came out of the tower four days before the twenty years
were ended. However, I think I have settled her pretensions, and I hope
you will be very happy and enjoy the freedom I have won for you.Õ

The Princess thanked her heartily, and then the Fairy despatched one
of her peacocksto her palace to bring a gorgeous robe for Mayblossom,
who certainly needed it, for her own was torn to shreds by the thorns
and briars. Another peacock was sent to the Admiral to tell him that he
could now land in perfect safety, which he at once did, bringing all his
men with him, even to Jack-the-Chatterer, who, happening to pass the
spit upon which the AdmiralÕsdinner was roasting, snatched it up and
brought it with him.

Admiral Cocked-Hat was immensely surprised when he came upon
the golden chariot, and still more so to seetwo lovely ladies walking un-
der the trees a little farther away. When he reached them, of course he
recognised the Princess,and he went down on his knees and kissed her
hand quite joyfully. Then she presented him to the Fairy, and told him
how Carabossehad been finally routed, and he thanked and congratu-
lated the Fairy, who was most gracious to him. While they were talking
she cried suddenly:

ÔI declare I smell a savoury dinner.Õ
ÔWhyyes, Madam, here it is,Õsaid Jack-the-Chatterer,holding up the

spit, where all the pheasants and partridges were frizzling. ÔWill your
Highness please to taste any of them?Õ

ÔByall means,Õsaid the Fairy, Ôespeciallyas the Princesswill certainly
be glad of a good meal.Õ

So the Admiral sent back to his ship for everything that was needful,
and they feasted merrily under the trees. By the time they had finished
the peacock had come back with a robe for the Princess, in which the
Fairy arrayed her. It was of green and gold brocade, embroidered with
pearls and rubies, and her long golden hair was tied back with strings of
diamonds and emeralds, and crowned with flowers. The Fairy made her
mount beside her in the golden chariot, and took her on board the
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AdmiralÕsship, where she bade her farewell, sending many messagesof
friendship to the Queen, and bidding the Princess tell her that she was
the fifth Fairy who had attended the christening. Then salutes were
fired, the fleet weighed anchor, and very soon they reached the port.
Here the King and Queen were waiting, and they received the Princess
with such joy and kindness that she could not get a word in edgewise, to
say how sorry she was for having run away with such a very poor spir-
ited Ambassador. But, after all, it must have been all CarabosseÕsfault.
Justat this lucky moment who should arrive but King MerlinÕsson, who
had becomeuneasy at not receiving any news from his Ambassador, and
so had started himself with a magnificent escort of a thousand horsemen,
and thirty body-guards in gold and scarlet uniforms, to seewhat could
have happened. As he was a hundred times handsomer and braver than
the Ambassador, the Princess found she could like him very much. So
the wedding was held at once, with so much splendour and rejoicing
that all the previous misfortunes were quite forgotten. 1

1.La Princesse Printaniere. Par Mme. dÕAulnoy.
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Soria Moria Castle

Therewas once upon a time a couple of folks who had a son called
Halvor. Ever since he had been a little boy he had been unwilling to do
any work, and had just sat raking about among the ashes. His parents
sent him away to learn several things, but Halvor stayed nowhere, for
when he had been gone two or three days he always ran away from his
master, hurried off home, and sat down in the chimney corner to grub
among the ashes again.

One day, however, a seacaptain cameand asked Halvor if he hadnÕta
fancy to come with him and go to sea,and behold foreign lands. And
Halvor had a fancy for that, so he was not long in getting ready.

How long they sailed I have no idea, but after a long, long time there
was a terrible storm, and when it was over and all had become calm
again, they knew not where they were, for they had been driven away to
a strange coast of which none of them had any knowledge.

As there was no wind at all they lay there becalmed,and Halvor asked
the skipper to give him leave to go on shore to look about him, for he
would much rather do that than lie there and sleep.

ÔDostthou think that thou art fit to go where people can seethee?Õsaid
the skipper; Ôthou hast no clothes but those rags thou art going about in!Õ

Halvor still begged for leave, and at last got it, but he was to come
back at once if the wind began to rise.

Sohe went on shore, and it was a delightful country; whithersoever he
went there were wide plains with fields and meadows, but as for people,
there were none to be seen. The wind began to rise, but Halvor thought
that he had not seenenough yet, and that he would like to walk about a
little longer, to try if he could not meet somebody. So after a while he
came to a great highway, which was so smooth that an egg might have
been rolled along it without breaking. Halvor followed this, and when
evening drew near he saw a big castle far away in the distance, and there
were lights in it. Soas he had now been walking the whole day and had
not brought anything to eat away with him, he was frightfully hungry.
Nevertheless, the nearer he came to the castle the more afraid he was.

A fire was burning in the castle, and Halvor went into the kitchen,
which was more magnificent than any kitchen he had ever yet beheld.
There were vesselsof gold and silver, but not one human being was to
be seen. When Halvor had stood there for some time, and no one had
come out, he went in and opened a door, and inside a Princess was sit-
ting at her wheel spinning.
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ÔNay!Õshe cried, ÔcanChristian folk dare to come hither? But the best
thing that you can do is to go away again, for if not the Troll will devour
you. A Troll with three heads lives here.Õ

ÔIshould have been just aswell pleased if he had had four headsmore,
for I should have enjoyed seeing the fellow,Õsaid the youth; ÔandI wonÕt
go away, for I have done no harm, but you must give me something to
eat, for I am frightfully hungry.Õ

When Halvor had eaten his fill, the Princesstold him to try if he could
wield the sword which was hanging on the wall, but he could not wield
it, nor could he even lift it up.

ÔWell,then, you must take a drink out of that bottle which is hanging
by its side, for thatÕswhat the Troll does whenever he goes out and
wants to use the sword,Õ said the Princess.

Halvor took a draught, and in a moment he was able to swing the
sword about with perfect ease. And now he thought it was high time for
the Troll to make his appearance, and at that very moment he came,
panting for breath.

Halvor got behind the door.
ÔHutetu!Õsaid the Troll as he put his head in at the door. ÔItsmells just

as if there were Christian manÕs blood here!Õ
ÔYes,you shall learn that there is!Õsaid Halvor, and cut off all his

heads.
The Princess was so rejoiced to be free that she danced and sang, but

then she remembered her sisters, and said: ÔIfmy sisters were but free
too!Õ

ÔWhere are they?Õ asked Halvor.
So she told him where they were. One of them had been taken away

by a Troll to his castle, which was six miles off, and the other had been
carried off to a castle which was nine miles farther off still

ÔButnow,Õsaid she,Ôyoumust first help me to get this dead body away
from here.Õ

Halvor was so strong that he cleared everything away, and made all
clean and tidy very quickly. So then they ate and drank, and were
happy, and next morning he set off in the grey light of dawn. He gave
himself no rest, but walked or ran the livelong day. When he came in
sight of the castle he was again just a little afraid. It was much more
splendid than the other, but here too there was not a human being to be
seen. So Halvor went into the kitchen, and did not linger there either,
but went straight in.
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ÔNay!do Christian folk dare to come here?Õcried the second Princess.
ÔIknow not how long it is since I myself came,but during all that time I
have never seen a Christian man. It will be better for you to depart at
once, for a Troll lives here who has six heads.Õ

ÔNo, I shall not go,Õ said Halvor; Ôeven if he had six more I would not.Õ
ÔHe will swallow you up alive,Õ said the Princess.
But she spoke to no purpose, for Halvor would not go; he was not

afraid of the Troll, but he wanted some meat and drink, for he was
hungry after his journey. So she gave him as much as he would have,
and then she once more tried to make him go away.

ÔNo,Õsaid Halvor, ÔIwill not go, for I have not done anything wrong,
and I have no reason to be afraid.Õ

ÔHewonÕtask any questions about that,Õsaid the Princess,Ôforhe will
take you without leave or right; but as you will not go, try if you can
wield that sword which the Troll uses in battle.Õ

He could not brandish the sword; so the Princess said that he was to
take a draught from the flask which hung by its side, and when he had
done that he could wield the sword.

Soon afterwards the Troll came,and he was so large and stout that he
was forced to go sideways to get through the door. When the Troll got
his first head in he cried: ÔHutetu! It smells of a Christian manÕsblood
here!Õ

With that Halvor cut off the first head, and so on with all the rest. The
Princess was now exceedingly delighted, but then she remembered her
sisters, and wished that they too were free. Halvor thought that might
be managed, and wanted to set off immediately; but first he had to help
the Princessto remove the TrollÕsbody, so it was not until morning that
he set forth on his way.

It was a long way to the castle, and he both walked and ran to get
there in time. Late in the evening he caught sight of it, and it was very
much more magnificent than either of the others. And this time he was
not in the least afraid, but went into the kitchen, and then straight on in-
side the castle. There a Princess was sitting, who was so beautiful that
there was never anyone to equal her. She too said what the others had
said, that no Christian folk had ever been there since she had come, and
entreated him to go away again, or else the Troll would swallow him up
alive. The Troll had nine heads, she told him.

ÔYes,and if he had nine added to the nine, and then nine more still, I
would not go away,Õ said Halvor, and went and stood by the stove.
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The Princess begged him very prettily to go lest the Troll should de-
vour him; but Halvor said, ÔLet him come when he will.Õ

Soshe gave him the TrollÕssword, and bade him take a drink from the
flask to enable him to wield it.

At that samemoment the Troll came,breathing hard, and he was ever
so much bigger and stouter than either of the others, and he too was
forced to go sideways to get in through the door.

ÔHutetu! what a smell of Christian blood there is here!Õ said he.
Then Halvor cut off the first head, and after that the others, but the last

was the toughest of them all, and it was the hardest work that Halvor
had ever done to get it off, but he still believed that he would have
strength enough to do it.

And now all the Princesses came to the castle, and were together
again, and they were happier than they had ever been in their lives; and
they were delighted with Halvor, and he with them, and he was to
choose the one he liked best; but of the three sisters the youngest loved
him best.

But Halvor went about and was so strange and so mournful and quiet
that the Princessesasked what it was that he longed for, and if he did not
like to be with them. He said that he did like to be with them, for they
had enough to live on, and he was very comfortable there; but he longed
to go home, for his father and mother were alive, and he had a great de-
sire to see them again.

They thought that this might easily be done.
ÔYoushall go and return in perfect safety if you will follow our advice,Õ

said the Princesses.
So he said that he would do nothing that they did not wish.
Then they dressedhim so splendidly that he was like a KingÕsson; and

they put a ring on his finger, and it was one which would enable him to
go there and back again by wishing, but they told him that he must not
throw it away, or name their names; for if he did, all his magnificence
would be at an end, and then he would never see them more.

ÔIfI were but at home again, or if home were but here!Õsaid Halvor,
and no sooner had he wished this than it was granted. Halvor was
standing outside his father and motherÕscottage before he knew what he
was about. The darkness of night was coming on, and when the father
and mother saw such a splendid and stately stranger walk in, they were
so startled that they both began to bow and curtsey.

Halvor then inquired if he could stay there and have lodging for the
night. No, that he certainly could not. ÔWecan give you no such
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accommodation,Õthey said, Ôforwe have none of the things that are
needful when a great lord like you is to be entertained. It will be better
for you to go up to the farm. It is not far off, you can seethe chimney-
pots from here, and there they have plenty of everything.Õ

Halvor would not hear of that, he was absolutely determined to stay
where he was; but the old folks stuck to what they had said, and told
him that he was to go to the farm, where he could get both meat and
drink, whereas they themselves had not even a chair to offer him.

ÔNo,Õsaid Halvor, ÔIwill not go up there till early to-morrow morning;
let me stay here to-night. I can sit down on the hearth.Õ

They could say nothing against that, so Halvor sat down on the hearth,
and began to rake about among the ashes just as he had done before,
when he lay there idling away his time.

They chattered much about many things, and told Halvor of this and
of that, and at last he asked them if they had never had any child.

ÔYes,Õthey said; they had had a boy who was called Halvor, but they
did not know where he had gone, and they could not even say whether
he were dead or alive.

ÔCould I be he?Õ said Halvor.
ÔIshould know him well enough,Õsaid the old woman rising. ÔOur

Halvor was so idle and slothful that he never did anything at all, and he
was so ragged that one hole ran into another all over his clothes. Such a
fellow as he was could never turn into such a man as you are, sir.Õ

In a short time the old woman had to go to the fireplace to stir the fire,
and when the blaze lit up Halvor, as it used to do when he was at home
raking up the ashes, she knew him again.

ÔGoodHeavens! is that you, Halvor?Õsaid she,and such great gladness
fell on the old parents that there were no bounds to it. And now he had
to relate everything that had befallen him, and the old woman was so de-
lighted with him that she would take him up to the farm at once to show
him to the girls who had formerly looked down on him so. She went
there first, and Halvor followed her. When she got there she told them
how Halvor had come home again, and now they should just see how
magnificent he was. ÔHe looks like a prince,Õ she said.

ÔWeshall see that he is just the same ragamuffin that he was before,Õ
said the girls, tossing their heads.

At that samemoment Halvor entered, and the girls were so astonished
that they left their kirtles lying in the chimney corner, and ran away in
nothing but their petticoats. When they came in again they were so
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shamefaced that they hardly dared to look at Halvor, towards whom
they had always been so proud and haughty before.

ÔAy,ay! you have always thought that you were so pretty and dainty
that no one was equal to you,Õsaid Halvor, Ôbutyou should just seethe
eldest Princess whom I set free. You look like herds-women compared
with her, and the second Princessis also much prettier than you; but the
youngest, who is my sweetheart, is more beautiful than either sun or
moon. I wish to Heaven they were here, and then you would see them.Õ

Scarcely had he said this before they were standing by his side, but
then he was very sorrowful, for the words which they had said to him
came to his mind.

Up at the farm a great feast was made ready for the Princesses,and
much respect paid to them, but they would not stay there.

ÔWewant to go down to your parents,Õthey said to Halvor, Ôsowe will
go out and look about us.Õ

He followed them out, and they came to a large pond outside the
farm-house. Very near the water there was a pretty green bank, and
there the Princessessaid they would sit down and while away an hour,
for they thought that it would be pleasant to sit and look out over the
water, they said.

There they sat down, and when they had sat for a short time the
youngest Princess said, ÔI may as well comb your hair a little, Halvor.Õ

So Halvor laid his head down on her lap, and she combed it, and it
was not long before he fell asleep. Then she took her ring from him and
put another in its place, and then she said to her sisters: ÔHoldme as I
am holding you. I would that we were at Soria Moria Castle.Õ

When Halvor awoke he knew that he had lost the Princesses,and
began to weep and lament, and was so unhappy that he could not be
comforted. In spite of all his fatherÕsand motherÕsentreaties, he would
not stay, but bade them farewell, saying that he would never see them
more, for if he did not find the Princess again he did not think it worth
while to live.

He again had three hundred dollars, which he put into his pocket and
went on his way. When he had walked some distance he met a man
with a tolerably good horse. Halvor longed to buy it, and began to bar-
gain with the man.

ÔWell,I have not exactly been thinking of selling him,Õsaid the man,
Ôbut if we could agree, perhapsÑÑ Õ

Halvor inquired how much he wanted to have for the horse.
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ÔIdid not give much for him, and he is not worth much; he is a capital
horse to ride, but good for nothing at drawing; but he will always be able
to carry your bag of provisions and you too, if you walk and ride by
turns.Õ At last they agreed about the price, and Halvor laid his bag on
the horse, and sometimes he walked and sometimes he rode. In the
evening he came to a green field, where stood a great tree, under which
he seatedhimself. Then he let the horse loose and lay down to sleep,but
before he did that he took his bag off the horse. At daybreak he set off
again, for he did not feel as if he could take any rest. So he walked and
rode the whole day, through a great wood where there were many green
places which gleamed very prettily among the trees. He did not know
where he was or whither he was going, but he never lingered longer in
any place than was enough to let his horse get a little food when they
came to one of these green spots, while he himself took out his bag of
provisions.

So he walked and he rode, and it seemedto him that the wood would
never come to an end. But on the evening of the second day he saw a
light shining through the trees.

ÔIfonly there were some people up there I might warm myself and get
something to eat,Õ thought Halvor.

When he got to the place where the light had come from, he saw a
wretched little cottage, and through a small pane of glass he saw a
couple of old folks inside. They were very old, and as grey-headed as a
pigeon, and the old woman had such a long nose that she sat in the
chimney corner and used it to stir the fire.

ÔGoodevening I good evening!Õsaid the old hag; Ôbutwhat errand
have you that can bring you here? No Christian folk have been here for
more than a hundred years.Õ

SoHalvor told her that he wanted to get to Soria Moria Castle, and in-
quired if she knew the way thither.

ÔNo,Õsaid the old woman, ÔthatI do not, but the Moon will be here
presently, and I will ask her, and she will know. Shecan easily seeit, for
she shines on all things.Õ

So when the Moon stood clear and bright above the tree-tops the old
woman went out. ÔMoon! Moon!Õshe screamed.ÔCanstthou tell me the
way to Soria Moria Castle?Õ

ÔNo,Õsaid the Moon, ÔthatI canÕt,for when I shone there, there was a
cloud before me.Õ
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ÔWaita little longer,Õsaid the old woman to Halvor, Ôforthe West
Wind will presently be here, and he will know it, for he breathes gently
or blows into every corner.Õ

ÔWhat!have you a horse too?Õshe said when she came in again. ÔOh!
let the poor creature loose in our bit of fenced-in pasture, and donÕtlet it
stand there starving at our very door. But wonÕtyou exchangehim with
me? We have a pair of old boots here with which you can go fifteen
quarters of a mile at each step. You shall have them for the horse, and
then you will be able to get sooner to Soria Moria Castle.Õ

Halvor consented to this at once,and the old woman was so delighted
with the horse that she was ready to dance. ÔFornow I, too, shall be able
to ride to church,Õshe said. Halvor could take no rest, and wanted to set
off immediately; but the old woman said that there was no need to
hasten. ÔLiedown on the bench and sleep a little, for we have no bed to
offer you,Õ said she, Ôand I will watch for the coming of the West Wind.Õ

Ere long came the West Wind, roaring so loud that the walls creaked.
The old woman went out and cried:
ÔWestWind! West Wind! Canst thou tell me the way to Soria Moria

Castle? Here is one who would go thither.Õ
ÔYes,I know it well,Õsaid the West Wind. ÔIam just on my way there to

dry the clothes for the wedding which is to take place. If he is fleet of
foot he can go with me.Õ

Out ran Halvor.
ÔYouwill have to make haste if you mean to go with me,Õsaid the West

Wind; and away it went over hill and dale, and moor and morass, and
Halvor had enough to do to keep up with it.

ÔWell,now I have no time to stay with you any longer,Õsaid the West
Wind, ÔforI must first go and tear down a bit of spruce fir before I go to
the bleaching-ground to dry the clothes; but just go along the side of the
hill, and you will come to some girls who are standing there washing
clothes, and then you will not have to walk far before you are at Soria
Moria Castle.Õ

Shortly afterwards Halvor came to the girls who were standing wash-
ing, and they asked him if he had seenanything of the West Wind, who
was to come there to dry the clothes for the wedding.

ÔYes,Õsaid Halvor, Ôhehas only gone to break down a bit of spruce fir.
It wonÕtbe long before he is here.ÕAnd then he asked them the way to
Soria Moria Castle. They put him in the right way, and when he came in
front of the castle it was so full of horses and people that it swarmed
with them. But Halvor was so ragged and torn with following the West
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Wind through bushes and bogs that he kept on one side, and would not
go among the crowd until the last day, when the feast was to be held at
noon.

So when, as was the usage and custom, all were to drink to the bride
and the young girls who were present, the cup-bearer filled the cup for
each in turn, both bride and bridegroom, and knights and servants, and
at last, after a very long time, he came to Halvor. He drank their health,
and then slipped the ring which the Princesshad put on his finger when
they were sitting by the waterside into the glass, and ordered the cup-
bearer to carry the glass to the bride from him and greet her.

Then the Princess at once rose up from the table, and said, ÔWhois
most worthy to have one of usÑ he who has delivered us from the Trolls
or he who is sitting here as bridegroom?Õ

There could be but one opinion as to that, everyone thought, and
when Halvor heard what they said he was not long in flinging off his
beggarÕs rags and arraying himself as a bridegroom.

ÔYes,he is the right one,Õcried the youngest Princesswhen she caught
sight of him; so she flung the other out of the window and held her wed-
ding with Halvor. 2

2.From P. C. Asbjornsen.
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The Death of Koschei the Deathless

In a certain kingdom there lived a Prince Ivan. He had three sisters. The
first was the PrincessMarya, the second the PrincessOlga, the third the
Princess Anna. When their father and mother lay at the point of death,
they had thus enjoined their son: ÔGiveyour sisters in marriage to the
very first suitors who come to woo them. DonÕtgo keeping them by
you!Õ

They died, and the Prince buried them, and then, to solacehis grief, he
went with his sisters into the garden green to stroll. Suddenly the sky
was covered by a black cloud; a terrible storm arose.

ÔLet us go home, sisters!Õ he cried.
Hardly had they got into the palace,when the thunder pealed, the ceil-

ing split open, and into the room where they were came flying a falcon
bright. The Falcon smote upon the ground, becamea brave youth, and
said:

ÔHail,Prince Ivan! Before I came as a guest, but now I have come as a
wooer! I wish to propose for your sister, the Princess Marya.Õ

ÔIfyou find favour in the eyesof my sister, I will not interfere with her
wishes. Let her marry you, in GodÕs name!Õ

The PrincessMarya gave her consent; the Falcon married her and bore
her away into his own realm.

Days follow days, hours chasehours; a whole year goes by. One day
Prince Ivan and his two sisters went out to stroll in the garden green.
Again there arose a storm-cloud, with whirlwind and lightning.

ÔLetus go home, sisters!Õcries the Prince. Scarcely had they entered
the palace when the thunder crashed, the roof burst into a blaze, the ceil-
ing split in twain, and in flew an eagle. The Eagle smote upon the
ground and became a brave youth.

ÔHail,Prince Ivan! I Before I cameasa guest, but now I have come asa
wooer!Õ

And he asked for the hand of the Princess Olga. Prince Ivan replied:
ÔIfyou find favour in the eyesof the PrincessOlga, then let her marry

you. I will not interfere with her liberty of choice.Õ
The PrincessOlga gave her consent and married the Eagle. The Eagle

took her and carried her off to his own kingdom.
Another year went by. Prince Ivan said to his youngest sister:
ÔLet us go out and stroll in the garden green!Õ
They strolled about for a time. Again there arose a storm-cloud, with

whirlwind and lightning.
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ÔLet us return home, sister!Õ said he.
They returned home, but they hadnÕthad time to sit down when the

thunder crashed, the ceiling split open, and in flew a raven. The Raven
smote upon the floor and becamea brave youth. The former youths had
been handsome, but this one was handsomer still.

ÔWell,Prince Ivan! Before I came as a guest, but now I have come as a
wooer! Give me the Princess Anna to wife.Õ

ÔIwonÕtinterfere with my sisterÕsfreedom. If you gain her affections,
let her marry you.Õ

Sothe PrincessAnna married the Raven,and he bore her away into his
own realm. Prince Ivan was left alone. A whole year he lived without
his sisters; then he grew weary, and said:

ÔI will set out in search of my sisters.Õ
He got ready for the journey, he rode and rode, and one day he saw a

whole army lying dead on the plain. He cried aloud, ÔIfthere be a living
man there, let him make answer! Who has slain this mighty host?Õ

There replied unto him a living man:
ÔAll this mighty host has been slain by the fair Princess Marya

Morevna.Õ
Prince Ivan rode further on, and came to a white tent, and forth came

to meet him the fair Princess Marya Morevna.
ÔHail,Prince!Õsays she; Ôwhitherdoes God send you? and is it of your

free will or against your will?Õ
Prince Ivan replied, ÔNot against their will do brave youths ride!Õ
ÔWell, if your business be not pressing, tarry awhile in my tent.Õ
Thereat was Prince Ivan glad. He spent two nights in the tent, and he

found favour in the eyes of Marya Morevna, and she married him. The
fair Princess, Marya Morevna, carried him off into her own realm.

They spent some time together, and then the Princess took it into her
head to go a warring. So she handed over all the house-keeping affairs
to Prince Ivan, and gave him these instructions:

ÔGoabout everywhere, keep watch over everything; only do not ven-
ture to look into that closet there.Õ

He couldnÕthelp doing so. The moment Marya Morevna had gone he
rushed to the closet, pulled open the door, and looked inÑ there hung
Koshchei the Deathless, fettered by twelve chains. Then Koshchei en-
treated Prince Ivan, saying:

ÔHavepity upon me and give me to drink! Ten years long have I been
here in torment, neither eating nor drinking; my throat is utterly dried
up.Õ
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The Prince gave him a bucketful of water; he drank it up and asked for
more, saying:

ÔA single bucket of water will not quench my thirst; give me more!Õ
The Prince gave him a second bucketful. Koshchei drank it up and

asked for a third, and when he had swallowed the third bucketful, he re-
gained his former strength, gave his chains a shake,and broke all twelve
at once.

ÔThanks,Prince Ivan!Õcried Koshchei the Deathless, Ônowyou will
sooner seeyour own ears than Marya Morevna!Õand out of the window
he flew in the shape of a terrible whirlwind. And he came up with the
fair PrincessMarya Morevna as she was going her way, laid hold of her
and carried her off home with him. But Prince Ivan wept full sore, and
he arrayed himself and set out a-wandering, saying to himself,
ÔWhatever happens, I will go and look for Marya Morevna!Õ

One day passed,another day passed;at the dawn of the third day he
saw a wondrous palace, and by the side of the palace stood an oak, and
on the oak sat a falcon bright. Down flew the Falcon from the oak, smote
upon the ground, turned into a brave youth, and cried aloud:

ÔHa, dear brother-in-law! how deals the Lord with you?Õ
Out came running the Princess Marya, joyfully greeted her brother

Ivan, and began inquiring after his health, and telling him all about her-
self. The Prince spent three days with them; then he said:

ÔIcannot abide with you; I must go in searchof my wife, the fair Prin-
cess Marya Morevna.Õ

ÔHardwill it be for you to find her,Õanswered the Falcon. ÔAtall events
leave with us your silver spoon. We will look at it and remember you.Õ
So Prince Ivan left his silver spoon at the FalconÕs,and went on his way
again.

On he went one day, on he went another day, and by the dawn of the
third day he saw a palace still grander than the former one and hard by
the palace stood an oak, and on the oak sat an eagle. Down flew the
Eagle from the oak, smote upon the ground, turned into a brave youth,
and cried aloud:

ÔRise up, Princess Olga!Hither comes our brother dear!Õ
The Princess Olga immediately ran to meet him, and began kissing

him and embracing him, asking after his health, and telling him all about
herself. With them Prince Ivan stopped three days; then he said:

ÔIcannot stay here any longer. I am going to look for my wife, the fair
Princess Marya Morevna.Õ
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ÔHardwill it be for you to find her,Õreplied the Eagle.ÔLeavewith us a
silver fork. We will look at it and remember you.Õ

He left a silver fork behind, and went his way. He travelled one day,
he travelled two days; at daybreak on the third day he saw a palace
grander than the first two, and near the palace stood an oak, and on the
oak sat a raven. Down flew the Raven from the oak, smote upon the
ground, turned into a brave youth, and cried aloud:

ÔPrincess Anna, come forth quickly I our brother is coming.Õ
Out ran the Princess Anna, greeted him joyfully, and began kissing

and embracing him, asking after his health and telling him all about her-
self. Prince Ivan stayed with them three days; then he said:

ÔFarewell! I am going to look for my wife, the fair Princess Marya
Morevna.Õ

ÔHardwill it be for you to find her,Õreplied the Raven. ÔAnyhow,leave
your silver snuff-box with us. We will look at it and remember you.Õ

The Prince handed over his silver snuff-box, took his leave, and went
his way. One day he went, another day he went, and on the third day he
came to where Marya Morevna was. Shecaught sight of her love, flung
her arms around his neck, burst into tears, and exclaimed:

ÔOh,Prince Ivan! why did you disobey me and go looking into the
closet and letting out Koshchei the Deathless?Õ

ÔForgiveme, Marya Morevna! Remember not the past; much better fly
with me while Koshchei the Deathless is out of sight. Perhaps he wonÕt
catch us.Õ

Sothey got ready and fled. Now Koshchei was out hunting. Towards
evening he was returning home, when his good steed stumbled beneath
him.

ÔWhystumblest thou, sorry jade? Scentestthou some ill?ÕThe steed
replied:

ÔPrinceIvan has come and carried off Marya Morevna.ÕÔIsit possible
to catch them?Õ

ÔItis possible to sow wheat, to wait till it grows up, to reap it and
thresh it, to grind it to flour, to make five pies of it, to eat those pies, and
then to start in pursuitÑ and even then to be in time.Õ Koshchei gal-
loped off and caught up Prince Ivan.

ÔNow,Õsays he, Ôthistime I will forgive you, in return for your kind-
ness in giving me water to drink. And a second time I will forgive you;
but the third time beware! I will cut you to bits.Õ

Then he took Marya Morevna from him, and carried her off. But
Prince Ivan sat down on a stone and burst into tears. He wept and
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weptÑ and then returned back again to Marya Morevna. Now Koshchei
the Deathless happened not to be at home.

ÔLet us fly, Marya Morevna!Õ
ÔAh, Prince Ivan! he will catch us.Õ
ÔSupposehe does catch us. At all events we shall have spent an hour

or two together.Õ
So they got ready and fled. As Koshchei the Deathless was returning

home, his good steed stumbled beneath him.
ÔWhy stumblest thou, sorry jade?Scentest thou some ill?Õ
ÔPrince Ivan has come and carried off Marya Morevna.Õ
ÔIs it possible to catch them?Õ
ÔItis possible to sow barley, to wait till it grows up, to reap it and

thresh it, to brew beer, to drink ourselves drunk on it, to sleep our fill,
and then to set off in pursuitÑ and yet to be in time.Õ

Koshchei galloped off, caught up Prince Ivan:
ÔDidnÕtI tell you that you should not see Marya Morevna any more

than your own ears?Õ
And he took her away and carried her off home with him.
Prince Ivan was left there alone. He wept and wept; then he went

back again after Marya Morevna. Koshchei happened to be away from
home at that moment.

ÔLet us fly, Marya Morevna!Õ
ÔAh, Prince Ivan! he is sure to catch us and hew you in pieces.Õ
ÔLet him hew away! I cannot live without you.
So they got ready and fled.
Koshchei the Deathless was returning home when his good

steed stumbled beneath him.
ÔWhy stumblest thou?Scentest thou any ill?Õ
ÔPrince Ivan has come and has carried off Marya Morevna.Õ
Koshchei galloped off, caught Prince Ivan, chopped him into little

pieces, put them into a barrel, smeared it with pitch and bound it with
iron hoops, and flung it into the blue sea. But Marya Morevna he carried
off home.

At that very time the silver articles turned black which Prince
Ivan had left with his brothers-in-law.

ÔAh!Õ said they, Ôthe evil is accomplished sure enough!Õ
Then the Eagle hurried to the blue sea,caught hold of the barrel, and

dragged it ashore; the Falcon flew away for the Water of Life, and the
Raven for the Water of Death.
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Afterwards they all three met, broke open the barrel, took out the re-
mains of Prince Ivan, washed them, and put them together in fitting or-
der. The Raven sprinkled them with the Water of DeathÑ the pieces
joined together, the body became whole. The Falcon sprinkled it with
the Water of LifeÑ Prince Ivan shuddered, stood up, and said:

ÔAh! what a time IÕve been sleeping!Õ
ÔYouÕdhave gone on sleeping a good deal longer if it hadnÕtbeen for

us,Õ replied his brothers-in-law. ÔNow come and pay us a visit.Õ
ÔNot so, brothers; I shall go and look for Marya Morevna.Õ
And when he had found her, he said to her:
ÔFind out from Koshchei the Deathless whence he got so good a steed.Õ
So Marya Morevna chose a favourable moment, and began asking

Koshchei about it. Koshchei replied:
ÔBeyondthrice nine lands, in the thirtieth kingdom, on the other side

of the fiery river, there lives a Baba Yaga. She has so good a mare that
she flies right round the world on it every day. And she has many other
splendid mares. I watched her herds for three days without losing a
single mare, and in return for that the Baba Yaga gave me a foal.Õ

ÔBut how did you get across the fiery river?Õ
ÔWhy,IÕvea handkerchief of this kindÑ when I wave it thrice on the

right hand, there springs up a very lofty bridge, and the fire cannot reach
it.Õ

Marya Morevna listened to all this, and repeated it to Prince Ivan, and
she carried off the handkerchief and gave it to him. So he managed to
get across the fiery river, and then went on to the Baba YagaÕs.Long
went he on without getting anything either to eat or to drink. At last he
came across an outlandish bird and its young ones. Says Prince Ivan:

ÔIÕll eat one of these chickens.Õ
ÔDonÕteat it, Prince Ivan!Õbegs the outlandish bird; Ôsometime or oth-

er IÕll do you a good turn.Õ
He went on farther and saw a hive of bees in the forest.
ÔIÕll get a bit of honeycomb,Õ says he.
ÔDonÕtdisturb my honey, Prince Ivan!Õexclaims the queen-bee;Ôsome

time or other IÕll do you a good turn.Õ
So he didnÕtdisturb it, but went on. Presently there met him a lioness

with her cub.
ÔAnyhow, IÕlleat this lion cub,Õsays he; ÔIÕmso hungry I feel quite

unwell!Õ
ÔPleaselet us alone, Prince Ivan!Õbegs the lioness; Ôsometime or other

IÕll do you a good turn.Õ

49



ÔVery well; have it your own way,Õ says he.
Hungry and faint he wandered on, walked farther and farther, and at

last came to where stood the house of the Baba Yaga. Round the house
were set twelve poles in a circle, and on eachof eleven of thesepoles was
stuck a human head; the twelfth alone remained unoccupied.

ÔHail, granny!Õ
ÔHail,Prince Ivan! wherefore have yon come? Is it of your own accord,

or on compulsion?Õ
ÔI have come to earn from you an heroic steed.Õ
ÔSobe it, Prince! You wonÕthave to serve a year with me, but just

three days. If you take good care of my mares, IÕllgive you an heroic
steed. But if you donÕtÑ why, then you mustnÕtbe annoyed at finding
your head stuck on top of the last pole up there.Õ

Prince Ivan agreed to these terms. The Baba Yaga gave him food and
drink, and bade him set about his business. But the moment he had
driven the mares afield, they cocked up their tails, and away they tore
acrossthe meadows in all directions. Before the Prince had time to look
round they were all out of sight. Thereupon he began to weep and to
disquiet himself, and then he sat down upon a stone and went to sleep.
But when the sun was near its setting the outlandish bird cameflying up
to him, and awakened him, saying:

ÔArise, Prince Ivan!The mares are at home now.Õ
The Prince arose and returned home. There the Baba Yaga

was storming and raging at her mares, and shrieking:
ÔWhatever did ye come home for?Õ
ÔHow could we help coming home?Õsaid they. ÔTherecame flying

birds from every part of the world, and all but pecked our eyes out.Õ
ÔWell,well! to-morrow donÕtgo galloping over the meadows, but dis-

perse amid the thick forests.Õ
Prince Ivan slept all night. In the morning the Baba Yaga says to him:
ÔMind, Prince! if you donÕttake good care of the mares, if you lose

merely one of themÑ your bold head will be stuck on that pole!Õ
He drove the mares afield. Immediately they cocked up their tails and

dispersed among the thick forests. Again did the Prince sit down on the
stone, weep and weep, and then go to sleep. The sun went down behind
the forest. Up came running the lioness.

ÔArise, Prince Ivan!The mares are all collected.Õ
Prince Ivan arose and went home. More than ever did the

Baba Yaga storm at her mares and shriek:
ÔWhatever did ye come back home for?Õ
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ÔHowcould we help coming back? Beastsof prey came running at us
from all parts of the world, and all but tore us utterly to pieces.Õ

ÔWell, to-morrow run off into the blue sea.Õ
Again did Prince Ivan sleep through the night. Next morning the Baba

Yaga sent him forth to watch the mares.
ÔIfyou donÕttake good care of them,Õsaysshe,Ôyourbold head will be

stuck on that pole!Õ
He drove the mares afield. Immediately they cocked up their tails,

disappeared from sight, and fled into the blue sea. There they stood, up
to their necks in water. Prince Ivan sat down on the stone, wept, and fell
asleep. But when the sun had set behind the forest, up cameflying a bee,
and said:

ÔArise,Prince! The mares are all collected. But when you get home,
donÕtlet the Baba Yaga set eyes on you, but go into the stable and hide
behind the mangers. There you will find a sorry colt rolling in the
muck. Do you steal it, and at the dead of night ride away from the
house.Õ

Prince Ivan arose, slipped into the stable, and lay down behind the
mangers, while the Baba Yaga was storming away at her mares and
shrieking:

ÔWhy did ye come back?Õ
ÔHowcould we help coming back? There came flying bees in count-

less numbers from all parts of the world, and began stinging us on all
sides till the blood came!Õ

The BabaYagawent to sleep. In the dead of the night Prince Ivan stole
the sorry colt, saddled it, jumped on its back, and galloped away to the
fiery river. When he came to that river he waved the handkerchief three
times on the right hand, and suddenly, springing goodness knows
whence, there hung across the river, high in the air, a splendid bridge.
The Prince rode across the bridge and waved the handkerchief twice
only on the left hand; there remained acrossthe river a thin, ever so thin
a bridge!

When the BabaYaga got up in the morning the sorry colt was not to be
seen! Off she set in pursuit. At full speed did she fly in her iron mortar,
urging it on with the pestle, sweeping away her traces with the broom.
She dashed up to the fiery river, gave a glance, and said, ÔAcapital
bridge!ÕShedrove on to the bridge, but had only got half-way when the
bridge broke in two, and the Baba Yaga went flop into the river. There
truly did she meet with a cruel death!
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Prince Ivan fattened up the colt in the green meadows, and it turned
into a wondrous steed. Then he rode to where Marya Morevna was. She
came running out, and flung herself on his neck, crying:

ÔBy what means has God brought you back to life?Õ
ÔThus and thus,Õ says he. ÔNow come along with me.Õ
ÔIam afraid, Prince Ivan! If Koshchei catches us you will be cut in

pieces again.Õ
ÔNo,he wonÕtcatch us! I have a splendid heroic steed now; it flies just

like a bird.Õ So they got on its back and rode away.
Koshchei the Deathless was returning home when his horse stumbled

beneath him.
ÔWhat art thou stumbling for, sorry jade? Dost thou scent any ill?Õ
ÔPrince Ivan has come and carried off Marya Morevna.Õ
ÔCan we catch them?Õ
ÔGod knows!Prince Ivan has a horse now which is better than I.Õ
ÔWell, I canÕt stand it,Õ says Koshchei the Deathless. ÔI will pursue.Õ
After a time he came up with Prince Ivan, lighted on the ground, and

was going to chop him up with his sharp sword. But at that moment
Prince IvanÕshorse smote Koshchei the Deathless full swing with its
hoof, and cracked his skull, and the Prince made an end of him with a
club. Afterwards the Prince heaped up a pile of wood, set fire to it, burnt
Koshchei the Deathlesson the pyre, and scattered his ashesto the wind.
Then Marya Morevna mounted KoshcheiÕshorse and Prince Ivan got on
his own, and they rode away to visit first the Raven, and then the Eagle,
and then the Falcon. Wherever they went they met with a joyful
greeting.

ÔAh,Prince Ivan! why, we never expected to see you again. Well, it
wasnÕtfor nothing that you gave yourself so much trouble. Such a
beauty as Marya Morevna one might searchfor all the world overÑ and
never find one like her!Õ

And so they visited, and they feasted;and afterwards they went off to
their own realm. 3

3.Ralston.
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The Black Thief and Knight of the Glen

In times of yore there was a King and a Queen in the south of Ireland
who had three sons, all beautiful children; but the Queen, their mother,
sickened unto death when they were yet very young, which causedgreat
grief throughout the Court, particularly to the King, her husband, who
could in no wise be comforted. Seeingthat death was drawing near her,
she called the King to her and spoke as follows:

ÔIam now going to leave you, and as you are young and in your
prime, of course after my death you will marry again. Now all the re-
quest I ask of you is that you will build a tower in an island in the sea,
wherein you will keep your three sons until they are come of age and fit
to do for themselves; so that they may not be under the power or juris-
diction of any other woman. Neglect not to give them education suitable
to their birth, and let them be trained up to every exerciseand pastime
requisite for kingÕs sons to learn.This is all I have to say, so farewell.Õ

The King had scarce time, with tears in his eyes, to assure her she
should be obeyed in everything, when she, turning herself in her bed,
with a smile gave up the ghost. Never was greater mourning seenthan
was throughout the Court and the whole kingdom; for a better woman
than the Queen, to rich and poor, was not to be found in the world. She
was interred with great pomp and magnificence, and the King, her hus-
band, becamein a manner inconsolable for the loss of her. However, he
caused the tower to be built and his sons placed in it, under proper
guardians, according to his promise.

In processof time the lords and knights of the kingdom counselled the
King (as he was young) to live no longer as he had done, but to take a
wife; which counsel prevailing, they chosehim a rich and beautiful prin-
cess to be his consortÑ a neighbouring KingÕsdaughter, of whom he
was very fond. Not long after, the Queen had a fine son, which caused
great feasting and rejoicing at the Court, insomuch that the late Queen,
in a manner, was entirely forgotten. That fared well, and King and
Queen lived happy together for several years.

At length the Queen, having some business with the hen-wife, went
herself to her, and, after a long conference passed, was taking leave of
her, when the hen-wife prayed that if ever she should come back to her
again she might break her neck. The Queen, greatly incensed at such a
daring insult from one of her meanest subjects,demanded immediately
the reason, or she would have her put to death.
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ÔItwas worth your while, madam,Õsays the hen-wife, Ôtopay me well
for it, for the reason I prayed so on you concerns you much.Õ

ÔWhat must I pay you?Õ asked the Queen.
ÔYoumust give me,Õsaysshe,Ôthefull of a pack of wool, and I have an

ancient crock which you must fill with butter, likewise a barrel which
you must fill for me full of wheat.Õ

ÔHow much wool will it take to the pack?Õ says the Queen.
ÔItwill take seven herds of sheep,Õsaid she,Ôandtheir increasefor sev-

en years.Õ
ÔHow much butter will it take to fill your crock?Õ
ÔSeven dairies,Õ said she, Ôand their increase for seven years.Õ
ÔAnd how much will it take to fill the barrel you have?Õsays the

Queen.
ÔIt will take the increase of seven barrels of wheat for seven years.Õ
ÔThatis a great quantity,Õsays the Queen; Ôbutthe reason must be ex-

traordinary, and before I want it, I will give you all you demand.Õ
ÔWell,Õsaysthe hen-wife, Ôitis becauseyou are so stupid that you donÕt

observe or find out those affairs that are so dangerous and hurtful to
yourself and your child.Õ

ÔWhat is that?Õ says the Queen.
ÔWhy,Õsaysshe,ÔtheKing your husband has three fine sons he had by

the late Queen, whom he keeps shut up in a tower until they come of
age, intending to divide the kingdom between them, and let your son
push his fortune; now, if you donÕtfind some means of destroying them;
your child and perhaps yourself will be left desolate in the end.Õ

ÔAndwhat would you advise me to do?Õsaid she; ÔIam wholly at a
loss in what manner to act in this affair.Õ

ÔYoumust make known to the King,Õsays the hen-wife, Ôthatyou
heard of his sons, and wonder greatly that he concealed them all this
time from you; tell him you wish to seethem, and that it is full time for
them to be liberated, and that you would be desirous he would bring
them to the Court. The King will then do so, and there will be a great
feast prepared on that account, and also diversions of every sort to
amuse the people; and in these sports,Õsaid she, Ôaskthe KingÕssons to
play a game at cards with you, which they will not refuse. Now,Õsays
the hen-wife, Ôyoumust make a bargain, that if you win they must do
whatever you command them, and if they win, that you must do
whatever they command you to do; this bargain must be made before
the assembly, and here is a pack of cards,Õsays she, ÔthatI am thinking
you will not lose by.Õ
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The Queen immediately took the cards, and, after returning the hen-
wife thanks for her kind instruction, went back to the palace, where she
was quite uneasy until she got speaking to the King in regard of his chil-
dren; at last shebroke it off to him in a very polite and engaging manner,
so that he could seeno muster or design in it. He readily consented to
her desire, and his sons were sent for to the tower, who gladly came to
Court, rejoicing that they were freed from such confinement. They were
all very handsome, and very expert in all arts and exercises,so that they
gained the love and esteem of all that had seen them.

The Queen, more jealous with them than ever, thought it an age until
all the feasting and rejoicing was over, that she might get making her
proposal, depending greatly on the power of the hen-wifeÕscards. At
length this royal assembly began to sport and play at all kinds of diver-
sions, and the Queen very cunningly challenged the three Princes to play
at cards with her, making bargain with them as she had been instructed.

They accepted the challenge, and the eldest son and she played the
first game, which shewon; then the secondson played, and shewon that
game likewise; the third son and she then played the last game, and he
won it, which sorely grieved her that she had not him in her power as
well as the rest, being by far the handsomest and most beloved of the
three.

However, everyone was anxious to hear the QueenÕscommands in re-
gard to the two Princes, not thinking that she had any ill design in her
head against them. Whether it was the hen-wife instructed her, or
whether it was from her own knowledge, I cannot tell; but she gave out
they must go and bring her the Knight of the GlenÕswild Steedof Bells,
or they should lose their heads.

The young Princes were not in the least concerned, not knowing what
they had to do; but the whole Court was amazed at her demand, know-
ing very well that it was impossible for them ever to get the steed, as all
that ever sought him perished in the attempt. However, they could not
retract the bargain, and the youngest Prince was desired to tell what de-
mand he had on the Queen, as he had won his game.

ÔMybrothers,Õsayshe, Ôarenow going to travel, and, as I understand, a
perilous journey wherein they know not what road to take or what may
happen them. I am resolved, therefore, not to stay here, but to go with
them, let what will betide; and I request and command, according to my
bargain, that the Queen shall stand on the highest tower of the palaceun-
til we come back (or find out that we are certainly dead), with nothing
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but sheaf corn for her food and cold water for her drink, if it should be
for seven years and longer.Õ

All things being now fixed, the three princes departed the Court in
search of the Knight of the GlenÕspalace, and travelling along the road
they came up with a man who was a little lame, and seemedto be some-
what advanced in years; they soon fell into discourse, and the youngest
of the princes asked the stranger his name, or what was the reason he
wore so remarkable a black cap as he saw on him.

ÔIam called,Õsaid he, ÔtheThief of Sloan, and sometimes the Black
Thief from my cap; Ôandso telling the prince the most of his adventures,
he asked him again where they were bound for, or what they were
about.

The prince, willing to gratify his request, told him their affairs from
the beginning to the end. ÔAndnow,Õsaid he, Ôweare travelling, and do
not know whether we are on the right road or not.Õ

ÔAh! my brave fellows,Õsays the Black Thief, Ôyoulittle know the
danger you run. I am after that steed myself these seven years, and can
never steal him on account of a silk covering he has on him in the stable,
with sixty bells fixed to it, and whenever you approach the place he
quickly observes it and shakeshimself; which, by the sound of the bells,
not only alarms the prince and his guards, but the whole country round,
so that it is impossible ever to get him, and those that are so unfortunate
as to be taken by the Knight of the Glen are boiled in a red-hot fiery
furnace.Õ

ÔBlessme,Õsays the young prince, Ôwhatwill we do? If we return
without the steed we will lose our heads,so I seewe are ill fixed on both
sides.Õ

ÔWell,Õsaysthe Thief of Sloan,Ôifit were my caseI would rather die by
the Knight than by the wicked Queen; besides,I will go with you myself
and show you the road, and whatever fortune you will have, I will take
chance of the same.Õ

They returned him sincere thanks for his kindness, and he, being well
acquainted with the road, in a short time brought them within view of
the knightÕs castle.

ÔNow,Õsays he, Ôwemust stay here till night comes; for I know all the
ways of the place, and if there be any chancefor it, it is when they are all
at rest; for the steed is all the watch the knight keeps there.Õ

Accordingly, in the dead hour of the night, the KingÕsthree sons and
the Thief of Sloan attempted the Steed of Bells in order to carry him
away, but before they could reach the stables the steed neighed most
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terribly and shook himself so, and the bells rung with such noise, that
the knight and all his men were up in a moment.

The Black Thief and the KingÕssons thought to make their escape,but
they were suddenly surrounded by the knightÕsguards and taken pris-
oners; where they were brought into that dismal part of the palacewhere
the knight kept a furnace always boiling, in which he threw all offenders
that ever came in his way, which in a few moments would entirely con-
sume them.

ÔAudaciousvillains!Õ says the Knight of the Glen, Ôhowdare you at-
tempt so bold an action as to steal my steed? See,now, the reward of
your folly; for your greater punishment I will not boil you all together,
but one after the other, so that he that survives may witness the dire af-
flictions of his unfortunate companions.Õ

So saying he ordered his servants to stir up the fire: ÔWewill boil the
eldest-looking of these young men first,Õsaid he, Ôandso on to the last,
which will be this old champion with the black cap. He seemsto be the
captain, and looks as if he had come through many toils.Õ

ÔIwas as near death once as the prince is yet,Õsays the Black Thief,
Ôand escaped; and so will he too.Õ

ÔNo,you never were,Õsaid the knight; Ôforhe is within two or three
minutes of his latter end.Õ

ÔBut,Õsaysthe Black Thief, ÔIwas within one moment of my death, and
I am here yet.Õ

ÔHow was that?Õsays the knight; ÔIwould be glad to hear it, for it
seems impossible.Õ

ÔIfyou think, sir knight,Õsays the Black Thief, Ôthatthe danger I was in
surpasses that of this young man, will you pardon him his crime?Õ

ÔI will,Õ says the knight, Ôso go on with your story.Õ
ÔIwas, sir,Õsays he, Ôavery wild boy in my youth, and came through

many distresses;once in particular, as I was on my rambling, I was be-
nighted and could find no lodging. At length I came to an old kiln, and
being much fatigued I went up and lay on the ribs. I had not been long
there when I saw three witches coming in with three bags of gold. Each
put their bags of gold under their heads, as if to sleep. I heard one of
them say to the other that if the Black Thief came on them while they
slept, he would not leave them a penny. I found by their discourse that
everybody had got my name into their mouth, though I kept silent as
death during their discourse. At length they fell fast asleep, and then I
stole softly down, and seeing some turf convenient, I placed one under
each of their heads, and off I went, with their gold, as fast as I could.
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ÔIhad not gone far,Õcontinued the Thief of Sloan, Ôuntil I saw a grey-
hound, a hare, and a hawk in pursuit of me, and began to think it must
be the witches that had taken the shapesin order that I might not escape
them unseen either by land or water. Seeingthey did not appear in any
formidable shape, I was more than once resolved to attack them, think-
ing that with my broad sword I could easily destroy them. But consider-
ing again that it was perhaps still in their power to becomealive again, I
gave over the attempt and climbed with difficulty up a tree, bringing my
sword in my hand and all the gold along with me. However, when they
came to the tree they found what I had done, and making further use of
their hellish art, one of them was changed into a smithÕsanvil and anoth-
er into a piece of iron, of which the third soon made a hatchet. Having
the hatchet made, she fell to cutting down the tree, and in the course of
an hour it began to shake with me. At length it began to bend, and I
found that one or two blows at the most would put it down. I then
began to think that my death was inevitable, considering that those who
were capable of doing so much would soon end my life; but just as she
had the stroke drawn that would terminate my fate, the cock crew, and
the witches disappeared, having resumed their natural shapesfor fear of
being known, and I got safe off with my bags of gold.

ÔNow,sir,Õsays he to the Knight of the Glen, Ôifthat be not as great an
adventure as ever you heard, to be within one blow of a hatchet of my
end, and that blow even drawn, and after all to escape, I leave it to
yourself.Õ

ÔWell,I cannot say but it is very extraordinary,Õsays the Knight of the
Glen, Ôandon that account pardon this young man his crime; so stir up
the fire, till I boil this second one.Õ

ÔIndeed,Õsaysthe Black Thief, ÔIwould fain think he would not die this
time either.Õ

ÔHow so?Õ says the knight; Ôit is impossible for him to escape.Õ
ÔIescaped death more wonderfully myself,Õsays the Thief of Sloan,

Ôthanif you had him ready to throw into the furnace, and I hope it will
be the case with him likewise.Õ

ÔWhy,have you been in another great danger?Õsays the knight. ÔI
would be glad to hear the story too, and if it be aswonderful as the last, I
will pardon this young man as I did the other.Õ

ÔMyway of living, sir,Õsays the Black Thief, Ôwasnot good, as I told
you before; and being at a certain time fairly run out of cash,and meet-
ing with no enterprise worthy of notice, I was reduced to great straits.
At length a rich bishop died in the neighbourhood I was then in, and I
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heard he was interred with a great deal of jewels and rich robes upon
him, all which I intended in a short time to be master of. Accordingly
that very night I set about it, and coming to the place, I understood he
was placed at the further end of a long dark vault, which I slowly
entered. I had not gone in far until I heard a foot coming towards me
with a quick pace,and although naturally bold and daring, yet, thinking
of the deceasedbishop and the crime I was engaged in, I lost courage,
and ran towards the entrance of the vault. I had retreated but a few
paces when I observed, between me and the light, the figure of a tall
black man standing in the entrance. Being in great fear and not knowing
how to pass,I fired a pistol at him, and he immediately fell acrossthe en-
trance. Perceiving he still retained the figure of a mortal man, I began to
imagine that it could not be the bishopÕsghost; recovering myself there-
fore from the fear I was in, I ventured to the upper end of the vault,
where I found a large bundle, and upon further examination I found that
the corpse was already rifled, and that which I had taken to be a ghost
was no more than one of his own clergy. I was then very sorry that I had
the misfortune to kill him, but it then could not be helped. I took up the
bundle that contained everything belonging to the corpse that was valu-
able, intending to take my departure from this melancholy abode; but
just as I came to the mouth of the entrance I saw the guards of the place
coming towards me, and distinctly heard them saying that they would
look in the vault, for that the Black Thief would think little of robbing the
corpse if he was anywhere in the place. I did not then know in what
manner to act, for if I was seenI would surely lose my life, as everybody
had a look-out at that time, and because there was no person bold
enough to come in on me. I knew very well on the first sight of me that
could be got, I would be shot like a dog. However, I had not time to
lose. I took and raised up the man which I had killed, as if he was stand-
ing on his feet, and I, crouching behind him, bore him up as well as I
could, so that the guards readily saw him as they came up to the vault.
Seeing the man in black, one of the men cried that was the Black Thief,
and, presenting his piece, fired at the man, at which I let him fall, and
crept into a little dark corner myself, that was at the entrance of the
place. When they saw the man fall, they ran all into the vault, and never
stopped until they were at the end of it, for fear, as I thought, that there
might be some others along with him that was killed. But while they
were busy inspecting the corpse and the vault to see what they could
miss, I slipped out, and, once away, and still away; but they never had
the Black Thief in their power since.Õ
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ÔWell,my brave fellow,Õsays the Knight of the Glen, ÔIseeyou have
come through many dangers: you have freed these two princes by your
stories; but I am sorry myself that this young prince has to suffer for all.
Now, if you could tell me something as wonderful as you have told
already, I would pardon him likewise; I pity this youth and do not want
to put him to death if I could help it.Õ

ÔThathappens well,Õsaysthe Thief of Sloan,ÔforI like him best myself,
and have reserved the most curious passage for the last on his account.Õ

ÔWell, then,Õ says the knight, Ôlet us hear it.Õ
ÔIwas one day on my travels,Õsays the Black Thief, ÔandI came into a

large forest, where I wandered a long time, and could not get out of it.
At length I came to a large castle, and fatigue obliged me to call in the
same,where I found a young woman and a child sitting on her knee, and
she crying. I asked her what made her cry, and where the lord of the
castle was, for I wondered greatly that I saw no stir of servants or any
person about the place.

ÔÒItis well for you,Ó says the young woman, Òthat the lord of this
castle is not at home at present; for he is a monstrous giant, with but one
eye on his forehead, who lives on human flesh. He brought me this
child,Ósaysshe,ÒIdo not know where he got it, and ordered me to make
it into a pie, and I cannot help crying at the command.Ó

ÔItold her that if she knew of any place convenient that I could leave
the child safely I would do it, rather than it should be killed by such a
monster.

ÔShetold me of a house a distance off where I would get a woman who
would take care of it. ÒBut what will I do in regard of the pie?Ó

ÔÒCuta finger off it,Ósaid I, ÒandI will bring you in a young wild pig
out of the forest, which you may dress as if it was the child, and put the
finger in a certain place, that if the giant doubts anything about it you
may know where to turn it over at the first, and when he seesit he will
be fully satisfied that the pie is made of the child.Ó

ÔSheagreed to the schemeI proposed, and, cutting off the childÕsfin-
ger, by her direction I soon had it at the house she told me of, and
brought her the little pig in the place of it. Shethen made ready the pie,
and after eating and drinking heartily myself, I was just taking my leave
of the young woman when we observed the giant coming through the
castle gates.

ÔÒBlessme,Ó said she, Òwhat will you do now? Run away and lie
down among the dead bodies that he has in the room (showing me the
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place), and strip off your clothes that he may not know you from the rest
if he has occasion to go that way.Ó

ÔItook her advice, and laid myself down among the rest, as if dead, to
seehow he would behave. The first thing I heard was him calling for his
pie. When she set it down before him he swore it smelled like swineÕs
flesh, but knowing where to find the finger, she immediately turned it
up, which fairly convinced him of the contrary. The pie only served to
sharpen his appetite, and I heard him sharpening his knife and saying he
must have a collop or two, for he was not near satisfied. But what was
my terror when I heard the giant groping among the bodies, and, fancy-
ing myself, cut the half of my hip off, and took it with him to be roasted.
You may be certain I was in great pain, but the fear of being killed pre-
vented me from making any complaint. However, when he had eatenall
he began to drink hot liquors in great abundance, so that in a short time
he could not hold up his head, but threw himself on a large creel he had
made for the purpose, and fell fast asleep. When I heard him snoring, as
I was I went up and caused the woman to bind my wound with a
handkerchief; and, taking the giantÕsspit, reddened it in the fire, and ran
it through the eye, but was not able to kill him.

ÔHowever,I left the spit sticking in his head, and took to my heels;but
I soon found he was in pursuit of me, although blind; and having an en-
chanted ring he threw it at me, and it fell on my big toe and remained
fastened to it.

ÔThegiant then called to the ring, where it was, and to my great sur-
prise it made him answer on my foot; and he, guided by the same,made
a leap at me which I had the good luck to observe, and fortunately es-
caped the danger. However, I found running was of no use in saving
me, as long as I had the ring on my foot; so I took my sword and cut off
the toe it was fastened on, and threw both into a large fish-pond that was
convenient. The giant called again to the ring, which by the power of en-
chantment always made him answer; but he, not knowing what I had
done, imagined it was still on some part of me, and made a violent leap
to seize me, when he went into the pond, over head and ears, and was
drowned. Now, sir knight,Õ says the Thief of Sloan, Ôyou see what
dangers I came through and always escaped;but, indeed, I am lame for
the want of my toe ever since.Õ

ÔMylord and master,Õsays an old woman that was listening all the
time, Ôthatstory is but too true, as I well know, for I am the very woman
that was in the giantÕscastle, and you, my lord, the child that I was to
make into a pie; and this is the very man that saved your life, which you
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may know by the want of your finger that was taken off, as you have
heard, to deceive the giant.Õ

The Knight of the Glen, greatly surprised at what he had heard the old
woman tell, and knowing he wanted his finger from his childhood,
began to understand that the story was true enough.

ÔAndis this my deliverer?Õsays he. ÔObrave fellow, I not only pardon
you all, but will keep you with myself while you live, where you shall
feast like princes, and have every attendance that I have myself.Õ

They all returned thanks on their knees, and the Black Thief told him
the reason they attempted to steal the Steed of Bells, and the necessity
they were under in going home.

ÔWell,Õsays the Knight of the Glen, ÔifthatÕsthe caseI bestow you my
steed rather than this brave fellow should die; so you may go when you
please, only remember to call and see me betimes, that we may know
each other well.Õ

They promised they would, and with great joy they set off for the King
their fatherÕs palace, and the Black Thief along with them.

The wicked Queen was standing all this time on the tower, and, hear-
ing the bells ringing at a great distance off, knew very well it was the
princes coming home, and the steed with them, and through spite and
vexation precipitated herself from the tower and was shattered to pieces.

The three princes lived happy and well during their fatherÕsreign, and
always keeping the Black Thief along with them; but how they did after
the old KingÕs death is not known.4

4.The Hibernian Tales.
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The Master Thief

Therewas once upon a time a husbandman who had three sons. He had
no property to bequeath to them, and no means of putting them in the
way of getting a living, and did not know what to do, so he said that
they had his leave to take to anything they most fancied, and go to any
place they best liked. He would gladly accompany them for some part
of their way, he said, and that he did. He went with them till they came
to a place where three roads met, and there each of them took his own
way, and the father bade them farewell and returned to his own home
again. What becameof the two elder I have never been able to discover,
but the youngest went both far and wide.

It came to pass,one night, as he was going through a great wood, that
a terrible storm came on. It blew so hard and rained so heavily that he
could scarcely keep his eyesopen, and before he was aware of it he had
got quite out of the track, and could neither find road nor path. But he
went on, and at last he saw a light far away in the wood. Then he
thought he must try and get to it, and after a long, long time he did reach
it. There was a large house, and the fire was burning so brightly inside
that he could tell that the people were not in bed. Sohe went in, and in-
side there was an old woman who was busy about some work.

ÔGood evening, mother!Õ said the youth.
ÔGood evening!Õ said the old woman.
ÔHutetu! it is terrible weather outside to-night,Õ said the young fellow.
ÔIndeed it is,Õ said the old woman.
ÔCan I sleep here, and have shelter for the night?Õ asked the youth.
ÔItwouldnÕt be good for you to sleep here,Õsaid the old hag, Ôforif the

people of the house come home and find you, they will kill both you and
me.Õ

ÔWhat kind of people are they then, who dwell here?Õ said the youth.
ÔOh!robbers, and rabble of that sort,Õsaid the old woman; Ôtheystole

me away when I was little, and I have had to keep house for them ever
since.Õ

ÔIstill think I will go to bed, all the same,Õsaid the youth. ÔNomatter
what happens, IÕll not go out to-night in such weather as this.Õ

ÔWell, then, it will be the worse for yourself,Õ said the old woman.
The young man lay down in a bed which stood near, but he dared not

go to sleep: and it was better that he didnÕt,for the robbers came, and
the old woman said that a young fellow who was a stranger had come
there, and she had not been able to get him to go away again.
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ÔDid you see if he had any money?Õ said the robbers.
ÔHeÕsnot one to have money, he is a tramp! If he has a few clothes to

his back, that is all.Õ
Then the robbers began to mutter to eachother apart about what they

should do with him, whether they should murder him, or what elsethey
should do. In the meantime the boy got up and began to talk to them,
and ask them if they did not want a man-servant, for he could find pleas-
ure enough in serving them.

ÔYes,Õsaid they, Ôifyou have a mind to take to the trade that we follow,
you may have a place here.Õ

ÔItÕsall the sameto me what trade I follow,Õsaid the youth, Ôforwhen I
came away from home my father gave me leave to take to any trade I
fancied.Õ

ÔHave you a fancy for stealing, then?Õ said the robbers.
ÔYes,Õsaid the boy, for he thought that was a trade which would not

take long to learn.
Not very far off there dwelt a man who had three oxen, one of which

he was to take to the town to sell. The robbers had heard of this, so they
told the youth that if he were able to steal the ox from him on the way,
without his knowing, and without doing him any harm, he should have
leave to be their servant-man. So the youth set off, taking with him a
pretty shoe with a silver buckle that was lying about in the house. He
put this in the road by which the man must go with his ox, and then
went into the wood and hid himself under a bush. When the man came
up he at once saw the shoe.

ÔThatÕsa brave shoe,Õsaid he. ÔIfI had but the fellow to it, I would
carry it home with me, and then I should put my old woman into a good
humour for once.Õ

For he had a wife who was so cross and ill-tempered that the time
between the beatings she gave him was very short. But then he be-
thought himself that he could do nothing with one shoe if he had not the
fellow to it, so he journeyed onwards and let it lie where it was. Then
the youth picked up the shoe and hurried off away through the wood as
fast as he was able, to get in front of the man, and then put the shoe in
the road before him again.

When the man camewith the ox and saw the shoe,he was quite vexed
at having been so stupid as to leave the fellow to it lying where it was,
instead of bringing it on with him.
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ÔIwill just run back again and fetch it now,Õhe said to himself, Ôand
then I shall take back a pair of good shoes to the old woman, and she
may perhaps throw a kind word to me for once.Õ

So he went and searched and searched for the other shoe for a long,
long time, but no shoe was to be found, and at last he was forced to go
back with the one which he had.

In the meantime the youth had taken the ox and gone off with it.
When the man got there and found that his ox was gone, he began to
weep and wail, for he was afraid that when his old woman got to know
shewould be the death of him. But all at once it cameinto his head to go
home and get the other ox, and drive it to the town, and take good care
that his old wife knew nothing about it. So he did this; he went home
and took the ox without his wifeÕsknowing about it, and went on his
way to the town with it. But the robbers they knew it well, becausethey
got out their magic. So they told the youth that if he could take this ox
also without the man knowing anything about it, and without doing him
any hurt, he should then be on an equality with them.

ÔWell, that will not be a very hard thing to do,Õ thought the youth.
This time he took with him a rope and put it under his arms and tied

himself up to a tree, which hung over the road that the man would have
to take. So the man came with his ox, and when he saw the body
hanging there he felt a little queer.

ÔWhata hard lot yours must have been to make you hang yourself!Õ
said he. ÔAh,well! you may hang there for me; I canÕtbreathe life into
you again.Õ

Soon he went with his ox. Then the youth sprang down from the tree,
ran by a short cut and got before him, and oncemore hung himself up on
a tree in the road before the man.

ÔHowI should like to know if you really were so sick at heart that you
hanged yourself there, or if it is only a hobgoblin thatÕsbefore me!Õsaid
the man. ÔAh,well! you may hang there for me, whether you are a
hobgoblin or not,Õ and on he went with his ox.

Once more the youth did just as he had done twice already; jumped
down from the tree, ran by a short cut through the wood, and again
hanged himself in the very middle of the road before him.

But when the man once more saw this he said to himself, ÔWhata bad
businessthis is! Can they all have been so heavy. hearted that they have
all three hanged themselves? No, I canÕtbelieve that it is anything but
witchcraft! But I will know the truth,Õhe said; Ôifthe two others are still
hanging there it is true but if they are not itÕs nothing else but witchcraft.Õ
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So he tied up his ox and ran back to see if they really were hanging
there. While he was going, and looking up at every tree as he went, the
youth leapt down and took his ox and went off with it. Any one may
easily imagine what a fury the man fell into when he cameback and saw
that his ox was gone. He wept and he raged, but at last he took comfort
and told himself that the best thing to do was to go home and take the
third ox, without letting his wife know anything about it, and then try to
sell it so well that he got a good sum of money for it. So he went home
and took the third ox, and drove it off without his wife knowing any-
thing about it. But the robbers knew all about it, and they told the youth
that if he could steal this as he had stolen the two others, he should be
master of the whole troop. So the youth set out and went to the wood,
and when the man was coming along with the ox he began to bellow
loudly, just like a great ox somewhere inside the wood. When the man
heard that he was right glad, for he fancied he recognised the voice of his
big bullock, and thought that now he should find both of them again. So
he tied up the third, and ran away off the road to look for them in the
wood. In the meantime the youth went away with the third ox. When
the man returned and found that he had lost that too, he fell into such a
rage that there was no bounds to it. He wept and lamented, and for
many days he did not dare to go home again, for he was afraid that the
old woman would slay him outright. The robbers, also, were not very
well pleased at this, for they were forced to own that the youth was at
the head of them all. So one day they made up their minds to set to
work to do something which it was not in his power to accomplish, and
they all took to the road together, and left him at home alone. When
they were well out of the house, the first thing that he did was to drive
the oxen out on the road, whereupon they all ran home again to the man
from whom he had stolen them, and right glad was the husbandman to
see them. Then he brought out all the horses the robbers had, and
loaded them with the most valuable things which he could findÑ ves-
selsof gold and of silver, and clothes and other magnificent thingsÑ and
then he told the old woman to greet the robbers from him and thank
them from him, and say that he had gone away, and that they would
have a great deal of difficulty in finding him again, and with that he
drove the horsesout of the courtyard. After a long, long time he cameto
the road on which he was travelling when he came to the robbers. And
when he had got very near home, and was in sight of the house where
his father lived, he put on a uniform which he had found among the
things he had taken from the robbers, and which was made just like a
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generalÕs,and drove into the yard just as if he were a great man. Then he
entered the house and asked if he could find a lodging there.

ÔNo,indeed you canÕt!Õsaid his father. ÔHowcould I possibly be able to
lodge such a great gentleman asyou? It is all that I can do to find clothes
and bedding for myself, and wretched they are.Õ

ÔYouwere always a hard man,Õsaid the youth, Ôandhard you are still
if you refuse to let your own son come into your house.Õ

ÔAre you my son?Õ said the man.
ÔDo you not know me again then?Õ said the youth.
Then he recognised him and said, ÔButwhat trade have you taken to

that has made you such a great man in so short a time?Õ
ÔOh,that I will tell you,Õanswered the youth. ÔYousaid that I might

take to anything I liked, so I apprenticed myself to some thieves and rob-
bers, and now I have served my time and have become Master Thief.Õ

Now the Governor of the province lived by his fatherÕscottage, and
this Governor had such a large house and so much money that he did
not even know how much it was, and he had a daughter too who was
both pretty and dainty, and good and wise. So the Master Thief was de-
termined to have her to wife, and told his father that he was to go to the
Governor, and ask for his daughter for him. ÔIfhe asks what trade I fol-
low, you may say that I am a Master Thief,Õ said he.

ÔIthink you must be crazy,Õsaid the man, Ôforyou canÕtbe in your
senses if you think of anything so foolish.Õ

ÔYoumust go to the Governor and beg for his daughterÑ there is no
help,Õ said the youth.

ÔButI dare not go to the Governor and say this. He is so rich and has
so much wealth of all kinds,Õ said the man.

ÔThereis no help for it,Õsaid the Master Thief; Ôgoyou must, whether
you like it or not. If I canÕtget you to go by using good words, I will
soon make you go with bad ones.Õ

But the man was still unwilling, so the Master Thief followed him,
threatening him with a great birch stick, till he went weeping and wail-
ing through the door to the Governor of the province.

ÔNow, my man, and whatÕs amiss with you?Õ said the Governor.
So he told him that he had three sons who had gone away one day,

and how he had given them permission to go where they chose,and take
to whatsoever work they fancied. ÔNow,Õhe said, Ôtheyoungest of them
has come home, and has threatened me till I have come to you to ask for
your daughter for him, and I am to say that he is a Master Thief,Õand
again the man fell a-weeping and lamenting.
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ÔConsoleyourself, my man,Õsaid the Governor, laughing. ÔYoumay
tell him from me that he must first give me some proof of this. If he can
steal the joint off the spit in the kitchen on Sunday, when every one of us
is watching it, he shall have my daughter. Will you tell him that?Õ

The man did tell him, and the youth thought it would be easyenough
to do it. Sohe set himself to work to catch three hares alive, put them in
a bag, clad himself in some old rags so that he looked so poor and
wretched that it was quite pitiable to see him, and in this guise on
Sunday forenoon he sneaked into the passagewith his bag, like any beg-
gar boy. The Governor himself and every one in the house was in the
kitchen, keeping watch over the joint. While they were doing this the
youth let one of the hares slip out of his bag, and off it set and began to
run round the yard.

ÔJustlook at that hare,Õsaid the people in the kitchen, and wanted to
go out and catch it.

The Governor saw it too, but said, ÔOh,let it go! itÕsno use to think of
catching a hare when itÕs running away.Õ

It was not long before the youth let another hare out, and the people in
the kitchen saw this too, and thought that it was the same. Soagain they
wanted to go out and catch it, but the Governor again told them that it
was of no use to try.

Very soon afterwards, however, the youth let slip the third hare, and it
set off and ran round and round the courtyard. The people in the kit-
chen saw this too, and believed that it was still the same hare that was
running about, so they wanted to go out and catch it.

ÔItÕsa remarkably fine hare!Õsaid the Governor. ÔComeand let us seeif
we can get hold of it.Õ So out he went, and the others with him, and
away went the hare, and they after it, in real earnest.

In the meantime, however, the Master Thief took the joint and ran off
with it, and whether the Governor got any roast meat for his dinner that
day I know not, but I know that he had no roast hare, though he chased
it till he was both hot and tired. At noon came the Priest, and when the
Governor had told him of the trick played by the Master Thief there was
no end to the ridicule he cast on the Governor.

ÔFormy part,Õsaid the Priest, ÔIcanÕtimagine myself being made a fool
of by such a fellow as that!Õ

ÔWell,I advise you to be careful,Õsaid the Governor, Ôforhe may be
with you before you are at all aware.Õ

But the Priest repeated what he had said, and mocked the Governor
for having allowed himself to be made such a fool of.
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Later in the afternoon the Master Thief came and wanted to have the
GovernorÕs daughter as he had promised.

ÔYoumust first give some more samples of your skill,Õ said the
Governor, trying to speak him fair, Ôforwhat you did to-day was no such
very great thing after all. CouldnÕtyou play off a really good trick on the
Priest? for he is sitting inside there and calling me a fool for having let
myself be taken in by such a fellow as you.Õ

ÔWell, it wouldnÕt be very hard to do that,Õ said the Master Thief.So he
dressed himself up like a bird, and threw a great white sheet over him-
self; broke off a gooseÕswings, and set them on his back; and in this attire
climbed into a great maple tree which stood in the PriestÕsgarden. So
when the Priest returned home in the evening the youth began to cry,
ÔFatherLawrence! Father Lawrence! Ôforthe Priest was called Father
Lawrence.

ÔWho is calling me?Õ said the Priest.
ÔIam an angel sent to announce to thee that becauseof thy piety thou

shalt be taken away alive into heaven,Õsaid the Master Thief. ÔWiltthou
hold thyself in readinessto travel away next Monday night? for then will
I come and fetch thee, and bear thee away with me in a sack, and thou
must lay all thy gold and silver, and whatsoever thou may Õstpossessof
this worldÕs wealth, in a heap in thy best parlour.Õ

So Father Lawrence fell down on his knees before the angel and
thanked him, and the following Sunday he preached a farewell sermon,
and gave out that an angel had come down into the large maple tree in
his garden, and had announced to him that, becauseof his righteousness,
he should be taken up alive into heaven, and as he thus preached and
told them this everyone in the church, old or young, wept.

On Monday night the Master Thief once more came as an angel, and
before the Priest was put into the sack he fell on his knees and thanked
him; but no sooner was the Priest safely inside it than the Master Thief
began to drag him away over stocks and stones.

ÔOh! oh! Ôcried the Priest in the sack. ÔWhere are you taking me?Õ
ÔThisis the way to heaven. The way to heaven is not an easyone,Õsaid

the Master Thief, and dragged him along till he all but killed him.
At last he flung him into the GovernorÕsgoose-house,and the geese

began to hiss and peck at him, till he felt more dead than alive.
ÔOh! oh! oh!Where am I now?Õ asked the Priest.
ÔNowyou are in Purgatory,Õsaid the Master Thief, and off he went

and took the gold and the silver and all the precious things which the
Priest had laid together in his best parlour.
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Next morning, when the goose-girl cameto let out the geese,sheheard
the Priest bemoaning himself as he lay in the sack in the goose-house.

ÔOh, heavens! who is that, and what ails you?Õ said she.
ÔOh,Õsaid the Priest, Ôifyou are an angel from heaven do let me out

and let me go back to earth again, for no place was ever so bad as thisÑ
the little fiends nip me so with their tongs.Õ

ÔIam no angel,Õsaid the girl, and helped the Priest out of the sack. ÔI
only look after the GovernorÕsgeese,thatÕswhat I do, and they are the
little fiends which have pinched your reverence.Õ

ÔThisis the Master ThiefÕsdoing! Oh, my gold and my silver and my
best clothes!Õshrieked the Priest, and, wild with rage, he ran home so
fast that the goose-girl thought he had suddenly gone mad.

When the Governor learnt what had happened to the Priest he
laughed till he nearly killed himself, but when the Master Thief came
and wanted to have his daughter according to promise, he once more
gave him nothing but fine words, and said, ÔYoumust give me one more
proof of your skill, so that I can really judge of your worth. I have
twelve horses in my stable, and I will put twelve stable boys in it, one on
each horse. If you are clever enough to steal the horses from under
them, I will see what I can do for you.Õ

ÔWhatyou set me to do can be done,Õsaid the Master Thief, Ôbutam I
certain to get your daughter when it is?Õ

ÔYes; if you can do that I will do my best for you,Õ said the Governor.
So the Master Thief went to a shop, and bought enough brandy to fill

two pocket flasks, and he put a sleeping drink into one of these,but into
the other he poured brandy only. Then he engaged eleven men to lie
that night in hiding behind the GovernorÕsstable. After this, by fair
words and good payment, he borrowed a ragged gown and a jerkin from
an aged woman, and then, with a staff in his hand and a poke on his
back, he hobbled off as evening came on towards the GovernorÕsstable.
The stable boys were just watering the horses for the night, and it was
quite as much as they could do to attend to that.

ÔWhat on earth do you want here?Õ said one of them to the old woman.
ÔOhdear! oh dear! How cold it is!Õshe said, sobbing, and shivering

with cold. ÔOhdear! oh dear! itÕscold enough to freeze a poor old body
to death!Õand sheshivered and shook again, and said, ÔForheavenÕssake
give me leave to stay here and sit just inside the stable door.Õ

ÔYouwill get nothing of the kind! Beoff this moment! If the Governor
were to catch sight of you here, he would lead us a pretty dance,Õsaid
one.
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ÔOh!what a poor helpless old creature!Õsaid another, who felt sorry
for her. ÔThatpoor old woman can do no harm to anyone. She may sit
there and welcome.Õ

The rest of them thought that she ought not to stay, but while they
were disputing about this and looking after the horses, she crept farther
and farther into the stable, and at last sat down behind the door, and
when once she was inside no one took any more notice of her.

As the night wore on the stable boys found it rather cold work to sit
still on horseback.

ÔHutetu! But it is fearfully cold!Õsaid one, and began to beat his arms
backwards and forwards across his breast.

ÔYes, I am so cold that my teeth are chattering,Õ said another.
ÔIf one had but a little tobacco,Õ said a third.
Well, one of them had a little, so they shared it among them, though

there was very little for each man, but they chewed it. This was some
help to them, but very soon they were just as cold as before.

ÔHutetu!Õ said one of them, shivering again.
ÔHutetu!Õsaid the old woman, gnashing her teeth together till they

chattered inside her mouth; and then she got out the flask which con-
tained nothing but brandy, and her hands trembled so that sheshook the
bottle about, and when she drank it made a great gulp in her throat.

ÔWhatis that you have in your flask, old woman?Õasked one of the
stable boys.

ÔOh, itÕs only a little drop of brandy, your honour,Õ she said.
ÔBrandy! What! Let me have a drop! Let me have a drop!Õscreamed

all the twelve at once.
ÔOh,but what I have is so little,Õwhimpered the old woman. ÔItwill

not even wet your mouths.Õ
But they were determined to have it, and there was nothing to be done

but give it; so she took out the flask with the sleeping drink and put it to
the lips of the first of them; and now she shook no more, but guided the
flask so that each of them got just as much as he ought, and the twelfth
had not done drinking before the first was already sitting snoring. Then
the Master Thief flung off his beggarÕsrags, and took one stable boy after
the other and gently set him astride on the partitions which divided the
stalls, and then he called his eleven men who were waiting outside, and
they rode off with the GovernorÕs horses.

In the morning when the Governor came to look after his stable boys
they were just beginning to come to again. They were driving their
spurs into the partition till the splinters flew about, and some of the boys
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fell off, and some still hung on and sat looking like fools. ÔAh,well,Õsaid
the Governor, Ôitis easy to seewho has been here; but what a worthless
set of fellows you must be to sit here and let the Master Thief steal the
horses from under you!ÕAnd they all got a beating for not having kept
watch better.

Later in the day the Master Thief came and related what he had done,
and wanted to have the GovernorÕsdaughter ashad been promised. But
the Governor gave him a hundred dollars, and said that he must do
something that was better still.

ÔDoyou think you can steal my horse from under me when I am out
riding on it?Õ said he.

ÔWell,it might be done,Õsaid the Master Thief, ÔifI were absolutely cer-
tain that I should get your daughter.Õ

Sothe Governor said that he would seewhat he could do, and then he
said that on a certain day he would ride out to a great common where
they drilled the soldiers.

So the Master Thief immediately got hold of an old worn-out mare,
and set himself to work to make a collar for it of green withies and
branches of broom; bought a shabby old cart and a great cask, and then
he told a poor old beggar woman that he would give her ten dollars if
she would get into the cask and keep her mouth wide-open beneath the
tap-hole, into which he was going to stick his finger. No harm should
happen to her, he said; she should only be driven about a little, and if he
took his finger out more than once, she should have ten dollars more.
Then he dressed himself in rags, dyed himself with soot, and put on a
wig and a great beard of goatÕshair, so that it was impossible to recog-
nise him, and went to the parade ground, where the Governor had
already been riding about a long time.

When the Master Thief got there the mare went along so slowly and
quietly that the cart hardly seemed to move from the spot. The mare
pulled it a little forward, and then a little back, and then it stopped quite
short. Then the mare pulled a little forward again, and it moved with
such difficulty that the Governor had not the least idea that this was the
Master Thief. He rode straight up to him, and asked if he had seenany-
one hiding anywhere about in a wood that was close by.

ÔNo,Õ said the man, Ôthat have I not.Õ
ÔHarkyou,Õsaid the Governor. ÔIfyou will ride into that wood, and

search it carefully to seeif you can light upon a fellow who is hiding in
there, you shall have the loan of my horse and a good present of money
for your trouble.Õ
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ÔIam not sure that I can do it,Õsaid the man, ÔforI have to go to a wed-
ding with this cask of mead which I have been to fetch, and the tap has
fallen out on the way, so now I have to keep my finger in the tap-hole as
I drive.Õ

ÔOh,just ride off,Õsaid the Governor, ÔandI will look after the caskand
the horse too.Õ

So the man said that if he would do that he would go, but he begged
the Governor to be very careful to put his finger into the tap-hole the mo-
ment he took his out.

So the Governor said that he would do his very best, and the Master
Thief got on the GovernorÕs horse.

But time passed,and it grew later and later, and still the man did not
come back, and at last the Governor grew so weary of keeping his finger
in the tap-hole that he took it out.

ÔNowI shall have ten dollars more!Õcried the old woman inside the
cask;so he soon saw what kind of mead it was, and set out homewards.
When he had gone a very little way he met his servant bringing him the
horse, for the Master Thief had already taken it home.

The following day he went to the Governor and wanted to have his
daughter according to promise. But the Governor again put him off with
fine words, and only gave him three hundred dollars, saying that he
must do one more masterpieceof skill, and if he were but able to do that
he should have her.

Well, the Master Thief thought he might if he could hear what it was.
ÔDoyou think you can steal the sheetoff our bed, and my wifeÕsnight-

gown?Õ said the Governor.
ÔThatis by no means impossible,Õsaid the Master Thief. ÔIonly wish I

could get your daughter as easily.Õ
So late at night the Master Thief went and cut down a thief who was

hanging on the gallows, laid him on his own shoulders, and took him
away with him. Then he got hold of a long ladder, set it up against the
GovernorÕsbedroom window, and climbed up and moved the dead
manÕshead up and down, just as if he were some one who was standing
outside and peeping in.

ÔThereÕsthe Master Thief, mother!Õsaid the Governor, nudging his
wife. ÔNow IÕll just shoot him, that I will!Õ

So he took up a rifle which he had laid at his bedside.
ÔOhno, you must not do that,Õsaid his wife; Ôyouyourself arranged

that he was to come here.Õ
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ÔYes,mother, I will shoot him,Õsaid he, and lay there aiming, and then
aiming again, for no sooner was the head up and he caught sight of it
than it was gone again. At last he got a chanceand fired, and the dead
body fell with a loud thud to the ground, and down went the Master
Thief too, as fast as he could.

ÔWell,Õsaid the Governor, ÔIcertainly am the chief man about here, but
people soon begin to talk, and it would be very unpleasant if they were
to seethis dead body; the best thing that I can do is to go out and bury
him.Õ

ÔJust do what you think best, father,Õ said his wife.
So the Governor got up and went downstairs, and as soon as he had

gone out through the door, the Master Thief stole in and went straight
upstairs to the woman.

ÔWell,father dear,Õsaid she, for she thought it was her husband. ÔHave
you got done already?Õ

ÔOhyes, I only put him into a hole,Õsaid he, Ôandraked a little earth
over him; thatÕsall I have been able to do to-night, for it is fearful weath-
er outside. I will bury him better afterwards, but just let me have the
sheet to wipe myself with, for he was bleeding, and I have got covered
with blood with carrying him.Õ

So she gave him the sheet.
ÔYouwill have to let me have your night-gown too,Õhe said, ÔforI be-

gin to see that the sheet wonÕt be enough.Õ
Then she gave him her night-gown, but just then it came into his head

that he had forgotten to lock the door, and he was forced to go down-
stairs and do it before he could lie down in bed again. So off he went
with the sheet, and the night-gown too.

An hour later the real Governor returned.
ÔWell,what a time it has taken to lock the house door, father!Õsaid his

wife, Ôand what have you done with the sheet and the night-gown?Õ
ÔWhat do you mean?Õ asked the Governor.
ÔOh,I am asking you what you have done with the night-gown and

sheet that you got to wipe the blood off yourself with,Õ said she.
ÔGoodheavens!Õsaid the Governor, Ôhashe actually got the better of

me again?Õ
When day came the Master Thief came too, and wanted to have the

GovernorÕsdaughter as had been promised, and the Governor dared do
no otherwise than give her to him, and much money besides, for he
feared that if he did not the Master Thief might steal the very eyesout of
his head, and that he himself would be ill spoken of by all men. The
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Master Thief lived well and happily from that time forth, and whether he
ever stole any more or not I cannot tell you, but if he did it was but for
pastime.5

5.From P. C. Asbjornsen.
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Brother and Sister

Brothertook sister by the hand and said: ÔLookhere; we havenÕthad one
single happy hour since our mother died. That stepmother of ours beats
us regularly every day, and if we dare go near her she kicks us away.
We never get anything but hard dry crusts to eatÑ why, the dog under
the table is better off than we are. Shedoes throw him a good morsel or
two now and then. Oh dear! if our own dear mother only knew all about
it! Come along, and let us go forth into the wide world together.Õ

So off they started through fields and meadows, over hedges and
ditches, and walked the whole day long, and when it rained sister said:

ÔHeaven and our hearts are weeping together.Õ
Towards evening they came to a large forest, and were so tired out

with hunger and their long walk, as well as all their trouble, that they
crept into a hollow tree and soon fell fast asleep.

Next morning, when they woke up, the sun was already high in the
heavensand was shining down bright and warm into the tree. Then said
brother:

ÔIÕmso thirsty, sister; if I did but know where to find a little stream, IÕd
go and have a drink. I do believe I hear one.ÕHe jumped up, took sister
by the hand, and they set off to hunt for the brook.

Now their cruel stepmother was in reality a witch, and she knew per-
fectly well that the two children had run away. She had crept secretly
after them, and had cast her spells over all the streams in the forest.

Presently the children found a little brook dancing and glittering over
the stones,and brother was eager to drink of it, but as it rushed past sis-
ter heard it murmmuring:

ÔWho drinks of me will be a tiger! who drinks of me will be a tiger!Õ
So she cried out, ÔOh!dear brother, pray donÕtdrink, or youÕll be

turned into a wild beast and tear me to pieces.Õ
Brother was dreadfully thirsty, but he did not drink.
ÔVery well,Õ said he, ÔIÕll wait till we come to the next spring.Õ
When they came to the second brook, sister heard it repeating too:
ÔWho drinks of me will be a wolf I who drinks of me will be a wolf!Õ
And she cried, ÔOh!brother, pray donÕtdrink here either, or youÕllbe

turned into a wolf and eat me up.Õ
Again brother did not drink, but he said:
ÔWell,IÕllwait a little longer till we reach the next stream, but then,

whatever you may say, I really must drink, for I can bear this thirst no
longer.Õ
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And when they got to the third brook, sister heard it say as it rushed
past:

ÔWho drinks of me will be a roe! who drinks of me will be a roe!Õ
And she begged, ÔAh!brother, donÕtdrink yet, or youÕllbecome a roe

and run away from me.Õ
But her brother was already kneeling by the brook and bending over it

to drink, and, sure enough, no sooner had his lips touched the water
than he fell on the grass transformed into a little Roebuck.

Sister cried bitterly over her poor bewitched brother, and the little Roe
wept too, and sat sadly by her side. At last the girl said:

ÔNevermind, dear little fawn, I will never forsake you,Õand she took
off her golden garter and tied it round the RoeÕs neck.

Then she plucked rushes and plaited a soft cord of them, which she
fastened to the collar. When she had done this she led the Roe farther
and farther, right into the depths of the forest.

After they had gone a long, long way they came to a little house, and
when the girl looked into it she found it was quite empty, and she
thought Ôperhaps we might stay and live here.Õ

Soshe hunted up leavesand moss to make a soft bed for the little Roe,
and every morning and evening she went out and gathered roots, nuts,
and berries for herself, and tender young grass for the fawn. And he fed
from her hand, and played round her and seemed quite happy. In the
evening, when sister was tired, she said her prayers and then laid her
head on the fawnÕsback and fell sound asleepwith it asa pillow. And if
brother had but kept his natural form, really it would have been a most
delightful kind of life.

They had been living for some time in the forest in this way, when it
came to pass that the King of that country had a great hunt through the
woods. Then the whole forest rang with such a blowing of horns, baying
of dogs, and joyful cries of huntsmen, that the little Roe heard it and
longed to join in too.

ÔAh!Õsaid he to sister, Ôdolet me go off to the hunt! I canÕtkeep still
any longer.Õ

And he begged and prayed till at last she consented.
ÔBut,Õsaid she, Ômindyou come back in the evening. I shall lock my

door fast for fear of those wild huntsmen; so, to make sure of my know-
ing you, knock at the door and say, ÒMy sister dear, open; IÕmhere.ÓIf
you donÕt speak I shanÕt open the door.Õ

Sooff sprang the little Roe,and he felt quite well and happy in the free
open air.
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The King and his huntsmen soon saw the beautiful creature and star-
ted in pursuit, but they could not come up with it, and whenever they
thought they were sure to catch it, it bounded off to one side into the
bushes and disappeared. When night came on it ran home, and knock-
ing at the door of the little house cried:

ÔMysister dear, open; IÕmhere.ÕThe door opened, and he ran in and
rested all night on his soft mossy bed.

Next morning the hunt began again, and assoon as the little Roeheard
the horns and the ÔHo!ho! Ôofthe huntsmen, he could not rest another
moment, and said:

ÔSister, open the door, I must get out.Õ
Sosister opened the door and said, ÔNowmind and get back by night-

fall, and say your little rhyme.Õ
As soon as the King and his huntsmen saw the Roe with the golden

collar they all rode off after it, but it was far too quick and nimble for
them. This went on all day, but as evening came on the huntsmen had
gradually encircled the Roe, and one of them wounded it slightly in the
foot, so that it limped and ran off slowly.

Then the huntsman stole after it as far as the little house, and heard it
call out, ÔMysister dear, open; IÕmhere,Õand he saw the door open and
close immediately the fawn had run in.

The huntsman remembered all this carefully, and went off straight to
the King and told him all he had seen and heard.

ÔTo-morrow we will hunt again,Õ said the King.
Poor sister was terribly frightened when she saw how her little Fawn

had been wounded. She washed off the blood, bound up the injured foot
with herbs, and said: ÔNow,dear, go and lie down and rest, so that your
wound may heal.Õ

The wound was really so slight that it was quite well next day, and the
little Roe did not feel it at all. No sooner did it hear the sounds of hunt-
ing in the forest than it cried:

ÔIcanÕtstand this, I must be there too; IÕlltake care they shanÕtcatch
me.Õ

Sister began to cry, and said, ÔTheyare certain to kill you, and then I
shall be left all alone in the forest and forsaken by everyone. I canÕtand
wonÕt let you out.Õ

ÔThenI shall die of grief,Õreplied the Roe,Ôforwhen I hear that horn I
feel as if I must jump right out of my skin.Õ
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So at last, when sister found there was nothing else to be done, she
opened the door with a heavy heart, and the Roedarted forth full of glee
and health into the forest.

As soon as the King saw the Roe,he said to his huntsman, ÔNowthen,
give chaseto it all day till evening, but mind and be careful not to hurt
it.Õ

When the sun had set the King said to his huntsman, ÔNowcome and
show me the little house in the wood.Õ

And when he got to the house he knocked at the door and said, ÔMy
sister dear, open; IÕmhere.ÕThen the door opened and the King walked
in, and there stood the loveliest maiden he had ever seen.

The girl was much startled when instead of the little Roe she expected
she saw a man with a gold crown on his head walk in. But the King
looked kindly at her, held out his hand, and said, ÔWill you come with
me to my castle and be my dear wife?Õ

ÔOhyes!Õreplied the maiden, Ôbutyou must let my Roe come too. I
could not possibly forsake it.Õ

ÔItshall stay with you as long as you live, and shall want for nothing,Õ
the King promised.

In the meantime the Roe came bounding in, and sister tied the rush
cord once more to its collar, took the end in her hand, and so they left the
little house in the forest together.

The King lifted the lonely maiden on to his horse, and led her to his
castle, where the wedding was celebrated with the greatest splendour.
The Roe was petted and caressed,and ran about at will in the palace
gardens.

Now all this time the wicked stepmother, who had been the causeof
these poor childrenÕsmisfortunes and trying adventures, was feeling
fully persuaded that sister had been torn to pieces by wild beasts,and
brother shot to death in the shape of a Roe. When she heard how happy
and prosperous they were, her heart was filled with envy and hatred,
and she could think of nothing but how to bring some fresh misfortune
on them. Her own daughter, who was as hideous as night and had only
one eye, reproached her by saying, ÔItis I who ought to have had this
good luck and been Queen.Õ

ÔBequiet, will you,Õsaid the old woman; Ôwhenthe time comes I shall
be at hand.Õ

Now after some time it happened one day when the King was out
hunting that the Queen gave birth to a beautiful little boy. The old witch
thought here was a good chancefor her; so she took the form of the lady
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in waiting, and, hurrying into the room where the Queen lay in her bed,
called out, ÔThebath is quite ready; it will help to make you strong
again. Come, let us be quick, for fear the water should get cold.Õ Her
daughter was at hand, too, and between them they carried the Queen,
who was still very weak, into the bath-room and laid her in the bath;
then they locked the door and ran away.

They took care beforehand to make a blazing hot fire under the bath,
so that the lovely young Queen might be suffocated.

As soon as they were sure this was the case,the old witch tied a cap on
her daughterÕshead and laid her in the QueenÕsbed. Shemanaged, too,
to make her figure and general appearance look like the QueenÕs,but
even her power could not restore the eye she had lost; so she made her
lie on the side of the missing eye, in order to prevent the KingÕsnoticing
anything.

In the evening, when the King came home and heard the news of his
sonÕsbirth, he was full of delight, and insisted on going at once to his
dear wifeÕsbedside to see how she was getting on. But the old witch
cried out, ÔTakecare and keep the curtains drawn; donÕtlet the light get
into the QueenÕseyes; she must be kept perfectly quiet.Õ So the King
went away and never knew that it was a false Queen who lay in the bed.

When midnight came and everyone in the palace was sound asleep,
the nurse who alone watched by the babyÕscradle in the nursery saw the
door open gently, and who should come in but the real Queen. She lif-
ted the child from its cradle, laid it on her arm, and nursed it for some
time. Then she carefully shook up the pillows of the little bed, laid the
baby down and tucked the coverlet in all round him. Shedid not forget
the little Roe either, but went to the corner where it lay, and gently
stroked its back. Then shesilently left the room, and next morning when
the nurse asked the sentries if they had seen any one go into the castle
that night, they all said, ÔNo, we saw no one at all.Õ

For many nights the Queen came in the same way, but she never
spoke a word, and the nurse was too frightened to say anything about
her visits.

After some little time had elapsed the Queen spoke one night, and
said:

ÔIsmy child well? Is my Roe well? IÕll come back twice and then
farewell.Õ

The nurse made no answer, but assoon as the Queen had disappeared
she went to the King and told him all. The King exclaimed, ÔGoodheav-
ens! what do you say? I will watch myself to-night by the childÕs bed.Õ
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When the evening came he went to the nursery, and at midnight the
Queen appeared and said:

ÔIsmy child well? Is my Roe well? IÕll come back once and then
farewell.Õ

And she nursed and petted the child as usual before she disappeared.
The King dared not trust himself to speak to her, but the following night
he kept watch again.

That night when the Queen came she said:
ÔIsmy child well? Is my Roe well? IÕvecome this once, and now

farewell.Õ
Then the King could restrain himself no longer, but sprang to her side

and cried, ÔYou can be no one but my dear wife!Õ
ÔYes,Õsaid she,ÔIam your dear wife!Õand in the samemoment shewas

restored to life, and was as fresh and well and rosy as ever. Then she
told the King all the cruel things the wicked witch and her daughter had
done. The King had them both arrested at once and brought to trial, and
they were condemned to death. The daughter was led into the forest,
where the wild beaststore her to pieces,and the old witch was burnt at
the stake.

As soon as she reduced to ashesthe spell was taken off the little Roe,
and he was restored to his natural shape once more, and so brother and
sister lived happily ever after. 6

6.Grimm.
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Princess Rosette

Onceupon a time there lived a King and Queen who had two beautiful
sonsand one little daughter, who was so pretty that no one who saw her
could help loving her. When it was time for the christening of the Prin-
cess, the QueenÑ as she always didÑ sent for all the fairies to be
present at the ceremony, and afterwards invited them to a splendid
banquet.

When it was over, and they were preparing to go away, the Queen
said to them:

ÔDonot forget your usual good custom. Tell me what is going to hap-
pen to Rosette.Õ

For that was the name they had given the Princess.
But the fairies said they had left their book of magic at home, and they

would come another day and tell her.
ÔAh!Õsaid the Queen, ÔIknow very well what that meansÑ you have

nothing good to say; but at least I beg that you will not hide anything
from me.Õ

So, after a great deal of persuasion, they said:
ÔMadam,we fear that Rosettemay be the causeof great misfortunes to

her brothers; they may even meet with their death through her; that is all
we have been able to foresee about your dear little daughter. We are
very sorry to have nothing better to tell you.Õ

Then they went away, leaving the Queen very sad, so sad that the
King noticed it, and asked her what was the matter.

The Queen said that she had been sitting too near the fire, and had
burnt all the flax that was upon her distaff.

ÔOh!is that all?Õsaid the King, and he went up into the garret and
brought her down more flax than shecould spin in a hundred years. But
the Queen still looked sad, and the King asked her again what was the
matter. She answered that she had been walking by the river and had
dropped one of her green satin slippers into the water.

ÔOh!if thatÕsall,Õsaid the King, and he sent to all the shoe-makers in
his kingdom, and they very soon made the Queen ten thousand green
satin slippers, but still she looked sad. Sothe King asked her again what
was the matter, and this time she answered that in eating her porridge
too hastily she had swallowed her wedding-ring. But it so happened
that the King knew better, for he had the ring himself, and he said:

ÔOhI you are not telling me the truth, for I have your ring here in my
purse.Õ
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Then the Queen was very much ashamed, and she saw that the King
was vexed with her; so she told him all that the fairies had predicted
about Rosette, and begged him to think how the misfortunes might be
prevented.

Then it was the KingÕs turn to look sad, and at last he said:
ÔIseeno way of saving our sons except by having RosetteÕshead cut

off while she is still little.Õ
But the Queen cried that she would far rather have her own head cut

off, and that he had better think of something else, for she would never
consent to such a thing. Sothey thought and thought, but they could not
tell what to do, until at last the Queen heard that in a great forest near
the castle there was an old hermit, who lived in a hollow tree, and that
people came from far and near to consult him; so she said:

ÔIhad better go and ask his advice; perhaps he will know what to do to
prevent the misfortunes which the fairies foretold.Õ

Sheset out very early the next morning, mounted upon a pretty little
white mule, which was shod with solid gold, and two of her ladies rode
behind her on beautiful horses. When they reached the forest they dis-
mounted, for the treesgrew so thickly that the horsescould not pass,and
made their way on foot to the hollow tree where the hermit lived. At
first when he saw them coming he was vexed, for he was not fond of
ladies; but when he recognised the Queen, he said:

ÔYou are welcome, Queen.What do you come to ask of me?Õ
Then the Queen told him all the fairies had foreseen for Rosette,and

asked what she should do, and the hermit answered that she must shut
the Princess up in a tower and never let her come out of it again. The
Queen thanked and rewarded him, and hastenedback to the castle to tell
the King. When he heard the news he had a great tower built as quickly
as possible, and there the Princesswas shut up, and the King and Queen
and her two brothers went to see her every day that she might not be
dull. The eldest brother was called ÔtheGreat Prince,Õand the second
ÔtheLittle Prince.Õ They loved their sister dearly, for she was the
sweetest, prettiest princess who was ever seen,and the least little smile
from her was worth more than a hundred piecesof gold. When Rosette
was fifteen years old the Great Prince went to the King and asked if it
would not soon be time for her to be married, and the Little Prince put
the same question to the Queen.

Their majesties were amused at them for thinking of it, but did not
make any reply, and soon after both the King and the Queen were taken
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ill, and died on the same day. Everybody was sorry, Rosetteespecially,
and all the bells in the kingdom were tolled.

Then all the dukes and counsellors put the Great Prince upon a golden
throne, and crowned him with a diamond crown, and they all cried,
ÔLonglive the King!ÕAnd after that there was nothing but feasting and
rejoicing.

The new King and his brother said to one another:
ÔNowthat we are the masters, let us take our sister out of that dull

tower which she is so tired of.Õ
They had only to go across the garden to reach the tower, which was

very high, and stood up in a corner. Rosette was busy at her embroid-
ery, but when she saw her brothers she got up, and taking the KingÕs
hand cried:

ÔGoodmorning, dear brother. Now that you are King, please take me
out of this dull tower, for I am so tired of it.Õ

Then she began to cry, but the King kissed her and told her to dry her
tears, as that was just what they had come for, to take her out of the
tower and bring her to their beautiful castle, and the Prince showed her
the pocketful of sugar plums he had brought for her, and said:

ÔMakehaste, and let us get away from this ugly tower, and very soon
the King will arrange a grand marriage for you.Õ

When Rosettesaw the beautiful garden, full of fruit and flowers, with
green grass and sparkling fountains, she was so astonished that not a
word could she say, for she had never in her life seenanything like it be-
fore. She looked about her, and ran hither and thither gathering fruit
and flowers, and her little dog Frisk, who was bright green all over, and
had but one ear, danced before her, crying ÔBow-wow-wow,Õand turning
head over heels in the most enchanting way.

Everybody was amused at FriskÕsantics, but all of a sudden he ran
away into a little wood, and the Princess was following him, when, to
her great delight, she saw a peacock, who was spreading his tail in the
sunshine. Rosette thought she had never seen anything so pretty. She
could not take her eyes off him, and there she stood entranced until the
King and the Prince cameup and asked what was amusing her so much.
She showed them the peacock, and asked what it was, and they
answered that it was a bird which people sometimes ate.

ÔWhat!Õsaid the Princess, Ôdothey dare to kill that beautiful creature
and eat it? I declare that I will never marry any one but the King of the
Peacocks,and when I am Queen I will take very good care that nobody
eats any of my subjects.Õ
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At this the King was very much astonished.
ÔBut, little sister,Õsaid he, Ôwhere shall we find the King of the

Peacocks?Õ
ÔOh!wherever you like, sire,Õshe answered, ÔbutI will never marry

any one else.Õ
After this they took Rosette to the beautiful castle, and the peacock

was brought with her, and told to walk about on the terrace outside her
windows, so that she might always seehim, and then the ladies of the
court cameto seethe Princess,and they brought her beautiful presentsÑ
dressesand ribbons and sweetmeats,diamonds and pearls and dolls and
embroidered slippers, and she was so well brought up, and said, ÔThank
you!Õso prettily, and was so gracious, that everyone went away de-
lighted with her.

Meanwhile the King and the Prince were considering how they should
find the King of the Peacocks,if there was such a person in the world.
And first of all they had a portrait made of the Princess, which was so
like her that you really would not have beensurprised if it had spoken to
you. Then they said to her:

ÔSinceyou will not marry anyone but the King of the Peacocks,we are
going out together into the wide world to searchfor him. If we find him
for you we shall be very glad. In the meantime, mind you take good care
of our kingdom.Õ

Rosette thanked them for all the trouble they were taking on her ac-
count, and promised to take great care of the kingdom, and only to
amuse herself by looking at the peacock, and making Frisk dance while
they were away.

So they set out, and asked everyone they metÑ
ÔDo you know the King of the Peacocks?Õ
But the answer was always, ÔNo, no.Õ
Then they went on and on, so far that no one has ever been farther,

and at last they came to the Kingdom of the Cockchafers.
They had never before seen such a number of cockchafers, and the

buzzing was so loud that the King was afraid he should be deafened by
it. He asked the most distinguished-looking cockchafer they met if he
knew where they could find the King of the Peacocks.

ÔSire,Õreplied the cockchafer, Ôhiskingdom is thirty thousand leagues
from this; you have come the longest way.Õ

ÔAnd how do you know that?Õ said the King.
ÔOh!Õsaid the cockchafer, Ôweall know you very well, since we spend

two or three months in your garden every year.Õ
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Thereupon the King and the Prince made great friends with him, and
they all walked arm-in-arm and dined together, and afterwards the
cockchafer showed them all the curiosities of his strange country, where
the tiniest green leaf costs a gold piece and more. Then they set out
again to finish their journey, and this time, as they knew the way, they
were not long upon the road. It was easy to guessthat they had come to
the right place, for they saw peacocksin every tree, and their cries could
be heard a long way off:

When they reached the city they found it full of men and women who
were dressed entirely in peacocksÕfeathers, which were evidently
thought prettier than anything else.

They soon met the King, who was driving about in a beautiful little
golden carriage which glittered with diamonds, and was drawn at full
speed by twelve peacocks. The King and the Prince were delighted to
seethat the King of the Peacockswas as handsome as possible. He had
curly golden hair and was very pale, and he wore a crown of peacocksÕ
feathers.

When he saw RosetteÕsbrothers he knew at once that they were
strangers, and stopping his carriage he sent for them to speak to him.
When they had greeted him they said:

ÔSire,we have come from very far away to show you a beautiful
portrait.Õ

So saying they drew from their travelling bag the picture of Rosette.
The King looked at it in silence a long time, but at last he said:
ÔIcould not have believed that there was such a beautiful Princess in

the world!Õ
ÔIndeed,she is really a hundred times as pretty as that,Õsaid her

brothers.
ÔIthink you must be making fun of me,Õreplied the King of the

Peacocks.
ÔSire,Õsaid the Prince, Ômybrother is a King, like yourself. He is called

ÒtheKing,ÓI am called ÒthePrince,Óand that is the portrait of our sister,
the Princess Rosette. We have come to ask if you would like to marry
her. She is as good as she is beautiful, and we will give her a bushel of
gold pieces for her dowry.Õ

ÔOh!with all my heart,Õreplied the King, ÔandI will make her very
happy. She shall have whatever she likes, and I shall love her dearly;
only I warn you that if she is not as pretty as you have told me, I will
have your heads cut off.Õ

ÔOh! certainly, we quite agree to that,Õ said the brothers in one breath.
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ÔVerywell. Off with you into prison, and stay there until the Princess
arrives,Õ said the King of the Peacocks.

And the Princes were so sure that Rosette was far prettier than her
portrait that they went without a murmur. They were very kindly
treated, and that they might not feel dull the King came often to see
them. As for RosetteÕsportrait that was taken up to the palace, and the
King did nothing but gaze at it all day and all night.

As the King and the Prince had to stay in prison, they sent a letter to
the Princesstelling her to pack up all her treasuresasquickly aspossible,
and come to them, as the King of the Peacockswas waiting to marry her;
but they did not say that they were in prison, for fear of making her
uneasy.

When Rosette received the letter she was so delighted that she ran
about telling everyone that the King of the Peacockswas found, and she
was going to marry him.

Guns were fired, and fireworks let off. Everyone had as many cakes
and sweetmeatsas he wanted. And for three days everybody who came
to seethe Princesswas presented with a slice of bread-and-jam, a night-
ingaleÕsegg, and some hippocras. After having thus entertained her
friends, she distributed her dolls among them, and left her brotherÕs
kingdom to the careof the wisest old men of the city, telling them to take
charge of everything, not to spend any money, but save it all up until the
King should return, and above all, not to forget to feed her peacock.
Then she set out, only taking with her her nurse, and the nurseÕsdaugh-
ter, and the little green dog Frisk.

They took a boat and put out to sea,carrying with them the bushel of
gold pieces,and enough dressesto last the Princessten years if she wore
two every day, and they did nothing but laugh and sing. The nurse
asked the boatman:

ÔCan you take us, can you take us to the kingdom of the peacocks?Õ
But he answered:
ÔOh no! oh no!Õ
Then she said:
ÔYou must take us, you must take us.Õ
And he answered:
ÔVery soon, very soon.Õ
Then the nurse said:
ÔWill you take us? will you take us?Õ
And the boatman answered:
ÔYes, yes.Õ
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Then she whispered in his ear:
ÔDo you want to make your fortune?Õ
And he said:
ÔCertainly I do.Õ
ÔI can tell you how to get a bag of gold,Õ said she.
ÔI ask nothing better,Õ said the boatman.
ÔWell,Õsaid the nurse, Ôto-night,when the Princess is asleep,you must

help me to throw her into the sea,and when she is drowned I will put
her beautiful clothes upon my daughter, and we will take her to the King
of the Peacocks,who will be only too glad to marry her, and as your re-
ward you shall have your boat full of diamonds.Õ

The boatman was very much surprised at this proposal, and said:
ÔBut what a pity to drown such a pretty Princess!Õ
However, at last the nurse persuaded him to help her, and when the

night came and the Princess was fast asleep as usual, with Frisk curled
up on his own cushion at the foot of her bed, the wicked nurse fetched
the boatman and her daughter, and between them they picked up the
Princess, feather bed, mattress, pillows, blankets and all, and threw her
into the sea,without even waking her. Now, luckily, the PrincessÕsbed
was entirely stuffed with phoenix feathers,which are very rare, and have
the property of always floating upon water, so Rosette went on swim-
ming about as if she had been in a boat. After a little while she began to
feel very cold, and turned round so often that she woke Frisk, who star-
ted up, and, having a very good nose, smelt the soles and herrings so
close to him that he began to bark. He barked so long and so loud that
he woke all the other fish, who came swimming up round the PrincessÕs
bed, and poking at it with their great heads. As for her, she said to
herself:

ÔHowour boat does rock upon the water! I am really glad that I am
not often as uncomfortable as I have been to-night.Õ

The wicked nurse and the boatman, who were by this time quite a
long way off, heard Frisk barking, and said to each other:

ÔThathorrid little animal and his mistress are drinking our health in
sea-water now. Let us make haste to land, for we must be quite near the
city of the King of the Peacocks.Õ

The King had sent a hundred carriages to meet them, drawn by every
kind of strange animal. There were lions, bears, wolves, stags, horses,
buffaloes, eagles,and peacocks. The carriage intended for the Princess
Rosette had six blue monkeys, which could turn summer-saults, and
dance on a tight-rope, and do many other charming tricks. Their,
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harnesswas all of crimson velvet with gold buckles, and behind the car-
riage walked sixty beautiful ladies chosen by the King to wait upon
Rosette and amuse her.

The nurse had taken all the pains imaginable to deck out her daugh-
ter. She put on her RosetteÕsprettiest frock, and covered her with dia-
monds from head to foot. But she was so ugly that nothing could make
her look nice, and what was worse, she was sulky and ill-tempered, and
did nothing but grumble all the time.

When she stepped from the boat and the escort sent by the King of the
Peacockscaught sight of her, they were so surprised that they could not
say a single word.

ÔNowthen, look alive,Õcried the false Princess.ÔIfyou donÕtbring me
something to eat I will have all your heads cut off!Õ

Then they whispered one to another:
ÔHereÕsa pretty state of things! she is as wicked as she is ugly. What a

bride for our poor King! Shecertainly was not worth bringing from the
other end of the world!Õ

But she went on ordering them all about, and for no fault at all would
give slaps and pinches to everyone she could reach.

As the procession was so long it advanced but slowly, and the nurseÕs
daughter sat up in her carriage trying to look like a Queen. But the pea-
cocks, who were sitting upon every tree waiting to salute her, and who
had made up their minds to cry, ÔLonglive our beautiful Queen!Õwhen
they caught sight of the false bride could not help crying instead:

ÔOh! how ugly she is!Õ
Which offended her so much that she said to the guards:
ÔMakehaste and kill all these insolent peacockswho have dared to in-

sult me.Õ
But the peacocks only flew away, laughing at her.
The rogue of a boatman, who noticed all this, said softly to the nurse:
ÔThisis a bad business for us, gossip; your daughter ought to have

been prettier.Õ
But she answered:
ÔBe quiet, stupid, or you will spoil everything.Õ
Now they told the King that the Princess was approaching.
ÔWell,Õsaid he, Ôdidher brothers tell me truly? Is she prettier than her

portrait?Õ
ÔSire,Õ they answered, Ôif she were as pretty that would do very well.Õ
ÔThatÕstrue,Õsaid the King; ÔIfor one shall be quite satisfied if she is.

Let us go and meet her.Õ For they knew by the uproar that she had
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arrived, but they could not tell what all the shouting was about. The
King thought he could hear the words:

ÔHowugly she is! How ugly she is!Õand he fancied they must refer to
some dwarf the Princesswas bringing with her. It never occurred to him
that they could apply to the bride herself.

The Princess RosetteÕsportrait was carried at the head of the proces-
sion, and after it walked the King surrounded by his courtiers. He was
all impatience to seethe lovely Princess,but when he caught sight of the
nurseÕsdaughter he was furiously angry, and would not advance anoth-
er step. For she was really ugly enough to have frightened anybody.

ÔWhat!Õhe cried, Ôhavethe two rascalswho are my prisoners dared to
play me such a trick as this? Do they propose that I shall marry this
hideous creature? Let her be shut up in my great tower, with her nurse
and those who brought her here; and as for them, I will have their heads
cut off.Õ

Meanwhile the King and the Prince, who knew that their sister must
have arrived, had made themselves smart, and sat expecting every
minute to be summoned to greet her. Sowhen the gaoler came with sol-
diers, and carried them down into a black dungeon which swarmed with
toads and bats, and where they were up to their necks in water, nobody
could have been more surprised and dismayed than they were.

ÔThis is a dismal kind of wedding,Õ they said; Ôwhat can have
happened that we should be treated like this? They must mean to kill
us.Õ

And this idea annoyed them very much. Three days passed before
they heard any news, and then the King of the Peacockscame and be-
rated them through a hole in the wall.

ÔYouhave called yourselves King and Prince,Õhe cried, Ôtotry and
make me marry your sister, but you are nothing but beggars, not worth
the water you drink. I mean to make short work with you, and the
sword is being sharpened that will cut off your heads!Õ

ÔKingof the Peacocks,Õanswered the King angrily, Ôyouhad better take
care what you are about. I am as good a King as yourself, and have a
splendid kingdom and robes and crowns, and plenty of good red gold to
do what I like with. You are pleased to jest about having our heads cut
off; perhaps you think we have stolen something from you?Õ

At first the King of the Peacockswas taken aback by this bold speech,
and had half a mind to send them all away together; but his Prime Min-
ister declared that it would never do to let such a trick as that pass un-
punished, everybody would laugh at him; so the accusation was drawn
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up against them, that they were impostors, and that they had promised
the King a beautiful Princessin marriage who, when she arrived, proved
to be an ugly peasant girl.

This accusation was read to the prisoners, who cried out that they had
spoken the truth, that their sister was indeed a Princess more beautiful
than the day, and that there was some mystery about all this which they
could not fathom. Therefore they demanded seven days in which to
prove their innocence, The King of the Peacockswas so angry that he
would hardly even grant them this favour, but at last he was persuaded
to do so.

While all this was going on at court, let us seewhat had been happen-
ing to the real Princess. When the day broke she and Frisk were equally
astonished at finding themselves alone upon the sea,with no boat and
no one to help them. The Princesscried and cried, until even the fishes
were sorry for her.

ÔAlas!Õshe said, ÔtheKing of the Peacocksmust have ordered me to be
thrown into the seabecausehe had changed his mind and did not want
to marry me. But how strange of him, when I should have loved him so
much, and we should have been so happy together!Õ

And then she cried harder than ever, for she could not help still loving
him. So for two days they floated up and down the sea,wet and shiver-
ing with the cold, and so hungry that when the Princess saw some
oysters she caught them, and she and Frisk both ate some, though they
didnÕtlike them at all. When night came the Princesswas so frightened
that she said to Frisk:

ÔOh!Do pleasekeep on barking for fear the solesshould come and eat
us up!Õ

Now it happened that they had floated close in to the shore, where a
poor old man lived all alone in a little cottage. When he heard FriskÕs
barking he thought to himself:

ÔThere must have been a shipwreck!Õ (for no dogs ever passed that way
by any chance), and he went out to see if he could be of any use. He
soon saw the Princess and Frisk floating up and down, and Rosette,
stretching out her hands to him, cried:

ÔOh!Good old man, do save me, or I shall die of cold and hunger!Õ
When he heard her cry out so piteously he was very sorry for her, and

ran back into his house to fetch a long boat-hook. Then he waded into
the water up to his chin, and after being nearly drowned once or twice
he at last succeededin getting hold of the PrincessÕsbed and dragging it
on shore.
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Rosetteand Frisk were joyful enough to find themselves once more on
dry land, and the Princessthanked the old man heartily; then, wrapping
herself up in her blankets, she daintily picked her way up to the cottage
on her little bare feet. There the old man lighted a fire of straw, and then
drew from an old box his wifeÕsdress and shoes,which the Princessput
on, and thus roughly clad looked as charming as possible, and Frisk
danced his very best to amuse her.

The old man saw that Rosette must be some great lady, for her bed
coverings were all of satin and gold. He begged that she would tell him
all her history, as she might safely trust him. The Princess told him
everything, weeping bitterly again at the thought that it was by the
KingÕs orders that she had been thrown overboard.

ÔAndnow, my daughter, what is to be done?Õsaid the old man. ÔYou
are a great Princess, accustomed to fare daintily, and I have nothing to
offer you but black bread and radishes, which will not suit you at all.
Shall I go and tell the King of the Peacocksthat you are here? If he sees
you he will certainly wish to marry you.Õ

ÔOhno!Õcried Rosette, Ôhemust be wicked, since he tried to drown
me. DonÕt let us tell him, but if you have a little basket give it to me.Õ

The old man gave her a basket,and tying it round FriskÕsneck shesaid
to him: ÔGoand find out the best cooking-pot in the town and bring the
contents to me.Õ

Away went Frisk, and as there was no better dinner cooking in all the
town than the KingÕs,he adroitly took the cover off the pot and brought
all it contained to the Princess, who said:

ÔNowgo back to the pantry, and bring the best of everything you find
there.Õ

So Frisk went back and filled his basket with white bread, and red
wine, and every kind of sweetmeat,until it was almost too heavy for him
to carry.

When the King of the Peacockswanted his dinner there was nothing in
the pot and nothing in the pantry. All the courtiers looked at one anoth-
er in dismay, and the King was terribly cross.

ÔOhwell! Ôhesaid, Ôifthere is no dinner I cannot dine, but take care that
plenty of things are roasted for supper.Õ

When evening came the Princess said to Frisk:
ÔGointo the town and find out the best kitchen, and bring me all the

nicest morsels that are being roasted upon the spit.Õ
Frisk did as he was told, and as he knew of no better kitchen than the

KingÕs,he went in softly, and when the cookÕsback was turned took
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everything that was upon the spit, As it happened it was all done to a
turn, and looked so good that it made him hungry only to seeit. He car-
ried his basket to the Princess,who at oncesent him back to the pantry to
bring all the tarts and sugar plums that had beenprepared for the KingÕs
supper.

The King, as he had had no dinner, was very hungry and wanted his
supper early, but when he asked for it, lo and behold it was all gone, and
he had to go to bed half-starved and in a terrible temper. The next day
the same thing happened, and the next, so that for three days the King
got nothing at all to eat, becausejust when the dinner or the supper was
ready to be served it mysteriously disappeared. At last the Prime Minis-
ter began to be afraid that the King would be starved to death, so he re-
solved to hide himself in some dark corner of the kitchen, and never take
his eyes off the cooking-pot. His surprise was great when he presently
saw a little green dog with one ear slip softly into the kitchen, uncover
the pot, transfer all its contents to his basket, and run off. The Prime
Minister followed hastily, and tracked him all through the town to the
cottage of the good old man; then he ran back to the King and told him
that he had found out where all his dinners and suppers went. The
King, who was very much astonished, said he should like to go and see
for himself. So he set out, accompanied by the Prime Minister and a
guard of archers, and arrived just in time to find the old man and the
Princess finishing his dinner.

The King ordered that they should be seized and bound with ropes,
and Frisk also.

When they were brought back to the palace some one told the King,
who said:

ÔTo-dayis the last day of the respite granted to those impostors; they
shall have their headscut off at the sametime asthesestealersof my din-
ner.Õ Then the old man went down on his knees before the King and
begged for time to tell him everything. While he spoke the King for the
first time looked attentively at the Princess,becausehe was sorry to see
how shecried, and when he heard the old man saying that her name was
Rosette, and that she had been treacherously thrown into the sea, he
turned head over heels three times without stopping, in spite of being
quite weak from hunger, and ran to embrace her, and untied the ropes
which bound her with his own hands, declaring that he loved her with
all his heart.

Messengers were sent to bring the Princes out of prison, and they
came very sadly, believing that they were to be executed at once: the
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nurse and her daughter and the boatman were brought also. As soon as
they came in Rosette ran to embrace her brothers, while the traitors
threw themselves down before her and begged for mercy. The King and
the Princesswere so happy that they freely forgave them, and as for the
good old man he was splendidly rewarded, and spent the rest of his
days in the palace. The King of the Peacocksmade ample amends to the
King and Prince for the way in which they had been treated, and did
everything in his power to show how sorry he was.

The nurse restored to Rosette all her dresses and jewels, and the
bushel of gold pieces; the wedding was held at once, and they all lived
happily ever afterÑeven to Frisk, who enjoyed the greatest luxury, and
never had anything worse than the wing of a partridge for dinner all the
rest of his life.7

7.Madame dÕAulnoy.
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The Enchanted Pig

Onceupon a time there lived a King who had three daughters. Now it
happened that he had to go out to battle, so he called his daughters and
said to them:

ÔMydear children, I am obliged to go to the wars. The enemy is ap-
proaching us with a large army. It is a great grief to me to leave you all.
During my absencetake care of yourselves and be good girls; behave
well and look after everything in the house. You may walk in the
garden, and you may go into all the rooms in the palace,except the room
at the back in the right-hand corner; into that you must not enter, for
harm would befall you.Õ

ÔYoumay keep your mind easy, father,Õthey replied. ÔWehave never
been disobedient to you. Go in peace,and may heaven give you a glori-
ous victory!Õ

When everything was ready for his departure, the King gave them the
keys of all the rooms and reminded them once more of what he had
said. His daughters kissed his hands with tears in their eyes,and wished
him prosperity, and he gave the eldest the keys.

Now when the girls found themselves alone they felt so sad and dull
that they did not know what to do. So, to pass the time, they decided to
work for part of the day, to read for part of the day, and to enjoy them-
selvesin the garden for part of the day. As long as they did this all went
well with them. But this happy state of things did not last long. Every
day they grew more and more curious, and you will seewhat the end of
that was.

ÔSisters,Õsaid the eldest Princess,Ôallday long we sew, spin, and read.
We have been several days quite alone, and there is no corner of the
garden that we have not explored. We have been in all the rooms of our
fatherÕspalace, and have admired the rich and beautiful furniture: why
should not we go into the room that our father forbad us to enter?Õ

Sister,Õsaid the youngest, ÔIcannot think how you can tempt us to
break our fatherÕscommand. When he told us not to go into that room
he must have known what he was saying, and have had a good reason
for saying it.Õ

ÔSurelythe sky wonÕt fall about our heads if we dogo in,Õsaid the
second Princess.ÔDragonsand such like monsters that would devour us
will not be hidden in the room. And how will our father ever find out
that we have gone in?Õ
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While they were speaking thus, encouraging each other, they had
reached the room; the eldest fitted the key into the lock, and snap! the
door stood open.

The three girls entered, and what do you think they saw?
The room was quite empty, and without any ornament, but in the

middle stood a large table, with a gorgeous cloth, and on it lay a big
open book.

Now the Princesseswere curious to know what was written in the
book, especially the eldest, and this is what she read:

ÔThe eldest daughter of this King will marry a prince from the East.Õ
Then the second girl stepped forward, and turning over the page she

read:
ÔThe second daughter of this King will marry a prince from the West.Õ
The girls were delighted, and laughed and teased each other.
But the youngest Princessdid not want to go near the table or to open

the book. Her elder sisters however left her no peace,and will she, nill
she, they dragged her up to the table, and in fear and trembling she
turned over the page and read:

ÔTheyoungest daughter of this King will be married to a pig from the
North.Õ

Now if a thunderbolt had fallen upon her from heaven it would not
have frightened her more.

She almost died of misery, and if her sisters had not held her up, she
would have sunk to the ground and cut her head open.

When she came out of the fainting fit into which she had fallen in her
terror, her sisters tried to comfort her, saying:

ÔHowcan you believe such nonsense? When did it ever happen that a
kingÕs daughter married a pig?Õ

ÔWhata baby you are!Õsaid the other sister; Ôhasnot our father enough
soldiers to protect you, even if the disgusting creature did come to woo
you?Õ

The youngest Princesswould fain have let herself be convinced by her
sistersÕwords, and have believed what they said, but her heart was
heavy. Her thoughts kept turning to the book, in which stood written
that great happiness waited her sisters,but that a fate was in store for her
such as had never before been known in the world.

Besides,the thought weighed on her heart that she had been guilty of
disobeying her father. She began to get quite ill, and in a few days she
was so changed that it was difficult to recognise her; formerly she had
been rosy and merry, now she was pale and nothing gave her any
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pleasure. She gave up playing with her sisters in the garden, ceasedto
gather flowers to put in her hair, and never sang when they sat together
at their spinning and sewing.

In the meantime the King won a great victory, and having completely
defeated and driven off the enemy, he hurried home to his daughters, to
whom his thoughts had constantly turned. Everyone went out to meet
him with cymbals and fifes and drums, and there was great rejoicing
over his victorious return. The KingÕsfirst act on reaching home was to
thank Heaven for the victory he had gained over the enemies who had
risen against him. He then entered his palace, and the three Princesses
stepped forward to meet him. His joy was great when he saw that they
were all well, for the youngest did her best not to appear sad.

In spite of this, however, it was not long before the King noticed that
his third daughter was getting very thin and sad-looking. And all of a
sudden he felt as if a hot iron were entering his soul, for it flashed
through his mind that she had disobeyed his word. He felt sure he was
right; but to be quite certain he called his daughters to him, questioned
them, and ordered them to speak the truth. They confessedeverything,
but took good care not to say which had led the other two into
temptation.

The King was so distressed when he heard it that he was almost over-
come by grief. But he took heart and tried to comfort his daughters, who
looked frightened to death. He saw that what had happened had
happened, and that a thousand words would not alter matters by a
hairÕs-breadth.

Well, these events had almost been forgotten when one fine day a
prince from the East appeared at the Court and asked the King for the
hand of his eldest daughter. The King gladly gave his consent. A great
wedding banquet was prepared, and after three days of feasting the
happy pair were accompanied to the frontier with much ceremony and
rejoicing.

After some time the same thing befell the second daughter, who was
wooed and won by a prince from the West.

Now when the young Princesssaw that everything fell out exactly as
had been written in the book, she grew very sad. Sherefused to eat, and
would not put on her fine clothes nor go out walking, and declared that
shewould rather die than becomea laughing-stock to the world. But the
King would not allow her to do anything so wrong, and he comforted
her in all possible ways.
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So the time passed, till lo and behold! one fine day an enormous pig
from the North walked into the palace,and going straight up to the King
said, ÔHail!oh King. May your life be as prosperous and bright as sun-
rise on a clear day!Õ

ÔIam glad to seeyou well, friend,Õanswered the King, Ôbutwhat wind
has brought you hither?Õ

ÔI come a-wooing,Õ replied the Pig.
Now the King was astonished to hear so fine a speechfrom a Pig, and

at once it occurred to him that something strange was the matter. He
would gladly have turned the PigÕsthoughts in another direction, as he
did not wish to give him the Princessfor a wife; but when he heard that
the Court and the whole street were full of all the pigs in the world he
saw that there was no escape,and that he must give his consent. The Pig
was not satisfied with mere promises, but insisted that the wedding
should take place within a week, and would not go away till the King
had sworn a royal oath upon it.

The King then sent for his daughter, and advised her to submit to fate,
as there was nothing else to be done.And he added:

ÔMychild, the words and whole behaviour of this Pig are quite unlike
those of other pigs. I do not myself believe that he always was a pig.
Depend upon it some magic or witchcraft has been at work. Obey him,
and do everything that he wishes, and I feel sure that Heaven will
shortly send you release.Õ

ÔIf you wish me to do this, dear father, I will do it,Õ replied the girl.
In the meantime the wedding-day drew near. After the marriage, the

Pig and his bride set out for his home in one of the royal carriages. On
the way they passed a great bog, and the Pig ordered the carriage to
stop, and got out and rolled about in the mire till he was covered with
mud from head to foot; then he got back into the carriage and told his
wife to kiss him. What was the poor girl to do? Shebethought herself of
her fatherÕswords, and, pulling out her pocket handkerchief, she gently
wiped the PigÕs snout and kissed it.

By the time they reached the PigÕsdwelling, which stood in a thick
wood, it was quite dark. They sat down quietly for a little, as they were
tired after their drive; then they had supper together, and lay down to
rest. During the night the Princessnoticed that the Pig had changed into
a man. She was not a little surprised, but remembering her fatherÕs
words, she took courage, determined to wait and see what would
happen.
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And now she noticed that every night the Pig became a man, and
every morning he was changed into a Pig before she awoke. This
happened several nights running, and the Princesscould not understand
it at all. Clearly her husband must be bewitched. In time she grew quite
fond of him, he was so kind and gentle.

One fine day as she was sitting alone she saw an old witch go past.
Shefelt quite excited, as it was so long sinceshehad seena human being,
and she called out to the old woman to come and talk to her. Among
other things the witch told her that she understood all magic arts, and
that she could foretell the future, and knew the healing powers of herbs
and plants.

ÔIshall be grateful to you all my life, old dame,Õsaid the Princess,Ôif
you will tell me what is the matter with my husband. Why is he a Pig by
day and a human being by night?Õ

ÔIwas just going to tell you that one thing, my dear, to show you what
a good fortune-teller I am. If you like, I will give you a herb to break the
spell.Õ

ÔIfyou will only give it to me,Õsaid the Princess,ÔIwill give you any-
thing you choose to ask for, for I cannot bear to see him in this state.Õ

ÔHere,then, my dear child,Õsaid the witch, Ôtakethis thread, but do not
let him know about it, for if he did it would lose its healing power. At
night, when he is asleep, you must get up very quietly, and fasten the
thread round his left foot as firmly as possible; and you will see in the
morning he will not have changed back into a Pig, but will still be a
man. I do not want any reward. I shall be sufficiently repaid by know-
ing that you are happy. It almost breaks my heart to think of all you
have suffered, and I only wish I had known it sooner, as I should have
come to your rescue at once.Õ

When the old witch had gone away the Princess hid the thread very
carefully, and at night she got up quietly, and with a beating heart she
bound the thread round her husbandÕsfoot. Just as she was pulling the
knot tight there was a crack, and the thread broke, for it was rotten.

Her husband awoke with a start, and said to her, ÔUnhappywoman,
what have you done? Three days more and this unholy spell would
have fallen from me, and now, who knows how long I may have to go
about in this disgusting shape? I must leave you at once, and we shall
not meet again until you have worn out three pairs of iron shoes and
blunted a steel staff in your search for me.ÕSo saying he disappeared.

Now, when the Princesswas left alone shebegan to weep and moan in
a way that was pitiful to hear; but when she saw that her tears and
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groans did her no good, she got up, determined to go wherever fate
should lead her.

On reaching a town, the first thing she did was to order three pairs of
iron sandals and a steel staff, and having made these preparations for
her journey, she set out in search of her husband. On and on she
wandered over nine seas and across nine continents; through forests
with trees whose stems were as thick as beer-barrels; stumbling and
knocking herself against the fallen branches, then picking herself up and
going on; the boughs of the trees hit her face, and the shrubs tore her
hands, but on she went, and never looked back. At last, wearied with
her long journey and worn out and overcome with sorrow, but still with
hope at her heart, she reached a house.

Now who do you think lived there? The Moon.
The Princess knocked at the door, and begged to be let in that she

might rest a little. The mother of the Moon, when shesaw her sad plight,
felt a great pity for her, and took her in and nursed and tended her. And
while she was here the Princess had a little baby.

One day the mother of the Moon asked her:
ÔHowwas it possible for you, a mortal, to get hither to the house of the

Moon?Õ
Then the poor Princesstold her all that happened to her, and added ÔI

shall always be thankful to Heaven for leading me hither, and grateful to
you that you took pity on me and on my baby, and did not leave us to
die. Now I beg one last favour of you; can your daughter, the Moon, tell
me where my husband is?Õ

ÔShecannot tell you that, my child,Õreplied the goddess, Ôbut,if you
will travel towards the East until you reach the dwelling of the Sun, he
may be able to tell you something.Õ

Then shegave the Princessa roast chicken to eat, and warned her to be
very careful not to lose any of the bones, becausethey might be of great
use to her.

When the Princesshad thanked her once more for her hospitality and
for her good advice, and had thrown away one pair of shoes that were
worn out, and had put on a secondpair, she tied up the chicken bones in
a bundle, and taking her baby in her arms and her staff in her hand, she
set out once more on her wanderings.

On and on and on shewent acrossbare sandy deserts,where the roads
were so heavy that for every two steps that she took forwards she fell
back one; but she struggled on till she had passed these dreary plains;
next she crossed high rocky mountains, jumping from crag to crag and
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from peak to peak. Sometimesshe would rest for a little on a mountain,
and then start afresh always farther and farther on. She had to cross
swamps and to scalemountain peaks covered with flints, so that her feet
and knees and elbows were all torn and bleeding, and sometimes she
came to a precipice across which she could not jump, and she had to
crawl round on hands and knees,helping herself along with her staff. At
length, wearied to death, she reached the palace in which the Sun lived.
Sheknocked and begged for admission. The mother of the Sun opened
the door, and was astonished at beholding a mortal from the distant
earthly shores, and wept with pity when she heard of all she had
suffered. Then, having promised to ask her son about the PrincessÕshus-
band, she hid her in the cellar, so that the Sun might notice nothing on
his return home, for he was always in a bad temper when he came in at
night. The next day the Princess feared that things would not go well
with her, for the Sun had noticed that some one from the other world
had been in the palace. But his mother had soothed him with soft words,
assuring him that this was not so. So the Princess took heart when she
saw how kindly she was treated, and asked:

ÔButhow in the world is it possible for the Sun to be angry? He is so
beautiful and so good to mortals.Õ

ÔThisis how it happens,Õreplied the SunÕsmother. ÔInthe morning
when] he stands at the gates of paradise he is happy, and smiles on the
whole world, but during the day he gets cross, becausehe seesall the
evil deeds of men, and that is why his heat becomesso scorching; but in
the evening he is both sad and angry, for he stands at the gatesof death;
that is his usual course. From there he comes back here.Õ

Shethen told the Princessthat she had asked about her hus-band, but
that her son had replied that he knew nothing about him, and that her
only hope was to go and inquire of the Wind.

Before the Princessleft the mother of the Sun gave her a roast chicken
to eat, and advised her to take great care of the bones, which she did,
wrapping them up in a bundle. Shethen threw away her second pair of
shoes,which were quite worn out, and with her child on her arm and her
staff in her hand, she set forth on her way to the Wind.

In thesewanderings she met with even greater difficulties than before,
for she came upon one mountain of flints after another, out of which
tongues of fire would flame up; she passed through woods which had
never been trodden by human foot, and had to cross fields of ice and
avalanches of snow. The poor woman nearly died of these hardships,
but she kept a brave heart, and at length she reached an enormous cave
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in the side of a mountain. This was where the Wind lived. There was a
little door in the railing in front of the cave, and here the Princess
knocked and begged for admission. The mother of the Wind had pity on
her and took her in, that she might rest a little. Here too she was hidden
away, so that the Wind might not notice her.

The next morning the mother of the Wind told her that her husband
was living in a thick wood, so thick that no axe had been able to cut a
way through it; here he had built himself a sort of house by placing
trunks of trees together and fastening them with withes and here he
lived alone, shunning human kind.

After the mother of the Wind had given the Princessa chicken to eat,
and had warned her to take care of the bones, she advised her to go by
the Milky Way, which at night lies acrossthe sky, and to wander on till
she reached her goal.

Having thanked the old woman with tears in her eyesfor her hospital-
ity, and for the good news she had given her, the Princessset out on her
journey and rested neither night nor day, so great was her longing to see
her husband again. On and on shewalked until her last pair of shoesfell
in pieces. Soshe threw them away and went on with bare feet, not heed-
ing the bogs nor the thorns that wounded her, nor the stones that
bruised her. At last she reached a beautiful green meadow on the edge
of a wood. Her heart was cheeredby the sight of the flowers and the soft
cool grass,and she sat down and rested for a little. But hearing the birds
chirping to their mates among the trees made her think with longing of
her husband, and shewept bitterly, and taking her child in her arms, and
her bundle of chicken bones on her shoulder, she entered the wood.

For three days and three nights she struggled through it, but could
find nothing. She was quite worn out with weariness and hunger, and
even her staff was no further help to her, for in her many wanderings it
had becomequite blunted. Shealmost gave up in despair, but made one
last great effort, and suddenly in a thicket she came upon the sort of
house that the mother of the Wind had described. It had no windows,
and the door was up in the roof. Round the house she went, in searchof
steps,but could find none. What was she to do? How was she to get in?
Shethought and thought, and tried in vain to climb up to the door. Then
suddenly she be-thought her of the chicken bones that she had dragged
all that weary way, and she said to herself: ÔTheywould not all have
told me to take such good care of these bones if they had not had some
good reason for doing so. Perhaps now, in my hour of need, they may
be of use to me.Õ
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Soshe took the bonesout of her bundle, and having thought for a mo-
ment, she placed the two ends together. To her surprise they stuck tight;
then she added the other bones, till she had two long poles the height of
the house; theseshe placed against the wall, at a distance of a yard from
one another. Across them sheplaced the other bones,piece by piece, like
the stepsof a ladder. As soon as one step was finished she stood upon it
and made the next one, and then the next, till she was close to the door.
But just as she got near the top she noticed that there were no bones left
for the last rung of the ladder. What was she to do? Without that last
step the whole ladder was useless. Shemust have lost one of the bones.
Then suddenly an idea came to her. Taking a knife she chopped off her
little finger, and placing it on the last step, it stuck as the bones had
done. The ladder was complete, and with her child on her arm she
entered the door of the house. Here she found everything in perfect or-
der. Having taken some food, she laid the child down to sleep in a
trough that was on the floor, and sat down herself to rest.

When her husband, the Pig, cameback to his house, he was startled by
what he saw. At first he could not believe his eyes,and stared at the lad-
der of bones, and at the little finger on the top of it. He felt that some
fresh magic must be at work, and in his terror he almost turned away
from the house; but then a better idea cameto him, and he changed him-
self into a dove, so that no witchcraft could have power over him, and
flew into the room without touching the ladder. Here he found a wo-
man rocking a child. At the sight of her, looking so changed by all that
she had suffered for his sake, his heart was moved by such love and
longing and by so great a pity that he suddenly became a man.

The Princessstood up when shesaw him. and her heart beat with fear,
for she did not know him. But when he had told her who he was, in her
great joy she forgot all her sufferings, and they seemed as nothing to
her. He was a very handsome man, as straight as a fir tree. They sat
down together and she told him all her adventures, and he wept with
pity at the tale. And then he told her his own history.

ÔIam a KingÕsson. Once when my father was fighting against some
dragons, who were the scourge of our country, I slew the youngest
dragon. His mother, who was a witch, cast a spell over me and changed
me into a Pig. It was she who in the disguise of an old woman gave you
the thread to bind round my foot. So that instead of the three days that
had to run before the spell was broken, I was forced to remain a Pig for
three more years. Now that we have suffered for each other, and have
found each other again, let us forget the past.Õ
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And in their joy they kissed one another.
Next morning they set out early to return to his fatherÕskingdom.

Great was the rejoicing of all the people when they saw him and his wife;
his father and his mother embraced them both, and there was feasting in
the palace for three days and three nights.

Then they set out to seeher father. The old King nearly went out of
his mind with joy at beholding his daughter again. When she had told
him all her adventures, he said to her:

ÔDidnot I tell you that I was quite sure that that creature who wooed
and won you as his wife had not been born a Pig? You see,my child,
how wise you were in doing what I told you.Õ

And as the King was old and had no heirs, he put them on the throne
in his place. And they ruled as only kings rule who have suffered many
things. And if they are not dead they are still living and ruling happily. 8

8.Rumanische Marchen ubersetzt von Nite Kremnitz.
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The Norka

Onceupon a time there lived a King and Queen. They had three sons,
two of them with their wits about them, but the third a simpleton. Now
the King had a deer park in which were quantities of wild animals of dif-
ferent kinds. Into that park there used to come a huge beastÑ Norka
was its nameÑ and do fearful mischief, devouring some of the animals
every night. The King did all he could, but he was unable to destroy it.
So at last he called his sons together and said, ÔWhoeverwill destroy the
Norka, to him will I give the half of my kingdom.Õ

Well, the eldest son undertook the task. As soon as it was night, he
took his weapons and set out. But before he reached the park, he went
into a traktir (or tavern), and there he spent the whole night in revelry.
When he cameto his sensesit was too late; the day had already dawned.
He felt himself disgraced in the eyesof his father, but there was no help
for it. The next day the second son went, and did just the same. Their
father scolded them both soundly, and there was an end of it.

Well, on the third day the youngest son undertook the task. They all
laughed him to scorn, becausehe was so stupid, feeling sure he wouldnÕt
do anything. But he took his arms, and went straight into the park, and
sat down on the grass in such a position that the moment he went asleep
his weapons would prick him, and he would awake.

Presently the midnight hour sounded. The earth began to shake, and
the Norka came rushing up, and burst right through the fence into the
park, so huge was it. The Prince pulled himself together, leapt to his
feet, crossedhimself, and went straight at the beast. It fled back, and the
Prince ran after it. But he soon saw that he couldnÕtcatch it on foot, so
he hastened to the stable, laid his hands on the best horse there, and set
off in pursuit. Presently he came up with the beast, and they began a
fight. They fought and fought; the Prince gave the beast three wounds.
At last they were both utterly exhausted,so they lay down to take a short
rest. But the moment the Prince closed his eyes, up jumped the beast
and took to flight. The PrinceÕshorse awoke him; up he jumped in a mo-
ment, and set off again in pursuit, caught up the beast,and again began
fighting with it. Again the Prince gave the beast three wounds, and then
he and the beast lay down again to rest. Thereupon away fled the beast
as before. The Prince caught it up, and again gave it three wounds. But
all of a sudden, just as the Prince began chasing it for the fourth time, the
beast fled to a great white stone, tilted it up, and escapedinto the other
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world, crying out to the Prince: ÔThenonly will you overcome me, when
you enter here.Õ

The Prince went home, told his father all that had happened, and
asked him to have a leather rope plaited, long enough to reach to the oth-
er world. His father ordered this to be done. When the rope was made,
the Prince called for his brothers, and he and they, having taken servants
with them, and everything that was needed for a whole year, set out for
the place where the beast had disappeared under the stone. When they
got there, they built a palace on the spot, and lived in it for some time.
But when everything was ready, the youngest brother said to the others:
ÔNow, brothers, who is going to lift this stone?Õ

Neither of them could so much as stir it, but as soon as he touched it,
away it flew to a distance, though it was ever so bigÑ big asa hill. And
when he had flung the stone aside, he spoke a second time to his broth-
ers, saying:

ÔWho is going into the other world, to overcome the Norka?Õ
Neither of them offered to do so. Then he laughed at them for being

such cowards, and said:
ÔWell,brothers, farewell! Lower me into the other world, and donÕtgo

away from here, but as soon as the cord is jerked, pull it up.Õ
His brothers lowered him accordingly, and when he had reached the

other world, underneath the earth, he went on his way. He walked and
walked. Presently he espied a horse with rich trappings, and it said to
him:

ÔHail, Prince Ivan! Long have I awaited thee!Õ
He mounted the horse and rode onÑ rode and rode, until he saw

standing before him a palace made of copper. He entered the courtyard,
tied up his horse, and went indoors. In one of the rooms a dinner was
laid out. He sat down and dined, and then went into a bedroom. There
he found a bed, on which he lay down to rest. Presently there came in a
lady, more beautiful than can be imagined anywhere but in a fairy tale,
who said:

ÔThouwho art in my house, name thyself! If thou art an old man, thou
shalt be my father; if a middle-aged man, my brother; but if a young
man, thou shalt be my husband dear. And if thou art a woman, and an
old one, thou shalt be my grandmother; if middle-aged, my mother; and
if a girl, thou shalt be my own sister.Õ

Thereupon he came forth. And when she saw him she was delighted
with him, and said:
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ÔWherefore,O Prince IvanÑ my husband dear shalt thou be!Ñ
wherefore hast thou come hither?Õ

Then he told her all that had happened, and she said:
ÔThatbeastwhich thou wishest to overcome is my brother. He is stay-

ing just now with my second sister, who lives not far from here in a sil-
ver palace. I bound up three of the wounds which thou didst give him.Õ

Well, after this they drank, and enjoyed themselves, and held sweet
converse together, and then the Prince took leave of her, and went on to
the second sister, the one who lived in the silver palace, and with her
also he stayed awhile. She told him that her brother Norka was then at
her youngest sisterÕs.So he went on to the youngest sister, who lived in
a golden palace. Shetold him that her brother was at that time asleepon
the blue sea, and she gave him a sword of steel and a draught of the
Water of Strength, and she told him to cut off her brotherÕshead at a
single stroke. And when he had heard these things, he went his way.

And when the Prince came to the blue sea,he lookedÑ there slept the
Norka on a stone in the middle of the sea;and when it snored, the water
was agitated for seven miles around. The Prince crossed himself, went
up to it, and smote it on the head with his sword. The head jumped off,
saying the while, ÔWell,IÕmdone for now!Õand rolled far away into the
sea.

After killing the beast, the Prince went back again, picking up all the
three sisters by the way, with the intention of taking them out into the
upper world: for they all loved him and would not be separated from
him. Each of them turned her palace into an egg Ñ for they were all en-
chantressesÑ and they taught him how to turn the eggs into palaces,
and back again, and they handed over the eggs to him. And then they
all went to the place from which they had to be hoisted into the upper
world. And when they cameto where the rope was, the Prince took hold
of it and made the maidens fast to it. Then he jerked away at the rope
and his brothers began to haul it up. And when they had hauled it up,
and had set eyes on the wondrous maidens, they went aside and said:
ÔLetÕslower the rope, pull our brother part of the way up, and then cut
the rope. Perhaps heÕllbe killed; but then if he isnÕt,heÕllnever give us
these beauties as wives.Õ

So when they had agreed on this, they lowered the rope. But their
brother was no fool; he guessed what they were at, so he fastened the
rope to a stone, and then gave it a pull. His brothers hoisted the stone to
a great height, and then cut the rope. Down fell the stone and broke in
pieces; the Prince poured forth tears and went away. Well, he walked
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and walked. Presently a storm arose; the lightning flashed, the thunder
roared, the rain fell in torrents. He went up to a tree in order to take
shelter under it, and on that tree he saw some young birds which were
being thoroughly drenched. So he took off his coat and covered them
over with it, and he himself sat down under the tree. Presently there
cameflying a birdÑ such a big one that the light was blotted out by it. It
had been dark there before, but now it became darker still. Now this
was the mother of those small birds which the Prince had covered up.
And when the bird had come flying up, she perceived that her little ones
were covered over, and she said, ÔWhohas wrapped up my nestlings?Õ
and presently, seeing the Prince, she added: ÔDidst thou do that?
Thanks! In return, ask of me anything thou desirest. I will do anything
for thee.Õ

ÔThen carry me into the other world,Õ he replied.
ÔMakeme a large vesselwith a partition in the middle,Õshesaid; Ôcatch

all sorts of game, and put them into one half of it, and into the other half
pour water; so that there may be meat and drink for me.Õ

All this the Prince did. Then the birdÑ having taken the vesselon her
back, with the Prince sitting in the middle of itÑ began to fly. And after
flying some distance she brought him to his journeyÕsend, took leave of
him, and flew away back. But he went to the house of a certain tailor,
and engagedhimself ashis servant. Somuch the worse for wear was he,
so thoroughly had he altered in appearance, that nobody would have
suspected him of being a Prince.

Having entered into the service of this master, the Prince began to ask
what was going on in that country. And his master replied: ÔOurtwo
PrincesÑ for the third one has disappearedÑ have brought away brides
from the other world, and want to marry them, but those brides refuse.
For they insist on having all their wedding-clothes made for them first,
exactly like those which they used to have in the other world, and that
without being measured for them. The King has called all the workmen
together, but not one of them will undertake to do it.Õ

The Prince, having heard all this, said, ÔGoto the King, master, and tell
him that you will provide everything thatÕs in your line.Õ

ÔHowevercan I undertake to make clothes of that sort? I work for
quite common folks,Õ says his master.

ÔGo along, master!I will answer for everything,Õ says the Prince.
So the tailor went. The King was delighted that at least one good

workman had been found, and gave him as much money as ever he
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wanted. When his tailor had settled everything, he went home. And the
Prince said to him:

ÔNowthen, pray to God, and lie down to sleep; to-morrow all will be
ready.ÕAnd the tailor followed his ladÕs advice, and went to bed.

Midnight sounded. The Prince arose, went out of the city into the
fields, took out of his pocket the eggswhich the maidens had given him,
and, as they had taught him, turned them into three palaces. Into eachof
these he entered, took the maidensÕrobes, went out again, turned the
palacesback into eggs,and went home. And when he got there he hung
up the robes on the wall, and lay down to sleep.

Early in the morning his master awoke, and behold! there hung such
robes as he had never seen before, all shining with gold and silver and
precious stones. He was delighted, and he seized them and carried them
off to the King. When the Princessessaw that the clothes were those
which had been theirs in the other world, they guessedthat Prince Ivan
was in this world, so they exchanged glances with each other, but they
held their peace. And the master, having handed over the clothes, went
home, but he no longer found his dear journeyman there. For the Prince
had gone to a shoemakerÕs,and him too he sent to work for the King;
and in the same way he went the round of all the artificers, and they all
proffered him thanks, inasmuch as through him they were enriched by
the King.

By the time the princely workman had gone the round of all the arti-
ficers, the Princesseshad received what they had asked for; all their
clothes were just like what they had been in the other world. Then they
wept bitterly becausethe Prince had not come, and it was impossible for
them to hold out any longer; it was necessarythat they should be mar-
ried. But when they were ready for the wedding, the youngest bride
said to the King:

ÔAllow me, my father, to go and give alms to the beggars.Õ
He gave her leave, and she went and began bestowing alms upon

them, and examining them closely. And when she had come to one of
them, and was going to give him some money, she caught sight of the
ring which she had given to the Prince in the other world, and her sis-
tersÕrings tooÑ for it really was he. Soshe seized him by the hand, and
brought him into the hall, and said to the King:

ÔHereis he who brought us out of the other world. His brothers for-
bade us to say that he was alive, threatening to slay us if we did.Õ

Then the King was wroth with those sons, and punished them as he
thought best. And afterwards three weddings were celebrated.
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The Wonderful Birch

Onceupon a time there were a man and a woman, who had an only
daughter. Now it happened that one of their sheep went astray, and
they set out to look for it, and searchedand searched,each in n different
part of the wood. Then the good wife met a witch, who said to her:

ÔIfyou spit, you miserable creature, if you spit into the sheath of my
knife, or if you run between my legs, I shall change you into a black
sheep.Õ

The woman neither spat, nor did she run between her legs, but yet the
witch changed her into a sheep. Then she made herself look exactly like
the woman, and called out to the good man:

ÔHo, old man, halloa! I have found the sheep already!Õ
The man thought the witch was really his wife, and he did not know

that his wife was the sheep;so he went home with her, glad at heart be-
causehis sheepwas found. When they were safeat home the witch said
to the man:

ÔLookhere, old man, we must really kill that sheep lest it run away to
the wood again.Õ

The man, who was a peaceablequiet sort of fellow, made no objec-
tions, but simply said:

ÔGood, let us do so.Õ
The daughter, however, had overheard their talk, and she ran to the

flock and lamented aloud:
ÔOh, dear little mother, they are going to slaughter you!Õ
ÔWell,then, if they do slaughter me,Õwas the black sheepÕsanswer, Ôeat

you neither the meat nor the broth that is made of me, but gather all my
bones, and bury them by the edge of the field.Õ

Shortly after this they took the black sheep from the flock and
slaughtered it. The witch made pease-soup of it, and set it before the
daughter. But the girl remembered her motherÕswarning. She did not
touch the soup, but shecarried the bonesto the edge of the field and bur-
ied them there; and there sprang up on the spot a birch treeÑ a very
lovely birch tree.

Sometime had passedawayÑ who can tell how long they might have
been living there?Ñ when the witch, to whom a child had been born in
the meantime, began to take an ill-will to the manÕsdaughter, and to tor-
ment her in all sorts of ways.
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Now it happened that a great festival was to be held at the palace,and
the King had commanded that all the people should be invited, and that
this proclamation should be made:

ÔCome, people all!
Poor and wretched, one and all!
Blind and crippled though ye be,
Mount your steeds or come by sea.Õ

And so they drove into the KingÕsfeast all the outcasts, and the
maimed, and the halt, and the blind. In the good manÕshouse, too, pre-
parations were made to go to the palace. The witch said to the man:

ÔGoyou on in front, old man, with our youngest; I will give the elder
girl work to keep her from being dull in our absence.Õ

So the man took the child and set out. But the witch kindled a fire on
the hearth, threw a potful of barleycorns among the cinders, and said to
the girl:

ÔIfyou have not picked the barley out of the ashes,and put it all back
in the pot before nightfall, I shall eat you up!Õ

Then she hastened after the others, and the poor girl stayed at home
and wept. She tried to be sure to pick up the grains of barley, but she
soon saw how useless her labour was; and so she went in her sore
trouble to the birch tree on her motherÕsgrave, and cried and cried, be-
cause her mother lay dead beneath the sod and could help her no
longer. In the midst of her grief she suddenly heard her motherÕsvoice
speak from the grave, and say to her:

ÔWhy do you weep, little daughter?Õ
ÔThewitch has scattered barleycorns on the hearth, and bid me pick

them out of the ashes,Õsaid the girl; Ôthatis why I weep, dear little
mother.Õ

ÔDonot weep,Õsaid her mother consolingly. ÔBreakoff one of my
branches, and strike the hearth with it crosswise, and all will be put
right.Õ The girl did so. She struck the hearth with the birchen branch,
and lo! the barleycorns flew into the pot, and the hearth was clean. Then
shewent back to the birch tree and laid the branch upon the grave. Then
her mother bade her bathe on one side of the stem, dry herself on anoth-
er, and dress on the third. When the girl had done all that, she had
grown so lovely that no one on earth could rival her. Splendid clothing
was given to her, and a horse, with hair partly of gold, partly of silver,
and partly of something more precious still. The girl sprang into the
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saddle, and rode as swift as an arrow to the palace. As she turned into
the courtyard of the castle the KingÕsson came out to meet her, tied her
steed to a pillar, and led her in. He never left her side as they passed
through the castle rooms; and all the people gazed at her, and wondered
who the lovely maiden was, and from what castle she came; but no one
knew herÑ no one knew anything about her. At the banquet the Prince
invited her to sit next him in the place of honour; but the witchÕsdaugh-
ter gnawed the bones under the table. The Prince did not seeher, and
thinking it was a dog, he gave her such a push with his foot that her arm
was broken. Are you not sorry for the witchÕsdaughter? It was not her
fault that her mother was a witch.

Towards evening the good manÕsdaughter thought it was time to go
home; but as she went, her ring caught on the latch of the door, for the
KingÕsson had had it smeared with tar. Shedid not take time to pull it
off, but, hastily unfastening her horse from the pillar, she rode away bey-
ond the castle walls as swift as an arrow. Arrived at home, she took off
her clothes by the birch tree, left her horse standing there, and hastened
to her place behind the stove. In a short time the man and the woman
came home again too, and the witch said to the girl:

ÔAh!you poor thing, there you are to be sure! You donÕtknow what
fine times we have had at the palace! The KingÕsson carried my daugh-
ter about, but the poor thing fell and broke her arm.Õ

The girl knew well how matters really stood, but she pretended to
know nothing about it, and sat dumb behind the stove.

The next day they were invited again to the KingÕs banquet.
ÔHey!old man,Õsaid the witch, Ôgeton your clothes as quick as you

can; we are bidden to the feast. Take you the child; I will give the other
one work, lest she weary.Õ

She kindled the fire, threw a potful of hemp seed among the ashes,
and said to the girl:

ÔIfyou do not get this sorted, and all the seedback into the pot, I shall
kill you!Õ

The girl wept bitterly; then she went to the birch tree, washed herself
on one side of it and dried herself on the other; and this time still finer
clothes were given to her, and a very beautiful steed. She broke off a
branch of the birch tree, struck the hearth with it, so that the seedsflew
into the pot, and then hastened to the castle.

Again the KingÕsson came out to meet her, tied her horse to a pillar,
and led her into the banqueting hall. At the feast the girl sat next him in
the place of honour, as she had done the day before. But the witchÕs
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daughter gnawed bones under the table, and the Prince gave her a push
by mistake, which broke her legÑ he had never noticed her crawling
about among the peopleÕs feet.She wasveryunlucky!

The good manÕsdaughter hastened home again betimes, but the
KingÕsson had smeared the door-posts with tar, and the girlÕsgolden
circlet stuck to it. Shehad not time to look for it, but sprang to the saddle
and rode like an arrow to the birch tree. There she left her horse and her
fine clothes, and said to her mother:

ÔIhave lost my circlet at the castle; the door-post was tarred, and it
stuck fast.Õ

ÔAndeven had you lost two of them,Õanswered her mother, ÔIwould
give you finer ones.Õ

Then the girl hastened home, and when her father came home from
the feast with the witch, she was in her usual place behind the stove.
Then the witch said to her:

ÔYou poor thing! what is there to see here compared with
what wehave seen at the palace? The KingÕsson carried my daughter
from one room to another; he let her fall, Õtistrue, and my childÕsfoot
was broken.Õ

The manÕsdaughter held her peace all the time, and busied herself
about the hearth.

The night passed, and when the day began to dawn, the witch
awakened her husband, crying:

ÔHi! get up, old man! We are bidden to the royal banquet.Õ
So the old man got up. Then the witch gave him the child, saying:
ÔTakeyou the little one; I will give the other girl work to do, else she

will weary at home alone.Õ
Shedid as usual. This time it was a dish of milk she poured upon the

ashes, saying:
ÔIfyou do not get all the milk into the dish again before I come home,

you will suffer for it.Õ
How frightened the girl was this time! She ran to the birch tree, and

by its magic power her task was accomplished; and then she rode away
to the palace as before. When she got to the courtyard she found the
Prince waiting for her. He led her into the hall, where she was highly
honoured; but the witchÕsdaughter sucked the bones under the table,
and crouching at the peopleÕsfeet she got an eye knocked out, poor
thing! Now no one knew any more than before about the good manÕs
daughter, no one knew whence she came; but the Prince had had the
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threshold smeared with tar, and as she fled her gold slippers stuck to it.
She reached the birch tree, and laying aside her finery, she said:

ÔAlas I dear little mother, I have lost my gold slippers!Õ
ÔLetthem be,Õwas her motherÕsreply; Ôifyou need them I shall give

you finer ones.Õ
Scarcely was she in her usual place behind the stove when her father

came home with the witch. Immediately the witch began to mock her,
saying:

ÔAh!you poor thing, there is nothing for you to seehere, and weÑ ah:
what great things we have seenat the palace! My little girl was carried
about again, but had the ill-luck to fall and get her eye knocked out. You
stupid thing, you, what do you know about anything?Õ

ÔYes,indeed, what can I know?Õreplied the girl; ÔIhad enough to do to
get the hearth clean.Õ

Now the Prince had kept all the things the girl had lost, and he soon
set about finding the owner of them. For this purpose a great banquet
was given on the fourth day, and all the people were invited to the
palace. The witch got ready to go too. She tied a wooden beetle on
where her childÕsfoot should have been, a log of wood instead of an
arm, and stuck a bit of dirt in the empty socket for an eye, and took the
child with her to the castle. When all the people were gathered together,
the KingÕs son stepped in among the crowd and cried:

ÔThemaiden whose finger this ring slips over, whose head this golden
hoop encircles, and whose foot this shoe fits, shall be my bride.Õ

What a great trying on there was now among them all! The things
would fit no one, however.

ÔThecinder wench is not here,Õsaid the Prince at last; Ôgoand fetch her,
and let her try on the things.Õ

Sothe girl was fetched, and the Prince was just going to hand the orna-
ments to her, when the witch held him back, saying:

ÔDonÕtgive them to her; shesoils everything with cinders; give them to
my daughter rather.Õ

Well, then the Prince gave the witchÕsdaughter the ring, and the wo-
man filed and pared away at her daughterÕsfinger till the ring fitted. It
was the same with the circlet and the shoes of gold. The witch would
not allow them to be handed to the cinder wench; sheworked at her own
daughterÕshead and feet till she got the things forced on. What was to
be done now? The Prince had to take the witchÕsdaughter for his bride
whether he would or no; he sneakedaway to her fatherÕshouse with her,
however, for he was ashamed to hold the wedding festivities at the
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palace with so strange a bride. Some days passed,and at last he had to
take his bride home to the palace,and he got ready to do so. Justas they
were taking leave, the kitchen wench sprang down from her place by the
stove, on the pretext of fetching something from the cowhouse, and in
going by she whispered in the PrinceÕs ear as he stood in the yard:

ÔAlas! dear Prince, do not rob me of my silver and my gold.Õ
Thereupon the KingÕsson recognised the cinder wench; so he took

both the girls with him, and set out. After they had gone some little way
they cameto the bank of a river, and the Prince threw the witchÕsdaugh-
ter across to serve as a bridge, and so got over with the cinder wench.
There lay the witchÕsdaughter then, like a bridge over the river, and
could not stir, though her heart was consumed with grief. No help was
near, so she cried at last in her anguish:

ÔMaythere grow a golden hemlock out of my body! perhaps my moth-
er will know me by that token.Õ

Scarcelyhad she spoken when a golden hemlock sprang up from her,
and stood upon the bridge.

Now, as soon as the Prince had got rid of the witchÕsdaughter he
greeted the cinder wench ashis bride, and they wandered together to the
birch tree which grew upon the motherÕsgrave. There they received all
sorts of treasures and riches, three sacksfull of gold, and as much silver,
and a splendid steed, which bore them home to the palace. There they
lived a long time together, and the young wife bore a son to the Prince.
Immediately word was brought to the witch that her daughter had borne
a sonÑ for they all believed the young KingÕswife to be the witchÕs
daughter.

ÔSo,so,Õsaid the witch to herself; ÔIhad better away with my gift for
the infant, then.Õ

And so saying sheset out. Thus it happened that shecameto the bank
of the river, and there she saw the beautiful golden hemlock growing in
the middle of the bridge, and when she began to cut it down to take to
her grandchild, she heard a voice moaning:

ÔAlas! dear mother, do not cut me so!Õ
ÔAre you here?Õ demanded the witch.
ÔIndeedI am, dear little mother,Õanswered the daughter ÔTheythrew

me across the river to make a bridge of me.Õ
In a moment the witch had the bridge shivered to atoms, and then she

hastenedaway to the palace. Stepping up to the young QueenÕsbed, she
began to try her magic arts upon her, saying:
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ÔSpit,you wretch, on the blade of my knife; bewitch my knifeÕsblade
for me, and I shall change you into a reindeer of the forest.Õ

ÔAre you there again to bring trouble upon me?Õsaid the young
woman.

Sheneither spat nor did anything else,but still the witch changed her
into a reindeer, and smuggled her own daughter into her place as the
PrinceÕswife. But now the child grew restless and cried, because it
missed its motherÕscare. They took it to the court, and tried to pacify it
in every conceivable way, but its crying never ceased.

ÔWhatmakes the child so restless?Õasked the Prince, and he went to a
wise widow woman to ask her advice.

ÔAy,ay, your own wife is not at home,Õsaid the widow woman; Ôsheis
living like a reindeer in the wood; you have the witchÕsdaughter for a
wife now, and the witch herself for a mother-in-law.Õ

ÔIsthere any way of getting my own wife back from the wood again?Õ
asked the Prince.

ÔGiveme the child,Õanswered the widow woman. ÔIÕlltake it with me
to-morrow when I go to drive the cows to the wood. IÕllmake a rustling
among the birch leavesand a trembling among the aspensÑ perhaps the
boy will grow quiet when he hears it.Õ

ÔYes,take the child away, take it to the wood with you to quiet it,Õsaid
the Prince, and led the widow woman into the castle.

ÔHownow? you are going to send the child away to the wood?Õsaid
the witch in a suspicious tone, and tried to interfere.

But the KingÕs son stood firm by what he had commanded, and said:
ÔCarry the child about the wood; perhaps that will pacify it.Õ
So the widow woman took the child to the wood. She came to the

edge of a marsh, and seeing a herd of reindeer there, she began all at
once to singÑ

ÔLittle Bright-eyes, little Redskin,
Come nurse the child you bore!
That bloodthirsty monster,
That man-eater grim,

Shall nurse him, shall tend him no more.
They may threaten and force as they will,
He turns from her, shrinks from her still,Õ
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and immediately the reindeer drew near, and nursed and tended the
child the whole day long; but at nightfall it had to follow the herd, and
said to the widow woman:

ÔBringme the child to-morrow, and again the following day; after that
I must wander with the herd far away to other lands.Õ

The following morning the widow woman went back to the castle to
fetch the child. The witch interfered, of course, but the Prince said:

ÔTakeit, and carry it about in the open air; the boy is quieter at night,
to be sure, when he has been in the wood all day.Õ

Sothe widow took the child in her arms, and carried it to the marsh in
the forest. There she sang as on the preceding dayÑ

ÔLittle Bright-eyes, little Redskin,
Come nurse the child you bore!
That bloodthirsty monster,
That man-eater grim,

Shall nurse him, shall tend him no more.
They may threaten and force as they will,
He turns from her, shrinks from her still,Õ

and immediately the reindeer left the herd and came to the child, and
tended it as on the day before. And so it was that the child throve, till
not a finer boy was to be seen anywhere. But the KingÕsson had been
pondering over all these things, and he said to the widow woman:

ÔIs there no way of changing the reindeer into a human being again?Õ
ÔIdonÕtrightly know,Õwas her answer. ÔCometo the wood with me,

however; when the woman puts off her reindeer skin I shall comb her
head for her; whilst I am doing so you must burn the skin.Õ

Thereupon they both went to the wood with the child; scarcely were
they there when the reindeer appeared and nursed the child as before.
Then the widow woman said to the reindeer:

ÔSinceyou are going far away to-morrow, and I shall not see you
again, let me comb your head for the last time, as a remembrance of you.Õ

Good; the young woman stript off the reindeer skin, and let the widow
woman do as she wished. In the meantime the KingÕsson threw the
reindeer skin into the fire unobserved.

ÔWhatsmells of singeing here?Õasked the young woman, and looking
round she saw her own husband. ÔWoeis me! you have burnt my skin.
Why did you do that?Õ

ÔTo give you back your human form again.Õ
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ÔAlack-a-day! I have nothing to cover me now, poor creature that I
am!Õcried the young woman, and transformed herself first into a distaff,
then into a wooden beetle, then into a spindle, and into all imaginable
shapes. But all these shapes the KingÕsson went on destroying till she
stood before him in human form again.

Alas! wherefore take me home with you again,Õcried the young wo-
man, Ôsince the witch is sure to eat me up?Õ

ÔShewill not eat you up,Õanswered her husband; and they started for
home with the child.

But when the witch wife saw them she ran away with her daughter,
and if she has not stopped she is running still, though at a great age.
And the Prince, and his wife, and the baby lived happy ever afterwards. 9

9.From the Russo-Karelian.
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Jack and the Beanstalk

Jack Sells the Cow

Onceupon a time there was a poor widow who lived in a little cottage
with her only son Jack.

Jack was a giddy, thoughtless boy, but very kind-hearted and affec-
tionate. There had been a hard winter, and after it the poor woman had
suffered from fever and ague. Jackdid no work as yet, and by degrees
they grew dreadfully poor. The widow saw that there was no means of
keeping Jackand herself from starvation but by selling her cow; so one
morning she said to her son, ÔIam too weak to go myself, Jack,so you
must take the cow to market for me, and sell her.Õ

Jackliked going to market to sell the cow very much; but as he was on
the way, he met a butcher who had some beautiful beans in his hand.
Jackstopped to look at them, and the butcher told the boy that they were
of great value, and persuaded the silly lad to sell the cow for these beans.

When he brought them home to his mother instead of the money she
expected for her nice cow, she was very vexed and shed many tears,
scolding Jackfor his folly. He was very sorry, and mother and son went
to bed very sadly that night; their last hope seemed gone.

At daybreak Jack rose and went out into the garden.
ÔAtleast,Õhe thought, ÔIwill sow the wonderful beans. Mother says

that they are just common scarlet-runners, and nothing else;but I may as
well sow them.Õ

So he took a piece of stick, and made some holes in the ground, and
put in the beans.

That day they had very little dinner, and went sadly to bed, knowing
that for the next day there would be none and Jack,unable to sleep from
grief and vexation, got up at day-dawn and went out into the garden.

What was his amazement to find that the beans had grown up in the
night, and climbed up and up till they covered the high cliff that
sheltered the cottage, and disappeared above it! The stalks had twined
and twisted themselves together till they formed quite a ladder.

ÔIt would be easy to climb it,Õ thought Jack.
And, having thought of the experiment, he at once resolved to carry it

out, for Jackwas a good climber. However, after his late mistake about
the cow, he thought he had better consult his mother first.
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Wonderful Growth of the Beanstalk

So Jack called his mother, and they both gazed in silent wonder at the
Beanstalk, which was not only of great height, but was thick enough to
bear JackÕs weight.

ÔIwonder where it ends,Õsaid Jackto his mother; ÔIthink I will climb
up and see.Õ

His mother wished him not to venture up this strange ladder, but Jack
coaxed her to give her consent to the attempt, for he was certain there
must be something wonderful in the Beanstalk; so at last she yielded to
his wishes.

Jack instantly began to climb, and went up and up on the ladder-like
bean till everything he had left behind himÑ the cottage, the village, and
even the tall church towerÑ looked quite little, and still he could not see
the top of the Beanstalk.

Jackfelt a little tired, and thought for a moment that he would go back
again; but he was a very persevering boy, and he knew that the way to
succeedin anything is not to give up. So after resting for a moment he
went on.

After climbing higher and higher, till he grew afraid to look down for
fear he should be giddy, Jackat last reached the top of the Beanstalk,and
found himself in a beautiful country, finely wooded, with beautiful
meadows covered with sheep. A crystal stream ran through the pas-
tures; not far from the place where he had got off the Beanstalk stood a
fine, strong castle.

Jack wondered very much that he had never heard of or seen this
castle before; but when he reflected on the subject, he saw that it was as
much separated from the village by the perpendicular rock on which it
stood as if it were in another land.

While Jackwas standing looking at the castle, a very strange-looking
woman came out of the wood, and advanced towards him.

Shewore a pointed cap of quilted red satin turned up with ermine, her
hair streamed loose over her shoulders, and she walked with a staff.
Jack took off his cap and made her a bow.

ÔIf you please, maÕam,Õ said he, Ôis this your house?Õ
ÔNo,Õsaid the old lady. ÔListen,and I will tell you the story of that

castle.
ÔOnceupon a time there was a noble knight, who lived in this castle,

which is on the borders of Fairyland. He had a fair and beloved wife
and several lovely children: and as his neighbours, the little people,
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were very friendly towards him, they bestowed on him many excellent
and precious gifts.

ÔRumourwhispered of these treasures; and a monstrous giant, who
lived at no great distance, and who was a very wicked being, resolved to
obtain possession of them.

ÔSohe bribed a false servant to let him inside the castle, when the
knight was in bed and asleep,and he killed him as he lay. Then he went
to the part of the castle which was the nursery, and also killed all the
poor little ones he found there.

ÔHappily for her, the lady was not to be found. Shehad gone with her
infant son, who was only two or three months old, to visit her old nurse,
who lived in the valley; and she had been detained all night there by a
storm.

ÔThenext morning, as soon as it was light, one of the servants at the
castle,who had managed to escape,came to tell the poor lady of the sad
fate of her husband and her pretty babes. Shecould scarcelybelieve him
at first, and was eager at once to go back and share the fate of her dear
ones;but the old nurse, with many tears, besought her to remember that
she had still a child, and that it was her duty to preserve her life for the
sake of the poor innocent.

ÔThelady yielded to this reasoning, and consented to remain at her
nurseÕshouse as the best place of concealment; for the servant told her
that the giant had vowed, if he could find her, he would kill both her and
her baby. Years rolled on. The old nurse died, leaving her cottage and
the few articles of furniture it contained to her poor lady, who dwelt in
it, working asa peasant for her daily bread. Her spinning-wheel and the
milk of a cow, which she had purchased with the little money she had
with her, sufficed for the scanty subsistenceof herself and her little son.
There was a nice little garden attached to the cottage, in which they cul-
tivated peas, beans,and cabbages,and the lady was not ashamed to go
out at harvest time, and glean in the fields to supply her little sonÕs
wants.

ÔJack,that poor lady is your mother. This castle was once your fath-
erÕs, and must again be yours.Õ

Jack uttered a cry of surprise.
ÔMymother! oh, madam, what ought I to do? My poor father! My

dear mother!Õ
ÔYourduty requires you to win it back for your mother. But the task is

a very difficult one, and full of peril, Jack. Have you courage to under-
take it?Õ
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ÔI fear nothing when I am doing right,Õ said Jack.
ÔThen,Õsaid the lady in the red cap, Ôyouare one of those who slay gi-

ants. You must get into the castle, and if possible possessyourself of a
hen that lays golden eggs,and a harp that talks. Remember,all the giant
possessesis really yours.ÕAs sheceasedspeaking, the lady of the red hat
suddenly disappeared, and of course Jack knew she was a fairy.

Jackdetermined at once to attempt the adventure; so he advanced, and
blew the horn which hung at the castleportal. The door was opened in a
minute or two by a frightful giantess,with one great eye in the middle of
her forehead.

As soon as Jacksaw her he turned to run away, but she caught him,
and dragged him into the castle.

ÔHo,ho!Õshe laughed terribly. ÔYoudidnÕtexpect to seeme here, that is
clear! No, I shanÕtlet you go again. I am weary of my life. I am so over-
worked, and I donÕtseewhy I should not have a page as well as other
ladies. And you shall be my boy. You shall clean the knives, and black
the boots, and make the fires, and help me generally when the giant is
out. When he is at home I must hide you, for he has eaten up all my
pages hitherto, and you would be a dainty morsel, my little lad.Õ

While she spoke she dragged Jackright into the castle. The poor boy
was very much frightened, as I am sure you and I would have been in
his place. But he remembered that fear disgracesa man; so he struggled
to be brave and make the best of things.

ÔIam quite ready to help you, and do all I can to serve you, madam,Õ
he said, ÔonlyI beg you will be good enough to hide me from your hus-
band, for I should not like to be eaten at all.Õ

ÔThatÕsa good boy,Õsaid the Giantess, nodding her head; Ôitis lucky
for you that you did not screamout when you saw me, as the other boys
who have beenhere did, for if you had done so my husband would have
awakened and have eatenyou, ashe did them, for breakfast. Come here,
child; go into my wardrobe: he never ventures to open that; you will be
safe there.Õ

And she opened a huge wardrobe which stood in the great hall, and
shut him into it. But the keyhole was so large that it ad-mitted plenty of
air, and he could seeeverything that took place through it. By-and-by he
heard a heavy tramp on the stairs, like the lumbering along of a great
cannon, and then a voice like thunder cried out;

ÔFe, fa, fi-fo-fum,
I smell the breath of an Englishman.
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Let him be alive or let him be dead,
IÕll grind his bones to make my bread.Õ

ÔWife,Õcried the Giant, Ôthereis a man in the castle. Let me have him
for breakfast.Õ

ÔYouare grown old and stupid,Õcried the lady in her loud tones. ÔItis
only a nice fresh steak off an elephant, that I have cooked for you, which
you smell. There, sit down and make a good breakfast.Õ

And she placed a huge dish before him of savoury steaming meat,
which greatly pleased him, and made him forget his idea of an English-
man being in the castle. When he had breakfasted he went out for a
walk; and then the Giantessopened the door, and made Jackcome out to
help her. He helped her all day. She fed him well, and when evening
came put him back in the wardrobe.
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The Hen that Lays Golden Eggs

The Giant came in to supper. Jack watched him through the keyhole,
and was amazed to seehim pick a wolfÕsbone, and put half a fowl at a
time into his capacious mouth.

When the supper was ended he bade his wife bring him his hen that
laid the golden eggs.

ÔItlays aswell as it did when it belonged to that paltry knight,Õhe said;
Ôindeed I think the eggs are heavier than ever.Õ

The Giantess went away, and soon returned with a little brown hen,
which she placed on the table before her husband. ÔAndnow, my dear,Õ
she said, ÔI am going for a walk, if you donÕt want me any longer.Õ

ÔGo,Õ said the Giant; ÔI shall be glad to have a nap by-and-by.Õ
Then he took up the brown hen and said to her:
ÔLay!Õ And she instantly laid a golden egg.
ÔLay!Õ said the Giant again.And she laid another.
ÔLay!Õhe repeated the third time. And again a golden egg lay on the

table.
Now Jack was sure this hen was that of which the fairy had spoken.
By-and-by the Giant put the hen down on the floor, and soon after

went fast asleep, snoring so loud that it sounded like thunder.
Directly Jackperceived that the Giant was fast asleep,he pushed open

the door of the wardrobe and crept out; very softly he stole across the
room, and, picking up the hen, made haste to quit the apartment. He
knew the way to the kitchen, the door of which he found was left ajar; he
opened it, shut and locked it after him, and flew back to the Beanstalk,
which he descended as fast as his feet would move.

When his mother saw him enter the house she wept for joy, for she
had feared that the fairies had carried him away, or that the Giant had
found him. But Jackput the brown hen down before her, and told her
how he had been in the GiantÕscastle, and all his adventures. She was
very glad to see the hen, which would make them rich once more.
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The Money Bags

Jackmade another journey up the Beanstalk to the GiantÕscastleone day
while his mother had gone to market; but first he dyed his hair and dis-
guised himself. The old woman did not know him again, and dragged
him in as she had done before, to help her to do the work; but she heard
her husband coming, and hid him in the wardrobe, not thinking that it
was the same boy who had stolen the hen. Shebade him stay quite still
there, or the Giant would eat him.

Then the Giant came in saying:

ÔFe, fa, fi-fo-fum,
I smell the breath of an Englishman.
Let him be alive or let him be dead,
IÕll grind his bones to make my bread.Õ

ÔNonsense!Õsaid the wife, Ôitis only a roasted bullock that I thought
would be a tit-bit for your supper; sit down and I will bring it up at
once.ÕThe Giant sat down, and soon his wife brought up a roasted bul-
lock on a large dish, and they began their supper. Jackwas amazed to
seethem pick the bonesof the bullock as if it had beena lark. As soon as
they had finished their meal, the Giantess rose and said:

ÔNow,my dear, with your leave I am going up to my room to finish
the story I am reading. If you want me call for me.Õ

ÔFirst,Õanswered the Giant, Ôbring me my money bags, that I may
count my golden pieces before I sleep.ÕThe Giantess obeyed. Shewent
and soon returned with two large bags over her shoulders, which she
put down by her husband.

ÔThere,Õshe said; Ôthatis all that is left of the knightÕsmoney. When
you have spent it you must go and take another baronÕs castle.Õ

ÔThat he shanÕt, if I can help it,Õ thought Jack.
The Giant, when his wife was gone, took out heaps and heaps of

golden pieces,and counted them, and put them in piles, till he was tired
of the amusement. Then he swept them all back into their bags, and
leaning back in his chair fell fast asleep, snoring so loud that no other
sound was audible.

Jackstole softly out of the wardrobe, and taking up the bags of money
(which were his very own, becausethe Giant had stolen them from his
father), he ran off, and with great difficulty descending the Beanstalk,
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laid the bags of gold on his motherÕstable. She had just returned from
town, and was crying at not finding Jack.

ÔThere, mother, I have brought you the gold that my father lost.Õ
ÔOh,Jack!you are a very good boy, but I wish you would not risk your

precious life in the GiantÕscastle. Tell me how you came to go there
again.Õ

And Jack told her all about it.
JackÕsmother was very glad to get the money, but shedid not like him

to run any risk for her.
But after a time Jack made up his mind to go again to the GiantÕs

castle.

126



The Talking Harp

Sohe climbed the Beanstalk once more, and blew the horn at the GiantÕs
gate. The Giantess soon opened the door; she was very stupid, and did
not know him again, but she stopped a minute before she took him in.
Shefeared another robbery; but JackÕsfresh face looked so innocent that
she could not resist him, and so she bade him come in, and again hid
him away in the wardrobe.

By-and-by the Giant came home, and as soon as he had crossed the
threshold he roared out:

ÔFe, fa, fi-fo-fum,
I smell the breath of an Englishman.
Let him be alive or let him be dead,
IÕll grind his bones to make my bread.Õ

ÔYoustupid old Giant,Õsaid his wife, Ôyouonly smell a nice sheep,
which I have grilled for your dinner.Õ

And the Giant sat down, and his wife brought up a whole sheep for
his dinner. When he had eaten it all up, he said:

ÔNowbring me my harp, and I will have a little music while you take
your walk.Õ

The Giantess obeyed, and returned with a beautiful harp. The frame-
work was all sparkling with diamonds and rubies, and the strings were
all of gold.

ÔThisis one of the nicest things I took from the knight,Õsaid the Giant.
ÔI am very fond of music, and my harp is a faithful servant.Õ

So he drew the harp towards him, and said:
ÔPlay!Õ
And the harp played a very soft, sad air.
ÔPlay something merrier!Õ said the Giant.
And the harp played a merry tune.
ÔNow play me a lullaby,Õ roared the Giant; and the harp played a

sweet lullaby, to the sound of which its master fell asleep.
Then Jackstole softly out of the wardrobe, and went into the huge kit-

chen to see if the Giantess had gone out; he found no one there, so he
went to the door and opened it softly, for he thought he could not do so
with the harp in his hand.

Then he entered the GiantÕsroom and seized the harp and ran away
with it; but as he jumped over the threshold the harp called out:
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ÔMaster! Master!Õ
And the Giant woke up.
With a tremendous roar he sprang from his seat, and in two strides

had reached the door.
But Jackwas very nimble. He fled like lightning with the harp, talking

to it ashe went (for he saw it was a fairy), and telling it he was the son of
its old master, the knight.

Still the Giant cameon so fast that he was quite close to poor Jack,and
had stretched out his great hand to catch him. But, luckily, just at that
moment he stepped upon a loose stone, stumbled, and fell flat on the
ground, where he lay at his full length.

This accident gave Jacktime to get on the Beanstalk and hasten down
it; but just as he reached their own garden he beheld the Giant descend-
ing after him.

ÔMother I mother!Õ cried Jack, Ômake haste and give me the axe.Õ
His mother ran to him with a hatchet in her hand, and Jackwith one

tremendous blow cut through all the Beanstalks except one.
ÔNow, mother, stand out of the way!Õ said he.
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The Giant Breaks His Neck

JackÕsmother shrank back, and it was well she did so, for just as the Gi-
ant took hold of the last branch of the Beanstalk, Jackcut the stem quite
through and darted from the spot.

Down came the Giant with a terrible crash, and as he fell on his head,
he broke his neck, and lay dead at the feet of the woman he had so much
injured.

Before Jackand his mother had recovered from their alarm and agita-
tion, a beautiful lady stood before them.

ÔJack,Õsaid she, Ôyouhave acted like a brave knightÕsson, and deserve
to have your inheritance restored to you. Dig a grave and bury the Gi-
ant, and then go and kill the Giantess.Õ

ÔBut,Õsaid Jack, ÔIcould not kill anyone unless I were fighting with
him; and I could not draw my sword upon a woman. Moreover, the Gi-
antess was very kind to me.Õ

The Fairy smiled on Jack.
ÔI am very much pleased with your generous feeling,Õ she said.

ÔNevertheless, return to the castle, and act as you will find needful.Õ
Jackasked the Fairy if she would show him the way to the castle, as

the Beanstalk was now down. She told him that she would drive him
there in her chariot, which was drawn by two peacocks. Jack thanked
her, and sat down in the chariot with her.

The Fairy drove him a long distance round, till they reached a village
which lay at the bottom of the hill. Here they found a number of
miserable-looking men assembled. The Fairy stopped her carriage and
addressed them:

ÔMyfriends,Õsaid she, Ôthecruel giant who oppressed you and ate up
all your flocks and herds is dead, and this young gentleman was the
means of your being delivered from him, and is the son of your kind old
master, the knight.Õ

The men gave a loud cheer at thesewords, and pressed forward to say
that they would serve Jack as faithfully as they had served his father.
The Fairy bade them follow her to the castle,and they marched thither in
a body, and Jack blew the horn and demanded admittance.

The old Giantesssaw them coming from the turret loop-hole. Shewas
very much frightened, for she guessedthat something had happened to
her husband; and asshecamedownstairs very fast shecaught her foot in
her dress, and fell from the top to the bottom and broke her neck.
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When the people outside found that the door was not opened to them,
they took crowbars and forced the portal. Nobody was to be seen,but
on leaving the hall they found the body of the Giantessat the foot of the
stairs.

Thus Jack took possessionof the castle. The Fairy went and brought
his mother to him, with the hen and the harp. He had the Giantess bur-
ied, and endeavoured as much as lay in his power to do right to those
whom the Giant had robbed.

Before her departure for fairyland, the Fairy explained to Jackthat she
had sent the butcher to meet him with the beans, in order to try what
sort of lad he was.

If you had looked at the gigantic Beanstalk and only stupidly
wondered about it,Õshe said, ÔIshould have left you where misfortune
had placed you, only restoring her cow to your mother. But you showed
an inquiring mind, and great courage and enterprise, therefore you de-
serve to rise; and when you mounted the Beanstalkyou climbed the Lad-
der of Fortune.Õ

She then took her leave of Jack and his mother.
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