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Forword
This book has been brought forth by the conviction that young children
are capable of profound intellectual feats. Without any formal training,
toddlers naturally achieve a level of mastery over their primary language
that can only be envied by fully grown foreign language students. Modern
children’s books often confuse the relative inexperience of their intended
audience with a lack of intelligence, and fail to offer the challenges their
developing minds desperately need.

Authors of the past more properly respected the abilities of their
youngest readers and pre-readers, and gifted them works of genuine so-
phistication and depth. Journey Into Mother Goose’s Nursery is a collection
of many of the greatest of these works, with significant efforts to digitally
de-age and enhance their illustrations. Some of the stories have been short-
ened by practical necessity, but great care has been taken to preserve the
rich vocabulary and style of the originals.

By itself, this book is a treasury of timeless rhymes and bedtime tales
that have delighted millions of young minds; yet for parents who intend to
educate their children at home, it can be much more. Journey Into Mother
Goose’s Nursery is the first of a series of books designed to guide students
through theworld of literature from pre-kindergarten through high school.
From Mother Goose to Shakespeare and Paradise Lost, the Journey With
a Destination literature curriculum will take your child along an unparal-
leled journey that ends at the apex of human expression. For more infor-
mation about our full curriculum, please see:

www.journeywithadestination.com

Regardless of how you chose to use this book, I hope it provides you
and your child with countless hours of enjoyment.

Taylor A. Barnes, Ph.D.
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Old Mother Goose, when
She wanted to wander,

Would ride through the air
On a very fine gander.1

1 gander: a male goose
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Cock-a-doodle-doo,
My dame has lost her shoe;
My master’s lost his fiddlestick,2
And knows not what to do.

2 fiddlestick: the bow or stick used to play a violin
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I like little pussy, her coat is so warm,
And if I don’t hurt her she’ll do me no harm;
So I’ll not pull her tail, nor drive her away,
But pussy and I very gently will play.
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Little Bo-peep has lost her sheep,
And can’t tell where to find them;
Leave them alone, and they’ll come home,
And bring their tails behind them.
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Little Nanny Etticoat
In a white petticoat,3

And a red nose;
The longer she stands

The shorter she grows.

3 petticoat: a skirt worn under other clothing
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Jack, be nimble; Jack, be quick;
Jack, jump over the candlestick.
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Pretty John Watts,
We are troubled with rats,

Will you drive them out of the house?
We have mice, too, in plenty,
That feast in the pantry,
But let them stay
And nibble away,

What harm in a little brown mouse?
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I’ll tell you a story
About Mary Morey,

And now my story’s begun.
I’ll tell you another
About her brother,

And now my story’s done.



Journey With a Destination Mother Goose’s Nursery Rhymes 13

Hush-a-bye, Baby, upon the tree top,
When the wind blows the cradle will rock;
When the bough4 breaks the cradle will fall,
Down tumbles cradle and Baby and all.

4 bough: a large branch
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Hickory, dickory, dock,
The mouse ran up the clock;
The clock struck one,
The mouse ran down,
Hickory, dickory, dock.
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The little robin grieves
When the snow is on the ground,

For the trees have no leaves,
And no berries can be found.

The air is cold, the worms are hid;
For robin here what can be done?

Let’s strow5 around some crumbs of bread,
And then he’ll live till snow is gone.

5 strow: to scatter
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Little Tommy Tittlemouse
Lived in a little house;
He caught fishes
In other men’s ditches.
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Bah, bah, black sheep,
Have you any wool?

Yes, marry,6 have I,
Three bags full;

One for my master,
One for my dame,

But none for the little boy
Who cries in the lane.

6marry: certainly
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There was a man and he had naught,7
And robbers came to rob him;

He crept up to the chimney top,
And then they thought they had him.

But he got down on the other side,
And then they could not find him;

He ran fourteen miles in fifteen days,
And never looked behind him.

7 naught: nothing
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There was an old man,
And he had a calf,

And that’s half;
He took him out of the stall,

And put him on the wall,
And that’s all.
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Bow, wow, wow!
Whose dog art thou?
Little Tom Tinker’s dog,
Bow, wow, wow!
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Pussy-Cat sits by the fire;
How can she be fair?

In walks the little dog;
Says: “Pussy, are you there?

How do you do, Mistress Pussy?
Mistress Pussy, how d’ye do?”

“I thank you kindly, little dog,
I fare as well as you!”
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There was an old woman lived under the hill,
And if she’s not gone she lives there still.
Baked apples she sold, and cranberry pies,
And she’s the old woman that never told lies.
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Simple Simon met a pieman
Going to the fair;

Says Simple Simon to the pieman:
“Pray let me taste your ware.”

Says the pieman to Simple Simon:
“Show me first your penny;”

Says Simple Simon to the pieman:
“Indeed I have not any.”
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Sing a song of sixpence,8 a bag full of rye,
Four and twenty blackbirds baked in a pie;
When the pie was opened the birds began to sing,
And wasn’t this a dainty dish to set before the king?
The king was in the parlor counting out his money;
The queen was in the kitchen eating bread and honey;
The maid was in the garden hanging out the clothes,
There came a little blackbird and nipped off her nose.

8 sixpence: a coin worth six pennies
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Little Miss Muffet
Sat on a tuffet,9

Eating some curds and whey;10
There came a great spider,
And sat down beside her,

And frightened Miss Muffet away.

9 tuffet: stool 10 curds & whey: byproducts from making
cheese
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Three wise men of Gotham
Went to sea in a bowl,

And if the bowl had been stronger
My song had been longer.
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Bye, Baby bunting,11
Father’s gone a-hunting,
Mother’s gone a-milking,
Sister’s gone a-silking,
And Brother’s gone to buy a skin
To wrap the Baby bunting in.

11 bunting: an infant’s garment
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Jack and Jill went up the hill
To fetch a pail of water;

Jack fell down and broke his crown,12
And Jill came tumbling after.

12 crown: the top of the head
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A dillar, a dollar,13
A ten o’clock scholar;

What makes you come so soon?
You used to come at ten o’clock,

But now you come at noon!

13 Possibly a reference to dilatory (meaning
tardy) and dullard (meaning stupid).
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Pussy cat, pussy cat, where have you been?
I’ve been to London to see the Queen.
Pussy cat, pussy cat, what did you there?
I frightened a little mouse under the chair.
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Pat a cake, pat a cake, Baker’s man;
So I do, master, as fast as I can.
Pat it and prick it and mark it with a T,
And then it will serve for Tommy and me.
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Little Boy Blue, come blow your horn,
The sheep’s in the meadow, the cow’s in the corn.
What! Is this the way you mind your sheep,
Under the haycock14 fast asleep?

14 haycock: a stack of hay
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There was an old woman tossed in a blanket
Seventeen times as high as the moon;

But where she was going no mortal could tell,
For under her arm she carried a broom.

“Old woman, old woman, old woman,” said I,
“Whither,15 ah whither, ah whither so high?”
“To sweep the cobwebs from the sky,
And I’ll be with you by and by.”

15whither: for what purpose?
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Cold and raw the north winds blow
Bleak in the morning early,

All the hills are covered with snow,
And winter’s now come fairly.
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The man in the moon came down too soon
To inquire the way to Norridge;

The man in the south, he burnt his mouth
With eating cold plum porridge.
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Four-and-twenty tailors
Went to kill a snail;

The best man among them
Durst not touch her tail;

She put out her horns
Like a little Kyloe cow.16

Run, tailors, run, or
She’ll kill you all just now.

16Kyloe cow: a cow breed with long horns
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Diddle, diddle, dumpling, my son John,
Went to bed with his breeches on,
One stocking off, and one stocking on,
Diddle, diddle, dumpling, my son John.
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Hey diddle diddle,
The cat and the fiddle,

The cow jumped over the moon;
The little dog laughed
To see such craft,

And the dish ran away with the spoon.
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The two gray kits,
And the gray kits’ mother,

All went over
The bridge together.

The bridge broke down,
They all fell in;

“May the rats go with you,”
Says Tom Bolin.
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I had a little hen, the prettiest ever seen,
She washed me the dishes and kept the house clean.
She went to the mill to fetch me some flour,
And always got home in less than an hour.
She baked me my bread, she brewed me my ale,
She sat by the fire and told many a fine tale.
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Humpty Dumpty sat on a wall,
Humpty Dumpty had a great fall;
All the king’s horses and all the king’s men
Couldn’t put Humpty Dumpty together again.
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Little King Boggen he built a fine hall,
Pie-crust and pastry-crust, that was the wall;
The windows were made of black puddings and white,
And slated with pancakes, — you ne’er saw the like!
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As I went to Bonner
I met a pig
Without a wig,

Upon my word and honor.
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Little Jack Horner
Sat in a corner

Eating a Christmas pie;
He put in his thumb,
And pulled out a plum,

And said: “Oh, what a good boy am I!”
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Miss Jane had a bag and a mouse was in it;
She opened the bag, he was out in a minute.
The cat saw him jump and run under the table,
And the dog said: “Catch him, Puss, soon as you’re able.”
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The Queen of Hearts,
She made some tarts

All on a summer’s day;
The Knave17 of Hearts,
He stole those tarts,

And took them clean away.

The King of Hearts
Called for the tarts,

And beat the Knave full sore;
The Knave of hearts
Brought back the tarts,

And vowed he’d steal no more.

17 knave: a mischievous person; in cards a Jack



Journey With a Destination Mother Goose’s Nursery Rhymes 47

The lion and the unicorn
Were fighting for the crown.

The lion beat the unicorn
All about the town.

Some gave them white bread,
And some gave them brown;

Some gave them plum-cake,
And sent them out of town.



48 Mother Goose’s Nursery Rhymes Journey With a Destination

Old King Cole
Was a merry old soul,

And a merry old soul was he;
He called for his pipe,
And he called for his bowl,

And he called for his fiddlers three.
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Mistress Mary, quite contrary,
How does your garden grow?

With silver bells and cockle shells
And pretty maids all in a row.
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Bonny18 lass, pretty lass,
Wilt thou be mine?

Thou shalt not wash dishes
Nor yet serve the swine.

Thou shalt sit on a cushion
And sew a fine seam,

And thou shalt eat strawberries,
Sugar and cream.

18 bonny: pretty
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There were two blackbirds sitting on a hill,
One named Jack and the other named Jill.
Fly away, Jack! Fly away, Jill!
Come again, Jack! Come again, Jill!
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Cross patch, draw the latch,
Sit by the fire and spin;

Take a cup and drink it up,
Then call your neighbors in.
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Old Mother Hubbard
Went to the cupboard

To get her poor dog a bone;
But when she came there
The cupboard was bare,

And so the poor dog had none.
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Pease-porridge19 hot,
Pease-porridge cold,

Pease-porridge in the pot
Nine days old.

Spell me that in four letters;
I will: T H A T.

19 pease-porridge: a porridge made from lentiles and peas
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The sow20 came in with the saddle,
The little pig rocked the cradle,
The dish jumped up on the table
To see the pot swallow the ladle.

The spit that stood behind the door
Threw the pudding-stick on the floor.

“Odsplut!”, said the gridiron,
“Can’t you agree?

I’m the head constable,
Bring them to me!”

20 sow: a female pig
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Little Robin Redbreast sat upon a tree,
Up went the Pussy-Cat, and down went he,
Down came Pussy-Cat, away Robin ran;
Says little Robin Redbreast: “Catch me if you can!”

Little Robin Redbreast jumped upon a spade,21
Pussy-Cat jumped after him, and then he was afraid.
Little Robin chirped and sang, and what did Pussy say?
Pussy-Cat said: “Mew, mew, mew,” and Robin flew away.

21 spade: a shovel
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There was an old woman
Sold puddings and pies;

She went to the mill,
And dust flew in her eyes.

While through the streets,
To all she meets

She ever cries:
“Hot Pies — Hot Pies.”
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“Old woman, old woman, shall we go a-shearing?”
“Speak a little louder, sir, I’m very thick o’ hearing.”
“Old woman, old woman, shall I kiss you dearly?”
“Thank you, kind sir, I hear very clearly.”
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There was an old woman, and what do you think?
She lived upon nothing but victuals22 and drink;
Victuals and drink were the chief of her diet,
And yet this old woman could never be quiet.

22 victuals: food
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What’s the news of the day,
Good neighbor, I pray?
They say the balloon
Has gone up to the moon.



Journey With a Destination Mother Goose’s Nursery Rhymes 61

There was a crooked man,
And he went a crooked mile,

He found a crooked sixpence
Against a crooked stile;23

He bought a crooked cat
Which caught a crooked mouse,

And they all lived together
In a little crooked house.

23 stile: steps that go over a wall
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There was a piper had a cow,
And he had naught to give her;

He pulled out his pipes and played her a tune,
And bade the cow consider.

The cow considered very well,
And gave the piper a penny,

And bade him play the other tune,
“Corn rigs are bonny.”24

24 bonny: pretty
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The man in the wilderness
Asked me

How many strawberries
Grew in the sea.

I answered him
As I thought good,

As many red herrings
As grew in the wood.
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Hark! Hark!
The dogs do bark,

The beggars are coming to town;
Some in rags,
Some in jags,25

And some in velvet gown.

25 jags: possibly either jagged shreds of cloth-
ing or a fashionable Tudor garment
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As I was going to St. Ives
I met seven wives.

Every wife had seven sacks,
Every sack had seven cats,
Every cat had seven kits.

Kits, cats, sacks and wives,
How many were going to St. Ives?
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I had a little husband no bigger than my thumb,
I put him in a pint pot, and there I bid him drum;
I bought a little handkerchief to wipe his little nose,
And a pair of little garters to tie his little hose.26

26 garter: a strap used to hold up socks or hose
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Great A, little a,
Bouncing B;

The cat’s in the cupboard,
And she can’t see.
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Bat, bat,
Come under my hat,

And I’ll give you a slice of bacon;
And when I bake
I’ll give you a cake,

If I am not mistaken.
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As I was going up Primrose Hill,
Primrose Hill was dirty;

There I met a pretty lass,
And she dropped me a curtsey.

Little lass, pretty lass,
Blessings light upon you;

If I had half-a-crown27 a day,
I’d spend it all upon you.

27 crown: a British coin
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There was a little boy went into a barn
And lay down on some hay;

A calf came out and smelled about,
And the little boy ran away.
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When good King Arthur ruled his land
He was a goodly king;

He stole three pecks28 of barley meal
To make a bag-pudding.29

A bag-pudding the king did make,
And stuffed it well with plums,

And in it put great lumps of fat
As big as my two thumbs.

The king and queen did eat thereof,
And nobleman beside,

And what they could not eat that night
The queen next morning fried.

28 peck: 8 quarts 29 bag-puding: a figgy pudding
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“Jacky, come give me your fiddle,
If ever you mean to thrive.”

“Nay, I’ll not give my fiddle
To any man alive.”

“If I should give my fiddle
They’ll think that I’m gone mad,

For many a joyful day
My fiddle and I have had.”
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One, two, three, four, five,
I caught a hare alive;
Six, seven, eight, nine, ten,
I let him go again.
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The north wind doth blow,
And we shall have snow,

And what will poor robin do then?
Poor thing!

He’ll sit in the barn
And keep himself warm,

And hide his head under his wing.
Poor thing!
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“You owe me five shillings,”
Say the bells of St. Helen’s.

“When will you pay me?”
Say the bells of Old Bailey.

“When I grow rich,”
Say the bells of Shoreditch.

“When will that be?”
Say the bells of Stepney.

“I do not know,”
Says the great Bell of Bow.

“Two sticks in an apple,”
Ring the bells of Whitechapel.

“Halfpence and farthings,”
Say the bells of St. Martin’s.

“Kettles and pans,”
Say the bells of St. Ann’s.

“Brickbats30 and tiles,”
Say the bells of St. Giles.

“Old shoes and slippers,”
Say the bells of St. Peter’s.

“Pokers and tongs,”
Say the bells of St. John’s.

30 brickbat: a broken piece of a thrown brick
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One day as the Little Red Hen was scratching in a field, she found
a grain of wheat. “This wheat should be planted,” she said. “Who will
plant this grain of wheat?”

“Not I,” said the Duck.
“Not I,” said the Cat.
“Not I,” said the Dog.

“Then I will,” said the Little Red Hen. And she did.
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Soon the wheat grew to be tall and yellow. “Thewheat is ripe,” said
the Little Red Hen. “Who will cut the wheat?”

“Not I,” said the Duck.
“Not I,” said the Cat.
“Not I,” said the Dog.

“Then I will,” said the Little Red Hen. And she did.
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When the wheat was cut, the Little Red Hen said, “Who will
thresh1 this wheat?”

“Not I,” said the Duck.
“Not I,” said the Cat.
“Not I,” said the Dog.

“Then I will,” said the Little Red Hen. And she did.

1 thresh: the process of removing the husk of wheat from the kernels
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When the wheat was all threshed, the Little Red Hen said, “Who’ll
take this wheat to the mill?”

“Not I,” said the Duck.
“Not I,” said the Cat.
“Not I,” said the Dog.

“Then I will,” said the Little Red Hen. And she did.
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She took the wheat to the mill and had it ground into flour. Then
she said, “Who will make this flour into bread?”

“Not I,” said the Duck.
“Not I,” said the Cat.
“Not I,” said the Dog.

“Then I will,” said the Little Red Hen. And she did.
She made and baked the bread. Then she said, “Who will eat this

bread?”

“Oh! I will,” said the Duck.
“And I will,” said the Cat.
“And I will,” said the Dog.

“No, no!” said the Little Red Hen. “I will do that.” And she did.
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Once upon a time a curly-tailed pig said to his friend the sheep, “I
am tired of living in a pen. I am going to build a house on the hill.”

“Oh! may I go with you?” said the sheep.
“What can you do to help?” asked the pig.
“I can haul the logs for the house,” said the sheep. “Good!” said the

pig. “You are just the one I want. You may go with me.”
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As the pig and the sheep walked and talked about their new house,
they met a goose.

“Good morning, pig,” said the goose. “Where are you going this
fine morning?”

“We are going to the hill to build us a house. I am tired of living in
a pen,” said the pig.

“Quack! quack!” said the goose. “May I go with you?”
“What can you do to help?” asked the pig.
“I can gathermoss, and stuff it into the cracks to keep out the rain.”1
“Good!” said the pig and the sheep. “You are just the one we want.

You may go with us.”

1 This was an actual technique used to build log cabins.
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As the pig and the sheep and the goose walked and talked about
their new house, they met a rabbit.

“Good morning, rabbit,” said the pig.
“Good morning,” said the rabbit. “Where are you going this fine

morning?”
“We are going to the hill to build us a house. I am tired of living in

a pen,” said the pig.
“Oh!” said the rabbit, with a quick little jump. “May I go with

you?”
“What can you do to help?” asked the pig.
“I can dig holes for the posts of your house,” said the rabbit.
“Good!” said the pig and the sheep and the goose. “You are just

the one we want. You may go with us.”
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As the pig and the sheep and the goose and the rabbit walked and
talked about their new house, they met a cock.

“Good morning, cock,” said the pig.
“Good morning,” said the cock. “Where are you going this fine

morning?”
“We are going to build a house. I am tired of living in a pen,” said

the pig.
The cock flapped his wings three times. “Oh, Oh, Oh, O-O-Oh!” he

crowed. “May I go with you?”
“What can you do to help?” asked the pig.
“I can be your clock,” said the cock. “I will crow every morning

and waken you at daybreak.”
“Good!” said the pig and the sheep and the goose and the rabbit.

“You are just the one we want. You may go with us.”
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Then they all went happily to the hill. The pig found the logs for
the house. The sheep hauled them together. The rabbit dug the holes
for the posts. The goose stuffedmoss in the cracks to keep out the rain.
And every morning the cock crowed to waken the workers. When at
last the house was finished, the cock flew to the very top of it, and
crowed and crowed and crowed.
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Long ago there lived a pig who had three little pigs. The mother
pig was very poor, and at last she had to send her little pigs out to
seek their fortunes.

The first little pig that went awaymet a manwith a bundle of straw,
and he said to him, “Please, man, give me that straw to build me a
house.”

The man gave the straw to the little pig. Then the pig built a house
of the straw, and lived in the house.
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By and by a wolf came along and knocked at the door of the little
straw house. “Little pig, little pig, let me come in!” called the wolf.

“No, no, by the hair of my chinny, chin, chin, I’ll not let you in,”
answered the pig.

“Then I’ll huff and I’ll puff and I’ll blow your house in,” said the
wolf.

So he huffed and he puffed and he blew the house in. Then he
chased the little pig away.
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The second little pig that went away met a man with a bundle of
sticks, and he said to the man, “Please, man, give me your bundle of
sticks to build me a house.” The man gave the sticks to the little pig.
Then the pig built a house of the sticks, and lived in the house.

By and by the wolf came along and knocked at the door of the little
house of sticks.

“Little pig, little pig, let me come in!” called the wolf.
“No, no, by the hair of my chinny, chin, chin, I’ll not let you in,”

answered the pig.
“Then I’ll huff and I’ll puff and I’ll blow your house in,” said the

wolf.
So he huffed and he puffed and he blew the house in. Then he

chased the little pig away.
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The third little pig that went away met a man with a load of bricks,
and he said to the man, “Please, man, give me your load of bricks to
build me a house.”

Theman gave the bricks to the little pig. Then the pig built a house
with the bricks and lived in the house.

At last the wolf came along and knocked at the door of the brick
house.

“Little pig, little pig, let me come in!” called the wolf.
“No, no, by the hair of my chinny, chin, chin, I’ll not let you in,”

answered the pig.
“Then I’ll huff and I’ll puff and I’ll blow your house in,” said the

wolf.
So he huffed and he puffed and he puffed and he huffed, but he

could not blow the little brick house in.
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The wolf rested a few minutes, and then he said, “Little pig, little
pig, will you let just the tip of my nose in?”

“No,” said the little pig.
“Little pig, little pig, will you let just my paw in?”
“No,” said the little pig.
“Little pig, little pig, will you let just the tip of my tail in?”
“No,” said the little pig.
“Then I will climb up on the roof and come down through the chim-

ney,” said the wolf.
But the little pig made the fire very hot, so the wolf could not come

down the chimney, so he went away, and that was the end of him. The
little pig then went and fetched his mother, and they still live happily
in their little brick house.
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In a far-off country, once upon a time, there was a little girl
who was called Goldilocks because of her beautiful golden curls.
Goldilocks loved to romp and play. She loved to run into the woods
to gather wild flowers, or to chase butterflies through the open fields.

One day she ran here and she ran there, until she found herself in
a strange and lonely wood. In the wood she saw a snug little house
in which three bears lived. But Goldilocks did not know that three
bears lived in this house. One was a Great Big Bear, and one was a
Middle-sized bear, and one was a Wee Little Bear.

The door of the little house was open; so Goldilocks peeped in and
saw that it was quite empty. She stepped inside to look about a bit;
no one was home. The three bears had just gone out for a walk. They
had left their three bowls of porridge on the table to cool.



96 The Three Bears Journey With a Destination

The porridge smelled very good, and Goldilocks thought that she
would like to taste it. So she tasted the porridge in the great big bowl,
which belonged to the Great Big Bear, but she found it too hot. Then
she tasted the porridge in the middle-sized bowl, which belonged to
the Middle-sized Bear, but she found it too cold. Then she tasted the
porridge in the wee little bowl, which belonged to theWee Little Bear.
This porridge was just right, and she ate it all.

Goldilocks then looked about the room and saw three chairs. She
thought shewould try the great big chair, which belonged to theGreat
Big Bear, but she found it too hard. She then tried the middle-sized
chair, which belonged to the Middle-sized Bear, but she found it too
soft. So she tried the wee little chair, which belonged to theWee Little
Bear, and found it just right. But when she sat in the wee little chair,
she broke it.
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By this time Goldilocks was very tired, and she went into another
room where she saw three beds. She tried the great big bed, which
belonged to the Great Big Bear, but she found it too high at the head
for her. Then she tried the middle-sized bed, which belonged to the
Middle-sized Bear, but she found it too high at the foot for her. She
then tried the wee little bed, which belonged to the Wee Little Bear,
and she found it just right; so she lay down upon it and fell fast asleep.

While Goldilocks was lying fast asleep, the three bears came home
from their walk, and they went quickly to the kitchen to get their
porridge. The Great Big Bear looked into his bowl and said in his
great big voice, “Somebody has been tasting my porridge!” Then the
Middle-sized Bear looked into her bowl and said in her middle-sized
voice, “Somebody has been tasting my porridge!”
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And the Wee Little Bear looked into his bowl and cried in his wee
little voice, “Somebody has been tasting my porridge, and has eaten
it all up!”

Then they looked at their chairs and the Great Big Bear said, “Some-
body has been sitting in my chair!”

And the Middle-sized Bear said, “Somebody has been sitting in my
chair!”

And the Wee Little Bear cried, “Somebody has been sitting in my
chair and has broken it all to pieces!”
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The three bears then went into their bedroom, and the Great Big
Bear said. “Somebody has been lying in my bed!”

And the Middle-sized Bear said. “Somebody has been lying in my
bed!”

And the Wee Little Bear cried. “Somebody has been lying in my
bed, and here she is!”

At that, Goldilocks woke in a fright and jumped out of the nearest
window. She ran away as fast as her legs could carry her, and she
never went again to the snug little house of the Three Bears.
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Long, long ago an old hen and her one little chicken went into the
woods. The little chicken was named Tuppens. Scratch, scratch, they
were busy all day among the leaves finding seeds to eat.

“Do not eat the big seeds,” said the old hen to Little Tuppens, “for
they will make you cough.”

But by and by little Tuppens found a big seed and ate it. Then little
Tuppens began to cough. The old hen was frightened at this and ran
to the spring. She said:

“Please, spring, give me some water,
Little Tuppens is coughing.”

The spring said: “Get me a cup and then I will give you some water.”
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The old hen ran to the oak-tree and said:

“Please, oak-tree, give me a cup;
Then the spring will give me some water.
Little Tuppens is coughing.”

The oak-tree said: “Shake me. Then I will give you a cup.”
The old hen ran to the little boy and said:

“Please, little boy, shake the oak-tree;
Then the oak-tree will give me a cup;
And the spring will give me some water.
Little Tuppens is coughing.”

The little boy said: “Give me some shoes. Then I can shake the
oak-tree for you.”
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The old hen ran to the shoe-maker and said:
“Please, good shoe-maker, give me some shoes for the little boy;
Then the little boy will shake the oak-tree;
And the oak-tree will give me a cup;
And the spring will give me some water.
Little Tuppens is coughing.”

The shoe-maker said: “Get me some leather and then I will make
the shoes.” The old hen ran to the cow and said:

“Please, cow, give me some leather;
Then the shoe-maker will make shoes for the little boy;
And the little boy will shake the oak-tree;
And the oak-tree will give me a cup;
And the spring will give me some water.
Little Tuppens is coughing.”
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The cow said: “Get me some corn and then I will give you some
leather.” The old hen ran to the farmer and said:

“Please, good farmer, give me corn for the cow;
Then the cow will give me some leather for the shoe-maker;
And the shoe-maker will make shoes for the little boy;
And the little boy will shake the oak-tree;
And the oak-tree will give me a cup;
And the spring will give me some water.
Little Tuppens is coughing.”
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The farmer said: “Get me a plow and then I can give you some
corn.” The old hen ran to the blacksmith and said:

“Please, good blacksmith, give me a plow for the farmer;
Then the farmer will give me some corn for the cow;
And the cow will give me some leather for the shoe-maker;
And the shoe-maker will give me some shoes for the little boy;
And the little boy will shake the oak-tree;
And the oak-tree will give me a cup;
And the spring will give me some water;
Little Tuppens is coughing.

The blacksmith said: “Get me some iron and then I can give you a
plow.”
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The old hen ran to the dwarfs and asked for some iron for the
blacksmith. When she had told her story about Little Tuppens to the
dwarfs, they wanted to help. They went into their cave and brought
out some iron for the blacksmith.

Then the blacksmith made a plow for the farmer;
And the farmer gave some corn for the cow;
And the cow gave some leather for the shoe-maker;
And the shoe-maker made some shoes for the little boy;
And the little boy shook the oak-tree;
And the oak-tree gave a cup;
And the spring gave some water;
And the old hen gave the water to Little Tuppens
And Little Tuppens stopped coughing.
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One day when Chicken Licken was scratching among the leaves,
an acorn fell out of a tree and struck her on the tail.

“Oh,” said Chicken Licken, “the sky is falling! I am going to tell the
King.”

So she went along and went along until she met Henny Penny.
“Good morning. Chicken Licken, where are you going?” said

Henny Penny.
“Oh, Henny Penny, the sky is falling and I am going to tell the

King!”
“How do you know that the sky is falling?” asked Henny Penny.
“I saw it with my own eyes, I heard it with my own ears, and a

piece of it fell on my tail!” said Chicken Licken.
“Then I will go with you,” said Henny Penny. So they went along

and went along until they met Cocky Locky.



Journey With a Destination Chicken Licken 109

“Good morning, Henny Penny and Chicken Licken,” said Cocky
Locky, “where are you going?”

“Oh, Cocky Locky, the sky is falling, and we are going to tell the
King!”

“How do you know the sky is falling?” asked Cocky Locky.
“Chicken Licken told me,” said Henny Penny.
“I saw it with my own eyes, I heard it with my own ears, and a

piece of it fell on my tail!” said Chicken Licken.
“Then I will go with you,” said Cocky Locky, “and we will tell the

King.” So they went along and went along until they met Ducky Dad-
dles.
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“Good morning, Cocky Locky, Henny Penny, and Chicken Licken,”
said Ducky Daddles, “where are you going?”

“Oh, Ducky Daddles, the sky is falling and we are going to tell the
King!”

“How do you know the sky is falling?” asked Ducky Daddles.
“Henny Penny told me,” said Cocky Locky.
“Chicken Licken told me,” said Henny Penny.
“I saw it with my own eyes, I heard it with my own ears, and a

piece of it fell on my tail!” said Chicken Licken.
“Then I will go with you,” said Ducky Daddles, “and we will tell the

King.”
So they went along and went along until they met Goosey Loosey.
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“Good morning, Ducky Daddles, Cocky Locky, Henny Penny, and
Chicken Licken,” said Goosey Loosey, “where are you going?”

“Oh, Goosey Loosey, the sky is falling and we are going to tell the
King!”

“How do you know the sky is falling?” asked Goosey Loosey.
“Cocky Locky told me,” said Ducky Daddles.
“Henny Penny told me,” said Cocky Locky.
“Chicken Licken told me,” said Henny Penny.
“I saw it with my own eyes, I heard it with my own ears, and a

piece of it fell on my tail!” said Chicken Licken.
“Then I will go with you,” said Goosey Loosey, “and we will tell

the King!” So they went along and went along until they met Turkey
Lurkey.
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“Good morning, Goosey Loosey, Ducky Daddles, Cocky Locky,
Henny Penny, and Chicken Licken,” said Turkey Lurkey, “where are
you going?”

“Oh, Turkey Lurkey, the sky is falling and we are going to tell the
King!”

“How do you know the sky is falling?” asked Turkey Lurkey.
“Ducky Daddles told me,” said Goosey Loosey.
“Cocky Locky told me,” said Ducky Daddles.
“Henny Penny told me,” said Cocky Locky.
“Chicken Licken told me,” said Henny Penny.
“I saw it with my own eyes, I heard it with my own ears, and a

piece of it fell on my tail!” said Chicken Licken.
“Then I will go with you,” said Turkey Lurkey, “and we will tell the

King!” So they went along and went along until they met Foxy Woxy.
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“Good morning, Turkey Lurkey, Goosey Loosey, Ducky Daddles,
Cocky Locky, Henny Penny, and Chicken Licken,” said Foxy Woxy,
“where are you going?”

“Oh, Foxy Woxy, the sky is falling and we are going to tell the
King!”

“How do you know that the sky is falling?” asked Foxy Woxy.
“Goosey Loosey told me,” said Turkey Lurkey.
“Ducky Daddles told me,” said Goosey Loosey.
“Cocky Locky told me,” said Ducky Daddles.
“Henny Penny told me,” said Cocky Locky.
“Chicken Licken told me,” said Henny Penny.
“I saw it with my own eyes, I heard it with my own ears, and a

piece of it fell on my tail,” said Chicken Licken.
“Then run to my den,” said Foxy Woxy, “and I will tell the King.”
So they all ran to Foxy Woxy’s den, and the King was never told

that the sky was falling.
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he Animal School is just begun:
How they scamper, how they run!
Ready for lessons, everyone comes,
Books and pencils, slates and sums!1
There they’ll study all the day.
What have they got to learn? you say.
Well, I should think it ought to be
The Animals’ Comic ABC.

1 In the past, children did much of their schoolwork on slates, which were similar to
small chalk boards.
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was an Ape,
whose desires
took this
shape;

Folks should think him
Artistic and clever,

But in spite of his books,
and his Airs and his looks,

He remained just the same Ape
as ever.

was a Bear
fond of sweets,

as you see,
But he quite forgot

Beating
Begins

with a B.
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’s a Canary
who left

off his
Coat,

And Caught
such a Cold
that he

Can’t sing
a note

D was a Dromedary,2
Devoted to Dress,

But
frequently Down

in the Dumps;
He often was

heard to
exclaim:

“It’s absurd!
What can

be the use
of such

humps?”

2 dromedary: a camel with a single hump
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was an
Elephant

who once
went out

skating,
But the End

of his tale
is too sad

for relating.

was a Fox,
Goosey Gander3

Once met:
Goosey went

out to sup —
and has not

returned yet.

3 gander: a male goose
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was a
Giraffe,

who never
could buy

A collar4 to fit him,
howe’er he might try;

But when he succeeded
he Gave a Great laugh,

And said:
“Now I’m truly

a well-dressed Giraffe!”

was a Hare,
who had
opened a shop,

And all of his
customers

knew it;
To have a nice Hair-cut

they often would stop—
It made him so Happy to do it.

4 Collars were once sold separately from shirts.
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was the
Insect, who

a little
while back

Made the

aguar think
that the moon

had turned
black.

was the
Kangaroo

wondrous at leaping,
He does it

all day — that’s
except when

he’s sleeping.
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was a lion, who
thought of his Looks:

“I think I’m good-
looking, don’t you?

You don’t see
a Lion like me outside books—

Unless there is
one at the Zoo.”

M was a Mouse
who would not

have lived long
If his tail

and his
Mother

had not been
so strong.
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was a
Nightin-

gale, with
such high

Notes,
Who sang every

evening so nicely.
“Oh, how is it done?”

they’d exclaim
every-

one,

And she couldn’t tell
them precisely!

was an Ox,
who sold milk

by the pail,
And made all the

milkmen look
troubled and wail:

“We never shall sell
any more of ours now,

For everyone likes his
milk fresh from the cow.”
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was a Parrot, who
flew in a rage,

Because
they would

call
him

“Poor Polly,”
And shut him all day in a big gilded cage;

As he said to his friends:
“It’s not jolly!”

is for
Quagga,5

that animal
Quaint

And the Question you’ll
put yourself here,

With regard to his newly-
put-on coat — of paint,

And his old coat — which
looks the more Queer?

5 quagga: a recently extinct type of zebra
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was a Reindeer,
whose wife

used to say:
“I’m sure

I don’t want
to complain, dear,

But won’t you catch
cold if you go

out to-day?”
He Replied: “I’m so

fond of the Rain—dear.”

was a
Sparrow,

who Started
a quarrel,

But the crow
got the worm

— and the
Sparrow

the moral.
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was a Tiger, who
lived on

the Niger
And U was a
Unicorn
free;

“What’s the Use,” Tiger said, “of that horn on your head?
It looks like a gimlet6 to me!”

was a
Vampire
so ugly,

A thing
that you

don’t often View;
If it frightens

the bats, and the
cats, and the rats,

I’m certain it
would me and you!

6 gimlet: a tool for drilling holes
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’s the
Wolf, who for

highwayman
Went:

Near the Wood
with his

Weapon
he stood;

Said Piggy:
“In town all my money I’ve spent,

So I can’t give it you — if I Would!”

An
X-traordinary

animal looks,
The sort of

thing met
nowhere else

but in books.
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was
a Yak,

who from
Yachting

came
back:

“You are right,
Yes,” said he,

looking grave;
“I’ve been absent

for Years — and
I know it appears

That I’m want-
ing a hair-cut

and shave.”

was a Zebra
who thought

he could
dance,

He delighted in
hearing the pipes;

So he went to a ball
at Menagerie7 Hall,

In a costume
consisting

of stripes!

7menagerie: a zoo
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hen Elephants at leap-frog play,
The Alphabet will end with A;

When Kangaroos can do a sum,
The letter L at the first will come;
When Animals learn to sing and shout,
The Alphabet will be inside out;
But until that grand day shall be,
The ABC will be ABC.
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Dame Trot and Her Cat
Dame Trot once went down to a

neighboring fair,
And what do you think that she

bought herself there?
A Pussy! the prettiest everwas seen;
No cat was so gentle, so clever, and

clean.

Each dear little paw was as black as
a sloe,1

The rest of her fur was as white as
the snow;

Her eyes were bright green, and her
sweet little face

Was pretty and meek, full of inno-
cent grace.

1 sloe: a type of dark berry
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Dame Trot hurried home with this
beautiful cat;

Went upstairs to take off her cloak
and her hat;

And when she came down was as-
tonished to see

That Pussy was busy preparing the
tea.

“Oh, what a strange cat” thought
poor little Dame Trot,

“She’ll break my best china and up-
set the pot!”

But no harm befell them: the velvety
paws

Were quite sure; the Dame for alarm
had no cause.

Next morning when little Dame Trot
came downstairs

To attend, as usual, to household
affairs,

She found that the kitchen was
swept up as clean

As if Puss a regular servant had been.
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Poor little Dame Trot had no money
to spare,

And only too often her cupboard was
bare;

Then kind Mrs. Pussy would catch
a nice fish,

And serve it for dinner upon a clean
dish

The rats and the mice, who wished
Pussy to please,

Were now never seen at the butter
or cheese;

The Dame daily found that their
numbers grew thinner,

For Puss ate a mouse every day for
her dinner.

If Puss had a weakness, I needs must
confess

’Twas a Girl of the Period’s fancy for
dress:

Her greatest desire a high chignon2

and hat,
And a very short dress à lamode3 for a

cat.

2 chignon: a hairstyle; particaluarly an updo 3 à la mode: fashionable
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So one day when Dame Trot had gone
out to dine,

Puss dressed herself up, as she
thought, very fine,

And coaxed kind old Spot, who looked
at her with pride,

To play pony for her, and give her a
ride.

The Dame from her visit returning
home late,

Met this funny couple outside her
own gate,

And heartily laughed when she saw
her dear cat

Dressed up in a cloak and a chignon
and hat.

“You’re quite a grand lady, Miss
Pussy,” said she,

And Pussy affectedly answered, “Oui,
oui.”

She thought it beneath her to utter a
mew,

While wearing a dress of a fashion so
new.
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Now Spot, who to welcome his mis-
tress desired,

And to “company manners” had
never aspired,

Jumped up to fawn on her,—and down
came the cat,

And crushed in her tumble her fea-
ther and hat!

“Oh, Puss!” said Dame Trot, “what a
very sad mess!”

You’d best have remained in your
natural dress;

The graces which Nature so kindly
bestows,

Are more often hid than improved by
fine clothes.”
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Little Fables for Little Folks

The Mouse and the Lion

A wee little Mouse, with his sisters and brothers,
His father and mother, his cousins and others,
When out for a ramble one hot summer’s day,
Frisked over a Lion, as sleeping he lay.
The Lion was heated with hunting, and tired,
And roused thus untimely his anger was fired;
Quickly lifting his paw the intruder he seized,
And poor captive Mouse he to death would have squeezed.
Then hard the Mouse pleaded its pitiful fate,
“Oh spare me,” he cried; “I am small; you are great!”
And the noble old beast, like a true forest king,
Raised his foot and let go the poor wee little thing.

Soon after, the Mouse met the Lion again,
Caught fast in a net where he struggled in vain;
“Lion king,” said the Mouse, “you were gracious to me,
Now I in my turn may to you useful be!”
Then with sharp tiny teeth, he nibbled and tore,
Till the Lion broke through, and was free once more.
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The Birds in Council

Now only think of such a funny thing,
The birds one day desired to have a king!
The Magpie, Jackdaw, Peacock, Wren, and Owl,
The Robin, Parrot, and the barn-door Fowl
Together met upon the sunny plain,
To choose a king who over them should reign.

The Peacock spread his tail of feathers gay,
The silly birds admired the vain display.
The Peacock they proclaimed, — they clapped their wings:
But then the Magpie spoke — just a few things
He thought the Birds if wise ought first to know.
He begged to ask the king what he could do?
How he would help them, if in warlike flight
They saw descend the Eagle, Vulture, Kite?
Alas! he could not help; his splendid tail,
His plumage gay would be of no avail.

The birds began to think the Magpie wise;
The Peacock looked quite foolish in their eyes:
His feathers certainly they much admired,
But more than beauty in their king desired.

Fine actions far more than fine feathers adorn.
All vain people this story should warn:
Not that which we wear,
But that which we do should be our chief care.
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The Dog in the Manger

Now hear of the Dog in a Manger who lay,
Reposing1 his bones on a bed of sweet hay.
By and by came a poor hungry Ox from the field;
Oh! what a good dinner this nice hay should yield!
He knew very well that Dogs never eat hay:
He did not think Rover would bark a “Nay-nay” —
Nor would he deprive the poor Dog of his bed,
For that would be greedy, and very ill bred:
Enough for them both, he believed to be there;
So he stooped down to take his own rightful share.
Then up jumped the Dog with an ungracious howl,
And drove back the Ox with a bark and a growl:
Quite true he himself could not eat if he would —
The Ox he resolved should not eat if he could!

Shame on the dog, but greater the shame if we
Good manners forget, and ungenerous be.

1 repose: to rest
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The Ass in the Lion’s Skin

An Ass once wandered through the forest wide,
With long ears listening for what might betide.2

When in the path he found a Lion’s skin,
And fastened it around his body thin.
The beasts who saw him, trembled in alarm,
And ran to hide themselves lest he should harm;
The Ass was charmed that he, so mean3 a thing,
Should be mistaken for the Forest King.
A Fox approached, when, thinking to affright,
He vainly tried to roar with all his might.

The hideous sound made the fox draw more near:
“My eye played false,” he said, “but not my ear;
The while you held your tougue I was deceived;
Your noisy braying has my fears relieved —
An Ass indeed you are — as Ass by name;
Who but you would play so mean a game?
Put off that skin, and know that vain pretence,
Is wanting both in honesty and sense;
What matters it how lowly be our state?
It matters more that we be true than great.”

2 betide: occur 3mean: lowly
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TheWolf and the Kid

“By-bye, my kid!” an old Goat said one day,
“Do just as you are bid whilst I’m away;
The door see bolted; keep it so till I
Come back to you again; by-bye, by-bye!”
Then off the mother set upon her way;
And soon a cunning Wolf who near by lay,
Lifted the knocker with a rat-tat-tat.
Says Kiddy from within, “Pray who is that?”
“Child,” says the wolf, in voice as like the Goat
As he could bring from out his husky throat, —
“Child, open quick, your mother is outside!”
“I know my mother’s voice,” the Kid replied;
“The door is bolted, I am safe within,
Loud you may knock, no entrance will you win!”
The old Goat soon returned, “Dear kid, I’m come!”
And glad the Kid her mother welcomed home
“I saw, my child,” she said, “a wolf before;
My heart misgave me, for he left our door.
Oh! had you opened it, or disobeyed,
You would, my pretty Kid, have now been dead.”
“I peeped from out the window,” said the Kid;
“Thought of your words, and did as I was bid.”
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The Bear and the Bees

A Bear too fond of honey sweet,
Thought once to give himself a treat;
He climbed a garden fence, where stood
A row of hives in order good;
With lifted paw the sweets to get,
The Hives he in a trice4 upset;
Then buzzed the Bees like angry foes,
They stung his eyes — they pierced his nose;
He tried to beat them down, but tore
His own ears, — smarting all the more.

4 trice: a moment or short period of time
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The Lion’s Reception
The Lion one day,

When he’d eagerly read
Of “The Peacock at Home,”1

Took it into his head,
That he and his Queen

Would hold a reception
Of Beasts wild and gentle,

Without an exception;
So he sent for the Jackal

(His Groom of the Stole),2
Who issued the cards,3

And purveyed for the whole.
He first asked the Tiger

From burning Bengal,4
Who showed his white teeth

In a smile at the call;
For he thought that the Lion

Was mighty aspiring
To call himself “King”

Ere5 he’d talked of retiring!
However, he’d go, and

He’d chaperon the Pard,6
Who was apt to give trouble

If left without guard.

1The Peacock at Home: a popular poem for
children

2Groom of the Stole: an influential servant re-
sponsible for changing a king’s chamberpot

3 This means invitation cards.
4 Bengal: a hot region of India
5 ere: before
6 Pard: short for leopard
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As the way is so long,
And the roads are so few,

That letters miscarry7

(At least sometimes they do),
The White Bear from Lapland8

Was written to twice,
And he was requested

To furnish9 the ice.
The Elephant came, looking

Grave as a Monk, —
In the dust of the way

He’d lost sight of his trunk;
And every one knows

That, when visiting Kings,
It is very annoying

To lose one’s best things.
The Wolves from Siberia

Brought all on their backs —
For travellers all say

That they journey with packs.
The Horse was invited,

And he answered “Neigh,”
But said it so blandly

They knew he meant “Yea:”
He declined for Madame,

For (though it seemed silly)
He could not induce her

To leave her young filly.10

7miscarry: to be lost in transit
8 Lapland: the northernmost region of Fin-
land

9 furnish: to bring or supply
10 filly: young female horse
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To the royal command
The Dog made his bow —

But the Pigs (who were asked
Through Dame Betty, the Sow)11

Made an uncivil answer,
In shape of a grunt,

Which sounded uncommonly
Like “Ugh, we wun’t.”

Country Rats, and Town Mice,
And some from a stable,

All were longing to eat
At my lord Lion’s table;

And they said, “It, indeed,
Would have been an omission

If we’d not been invited,
Because, of tradition,

When a Lion was caught
In the toils of a net,

And a Mouse set him free,
You don’t surely forget?”

But yet, at the same time,
Some wise-looking Rats

Declared that they scarcely
Liked lunching with Cats!

But the Cats, with a grace
Such as everyone loves,

Declared their intention
Of going in gloves.

11 sow: an adult female pig
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The Cows had received
All their notes long before;

For the Jackal well knew
(What he did not deplore,

For sometimes it suited
His master, you know)

That a Cow or an Ox
Always walk very slow.

The Ass was invited,
Because it seemed clear

That he ought to sing well,
As he’d such a fine ear;

But, as it turned out,
When he sang, every guest

(Though they listened politely)
Declared him a pest;

So, to save all from feeling
The fête12 to be dol’rous,13

The Jackal presented
The Ass to the Walrus,

Which was such a surprise
That he sprang from his seat,

And only thought how
He could beat a retreat.

12 fête: a party 13 dolorous: upsetting
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It were useless to tell
Of the Zebra and Fox,

Or the Sheep, who persisted
In coming in flocks;

Of the lanky Giraffe,
Or the Hippopotamus,

For, if we are tedious,
How quickly folks blame us!

The Monkey’s fine tricks
And facetious demeanor

Made everyone laugh
With the Laughing Hyena;

And the Camels from Araby
Supped to their tastes

Upon one hundred pounds
Of the very best dates:

For the Lion had ordered
That every guest

Should be fed with the dainty14

That pleased him the best;
And the fame of the Jackal

Spread further and wider,
For that day’s bill of fare,

As “the Lion’s Provider:”
There were nuts for the Monkey,

And hay for the Cow,
Oats for the Horse,

Milk and meal for the Sow.

14 dainty: fine food



George Routledge & Sons The Lion’s Reception 163



164 The Lion’s Reception George Routledge & Sons

The Bear and the Wolves
Were provided with gristle,15

And even the Donkey
Rejoiced in a thistle.

The Lion received
All his guests with a roar,

And the Lioness graciously
Offered her paw.

Then came light refreshments,
And chat even lighter,

Such as, “How do you do”
And “The weather looks brighter.”

For whenever these animals
Go out to tea,

They are quite as polite
As men ever can be.

And, indeed, people say,
That if both could assemble,

We should see many men
Do the beasts much resemble;

For some are like Bears,
And some are like Apes,

And some sly as the Fox
Who declined “sour grapes.”

15 gristle: cartilage
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Jack the Giant Killer
In ancient times the good people of Cornwall were sadly frightened
at many wicked giants, who came from different places, robbing and
killing all that fell in their way. Amongst them was the giant Cor-
moran, who had a great castle on a rock which stood in the sea. He
often waded through the water and came over to the coast, and all
the people would flee before him. After he had feasted himself upon
their cattle, he would carry off with him a number of sheep and oxen,
slung across his back.

Now, there was a very little fellow, named Jack, who was not like
other boys, but was as bold and as strong as a man; and when he was
told the shocking things that had been done by Cormoran, he would
say to his father quite bravely, “Shouldn’t I like to stop that giant!”
One night, having heard from his father more sad tales of Cormoran’s
doings, Jack felt more than ever a wish to stop him; so by-and-by he
slipped out, and got together a dark lantern, a pickaxe, a shovel, and
a horn, and with these he left the house quietly, and came near the
giant’s castle, which stood on a hill.
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Jack then dug a huge pit, just at the foot of the hill, over which he
strewed sticks and turf, so that it looked like the rest of the ground. At
daylight he went to the castle-gate, and blew his horn so loudly that
he aroused the giant, who roared out, “You little villain! you shall pay
dearly for this!” Down the hill he rushed after Jack, until he came to
the bottom, and in a moment tumbled heels over head into the pit.
There he stuck fast, Jack all the while crowing over him, and asking
him why he did not come out and meet him like a man. Jack then
laid hold of his pickaxe, and taking a good aim, struck Cormoran a
terrible blow on the crown of his head, which killed him outright.

One day, when Jack was strolling about, a giant pounced upon
him, carried him home in his pocket, and threw him into a room full
of bones, telling him to keep quiet while he sharpened a knife to kill
him with, for he meant to cook him for dinner, if he could get another
giant who lived close by to come and dine with him. Jack looked
about the room, and found two strong ropes; he made loops at one
end of each, got up to the window, and waited till the two giants came
to the door. Directly they were under the window, he dropped a loop
over each head, and quickly threw the ends over a beam, and hoisted
them from the ground. Jack then glided down the ropes, and put an
end to the giants with his new sharp sword, and let all the prisoners
loose.
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Jack next came to a great house, and a giant with two heads asked
him to walk in; after supper, he put him in the best bed, but Jack,
fearing mischief, kept wide awake. Presently the giant crept softly
up to the bed, and banged away upon it with his club, but Jack had
put a sack of bran there, that was lying in the room. At breakfast next
morning, the giant said, “Pray how did you sleep?” “Pretty well, but
for the rats,” said Jack. The giant then filled two bowls with porridge;
Jack ladled his into a leather bag inside his waistcoat, and then said,
“Look here; see what I can do!” and cutting the bag, the porridge fell
on the floor. “I can do that too!” roared the giant, and stabbed his
own belly, dying on the spot.

Soon after this, Jack was invited to King Arthur’s court, and while
he was there the King’s son asked him to go with him to attack a huge
giant, who was the terror of one part of the country. When the Prince
and his little friend arrived at the giant’s castle, the former concealed
himself behind a tree, while Jack boldly knocked at the castle-gate.
“Who is there?” growled a voice of thunder. “Only a weary traveller,”
said Jack. “Well, then, what news do you bring?”
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“Oh, very bad! King Arthur’s son is coming here, with a powerful
army, to burn your castle and to put you to death!” The frightened
giant said, “Pray come in, take my keys, and hide me in the deep stone
cellar till they are gone.” As soon as the giant was safe under lock and
key, Jack let the Prince and his followers into the castle, and they set
to work to brick up the entrance to the stone cellar, so that the giant
was imprisoned.

The Prince rewarded Jack with many precious gifts, and amongst
these was his own sword, which he begged his little companion to
wear for his sake, and to use it in destroying wicked giants wherever
he should encounter them. After parting from the Prince, Jack went
through a vast forest, and fancied he heard groans coming from a tree.
On drawing near to it, he found a knight and a lady were prisoners in
the hollow trunk, where they had been just placed by an enormous gi-
ant who lived in the forest. Jack quickly released the captives, and on
their way through the wood they saw the giant lying on the ground,
sound asleep. Jack had now a fair chance for making use of the sword
the Prince had given him, and quietly slew the sleeping giant.
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After this the knight and his lady invited Jack to their castle, where
they gave a grand feast in his honor. But while they were all enjoy-
ing themselves, a servant, who could scarcely speak for fright, came
to say that a fierce giant with two heads, named Thundel, was com-
ing, and that he was now very close. At this even the bravest of the
knights present shook with fear; but Jack told them to take courage,
and he would show them how to deal with the giant. He then ordered
the drawbridge, which crossed the moat that ran round the Knight’s
castle, to be nearly sawn through. By this time the giant had arrived,
and Jack went out to meet him. After leading him on a dance round
the castle, so that all the lords and ladies might see him, Jack ran
lightly over the drawbridge. The giant attempted to follow him, but
the bridge, being sawn in the middle, gave way beneath his immense
weight, and he fell plump into the water.
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There now remained only one giant to be got rid of, who held a
Duke’s daughter among his captives. Jack was determined to rescue
this fair lady, although it was a task of very great danger, for the
giant’s gate was guarded by two fiery dragons, at the sight of which
hideous monsters he, for the first time, felt a little afraid. But this did
not last long; he soon took courage again, and coming close up to the
gate, found there was a huge horn, under which these words were
written:

Whoever can this trumpet blow
Will cause the giant’s overthrow.

Jack now took a long breath, and manfully blew the horn; the
gates flew open, and in a moment the giant, his castle, and the drag-
ons turned into a blue mist, and were no more to be seen. Nothing
remained but the captives: amongst these was the Duke’s beautiful
daughter, who soon after was given by her father in marriage to our
brave little hero, Jack, — a reward he fully deserved, for being so fa-
mous a Giant-Killer!
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The History of the Five Little Pigs

The First Pig

There was once a family of five little pigs, and Mrs. Pig, their
mother, loved them all very dearly. Some of these little pigs were
very good, and took a great deal of pains to please their mother. But
the best of all was the eldest pig. He was so useful and active that his
mother and all his brothers called him Mr. Pig. He was a fine, strong,
broad-backed fellow, with a large, smiling face, and very long brown
ears. One day his mother told him to go to market, with the donkey
and cart filled with vegetables. She told him to be very careful with
Rusty — for that was the donkey’s name — as he had a very bad tem-
per. The cart was soon filled, and away went Mr. Pig, to market, at a
gallop.

Rusty went on very well for about a mile and a half, but then his
bad temper began to show itself. First, he drew himself up on his
hind legs; then he fixed his forelegs firmly in the ground, and began
kicking away at the front of the cart. When he had quite tired himself
out, he made a great noise with his mouth and nostrils, and came to a
stand-still. All the coaxing and prodding Mr. Pig gave him could not
induce him to move a step.
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Mr. Pig saw a number of little pigs playing in a field by the roadside,
so he went up to them, and asked them to assist him. A rope was tied
in front of Rusty, and the little pigs dragged him and the cart along.
At last all the kind little pigs were tired out. One by one, they were
forced to quit their hold of the rope, till at last poor Mr. Pig found
himself alone, and at a long distance from the market.

As perverse1 Rusty would not drag the cart, Mr. Pig took him out
of the shafts,2 and sat down by the roadside thinking what he should
do. But he knew that he would never get to market in that way.

So he started up, and placing himself in the shafts, pulled away by
himself, and being a very strong and brave pig, he went along in this
manner till within sight of the market place.

When he got there, all the big and little pigs began to laugh. They
called Mr. Pig a great many names, saying what a fool he was to drag
his cart to market, instead of making his donkey do so. But they did
not laugh so loudly when Mr. Pig told them all his struggles on the
road. Some of them even went so far as to curl their tails in anger at
the bad conduct of Rusty. Mr. Pig lost no time in selling off all his cart-
load of vegetables. When he got home, he told Mrs. Pig all his story,
and she patted him on the back, and called him a good and worthy
son.

1 perverse: stubborn and wicked 2 shafts: the bars used to secure a horse or
donkey to the cart
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The Second Pig

This little Pig wanted very much to go with his eldest brother to
market, but his mother knew he was a naughty little pig and did not
trust him so far from home. She had to go to the miller’s to buy some
flour, and she asked the little pig to prepare a fire for baking. But
when he was left alone, he began to tease the cat by dressing her up
in his mother’s cloak and cap, and putting a pipe in her mouth. He
played roughly with his brothers’ toys, forcing drumsticks through
the parchment of a big drum, tearing off the flowing tail of a large
kite, and tearing a leg from a wooden horse.

When he was tired of thus playing, he got the bellows,3 which had
for a very long time been a puzzle to him. He could not tell how it
was that the wind came from the pipe, and also where the wind came
from. So he took a knife and cut through all the leathern portion to
see inside, quite spoiling it. He still could not find out what he wanted
to know, so he began to cry.

This naughty pig then went to the cupboard and half emptied his
mother’s jam-pots. He did not even wait to look for a spoon, but ate
it with his paws. Even this was not enough mischief for him. Taking
the poker, he made it red-hot, and with it burnt more than ten great
holes in the hearth-rug, and also burnt holes in his mother’s fine new
carpet.

When Mrs. Pig came home, she quickly found out all the mischief
this little pig had been doing, and punished him firmly.

3 bellows: a tool used to produce a stream of air
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The Third Pig

This little pig, who had roast beef, was a very good and careful little
fellow. By-and-by he went out, after asking his mother, to play with
his hoop. He had not gone far, when he saw an old blind pig, who,
with his hat in hand, was crying at the loss of his dog. The naughty
dog had broken the string by which his master held him, and had run
away. He felt in his pocket, and found he had a half-penny, which he
gave to the poor old pig, being the kind and thoughtful little pig he
was.

Not very long after this, he saw a great, strong, spiteful pig, who
was picking on one of his brothers. Going up to the big pig, he told
him what a shame it was that he should ill-treat a poor little pig so
much smaller than himself, and who had done him no harm.

It was for such good, kind, thoughtful conduct as this that his
mother gave this little pig roast-beef.
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The Fourth Pig

Unlike his brother, the little pig who had roast beef, this was a
most perverse and willful little pig. His mother had set him to learn
his lesson, but no sooner had she gone out into the garden, than he
tore his book into pieces. He took the poker and forced the leaves
through the bars of the grate, and held the poker in his hand till they
were all burnt, laughing all the time. When his mother came back he
did not let her know what he had done.

But when she had fallen asleep, he ran off into the streets to play
with other idle little pigs such as himself, and made mischief for many
hours. He felt quite sorry, now that it was too late, that he had not
stayed at home and read over his lessons. He was afraid to go home,
so he strayed about till it was quite dark and chilly, and he caught a
cold.

Mrs. Pig went out in search of him, and it was very late indeed
when she found him. He was a great distance from home, for, in his
terror and fright, he had lost his way. But she brought him home and
put him to bed. The doctor came to see him, and left a lot of very
nasty physic,4 which he had to take. He was in much pain, and had
to lie in bed for more than a week, which never would have happened
had he stayed at home and learned his lessons, instead of running off
after destroying his book. And this is why he had no roast beef given
to him.

4 physic: medicine or medical treatment
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The Fifth Pig

This little pig had bought a new fishing rod and tackle, and was
anxious to try to fish for the first time. “Very well,” said Mrs. Pig,
“but you must not go into Farmer Grumpey’s grounds, for he is a
very severe man.” The little pig told his mother that he did not intend
to fish in this farmer’s part of the river. Away he went, but he had
told his mother a story; he did intend to go into Farmer Grumpey’s
grounds.

When he got there he threw his line into the water, and watched
the float for a long time. After a while he saw the float bobbing about
under the water, and very soon after he dragged an immense fish to
land. Piggy started towards home with it, but soon found the fish
was too heavy for him to carry. At this moment he heard a great
gruff voice shouting out, and soon after he saw the dreadful Farmer
Grumpey on a hill very near him. So he jumped up, caught the great
fish in his arms, and ran off as fast as he could. Farmer Grumpey
ran too, shouting at him, followed by one of his men. Piggy found
that they were overtaking him, so he dropped his fish and ran faster,
crying out “Wee! Wee‼ Wee‼!” all the way home.
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Gulliver’s Travels
Gulliver was a doctor who was shipwrecked in a great storm. He
swam as far as he could, until he finally succeeded in dragging him-
self upon an unknown shore. Exhausted from his long exertions, he
immediately fell asleep.

When he awakened, Gulliver strove to arise, but was astonished to
find that his arms and legs had been fastened to the ground by many
slender ropes. He felt something crawling up his leg, as though it
were a beetle, but when it reached his chest, he could see that it was
a person, no more than six inches in height. More of these tiny peo-
ple soon appeared, with some climbing atop him and others shouting
things from a distance.

Struggling to get loose, Gulliver broke the ropes that bound his
left hand; whereupon the tiny people gave a shrill shout and shot a
hundred tiny arrows at him, which stung like needles. At this, Gul-
liver decided it would be best not to continue his struggle while thus
surrounded.

The tiny people now seemed more peaceful, and began trying to
communicate with Gulliver. Although he did not understand their
language, he was able to sign that he was hungry, and the people be-
gan dumping baskets of food into his mouth. They themselves began
a happy feast, and many danced atop Gulliver’s chest.
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As Gulliver would later learn, these people called their empire Lil-
liput, and before long a servant of the Emperor arrived and ordered
that Gulliver be transported to the capital city. Five hundred carpen-
ters and engineers had been set to work to prepare the greatest vehi-
cle they could. It was a frame of wood raised three inches from the
ground, about seven feet long, and drawn by fifteen hundred of the
Emperor’s largest horses.

Cranes and pulleys were used to hoist Gulliver atop the vehicle,
and he was secured tightly to it. When they neared the capitol, the
Emperor and all his court went out to meet them; and although the
Emperor wanted very much to jump on top of Gulliver’s chest, his
advisors stopped him out of fear for his safety.

The Emperor ordered that Gulliver be tied to the city’s largest tem-
ple, which was the only building large enough to hold him. Gulliver’s
pockets were searched, and all of his belongings were carried off.

After a few days, six wicked little men shot arrows at Gulliver’s
face, and the Emperor gave them to him to punish. Gulliver acted as
though he would eat them, but then set them down unharmed. This
pleased the Emperor, and he ordered Gulliver to be released.
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The Emperor quickly became fond of Gulliver, and ordered the
daily procurement of six cows, forty sheep, and many other victuals1

for his support. Six hundred persons were set apart to be his ser-
vants; three hundred tailors were employed to make him a suit after
the Lilliputian fashion; and six of HisMajesty’s greatest scholars were
employed to instruct him in their language. A dining table was con-
structed large enough to seat Gulliver, and His Majesty’s throne was
placed upon it, so that they could sup together.

Within a few short weeks, Gulliver had come to understand the
language of Lilliput, and became well liked by the people. He would
allow boys and girls to play hide-and-seek in his hair, and would at-
tend theatre performances with the Emperor, who sometimes asked
him to hold him up so that he could see the play better.

1 victuals: food
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Whenever Gulliver went through the city, he could do so only by
stepping over walls and walking sideways through the main streets,
and everyone kept indoors lest he slip and crush them. On one occa-
sion, the Emperor asked Gulliver to stand still with his legs set apart,
and then ordered a parade to march beneath him. In all, three thou-
sand footmen and one thousand horses walked in this parade.

One morning a messenger arrived, announcing that Lilliput was
threatened by an invasion from abroad, which would arrive shortly
in a great fleet. Gulliver collected many strong cables, and marched
out to sea to meet the tiny ships as they neared the shore. Hooking
the cables around some of their most impressive ships, he dragged
them into port, where they were easily captured. Although the Em-
peror praised Gulliver highly for this deed, he was secretly angry that
Gulliver had not captured all the rest of the ships.

Knowing that he must escape the Emperor’s wrath, he walked
along the seashore, where he was delighted to find a boat — not a
tiny boat, but a Gulliver-sized boat — floating out at sea. Dragging it
to shore, he found that it was only a little damaged, so he set to work
repairing it at once. He sailed far out to sea in this boat, until he was
picked up by a large ship that transported him safely home.
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Some time afterwards Gulliver went to sea again. A storm once
more blew the ship out of her right course, and they were forced to
cast anchor near a landmass that was unknown to them. The crew
went ashore in search of fresh water and other supplies, and Gulliver
wandered off on his own. When he sought to return to the ship, he
found that the crew had forgotten him and was already sailing away.

Turning and walking further inland, he saw vast fields of corn, the
stalks of which rose forty feet in height. The fieldswere fenced inwith
hedges at least one hundred and twenty feet high, and the trees were
lofty beyond measure. Walking through a single field for an hour, he
came upon a farmer — a great giant who was as large to Gulliver as
Gulliver was to the Lilliputians.

The giant was at first confused at the sight of Gulliver, but at length
he reached down and grabbed Gulliver as if he were a small animal.
He wanted to show Gulliver to his wife, but she screamed and ran
away as though she had seen a toad or a spider. Afterwards he gave
Gulliver to his daughter, Glumdalclitch, who kept him as a pet.

Glumdalclitch was a sweet little girl, barely 40 feet tall, and she
took good care of Gulliver. One day Gulliver was attacked by giant
mice, and very nearly died before Glumdalclitch rescued him.
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People would often travel to the farmer’s house to marvel at Gul-
liver, and one of these visitors suggested that he should be displayed
at the market, where people would pay a high price to see him. Gul-
liver was thus made to perform tricks before the crowds, which grew
ever larger. These performances were so exhausting that Gulliver
grew sick and was near death. The farmer, fearing an end to his prof-
its, brought him to the queen.

The Queen purchased him, and hired Glumdalclitch so that she
might continue taking care of him. The King was fascinated by Gul-
liver, and at first thought he must be some sort of clockwork inven-
tion. Great scholars examined him, but none could understand how
such a small person might exist.

The Queen grew very fond of Gulliver, and he was given the cups
and dishes from a dollhouse, that hemight eat every daywith her. She
listened intently to his stories of his sea voyages, and declared that
she wished to see his skill at sailing. A sailboat sized for Gulliver was
constructed, and he set out on a cistern2 that had been constructed
in the palace for this purpose. The Queen waved her fan to supply
him with wind, and took great delight in watching him. One day a
frog jumped into the cistern, and Gulliver was forced to drive it away
with an oar.

2 cistern: a large tank for storing water
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So fond was the Queen of Gulliver that a traveling box was pre-
pared in order to allow him to be carried by the Queen whenever
she left the capitol. In this box Gulliver was carried throughout the
kingdom of the giants, which was called Brobdingnag, and saw many
wonderful things; yet the box also led to more than one frightful ex-
perience for poor Gulliver.

Glumdalclitch kept Gulliver locked up in the traveling box when-
ever she left the palace, placing the box securely in her closet. On
one such occasion, the pet monkey of a palace servant entered the
closet through a window. The monkey grabbed up the traveling box
and peered in it through the little windows in the sides. The creature
banged and prodded at the box, till at last it was able to drag Gulliver
out. Themonkey playedwith Gulliver for awhile, until Glumdalclitch
arrived and let out a scream, at which the monkey dashed out of the
window and onto the roof, carrying Gulliver along. Dozens of men
frantically set ladders against the palace and chased the mischievous
monkey, till at last one was able to recover poor Gulliver.

On one of the Queen’s trips, she stopped at the seaside, and Gul-
liver was briefly left unattended in his traveling box. At that moment,
an eagle swooped up the box and carried it out to sea. Gulliver floated
in the traveling box for a long time, until finally an English ship pulled
it from the sea and brought him safely home.
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Beauty and the Beast
Once upon a time, there lived a wealthy merchant whose home and
fortunes were burned in a fire. Newly impoverished, he found that
people to whom he had once showed kindness were eager to speak ill
of him, and he was forced to move his family to a poor little country
cottage. His daughters, who once were courted by many suitors, now
found themselves unable to attract a husband.

Two years passed, and there came news which seemed to offer a
hope of escape. One of their father’s ships, long supposed to be lost,
had arrived in port with rich cargo. As the merchant prepared to take
all of the goods into the city to be sold, his daughters begged him to
return with gowns and jewels for them to wear. Only the youngest,
named Beauty, would not ask for anything.

“Well, Beauty,” her father said, “what shall I bring home for you?
Surely you, too, wish for something?”

“Dear father,” she answered, “I wish only to see you home again
safe and sound.”

When her father insisted, she said “I will beg you to bringme home
a rose,” for she did not wish to cause him any expense.
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When he arrived in the city, the merchant found that his goods did
not sell for nearly as much as he expected, and he remained a poor
man. It had been many months, and he was forced to return home
during the winter. On the way a great snow drove him off course,
and he became lost in a forest. Wandering in hopeless desperation,
he became certain his last hour had come.

At this moment the forest gave way to an avenue of tall orange-
trees, with statues that at first looked like real people, ending at a
magnificent castle. No snow had fallen in this place, and the mer-
chant found the palace to be unlocked and abandoned, so he slept
that night in one of the splendidly furnished bedrooms. In the morn-
ing he sought the owner, but still he found no one; yet a table was set
with fruit and freshly cooked meat. Being near starving, he was glad
to feast upon the meal.

Leaving the palace, hewent down into the garden, where— though
it was the depth of winter — the birds were singing and the air
breathed the scent of a thousand flowers. Remembering his promise
to Beauty, he plucked a rose, when he was startled by a horrible noise
behind him.

“Who gave you leave to pluck my roses?” roared a hideous Beast.
“Was it not enough that I made you welcome in my palace and treated
you kindly? And you show your gratitude by stealing my flowers!
But your insolence shall not go unpunished!”

The terrified merchant begged his forgiveness, and explained all
the terrible things that had happened to him. The Beast considered
for a moment before answering him in a somewhat milder tone: “I
will forgive you; but only on condition that you give me one of your
daughters. Someone must make amends for this trespass.”
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“Heaven forgive me,” the merchant entreated, “but how can I
promise such a thing! Even were I cruel enough to purchase my life
at the cost of a child, on what excuse could I bring her?”

“No excuse is necessary,” replied the Beast. “Whichever you bring
must come here of her own free will. Go home and try if there be one
brave and loving enough to sacrifice herself to save your life. Give me
your word to return here at the end of a month and bring whichever
of your daughters you can persuade to come with you. If you can
persuade none of them, you must come alone; otherwise I shall come
and fetch you.”

He promised, and the Beast sent him away with a warm cloak and
a fine horse.

When at last he arrived home, the merchant explained his promise
to the Beast. “It is all your fault,” Beauty’s siblings declared to her;
“Why could you not have asked for dresses and jewels as we did?”
Poor Beauty controlled her tears and answered them: “I cannot allow
you to suffer for what was my fault; and so I will go back with our
father to save him from his promise. And who knows, but this fate of
mine, which seems so terrible, may cover some happy fortune?”

After bidding her sisters farewell with tenderness, Beautymounted
the horse with her father and they set off for the Beast’s palace. As
the fleet horse galloped up to the courtyard, they were met by a great
salvo1 of guns and, as the echoes died away, by the sound of soft
music within the palace. They found an exquisite meal prepared for
them, though they did not see the Beast.

1 salvo: simultaneous firing of many guns
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After supper, they heard the heavy padding of his feat and the roar
of his breath, and Beauty clung to her father in terror. But when
he stopped in the doorway, Beauty compelled herself to salute him
respectfully.

“Good evening, my good sir! Good evening, Beauty!” he pro-
claimed.

“Good evening, Beast!” she responded.
“Have you come here of your own free will?” asked the Beast, and

Beauty answered that she had. “Well answered,” replied the Beast;
“therefore you shall stay. As for you, my good sir,” said he to the
merchant “fill two trunks with whatever treasures you desire, and
depart in the morning. Good night, Beauty! Good night, good sir!”

The merchant found that the more he placed in the trunks, the
more they seemed to hold, until he came to despair of ever lifting
them. Yet in the morning he found the trunks loaded upon two strong
horses, and after tearfully bidding Beauty goodbye, he left.

That night she dreamed of a handsome young Prince. “Dear
Beauty,” he said, “you are not so unfortunate as you suppose. It is
here you shall find the reward of your goodness, denied to you else-
where. Use your wits to find me out under the disguise which hides
me”

“Ah! What can I do to make you happy?” she asked.
“Only be grateful,” he answered, “and do not believe all that your

eyes would tell you. Above all, do not abandon me until you have
rescued me from the cruel sufferings I endure.”
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Again she dreamed, but this time of a stately and beautiful lady.
“Dear Beauty,” she said, “do not grieve for what you have left behind;
a far higher destiny lies before you. Only, if you would deserve it,
beware of being misled by appearances.”

In the morning, Beauty explored the palace, and was startled to
find portraits of the gallant Prince she had seen in her dream. Else-
where was an immense library; and Beauty, ever since she had lived
in the country, had been forced to do without reading, for her father
had sold all his books to pay his debts. Now, as her eyes travelled
along the shelves, she knew she need never have any fear that time
would pass heavily here.

It was not until supper that the Beast approached her, and though
Beauty trembled a little, she thought he did not seem at all ferocious.

“Good evening, Beauty,” he said gruffly.
“Good evening, Beast,” she answered gently.
“Do you think you can be content here?” he asked.
Beauty answered politely that it ought not to be hard to live hap-

pily in such a beautiful palace.
They talked for a long time, and Beauty began to think perhaps the

Beast was not so terrible as she had first thought, until he blurted out
“Will you be my wife, Beauty?”

“Oh! no, Beast.”
“Very well, then,” said this tractable2 monster. “Since you will not,

I had best be going. Good night, Beauty.”
That night the Prince again spoke to her in her dreams: “Dear

Beauty, why are you so cruel to me?” he groaned, but Beauty did
not understand.

2 tractable: agreeable or able to be controlled
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Every evening the Beast would talk to her over supper, and Beauty
on one occasion mentioned how much she loved birds. The next
morning she discovered an aviary in the gardens that was filled with
all manner of rare birds, and they spoke to her with the voice of hu-
mans. Another evening she laughed about how funny monkeys are,
and the next day she found a monkey house with apes, and baboons,
and chimpanzees. They followed her about the palace, keeping her
company and attending to her like maids of honor.

In time, Beauty confessed to the beast that she yearned for her
family. “You wish to go home?” The Beast’s face turned pale — “Ah,
Beauty! Would you desert a poor Beast? What more can I do to make
you happy? Or is it because you hate me, that you wish to be gone?”

“No, Beast,” answered Beauty gently; “I do not hate you, but I do
long to see my own people. Let me go home for two months only,
and I promise to come back and stay with you for the rest of my life.”

“I can deny you nothing,” he said sadly. “But be sure to keep your
word; for if you break it, it will cost me my life.”

That night she dreamed of her Prince. “I can go with you, if you
promise never to come back,” he said. “And, after all, when you have
escaped, why should we ever come back? The Beast will be hurt in
his feelings no doubt; but by that time we shall be beyond his power.”

“Ah, you do not understand!” cried Beauty. “This monster — as
you call him — is only a monster in his face, and through no fault
of his. He has the kindest heart in the world, and how could I be so
ungrateful after all he has done for me!”

In the morning she found four traveling trunks filled with riches,
loaded on four strong horses. Her family greeted her with great joy,
though they lamented to hear that she must leave again. They had
begun to prosper once more, and all of Beauty’s sisters had married.
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As the end of the two months drew near, Beauty dreamed that she
was returning to the Beast’s palace. As she drew nearer she heard a
terrible groaning, and running in haste she found the Beast stretched
upon the ground on the point of death. Terrified by this dream Beauty
awoke in her bed with a start. “I have done wickedly!” she cried. “Am
I too late? Oh, I hope not!” She set out at once for the Beast’s palace.

There, in the moonlit gardens, she almost stumbled over the Beast.
She knelt and stroked his head, calling him by name over and over,
but his flesh was cold beneath her hand.

“Ah, he is dead!” she cried, aghast.
But she put a hand over his heart, and to her inexpressible joy she

felt that it was still beating. Hastily she sprinkled water on his face,
coaxing him with tender words as his eyes opened, and slowly he
came to himself.

“Ah! what a fright you have given me!” she murmured. “Dear
Beast, I never knew how I loved you until I feared that you were dead!
But I believe, if you had died, I should have died too.”

“Beauty,” said the Beast faintly, “you are very good if indeed you
can love such an ugly brute as I am. It is true that I was dying for
you, and should have died if you had not come. I thought you had
forsaken me. But are you sure?”

“Sure of what?” asked Beauty.
“Beauty, will you marry me?”
“Yes, dear Beast,” said Beauty — and at that moment, the Beast

transformed into the Prince she knew from her dreams, and the stat-
ues in the garden came to life, and the stately woman from her dreams
appeared. “Best and dearest,” said she, “my son will love you always,
seeing that you have rescued him from the enchantment under which
he has lain so long.” So they were married and lived happily ever after.
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The Emperor’s New Clothes
Many years ago there was an Emperor, who was so excessively fond
of new clothes that he spent all his money on them. One day, two
swindlers came to visit, who said they knew how to weave clothes
that had the peculiar quality of becoming invisible to every person
who was not fit for the office he held, or if he was impossibly dull.

“Those must be splendid clothes,” thought the Emperor. “By wear-
ing them I should be able to discover which men in my kingdom are
unfitted for their posts.” He paid the two swindlers great sums of
money in advance so that they might begin their work at once. They
put up two looms and pretended to weave, but they had nothingwhat-
ever upon their shuttles. At the outset they asked for a quantity of
the finest silk and the purest gold thread, all of which they put into
their own bags, while they worked away at the empty looms far into
the night.

The King sent his minister1 to check on the progress. “Heaven
preserve us!” thought the old minister, opening his eyes very wide.
“Why, I can’t see a thing!” But he did not wish to look like a fool, so
he simply said “Oh, it is beautiful! quite charming!”

The emperor sent more officials to examine the clothes, each of
whom greatly praised them, and at last decided to visit the loom him-
self. “It is magnificent!” said the officials who accompanied him.
“What!” thought the Emperor; “I see nothing at all! This is terrible!
Am I a fool? Am I not fit to be Emperor? Why, nothing worse could
happen to me!”

1minister: an advisor and servant
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“Oh, it is beautiful!” said the Emperor. “It has my highest ap-
proval!” and he nodded his satisfaction as he gazed at the empty loom.
Nothing would induce him to say that he could not see anything.

Everyone who visited the loom declared the new clothes to be so
grand that the Emperor should wear them in a procession through
the capitol.

When the time for the procession arrived, and the Emperor walked
under a gorgeous canopy. The chamberlains2 who were to carry the
train of the Emperor’s new clothes stooped and pretended to lift it
from the ground with both hands, and they walked along with their
hands in the air. They dared not let it appear that they could not see
anything.

Everybody in the streets and at the windows exclaimed, “How
beautiful the Emperor’s new clothes are! What a splendid train! And
they fit to perfection!” Nobody would let it appear that he could see
nothing, for then he would not be fit for his post, or else he was a
fool.

None of the Emperor’s clothes had been so successful before.
“But he has got nothing on,” said a little child.
“Oh, listen to the innocent,” said the child’s father; and one person

whispered to the other what the child had said. “He has nothing on;
a child says he has nothing on!”

“But he has nothing on!” at last cried all the people.
The Emperor writhed, for he knew it was true, but he thought “the

procession must go on now,” so he pretended nothing was wrong, and
his chamberlains kept holding up the invisible train.

2 chamberlain: a high-ranking servant
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The Real Princess
Once upon a time there was a prince who sought a princess to marry.
He traveled to many kingdoms and met the beautiful daughters of
many kings and queens, but none of them acted like real princesses
— all of them seemed somehow fake to him. When he spoke gently,
they smiled; when he spoke roughly, they still smiled — the same
smile. Theywere not sincere and ladylike. Sad andweary, he returned
home with an empty heart.

One evening, during a fearful thunderstorm, a forlorn maiden
knocked on the palace gates. Her long hair was drenched with the
rain, her beautiful clothes were saturated and clinging to her form,
and the water trickling from them ran out at her heels. She was in a
terrible plight, but she was beautiful, and she said she was a princess.

“We shall soon see if she is what she says she is,” thought the queen,
but she said nothing. Then she went into the spare bedroom, and took
off all the bed-clothes, and laid a pea on the bedstead. On top of this
she piled mattress after mattress to the number of twenty, and then
twenty feather beds on top of that. “Now,” she said to herself, “here
she shall sleep, and we shall soon see in the morning whether she is
a real princess or not.”

So they put the princess to bed on the top of the twenty feather
beds and said good-night. In the morning they asked her how she
had slept. “Not at all,” replied she wearily; “not a wink the whole
night long. Whichever way I turned I still seemed to be lying upon
some hard thing!” Then they all saw plainly that this was indeed a
real princess, for none but a real princess could possibly be so delicate.
So the prince married her, quite satisfied that he had now found his
real princess.
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Cinderella
Once upon a time there lived a gentleman whomarried twice. He had
one fair daughter by his first wife. Ella was sweet and gentle, taking
after her dear dead mother. His second wife, a widow with two harsh
daughters, was very proud and overbearing. From the very day of
the wedding the step-mother and her daughters took a violent dislike
to the young girl, for they could see how beautiful she was, both out-
wardly and inwardly; and green envy soon turns to hate. They dared
not show it openly, for fear of the father’s anger, but in time he fell
ill and died.

Ella was put to do the drudgery1 of the household. The poor girl
scrubbed the floors, polished the brights, swept the rooms and stairs,
cleaned the windows, turned the mangle,2 and made the beds; and
in the evening, when all the work was done, she would sit by the
kitchen fire darning3 the stockings for recreation. When bedtime
came she would creep up to bed in the garret,4 there, on a wretched
straw mattress, to sleep fast for very weariness and dream of princes
and palaces till at morning light she had to begin her dreary round
again.

Yet the child endured it all patiently, and, when her work was
done, which happened sometimes, she would sit in the chimney cor-
ner among the cinders, dreaming of things which no one knows. And
it was from this habit of musing among the cinders that she got her
name of Cinderella.

1 drudgery: hard work
2mangle: a machine for drying clothes

3 darn: to mend clothing
4 garret: a small attic
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Now the day of a great festival drew near. It was the occasion
of the king’s son’s coming of age, and it was spread abroad that he
would select his bride from among the most beautiful attending the
ball. As soon as the elder sisters got breath of this they preeked and
preened5 and powdered and anointed,6 and even hired a milliner7

and a hairdresser to prepare them.
“Cinderella,” said the hairdresser, “are you not going to the ball?”

Cinderella sighed. “Such delights are not for me. I dream of them,
but that is all.” “Quite enough, too,” said the eldest sister. “Fancy
Cinderella at a ball! How the whole Court would laugh!”

Cinderella made no reply, though the words hurt her. After her
step-family left, she sat down in her favorite place in the chimney
corner to look into the fire and imagine things quite different from
what they were. She dreamed of things that were not, nor ever could
be! It was too much for her; she broke down, and, taking her head in
her hands, she sobbed as if her heart would break.

While she was still crying bitterly, a gust of cold air swept through
the kitchen. She looked up, thinking that the door had blown open.
But no, it was shut. Then she gradually became aware of a blue mist
gathering and revolving upon itself on the other side of the fireplace.
It grew bluer still, and began to shine from within. It spun itself to
a standstill, and there, all radiant, stood the queerest8 little lady you
could ever imagine. Her dress was like that of the fairy mother of a
prince, with billowy lace flounces9 and a delicate waist. There was
not an inch of it that did not sparkle with a jewel.

5 preen: to put effort into one’s appearance
6 anoint: to apply oil or perfume
7milliner: a hatmaker

8 queer: strange
9 flounces: a strip of ornamental fabric
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“Good evening, my dear,” said the visitant, in the voice andmanner
of one who could do things. “Dry your tears and tell me all about it.”

“Oh!” Cinderella said, choking down her sobs, “I want — I want to
go —,” and then she broke down again and could say no more.

“You want to go to the ball, my dear; that’s what you want, though
you didn’t know it before. And you shall. Come, come, dry your eyes,
and we’ll see about it. I’m your fairy godmother, you know; and your
dear mother, whom I knew very well, has sent me to you. Have you
any pumpkins in the garden?”

Together they went out into the dark garden, and Cinderella led
the way to the pumpkin bed. “There,” said her godmother, pointing
with her wand at the finest and largest, when, lo and behold! the
pumpkin was immediately transformed into a magnificent coach, all
wrought10 with pure gold.

“Now for the horses,” said her godmother; “I suppose you haven’t
a mouse trap anywhere in the house.”

“Yes, yes, I have,” cried Cinderella, “and I always catch such a lot!”
Cinderella opened the mouse trap for the fairy godmother, and as

each mouse came out, the godmother tapped it with her wand, and
it was immediately changed into a magnificent horse. Then the fairy
godmother made a rat into a coachman, and changed six lizards from
the garden into footmen.

“But — but,” cried Cinderella, “how can I go like this? They would
all jeer at me.” Her godmother laughed. “Tut, tut,” she said, and
tapped her on the shoulder with her wand.

10wrought: produced, often with great skill
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What a transformation! The girl, lovely indeed in herself, that
stood a moment ago in rags, now stood there a splendid woman —
clothed in gold and silver, all bespangled with jewels.

“But,” said Cinderella, “I see that I have lovely silk stockings,11 yet,
where are my shoes?”

“Ah! that is just the point.” And the fairy drew from the folds of
her dress a pair of glass slippers. “Glass is glass, I know, my dear; and
it is not one in a hundred thousand that could wear such things; but
perfect fit is everything, and I doubt if there is any in the world but
yourself who could fit these exactly.” Cinderella took the slippers and
poked her toes into them very carefully, and was delighted to find
that they were, indeed, an absolute fit.

Now Cinderella stood up, a perfect picture, and kissed her god-
mother and thanked her. “Now, there’s just one thing which is rather
important,” said the fairy godmother, as Cinderella entered the coach,
“and you must not forget it. I can do this, that, and the other, but
at midnight there’s an end to it all. You must leave the ball before
the clock strikes twelve, for, if you don’t, you’ll be in a pretty pickle.
Your coach will turn into a pumpkin again, your horses into mice, and
there you will be in the ballroom in nothing but your dirty rags for
all to laugh at.”

“Never fear,” said Cinderella. “I shall not forget. Good-bye!”
“Good-bye, child!”
Then the coachman cracked his whip and the prancing horses

sprang forward. Cinderella was off to the ball.

11 stockings: socks
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It was a glorious night. The same moon that had looked down
on Cinderella’s pumpkins now shone upon the king’s palace and the
royal gardens. Within, the ball was at its height. In the great hall the
light of a thousand candles was reflected from the polished floor; from
the recesses came the soft plash of cool fountains and the fragrance
of the rarest flowers; while, to the sweet strains of the violins, many
pairs of feet glided as if on air.

Suddenly a note of something unusual seemed to run through the
whole scene. The chamberlain12 breathlessly rushed through the
crowd, seeking the Prince. “Your Serene Highness,” he gasped, “a
princess of high degree has just arrived in state13 and desires admis-
sion. She will not give her name, but she is a lady that cannot be
denied, for she is surely a princess of exalted dignity!”

The Prince followed the chamberlain to the gate, where they found
the fair Cinderella waiting in her coach. The Prince, silent for want
of words — she was so very beautiful — handed her down14 and es-
corted her through the palace gardens, where, as they passed, the
guests started and sighed at sight of one so rare. So they reached the
ballroom, and immediately the dance ceased. Even the music fainted
away as this vision of beauty came upon the scene. All was at a silent
standstill as the Prince led the unknown woman down the hall, and
nothing could be heard but whispers of “Ah! how beautiful she is!”
and “Never, never have I seen such loveliness!”

And then the music fell to a dreamy waltz; the Prince and the fair
unknown passed into the rhythm, and all were spellbound as this
perfect couple danced before them.

12 chamberlain: a servant who manages a
home

13 in state: in dignified ceremony
14 He helped her down from the carriage.
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The night wore on, and Cinderella danced again and again with
the Prince. And when supper was over, and the Prince had claimed
her for yet another dance, she almost fainted in his arms when she
happened to glance at the clock and saw that it was just two minutes
to twelve. Alas! her godmother’s warning! She had fallen madly in
love with the Prince, as he with her, and she had forgotten everything
beside. But now it was a case of quick action or she would soon be in
rags and coachless; how they would all laugh at her then!

With a wrench she tore herself away, and, concealing her haste
till she got clear of the ballroom, sped like a deer through the ways
of the palace till she reached the marble steps leading down to the
gate, when she heard with dismay the ominous sound of a great clock
striking twelve.

Down she went three steps at a time, a flying figure of haste in the
moonlight. One of her glass slippers came off, but she had to leave
it. There — there was the coach waiting for her. She rushed towards
it, when, lo and behold, as the last stroke of twelve died away, there
was no coach at all; nothing but a hollow pumpkin and six mice and
a heavily whiskered rat nibbling at it, to say nothing of six lizards
wriggling away. And that was not all. She looked at herself in horror.
She was in rags!

With the one thought to hide herself, she ran as fast as her legs
would carry her in the direction of her home. She had scarcely cov-
ered half the distance when it came on to rain hard, and, before she
reached her doorstep, she was drenched to the skin. Then, when she
had crept to her chimney corner in the kitchen, she made a strange
discovery: one real glass slipper still remained. The other, she remem-
bered, she had dropped on the steps of the palace.
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“Well, child?” said a voice from the other side of the fire-place; and
from there the godmother gazed down with a quizzical smile. “The
slippers!” she went on. “However forgetful you might have been,
they could never have vanished like the other things. Don’t you re-
member, I brought them with me? They were real. But fear not; I am
certain the lost slipper will return to you.”

For weeks, the owner of the missing glass slipper was sought
among the ladies of the court, until finally the chamberlain was
charged with testing the slipper on every foot in the kingdom. Go-
ing from house to house, he came to Cinderella’s sisters, who, of
course, tried all they could to squeeze a foot into the slipper. Cin-
derella looked on and laughed to herself to see how hard they tried,
and said gaily, “Let me try and see if I can get it on.” Her sisters
laughed loudly and began to mock and abuse her; but the chamber-
lain maintained that his orders were to try it upon every one.

So Cinderella held out her little foot, and the chamberlain put the
slipper on quite easily This was an astonishing thing, but it was more
astonishing still when she produced the other slipper and put it on the
other foot. Then the door flew open, and in came the fairy godmother.
One touch of her wand on Cinderella’s clothes, and there she stood
again dressed as on the night of the ball.

WhenCinderella’s step-sisters realized that shewas the same beau-
tiful princess they had seen at the ball, they prostrated themselves be-
fore her, begging her to forgive all. Cinderella took them by the hand
and raised them up and kissed them. When the fairy godmother had
witnessed all this she said to herself, “That’s that!” and vanished. But
she never lost sight of Cinderella. She guided and guarded her in all
her ways, and, when the Prince claimed his willing bride, their way
of happiness was strewn with roses.
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Sleeping Beauty
Once upon a time there lived a King and aQueen, who had everything
they could possibly desire, except a child. Vows, pilgrimages, all ways
were tried; yet for a long while nothing came of it all, and the poor
Queen especially was in despair. At last, however, to her own and her
husband’s inexpressible joy, she gave birth to a daughter, and they
named her Aurora.

The whole nation went wild with delight, and the King and Queen
prepared amagnificent feast in celebration. As a first step they invited
all the Fairies they could find in the land to be godmothers to the
Princess Aurora. After making long inquiries they found seven. They
invited each of these Fairies to be godmothers to the Princess Aurora,
and prepared seats of honor for them at the feast. At the seat of each
of the Fairies was placed a perfect dish with a dish-cover of solid gold,
and beside the dish a spoon, a knife, and a fork, all of pure gold and
all set with diamonds and rubies.

As all of the guests were seated, there appeared in the doorway
an old crone, dressed in black and leaning on a crutched stick. She
growled to the guests in a terrible voice:

“I am the Fairy Uglyane! Pray where are your King’s manners, that
I have not been invited?”

She had been overlooked, because she lived at the far end of the
country, in a lonely tower set around by the forest. The King hurried
to express his regrets, and led her to table with his own hand; but he
could not give her a dish-cover and utensils such as the others had,
because seven only had been made for the seven invited Fairies. It
was plain that she had taken deep offence.
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After the meal, the Fairies advanced, one by one, to bestow their
gifts on the Princess. The youngest promised beauty; the next, wit;
the third, grace; the fourth, dancing skills; the fifth, a lovely voice;
the sixth, musical talent.

Now came the turn of the old Fairy Uglyane. “This is my gift to
you, Princess Aurora,” announced the hag, still in her creaking voice
that shook as spitefully as her body. “I promise that one day you shall
pierce your hand with a spindle, and on that day you shall surely die!”

One of the fairies, named Hippolyta, had feared Uglyane might
place a curse on the child, and had not joined the others in the offering
of gifts. She now addressed the King and Queen:

“Take comfort, O King and Queen: your daughter shall not die
thus. It is true, I have not the power wholly to undo what this elder
sister of mine has done. The Princess must indeed pierce her hand
with a spindle; but, instead of dying, she shall only fall into a deep
slumber that shall last for many, many years, at the end of which a
King’s son shall come and awake her.”

The King ordered that every spindle in the kingdom be destroyed
immediately. For many years the spinning-wheels were silent
throughout the land, and Princess Aurora grew into a young lady
without ever having seen one. But one day, while exploring the
palace, she came to a turret with a winding staircase, from the top
of which a strange whirring sound attracted her. Within, she saw an
old woman winding her distaff.1 This good soul had never, in sixteen
years, heard of the King’s prohibition against spindles.

“What are you doing, goody?” asked the Princess.

1 distaff: a tool used to spin wool
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“I am spinning, pretty one,” answered the old woman, who did not
know who she was.

“Spinning? What is that?”
“I wonder sometimes,” said the old woman, “what the world is com-

ing to, in these days! No one is fit to keep house until she has learnt
to spin.”

“How pretty it is!” said the Princess. “How do you do it? Give it
to me and let me see if I can do so well.”

She had no sooner grasped the spindle — she was over-eager per-
haps, or just a little bit clumsy, or maybe the fairy decree had so
ordained it — than it pierced her hand and she dropped down in a
swoon.

The old woman in a flurry ran to the head of the stairs and called
for help. The palace physicians crowded into the little room in such
numbers that there was hardly space to stand. They dashed water on
her face, unlaced her, slapped her hands, tickled the soles of her feet,
and burned feathers under her nose. But nothing would bring her to.

Now when the accident befell Princess Aurora, the good Fairy
Hippolyta was twelve thousand leagues2 away; but news of it was
brought to her in an incredibly short space of time by a pixie who
owned a pair of seven-league boots, in which one could walk seven
leagues at a single stride. She soon arrived at the palace, in a fiery
chariot drawn by dragons, and greeted the King and the Queen. The
good fairy then declared that it might be a hundred or more years be-
fore the Princess’ promised awakeningwould occur, and that it would
be terrible if she awoke orphaned and alone in a decrepit old castle.

2 league: three miles
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For this reason she touched with her wand everything and every-
body in the palace: the King; the Queen; the ministers; the arch-
bishop, the bishops and the minor clergy; the physicians, officers,
cooks, guards, pages, and footmen. She touched the Princess’s tu-
tors and the Court professors in the midst of their deep studies. She
touched likewise all the horses in the stables, with the grooms; the
huge mastiffs in the yard; even Tiny, the Princess’s little pet dog, and
Fluff, her black-and-white cat, that lay coiled on a cushion by her
bedside.

The instant the Fairy Hippolyta touched them they all fell asleep,
not to awake until the same moment as their mistress. The very spits
at the fire went to sleep, loaded as they were with partridges and
pheasants;3 and the fire went to sleep too.

In only a few hours, there grew all around the palace such a num-
ber of trees of all sizes, and such a tangle of briars and undergrowth,
that neither beast nor man could find a passage. They grew until
nothing but the tops of the castle towers could be seen, and these
only from a good way off. There was no mistake about it: the Fairy
had done her work well, and the Princess might sleep with no fear of
visits from the inquisitive.

3 partridges and pheasants: types of birds



Journey With a Destination Sleeping Beauty 245



246 Sleeping Beauty Journey With a Destination

One day, many, many years afterwards, the incomparable young
Prince Florimond happened to ride a-hunting on that side of the coun-
try which lay next to the tangled forest, and asked: “What were those
towers he saw pushing up above the midst of a great thick wood?”

They all answered him as they heard tell. Some said it was an old
castle haunted by ghosts. Others, that the wizards and witches of the
country gather in it. Themost general opinionwas that an Ogre dwelt
there, and that he carried off thither all the children he could catch,
to eat them at his ease.

The Prince could not tell which to believe of all these informants,
for all gave their versions with equal confidence, as commonly hap-
pens with those who talk on matters of which they can know nothing
for certain. He was turning from one to another in perplexity, Then
a peasant said:

“Your Highness, long ago I heard my father tell that there was in
yonder castle a Princess, the most beautiful that ever man saw; that
she must lie asleep there for many, many years; and that one day she
will be awakened by a King’s son, for whom she was destined.”

At these words Prince Florimond felt himself a-fire. He believed,
without weighing it, that he could accomplish this fine adventure;
and, spurred on by love and ambition, he resolved to explore and dis-
cover the truth for himself. Leaping down from his horse he started
to run towards the wood, and had almost reached the edge of it be-
fore the attendant courtiers guessed his design. They called to him to
come back, but still he ran.
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He began to fling himself boldly into the undergrowth surround-
ing the castle, but as if by magic it drew aside to let him pass. He
found himself within a long avenue, at the end of which glimmered
the walls of an old castle; and towards this he strode. It surprised him
somewhat that none of his attendants were following him; the reason
being that as soon as he had passed through it, the undergrowth drew
close as ever again. He heard their voices, fainter and fainter behind
him, beyond the barrier, calling, beseeching4 him to desist. But he
held on his way without one backward look.

He came to the castle, and pushing aside the ivies that hung like a
curtain over the gateway, entered a wide outer court and stood still
for amoment, holding his breath, while his eyes travelled over a scene
that might well have frozen them with terror. The court was silent,
dreadfully silent; yet it was by no means empty. On all hands lay
straight, stiff bodies of men and beasts, seemingly all dead. Never-
theless, as he continued to gaze, his courage returned; for the ruddy
faces of all told him that they were no worse than asleep.

Entering the main doorway, he once more held his breath; for he
was looking into the great hall5 where, at a long table, sat and slum-
bered the King with his council.

Prince Florimond tiptoed very carefully past these august6 sleep-
ers and ascended a grand staircase. At the very top was a chamber all
paneledwithwhite and gold; and there, on a bed the curtains of which
were drawn wide, he beheld the loveliest vision he had ever seen: a
Princess of a beauty so brilliant that he could not have believed this
world held the like.

4 beseech: to beg
5 hall: a large gathering room

6 august: grand
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But she lay still, so still! Prince Florimond drew near, trembling
and wondering, and sank on his knees beside her. Still she lay,
scarcely seeming to breathe, and he bent and touched with his lips
the little hand that rested, light as a rose-leaf, on the coverlet.7 With
that, as the long spell of her enchantment came to an end, the Princess
awaked; and looking at him with tender eyes, gently spoke:

“Is it you, my Prince? You have been a long while coming!”
The Prince, charmed by these words, and still more by the manner

in which they were spoken, knew not how to find words for the bliss
in his heart. Their speech after this was not very coherent;8 but
though eloquence9 they lacked, there was plenty of love. He, to be
sure, showed themore embarrassment— for she had had time to think
over what to say to him, the good Fairy Hippolyta having told her
much in her dreams. The Princess Aurora and the Prince Florimond
conversed for four hours, and still without saying the half they had
to say.

Meanwhile all the palace had awaked with the Princess. Taking
his beloved Princess Aurora by the hand, he led her to her parents,
who embraced her passionately and then turned to welcome him as
a son, being charmed by his modest gallantry.10

Prince Florimond and Princess Aurora were married in short order,
and lived happy ever after, reigning in prosperity and honor.

7 coverlet: blanket
8 coherent: consistent and sensible

9 eloquence: skillful speaking
10 gallant: brave, polite, and noble



Journey With a Destination Sleeping Beauty 251



252 The SnowQueen Journey With a Destination

The SnowQueen
There was once a wicked hobgoblin who invented a strange mirror,
which caused every good and pretty thing reflected in it to shrink
away to almost nothing. On the other hand, every bad thing stood
out and looked its worst. The most beautiful landscapes reflected in
it looked like boiled spinach, and the best people became hideous,
or else they were upside down and had no bodies. The hobgoblin
thought this immensely amusing. All the scholars in the hobgoblin’s
school, for he ran a school, reported that a miracle had taken place:
now for the first time it had become possible to see what the world
and mankind were really like.

They traveled all over with the mirror, placing it in front of every-
thing they could. They even wanted to fly up to heaven with it to
mock the angels; but as they flew higher the mirror bent so much
that it slipped out of their hands and fell to the earth, breaking into
millions of bits. Even then it did more harm than ever. Some of these
bits were not as big as a grain of sand, and these flew about all over
the world, getting into people’s eyes and distorting everything they
looked at. Each tiniest grain of glass kept the same power as that pos-
sessed by the whole mirror. Some people even got a bit of the glass
into their hearts, and that was terrible, for the heart became like a
lump of ice. Some of the fragments were so big that they were used
for window panes, but it was not advisable to look at one’s friends
through these panes. The hobgoblin laughed till he split his sides; it
tickled him to see the mischief he had done.
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In a big town lived two good friends: a little boy named Kay, and
a little girl named Gerda. They were not brother and sister, but they
were just as fond of each other as if they had been; and they loved
playing and growing flowers together. One of the tiny pieces of the
mirror lodged deep within Kay’s heart, and another in his eye, and
he grew cross and bitter. While playing he said “Why do you cry? It
makes you look ugly. How horrid!” Another time he shouted “there’s
a worm in that rose, and that one is quite crooked; they are nasty
roses, and so are the boxes they are growing in!” He kicked the box
and broke off two of the roses. “What are you doing, Kay?” cried the
little girl. When he saw her alarm, he ran home, leaving dear little
Gerda alone.

Days later Kay peeped out of a little hole in his window. Every-
thing looked ugly to him, except for the snow — each snow-flake
seemed absolutely perfect to him. A few snow-flakes were falling,
and one of these, the biggest, remained on the edge of the window-
box. It grew bigger and bigger, till it became the figure of a woman,
dressed in the finest white gauze, which appeared to be made of mil-
lions of starry flakes. Her eyes shone like two bright stars, but there
was no rest or peace in them. Kay reached out his hand to her, and
she lifted him out of the window.

They flew over woods and lakes, over oceans and islands; the cold
wind whistled down below them, the wolves howled, the black crows
flew screaming over the sparkling snow, but up above, the moon
shone bright and clear—and Kay looked at it all the long, long winter
nights; in the day he slept at the SnowQueen’s feet. She did not seem
to be made of ice now, as she was outside the window; in his eyes she
was quite perfect.
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Nobody knew where Kay was, but some began to say he had fallen
into the river and been taken away. At this, little Gerda cried long and
bitterly. “I will put on my new red shoes,” she said one morning; “and
then I will go down to the river and ask it about Kay!” Early in the
morning, she went out alone to the river bank. “Is it true that you
have taken my little playfellow? I will give you my red shoes if you
will bring him back to me again” she told the river.

She thought the little ripples nodded in such a curious way, so
she took off her red shoes, her most cherished possessions, and threw
them both into the river. They fell close by the shore, andwere carried
straight back to her; so she climbed into a little boat and threw them
farther this time. But the boat was loose, and it floated rapidly down
the river.

The boat came to a beautiful garden with a pretty little house in
it, and there an old woman greeted Gerda. Gerda told her everything
that had happened. “You poor little child,” said the old woman, “your
friend is not here, but he will visit in a few days. You may stay at my
house while you wait.” She combed Gerda’s hair with a golden comb,
and showed her the pretty flowers in the garden, which was in full
bloom even though it was winter, and fed her delicious cherries, of
which Gerda was permitted to eat as many as she liked. “I have long
wanted a little girl like you!” said the old woman. “You will see how
well we shall get on together.”

The woman did not truly expect Kay to arrive, but being a witch,
she cast spells make Gerda forget about her mission. One day Gerda
saw a rose, and it reminded her of Kay. Shewas shocked to realize that
she had wasted months at the old woman’s house, and immediately
set out.
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While Gerda wandered through the woods, a crow said “Caw, caw;
good-day, good-day,” and asked her where she was going, alone in the
wide world. She told the crow the whole story of her life and adven-
tures, and asked if it had seen Kay. The crow nodded its head gravely
and said, “Maybe I have, maybe I have. A few days ago a little boy
marched into the Palace of this kingdom and went straight up to the
Princess, who is very learned and reads all the newspapers, seeking
wisdom from her. She was much impressed by his intelligence and
gallantry, and he is still there.”

“Oh, I am sure that was Kay!” said Gerda; “He was so clever he
could do mental arithmetic up to fractions. Oh, won’t you take me to
the Palace?”

“A little barefoot girl like you will never be admitted!” said the
crow; “Yet my fiancée is a tame crowwho goes about the Palace wher-
ever she wishes. She will be able to sneak you in.” Gerda and the two
crows met in the palace garden; and when the Palace lights went out,
one after the other, the tame crow led little Gerda to the back door,
which was ajar.

Oh, how Gerda’s heart beat with fear and longing! It was just as
if she was about to do something wrong, and yet she only wanted to
know if this really was little Kay. Oh, it must be him, she thought,
picturing to herself his clever eyes and his long hair. She could see
his very smile when they used to sit under the rose-trees at home.

She opened the door to the bedroom where the little boy was stay-
ing — but alas! The boy was not Kay, though he looked very similar.
Nonetheless, the Princess was kind to little Gerda, and sent her off
with new clothes, and a carriage, and footmen, and a coachman. The
two crows married, and were given permanent posts within the court.
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The carriage drove through a dark wood, where it was set upon by
robbers who dragged little Gerda out of her seat and took the lovely
shoes the Princess had given her. “She is fat, and she is pretty; how
nice she will taste!” said an old robber woman. She drew out a sharp
knife, but her little daughter jumped atop the woman from behind
and bit her ear, screaming “No, she shall play with me!”

“I want to get in the carriage” demanded the little robber girl, and
she made Gerda ride in the carriage with her. She put her arm around
Gerda’s waist, saying “They shan’t kill you as long as I don’t get angry
with you; you must surely be a Princess!” At this, Gerda told the rob-
ber girl all about Kay and her adventures, and the robber girl listened
intently, gave and little nod, and said “They shan’t kill you even if I
am angry with you. I will do it myself.”

Together they rode to the castle of the robbers. It was a broken,
decrepit place, and there the girl kept all manner of animals: ravens,
crows, pigeons, bulldogs, and even a reindeer. “You shall sleep with
me and all my little pets to-night,” said the robber girl. That night,
the pigeons spoke to Gerda: “Coo, coo, we have seen little Kay; he
was sitting in the Snow Queen’s sledge, which was drawn by a white
chicken and floated over our nests.”

In the morning Gerda told the robber girl what the pigeons had re-
ported. “See, I will do something for you,” said the robber girl; “while
the men are gone from the castle, I will distract mother, and you must
mount my reindeer.” Then the robber girl ran over to her mother and
bit her, and Gerda jumped atop the reindeer and set off to the North,
where Kay and the Snow Queen had been going.
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They traveled far to the North, into Lapland,1 where they stopped
by a little hut. It was a very poverty-stricken one, and the door was
so low that people had to creep on hands and knees to enter. There
was an old Lapp woman there, and the reindeer told the woman about
their mission, Gerda being too cold to speak at all.

“Oh, you poor creatures!” said the Lapp woman; “you will have to
go hundreds of miles into Finmark,2 for the Snow Queen is visiting
there. I will write a few words on a dried stock-fish.3 Take it to the
Finn woman up there.”

They traveled for many days until finally they reached the piti-
ful little house of the Finn woman, who read the stock-fish and then
threw it into a pot before speaking. “Little Kay is with the Snow
Queen, and he is delighted with everything there, because he has got
splinters of glass in his heart and in his eye. They must come out, or
the Snow Queen will keep him in her power!”

“Can’t you give little Gerda something to make her stronger?”
asked the reindeer. “No,” said the old woman, “I can’t give her greater
power than she already has.”

Gerda set off, barefoot, towards the Snow Queen’s Palace, and the
snow-flakes became bigger the farther she went. They were servants
of the Snow Queen; some looked like horrible porcupines, some like
bundles of snakes, and others like fat bears. Gerda said a little prayer,
and her words froze into tiny soldiers, till she was surrounded by
a whole legion. They pierced the snow-flakes with their spears and
shivered them into a hundred pieces, and little Gerda walked fear-
lessly into the Palace.

1 Lapland: the northernmost part of Finland
2 Finmark: the northernmost region of Nor-
way

3 stock-fish: dried cod
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The Palace walls were made of drifted snow, and the windows and
doors of the biting winds. It stretched for miles, and every room was
lonely and empty, and the only illumination was the flashing of the
northern lights above. The Snow Queen usually sat in the middle of
a vast frozen lake, which she called “The Mirror of Reason,” but she
presently decided to leave. “Now I am going to fly away to the warm
countries,” said the SnowQueen. “I want to go and peep into the black
caldrons of volcanoes and whiten them a little!”

Little Kay was almost black with cold; but he did not notice, for his
heart was little better than a lump of ice. He spent all his time making
patterns out of sharp, flat pieces of ice; they were most ingenious, and
he called them the “Ice Puzzles of Reason.” He made many patterns
forming words, but he never could find out the right way to place
them for one particular word, a word he was most anxious to make.
It was “Eternity.” The Snow Queen had said to him that if he could
find out this word he should be his own master, and she would give
him the whole world. But he could not discover it.

It was in this state that little Gerda found him; she flung her arms
round his neck, held him fast, and cried, “Kay, little Kay, have I found
you at last?” Then little Gerda shed hot tears; they fell upon him and
penetrated his heart. Here they thawed the lump of ice, and melted
the little bit of the mirror which was in it. Then Kay burst into tears;
he cried so much that the grain of glass was washed out of his eye.
He knew her, and shouted with joy, “Gerda, dear little Gerda! Where
have you been for such a long time? And where have I been?” He
looked round and said, “How cold it is here; how empty and vast!”
He kept tight hold of Gerda, who laughed and cried for joy.

Happy at last, Gerda and Kay returned home, where together they
grew the most perfect of roses.
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Aladdin
Long ago, in a city in China, there lived a poor boy named Aladdin.
His father had died, and Aladdin spent his days making mischief in
the city streets. One day, a stranger asked Aladdin the name of his
father, and upon his answer, the man introduced himself as the boy’s
uncle. Although neither Aladdin nor his mother knew the man, he
assured them he had merely been out of the country for many years,
and he bought Aladdin a fine suite of clothes and told Aladdin and
his mother grand stories of distant lands.

The next day, the man led Aladdin to a narrow valley outside the
city, where there was a heavy stone door set into the ground. “Be-
neath this stone lies a treasure which is to be yours,” the man said,
“and no one else may touch it, so you must do exactly as I tell you.
First, wear this ring which I give to you. Then, touch the door and
repeat the names of your ancestors, and the door will lift in your
hands as though it were a feather. Go straight ahead until you reach
a lighted lamp, which you must bring to me.”’

Aladdin did as he was told, and followed the narrow passageway
until it opened up to a fine garden, which was filled with trees bearing
sparkling fruits of every color. Finding that the fruits were glassy to
his touch, he eagerly filled his pockets and girdle with them, thinking
they would be lovely things to play with. The lamp shone brightly at
the end of the garden, and Aladdin removed it from its stand and
started the long walk back to the door. Weighed down heavily by the
lamp and the fruit, he collapsed from exhaustion upon nearing his
destination. Impatiently, the man cried out to Aladdin: “Make haste
and toss me the lamp.” Aladdin had by now grown suspicious of him,
and refused to give the lamp to the man until he was out of the cave.
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Indeed, the man was not the boy’s uncle, but was a powerful ma-
gician who needed someone of Aladdin’s lineage to retrieve the lamp
for him. Greatly angered, the magician spoke strange words, and the
door sealed shut. Aladdin desperately recited the names of his ances-
tors at the door, but it did not open, the magician having reshaped
the ground to cover it.

For two days he remained in the dark, crying and lamenting. At
last he clasped his hands in prayer, and in so doing rubbed the ring,
which the magician had given him. Immediately, a shape began to
gather before him, first in a luminous1 haze, and then, gradually, in
clearer and clearer contour.

“What wouldst thou with me? I am the Genie of the Ring, and will
obey thee in all things.”

Aladdin, having considered his wish, replied “Take me from this
dungeon and place me in the light of day!”

Scarcely had he spoken thewordswhen therewas a clap of thunder.
The cavern opened, and, by somemysterious power, he was conveyed
through the opening. Greatly marveling at this, he returned to his
home and told his mother what had passed. Taking the lamp in her
hand, she began to rub it clean, for it was very dirty. Another genie,
more terrifying than the first, appeared, saying “What wouldst thou
with me? I am the Genie of the Lamp, and will obey thee in all things.”
Aladdin, snatching the lamp, said boldly:

“Fetch me something to eat!”
The genie returned with a splendid feast, and Aladdin and his

mother ate well. For many years they prospered through Aladdin’s
command of the genies.

1 luminous: shining
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During this time Aladdin had changed his ways greatly. He no
longer consorted with the ragamuffins of the street but selected for
his friends men of standing and integrity. Often he would watch jew-
ellers at their work; and, through knowledge thus acquired, he came
to realize that the fruit he had gathered in the garden of the cavern
was not glass, but real gems of extraordinary value.

One day Aladdin caught sight of the Emperor’s daughter, the beau-
tiful Lady Bedr-el-Budur, and he immediately fell in love. Presenting
his jewel-fruit to the Emperor as a gift, Aladdin begged his daugh-
ter’s hand in marriage. The Emperor was thunderstruck by this great
display of wealth, and from that day the princess was promised to
Aladdin.

The Emperor’s advisor was greatly displeased by this, for he
wanted Lady Bedr-el-Budur for his own son. He therefore counselled
the Emperor to set so high a value on the princess that no man living
could come up to it. The Emperor thus declared that if Aladdin truly
wished to marry the princess, he must supply forty gold basins filled
to the brim with jewels.

Aladdin summoned the Genie of the Lamp, and in a few moments
had so many jewels that eighty men were required to carry them to
the Emperor. Upon receiving this delivery, the Emperor was dumb-
founded, and sent word to Aladdin that he would accept him as his
son-in-law. Aladdin again called the genie. “I want a scented bath,” he
said, “a richly embroidered habit,2 a horse surpassing the Emperor’s,
and twenty men to attend me; and lastly, ten thousand pieces of gold
in ten purses.” Aladdin then mounted his horse and passed through
the streets, his servants strewing gold as they went.

2 habit: long outer clothing
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When the Emperor saw him he came down from his throne, em-
braced him, and led him into a hall where a feast was spread, intend-
ing to marry him to the princess that very day.

But Aladdin refused, saying, “I must build a palace fit for her,” and
took his leave.

Once home he said to the Genie of the Lamp: “Build me a palace of
the finest marble, set with jasper, agate,3 and other precious stones.
In the middle you shall build me a large hall with a dome, its four
walls of massy4 gold and silver, each side having six windows, which
must be set with diamonds and rubies. There must be stables and
horses and grooms; go and see about it!”

The palace was finished by the next day, and the princess set out
for Aladdin’s palace. She was charmed at the sight of Aladdin, who
ran to receive her. After the wedding had taken place Aladdin led
her into the hall, where a feast was spread, and she supped with him,
after which they danced till midnight.

In time, the Sultan’s enemies from distant parts invaded his ter-
ritory. The Sultan assembled his armies for war and gave the chief
command to Aladdin, whose skill and prowess had found great favor
in his eyes. And Bedr-el-Budur wept when Aladdin went forth to the
wars, but great was her delight when he returned victorious. Many
were the tales the soldiers told of Aladdin’s courage and strength, his
daring when, at the head of his troops, he thundered down upon the
enemy, sword in hand, and broke and dispersed them.

Treating the people with gentleness and generosity, Aladdin won
the hearts of the people, and lived in peace and contentment for sev-
eral years.

3 agate: a colorful rock 4massy: bulky
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Now the fame of Aladdin penetrated even to distant parts, so that
his name was heard even by the magician. He knew that the poor
boy could only have accomplished this by means of the lamp, which
he still greatly desired.

Traveling to Aladdin’s palace, he waited until Aladdin had left on
business. Buyingmany fine new lamps, hewalked through the streets
shouting “New lamps for old lamps! New lamps for old lamps!” Ev-
eryone laughed at the foolishness of this man, and they gave him their
old lamps in exchange for new ones. Even Lady Bedr-el-Budur, who
did not know the nature of Aladdin’s magic lamp, joined in the fun.
Greedily taking the ancient lamp from the princess, he commanded
the Genie of the Lamp to carry him, together with the palace and the
princess, to a lonely place in Africa.

Aladdin was at first speechless upon finding that his palace had
been stolen, but at last he rubbed the ring on his finger and summoned
its genie.

“To bring back your palace is beyond my power,” said the genie; “I
am only the Genie of the Ring; you must ask the Genie of the Lamp.”

“Even so,” said Aladdin “set me down under my dear wife’s win-
dow.”

Now the Lady Bedr-el-Budur, filled with grief at her separation
fromher husband and her father, could neither sleep nor eat by reason
of her keen distress. Each day when dawn leapt into the sky she
would arise and sit at her window and weep. And on this morning
she came as usual, but did not weep, for she saw Aladdin sitting on
the ground outside. And they both cried out and flew to one another;
and their greeting was full of joy.
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The princess told him that the magician carried the lamp with him
at all times. “Invite the magician to sup with you,” Aladdin said, “and
say you wish to taste the wine of this country. He will go for some,
and while he is gone you must poison his drink.”

She listened carefully to Aladdin, and when he left she arrayed
herself gaily for the first time since she left China. She put on a girdle
and head-dress of diamonds, and seeing in a glass that she looked
more beautiful than ever, received the magician, saying to his great
amazement: “I have made up my mind that Aladdin is dead, and that
all my tears will not bring him back to me, so I am resolved to mourn
no more, and have therefore invited you to sup with me; but I am
tired of the wines of China, and would fain5 taste those of Africa.”

The magician flew to his cellar, and the princess put a poisonous
powder in his cup. When the magician returned, she took the wine
from his hand and filled their cups. As soon as he began to drink, the
magician fell back lifeless.

Aladdin took the lamp from the magician’s vest, and bade the ge-
nie of the lamp to carry the palace back to China. A ten days’ feast
was proclaimed, and Aladdin and Lady Bedr-el-Budur lived the rest
of their lives in peace.

5 fain: willingly
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Princess Badoura
The Lady Badoura, Princess of China, was the daughter of King
Gaiour, Lord of all the Seas and of the Seven Palaces. There was
none like her in all the world! Her hair was as dark as the night; her
face was like the dawn; her cheeks were like petals of the anemone.1

When she spoke, music was born again on earth; when she moved,
her feet seemed to faint with delight under the burden of grace and
loveliness laid upon them. The seven palaces of the king, with gar-
dens like the inmost courts of Paradise, were splendid and wonderful
beyond the poet’s art to describe, but, without the dazzling beauty of
Badoura’s presence, they were an empty and lifeless shade.

Despite all this, for a time the Lady Badoura was a prisoner in a
lonely tower, attended by ten old women long deaf to songs of love.
And this is the story of how that came to be.

For several years the king, through his tender regard for her, had
hoped she would offer her love to some worthy suitor. To his great
concern, she rejected all suitors — even the most powerful princes
in the land. The king was sorely troubled at this, for Badoura was
his first and only child, and it was his greatest wish that she should
marry, and raise up children.

But greater trouble was yet in store. One day a mighty monarch
sought her hand in marriage, and so powerful and dreaded was this
man that the king dared not refuse him.

1 anemone: a type of flower
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The king sought the Lady Badoura and made the matter known to
her. But she simply declared “No, no; I will not marry him.” At length,
finding her to be stubborn, the king gave way to anger, wringing his
hands and crying, “Alas! alas! that you, my only child, should be in
this plight. I see now by your behavior that you have gone mad.” He
then ordered that she be carefully guarded in a lonely tower. “Since
none can rouse her heart to love,” said he, “she must surely be insane.”
Yet this was not true – for she had already given her heart to another.

Badoura had a talisman, — a gem of wondrous beauty given to
her by Dahnash the Efreet. The Efreets are strange and powerful
creatures, and much like fairies, they can sometimes be friendly to
mortals, and sometimes cruel. Dahnash was once quite evil, but in
time he desired to be good, and sought redemption through service
to mankind. The talisman Badoura held had the power to unite lovers
who were destined for each other. Through this talisman, she had
dreamed of one far away; and all her heart longed for him unutter-
ably, while she still knew that a golden hour of the future would bring
him to her side.

Meanwhile, in a faraway country dwelt Meymooneh, a female
Efreet of great wisdom and power. She cast magic spells upon the
prince of that land, who was named Camaralzaman, so that he saw
Lady Badoura in his dreams. Although Prince Camaralzaman’s father
desperately wished his son would marry, the prince always refused,
for he could not bear to marry anyone other than the princess in his
dreams. So it happened that just as Badoura was imprisoned in the
tower, Camaralzaman was cast into the dungeon beneath his father’s
palace. There in that self-same spot, in the depth of a well in a recess
of the dungeon, dwelt Meymooneh the Efreet.
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Towards midnight, Meymooneh rose like a bubble from the bot-
tom of the well and found the prince sleeping against the wall of his
prison. Spreading her wings above him, Meymooneh spurned the
earth and soared aloft through the dungeon’s roof, crying “Dahnash!
Dahnash!” Her summons was answered by a peal of thunder and a
whirr of wings, as Dahnash appeared through a murky cloud. “Away
with you to China!” cried Meymooneh, buffeting him with her wing.
“Bring to me your beloved princess, that we may unite the destined
pair.” In a brief time — for the Efreet traveled with incredible swift-
ness – Dahnash returned with Lady Badoura sleeping in his arms,
who he laid beside Camaralzaman.

Then, transforming herself into a flea, Meymooneh sprang upon
the neck of the prince and bit him. Camaralzaman awoke, and be-
held the face of Badoura by his side. Crying out in love, he strove
to arouse her; but in vain: she was bound by the spell of the Efreets,
who, having rendered themselves invisible, were watching intently.
At last, he placed his arm beneath her raven hair, and, raising her
head, kissed her on the brow with the purest love of youth. Then, by
a sudden inspiration, on seeing a ring upon her finger, he exchanged
it for his own; and then fell back asleep from the Efreets’ spell.

Meymooneh again assumed the form of a flea, and, springing upon
Badoura, bit her hard. Badoura sprang up wide awake and immedi-
ately beheld Camaralzaman sleeping by her side. “Oh me!” she cried,
“what has happened?” Then, after crying out the utmost words of
love to his sleeping body, she fell to kissing his hands, whereupon
she found to her amazement that her ring was upon his finger and a
strange one was upon her own. And with that she sighed with con-
tentment, falling again under the Efreets’ spell of sleep.
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Dahnash, at the bidding ofMeymooneh, raised Badoura in his arms
and sped through space to China.

When Badoura and Camaralzaman awoke, they each discovered
the other’s ring on their finger. Each wailed in anguish for the lover
who was stolen from them, and their fathers wept for the madness of
their children.

For three long years the pair nursed their love in separation and
confinement. Camaralzaman was sent in splendid exile to a palace by
the sea, but the wide expanse of waters only afforded him the greater
space for the longing which consumed him. He could not know that,
far across the ocean, the one he longed for was sitting, chained by the
neckwith a golden chain, there at the window of her palace tower. He
could not know that her father, the king, had invited astrologers and
wise men to cure his daughter of her malady, the reward of success
being her hand and half his kingdom, the punishment of failure being
the forfeiture of life.

One day a young man in China dreamed that he must make a long
journey to a distance land; so he set off, not knowing exactly where
he was going. It was Dahnash who sent him this dream, and the
Efreet continued to guide him toward Prince Camaralzaman in his
dreams. Through perilous adventure, ending in shipwreck, he found
the prince and told him of Lady Badoura and the tower where she
was imprisoned. With careful planning, the prince and the young
man escaped from his kingdom and traveled to China.
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So it transpired one day that a youthful astrologer, who was really
Camaralzaman in disguise, beat with his staff upon the palace gates.
“Calm down!” cried the janitor upon opening the gate: “You are in a
mighty hurry to quit this life!” “No, I come to heal the Lady Badoura
of her malady. Let me up to the tower, quickly!” Then, step by step,
each step an age, he followed up and up to the lonely tower. His hair
seemed turning grey before he was admitted; but no sooner had he
crossed the threshold than Badoura, with a cry of joy, rose and broke
her golden chain, and sped to his arms.

The cure was immediate. The king came in haste and saw in a
moment that she was healed beyond his wildest hope.

When the whole story of Camaralzaman’s perils and adventures
by land and sea was told, the king marveled greatly at the power of
love that had drawn two sundered hearts together in so wonderful a
fashion.

“Certainly,” he said, “the souls of these two have stood together in
the Magic Isle of Love, where woven moonbeams trap the hearts of
lovers in one net.”

The Lady Badoura, with her husband, Prince Camaralzaman, dwelt
in the land of China in a state of utmost delight and happiness for
many, many days, beloved of the king and all the people. And
Badoura treasured the talisman that had brought such great joy: she
wore it always, sewn in her robe against the beating of her heart.
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Sinbad
Many years ago there lived a poor, discontented porter,1 whose mo-
ments of rest and leisure were most pleasantly occupied in grumbling
at his hard lot. Others lived in luxury and splendor while he bore
heavy burdens for a pittance.2 There was no justice in the world,
said he, when some were born in the lap of wealth, and others toiled
every day.

One day he passed by the doorstep of a wealthymerchant whowas
in the midst of a great feast. Angry and bitter, he muttered “What has
this man done to obtain a lot so agreeable? And what have I done to
deserve a life so wretched?”

Much to his surprise, the door opened and the rich merchant
greeted him, laughing heartily. “I am Sinbad the Sailor,” the merchant
said, “and I am a man of sharp ears. Know that you have no right to
complain about your hard lot. Come, be seated, and I will relate to you
the tale of my perils and hardships on the seas and in other lands —
in order to show you that the great wealth I possess was not acquired
without excessive toil and terrible danger.”

“My father was a merchant of high rank and rich possessions. He
died when I was but a child, leaving me all his wealth. I spent great
amounts of money in pursuit of my own enjoyment, never sparing a
thought for the morrow. In time, I found with dismay that I had sunk
to poverty.”

1 porter: a person hired to transport goods 2 pittance: an insignificant amount
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“I resolved to travel to other lands and rebuild my fortune by the
wit of my mind and the labor of my hands. Using what little money
I had left, I set sail with a company of fellow merchants on a voyage.
At length we came to an island unlike any other. It seemed like a
garden that had floated from off the sides of Paradise and established
itself in the sea. And here our ship cast anchor and we landed. Then
fires were lighted, and, while some cooked, others washed in the cool
stream, and yet others amused themselves admiring the beauties of
the place.”

“But, suddenly, a cry from the master of the ship put an end to our
gaiety. Standing at the side of the vessel he called loudly, ‘Hasten back
and leave everything; save yourselves from sudden death, for this that
you think is an island is not such. It is a mighty fish lying entranced
in sleep on the surface of the sea since times of old, and trees have
grown upon it; but your fires and your frolicking have awakened it,
and lo! it moves; and, if it sink into the sea, you will assuredly be
drowned. Hasten then, and save yourselves!’ ”

“I was cast into the ocean, and the waters carried me far away to a
strange island where magnificent horses gallop through land and sea
alike. The King of that land greeted me very courteously and bade me
tell himmy story, which filled himwith amazement. I served himwell
for many years, and when at last I longed to return to my home, he
sent me off with a great wealth of merchandise and rare commodities.

Thence I repaired to Baghdad, and my family and my friends gave
me a joyous welcome. And when I had sold my merchandise I set up
a large establishment, sparing no cost. And I bought land and houses,
and gathered round me wealthy companions, in whose society I soon
forgot the dangers and terrors I had suffered in other lands. Such is
the story of my first voyage.”
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“A time came when the wandering spirit seized me again and I
longed for the sight, even for the perils, of other and unknown lands.
I sailed away with another ship, which after voyaging for a while,
set anchor at an island to gather fruit. Wandering off, I spent a long
time in quiet contemplation, before realizing that the ship’s crew had
forgotten me and sailed away.”

“While I was meditating on some solution to this predicament, be-
hold, the sky darkened; and on looking towards the sinking sun, I saw
it was hidden by a great black cloud. While I continued to gaze the
object drew rapidly nearer, and now I could discern in it the shape of
a monstrous bird approaching swiftly through the air; and this it was
that blotted out the sun. Marveling greatly, I recalled a story told by
travelers about certain islands where was found a bird of immense
size called the roc, which fed its young on elephants.

Here, thought I, was a chance of escaping from the island. Unfold-
ing my turban I twisted it into a rope, and bound one end of it tightly
about my waist; then I approached the great bird cautiously after it
had fallen asleep, and fastened the other end securely to one of its
feet. In the morning the bird awoke and rose from its nest, bearing
me aloft and carrying me to a distant desert.”

“The ground here was strewn with diamonds of large size, but
— and this gave me cause for wild alarm — coiled here and there
amongst the stones were gigantic serpents, one of which the roc
grasped in its talons and carried away to devour. Cautiously gath-
ering up as many of the diamonds as I could carry, I fled far away
from that frightful place and sailed for home. This is the story of my
second voyage.”
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“I again set out on a ship with a large stock of merchandise. Our
ship was captured by pirates and we were set ashore on a mountain-
ous island.”

“In our wanderings through the island, eating of its fruits and
drinking of its streams, we came at length to an open space in which
stood a house of gigantic size. The walls and the folding doors of
ebony were very lofty, and within we found everything to be of a cor-
responding size. The cooking utensils were large enough to cook an
oxwhole, and, on the couch at the upper end, a hundredmenmight sit
with comfort. But no occupant could we find, so we seated ourselves
and rested for a while, and then we slept.”

“It was about sunset when we were awakened suddenly by a loud
noise and a trembling of the earth, and a giant ogre entered the house
The ogre hungrily grabbed up as many of my companions as he could
carry, while those few of us who could escape ran through the door
and far from the ogre’s domain.”

“We had gained at length what seemed to us a place of safety, high
and dry above the wave and far from the ogre’s home; and there,
when night came on, we slept, but only to awaken to fresh terrors.
Lo! in the act of coiling round us was a serpent of enormous size, its
folds contracting and its head raised to strike. One of my companions
proved less nimble than the rest, for we sprang clear of the serpent’s
embrace while he was seized in its huge jaws.”

“Over the next days all of my companions were caught up by the
great serpents, until only I remained. I had come to despair that I
would ever leave that dreadful island, until I espied a ship far out
upon the sea. I waved my unfolded turban to attract the notice of
those on the vessel. At last they saw me, and came and took me on
board, and I sailed home.”
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“In time I grew to again desire adventure, so I purchased a ship,
hired a crew, and set out once more. While I was busy aboard the
ship, some of the crew went ashore upon a nearby island, where they
discovered the giant egg of a roc. Not knowing what it was, they cast
stones at it, so that it broke.

The vengeance of the mother roc was sudden and dire. The sun
was obscured from our sight, and, looking up, we beheld the gigantic
bird descending upon our ship, carrying a giant boulder. It dropped
the rock from its talons, and it struck the ship astern3 with a mighty
crash.”

“Grasping to a shattered plank, I drifted to the shore of an unknown
island. On this island was an old man sitting on the bank of a stream.
Advancing upon the bank I spoke to him, but he shook his head sadly
and sighed; and I saw that his speech was gone. Then he made signs
with his hands as if to say, ‘Mount me upon your neck and carry me
across the stream.’ I carried him across, but instead of dismounting,
he wound his legs still more closely round my neck and I could not
remove him. Day after day he forced me to carry him.”

“Unable to wrestle the old man off me, I filled pumpkin shells with
grape juice and left it to ferment. Curious of my actions, he demanded
to try the wine so produced, which I gave him in abundance. He
immediately fell to the ground laughing, and I was finally freed of his
service and able to return home.”

“Dear porter, know that it was through these and other voyages,
even more wondrous, that I gained my fortune. Do not be so hasty
to revile those wealthier than you as unworthy, and cease bemoaning
your lot in life.”

3 astern: at the back of a ship
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The Fisherman and the Genie
There was once an old fisherman who lived in poverty with his wife
and three children. One day, he found in his net a brazen1 vessel,2 its
mouth closed with a leaden stopper. He prised3 out the stopper with
his knife, and turning the vessel upside down looked for the contents
to follow. Great was his astonishment when nothing but smoke came
out of it. The smoke rose in a thick black column and spread like amist
between earth and sky, till presently, drawing together, it took form;
and there in its midst stood a mighty Genie, whose brows touched
heaven while his feet rested upon ground.

In a great, booming voice, the Genie proclaimed, “know that
presently thou wilt have to die.” “Heaven forbid!” cried the fisher-
man; “or, at least, tell me why! Surely it might seem that I had done
you some service in releasing you.”

“Hear my story,” said the Genie, “then shalt thou understand.”
“Know, then,” said the Genie, “that I once rebelled against a great

king, and he caused many of my kind to be shut up in bottles and cast
down into the depths of the sea. After I had been imprisoned for a
hundred years, I swore that I would give to the man who should re-
lease me vast treasures. When none came for another hundred years,
I promised the fulfilment of three wishes. When still no one released
me, I became consumed with rage, and swore to grant only a painful
death to my foolish liberator!”

1 brazen: made of brass
2 vessel: a container

3 prised: to forcefully open something
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Then the fisherman, being a wise man, asked “How is it that one so
great as thou art, whose feet o’er-step the hills and whose head out-
tops the heaven — how can such a one enter into so small a vessel to
dwell in it? Truly, though mine eyes tell me I have seen it, I cannot
any longer believe so great a marvel.”

“What?” cried the Genie, “dost thou not believe what I have al-
ready told thee?”

“Not till I have seen it done can I believe it,” said the fisherman.
So the Genie drew his limbs together and folded himself once more

into the bottle, and the fisherman laughed and quickly replaced the
leaden stopper. “Now,” said the fisherman, “you shall return to the
place from whence I drew you! And here on the shore I will build
myself a hut, and to every fisherman that comes near I will say, ‘Look
that you fish not in these waters, for within lies bound a wicked genie
that has sworn to put to a cruel death whoever dares to release him.’ ”

“Nay, nay,” cried the Genie, “I did not mean what I said! Ask of me
now, and I will give you all the treasures that the world contains, or
that your heart can find in it to desire, if only you will set me free!”

The fisherman did not trust the Genie, but at length he acquired a
solemn vow from the Genie that he would do as he promised, so he
removed the stopper.

Immediately upon being released, the Genie lifted his foot, and
with his full strength struck the brazen vessel far out to sea; and the
fisherman began to tremble again for dear life. But the Genie, seeing
his fear, broke into huge laughter, and striding on ahead of him cried
“Come, fisherman, and follow me, for now I will lead you to fortune!”
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The Genie showed the fisherman a place where strange fish swam,
unlike any he had ever seen before. The Genie bade him catch one
and offer it to the Sultan, assuring him that this would bring him great
fortune. Then he struck the groundwith his foot, and immediately the
earth opened its mouth and swallowed him as the dry desert swallows
the rain.

The fisherman, wondering no less at his safe deliverance than at
themarvel of these occurrences, made his way in haste to the city; and
there presenting himself at the palace he begged that the fish might
be laid at the Sultan’s feet, as a humble offering from the poorest of
his subjects.

The Sultan delivered no fewer than four hundred pieces of gold to
the fisherman, and then ordered the fish to be immediately cooked.
The cook, being proud of an opportunity to exhibit her skill on an
ingredient so rare, cleaned the fish and laid it in a frying-pan over the
fire. Just then the wall of the kitchen divided, and there issued forth
from it a beautiful damsel carrying a rod of myrtle.4 With this she
struck the fish, and immediately it lifted its head and began to scream
with a human voice.

Then the damsel upset the pan into the fire and retired through the
wall in the same way that she had come, leaving the fish charred to
a cinder. The cook feared to tell the Sultan of the destruction of the
fish, so a messenger was sent to the fisherman to request another of
the same kind. The fisherman fulfilled his mission quickly and was
again paid richly, but when this fish was placed into a frying-pan, the
bizarre event repeated itself — the damsel walked through the wall,
struck the fish, listened to it scream, and then returned.

4myrtle: a type of plant used both for religious practices and for cooking



Journey With a Destination The Fisherman and the Genie 303



304 The Fisherman and the Genie Journey With a Destination

The Sultan was now informed of these strange occurrences, and he
proved eager to see this event himself. The fisherman was once more
paid to acquire the strange fish, and it was placed into the frying-pan
by the Sultan’s own hand. The same events happened yet again, and
the Sultan proclaimed “Here is a mystery set before us! Never shall I
rest satisfied until I have learned the secret of these fish!”

The Sultan called the fisherman before him and inquired whence
the fish came. When the fisherman answered that they came from a
lake a few hours from the city, many mocked him — for no lakes were
known to be nearby. Yet the Sultan was firmly resolved to travel to
the location the fisherman described, and the lake was found, and
beyond it a vast and unknown region.

Journeying into this place, the sultan arrived at a capitol city with
a grand palace of shining marble, but no life stirred anywhere within
the city. Inside the palace, the Prince of the unknown kingdomwailed
in misery, his lower half having been turned to marble. “I was re-
duced to this sad state by an enchantress,” he explained, “who years
ago turned my feet to marble, rendering me helpless while she trans-
formed all of my subjects into fish. Now she takes pleasure in tor-
menting me every day.”

The Sultan realized this enchantress was the same woman who
had appeared in his own kitchen, and felt compassion for the Prince
and his people. When the enchantress came to mock the Prince, the
Sultan hid himself away within her dwelling quarters, and slew her
upon her return.

The Prince and all of the people returned to their proper form, and
the Sultan adopted the Prince as his own son. Thankful to the fish-
erman through whom his salvation had come, the Prince exalted his
family to a station of honor.
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