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i 11. And the prince, her ardent
law. The queen was taken w1t}-1 her as we , o
1?):/Ver, fougd his heart filled with a hundred pleasures anc}isuccum e
{ his passion. o/
° gz:;:::z,i:ns well?e made right away f;r the wegril;? g}l:iler;rgi):r;:ci}rll
invi 1l the kings from the surrounding coun ,
fdli‘e,:litreji\?erse Enary% left their lands to attend the gre; eve:crllt‘r:r Youd(;:;;ﬁ
see those from tﬁe East mounted on huge elephants; ar,1[h (;rm distans
shores came the Maors, who were sO black and ygly mﬂi’c eyldlga htense
little children. Gueits arrived frombevery comgér of the wor
d on the courtyin great numbers.
Scelillge riorﬁze (fr poter;"fgte arrived there with as much slilendm: tis }'ilre
father Iz)f the bride, wha, though he had/once _been in Ov; ‘le ) eé
had since purified the fires that had iln : r:led his f}tlei?:tilgi ezﬁ Iz) ! tgh "
as le
himself of all lawless des?r%es and al i tz(t) ;; s L on, ct o
id: “ : d for allowing me to se€
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Sa‘?ll 23;“ E:dseaalrest child” With fears of joy in his eyes, hﬁ'nﬁhedi r?::sr
?clc? erngbrac’e her tenderly. Eve J one was dezlelzgy }r;[lo(;/eig })E:ya nisﬂ]:fg " wa;
Bride was delighte
e et i such a powerful king. Just then the god-

i be the son-in-aw -
i);r’cl}gletroarreived to tell the/whole Story, and through her narrative she

i i keyskin'with glory. '
Smifc:ei: (}f(i ldnif{cii‘llﬁ?ltzg : I’:ha’zl the ri‘;’lpral to this story teaches children

that it is better to expgse yourself to h‘§( sh adversity th‘an to neglect yo:é
d\?ty Virtue may sgfnetimes seem {¥ated, but it is always Crown

1
with success. Eve

e most powerful lggic is no defense against f(rief[l—
zied love and argent ecstasy, especiallyh%gvheﬁ a I?d\iei is Iper:f;rei an(()l
is ri Finally this stofy shows that pu
squander his ric treasures. 'in2 Ly s o0 e women, 5 b

bread afe enough nourisnment IO \young
‘t)l'l;ZWI}llave beahitiful clothes and that there ; 10 worman on eﬁﬁr}sleﬁ}z:
dogs not beljeve that she is beautiful and who does not see he:

getting the golden apple if she were to be fgiixed in with the three

i t famous contest AN
beg;}?eez 9 &(;afl Dfrr:l?eyskin may be hard to belfe‘\ga, but as lc_)n% asft}u:,lrle
are chi dr?rll mothers, and grandmothers in this w;?rld, it will be fondly

5,

remembered by all. '
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3. Reference to the gOIden appl: thrown b) Eris down among the assembled go ds. IIISCle:d
For the fairest, it became the pnze of baaut} mn 3 contest mcludmg Hera, Athena, an

Aphrodite.
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BROTHERS GRIMM
Cinderellat

The wife of a rich man fell ill. When she realized that the end was
near, she called her only daughter to her bedside and said: “Dear child,
if you are good and say your prayers, our dear Lord will always be with
you, and I shall look down on you from heaven and always be with
you.” Then she shut her eyes and passed away.

Every day the girl went to the grave of her mother and wept. She
was always good and said her prayers. When winter came, the snow
covered the grave with a white blanket, and when the sun had taken it
off again in the spring, the rich man remarried.

His new wife brought with her two daughters, whose features were
beautiful and white, but whose hearts were foul and black. This meant
the beginning of a hard time for the poor stepchild. “Why should this
silly goose be allowed to sit in the parlor with us?” the girls said. “If
you want to eat bread, you'll have to eam it. Out with the kitchen
maid!”

They took away her beautiful clothes, dressed her in an old grey
smock, and gave her some wooden shoes. “Just look at the proud prin-
cess in her finery!” they shouted and laughed, taking her out to the
kitchen. From morning until night she had to work hard. Every day,
she got up before daybreak to carry water, start the fire, cook, and wash.
On top of that the two sisters did everything imaginable to make her
miserable. They ridiculed her and threw peas and lentils into the ashes
so that she would have to sit down in the ashes and pick them out. In
the evening, when she was completely exhausted from work, she didn’t
have a bed but had to lie down next to the hearth in ashes. She always
looked so dusty and dirty that people started to call her Cinderella.

One day, the father was going to the fair and he asked his two step-
daughters what he could bring back for them. “Beautiful dresses,” said
one.

“Pearls and jewels,” said the other.

“But you, Cinderella,” he asked, “What do you want?”

“Father,” she said, “break off the first branch that brushes against
your hat on the way home and bring it to me.”

And so he bought beautiful dresses, pearls, and jewels for the two
stepsisters. On the way home, when he was riding through a thicket of
green bushes, a hazel branch brushed against him and knocked his hat
off When he arrived home, he gave his stepdaughters what they had
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asked for, and to Cinderella he gave the branch from the hazel bush.
Cinderella thanked him, went to her mother’s grave, and planted a
hazel sprig on it. She wept s0 hard that her tears fell to the ground and
watered it. It grew and became a beautiful tree. Three times a day
Cinderella went and sat under it, and wept and prayed. Each time a
Tittle white bird would also fly to the tree, and if she made a wish, the
Jittle bird would toss down what she had wished for.

It happened that one day the king announced a festival that was o
last for three days and to which all the beautiful young ladies of the
land were invited from whom his son might choose a bride. When the
two stepsisters heard that they too had been asked to attend, they were
in fine spirits. They called Cinderella and said: “Comb our hair, brush
our shoes, and fasten our buckles. We're going to the wedding at the
king’s palace.”

Cinderella did as she was told, but she wept, for she too would have
liked to go to the ball, and she begged her stepmother to let her go.

«Cinderella,” she said, “How can you go to a wedding when you're
covered with dust and dirt? How can you want to go to a ball when

ou have neither a dress nor shoes?”

Cinderella kept pleading with her, and so she finally said: “Here,
T've dumped a bowlful of Jentils into the ashes. If you can pick out the
lentils in the next two hours, then you may go.”

The girl went out the back door into the garden and called out: “O
tame little doves, little surtledoves, and all you little birds in the sky,

come and help me put

the good ones into the little pot,
the bad ones into your little crop.”

Two little white doves came flying in through the kitchen window,
followed by little turtle doves. And finally all the birds in the sky came
swooping and fluttering and settled down in the ashes. The little doves
nodded their heads and began to peck, peck, peck, peck, and then the
others began to peck, peck, peck, peck and put all the good lentils into
the bowl. Barely an hour had passed when they were finished and flew
back out the window.

The girl brought the bowl to her stepmother and was overjoyed be-
cause she was sure that she would now be able to go to the wedding.
But the stepmother said: “No, Cinderella, you have nothing to wear,
and you don’t know how to dance. Everybody would just langh at you.”

When Cinderella began to cry, the stepmother said: “If you can pick
out two bowlfuls of lentils from the ashes in the next hour, then you
can go.”

But she thought to herself: «She’ll never be able to do it”

After she had dumped the two bowlfuls of lentils into the ashes, the
girl went out the back door into the garden and called out: “O tame
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little doves, little turtledoves, and all little birds i
e one X all you little birds in the sky, come

the good ones into the little pot,
. the bad ones into your little crop.”

Two little white doves came flying in th i i
: ying in through the kitchen wind
follows:d by little turtle doves. And finally all the birds in the sil;rt:a?:lvé
swooping ar.ld fluttering and settled down in the ashes. The little doves
nodded their heads and began to peck, peck, peck, peck, and then the
tohthel;'s b(lag%n tol pecﬁ, ﬁeﬁk, peck, peck and put all the good lentils into
e bowl. Barely a half hour had d wh i
the bow Bl o b o passed when they were finished and
The girl brought the bowls back to her ste j
pmother and was d
because she was sure that she would now be able to go to ﬂle?;//ee(ri]é)iyneg.
But her st_epmother said: “I's no use. You can’t come along since you
havl;a nothlr&g t?[‘ wear and don’t know how to dance. We would be so
embarrassed.” Turning her back on Cinderella, sh i i
e i gt nderella, she hurried off with
Now that no one was at home any 1 i
, y longer, Cinderell
mother’s grave under the hazel tree and caglled: crella wenit 10 her

“Shake your branches, little tree,
Toss gold and silver down on me.”

The bird tossed down a dress of gold i ith sli
d tos: : gold and silver, with sli broi-
dered w1th silk and'sﬂver.. She slipped the dress on has’cill))}3 zﬁdeizﬁrgr
the wedding. Her sister and her stepmother had no idea who she was.
ghe looked so beautiful in the dress of gold that they thought she must
Ceint};e ﬁlu%hte&l of a foreign ltclilng. They never imagined it could be

erclla for they were sure at she was at h itting i i
an%llncking lentils out of the ashes. ot home, siting in the it
e prince approached Cinderella, took her by the hand
iiinced fvv}i’ch }}ller.dH\;/;llidn’t intend to dance with anyg’ne else :Irlld }1:\1(:11'
et go of her hand. Whenever anyone else ask
e s ooy otmor yone else asked her to dance, he would
Cinderella danced until it was nigh

. danced ght, then she wanted to go home.
The prince said: “I will go with you and be your escort,” for hge w:rileed
to find out a.bout the beautiful girl's family. But she managed to slip
away from’hlm and bounded into a dovecote. The prince waited until
Cinderella’s father arrived and told him that the strange girl had
boundeé into the dovecote. The old man thought: “Could it be Cin-
derella?” He sent t:or an ax and pick and broke into the dovecote, but
no one was 1n.51de. it. And when they went back to the house, there was
Cmderella,. lying in the ashes in her filthy clothes with a dim litde oil
lamp burning on the mantel. Cinderella had jumped down from the
back of the dovecote and had run over to the little hazel tree, where
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she slipped out of her beautiful dress and put it on the grave- The bird
took the dress back, and Cinderella had slipped into her grey smock
and settled back into the ashes in the kitchen.

The next day, when the festivities started up again and the parents
had left with the stepsisters, Cinderella went to the hazel tree and said:

“Shake your branches, little tree,
Toss gold and silver down on me.”

The bird tossed down a dress that was even more splendid than the
previous One. And when she appeared at the wedding in this dress,
everyone was dazzled by her beauty. The Prince, who had been waiting
for her to arrive, took her by the hand and danced with her alone.
Whenever anyone came and asked her to dance, he would say: “She
is my partner.”

At night she wanted to leave, and the prince followed her, hoping
to see which house she would enter. But she bounded away and dis-
appeared into the garden behind the house, where there was a beau-
tiful, tall tree from whose branches hung magpificent pears. She
climbed up through the branches as nimbly as a squirrel, and the
prince had no idea where she was. He waited until her father got there
and said to him: “The strange girl has escaped, but I believe that she
climbed up into the pear tree.”

The father thought: “Could it be Cinderella?” and he sent for an ax
and chopped down the tree. But no one was in it. When they went
into the kitchen, Cinderella was, as usual, lying in the ashes, for she
had jumped down on the other side of the tree, taken the beautiful
dress to the bird on the hazel tree, and slipped on her litfle grey smock
again.

gOn the third day, when the parents and sisters had left, Cinderella
went to her mother's grave and said to the little tree:

«Shake your branches, little tree,
Toss gold and silver down on me.”

The bird tossed down a dress which was moI€ splendid and radiant
than anything she had ever had, and the slippers were covered in gold.
When she got to the wedding in that dress, everyone was speechless
with amazement. The prince Janced with her alone, and if someone
asked her to dance, he would say: “She is my partner.”

At night, Cinderella wanted to leave, and the prince wanted to escort
her, but she slipped away s0 quickly that he was unable to follow her.
The prince had planned a trick. The entire staircase had been coated
with pitch, and as the girl went running down the stairs, her left slipper
got stuck. The prince lifted it up: it was 2 dainty litde shoe covered
with gold.

The next morning he went with it to the father and said to him: “No
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one c’:}se will be my bride but the women whose foot fits this golden
shoe.” The two sisters were overjoyed, for they both had beautiful feet
The elder went with her mother into a room to try it on But the shoe:
was too small for her, for she couldn’t get her big toe into it. Her mother
hant’ied her a-knife and said: “Cut the toe off. Once you're queen, you
wo; }t ne-eil tlo g?i orflf %ot any more.” &
e girl sliced oft her toe, forced her foot into th i

teet}}, an'd went out to meet the prince. He lifted h:rsx}llg et;r?r ﬁieg(h:;
as his bnde,. and rode away with her. But they had to pass by the grave

where two little doves were perched in the little hazel tree, calliniroutt

“Roo coo €00, 00 CO0 COO

blood’s in the shoe: '

the shoe’s too tight,

the real bride’s waiting another night.”

When he looked down at her foot, he saw blood spurti i
tu;ned his horse around. He brought the false brige rlt)l:cgkflrﬁ)rglel:t 22?1
said that since she was not the true bride, her sister should try the’shoe
on. The sister went into her room and succeeded in getting her toes
into thfz sh‘?e, but her heel was too big. Her mother handed her a knife
and said: “Cut off part of your heel. Once you're queen, you won't
need to go on foot any more.” 7 >
'The girl sliced off a piece of her heel, forced her foot into the shoe
grlltted her teeth, and went out to meet the prince. He lifted her u ,
his hprse as his bride, and rode away with her. When they asselc)l (l))n
the litile hazel tree, two little doves were perched there, calliglg out: g

“Roo ¢O0 €00, T00 COO COO

blood’s in the shoe: '

the shoe’s too tight,

the real bride’s waiting another night.”

When he looked down at her foot, he i
el : . he saw blood spurti from i
staining her white stockings completely red. Then lile mr;iedol{xrilslilgﬁsi
;rt.)und' and ,})rought the false bride back home. “She’s not the true
n‘(}I::I e17”chel",d }&16 said. “Don’t you have another daughter?”
No,” sai e man, “there’s only pun little Cind -
wﬁr'; }i dau‘ghter, EUt she can’t possibly%e gle breide " crelle, my dead
e prince asked that she be sent f . id: “
Sh%mu(:h e b be seen‘ien or, but the mother said: “Oh no,
e prince insisted, and Cinderella was summoned. First sh
}&fr hapds and face completely clean, then she went and Crflr:Si:(;N I:Z;Ef:
\ ekpll;mce, who handed her the golden shoe. She sat down on a stool
IE:oﬁ er foot out of the heavy wooden shoe, and put it into the slipper’
¥ it }Fe.xfectly. And when she stood up and the prince looked he£
straight in the face, he recognized the beautiful girl with whom he had
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danced and exclaimed: “She is the true bride. The st;prtngl’demerﬁiri
the two sisters were horrified and turned pale with r:;[%eh uWhelr)l e
lifted Cinderella up on his horse and r(_)de away Wé er. prpen !
passed by the little hazel tree, the two little white doves ca :

“Roo co0 €00, 100 COO COO,
no blood in the shoe:

the shoe’s not tight,
the real bride’s here tonight.

doves both came flying
had called out these words, the :
doﬁvﬁnegr?clle};erched on Cinderella’s shoulders, one on the right, the
they stayed. .
Oth(gf Oﬂrie&ileel}lle& S?ed\:clggeing t}c,) the prince, the two false s’lsters ga;ne:
d rt:ried to ingratiate themselves and share in Cmde:rella 5 goo t(})11:6
:\Illne When the couple went fo church, the ell:lec:lr sister w{:;lrs0 :I)lneach
ight, the left side: the doves peckea one €ye
mght, e o the hurch, the elder sister was on the left,
one. Later, when they left the church, te on the =%
:oht. The doves pecked the other eye from €2
g:ey?&llllrég:; fl?e;h ;e?f punished for their wickedness and malice with

blindness for the rest of their lives.

JOSEPH JACOBS ~ .#

Catskint /”

Well, there was oncg a gentleman who ;ﬁEd }{fn'e lantills ;ndslgo\l,l}sl:i
7 much wantsd to have a sopzfo e heir to them.
;rllsd m}rli?'ev}iZught him a ddyghter, bo;;rf;/ as bonny coblld be, he cared
nought for her, and said, “Let me jgéver see her face. .
S% she rew’up a bonny g‘;&ﬂ}ough her father never set eyes 0f e
till she wags fifteen years old and¥yas ready to be mjlrned. B}tllt he&'l fa her
said, “Let her mary the ﬁrstiﬂiat\iomes for her.” And w enh g.dn’t
known, who should be firsbut a ilasty r.c;’ugh gldkrggrgefz Eviie 1The
; 1 = as .
know what to do, and weat to the hep-wite an : ce. The
ife said, i ke'him unless they give yo
hen-wife said, “Say yoy/will not ta ’ e you 2 oo
i ¢ her & coat of silver cloth,
of silver cloth.” Well, they gave of silver o, o e
't take him for all that, but wenk again 10 ,
‘sx;?gk‘l‘réay 3;06131 will ot take him unless they give you a coat of beaten

gold.” Well ’t/hg}{ gave her a coat of beaten gold, but still she would

ot take him,/but went to the hen-wife, who said, “Say you ;vﬂlll rticl);
E;lke him u fess they give you a coat made of the feaﬂt}ers o' adthe
birds of ’rhepair." So they sent a man with a great heap of peas; an

1 Joseph Jacobs, “Catskin,” in English Fairy Tales (London: David Nutt, 1890).
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man cried to all the birds of the air, “Each bird take a pea, and put

down a feather.” Sg~each bird took a pea and put down one of its

feathers: and they tpok all the feathers and made a coat of them and £
gave it to her; but slsﬁll she would not, but asked the hen-wife once’
again, who said, “Say they must first make you a coat of catskin.” 8o
they made her a coat of catskin; and she put it on, and tied uEfﬁer
other coats, and ran dway into the woods. P

So she went along and went along and went along, till she £ame to
the end of the wood, and saw a fine castle. So there she h;d{ her fine
dresses, and went up to t\‘he castle gates, and asked for wogk. The lady
of the castle saw her, andtold her, “I'm sorry I have ngf‘{better place,
but if you like you may be‘our scullion.” So down sh¢ went into the
kitchen, and they called her Gatskin, because of her dstss. But the cook
was very cruel to her and led her a sad life. 7

Well, it happened soon after\that the young lgtd of the castle was
coming home, and there was to 'be a grand bal}ﬁn honour of the oc-
casion. And when they were speiking aboutdt among the servants,
“Dear me, Mrs Cook,” said Catskin, “how Igﬂch I should like to go.”

“What! you dirty impudent slut,” said the cook, “you go among all
the fine lords and ladies with your filthy £atskin? A fine figure you'd
cut!” and with that she took a basin of watér and dashed it into Catskin’s
face. But she only briskly shook her ea;\% and said nothing.

When the day of the ball arrived @até‘liin slipped out of the house
and went to the edge of the forest, where ‘she had hidden her dresses.
So.she bathed herself in a crystal ,vt}raterfall‘fgand then put on her coat
of silver cloth, and hastened away to the ball. As soon as she entered
all were overcome by her beauty and grace,‘while the young lord at
once lost his heart to her. He dsked her to beihis partner for the first
dance, and he would dance with none other tht livelong night.

When it came to partingfime, the young lord said, “Pray tell me,
fair maid, where you live.” But Catskin curtsied dnd said:

“Kind sir, if ,file truth [ must tell, %

=

At the sign;,f)f the ‘Basin of Water' | dv%gll."

Then she flew fromﬁhe castle and donned her ca’§'§kin robe again,
and slipped into the s¢ullery again, unbeknown to the épok.

The young lord went the very next day to his mother, the lady of the
castle, and declared he would wed none other but the Iad%of the silver
dress, and would néver rest till he had found her. So anotfier ball was
soon arranged for, in hope that the beautiful maid would appear again.
So Catskin said tq' the cook, “Oh, how I should like to go!” Wliereupon
the cook screaqéd out in a rage, “What, you, you dirty impudent slut!
You would cut 4 fine figure among all the fine lords and ladiés.” And
with that she up-with a ladle and broke it across Catskin’s bagk. But
she only shook her ears, and ran off to the forest, where she first, of all
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