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G CHAPTER 1 oo 1 z
L@ ‘ As he was about to give it the first blow, he stood @

59 still with arm uplifted, for he had heard a wee, little

Logg voice say in a beseeching tone: “Please be careful! ‘.

’ Do not hit me so hard!” %
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{ﬁ As he was about to give it to his friend, with a i
; violent jerk it slipped out of his hands and hit against

poor Geppetto’s thin legs. 'f
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\ Pinocchio’s legs were so stiff that he could not J‘?’f
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move them, and Geppetto held his hand and showed him g '

how to put out one foot after the other.
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CHAPTER 4 oo 19 %0
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i | At these last words, Pinocchio jumped up in a fury, %4’
% took a hammer from the bench, and threw it with all his
i strength at the Talking Cricket. ¢
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CHAPTER 5 -..ooooooeveeeeee 25 0k
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As soon as the water started to boil — tac!— he
broke the eggshell. But in place of the white and the yolk +1 ‘f
of the egg, a little yellow Chick.
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b CHAPTER 6 ... 30
,  BAE ¢
g Pinocchio had no hat, but he managed to get under »
4 the window just in time to feel a shower of ice-cold %"

water pour down on his poor wooden head, his

shoulders, and over his whole body.
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CHAPTER 7 ssuusessasasmsesssmsonmsmssmaons 34
FtE
“Father, believe me, I can’t stand up. Oh, dear! Oh,
dear! I shall have to walk on my knees all my life.”
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CHAPTER B s sxesssssss ssssssas nmssenss 41
ENE

Geppetto did not have a penny in his pocket, so he
made his son a little suit of flowered paper, a pair of
shoes from the bark of a tree, and a tiny cap from a bit
of dough.
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CHAPTER 9 sroconssvens cosinsmmessasin sonmun ss 47
ENE
He started down the street, going like the wind. On
he ran, and louder grew the sounds of pipe and drum.
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At the unexpected apparition, no one dared even to
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breathe. One could almost hear a fly go by. Those poor
Marionettes, one and all, trembled like leaves in a storm.
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CHAPTER 11 ..o, 59
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Pinocchio ran to him and scurrying like a squirrel
up the long black beard, he gave Fire Eater a loving
kiss on the tip of his nose.
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CHAPTER 12, 66
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At that moment, a Blackbird, perched on the fence

along the road, called out: “Pinocchio, do not listen to
bad advice. If you do, you’ll be sorry!”

WEE: VU, BV IRERVT, &5
1"

CHAPTER 13........coociinrirecinninn, 76
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“I want to give you a few words of good advice.

Return home and give the four gold pieces you have
left to your poor old father who is weeping because he
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has not seen you for many a day.”
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One of them grabbed the Marionette by the nose

e .
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and the other by the chin, and they pulled him unmer-
cifully from side to side in order to make him open his 0
mouth. The Marionette’ s lips might have been nailed Z‘ i
i § together. They would not open.
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CHAPTER 15 ccuisssssnn comnmmmmseenssssassmnss 91
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Meanwhile a wild wind started to blow. As it
shrieked and moaned, Pinocchio was blown to and fro
like a large bell. The rocking made him seasick.
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g “Come, Medoro,” said the Fairy to him. “Get my

best coach ready and set out toward the forest. On reach- A i
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ing the oak tree, you will find a poor, half-dead Mari-
onette stretched out on the grass.
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“Where are the gold pieces now?” the Fairy asked.

“I have lost them,” answered Pinocchio, but he
told a lie, for he had them in his pocket.
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CHAPTER 18 ....cccoivrmmmmmnnnriiniane. 116
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“You can sow the money quickly, and, after a few
minutes, you will gather your two thousand coins and
return home rich. ” ‘

“PRATLA L ERPTARSEER, BRIG, JLoreb)e, IR
RATUAR 2 000 A~ &, BIKEKE 1.7

CHAPTER 19 ...ccooriiincierieniines 126
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As he did so, he heard a hearty burst of laughter
close to his head. He turned sharply, and there, just
above him on the branch of a tree, sat a large Parrot,
busily preening his feathers.
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CHAPTER 20 .......c.ccooeoveeve 133
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As he spoke, he stopped suddenly, frozen with
terror.
 An immense Serpent lay stretched across the road—
a Serpent with a bright green skin, fiery eyes which glowed
and bumned, and a pointed tail that smoked like a chimney.
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CHAPTER 21 ..o 139
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Great was his surprise when, on holding up his
lantern, he saw that, instead of a Weasel, he had caught
a boy!
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CHAPTER 22......ooooeee 144
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“Indeed he did, and because of that we were the

best of friends. Sleep away peacefully, and remember
that before we go we shall leave you a nice fat chicken
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for your breakfast in the morning. Do you understand?”
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CHAPTER 23......c.ccscoctmrasnmensssanenanse 152
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The Marionette was heartbroken at reading these
words. He fell to the ground and, covering the cold marble
with kisses, burst into bitter tears. He cried all night and
all the next morning, until he had no more tears left.
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CHAPTER 24 ..o 162
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This said, he took the path at so swift a gait that he
seemed to fly, and at every small sound he heard, he
turned in fear to see whether the Terrible Shark, five
stories high and with a train in his mouth, was follow-
ing him.
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At this answer, Pinocchio was so happy that he
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grasped the Fairy’s hands and kissed them so hard that
it looked as if he had lost his head.
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CHAPTER 26 ... 181
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The teacher warned him each day, and even the
good Fairy repeated to him many times: “Take care,
Pinocchio! Those bad companions will sooner or later
make you lose your love for study. Some day they will
lead you astray.”
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CHAPTER 27 ... 187
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At the noise, a large Crab crawled out of the water
and, slowly walking up the beach, cried with a voice
that sounded like a trombone suffering from a cold,
“Stop fighting, you rascals!
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CHAPTER 28 ... 200
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Pinocchio went on swimming close to shore. At
last he thought he had reached a safe place. Glancing up
and down the beach, he saw the opening of a cave out
of which rose a spiral of smoke.
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CHAPTER 29..........ccocovvirrirnnnn. 211
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“I was lying here on the sand more dead than alive,
when an appetizing odor of fried fish came to me. That
odor tickled my hunger and I followed it.
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CHAPTER 30........ccovceurrrinrinnnn, 226
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With these words, the Marionette started on his
way home. Turning once more to his friend, he asked
him: “But are you sure that, in that country, each
week is composed of six Saturdays and one
Sunday?”
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CHAPTER 31 ......ccooviiirnieinn, 237
F=t—-%

Again the boys shouted with laughter. But the
Little Man, instead of laughing, became so loving to-
ward the little animal that, with another kiss, he bit off
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_! half of his left ear. ;
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| i After this, Pinocchio walked to the door of the %[
%, room. But when he reached it, remembering his don-
Myt key ears, he felt ashamed to show them to the public and o
I l turned back. é
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¢ Without more ado, he took a whip and gave the V'
s& Donkey a hearty blow across the legs. ‘
w Pinocchio screamed with pain: “Haw! Haw! Haw! :;‘m‘
; ‘ I can’t digest straw!” ,(; f
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T “Quick, Pinocchio, the monster is coming nearer!” 3
N
o~y Pinocchio swam faster and faster, and harder and
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harder.
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CHAPTER 35.......ccoovvririrerinnnnn, 289
F=tIaE

...opening wide his arms he threw them around the
old man’s neck, and cried: “Oh, Father, dear Father! I
have found you at last! Now I shall never, never leave
you again!”
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CHAPTER 36 ........ccoovvveeriiiinnnan.. 300
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At that very moment, Pinocchio awoke and opened
wide his eyes. What surprise and joy when looking
himself over, he saw that he was no longer a Marionette

but that he had become a real live boy!
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