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RIGINALITY is the keynote of these wonderful stories, while

Othey are as beautiful as the beautiful country they come from.
They partake of their varied surroundings; the wildness of

the snowcapped Alps; the splendour of the great forests and the mighty
rushing rivers; the colours of the glorious sky, mirrored in the waters of
the broad lakes; the perfume of the orange groves and myrtle trees; the
luscious fruits; and the loveliness of the miles on miles of almond
blossoms in the spring and the rich vineyards in the autumn-time.

The people of Italy have been renowned in art for centuries, in
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literature, music, painting, and sculpture, and famous as warriors from
the days of the ancient Romans.

And their fairies, I may tell you, their magicians, goblins,
gnomes, and giants, are not to
be outdone by the mortals. 1
think when you have read these
grand stories you will agree
that you have never heard of
more charming and kindly
fairies, of more terrible giants,
of more wicked old witches, and
of more wonderful things that
are here related.

This is indeed a wonder

book.

EDRIC VREDENBURG.
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HERE was once upon a time, in the Kingdom of San Fiaschetto, a

Queen who was as proud and disagreeable as she was beautiful.

One day, as she was driving about her kingdom, she saw at the
door of a poor cottage a little lame and humpbacked boy. The wicked
Queen, who hated the sight of ugly things, began laughing scornfully,
so that the boy began to weep; and the boy’s mother, who was inside
the cottage, feeling very miserable and vexed, went to the fairies,
complaining of the bad Queen who had laughed at a poor cripple.

“The Queen shall know all about this,” said the fairies.

Now, the Queen had an only son, called Giovannino, of whom
she was exceedingly proud, because he was the handsomest young man
of all the country for miles around. A few days after this had happened,
Giovannino began to grow hair all about his hands and face, and
shortly after all over his body. Then, instead of walking on his feet, he

began crawling on all fours. In fact, he was turned into a nasty-looking
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pig.

You may well imagine the horror of the Queen when she saw this!
Weeping and sobbing, she ran to the fairies, and begged them to give
the boy back his lovely features. But the fairies turned away murmuring
incomprehensible words, and the Queen went back to the palace more
unhappy than ever, to find
Giovannino all dirty and disagreeable

because he had been wallowing
in the mud.

Yet Giovannino knew
all about his own fate,
because a fairy godmother
had come to him in his
sleep and told him. He
knew that, wunless a
beautiful girl would fall in
love with him and marry
him, he would remain a
grubby pig to the end of
his life. One day he went
wandering about in the
country, and came to a
mill where there lived a
miller with his three
daughters, the prettiest in
all San Fiaschetto. On the
doorstep stood the eldest,
and Giovannino went up

to her, but the girl
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A pig!

Poor Giovannino rolled down the steps, feeling very much
humiliated. A Prince to be treated like that by a miller’s daughter!
When he arrived at home, he shut himself up in his rooms and would
neither eat nor drink for several days.

Yet after a while he made up his mind to try his luck again, and
back he went to the mill. The second daughter was sitting on the steps,
but when Giovannino came near she kicked him, crying: “Off with you,
you horrid pig!” 4

This was very sad indeed for Giovannino, who began to think that
never, never in his life would he find a beautiful girl, not alone to
marry him, but even to look at him, and that he would have to remain
a pig to the end of his days. So he threw himself under his bed and
would not budge for a long time.

- At last, out he crawled again, and went trotting along until he
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came once more in sight of the mill. In the yard the youngest and
prettiest of the miller's daughters was very busy feeding the chickens.

“If she kicks me, I'Il kill myself and make an end of it,” said
Giovannino to himself as he came nearer. He was looking rather
unpleasant because, as there were several pools on the way from the
palace, he had been wallowing in the mud. Yet he pulled himself
together, and came very near little Firmina, who, instead of kicking
him away, said in a kind voice: “You poor little beast!”

Giovannino, greatly encouraged, came nearer and whispered: “Tell
me, pretty miller'’s daughter, do you think you could love me?”

“Yes, I could, poor little beastie,” answered Firmina.

Giovannino at this answer felt bolder and bolder and stammered
out: “Pretty miller’s daughter, would you marry me?”

“Yes, I would,” replied the girl.

Then the Prince-pig, almost beside himself with excitement, took

“ANR BB AE, BB AR, iE— IR GIE " IRIEE I —
BB, —AX AR E N EERNEE EAILAKIE, b
ARKBIT TR, BLEESANTRT HE, thixfEHEHER
T/NRREE IR A BB BT, 53R VI - “IRIX AT 49 9
NEEL” ,

REEERIR 25 8%, R — 2k A ) VR, RN EY
BEYS L AR RS L7

“BEH, W E/DEIY "R R E A

ZREER R B FEE, A B KRR, S8R B .
“RMAED ERNLIL RBERAREG?”

R, R R
FR BT T HAEIL TR ,mﬁmwﬁlﬂzgo{mﬂ
P 8 R A TR, B AR H B T A% 5 2 BB R T




it his bride back to the palace: his people were delighted to know that he

s, had found someone to marry him, ugly as he was, and there was a
beautiful wedding.

When Giovannino was left alone with his bride, all of a sudden he
was turned into the handsome young man he was before the accident,
and to the delighted Firmina he said: “I shall always be like this if, for
three months, three days, and three hours, nobody knows anything
about it and nobody but you sees me.”

Of course Firmina promised that she would never whisper a word
to anybody, and for two months they were very happy. But then people
began to feel envious, because the miller’s daughter looked ever so
happy and so much in love with her husband, in spite of his being a
pig, and they whispered that either Firmina had married just for the
sake of being a princess and that she hated Giovannino for all that, or

that there was some secret and that the Prince was not really always a
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