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GENERAL PREFACE

With the accelerating integration of the world culture, the young
readers are in great need of a concise and authoritative edition of world
children’s literature. For this reason, we reedit and reprint the series The
Great Picture Treasury of World Literary Masterpieces for Children to
meet their needs.

The series consists of five hundred and ninety-two famous children’s

literary works of the world, taking the history of development of children’s

literature as its thread. It is divided into five sets: 7he Picture Treasury
of World Fairy Tales, The Picture Treasury of World Fables, The Picture
Treasury of World Myths, The Picture Treasury of World Folktales and
The Picture Treasury of World Science Fiction Stories, fifty-two volumes,
fourteen thousand and three hundred ninety pictures in total.

The series is one of the major national publishing projects. Since its
publication, it has been well received by the reading public and has been
awarded eighteen prizes including eleven national prizes.

Now it is reprinted with a new binding to meet the needs of readers.
The series adopts the large thirty-two-mo format throughout. The binding
is exquisite and original, the pictures lively and vivid, the language
succinct and clear. It is written both in Chinese and English so that
readers can learn English while they appreciate the works. We hope
the collection will be an elegant work of art and high-quality gift for your
relatives and friends.

The Editors
November, 2011
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PREFACE

Dear friends,

Today, we present to you with pleasure a precious qift, 7he Picture
Treasury of World Fairy Tales, and hope that you like it.

A fairy tale is a fictitious story marked with strong imaginative colour.
Its subject matter accords closely with children’s modes of thinking. It can
inspire your mind, widen your vision and kindle your rich imagination.

The set includes representative works of the world’s famous fairy tale
writers and works that have had a great influence on the world. It consists
of sixty works, including eleven fairy tales by Chinese writers, and is
collected in twelve volumes. It is arranged according to the history of the
development of world fairy tales.

The editor in chief of this set is Mr. Yan Wenijing, the famous Chinese
writer of children’s literature. The art advisor is Mr. Jiang Weipu, former
president of the Chinese Institute of Picture-story Books.

The set is written both in Chinese and in English and offers good
reading materials for English learners. At the same time, it can help
remove the language barriers for our little friends all over the world. We
have invited Mr. Thomas McClellan from Edinburgh University to be the
general editor of the translations. He has worked very seriously and
earnestly to ensure the accuracy of the translations in the books. For this,

we express our deepest gratitude.

The Editors
November, 2011
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THE SCARECROW
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In a paddy field, there stood a scarecrow made of bamboo and rice-straw,
wearing a shabby basket on his head and holding a ragged fan in one hand. He
was planted at the edge of the field, where he stood day and night.
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The scarecrow was devoted to his duty, and stood there ramrod straight ev-
ery day, waving his ragged fan softly to brush away those sparrows who came to

peck at the ears of rice.
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One starlit night, while he was looking at the newly sprouted ears of rice
rustling in the wind, the scarecrow seemed to hear the laughter of his mistress a

poor old lady.
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Just then,a grey moth flew along. She was the enemy of the paddy. The
scarecrow waved his fan to drive her off, but the moth hovered for a moment,

then landed on a rice leaf.
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She did not leave until the stars had disappeared. The scarecrow carefully
looked at the rice leaves over there. Much to his surprise, he saw that the tips of
some leaves were up. Many eggs had been left on these leaves.

(6) F_R—R,
EXABIHER
T B
R, S
Gk E B T
A RS
HRET, B arlE
T, % %
%,
) U et
B K

The next morning, the old lady came. As she stroked the heavy rice ears,a
smile crept over her wrinkly face. The scarecrow was so anxious that he did his
utmost to issue a warning by waving his fan.
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He wanted to tell her,“Mistress,don’t leave. The moth has brought a
source of disaster to you. Wipe them out at once!”But he could not speak. The

old woman did not understand him and left.
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In a few days, the eggs became worms. In the still of the night, they bit and
chewed at the rice leaves. Gradually, a large patch of paddy was left bare. The

scarecrow could do nothing. He wept for sadness.
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While he was weeping, he heard a woman'’s voice. Turning his head, he saw

a woman fishing in the river close to the paddy field. She lowered the fishing net
down to the bottom, then sat waiting on the bank.
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The sound of a little child’s coughing and crying came from the cabin of her boat,
“Ma,I’m thirsty. I'm hungry!”“Wait!"said the woman, impatiently, I’ Il make some gru-
el for you when I caught some fish. Don’t always be calling me. You're unsetting me. ”
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A long time passed. The child must have tired of crying,and fallen asleep.
The woman had lifted her net countless times. At last she caught a carp about
seven or eight inches long. She put it into a bucket beside the scarecrow’s feet.
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The scarecrow looked sadly at the poor woman. Suddenly he heard a
splash. He lookd downwards. It was the carp, putting up a last-ditch struggle. “My
kind friend, save me!”he begged.
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The scarecrow was very sad,but all he could do was he said from the heart
shake his head. “I would like to help you,and all people in misery. But I can’t

”

move at all. I’'m a weak and powerless man.
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The carp didn’t understand what he meant. He beat his tail angrily,
“You only know how to shake your head. You’re so cruel. I'll beg you no

more!”Crying loudly, he tried his best to jump up again.
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Seeing the crucian carp could not understand him, the scarecrow was
greatly grieved. He looked up to the woman. She was so tired that she had fallen
asleep, still holding the net in her hand. “Poor woman!”he thought.
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It was midnight. The scarecrow was shedding sad tears when a woman in
rags and with dishevelled hair came over. She stood by the river, weeping, for

her gambler husband wanted to sell her to pay his debts.
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