.:‘:q:m.'vlﬁl]k;ﬂﬂ , ERRAVE

)@l

EWER

b e e e ) O et s



-4 EEdddA
TySAFSEEFR
TAEFER RS el E



JUELH hir A 1 42 A |
AR R #E




EHERRSE (CIP) g
LB EENET R : RKIOTR / i8S . —R R

RUELH: fikE,  2009. 1
ISBN 978—7-80729—-300—-2

L4]- 0. 4% M. O 3%E — PUE — X R Y O B i —
VEmEE — AR V.H319.4; 1
[ A B e CIPEEZ S (2008) 252130925

# B OBERMEWRE. ZNHE

w F H B KMHz

Mgt ®HEE+z

BTGB BIRRE

HIREIT KRB REERER  RUEH R

H & REHRERER  JEREXTXhERERAE
AN RUELHERAEE4ER  http://www.ppm.cn

B Bl JEREELERIT (KON TERR)

FF A& 700x1000mm 167
K 15
F ¥ 320FF

I

L R 200941 HEEIMR 2009461 H & 1K BIRI
ERBS ISBN 978—7-80729—300—2
E # 19.805¢

(A EBILEVE IR W RITHRESR, BRBIF: 010—82013152)



Ei

R S B A AUt < Tt

— 2 a

CHAMPION: The Ugly DUCK..........oveooeemreoeoooo 3 ‘

TEE: H/ME .o 7 i

RUNNER-UP: A Butterfly ............coooooomvoomoooooo 11

TR — HBIIE e 14 )

THIRD PLACE: The Bremen Town-musicians ................... 17 Cg

BE: FHMAITERF oo 21 !

NO.4: The Wolf And The Seven Young Kids........................... 25

SBOOE: AT RNUZE e 28

NO.5: Mrs Fox’ s Wedding...............oo.coovooovommvooo 31

BEE: MR A KAIIEE ..o 34

NO.6: The Fox And The Cat...............coooomoreome 37

BBANE: IS Moo 39

NO.7: Old Sultan..........cccoowvveemveoooreceoeoeo 41

BB EH e 44

NO.8: The Fox And The Horse..............ocoooverooo 47

SBINE: TR Do 49

A Kk F A j

CHAMPION: There Is No Free Lunch..........................___ 53 »

TR B RIIFR oo 54

RUNNER-UP: The Three Snake-leaves ... 56

kPR o1 61

THIRD PLACE: The Ear Of Grain ....o.............____ 64 ;
T e e i o B NS e ﬂg:‘:ﬁrmu?ﬂk‘ R Sl



T, ERIIEE . e
NO.4: The Strange MUSIiCIan...........ccccuvueuivieircinineeneeseeneseensenens

SEPUE: D ATZEAT IR e
NO.5: Lazy HeINZ.....cc.ccoeueeeriiiiiiiiiiiciinieinieiee st

ERE: WAEAIPEF e
NO.6: The Robber Bridegroom ...........c.ccoeeeeuremseunessmsissisciensinsincinns

BB TRIEITED oot
NO.7: The Peasant And The Devil.........cooeeeieeiiieciecieceeneeeenn

WL TR PR vmanmmmsmmmsmissimstsmsississsse
NO.8: The Singing BOne........cccocuevermmeuciniiiciiinincisencciescesenees

7Y LGS I=L: T = SO

& &

THIRD PLACE: The Clever People........cccccocvviivinininicncncnennnnns

B, HEBHEYE Mlmmmumnsmsvasamisminst, sy s
NO.4: The Nail.........coorneeesnnssnnessiessiiossisissssisssasssssossisssssisssassssiassan:

BB : AT ettt
NO.5: The Duration Of Life........cccovvvviieeeieicerieereeecreeecreeeveeenneens




NO.B: FIVE PEAS......oveievereeririeseierisesesesessssssisse e 133
BT : TR oovoreeeeeeeereemrecsssssssssssssssssssssssss s 137
NO.7: Straw, Coal, And Bean.........ccoueumirinieeinniniciininisinssssns 141
BEZ. FE BBRAIGE F o 143
NO.8: The Leap-frOg ......ccccvurmrrimrimriisienieisiisisasissssss s 145
BINE: B e 148

$RREDSEH

CHAMPION: Little Brer-ROSE .......cccccorvmmmniniininienciiiiicnienes
B BIBE...ccomcessiimmmsisissmsssipmasisiiis

RUNNER-UP: The Little Match-Girl

L. BRI/ PLF e,

THIRD PLACE: The Twelve HUntSmen .........ccooceeeeeniniennsnnnns 164
BE., TOATEA s 168
NO.4: Old Hildebrand ..........ccceeeeciciirennnieinisneennnnensnseessessscescsnsenns 171
IR . EA IR oo 175
NO.5: The Shoes That Were Danced To Pieces.........cccooeiieniiniinins 178
BEE: T oA A E st 183
NO.B: MOther HOIIE.......c.ocuviieereieieieiereieeeiesinaesese s esae s essenens 187
BEARE: T oo 191

NO.7: The Three Spinning Women




L AL

CHAMPION: The Olympian Gods.................oveeeeverererererererreren, 203
FEIE: BEARVTHT LA oo 205




e X SN RO

<K& WEKKIERERERE i
AN AV SR <

BT SRR <

B - EREE O -
SRR WS
R <O g




Ranking List
(F3CHHATH)

The Ugly Duck
H/NEG

The other love A Butterfly
— Qe i The Bremen Town-musicians
u ' | THRBHFRK

(5%)

& ZhFH—F
/.
2.

7.



The Ugly Duck

Never do I hesitate to look squarely at the unexpected face that every
passing hour unveils to us, and to sacrifice the false images of it formed in

advance, however dear they may be.

Roman Rolland

The countryside was lovely. It was summer. The wheat was golden and the oats
were still green. The hay was stacked in the low-lying meadows. There lay great
woods around the fields and meadows. There were deep lakes in the midst of the
woods. In the sunniest spot stood an old mansion surrounded by a deep moat. Great
leaves grew from the vines on the walls of the house right down to the water” s edge.
Some of the leaves were so big that a child could use them as an umbrella.

In the depths of a forest a duck was sitting in her nest. Her little ducklings
were about to be hatched. At last one egg after another began to crack. “Cheep,
cheep!” the ducklings said. “Quack, quack!” said the duck. “How big the world
is!” said all the young ones. But the biggest egg was still there. And then she
settled herself on the nest again.

“Well, how are you getting on?” said an old duck who came to pay her a visit.
“This egg is taking such a long time,” answered the sitting duck. “The shell will
not crack, but the others are the finest ducklings. They are like their father.” “Let
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me look at the egg which won’ t crack,” said the old duck. “You may be sitting on
a turkey’ s egg! I have been cheated like that once. Yes. It’ s a turkey’ s egg! You
had better leave it alone and teach the other children to swim.” “I will sit on it a
little longer.” The sitting duck said stably.

At last the big egg cracked. How big and ugly the baby was! “That is a very
big duckling.” she said, “None of the others look like that. Can he be a turkey’ s
chick? I will soon find out. I will make him go into water.”

The next day the mother duck with her family went down to the moat. She
jumped into the water and said, “quack, quack!” and one duckling jumped in after
another. The big ugly one swam about with them. “No, that is no turkey,” she said,
“Quack, quack! Now come with me and I will take you into the world. Keep close
to me all the time. Be careful of the cat!” The first day passed, and everything was
fine.

Afterwards, matters grew worse and worse. The poor duckling was chased and
harassed by all the ducklings because he was very ugly. The ducks bit him, the hens
pecked him. And the girl who fed them kicked him aside. Then he ran off and soon
came to a great marsh where the wild ducks lived. He was so tired and miserable
that he stayed there the whole night. In the morning the wild ducks flew up to see
their new friend. “You are very ugly,” said the wild ducks, “but that does not
matter to us.” He stayed there two whole days. And then two wild geese came. Just
at that moment the sound of “Bang! Bang!” was heard, and both the wild geese fell
dead among the reeds. It was a terrible shock to the poor duckling.

A big dog appeared close beside him. He showed his sharp teeth and went on
without touching him. “Oh, thank Heaven! I am so ugly that even the dog won’ t

bite me!” sighed the duckling.
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In the evening he reached a little cottage where an old woman lived with her
cat and her hen. Her eyesight was not good, and she thought the duckling was a fat
duck. “I will be rich if I have duck eggs,” she said. So she took in the duckling for
three weeks, but he laid no eggs. The cat was the master of the house and the hen
was the mistress.

“Can you lay eggs?” asked the hen.

“No!” answered the duckling.

“Then you had better go out into the wide world,” said the cat. So the
duckling went away.

One evening the sun was just setting when a flock of beautiful large birds
appeared out of the bushes. The duckling thought, “I’ ve never seen anything so
beautiful.” They were dazzlingly white with long necks. They were swans. He did
not know what the birds were.

The winter was so bitterly cold that the duckling swam about in the water to
keep himself from freezing.

The sun began to shine warmly again. The larks were singing and beautiful
spring had come. Then, all at once, the duckling raised his wings and they flapped
with much greater strength than before. Before he knew it, he found himself in a
large garden where the apple trees were in full blossom and long branches of lilacs
overhung the shores of the lake. Just in front of him he saw three beautiful white
swans swimming towards him.

“I will fly to them and they will hack me to pieces because I am so ugly. But
it doesn’ t matter. I would rather be killed by them than be bitten by the ducks or
pecked by the hens.” So he flew into the water and swam towards the swans. They

saw him and darted towards him. “Kill me! Oh, kill me!” said the poor duckling,
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and he waited for his death bowing his head towards the water. But what did he see
in the clear water? He was no longer a dark gray ugly bird.

He was himself a swan!

Some children came into the garden with corn and pieces of bread, which they
threw into the water. The smallest child shouted with joy, “There is a new one.”
The other children shouted, “Yes, a new one has come.”

He said to himself, “I never dreamed that I could be so happy when I was the

ugly duckling!”
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