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1. THE PRINCESS AND THE PEA

Once upon a time there was a Prince, who wanted to have
a Princess of his own, but she must be a proper Princess.! So
he travelled all over the world in order to find such a one, but
every time there was something wrong. There were plenty
of Princesses, but he could never quite make out? if they were
real Princesses; there was always something that wasn’t-quite
right.3  So he came back home and was very much upset, because *

. he did so long for a real Princess.4

One evening a terrible storm blew up. There was lightning
and thunder, the rain came pouring down — it was something
dreadful! All at once there was a knock at the city gate, and
the old King went out to open it. ‘

It was a Princess standing outside. But goodness!® what
a sight she was with the rain and the weather!® The water
was running all down her hair and her clothes, and in at the
tip of her shoes and out again at the heels; and yet she declared
she was a real Princess.

1. a proper Princess [prin'ses]:

—~A M EEN AT,

2. to make out: FEis,

3. there was...quite right: 8
RAMMLEAHATZIL,

4. he did so...Princess: b 2 %
LW IRBEAAEN AWM, to long
for &E, did fFxHEMRIER

ok (N -
5. goodness! KM ix2 God
(L) REIE, RREN, -

6. what a sight...the weather!
EERBHEZT, BEBFRAR
Tt to be a sight = to be a terrible
sight FREET BHFREE.



“‘Well, we shall soon see about that!”* thought the old
Queen. She didn’t say anything, but she went into the bedroom,
took off all the bedclothes and placed a pea on the bottom of
the bed; then she took twenty mattresses and laid them on top
of the pea, and then again twenty of the softest featherbeds? on
top of the mattresses. That’s where the Princess had to sleep
for the night.

In the morning they asked her how she had slept. “Oh,
dreadfully badly!”3 said the Princess. “I hardly had a wink
of sleep all night!* Goodness knows® what there was in the
bed! I was lying on something so hard that I'm simply black
and blue all over.s It’s perfectly dreadful!”

So then of course they could see that she really was a Prin-
cess, because she had felt the pea right through? the twenty
mattresses and the twenty feather-beds, Nobody but a real
Princess could have such a tender skin as that. ) '

And so the Prince took her to wife,® because now he knew
that he had a proper Princess. And the pea was sent to the

1. we shali...that! R {17RH 4k 5. goodness kuows...: X%
CQFAKEL MM, to see about B,

something Haf}, BB -—fhd; FH
H—#%,

2. twenty of ... featherbeds
['fedobedz]: —-fpk & Bk o 4% 36
+.

3. dreadfully badly: W%
T, GXRSBFBEHNOK,)

4. I hardly had ... all night!
RBEEMIEAE R A %)L awink
of sleep WE—2Z )L,

2

6. black and blue all over:
LEWMIEXET.

7. right through..:. —H#
ii ...... o

8. nobody but...as that: BT
—A B E R A S, R AR
WL E MMMk, tender ['tends]

9. took her to wife: Zhhy



museum, where it is still to be seen, unless someone has taken
it.
There,* that’s something like a story, isn’t it 72
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1. There: EXIA, I % story, isn’t i? X&EHGRILE
2. that’s something like a ng?



2. DAD’St ALWAYS RIGHT

Now listen! I'm going to tell you a story I heard when I
was a boy. Since then, the story seems to have become nicer
every time I’ve thought about it. You see, stories are like a
good many people —— they get nicer and nicer as they grow older,
and that is so pleasant.

Of course you’ve been in the country,? haven’t you? You’
know what a real old farmhouse looks like, with a thatch roof
all grown over with moss and weeds® and a stork’s nest perched
on the ridge* — we can’t do without® the stork — and crooked
walls and low-browed windows, only one of which will open.
The oven pokes® out its fat little stomach; and the elder-bush?
leans over the fence, where there’s a little pond with a duck or
some ducklings, just under the wrinkled willow-tree. Yes, and
there’s a dog on a chain that keeps barking at all and sundry.?

Well, that’s just the sort of farmhouse there was out in
the country,® and two people lived in it, a farmer and his wife.

1. Dad’s = Dad is.

2. you've been in the coun-
try: (RS EIRTm,

3. all grown over...weeds: 4
WTHELAMBE, XBA grown I
THER perched #£ it % 4 i,
with R R“S ¥ $har 547,

4. and a stork’s...ridge B¥
IRAEBONHE, By 2 —F K
gy, AEANAREEB SR
REERN HEHBOBAARE
XL,

4

5. do without: I, By,

6. poke [pouk]:v. #&5,% %,

7. elder-bush [‘eldsbuf]: n. §&
BAR (B, H TR R,

8. all and sundry:—4)Zefs A
%,

9. that’s just the sort...coun-
try: BESH, REEXL—F B
Fo (EE there WHEHMTXER
id that, M\ there2 & — A & 18 M 473
was 5 out @& &4%,)
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They had little enough of their own,! and yet there was one
thing they could do without: that was a horse which used to
graze along the roadside ditch. Father would ride it into town,
the neighbours would borrow it, and of course one good turn
deserved another;% and yet they felt it would pay them better
to sell the horse® or to change it for something else that might
be still more use to them.# But whatever was it to be 7

“You'll know best, Dad!”’® said his wife. “It’s market-
day today, so you just ride into town and get some money for
the horse or else change it for something good. What you do
is always right. Now ride along to market!”

And then she tied on his necktie — she knew how to do
that better than he did — and she tied it in a double bow;7 it -

did look smart. And she brushed his hat with the flat of her ~

hand® and gave him a nice warm kiss, and then away he rode
on the horse that he was either to sell or exchange. Yes, depend

.upon it, Dad knew.

There was a burning sun and not a cloud in the sky. The -
road was full of dust, there were such a lot of people driving

1. they had little ... own: { =to be of more use.

fIECATHMBIHT,

2. and of course ... another:

MW, MR, DHIEWR, a

. good turn —{B) A iFEE,

3. it would pay...the horse
ol BARAMBPLET - EHMRE—~
&, to pay HRTFHD; MER (R
FARAEG ML),

4. might be still ... them: &
REXHEMIEAH 1% to be more use

5. Whatever was it to be? 3]
J 123 25 4 ) R BB

6. Dad = father; “X¥x"HPB
& (=daddy), SRRME,EBHREL
HBRIER B A BT,

7. a double bow: WEAIME

8. the flat of her hand: F
%, .



and riding to market or going there on Shank’s pony.! It was
scorching hot, and there wasn’t a scrap of shade on the road.2
A man came along driving a cow — you couldn’t imagine
a finer cow. “I’ll bet she gives lovely milk,” said the farmer to
himself, thinking what a good exchange it would make. “I say,
you with the cow,” he called out, “I'd like to have a word with

you.! Now look here, I suppose a horse is really worth more.

than a cow. But, never mind, I’'ve more use for a cow.t Will
you change over?”

“You bet I will!” said the man with the cow. And so they
changed over.

Well, now the deal was done,® and the farmer.might just
as well have turned back.® After all,” he had done what he
wanted; but then, you see, he had made up his mind to go to
. market, and so to market he would go, if only to have a look at
it.2 So on he went with his cow. He quickened his pace, and
so did the cow, and presently they found themselves walking
alongside a man who was driving a sheep. It was a good sheep,

in good condition® and with a good fleece.10

1. on Shank’s pony: . on
Shanks’'s mare W HCHRE3:GE
&, AT EH % Shank %8
AR “AB” MER), pony
['pouni}: /1,

2. there wasn’t...road: 3 |

TRV b %%, scrap
—/hh.

3. to have ... someone: Fii
AR ILAIE,

4. I've more ... a cow: #}4
HREH M,

5. the deal was done: % 5

6

ET,

6. the farmer ... turned back:
AR HE B A A SR I T LA BR UL B /] % %
¥y, might as well do something
B f 84T,

7. after all: #3TJL,

8. if only ... at it: FiakRAE 3
BA—Rbir, C

9. in good condition: 5347
7o

10. with a good fleece: & H—
HIFBhR,

b
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““T could do with that sheep,! I could,” thought the farmer.
“It would find plenty of grazing? at the side of our ditch, and in
the winter we could bring it into the house. Really, when you
come to think of it, we’d do better to keep a sheep than'a cow.
Shall we do a swop?’® he asked.

Yes, the man who had the sheep was quite ready to do that;
and so the bargain was struck,? and the farmer went on with
his sheep down the road. There, by a stile, he saw a man wu:h
a big goose under his arm.

“That’s a plump’un you’ve got there!”s said the farmer.
“It’s got both feathers and flesh; that’d look well if we kept it
It’d be something Mother could save her
scraps for.® She’s often said: ‘If only we had a goose!” Well,
now she can have one — and she shall have one!” Will you
doaswop? Tl give you the sheep for the goose — and a thankee
as well.”8 The other man said yes, he didn’t mind if he did,9
and so they made the exchange; the farmer got the goose.

As he neared the town, the traffict® on the road got bigger
and bigger; there was a swarm of peoble and cattle, stretching

by our little pond.

1. 1 could...sheep: HEHA P 208 S5 AT LA 0 5 3 AR B TR,

EHA, BAEMNRRAE,

2. find plenty of grazing: #
AEBRBENTEL,

3. Shall we do a swop? {3
#;—T W swop (f)%#,Hik,

4. the bargain was struck:
REHET.

5. That’s a plump’un you’ve

© got there! {RFEHMWHERIMEER

k™, ("un = one, $§ goose,)
6. It’d be ... scraps for: ¥ F

7. she shall have one! -
EEILGE LN,

8. and a thankee as well = .
and I'll give you a thankee as
well. B 2 % 4R thankee
=thank ye =thank you. as well
o, /8,

9. he didn’t mind if he did:
oS B R R AR i,

10. traffic: 247 A,



over road and ditch right up to the tollkeeper’s potatoes,! where
his hen was kept shut in so as not to take fright and go astray?
and get lost. [t was a bob-tailed,? good-looking hen, that winked
with one eye. ‘““Cluck, cluck!”* she said. What her idea may
have been, I can’t say;® but the farmer’s idea, when he saw her,
was: “She’s the finest hen I've ever seen; she’s finer than Parson’s
brood-hen.5 I could do with that hen, I could. A hen will
always find a bit o’ corn;” she can almost take care of herself,
I reckon it’s a good exchange if I get her for the goose. What
do you say to a swop?” he asked. “Swop?” answered the other.
“Why, yes, that’s not at all a bad idea.” And so they changed
over; the tollkeeper got the goose, and the farmer got the hen.

He had done such a lot of things on his way to town, and
it was a warm day and he was tired. He felt he could do with
a drop to drink and a morsel to eat.® He had now reached the
inn and, just as he was about to enter, there was the ostler coming
out, and he met him right in the doorway carrying a bag that
was brimful of something.?

“What's that you’ve got there?” asked the farmer.

“Rotten apples,” answered the ostler. “A whole sackful
for the pigs.”

1. the tollkeeper’s potatoes:
FREAHDAKED, tollkeeper
['toulki:pa] BEWBRMEHFL, M
AEWBGERBEMHA,

2. go astray: K& EXRBA,

3. bob-tafled: Wi T REM,

4. cluck, cluck: (Bx3f)%
B,

5. What her idea...say: i
BBB) LB ERBYH KRBT L,

6. Parson ['pa:sn}: X %0,

brood-hen ¥#3ExX3,

7. a bit o’ corn=a bit of corn
—sme, '

8. He felt he ... to eat: b3
FEILFGE LD (B &R
g, morsel ['mo:sall: n. (K4wib)
—1,—/hk,

9. brimful of something:
TR 4%, ~EEAKA,
bria: 78§ L%,
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“Why, what a tremendous lot! I wish Mother could see
that. Last year we only had one solitary apple on the old tree
by the coal-shed. That apple had to be kept, and it lay on the
chest of drawers till it burst.! ‘That looks so prosperous,’?
said Mother. Well, here’s a prosperous sight for her — how
I wish she could see it!”

“What’ll you give me?” asked the ostler.

“Give? T'll give you my hen in exchange.” And so he
gave him the hen, got the apples in exchange and went into the
taproom? straight up to the bar.t His sack with the apples
he leaned against the stove, without noticing that the fire was
alight.* He found a number of strangers in the room — horse
dealers, cattle-dealers and two Englishmen; these two were.
so rich that their pockets were bursting with gold. And the
way they bet — you just listen to this.®

S-s-s! S-s-s! What was that they could hear beside the
stove? The apples were beginning to roast. “Whatever is
it?” they asked. Well, they very soon heard. They were given
the whole story of the horse which was changed for the cow, and

50 on right down to the rotten apples.”
“Well, well! Your missus’ll warm your ears for you,3

1. it lay on ... burst: “Ei#&E
WMEELE,—ERRT .

2. That looks so prosperous:
XEWBREBELAEM (XX B
HRELOBENESR, BRAF
3K HERERY ) prosperous [ prosps-
ras]: a. Mg,

3. taproom: {EJEMEE, tap
MW RiEn %k,

4, bar FEERBEHES BT
HeEwm,

5. alight [o'lait]: a. 458,

%0

6. And the way ... to this:
FREETERER M BB IIL—
ERFTRET UM

7. and so on ... rotten apples:
T XA, HFRRASER N 1,

8. Your missus’ll warm your
ears for you: your missus #RA54
X, missus ({#) = Mrs. ['misiz].
warm your ears: IB{RE GBI (B
WhHIREAEEB—AA, NEE
BEASRE.)

9



when vou get home!™ said the Englishmen; “there’ll be a fine

set-out.,”"!

“No, she won’t, she’ll give me a kiss,” said the farmer,

“She’ll say: Dad’s always right

(A

“Shall we have a bet?” they asked. “Golden sovereigns
by the barrel2 — a hundred pounds to the hundredweight!”$

“Make it a bushel* — that’ll be enough,” said the farmer;
“I can only put up a bushel of apples, with myself and the missus

thrown in.® After all, that’s more than full measure — that’s

heaped measure.’’s

“Done!”7 they answered, and the bet was made.
The innkeeper brought out his cart; the Englishmen got
in, the farmer got in, the rotten apples got in, and soon they all

came to the farmer’s house.

“Good evening, Mother.”

“Good evening, Dad!”

“Well, I've done the deal.”

“Ay, you're the one for that,”® said the wife and, heeding
neither bag nor strangers, she gave him a hug.

1. there'll be a fine set-out:
EH—BIFRREN,

2. golden sovereigns by the
barrel: FAKRBEREHBEE & T,
sovereign ['sovrin]: B—f4&mH4g,
Ft—sovereign {§—K 1,

3. a hundred pounds to the
hundredweight: #F 4% & 11254
RAARH 100 g% R #TRE  hundred-
weight L% & %4y, 4 hundred-
weight 2h—mify =+ 2 —, K 112
B WEER cwt.,

4. make it a bushel: jtgg—
/> bushel 3T (bushel ['bufal] F

10

AH = 8 gallons, ®kK %808
i)o

5. 1 can only ... thrown in: 3
RAEAR—HAEH¥ER, ERAC
AP BEEG L,

6. that’s more ... measure—
that’s heaped measure: XA £
SRBERT XREMTFEHT, heap-
ed measure $5RAFH, }BRph L
[F: T e E T b N

7. Done! —&E A2 7T

8. Ay, you’re...that: 8 R
=FEXAHAEENE, GXERAER
AREDBRIXLIFL) Ay [ail=yes.
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“T exchanged the horse for a cow.”

“Thank goodness for some milk!” said the wife; “now we
can have milk-puddings and butter and cheese to eat. What
a lovely exchange!”

“Well, but I swopped the cow again for a sheep.”

“There, that’s better still,” she replied; “you think of every-

~ thing. We’ve got plenty of gtazing for a sheep. Now we can

have ewe’s milk! and cheese and woollen stockings, yes, and
woollen night-clothes — the cow couldn’t give us that; it sheds"
its hair . 2 You really are a considerate husband.”

“But I swopped the sheep for a goose.”

“My dear Dad, do you mean to say we shall have Mi-
chaelmas goose® this year? You’re always thinking how you
can give me pleasure. What a lovely idea of yours! We can
tether the goose? and fatten it up for Michaelmas.”

“But I swopped the goose for a hen,” said the husband.

“A hen? That was a good exchange,” said the wife.
“The hen will lay eggs and hatch them out; we shall get chicks
and a fowlrun.> That’s just what I've always wanted.”

“Yes, but I swopped the hen for a bag of rotten apples.”

“Why, now you must have a kiss,” said the wife. “Thank
you, dear husband o’ mine. And now I've got something
for you to hear. While you were away, I thought of a really
nice meal to cook you when you got back: omelette flavoured

1. ewe [ju:l: ®%, 3. Michaelmas ['mikimos]: ¥
2. it sheds it’s hair: E4HE B # %% St. Michael [snt‘maikal]
B9, (BEIERHE, WREY Tk m¥ e, L=+ A,
IR, XBREABELHIAN L 4. tether up the goose: iB#Y
RFGUE—-BEEH, L8 HHE BATREBRS,
RWE ) . 5. fowlrun K& i%; B3,

11



