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ABOUT THE AUTHORS

Frank Stockton was born in Philadelphia in 1834. He wrote
many stories, some of them about the sea. He wrote The Lady
or the Tiger? in 1884. Later, somebody made it into a film.
Stockton lived in West Virginia and died in 1902,

Stacey Aumonier was born in England in 1887 and lived
mostly in London. He wrote many short stories but he was a
painter and an actor too. He died quite young in 1928.
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Alfred Burrage was born in 1889 and also lived in London.
He wrote many books of short stories. Readers in America
liked The Waxwork very much, so he made it into a play for
television in 1951. He died in 1956.
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The Lady or the Tiger?

Mauny, many years ago there was a king in a far country. He
was famous, he was strong and he was very clever. But in his
country he had many wrongdoers. The King was unhappy
about this but how can you stop people from doing wrong?
It is not easy. He thought about this difficult question for a
long time but he could not find the answer.

Suddenly, one day, he had a good idea. He spoke to his
people and told them to build a big stadium in the centre of
the city.

‘It must be very big and very beautiful,” he told them.

So the people worked hard for many months.

One day, the building was finished. The stadium was
ready. Inside it, there were places for five thousand people.
Everyone was very excited about this beautiful new building.
Some wanted to watch games in the stadium. Others wanted
to have dancing and singing. But what did the King want?
No one knew.

The day of the opening came. Evcryohc ran to the stadium
to get a place inside. The people got more excited when the
King arrived. They were all quiet, waiting. First, he took his
place. Then, he stood up and spoke.

‘My people, my friends,” he said. ‘Firstly I want to thank
all the workers for their good work. We now have a beautiful
stadium and it is very well built. Secondly, I know that many
of you want to see games and dancing here. But this stadium
is going to be different. It is not going to be a place for
having a good time. It is going to be a place for wrongdoers.
If one of you does something wrong, we are going to bring
him to this place. There he must stand in the middle of this
stadium in front of us all.

‘Now, do you all see those two doors, coloured blue, at the




far end of the stadium? They look the samec. perhaps. But
they are not. Behind one door, I am.going to put a dangerous
amimal, a tiger. Behind the other door, there 1s going to be a
beautiful lady. The wrongdoer must choose one of these
doors. If he opens the wrong door, he finds the tiger. It jumps
out and kills him. If he opens the other door, he finds the
beautiful young woman. She is to be his wife. They must
marry immediately, right here in the stadium before our
eyes. After that, they can live happily with us as husband and
wife. So each wrongdoer must choose very carefully. Before
he chooses, he — and we — cannot know if he is going to live
or die. As soon as he opens one of those two doors, we all
know immediately. That is my idea. So tell me, my friends, is
it a good idea or is it not?’

‘It is good, O King, it is very good,’ the people answered.
But they were quiet. They were afraid.

‘Thank you,’ said the King. ‘Now go home. Come to the
stadium again at the same time next week. Then you can
watch the first wrongdoer make his choice. Every week from
now on, a different man is going to choose: to live, if he is
lucky, or to die, if he is not.

From that day, the people came every week to the stadium
to watch a different wrongdoer. Sometimes, he opened the
right blue door and the beautiful lady came out. Then there
was sin’ging and dancing. Everyone threw flowers down to
the lucky people and went home happily. But at other times,
the wrongdoer opened the wrong door. Immediately, a big
tiger ran out into the stadium and jumped on the unlucky
man. In a few minutes, the tiger killed him in front of all the
watching people. When he lay dead in the centre of the
stadium, the people went home sadly. They took their lowers
with them. It is interesting that in a short time the number of
wrongdoers in the country got much smaller. No one wanted



If the wrongdoer opens the wrong door, he finds the tiger. It jumps out
and kills him.




to stand in the middle of the stadium and make that difficult
choice.

Now, there is another important person in this story. The
King had only one child, a daughter. She was very beautiful.
She had green eyes and long red hair and she moved as
quickly as a cat. She too was strong and clever ~ as strong and
clever as her father. She did not smile often. But when she
smiled, people were happy. When she was angry, everyone
was afraid. They knew that at those times she was a very
dangerous young woman. Her picture was in every home.
Men, women and children followed her when she went
walking in the streets of the city. They waited to see her
famous smile and sometimes they were lucky.

One day, she was out walking in a city park when she saw
a young man. He was 2 gardener and the park was where he
worked. He was very good-looking. He was tall and strong.
He had dark blue-black hair and a dark moustache. When he
laughed, you could see his beautiful white teeth. The King’s
daughter stopped and looked at him closely. She thought that
he was the most beautiful man in the world. She began to
talk with him and liked him more and more. The young man
could not understand. Why did the King’s daughter want to
talk to him? He was not important. He was only the King's
gardener. But he could not take his eyes off her. As soon as he
looked into her big green eyes and saw her smile, he was in
love. But he knew that this love was very dangerous. He was
not a rich man, not from a rich family. He could never marry
the daughter of the King.

But the two young lovers knew that they must meet again.
They started to meet every day, at times when no one could
see them. Every day, their love was stronger and stronger.
They were very happy. Then one day the King found them
together, there in the city gardens. His daughter was in the
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The princess thought that the gardener was the most beautiful man in the
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Then one day the King found them together, there in the city gardens. His
daughter was in the young man’s arms.

young man'’s arms. The King was very, very angry. He called
his men. Immediately, they took the young man away and
shut him in a dark, dirty room. They gave him only bread
and water to eat. Now the King’s daughter could not see her
lover any more. The young man lay in the dark. He knew
that he was a wrongdoer and in much danger from the King.
Now, we know that the King’s daughter was a strong
young woman and that she was very clever. When her
father’s men took her lover away, she too saw the danger
immediately. She knew very well what was going to happen
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next. So, early in the morming, she went to the stadium. No
one saw her go. She spoke to the workers there and gave
them some money.

“Which room is the tiger in?’ she asked.

They told her.

‘And which gitl is going to be behind the other door?’

The workers did not want to answer. They were afraid.

‘I must know,’ said the King’s daughter. ‘Who is she?’

‘She is the daughter of your father’s driver’, the workers an-
swered. _

The King’s daughter knew her well: a young and beautiful
girl with rich brown hair. But the King’s daughter did not
like her. She began to think hard. ‘If my lover chooses the
wrong door, he dies. But if he chooses the right door, he
marries this cheap little thing, this driver’s child. And I lose
him — to her! So I too must choose . . .’

That afternoon, the King called all his people back to the
stadium again. His men brought the young man from the
dark room. There he stood, in the middle of the stadium,
tired, hungry and afraid. The King sat in his place above the
people and his daughter sat next to him. She did not move.
Her face showed nothing. '

Then the King stood and spoke to his people. ‘You all
know this gardener, my friends. And you know why he is
here. He was the lover of my daughter. For many weeks, I
did not know that; but I know it now. What happens to a
wrongdoer in our country? That too we know. He must
choose: the lady or the tiger. If he opens the wrong door, he
must fight the tiger. If he opens the right door, he must
marry the lady. So now choose, young man. Choose very
carefully if you want to live and not die.’

The young man stood quietly and listened to the King's
words. But his eyes were not on the King. They were on the
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Her eyes told him something. She looked quickly at her hand. Her finger
moved a little to the left.




face of the King's daughter. She had no smile for him today.
But he looked at her eyes. Her eyes told him something. She
looked down quickly at her hand. Then she looked up again.
He saw her smallest finger move a little to the left. And
immediately he knew: the door to open was the door on the
left! He turned and walked very slowly to the left-hand door.
All the people watched him, without a sound. He put out his
hand and opened the door . . .

But h& the story ends. Remember that the King's daugh-
ter was 3 clever young woman. She was in love but she was
angry too. Did she want her lover to meet the tiger — a fight
that he must lose? Did she want him to die? Or did she want
him to live and have another beautiful woman for his wife?
To give him this other woman, in place of her? We do not
know what ideas were at work inside her beautiful head.

Tell me, what do you think? Which did she choose? What
was behind that door: the lady or the tiger?
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