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THE RELL

AT evening, in the narrow streets of the great city, when the sun went down and the clouds shone like gold
among the chimneys, there was frequently heard, somethimes by one, and sometimes by another, a strange
tone, like the sound of a church bell; but it was only heard for a moment at a time, for in the streets there
was a continual rattle of carriages, and endiess cries of men and women—and that is a sad interruption.
Then people said, ‘Now the evening bell sounds, now the sun is setting.’

Those who were walking outside the city, where the houses stood farther from each other, with gardens
and little fields between, saw the evening sky looking still more glorious, and heard the sound of the bell far
more clearly. It was as though the tones came from a church, deep in the still quiet fragrant wood, and
people looked in that direction, and became quite meditative.

Now a certain time passed, and one said to another, ‘Is there not a church out yonder in the wood?
That bell has a peculiarly beautiful sound! Shall we not go out and look at it more closely? * And rich people
drove out, and poor people walked; but the way seemed marvellously long to them; and when they came to
a number of willow trees that grew on the margin of the forest, they sat down and looked up to the long
branches, and thought they were now really in the green wood. The pastrycook from the town came there too,
and pitched his tent; but another pastrycook came and hung up a bell just over his own tent, a bell, in
fact, that had been tarred so as to resist the rain, but it had no clapper. And when the people went home
again, they declared the whole affair had been very romantic, and that meant much more than merely that
they had taken tea. Three persons declared that they had penetrated into the wood to where it ended, and
that they had always heard the strange sound of bells, but it had appeared to them as if it came from the
town. One of the three wrote a song about it, and said that the sound was like the voice of a mother singing
to a dear good child; no melody could be more beautiful than the sound of that bell.
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The Emperor of that country was also informed of it, and promised that the person who could really find out
whence the sound came should have the title of The World’ s Bell-ringer, even if it should turn out not to be a bell.

Many went to the forest, on account of the good entertainment there; but there was only one who came back
with a kind of explanation. No one had penetrated deep enough into the wood, nor had he; but he said that the
sound came from a very great owl in a hollow tree; it was an owl of wisdom, that kept knocking its head
continually against the tree, but whether the sound came from the owl’s head, or from the trunk of the tree, he
could not say with certainty. he was invested with the title of The World’s Bell-ringer, and every year wrote a
short treatise upon the owl; and people were just as wise after reading his works as they were before.

On a certain day a confirmation was held. The old clergyman had spoken well and impressively, and the
candidates for confirmation were ‘quite moved. it was an important day for them; for from being children they
became grown-up people, and the childish soul was as it were to be transformed to that of a more sensible
person. The sun shone gloriously as the confirmed children marched out of the town, and from the wood the
great mysterious bell sounded with peculiar strength. They at once wished to go out to it, and all felt this
wish except three. One of these desired to go home, to try on her ball dress, for it was just on account of
that dress and that ball that she was being confirmed at that time, otherwise she would not have been so;
the second was a poor boy, who had borrowed the coat and boots in which he was confirmed from the son of
his landlord, and he had to given them back at an appointed time; the third said he never went to a strange
place unless his parents went with him, that he had always been an obedient son, and would continue to be
so, even after he was confirmed, and they were not to laugh at him. But they did laugh at him,
nevertheless.

So these three did not go, but the others trotted on. The sun shone, and the birds sang, and the young
people sang too, and held each other by the hand, for they had not yet received any office, and were all
alike before Heaven on that day. But two of the smallest soon became weary and returned to the town, and
two little girls sat down to bind wreaths, and did not go with the rest. And when the others came to the
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willow trees where the pastrycook lived, they said, ‘Well, now we are out here, the bell does not really
exist — it is only an imaginary thing.’

Then suddenly the bell began to ring in the forest with such a deep and solemn sound that four or five
_determined to go still deeper into the wood. The leaves hung very close, and it was really difficult to get
forward; woodruff and anemones grew almost too high to go, and blooming convolvulus and blackberry
bushes stretched in long garlands from tree to tree. where the nightingales sang and the sunbeams played. It
was splendid; but the path was not one for girls to go, they would have torn their clothes. There lay great
blocks of stone covered with mosses of all colours; the fresh spring water bubbled forth. and it sounded
strangely, almost like ‘cluck, cluck.’

‘Can that possibly be the bell?’ said one of the party, and he laid himself down and listened. *That
should be properly studied!’

And he remained there, and let the others go on.

They came to a house built of the bark of trees and of twigs: a great tree laden with wild apples
stretched out its branches over the dwelling, as though it would pour its whole blessing upon the roof, which
was covered with blooming roses, the long branches turned about the gables. And from the gable hung a little
bell. Could that be the bell they had heard? They all agreed that it was, except one; he said that the bell
was far too small and too delicate to be heard at such a distance as they had heard it, and that they were
quite different sounds that had so deeply moved the human heart. He who spoke thus was a King’s son, and
the others declared that a person of that kind always wanied to be wiser than every one else.

Therefore they let him go alone, and as he went his mind was more and more impressed with the
solitude of the forest, but still he heard the little bell, at which the others were rejoicing; and sometimes,
when the wind carried towards him sounds from the pastrycook’s abode, he could hear how the party there
were singing at their tea. But the deep tones of the bell sounded louder still; sometimes it was as if an organ
were playing to it; the sound came from the left, the side in which the heart is placed.
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Now there was a rustling in the bushes, and a little boy stood before the Prince, a boy with wooden
3 shoes, and such a short jacket that one could plainly see what long wrists he had. They knew one another.
¥ The boy was the youngster who had been confirmed that day, and had not been able to come with the rest
because he had to go home and give up the borrowed coat and boots to his landlord’s son. This he had done,
and had then wandered away alone in his poor clothes and his wooden shoes, for the bell sounded so strongly

and so deeply, he had been obliged to come out.

‘We can go together, ’said the Prince.

But the poor lad in the wooden shoes was quite embarrassed. He pulled at the short sleeves of his
jacket, and said he was afraid he could not come quickly enough; besides, he thought the bell must be
sought on the right hand, for there the place was great and glorious.

‘But then we shall not meet at all,’ said the Prince; and he nodded to the poor boy, who went away
into the darkest, thickest part of the forest, where the thoms tore his shabby garments and scratched his
face, his feet, and his hands. The Prince also had two or three brave rents, but the sun shone bright on his
path; and it is he whom we will follow, for he was a brisk lad.

‘I must and will find the bell,’ said he, ‘though I have to go to the end of the world.’

Ugly apes sat up in the trees, and grinned and showed their teeth.

‘Shall we beat him?’ said they. ‘Shall we smash him? He’s a King’s son!’

But he went courageously farther and farther into the forest, where the most wonderful trees grew: there
stood white star-lilies with blood-red stamens, sky-blue tulips that glittered in the breeze, and apple trees
whose apples looked quite like great shining soap bubbles: only think how those trees must have gleamed in
the sunbeams! All around lay the most beautiful green meadows, where hart and hind played in the grass,
and noble oaks and beech trees grew there; and when the bark of any tree split, grass and long climbing
plants grew out of the rifts; there were also great wooded tracts with quiet lakes on which white swans floated
and flapped their wings. The Prince often stood still and listened; often he thought that the bell sounded
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upwards to him from one of the deep lakes; but soon he noticed that the sound did not come from thence,
but that the bell was sounding deeper in the wood.

Now the sun went down. The sky shone red as fire; it became quite quiet in the forest, and he sank on
his knees, sang.his evening hymn, and said,

‘I shall never find what I seek, now the sun is going down, and the night, the dark night, is coming.
But perhaps I can once more see the round sun before he disappears beneath the horizon. I will climb upon
the rocks, for they are higher than the highest trees.’

And he seized hold of roots and climbing plants, and clambered up the wet stones, where the water-
snakes writhed and the toads seemed to be barking at him; but he managed to climb up before the sun,
which he could see from this elevation, had quite set. Oh, what splendour! The sea, the great glorious sea,
which rolled its long billows towards the shore, lay stretched out before him, and the sun stood aloft like a
great flaming altar, there where the sea and sky met; everything melted together in glowing colours; the
wood sang and the sea sang, and his heart sang too. All nature was a great holy church, in which trees and
floating clouds were the pillars and beams, flowers and grass the velvet carpet, and the heavens themselves
the vaulted roof. The red colours faded up there when the sun sank to rest; but millions of stars were lighted
up and diamond lamps glittered, and the Prince stretched forth him arms towards heaven, towards the sea,
and towards the forest. Suddenly there came from the right hand the poor lad who had been confirmed, with
his short jacket and his wooden shoes: he had arrived here at the same time, and had come his own way.
And they ran to meet each other, and each took the other’s hand in the great temple of nature and of poetry.
And above them sounded the holy invisible bell; and blessed spirits surrounded them and floated over them,
singing a rejoicing song of praise!

_‘*ya” ®s Thebel 5

HREMBEARS EER, REARENK EHE, FEABERANBERKE, BRILE
ARABRBAMEBEOBIE, REINERABERZENE L. FTEESEREEF, £584
FUFRMNFEROBKEEY, AdtD ER B FRRAIILE LM, iR AR
BHLREHE. . .

KETIT, RAMEELEB K—RBa, WREBHYN, mEBEFHBT®RE, R
W -
HRATBASRBARERNOAAT . AEKHERFL, BERAERE, KFREL2EEN
AHAEBRARINBTFRATEHZHEEE —R,. RERIAEALE, BEEALEEHOR AR
W,

IMENRMEEREFHBO AL, KEAIES T, SQEYME ol s, i
EAMEZELZAEERRT X, AXIMHER, KHELHBHEEK. W, bW
BRI BE, MEAREWHAXEEREZZERMITERSE, "AMBRNAE GETEE, KA
EBRXELBR—MRENKEZZRESEL, TUSHEE AELE, HAEKSE, X
WEKE, OB ERE, KAERKR-BEHFAMZINEE, RANREZECHEER
BR, #EMKERLECRRNBE, XTARTHEORT. KA THREEXANT R
W HE, CABERXETER, REH—HEHEE, TFREXS, HEAE,
PIEMARPE D XEBNSMBEIL, FERAAABRTMANEGRETHE, b
ER-HEEHTXE, FEENRACEMNE. RINSENFHEE, EXERNTENE
KMBEFHRET. WEWER M FEMITLTHMN, TENEAESFESMIBE,
BT WA ETF,




&

Hoa et

GRANDHOTHER

GRANDMOTHER is very old; she has many wrinkles, and her hair is quite white; but her eyes, which
shine like two stars, and even more beautifully, look at you mildly and pleasantly, and it does you good to
look into them. And then she can tell the most wonderful stories; and she has a gown with great flowers
worked in it, and it is of heavy silk, and it rustles. Grandmother knows a great deal, for she was alive long
before father and mother, that’s quite certain! Grandmother has a hymn-book with great silver clasps, and
she often reads in that book; ‘in the middle of the book lies a rose, quite flat and dry; it is not as pretty as
the roses she has standing in the glass, and yet she smiles at it most pleasantly of all, and tears even come
into her eyes. I wonder why Grandmother looks at the withered flower in the old book in that way? Do you
know? Why, each time that Grandmother’s tears fall upon the rose, its colours become fresh again; the
rose swells and fills the whole room with its fragrance; the walls sink as if they were but mist, and all
around her is the glorious green wood, where the sunlight streams through the leaves of the trees; and
Grandmother — why, she is young again, a charming maid with yellow curls and full blooming cheeks,
pretty and graceful, fresh as any rose; but the eyes, the mild blessed eyes, they have heen left to
Grandmother. At her side sits a young man, tall and strong: he gives the rose to her, and she smiles;
Grandmother cannot smile thus now! — yes, now she smiles! But now he has passed away, and many
thoughts and many forms of the past; and the handsome young man is gone, and the rose lies in the hymn-
book, and Grandmother sits there again, an old woman, and glances down at the withered rose that lies in

the book.

Now Grandmother is dead. She had been sitting in her arm-chair, and telling a long, long lovely tale;
and she said the tale was told now, and she was tired; and she leaned her head back to sleep awhile. One
could hear her breathing as she slept; but it became quieter and more quiet, and her countenance was full
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of happiness and peace; it seemed as if a sunshine spread over her features; and then the people said she
was dead.

She was laid in the black coffin; and there she lay shrouded in the white linen folds, looking beautiful
and mild, though her eyes were closed; but every wrinkle had vanished, and there was a sraile around her +
mouth; her hair was silver-white and venerable; and we did not feel at all afraid to look on her who had *ﬁ
been the dear good Grandmother. And the hymn-book was placed under her head, for she had wished it so,
and the rose was still in the old book; and then they buried Grandmother.

On the grave, close by the churchyard wall, they planted a rose tree; and it was full of roses; and the
nightingale sang over the flowers and over the grave. In the church the finest psalms sounded from the organ
— the psalms that were written in the old book under the dead one’s head. The moon shone down upon the

grave, but the dead one was not there. Every child could go safely, even at night, and pluck a rose there
by the churchyard wall. A dead person knows more than all we living ones. The dead person knows more than
all we living ones. The dead know what a terror would come upon us, if the strange thing were to happen
that they appeared among us: the dead are better than we all; the dead return no more. The earth has been
heaped over the coffin, and it is earth that lies in the coffin; and the leaves of the hymn-book are dust, and
the rose, with all its recollections, has returned to dust likewise. But above there bloom fresh roses; the
nightingale sings and the organ sounds, and the remembrance lives of the old Grandmother with the mild
eyes that always looked young. Eyes can never die! Ours will once again behold Grandmother young and
beautiful, as when for the first time she kissed the fresh red rose that is now dust in the grave.
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THE ELF-HILL

A FEW great Lizards race nimbly about in the clefts of an old tree; they could understand each other very
well, for the spoke the lizards’ language.

‘“How it grumbles and growls in the old elf-hill! * said one Lizard. ‘I’ve not been able to close my eyes for
two nights, because of the noise; I might just as well lie and have the toothache, for then I can’t sleep either.’

‘There’s something going on in there,’ said the other Lizard. ‘They let the hill stand on four red posts
till the cock crows at mom. It is regularly aired, and the elf girls have learned new dances. There’s
something going on.’

“Yes, I have spoken with an earthworm of my acquaintance, ’ said the third Lizard. ‘The earthworm came
straight out of the hill, where he had been grubbing in the ground night and day: he had heard much. He can’t
see, the miserable creature, but he understands how to feel his way about and listen. They expect some friends
in the elf-hill — grand strangers; but who they are the earth vorm would not tell, or perhaps, indeed, he did
not know. All the Will-o’ -the-wisps are ordered to hold a torchilight procession, as it is called; and silver and
gold, of which there is enough in the elf-hill, is being polished and put out in the moonshine.’

‘Who may these strangers be?’ asked all the Lizards. ‘What can be going on there? Hark, how it
hums! Hark, how it murmurs!’

At the same moment the elf-hill opened, and an old elf
maind U, hollow behind, but otherwise very respectably
dressed, came tripping out. She was the old EIf King’s
housekeeper. She was a distant relative of the royal family,
and wore an amber heart on her forehead. Her legs moved so
rapidly — trip, trip! Gracious! how she could trip! straight
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@ A prevailing superstition regarding the elf maid, or elle maid, is, that she is fair to look at in front, but
behind she is hollow, like a mask. )
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down to the moss, to the night Raven.

‘You are invited to the elf-hill for this evening, ’ said she; ‘but will you not first do us a great
service and undertake the invitations? You must do something, as you don’t keep any house yourself. We
shall have some very distinguished friends, magicians who have something to say; and so the old EIf King
wants to make a display.’

‘Who’s to be invited?’ asked the night Raven.

‘To the great ball the world may come, even men, if they can talk in their sleep, or do something that
falls in our line. But at the first feast there’s to be a strict selection; we will have only the most
distinguished. I have had a dispute with the Elf King, for I declared that we could not even admit ghosts.
The merman and his daughters must be invited first. They may not be very well pleased to come on the dry
land, but they shall have a wet stone to sit upon, or something still better, and then I think they won’t
refuse for this time. All the old demons of the first class, with tails, and the river man and the goblins we
must have; and then I think we may not leave out the grave pig, the death horse®, and the church lamb;
they certainly belong to the clergy, and are not reckoned among our people. But that’s only their office:
they are closely related to us, and visit us diligently.’

‘Bravo!’ said the night Raven, and flew away to give the invitations.

The elf girls were already dancing on the elf-hill, and they danced with shawls which were woven of
mist and moonshine; and that looks very pretty for thoose who like that sort of thing. In the midst, below the
elf-hill, the great hall was splendidly decorated; the floor had been washed with moonshine, and the walls
rubbed with withches’ salve, so that they glowed like tulips in the light. In the kitchen, plenty of frogs were
turning on the spit, snailskins with children’s fingers in them and salads of mushroom spawn, damp mouse
muzzles, and hemlock; beer brewed by the marsh witch, gleaming saltpetre wine from grave cellars:
everything very grand; and rusty nails and church window glass among the sweets.

The old Elf King had one of his crowns polished with powdered slate pencil; it was slate pencil from the
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@ 1t is a popular superstition in Denmark, that under every church that is built, a living horse must be buried;
the ghost of this horse is the death horse, that limps every night on three legs to the house where some one is to die.
Under a few churches a living pig was buried, and the ghost of this was called the grave pig.
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