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1.The Frog-Prince

In the good old times, when
wishes often came true, there lived a
King whose daughters were all beau-
tiful , but the youngest was so beauti-
ful that the sun himself, who had
seen so much beauty, wondered at
her every time he kissed her facé.

Close to the King’ s castle was
a dark forest,and in the forest under
an old lime tree was a well; here on
warm days the royal child used to
come and sit on the bank by the cool
water. When she was bored she took
a golden ball, threw it in the air and
caught it again,and that was her fa-
vorite amusement.

It happened once that the
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Princess’ s golden ball, instead of
falling into the little hands she held
out to catch it, rolled along the
ground into the water. The child fol-
lowed the ball with her eyes, but it
disappeared , and the well was deep,
so deep that you couldn’t see the
bottom. Then she began to cry, and
cried louder and louder, as if nothing
could comfort her;and as she wailed
someone called out, “Why Princess,
what’ s the matter? You cry loudly
enough to move a stone to pity.”
She looked round to see where the
voice came from, and beheld a frog
poking his fat, ugly head out of the
water.

“Ah! is it you, old water-
splasher?” she said. “I am crying
because my golden ball has fallen
into the well.”

“Well, don’ t cry any more,”
answered the frog. “I can help you.
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What will you give me if I fetch your
toy for you?”

“Anything you like, dear frog, ”
she said, “my clothes, my pearls and
precious stones, or even the gold
coronet I wear.”

The frog answered:

“Your clothes, your pearls, your
precious stones, your gold coronet—1I
don’t want any of them; but if you’ Il
love me and let me be your chum
and playmate, sit by you at the
table, eat off your little gold plate,
drink out of your little goblet, and
sleep in your little bed; if you' 11
promise all this, I’ ll dive down and
get your golden ball.”

“Very well,” she said. “I’ I
promise anything you like if you’ Il
only bring back my ball.” She
thought to herself, “ What nonsense
the foolish frog talks! He can only
sit in the water and croak to other
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frogs, and can’ t be the chum of any
human being.”

So the frog ducked his head
and sank. In-a little while he ‘rose to
the surface with the ball in his
mouth, and threw it on the grass.The
Princess was so delighted at seeing
her pretty plaything again that she
picked it up and ran off.

“Stop! stop!” shouted the
frog; “take me with you;I can’t run
so fast.”

But it was no use; croak as loud
as he would, she took no notice and
_ ran home, where she soon forgot all
about the poor frog, who was obliged
to descend into his well again.

The next day, when the
Princess had just sat down to table
with the King and all the court, and
was eating off her little gold plate,
splish , splash, splish, splash was
heard, and something hopped up the
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marble stairs, knocked at the door,
and called, “ Youngest Princess, let
me in!” She ran to the door to see
who was outside, and as she opened
it saw the frog seated there. She
slammed the door violently, and hur-
ried back to her place in a great
fright. The King observed that her
heart was beating quickly, and said:

“Child, why are you fright-
ened? Is there a giant at the door
come to carry you off?”

“Oh, no,” she answered, “it
isn’t a giant, but a nasty frog.”

“What does the frog want with
you?”

“Oh, dear father, yesterday,
when I was in the forest playing by
the well my golden ball fell into the
water. And because I cried so, the
frog fetched it for me, and because
he asked me, I promised he should
be my companion, but I never
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thought he could come so far out of
his water. Now he is outside, and
wants to come in here.” Meanwhile
there was another knock at the door,
and a voice called:

“Open the door , my Princess,
dear,

Open the door to thy true love
here ! -
Remember the promise you yes-
terday made

By the deep well cool in the
lime tree’ s shade.”

Then the King said, “You must
not break your promise, so go and let
him in.”

She went and opened the door,
and the frog hopped in, followed her
to her chair, and called out, “Lift me
up to you.”

She shuddered, but the King
ordered her to do as she was asked.
The frog was not content with being
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on the chair, and wanted to get onto
the table. When there he said, “Push
your little gold plate nearer, so that
we may eat together.” The Princess
did so, but it was easy to see that
she did not like it. The frog ate with
relish, but she could hardly get down
a morsel. At last he said, “I have
eaten till I am satisfied. Now I am
tired; take me to your little room,
have your silk bed tumed down, and
we will lie down and go to sleep.”

The Princess began to cry at
the thought of the cold frog whom
she daren’ t touch sleeping in her
pretty, clean bed.

The King grew angry with her
and said, “Those who have helped us
in our need are not to be despised
afterwards . ”

So she lifted the frog with two
dainty fingers, carried him upstairs,

and put him down in a comer. But
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when she was in bed he crept to the
bedside, and said, “I am tired, I
want to go to bed too. Lift, me up,
please, or I’ 1l tell your father.”
Then she really flew into a passion,
took him up and flung him with all
her might against the wall.

“Now you can go to sleep if
you like, you nasty, ugly frog.”

But when he fell to the ground
he was not a frog any longer, but a
Prince with beautiful, smiling eyes,
and, according to her father’ s wish-
es, he became her dear chum and
playmate. He told her how he had
been bewitched by a wicked old
witch, and no one had the power to
release him from the well but the lit-
tle Princess, and tomorrow they would
travel back to his kingdom together.
They fell asleep, and when the sun
was up the next moming, a carriage
with eight white horses drew up at
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the door. The horses had white
plumes nodding on their heads, and
gold hamess, and behind stood the
servant of the young Prince, the faith-
ful Henry, who had been so grieved
when his master was tumed into a
frog that he had put three bands of
iron round his heart to prevent its
breaking from sorrow and grief.

The carriage was to take the
young Prince back to his own king-
dom, and the faithful Henry helped
in his master and the Princess, and
stationed himself behind again. They
hadn’t gone far before they heard a
crack as if something were breaking.
Again, and yet again, a crack was
heard on the road, and each time the
royal couple thought something in
the carriage had burst, but it was on-
ly the iron bands springing from
Henry’ s heart, because he was so

overjoyed at his master’s happiness.
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2.Hansel and Gretel

Near a large wood once lived a
poor woodcutter with his wife and
two children. The little boy was
called Hansel and the little girl Gre-
tel. They rarely had nice things to
eat,and when there was a famine in
the land they could not get so much
as their daily bread. As he lay in bed
at night the father was greatly trou-
bled; he sighed and groaned and said
to his wife:

“What is to become of us? How
are we to feed our little ones when
we haven’ t anything ourselves?”

“I tell you what, husband,”
answered the woman, “ tomorrow
moming early we will lead the chil-
dren far into the wood, light them a
fire, give each a bit of bread, and

then go to our work and leave them
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alone. They will never find their way
home, and we shall be rid of them.”

“No, wife,” said the man, “I
cannot do that; how could anyone
have the heart to leave two dear chil-
dren alone in the wood to be de-
voured by wild beasts?”

“Oh!” said she, “then we must
all four die of hunger.” She contin-
ued to persuade him, and at last he
half consented.

The two children were so hun-
gry that they had not been able to go
to sleep, and they had overheard
what their step-mother proposed ‘to
do with them. Gretel wept bitter tears
and said to Hansel. “It is all up with

»
us.

“Don’ t cry , Gretel,” said
Hansel, “I will see that this doesn’t
happen.”

When the old couple had fallen
to sleep, he put on his little coat,
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crept down and let himself out at the
back door. The moon was shining
brightly, and the white pebbles on
the path in the front of the house
shone like new coins. Hansel stooped
and stuffed his coat pockets full of
pebbles . Then he went back and said
to Gretel, “Be comforted, little sis-
ter, and go to sleep. God will not for-
sake us” ;and he lay down on his lit-
tle bed.

When day dawned the woman
called the two children and told them
to dress before the sun. was high.
“Get up, both of you,” she said,
“and come into the wood and pick
up sticks.” then she gave each a
piece of bread, and told them to keep
it for dinner and not eat it before, as
they would get nothing else. Gretel
put the bread under her apron, be-
cause Hansel’s pockets were full of
pebbles.
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