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1 The Sleeping Beauty

(Germany)

Long, long ago, there lived a wise king and a kind
queen, who said every day, “If only we had a child!”
However, they had neither a son nor a daughter for a
long time.

One day, while the Queen was out in the garden, a
frog crept out of the water onto the land, and said to
her, “Your wish will be fulfiled before a year has
passed, and you’ll b'ring a lovely daughter into the
world. ”

The frog’s words came true. The Queen had a lit-
tle girl who was very beautiful. The King and the
Queen were so happy and named her Rosamond. They
loved the little princess so much that they ordered a
huge feast(1.n. BAE YK E) in their daughter’s honor.
The great feast was prepared. The entire castle was
decorated from top to bottom with colorful streamers(2.
n. Bl#) and banners. The court musicians were busy
writing new songs to be played at the feast. Personal
invitations were prepared not only for relatives, friends
and acquaintances, but also the thirteen fairies of the
kingdom. Because of the excitement and the flurry(3.
n. %%, 301, a mistake was made. One invitation
was mislaid, so one of the fairies was not invited.
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The feast was held with all splendor (4. n. & K),
and when it came to an end , the fairies all presented
Rosamond with a special gift. Each approached the
child and offered her a magical promise; as she grew in
size she would also grow in a virtue such as wisdom,
courage, kindness, and honesty.

When the twelfth fairy was about to give her gift,
the castle doors crashed open, and Mordra, the most
powerful of all the fairies, stormed in. It was her invi-
tation that had been lost. She wanted revenge (5. v.
ffl.) for not having been invited. Without greeting any-
one, or even glancing at the guests, she called out in a
loud voice ; “You have insulted me, so you will suffer.
Before Rosamond reaches her sixteenth year old, she
will prick(6.v. H) her finger on a spinning wheel (7.
n. i %) and die!” Without another word she turned
and left the castle.

Everyone was terror-struck, but the twelfth fairy,
whose wish was still unspoken, rushed to Rosamond.
She could not cancel the curse, but could only soften it,
so she said: “My gift is this: you will not die, but fall
into a deep sleep that will be ended by the promise of
true love. ”

The King was so anxious to guard his dear daugh-

ter from the misfortune that he sent out a command
that all the spindles (8. n. Z54&) in the whole kingdom
should be burned.
Years passed and each day Rosamond grew to be
3




more wonderful, just as the fairies had promised.
Rosamond was so sweet. modest, kind, gentle, clever
and beautiful that everyone who knew her could not but
love her.

On the eve of her sixteenth birthday, the King and
Queen were away from home and Rosamond was left
quite alone in the castle. So she wandered about over
the whole place, looking at rooms and halls as she liked
to do. At last she came upon a staircase which wound
up into an old tower. In a small room, at the top of the
tower sat a gentle looking old woman at a spinning
wheel. She was spinning the most delicate, shimmering
thread Rosamond had ever seen.

“Hello,”said Rosamond. “What are you doing?”

“I am just spinning, ” the woman answered with a
sly smile.

Rosamond did not realize that the old woman was
really Mordra in disguise, and she was not aware of the
danger she was in. Curious, she reached out her hand
to touch the wheel and said, “Oh, please let me try.”

But she had scarcely touched it before the curse (9.

n. JL1%) was fulfilled. Rosamond pricked her finger up-

on the spindle of the wheel and spilled a single drop of
blood. As Mordra laughed wickedly, Rosamond fell
down and lay still in a deep sleep.

As a part of the evil fairy’s spell (10. n. 215), a
deep sleep also fell over the whole castle. The King and
Queen, who had just come home and had stepped into
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the hall, went to sleep, and all their courtiers with
them. The horses went to sleep in the stable, the dogs
in the yard, the doves on the roof, the flies on the
wall; even the fire flickering on the hearth(11.n. §7i1)
grew still and went to sleep, and the roast meat
stopped crackling (12. v. Z WM 7). The cook fell
asleep as he stirred the big pot of soup on the hearth,
and the guards all snored (13.v. T BF) loudly at their
posts.

Mordra was angry that her plan had been altered,
caused a thick hedge(14. n. #&) of razor-sharp thorns
(15. n. 3 8) to surround the castle. “Let the promise
of true love pass through that!” she cried.

Round the castle, the hedge began to grow up, ev-
ery year it grew higher, till at last it surrounded the
whole castle so that nothing could be seen of it, not
even the flags on the roof.

There was a legend in the land about the lovely

Sleeping Beauty, who was placed on a special bed by |

fairies as she lay in magical slumber(16. n. EEIR). From

time to time, many young men came and tried to force a
way through the hedge into the castle. They found it
impossible , for the thorns, as though they had hands,
held them fast, and the young men remained caught in
them without being able to free themselves, and so
many of them died a miserable death.

Many years later, a prince from a faraway land
heard the story of the Sleeping Beauty. He also knew
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from his grandfather, that many young men had
already come and tried but none had managed to reach
Rosamond, and some had died a sad death.

But Prince Evan was a bold and adventurous young
man, and something about the story seemed to stir him
inside. He didn’t know why, but he felt sure that he
must try to find this princess. Though his grandfather
did all in his power to dissuade him, the prince would
not listen to his words and set off at once.

After many days of hard riding, Evan came to the
thorny hedge. As he reached out to push away a
branch, flowers burst forth from every part of the
hedge, and the branches parted to make a path.

Evan rushed into the courtyard. To his amaze-
ment, every living thing in the castle was fast asleep .
Around the snoring guards, past the sleeping King and
Queen, up the tower stairs he ran. At the top, he
found Rosamond asleep on her bed.

Evan was dazzled (17. v. (& BB £ % &) by
Rosamond’s beauty. He knelt down and gently kissed
her cheek. Rosamond’s eyes opened, and the first thing
she saw was the face of the prince. “You have broken
the spell,” she said, “and in you I see the promise of
true love. ”

Then they went down together and walked through

the castle. All the sleepers stirred as they passed by.

The King and Queen woke up, and all the courtiers a-
woke, and looked at each other with astonished eyes.
6



The horses in the stable stood up and shook them-

selves, the dogs leaped about and wagged their tails,

the doves on the roof lifted their heads from under their

wings, looked around, and flew into the fields; the

flies on the walls began to crawl again, the fire in the

kitchen roused itself and blazed up and cooked the

food, the meat began to crackle, the cook began to stir

his pot again. And best of all, in time it was shown

that the twelfth fairy’s gift did indeed come to pass, for

Rosamond and Prince Evan found true love together.

Exercises

I. Comprehension Questions:

. What was the King and Queen’s wish?

. Why did the King and Queen order a great feast?
. Who were invited to attend the party?

. What mistake was made before the party?

. What happened before the twelfth fairy was

about to present her gift?

. What was the twelfth fairy’s gift?

. What happened on the eve of Rosamond’s six-

teenth birthday?

. Who went into the castle and made the twelfth-

fairy’s wish become true?

. What did Rosamond say after she opened her

eyes and saw the Prince?

10. What happened to the other living things in the

castle after Evan and Rosamond passed by?
7



I . Translation from English into Chinese:

I.

1. The King was so anxious to guard his dear
daughter from the misfortune that he sent out a
command that all the spindles in the whole
kingdom should be burned.

2. But she had scarcely touched it before the curse
was fulfilled.

3. There was a legend in the land about the lovely
Sleeping Beauty, who was placed on a special
bed by fairies as she lay in magical slumber.

4. Then they went down together and walked
through the castle. All the sleepers stirred as
they passed by.

Discussion Topics ;

1. Why is the story told and retold generation after

generation?

2. What do you think of the evil fairy and can you

find some adjectives to describe her?

Key to the Exercises

Comprehension Questions :

1. They wished that they would have a child.

2. Because they were very happy to have a lovely
daughter at last and hoped that all people would
treat her kindly.

3. Their relatives, friends, acquaintances and thir-
teen fairies.

4. One invitation was mislaid.
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5. Mordra, most powerful of all the fairies, went
in angrily and called down a curse that
Rosamond would prick her finger on a spinning
wheel and die before she was sixteen.

6. She said that Rosamond would not die, but she
would fall into a deep sleep which would be en-
ded by the promise of true love.

7. Mordra’s evil curse was fulfilled and Rosamond
pricked her finger with the spindle, as soon as
she felt the prick she fell into a deep sleep.

8. Prince Evan.

9. She said, “You have broken the spell, and in
you I see the promise of true love.”

10. All of them awoke.

I. Translation from English into Chinese:
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2 The Birthday Of the Infanta

(England)

It was the birthday of the Infanta(1.n. FHEFHY
7y F), the daughter of the King of Spain. She was just
twelve years old, and the sun was shining brightly on
the garden of the palace. The little princess was playing
with her friends in the garden. From a window in the
palace the sad king watched her. He was sadder than
usual today because, as he looked at the Infanta, he
saw how like her mother she was. He thought of the
young queen, her mother, who had come from France.
She died soon after she gave birth to her child. She did
not see the beautiful flowers in the garden or eat the
fruit from the fruit trees which grew round the court-
yard.

He had loved her so much that he did not want to
bury her body in earth, so her body which was made to
remain fresh as it was in life lay in the small church of
the palace. Once every month the king went there and
knelt by her side calling out, “My queen! My queen!”

Today the king seemed to see his queen again just

as he had seen her first in the palace of the King of

France. At that time he was fifteen years old, and she

was not much older than the Infanta today. They were

engaged to each other, and later they were married and
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