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Thumbelina

BISR

Once upon a time, in a beautiful town, there was
a woman.

The woman always dreamed to have a lovely baby,
but it never come true.

So she went to visit a witch. The kind-hearted witch
gave her a big barley. -
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When the woman planted the barley, a tulip came out.

“What a magic barley!” the woman said. Just as the
woman kissed the bud, it bloomed; a pretty little girl
was sitting in it.

The girl was as small as a thumb, so everyone called
her Thumbelina.
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One night, when Thumbelina was sleeping, an old
ugly toad jumped in.

“What a pretty girl!l” the toad said, “She would be the
perfect wife for my son.” She carried Thumbelina out
and put her on a lily pad.

But the fish in the river bit off the leafstalk, the lily pad
éfjned Thumbelina away with
_the

/ running water.
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The next morning, when Thumbelina woke up, she
found herself in a strange place. She was very
scared and began fo cry.

At this time, a beetle found her. He took Thumbelina
flew into the tree.

But, the beetles in the tree didn’t like Thumbelina.
So the beetle had to put her back on the ground.
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Winter came and it snowed. Thumbelina
walked hardly in the snow alone. It was

cold so the poor girl had to wrap herself
in a dry leaf.

Luckily, Thumbelina came to the door of
a field-mouse and the field-mouse let
Thumbelina live in her warm house.
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One morning, a mole visited the field-mouse.
He fell in love with Thumbelina and wanted to
marry her.

When hearing this, Thumbelina was unhappy,
because she didn’t like the mole.

But the field-mouse hoped that Thumbelina
could marry the mole. Not to let the field-mouse
down, Thumbelina had to accept.
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