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Once upon a time, there was a royal family living in a castle.
The Prince was old enough to take a wife, but he wouldn’t get
married until he met a real Princess.

“You’ve grown up, my son,” said the Queen. “It’s about time to
find you a wife.”

“All right!” said the Prince. “But I only marry the Princess.
The real one!”

“Sure!” agreed both the Queen and the King,.

So the Prince travelled all over the world to find such a lady.
He met a lot of Princesses, but he couldn’t be able to decide if they
were real ones.

“There were always something wrong with those Princesses,”
thought the Prince.

At last he had to go back to the castle. He was so upset that he
locked himself in the room.

“Dear Lord! 1 will never find a real Princess as my wife,” cried

~ TKey Words
royal ['rai8l] adj. E=EH]: 25K castle ['ka:sl] n. JkE

queen [kwi:n] n. /5 marry [ maeri] v. 5 Z5UE

lady ['leidi] n. 2zt lock [lok] v. g1




the Prince.

One night a terrible storm arose. It thundered and lightened.
The rain was pouring down. It was really scary! At this very
moment, a knock came at the castle gate. The old King opened the
gate and found a girl standing outside. Water ran from her hair
down her clothes into her shoes. How terrible she looked! But she

claimed to be a real Princess.
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storm [sto:m] n. X[ thunder ['Oanda(r)] v. 3T&

knock [nok] n. B)E claim [klem] v. mFR; W5




“Poor little girl! Please come in and have some rest,” cried the
Queen. “My son! Come out and meet the Princess!”

Then the Prince came out of the room, and fell in love with
the girl at the first sight.

“Mother, I'm not sure if she is a real Princess,” said the Prince.
“What should I do?”

“Don’t you worry,” answered the Queen. “We will soon find out.”

The Queen went into the bedroom, took everything off the
bed, and placed only one pea on
the bed. Then she took out twenty
mattresses and put them on the pea.
Then she piled twenty feather beds

on the mattresses. The girl slept on
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the top of these things that night.

“How was your sleep last night?”
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asked the Queen the next morning.
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“Oh! 1t’s very uncomfortable!”

she answered. “I couldn’t sleep the
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whole night! God knows what was in
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my bed. I lay on something so hard
that 'm black and blue all over.”
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pea [pi:] n. Big mattress ['maetras] n. R

pile [pail] v. X feather ['feda(r)] n. PFE




The whole royal family was thrilled.

“My Princess!” said the Prince excitedly. “Now I know you’re
the real Princess.”

“How did you tell?” asked the Princess.

“You can feel one pea through twenty mattresses and twenty
more feather beds,” said the Prince. “Only the real Princess has
such delicate skin. My dear, will you marry me?”

“Yes!” answered the Princess.

The royal family and the Princess lived happily ever after.

As for the pea, it was sent to the museum. You can still see it
today if it isn’t taken away.

Remember! This is a true story.

 Key Words™

delicate ['delikat] adj. Mfeg5/; FESH

>

“* Questions

1. The Prince wanted to marry a princess.

A. beautiful B. lovely C. real
2. The Queen put mattresses on the pea.

A. ten B. twenty C. forty

3. Where was the pea in the end?
A. It was still on the bed.
B. It was sent to the museum.

C. It was thrown away.
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A long, long time ago, there was a woman who wanted so
much to have a tiny little child. She didn’t know where to find one.
So she asked an old witch for help.

“It’s easy,” said the witch. “Take this magic seed and plant it
in a flower pot. Then you will get what you want.”

“Thank you very much!” cried the woman.

She gave the witch some money, and planted the seed when
she got home. Soon it grew into a large flower, but the petals
didn’t open as if it was still a bud.

“What a lovely flower!” said the
woman, and she couldn’t help kissing
the petals. Suddenly the flower opened.
Inside the flower she found a pretty

little girl. The girl was no taller than a
thumb, so people called her Thumbelina.
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-V Key Words,,
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seed [si:d] n. #1 petal ['petl] n. Ik
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The woman made Thumbelina a cradle out of a beautiful wal-
nut shell, and used petals to make the bed. On the table there was
a plate of water, and a large petal of tulip floated on it. Thumbelina
liked to use the petal as a boat. She used to sit on it, and rowed
from one side of the plate to the other. She could sing, too. Her
voice was soft and sweet.

One night an ugly toad jumped into the room through a
broken window, and saw Thumbelina sleeping in the walnut shell.

“Look how pretty she is!” thought the old toad. “She could be
the perfect wife for my son!” Then she carried the walnut shell on
her back, jumped out of the window and ran into the garden.

There was a stream running through the garden. The old toad
and her son lived together in a marsh along the bank.

Ah! The young toad was as ugly as his mother! “Croak, croak,
croak,” was all that he could say when he saw this beautiful little
girl.

“Don’t speak so loud or you will wake her up,” said the old

toad to her son. “We must put her on the leaf of the water lily in

-~ Key WO rds,,
cradle ['kreidl] n. £ walnut ['wo:lnat] n. Bk (%)
tulip ['tju:lip] n. B3EE float [flawt] v. &
row [rao] v. &I (fiF) toad [toud] n. EER, FEG I
perfect ['p3:fikt | adj. 523 carry [ keer] v. #%iz; #75
stream [stri:m] n. /NZE together [ta'geda(r)] adv. —i2
marsh [ma:f] n. B G water lily [iE5E
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the stream. It will be like an island to her. So she can’t get away
from us when we’re making the wedding room under the mud for
you two.”

Then she swam to the largest leaf of water lilies, with the
walnut shell in her mouth.

The poor little girl woke up early next morning. When she
saw where she was, she began to cry. There was water all around
the big leaf, and there was no way for her to escape.

The old toad was sitting in the mud, and decorating the
wedding room with yellow water lilies. She wanted the best room
for her daughter-in-law.

“Thumbelina’s cradle looks nice,” she thought. “It would be
great to put it in their room.” Then she swam to Thumbelina with
her son.

When they saw her, the old toad pointed to the young toad
and said, “This is my son. He will be your husband and you two
will live happily in the mud.”

“Croak, croak, croak,” was all her son could say for himself,

Then they took the cradle and swam away. Thumbelina sat

down on the green leaf all alone and cried. The little fishes heard
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island ['alland] n. &, U5 wedding [ ' wedin] n. I&4L
mud [mad] n. & escape [I'skeip] v. KB WAE
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and popped their heads to look at her.

“Poor little girl!” they cried. “She is so pretty. We can’t let her
marry that ugly toad. We must help her.”

They gathered around the leaf which held Thumbelina, and
bit its green stem in two. Then the leaf, carrying Thumbelina, was

floating down the stream.

Thumbelina floated down and passed many places. Little birds
in the woods saw her and sang, “What a lovely little girl!” The leaf
floated away further and further with her, and then they even
reached other countries.

It was all very lovely as Thumbelina floated on. The water was

gleaming like gold in the sunshine. A cute white butterfly liked her
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so much that he kept flying around her. She took off her belt, tied
one end of it to the butterfly, and tied the other end firmly to the
leaf. Now they went faster than before.

Just then a big cockchafer flew by and saw her. He put his
claws around her waist, and flew with her up into a tree. Thumbe-
lina was so scared, but she was worried more about the butterfly.

“He might die of hunger if he couldn’t free himself,” she cried.
“It’s my fault!”

But the cockchafer didn’t care about that. He sat down on
the tree with Thumbelina, and brought honey for her from the
flowers.

“You're so pretty!” he said to Thumbelina.

But some lady cockchafers had different opinions.

“She only has two legs!” said one of them.

“She doesn’t even have feelers!” said another.

“Pooh!” said the other lady cockchafers. “She looks like a
human being. How ugly she is!”

Thumbelina was the loveliest girl in the world. Even the cock-
chafer who caught her knew that. Other cockchafers kept calling
her ugly, so he at last believed them and didn’t want her anymore.

§, X
-~ Key WO rds,,
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claw (ko] n. (sh¥%1H9) JI0 waist [weist] n. &
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