Selection From Hans Andersen’s

Fairy Tales
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1. THE SILVER SHILLING

There was once a shilling. He came out quite bright
from the Mint, and sprang up, and rang out, “Hurrah! now
I'm off into the wide world. ” And into the wide world he
certainly went.

The child held him with soft warm hands; the miser
clutched him in a cold avaricious palm; the old man
turned him goodness knows how many times before parting
with nim, while careless youth rolled him lightly away. The
shilling was of silver, and had very little copper about
him; he had been now a whole year in the world—that is
to say, in the country in which he had been struck. But
one day he started on his foreign travels: he was the last
native coin in the purse borne by his travelling master.
The gentleman himself was not aware that he still had this
coin until he came across it by chance. ‘

“Why, here’s a shilling from home left to me, ” he
said. “Well, he can make the journey with me. ”

And the shilling rattled and jumped for joy as it was
thrust back into the purse. So here it lay among strange
companions, who came and went, each making room for a
successor; but the shilling from home always remained in
the bag, which was a distinction for it.

Several weeks had gone by, and the shilling had
travelled far out into the world without exactly knowing
where he was, though he learned from the other coins that
they were French or Italian. One said they were in such
and such a town, another that they had reached such and
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such a spot; but the shilling could form no idea of this. He
who has his head in a bag sees nothing, and this was the
case with the shilling. But one day, as he lay there, he
noticed that the purse was not shut, and so he crept
forward to the opening, to take a look around. He ought
not to have done so, but he was inquisitive, and people
often have to pay for that. He slipped out into the fob; and
when the purse was taken out at night the shilling
remained behind, and was sent out into the passage with
the clothes. There he fell upon the floor; no one heard
him, no one saw him.

Next morning the clothes were carried back into the
room; the gentleman put them on, and continued his
journey, while the shilling remained behind. The coin was
found, and was required to go into service again, so he was
sent out with three other coins.

“It is a pleasant thing to look about one in the
world, “thought the shilling, “and to get to know strange
people and foreign customs. ”

And now began the history of the shilling, as told by
himself.

“¢ Away with him, he’s bad no use!’ These words
went through and through me, ”said the shilling. “I knew I
sounded well and had been properly coined. The people
were certainly mistaken. They could not mean me! but,
yes, they did mean me. I was the one of whom they said,
“He’s bad — he’s no use. ” “I must get rid of that fellow in
the dark,” said the man who had received me; and I was
passed at night and abused in the day time. “Bad — no
use, ” was the cry: “We must make haste and get rid of

him. ”
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“And I trembled in the fingers of the holder each
time I was to be passed on as a coin of the country. ”

“What a miserable shilling I am! Of what use is my
silver to me, my value, my coinage, if all these things are
looked on as worthless?In the eyes of all the world one has
only the value the world chooses to put on one. It must be
terrible indeed to have a bad conscience, and to creep
along on evil ways, if I, who am quite innocent, can feel so
badly because I am only thought guilty. ”

“Each time I was brought out I shuddered at the
thought of the eyes that would look at me, for I knew that I
should be rejected and flung back upon the table, like an
impostor and a cheat. Once I came into the hands of a
poor old woman, to whom I was paid for a hard day’s
work, and she could not get rid of me at all. No one would
accept me, and I was a perfect worry to the old dame. ”

““1 shall certainly be forced to deceive someone with
this shilling,’ she said; ¢ for, with the best will in the
world, I cant hoard up a false shilling. The rich baker
shall have him; he will be able to bear the loss — but it’s
wrong in me to do it, after all. > ”

“And I must lie heavy on that woman’s conscience,
too, ”sighed I. “Am I really so much changed in my old
age?”

“And the woman went her way to the rich baker; but
he knew too well what kind of shillings would pass to take
me, and he threw me back at the woman, who got no bread
for me. And I felt miserably low to think that I should be
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the cause of distress to others — I who had been in my
young days so proudly conscious of my value and of the
correctness of my mintage. I became as miserable as a
poor shilling can be whom no one will accept; but the
woman took me home again, and looked at me with a
friendly, hearty face, and said:

‘ No, I will not deceive anyone with you. I will bore a
hole through thee, that everyone may see thou ar a false
thing. And yetit just occurs to me — perhaps this is a lucky
shilling; and the thought comes so strongly upon me that I
am sure it must be true! I will make a hole through the
shilling, and pass a string through the hole, and hang the
coin round the neck of my neighbour’s little boy for a
lucky shilling.” ”

“So she bored a hole through me. It is certainly not
aggreeable to have a hole bored through one, but many
things can be borne when the intention is good. A thread
was passed through the hole, and I became a kind of
medal, and was hung round the neck of a little child; and
the child smiled at me, and kissed me, and I slept all
night on its warm, innocent neck. ”

“When morning came, the child’s mother took me up
in her fingers and looked at me, and she had her own
thoughts about me, I could feel that very well. She brought
out a pair of scissors, and cut the string through. ”

““ A lucky shilling!’ she said. ¢ Well, we shall soon
see that.” ”

“And she laid me in vinegar, so that I turned quite
green. Then she plugged up the hole, and car ried me, in
the evening twilight, to the lottery collector, to buy a
lottery ticket that should bring her luck. ”
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“How miserably wretched I felt! There was a stinging
feeling in me, as if I should crumble to bits. I knew that I
should be called false and thrown down - and before a
crowd of shillings and other coins, too, who lay there with
an image and superscription of which they might be
proud. But I escaped that disgrace, for there were many
people in the collector’s room; he had a great deal to do,
and I went rattling down into the box among the other
coins. Whether my ticket won anything or not I don’t
know; but this I do know, that the very next moring I was
recognised as a bad shilling, and was sent out to deceive
and deceive again. That is a very trying thing to bear when
one knows one has a good character, and of that I am
conscious. ”

“For a year and a day I thus wandered from house to
house and from hand to hand, always abused, always
unwelcome; no one trusted me, and I lost confidence in
the world and in myself. It was a heavy time. At last, one
day a traveller, a strange gentleman, arrived, and I was
passed to him, and he was polite enough to accept me for
current coin; but he wanted to pass me on, and again I
heard the horrible cry, ¢ No use — false! * ”

““I received it as a good coin, ’ said the man, and he
looked closely at me: suddenly he smiled all over his face,
and I had never seen that expression before on any face
that looked at me. ¢ Why, whatever is that?” he said.
‘ That’s one of my own country coins, a good honest
shilling from my home, and they’ve bored a hole through
him, and they call him false. Now, this is a curious
circumstance. I must keep him and take him home with

D

me.
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“A glow of joy thrilled through me when I heard
myself called a good shilling; and now I was to be taken
home, where each and every one would know me, and be
sure that 1 was real silver and properly coined. I could
have thrown out sparks for very gladness, but, after all, it’s
not in my nature to throw out sparks, for that’s the
property of steel, not of silver. ”

“I was wrapped up in a clean white paper, so that I
should not be confounded with the other coins, and spent;
and on festive occasions, when fellow-countrymen met
together, I was shown about, and they spoke very well of
me: they said I was interesting ~ and it is wonderful how
interesting one can be without saying a single word. ”

“And at last T got home again. All my troubles were
ended, joy came back to me, for I was of good silver, anad
had the right stamp, and I had no more disagreeables to
endure, though a hole had been bored through me, as
through a galse coin; but that does not matter if one is not
really false. One must wait for the end, and one will be
righted at last — that’s my belief, ”said the shilling.

2. THE PRINCESS AND THE PEA

There was once a Prince who wished to marry a
Princess; but then she must be a real Princess. He
travelled all over the world in hopes of finding such a
one, but there was always something wrong. Princesses he
found in plenty, but he could not make up his mind
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that they were real Princesses, for now one thing, now
another, seemed to him not quite right about them. At last
he went back to his palace quite downcast, because he
wished so much to have a real Princess for his wife, and
he had not been able to find one.

One evening a fearful tempest arose. It thundered and
lightened, and the rain came down in torrents. Besides, it
was as dark as. pitch. All at once there was a violent
knocking at the door, and the old King, the Prince’s
father, went out himself to open it.

It was a Princess who was standing outside. What
with the rain and the wind, she was in a sad state: the
water trickled from her hair, and her clothes clung to her
body. She said she was a real Princess.

“Ah, we shall soon see about that! ”thought the old
Queen-mother. She gave no hint whatever of what she was
going to do, but went quietly into the bedroom, took all the
bed-clothes off the bed, and put three little peas on the
bedstead. Then she laid twenty mattresses one upon
another over the three peas, and put twenty feather-beds
over the mattresses.

Upon this bed the Princess was to pass the night.

The next morning she was asked how she had slept.
“Oh, very badly indeed!” she replied, “I have scarcely
closed my eyes the whole night through. I do not know
what was in my bed, but I had something hard under me,
and am all over black and blue. It has hurt me so much!”

Now it was plain that this must be a real Princess,
since she had been able to feel the three little peas
through the twenty mattresses and twenty feather-beds.



15 O

ggbboooobbooobbooooobboon
gobogoboobbooboooboobooon
ggogooobobbbbooooooooooooo
ggboboooobbooobooonoooooon
ugoogn
gooboobobbobobooooooooobobon
gogobooboooooooobooooog ——
goooooooogno
gobogoboooooboooboooboon
gobogoboobbooooooboobooon
gooooggo
“0moboboooboooo@moann
ubobooooobobuoboboobooobonbnon
gooobbooobooooooooobooon
o200000O0O0000 2000000
gobobooboboobooobod
oogoooboboboooooog* boboobo
gg®” bogo* bbooobobooooobooon
ggogooobobbbooooooooooon
g
gobobobbboooouobbobbooa
o0 200000 2000000000000 0O00



0O 16 0O

None but a real Princess could have had such a delicate
sense of feeling.

So the Prince made her his wife, being now
convinced that he had found a real Princess. The three
peas were, however, put into the royal museum, where they
are still to be seen, if they have not been stolen.

Notice that this is a true story.

3. THE SWINEHERD

There was once a poor Prince, who had a kingdom.
His kingdom was small, but was still large enough to
marry upon, and he wished to marry.

His name was known far and wide, and there were a
hundred princesses who would each have answered
‘Yes!” and  Thank you kindly!” if he had asked her to be
his wife, but he wished to marry the Emperor’s daughter.

It happened that on the grave of the Prince’s father
there grew a rose-tree—a most beautiful rose-tree. It
blossomed only once in every five years, and even then it
bore only one rose but what a rose! It was so sweet that
whoever breathed its scent forgot all cares and sorrows.

And further, the Prince had a nightingale, who could
sing as though all sweet melodies dwelt in her little
throat. So he put the rose and the nightingale into silver
caskets, and sent them to the Princess.

The Emperor had them brought into a large hall,
where the Princess was playing at “visiting” with her
maids of honour, and when she saw the caskets with the

presents, she clapped her hands for joy.
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