Beauty and the Beast

Once there was an old man. He had three young and beautiful
children : they were girls. The youngest girl was the most beautiful. She
was called “Beauty” ,because she was so beautiful. Beauty was a very
nice girl ; she was kind to everyone; she worked very hard. Whenever
there was hard work to do in the house Beauty did it, for her sisters did
not like hard work. Everyone liked Beauty, because she was so good
and so kind ;they did not like her sisters, because they were hard and
unkind. _

Now , the old man was very rich:he had many ships. He sent all
his ships to sea. They were going to take cloth and many nice things to
other countries to sell them there and bring back much money. But all
the ships were lost at sea. The old man waited and waited, but none of
his ships came back. He waited for one year and still no ships came.
Then he said, “Now 1 know that 1 have lost my ships. I am not a rich
man any more. All my riches have been lost on those ships. ”

Then the old man called his three children and said, “My ships
are lost,and all my riches have been lost on the ships. We cannot live
in this big house any more. We must go and live in a small hut in the

country. We shall not have servants any more ,but we must do our own



work. ”

The sisters said, “It will be very hard for us to lose our nice
house, and to live in a little hut. ” But Beauty said, “It will be nice to
live in the country. I will do all the hard work, and we shall all be
very happy. ”

So they went and lived in a small hut in the country. Beauty did
all the hard work, for she loved her father and wanted to make him
happy. Her sisters did not work ;they did not love their father;they did
not love anyone. They did not like hard work. They were angry because
they could not live in a big heuse and have servants.

After about a year a man came and told the old man about one of
his ships. He said, “You did not lose all your ships:one of your ships
was not lost. The ship has come back. ” The old man said, “I will go to
the city and see about it. ”

Then the old father called his children and said to each of the
three sisters, “ What shall I bring to you when I come back from the
city?”

One sister answered, “Please bring me some jewels. ”

The other sister said, “Please bring me some beautiful clothes. ”

Then he said to Beauty,“ What shall I bring to you?”

She answered, “Please bring me a rose. ”

“But that is a very small thing, " said her father.

“A rose will please me most, " she answered.

So he went to the city.

The ship was his smallest ship, and it had brought very little; so
he had little money to buy things for his children;but he said, “I must
get them what they asked.” He bought jewels for one sister, and he

bought beautiful clothes for the other. Then he went to a man who had



a garden: he said to the man, “1 want to buy some roses. ” The man
said, “ You cannot buy roses in this month. There are no roses in my
garden now. Wait about three months, and the garden will be full of ro-
ses. " But the old man said. “I want a rose now. ”“ You cannot get ro-
ses this month , " said the other man.

Then the old man set out on his way home. The road went through
a big forest. After about two hours rain began to fall,and it was hard to
find the way. Then night came, and he lost his way in the forest. He
did not know where he was going.

After some time he saw a light very far away;and he thought, “If
1 go to the light,I shall come to some house where I can get food and a
bed. "He went on for some time, and then he saw a big house. He
went to the door of the house, and called. He called many times, but
there was no answer. Then he opened the door and went in.

Inside the house he saw a great hall. In the hall there was a great
table,and on the table food was set ready for one person. He thought,
“This must be the house of some great person. In a little time he will
come. ”

He waited for some time, but no one came. He walked about the
house from one room to another. He saw no one : there was not a person
in the house. He called, but no one came.

Then he said, “T will not wail any more. " He sat down and ate
the food. Then he found a room with a bed in it all ready. He got into
the bed and fell asleep.

He awoke in the mormning, and got out of bed. He looked for his
clothes. Some person had taken away his clothes in the night. Where
his old clothes had been , there were very nice new clothes set ready for

him. He put on the clothes:then he went into the hall. Food was set



ready for him; he ate it. Then he went out, and walked about in the
garden.

Now ,as he walked about the garden,he saw a tree covered with
roses. He thought, “ Here are some roses for Beauty: she asked me to
bring her a rose. ” So he took a rose in his hand. Just as he took the
rose , a great beast jumped out of the trees and stood before him.

The Beast said, “I have given you food to eat;1 have given you a
bed to sleep on;I have given you new clothes to put on. What have you
done for me? ... You have taken a rose from my rose-tree! You shall
die for this. ”

“Please give me time!” cried the poor man. “I took it to give to
Beauty. ”

“Who is ‘ Beauty’?” said the Beast.

“She is my youngest child,” said the old man. “She loves me
very much. If you kill me,she will be so sad that she will die too. ”

“The girl may die in place of you,”said the Beast. “ You may go
away now for one month ;after one month you must come back to this
place,or Beauty may come in your place. ”

“You could not kill her!” said the old man; “she is too good and
too beautiful!”

“Bring her to this place after one month,” said the Beast. “ Go
now—and you may take your rose. ”

The Beast went back into the trees. Beauty’s father went sadly

home.

I

At last the old man came home. He gave to the three girls the



things which he had brought. He gave the jewels to one;the beautiful
clothes to the other;and,last,he gave Beauty her rose.

The two sisters were very pleased;but Beauty saw that her father
was not happy. Every day he looked more and more sad. At last she
went to him and said, “Father, for a long time you have looked sad,
and you look sadder every day. Why do you look so sad?”

For a long time he did not tell her. But she asked him again,and
at last he said, “ This is the last month I have to live. ” He told her
about the great house and the Beast, and what the Beast had said—
“ After one month you must come, or Beauty must come in place of
you. ”

Beauty said, “1 will go with you. If you do not take me with you,
I shall go alone. ”

At last the time came. The old man made ready his horse.

He got up on the horse,and Beauty got up with him;and they set
out.

They rode through the forest. The way was long. It was night when
at last they came to the great house. There were little lights set in the
trees of the garden, and all the house was full of lights. In the hall
beautiful food was set ready for them,and flowers were on the table.
They sat down and ate. No one came to them.

They went to bed.

In the morning Beauty awoke and found that some person had set
many beautiful dresses at the side of her bed for her. She did not know
which dress to take, for all the dresses were so beautiful. After some
time she dressed herself. Then they went into the garden. The old man
took Beauty and showed her the rose -tree where he had seen the

Beast.



As they waited there ,they heard a great noise and the Beast stood
before them. Beauty was afraid ; then she looked into the Beast’s eyes,
and she saw that they were very kind eyes. She thought, “ He must be
a kind Beast he will not kill me. ”

The Beast said, “I am very pleased to see you,Beauty. " Then he
said to her father, “ Please go away , Beauty shall stay in this place with
me alone. ” The old man looked at Beauty. “Shall I go?” he asked.
“Yes,”said Beauty. “Yes, go away, for [ have seen his eyes,and I
think he is a kind Beast. ”

So her father went away. The Beast went back into the trees.
Beauty was there alone.

Beauty went into the house. She went from one place to another,
and looked into all the rooms. The doors opened for her as she came,
but she could not see who had opened them. Each room was full of
beautiful things all set ready for her.

When she had seen all the rooms, she went into the hall and sat
down. “I want a book to read,” she said. “Can I have a book?” She
could not see anyone near her,but someone answered , “ Yes. ” At once
someone placed a book on the table at her side. Her name was written
in the book ;

Beauty

with love from
The Beast

When night came she sat in the hall. She was reading her book.
Just then she heard a great noise, and she saw the Beast standing
before her.

The Beast said, “Is this a nice place?”

“Yes, " she said.



“Did you like the dresses?”

“Yes,thank you,” She said.

“Is that a nice book?”

“Yes, thank you, " she said.

“Do you like living here?”

“Yes, thank you, " she said.

Then, after a little time, he said, “ Will you marry me?”

She cried and ran away.

He said, “ Do not run away. Say ‘ Yes’ or ‘No.’ ... Will you
marry me?”

“No, thank you,” she said.

The Beast looked sad;and went away.

Each night, as she sat in the hall,the Beast came to her and said
the same things. Each time he asked her to marry him, and she said,
“No, "Then he looked sad and went away. It made her sad too.

Beauty stayed in the place for a month. Then she thought, “My
father will think that I am dead. I must go and see him. ”

So she said to the Beast that night, “I want to go and see my fa-
ther. ”

“Yes, you may go,” said the Beast, “but please come back after
one month. ”

“Thank you, "she said. “I will come back after one month. ”

On the next morning she found a horse ready for her at the door.
She got on the horse and rode to her father’s house. He was very pleased
to see her. She stayed there many days and she was very happy.

One month went by, but she did not remember the Beast. Two
months went by, and still she did not remember him. At last, when

three months had gone by, she remembered, and said, “I must go back



to the Beast. I said that I would go back after one month,but I did not
remember. I must go now, quickly. ” She took the horse and rode
away.

She rode all night. “Poor Beast,” she said, as she went through
the forest, “he will think that I have not remembered him. He was so
nice to me. Poor Beast!”

As morning came into the sky she saw the great house. The door
was open. She ran quickly into the hall;she went into one room after
another, but she could not find the Beast. She called, but no one
answered. She went into the garden and looked for him: she came to
the rose-tree and there she found him. He was at the foot of the tree.
She thought he was dead: his eyes were shut. She went to his side:
“Poor Beast!” she said, and kissed him. He opened his eyes: “I
thought that you would never come back,and I knew that you would
never marry me. ”

But Beauty knew that she would always love the poor Beast. She
said, “I will marry you, Beast. You are ugly, but you are a very kind
Beast. ”

There was a great noise, and in the place where the Beast had
been there stood a beautiful Prince. He said, “ A bad fairy changed me
into a Beast. The fairy said, ‘ You may change back into a man when a
beautiful girl says that she will marry you. ’ I changed back into a
man. ”

The Prince married Beauty, and they were very happy. Beauty’s
father came and lived near the great house. But the two sisters_went
away and lived in another country.

Beauty sometimes said, “ You are very beautiful,my Prince ;but 1

did like my nice ugly Beast!”



oood

gobooboooooobobboooobboboobooooobooo
goboooboooooooobooboo* o0 bobooooooo
gobooboooooooobboooooobooboooooobooo
gooboobooowoooomoboboooboboDo
gobooobooooooobobbooooooboooooooo
gooooboomooo
gooboobooomMooooomobbooooooonDoo
gimmoooboboooooobobooooobobomoDbo
goodoboooodoooooooooooooooooo
ggddoooooooboooooboooooooooo
ggodoooooooooooo* oo oooo
gmobooooboooboomoobooobooboD
gbmobobobooobmoboobobomoooo
gjddoootoooooooooooooouoooooo
gbmobooomboboobobbmboooooobo
goooooo
gboooooooobooboooboboboomobo
goooooobboouooobboomobooboooo
gmooobooobbooooD



oobomoooobomooooooboomWwoooooo
o@mOoooooomooooomoooobooooooo
oooboboomooooomoooooooomoogoo
oooooboooooomboooooobmooooooo
g oo
yddddodooododooododoooouooouoooa
ooomobooooooboobmoooboooobom
ooooooobogoboooogboooobooobooo
oono
oomoboobobobobmobobobnooboDbo
ooooooooon
ooooooooooooo
oooooooooooooooobo
oobmooopbobobooboooo
ooobobooooooooooD
“gbmbobooooooboboooooo
“Ooo00ooooboobo0ooooooooooo
oomooogd
oobooooobooo0o@uoooboooomomooo
oooooooooooobomomogbogoooobooo
oo booooooobooboobooooobboooooooo
obmoooboobooooboobooomooobooooo
ooooooo0ogQooooooooobomoobooooon
ooobooomooobooboowooooooooooooo
ooooooooooboobooooobo boooooboogoo
ogoooooo
ddddodododdoooobooooooooooooao
ooooobmooooomoboooomoomooooo



goboboooboobooobobooooaoo
ooboboomobobuobobobobomwbogoo
ooobooobomWwooobbbbbooomooooooo
oooomobooooooboobooomoooooooo
omoooboomboooboomoooooomonm
gooooon
udddooooooooooooooooooooooo
gododoooooooooooob*s oooooooooooo
omobooooo
ooboboo0omuobooowooooooooboomwoao
ooboboooobmobooooomooooooooom
ooomooogooo
oomopoooboboooooboboo@moooooo
omooooooooooobomobomoobooo
oobobooomobomoooobomooobooooo
gdodooouooooooooobooooooooooo
godooboouooooooboooooooooooooo
oomooomoooooboon
oobobooomobobobobobomboooo
obooooob0mooooooobooooopDoomooo
gddodoooouobooooooooooooooooooo
omooogo
ooooboooooooomwmooooomooooo
gbdddoooouooooooooooooooooooooo
ooooo
“OoobooOOoooobooobooOotooboooobooon
oooo
“t 00 bO0opoood



“boOb00ob0obOobOoobOot9obobomoboboom
ooooooono

“ob0booooooboboobDoobobooomoOonn
dtotbobooooobooooooooooobouooooooo
oo

“bODoo0oooboocoobtbooomoono

“ooo0obooooboOooooo"obtoooboo0—20
ooooooooon

oboboooooobooboooboboooobog

oo

boobooobobooooobooobooobooboooooog
gboooboobooobooboboobooboobooooooo
oooogo

odtoddodoootoooooooooooooooooo
gbooobooboooboobobooobooboobooooooo
gbobDomobooomoooooooomooooobom
gooooogoooagar

oboboobobooomomuobomoootooog
oooooooo” ooooooogboooooooooooo

cobooo-—0O0D0OD0OO0OmMmOOo0omoobobooonD
obooo* obobooooobooooobooboooooog
gooog”

oboooooooboobooon

obooboboooooooboobobooooog

booboooboobooooobooobooobooboooooog
dooooooooooooooobooooooooooon



oooooobObOoobobooobobooobboboobDbOono
omobobobooooooo

gooooooo

ooooooboooooboooboooobooooo
oooooobOooobobooobobbobobbooboDbOoo
ooboooooboooobobooobobOoobobbbooboDbOoo
omooooOoODODODODmMOoO0oO0ooooooooo

ooooooboooomwoobbbbwooooboooo
oooo0moooomobomoobOooooomoOooo
ooooooomogooobooo@mooooboooD

ooogooboobobomopgboboooobobtboo
oomoobooboobooooobooo'0oogoDboo
od

“ 00O o0ob0t0momoooboobomooon
oooono

0o0moooomoboooooboowooooboooo
od

oooooobmooooobbbbooomoooo
00mobo0omWoooooooomoboooooboo
gooboobobobobooboboboboooo

ooboooooooomoooobooogobooooo
ooooooo0obDoobobooboo0oomooDo
ooooboboooooooobooobooooooomobooo
goooo

“Og

oooooooono

ooboboooombobobmoob@mooom

obooboooooooobobooobooon



gbooguooooogonnD

“oooooo

“ogoboooboon

“bODoOmoooon

“ogoooon

“oOmorogon

“ogobooooboon

“bODoOmoooon

gbooomobobooooboooog D

gooooo

obogoom* 0 o0 00 moboooooon

“oOmorogon

obooooooboobooon

boboooboobooooobooobooobooboooooog
oo o@moboooboo@moooooomao
gooboooooo

bobooobooboooooboobooo* oboooooog
tobomoooooooooboo

gbobooboomoooobogbooboboobooonD

“Ogb0muobobobootbobocoboboboooon

“booootboooboooooon.

boboooboobooooobooobooobooboooooog
dooooooooooooooooooooooooooo
goooo

boboooboobooooobooobooobooboooooog
tomoocboomoobooomotbobooooao
dooooooooooooooooooooooooooo
ooooboooooood



oboooooobooo* obobooo» oboobooboooo
goboobooobooboboomoooob@moooono

oboboooboooobooboboooboboooboboooo
gboooboooooboooboooooboooboooooboooo
doooooooooooooooooooooooooon
gboooboooooboooboooooboooboooooboooo
gobomboooobtoooobooboboobooooDboommao
gooooO* ooobooobooooboooobooooooboooo
oo

gbooboooboooobooboboooboboooboo* oo
tbmobmobooocomooobooon

oboboooboooobooboboooboboooboboooo
gboomotbooobooboooooomoooon boo
gboooboooooboooboooooboooboon’ oboooo
obob0 obOoo0o0’ moooooaon

oooooooooooooooooooooooboo
bobooooobooooooobooboooboobooboooo

oboobooo*oooboobobooobobooobooboooon
gooobooooooo”

Notes :

hard[ ha:d] adj 00D OO0MOO
not ...any more 00

riches[ 'ritfiz] n. 00

hut(hat] n. OO O
inthecountrv 000 OO

servant{ 'sorvent ] n. OO MO



jewel['usl] n. OOMOOO
befull of... 0O 0O0O0O

setout on one’s way U [0 00O
gothrough OO0

lose one’s way [ [

awake[ a'weik Jvo. 00O

covered with [ 0 [ O

in place of 0 0 [0 0

getyp OO0 OO0OO0O0O0OO0OO0
goby 00O

atthefootof... O O0OO0O0OMMOMIIDO
shut{ fat]e. OO MO

prince| prins Jn. O 0

fairy[ feari]ln. OO0 M O



The Frog-Prince

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

Close to the King’s castle was a dark forest,and in the forest un-
der 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 favourite amusement.

It happened once that the Princess’s golden ball,instead of falling
into the little hands she held out to catch it,rolled along the ground in-
to the water. The child followed the ball with her eyes, but it disap-
peared, and the well was deep,so deep that you couldn’t see the bot-
tom. Then she began to cry,and cried louder and louder, as if nothing
could comfort her;and as she wailed someone called out, “ Why, Prin-
cess,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 be-
cause my golden ball has fallen into the well. ”

“Well,don’t cry any more,” answered the frog. “I can help you.

What will you give me if I fetch your toy for you?”



