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Day 1. TheHareand the Tortoise

250 words - CEFR AL - read it online with audio at https://readclassicly.com/read/al/l

A Hare was one day making fun of a Tortoise for being so slow upon his feet. "Wait a bit,"
said the Tortoise; "I'll run arace with you, and I'll wager that | win." "Oh, well," replied the
Hare, who was much amused at the idea, "let'stry and see"; and it was soon agreed that the
fox should set a course for them, and be the judge. When the time came both started off
together, but the Hare was soon so far ahead that he thought he might as well have arest: so
down he lay and fell fast aslegp. Meanwhile the Tortoise kept plodding on, and in time
reached the goal. At last the Hare woke up with a start, and dashed on at his fastest, but only
to find that the Tortoise had already won the race.

Slow and steady wins the race.
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Day 2. The Fox and the Grapes

150 words - CEFR Al - read it online with audio at https://readclassicly.com/read/al/2

A hungry Fox saw some fine bunches of Grapes hanging from avine that was trained along a
high trellis, and did his best to reach them by jumping as high as he could into the air. But it
was all invain, for they were just out of reach: so he gave up trying, and walked away with an
air of dignity and unconcern, remarking, "I thought those Grapes wereripe, but | see now they
are quite sour."
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Day 3. The Boy Who Cried Wolf

300 words - CEFR AL - read it online with audio at https://readclassicly.com/read/al/3

A Shepherd's Boy was tending his flock near avillage, and thought it would be great fun to
hoax the villagers by pretending that a Wolf was attacking the sheep: so he shouted out,

"Wolf! wolf!" and when the people came running up he laughed at them for their pains. He did
this more than once, and every time the villagers found they had been hoaxed, for there was
no Wolf at all. At last aWolf really did come, and the Boy cried, "Wolf! wolf!" asloud as he
could: but the people were so used to hearing him call that they took no notice of his cries

for help. And so the Wolf had it all his own way, and killed off sheep after sheep at his

leisure.

Y ou cannot believe aliar even when he tells the truth.
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Day 4. The Ant and the Grasshopper

200 words - CEFR AL - read it online with audio at https://readclassicly.com/read/al/4

One fine day in winter some Ants were busy drying their store of corn, which had got rather
damp during along spell of rain. Presently up came a Grasshopper and begged them to spare
her afew grains, "For," she said, "I'm simply starving." The Ants stopped work for a
moment, though this was against their principles. "May we ask," said they, "what you were
doing with yourself al last summer? Why didn't you collect a store of food for the winter?"
"Thefact is," replied the Grasshopper, "1 was so busy singing that | hadn't the time." "If you
spent the summer singing,” replied the Ants, "you can't do better than spend the winter
dancing." And they chuckled and went on with their work.
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Day 5. The Lion and the Mouse

250 words - CEFR AL - read it online with audio at https://readclassicly.com/read/al/5

A Lion asleep in hislair was waked up by a Mouse running over his face. Losing his temper
he seized it with his paw and was about to kill it. The Mouse, terrified, piteously entreated
him to spareitslife. "Please let me go," it cried, "and one day | will repay you for your
kindness." The idea of so insignificant a creature ever being able to do anything for him
amused the Lion so much that he laughed aloud, and good-humouredly let it go. But the
Mouse's chance came, after al. One day the Lion got entangled in a net which had been
spread for game by some hunters, and the Mouse heard and recognised his roars of anger
and ran to the spot. Without more ado it set to work to gnaw the ropes with its teeth, and
succeeded before long in setting the Lion free. "There!" said the Mouse, "you laughed at me
when | promised | would repay you: but now you see, even a Mouse can help aLion.”
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Day 6. The Crow and the Pitcher

200 words - CEFR Al - read it online with audio at https://readclassicly.com/read/al/6

A thirsty Crow found a Pitcher with some water in it, but so little was there that, try as she
might, she could not reach it with her beak, and it seemed as though she would die of thirst
within sight of the remedy. At last she hit upon a clever plan. She began dropping pebbles
into the Pitcher, and with each pebble the water rose a little higher until at last it reached the
brim, and the knowing bird was enabled to quench her thirst.

Necessity is the mother of invention.
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Day 7. The North Wind and the Sun

200 words - CEFR AL - read it online with audio at https://readclassicly.com/read/al/7

A dispute arose between the North Wind and the Sun, each claiming that he was stronger than
the other. At last they agreed to try their powers upon atraveller, to see which could soonest
strip him of his cloak. The North Wind had the first try; and, gathering up all hisforce for the
attack, he came whirling furiously down upon the man, and caught up his cloak as though he
would wrest it from him by one single effort: but the harder he blew, the more closely the man
wrapped it round himself. Then came the turn of the Sun. At first he beamed gently upon the
traveller, who soon unclasped his cloak and walked on with it hanging loosely about his
shoulders: then he shone forth in hisfull strength, and the man, before he had gone many
steps, was glad to throw his cloak right off and complete his journey more lightly clad.

Persuasion is better than force
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Day 8. The Town Mouse and the Country Mouse

300 words - CEFR AL - read it online with audio at https://readclassicly.com/read/al/8

A Town Mouse and a Country Mouse were acquai ntances, and the Country Mouse one day
invited his friend to come and see him at his home in the fields. The Town Mouse came, and
they sat down to a dinner of barleycorns and roots, the latter of which had a distinctly earthy
flavour. The fare was not much to the taste of the guest, and presently he broke out with "My
poor dear friend, you live here no better than the ants. Now, you should just see how | fare!
My larder isaregular horn of plenty. You must come and stay with me, and | promise you
you shall live on the fat of the land." So when he returned to town he took the Country Mouse
with him, and showed him into alarder containing flour and oatmeal and figs and honey and
dates. The Country Mouse had never seen anything like it, and sat down to enjoy the luxuries
his friend provided: but before they had well begun, the door of the larder opened and some
one came in. The two Mice scampered off and hid themselves in a narrow and exceedingly
uncomfortable hole. Presently, when all was quiet, they ventured out again; but some one
else camein, and off they scuttled again. Thiswastoo much for the visitor. "Good-bye,"

said he, "I'm off. You live in the lap of luxury, | can see, but you are surrounded by dangers;
whereas at home | can enjoy my simple dinner of roots and cornin peace."
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Day 9. The Goose That Laid the Golden Eggs

200 words - CEFR AL - read it online with audio at https://readclassicly.com/read/al/9

A Man and his Wife had the good fortune to possess a Goose which laid a Golden Egg every
day. Lucky though they were, they soon began to think they were not getting rich fast enough,
and, imagining the bird must be made of gold inside, they decided to kill it in order to

secure the whole store of precious metal at once. But when they cut it open they found it was
just like any other goose. Thus, they neither got rich al at once, as they had hoped, nor
enjoyed any longer the daily addition to their wealth.

Much wants more and loses all.
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Day 10. The Wolf in Sheep's Clothing

250 words - CEFR AL - read it online with audio at https://readclassicly.com/read/al/10

A Wolf resolved to disguise himself in order that he might prey upon aflock of sheep without
fear of detection. So he clothed himself in a sheepskin, and slipped among the sheep when
they were out at pasture. He completely deceived the shepherd, and when the flock was
penned for the night he was shut in with the rest. But that very night as it happened, the
shepherd, requiring a supply of mutton for the table, laid hands on the Wolf in mistake for a
Sheep, and killed him with his knife on the spot.
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Day 11. Henny Penny

500 words - CEFR AL - read it online with audio at https://readclassicly.com/read/al/11

One day Henny-penny was picking up corn in the cornyard when--whack!--something hit her
upon the head. “Goodness gracious me!” said Henny-penny; “the sky's a-going to fall; |
must go and tell the king.”

So she went along and she went along and she went along till she met Cocky-locky. “Where
are you going, Henny-penny?’ says Cocky-locky. “Oh! I'm going to tell the king the sky's
afaling,” says Henny-penny. “May | come with you?" says Cocky-locky. “Certainly,” says
Henny-penny. So Henny-penny and Cocky-locky went to tell-the king the sky was falling.

They went along, and they went along, and they went along, till they met Ducky-daddles.
“Where are you going to, Henny-penny and Cocky-locky?’ says Ducky-daddles. “Oh! we're
going to tell the king the sky's a-falling,” said Henny-penny and Cocky-locky. “May | come
with you?’ says Ducky-daddles. “Certainly,” said Henny-penny and Cocky-locky. So
Henny-penny, Cocky-locky and Ducky-daddles went to tell the king the sky was a-falling.

So they went along, and they went along, and they went along, till they met Goosey-poosey,
“Where are you going to, Henny-penny, Cocky-locky and Ducky-daddles?’ said
Goosey-poosey. “ Oh! we're going to tell the king the sky's a-falling,” said Henny-penny and
Cocky-locky and Ducky-daddles. “May | come with you,” said Goosey-poosey. “ Certainly,”
said Henny-penny, Cocky-locky and Ducky-daddles. So Henny-penny, Cocky-locky,
Ducky-daddles and Goosey-poosey went to tell the king the sky was a-falling.

So they went along, and they went along, and they went along, till they met Turkey-lurkey.
“Where are you going, Henny-penny, Cocky-locky, Ducky-daddles, and Goosey-poosey?’
says Turkey-lurkey. “Oh! we're going to tell the king the sky's a-falling,” said Henny-penny,
Cocky-locky, Ducky-daddles and Goosey-poosey. “May | come with you? Henny-penny,
Cocky-locky, Ducky-daddles and Goosey-poosey?’ said Turkey-lurkey. “Why, certainly,
Turkey-lurkey,” said Henny-penny, Cocky-locky, Ducky-daddles, and Goosey-poosey. So
Henny-penny, Cocky-locky, Ducky-daddles, Goosey-poosey and Turkey-lurkey all went to
tell the king the sky was a-falling.

So they went along, and they went along, and they went along, till they met Foxy-woxy, and
Foxy-woxy said to Henny-penny, Cocky-locky, Ducky-daddles, Goosey-poosey and
Turkey-lurkey: “Where are you going, Henny-penny, Cocky-locky, Ducky-daddles,
Goosey-poosey, and Turkey-lurkey?’ And Henny-penny, Cocky-locky, Ducky-daddles,
Goosey-poosey, and Turkey-lurkey said to Foxy-woxy: “We're going to tell the king the
sky's a-falling.” “Oh! but thisis not the way to the king, Henny-penny, Cocky-locky,
Ducky-daddles, Goosey-poosey and Turkey-lurkey,” says Foxy-woxy; “I know the proper
way; shal | show it you?’ “Why certainly, Foxy-woxy,” said Henny-penny, Cocky-locky,
Ducky-daddles, Goosey-poosey, and Turkey-lurkey. So Henny-penny, Cocky-locky,
Ducky-daddles, Goosey-poosey, Turkey-lurkey, and Foxy-woxy al went to tell the king the
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sky was a-falling. So they went along, and they went along, and they went along, till they
cameto anarrow and dark hole. Now this was the door of Foxy-woxy's cave. But Foxy-woxy
said to Henny-penny, Cocky-locky, Ducky-daddles, Goosey-poosey, and Turkey-lurkey:
“Thisisthe short way to the king's palace you'll soon get there if you follow me. | will go
first and you come after, Henny-penny, Cocky-locky, Ducky daddles, Goosey-poosey, and
Turkey-lurkey.” “Why of course, certainly, without doubt, why not?’ said Henny-Penny,
Cocky-locky, Ducky-daddles, Goosey-poosey, and Turkey-lurkey.

So Foxy-woxy went into his cave, and he didn't go very far but turned round to wait for
Henny-Penny, Cocky-locky, Ducky-daddles, Goosey-poosey and Turkey-lurkey. So at last at
first Turkey-lurkey went through the dark holeinto the cave. He hadn't got far when “Hrumph,”
Foxy-woxy snapped off Turkey-lurkey's head and threw his body over hisleft shoulder. Then
Goosey-poosey went in, and “Hrumph,” off went her head and Goosey-poosey was thrown
beside Turkey-lurkey. Then Ducky-daddles waddled down, and “Hrumph,” snapped

Foxy-woxy, and Ducky-daddles' head was off and Ducky-daddles was thrown alongside
Turkey-lurkey and Goosey-poosey. Then Cocky-locky strutted down into the cave and he

hadn't gone far when “ Snap, Hrumph!” went Foxy-woxy and Cocky-locky was thrown alongside
of Turkey-lurkey, Goosey-poosey and Ducky-daddles.

But Foxy-woxy had made two bites at Cocky-locky, and when the first snap only hurt
Cocky-locky, but didn't kill him, he called out to Henny-penny. So she turned tail and ran
back home, so she never told the king the sky was a-falling.
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Day 12. The Gingerbread Man

700 words - CEFR AL - read it online with audio at https://readclassicly.com/read/al/12

Once upon atime there was an old man, and an old woman, and alittle boy. One morning the
old woman made a Johnny-cake, and put it in the oven to bake. “Y ou watch the Johnny-cake
while your father and | go out to work in the garden.” So the old man and the old woman went
out and began to hoe potatoes, and |eft the little boy to tend the oven. But he didn't watch it

all thetime, and al of a sudden he heard a noise, and he looked up and the oven door

popped open, and out of the oven jumped Johnny-cake, and went rolling along end over end,
towards the open door of the house. The little boy ran to shut the door, but Johnny-cake was
too quick for him and rolled through the door, down the steps, and out into the road long
before the little boy could catch him. The little boy ran after him as fast as he could clip it,
crying out to his father and mother, who heard the uproar, and threw down their hoes and gave
chase too. But Johnny-cake outran all three along way, and was soon out of sight, while they
had to sit down, al out of breath, on abank to rest.

On went Johnny-cake, and by-and-by he came to two well-diggers who looked up from their
work and called out: “Where ye going, Johnny-cake?’

He said: “I've outrun an old man, and an old woman, and alittle boy, and | can outrun you
too-0-0!”

“Ye can, can ye? we'll see about that?’ said they; and they threw down their picks and ran
after him, but couldn't catch up with him, and soon they had to sit down by the roadside to
rest.

On ran Johnny-cake, and by-and-by he came to two ditch-diggers who were digging a ditch.
“Where ye going, Johnny-cake?’ said they. He said: “1've outrun an old man, and an old
woman, and alittle boy, and two well-diggers, and | can outrun you too-o-o!”

“Ye can, can ye? we'll see about that!” said they; and they threw down their spades, and ran
after him too. But Johnny-cake soon outstripped them also, and seeing they could never
catch him, they gave up the chase and sat down to rest.

On went Johnny-cake, and by-and-by he came to abear. The bear said: “Where are ye
going, Johnny-cake?’

He said: “I've outrun an old man, and an old woman and alittle boy, and two well-diggers,
and two ditch-diggers, and | can outrun you too-o0-o!”

“Yecan, canye?’ growled the bear, “we'll see about that!” and trotted as fast as his legs
could carry him after Johnny-cake, who never stopped to look behind him. Before long the
bear was left so far behind that he saw he might as well give up the hunt first aslast, so he
stretched himself out by the roadside to rest.

On went Johnny-cake, and by-and-by he came to awolf. The wolf said:--“Where ye going,
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Johnny-cake?’ He said: “I've outrun an old man, and an old woman, and alittle boy, and two
well-diggers, and two ditch-diggers and a bear, and | can outrun you too-0-0!”

“Ye can, can ye?’ snarled the wolf, “well see about that!” And he set into a gallop after
Johnny-cake, who went on and on so fast that the wolf too saw there was no hope of
overtaking him, and he too lay down to rest.

On went Johnny-cake, and by-and-by he came to afox that lay quietly in acorner of the
fence. The fox called out in a sharp voice, but without getting up: “Where ye going
Johnny-cake?’

He said: “I've outrun an old man, and an old woman, and alittle boy, and two well-diggers,

and two ditch-diggers, a bear, and awolf, and | can outrun you too-0-0!”

Thefox said: “I can't quite hear you, Johnny-cake, won't you come alittle closer?’ turning
his head allittle to one side.

Johnny-cake stopped his race for the first time, and went alittle closer, and called out in a
very loud voice “I've outrun an old man, and an old woman, and alittle boy, and two
well-diggers, and two ditch-diggers, and a bear, and awolf, and | can outrun you too-0-0.” _

“Can't quite hear you; won't you come a_little closer?’ said the fox in afeeble voice, as
he stretched out his neck towards Johnny-cake, and put one paw behind his ear.

Johnny-cake came up close, and leaning towards the fox screamed out: I'VE OUTRUN AN OLD
MAN, AND AN OLD WOMAN, AND A LITTLE BOY, AND TWO WELL-DIGGERS, AND TWO
DITCH-DIGGERS, AND A BEAR, AND A WOLF, AND | CAN OUTRUN YOU TOO-0-0!"

“You can, can you?’ yelped the fox, and he snapped up the Johnny-cake in his sharp teeth
in the twinkling of an eye.
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Day 13. The Three Bears (Goldilocks)

800 words - CEFR AL - read it online with audio at https://readclassicly.com/read/al/13

Once upon atime there were Three Bears, who lived together in a house of their own, in a
wood. One of them was a Little, Small Wee Bear; and one was a Middle-sized Bear, and the
other was a Great, Huge Bear. They had each a pot for their porridge, alittle pot for the Little,
Small, Wee Bear; and amiddle-sized pot for the Middle Bear, and a great pot for the Great,
Huge Bear. And they had each a chair to sit in; alittle chair for the Little, Small, Wee Bear;
and amiddle-sized chair for the Middle Bear; and a great chair for the Great, Huge Bear. And
they had each abed to sleep in; alittle bed for the Little, Small, Wee Bear; and a
middle-sized bed for the Middle Bear; and agreat bed for the Great, Huge Bear.

One day, after they had made the porridge for their breakfast, and poured it into their
porridge-pots, they walked out into the wood while the porridge was cooling, that they might
not burn their mouths, by beginning too soon to eat it. And while they were walking, alittle old
Woman came to the house. She could not have been a good, honest old Woman; for first she
looked in at the window, and then she peeped in at the keyhole; and seeing nobody in the
house, she lifted the latch. The door was not fastened, because the Bears were good Bears,

who did nobody any harm, and never suspected that anybody would harm them. So the little
old Woman opened the door, and went in; and well pleased she was when she saw the porridge
on the table. If she had been a good little old Woman, she would have waited till the Bears
came home, and then, perhaps, they would have asked her to breakfast; for they were good
Bears--alittle rough or so, asthe manner of Bearsis, but for all that very good-natured and
hospitable. But she was an impudent, bad old Woman, and set about helping herself.

So first she tasted the porridge of the Great, Huge Bear, and that was too hot for her; and she
said a bad word about that. And then she tasted the porridge of the Middle Bear, and that was
too cold for her; and she said a bad word about that too. And then she went to the porridge of
the Little, Small, Wee Bear, and tasted that; and that was neither too hot, nor too cold, but
just right; and she liked it so well, that she ate it al up: but the naughty old Woman said a
bad word about the little porridge-pot, because it did not hold enough for her.

Then the little old Woman sate down in the chair of the Great, Huge Bear, and that was too
hard for her. And then she sate down in the chair of the Middle Bear, and that was too soft for
her. And then she sate down in the chair of the Little, Small, Wee Bear, and that was neither
too hard, nor too soft, but just right. So she seated herself in it, and there she sate till the
bottom of the chair came out, and down she came, plump upon the ground. And the naughty
old Woman said a wicked word about that too.

Then the little old Woman went upstairs into the bed-chamber in which the three Bears slept.
And first she lay down upon the bed of the Great, Huge Bear; but that was too high at the head
for her. And next she lay down upon the bed of the Middle Bear; and that was too high at the
foot for her. And then she lay down upon the bed of the Little, Small, Wee Bear; and that was
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neither too high at the head, nor at the foot, but just right. So she covered herself up
comfortably, and lay theretill she fell fast asleep.

By this time the Three Bears thought their porridge would be cool enough; so they came home
to breakfast. Now the little old Woman had left the spoon of the Great, Huge Bear, standing in
his porridge.

“Somebody has been at my porridge!”

said the Great, Huge Bear, in his great, rough, gruff voice. And when the Middle Bear looked at
his, he saw that the spoon was standing in it too. They were wooden spoons; if they had been
silver ones, the naughty old Woman would have put them in her pocket.

“Somebody has been at my porridge!”
said the Middle Bear in his middle voice.

Then the Little, Small, Wee Bear looked at his, and there was the spoon in the porridge-pot,
but the porridge was all gone.

“Somebody has been at my porridge, and has eaten it all up!”
said the Little, Small, Wee Bear, in hislittle, small, wee voice.

Upon this the Three Bears, seeing that some one had entered their house, and eaten up the
Little, Small, Wee Bear's breakfast, began to look about them. Now the little old Woman had
not put the hard cushion straight when she rose from the chair of the Great, Huge Bear.

“Somebody has been sitting in my chair!”

said the Great, Huge Bear, in his great, rough, gruff voice.

And the little old Woman had squatted down the soft cushion of the Middle Bear.
“Somebody has been sitting in my chair!”

said the Middle Bear, in his middle voice.

And you know what the little old Woman had done to the third chair.
“Somebody has been sitting in my chair and has sate the bottom out of it!”

said the Little, Small, Wee Bear, in hislittle, small, wee voice.

Then the Three Bears thought it necessary that they should make farther search; so they went
upstairs into their bedchamber. Now the little old Woman had pulled the pillow of the Great,
Huge Bear, out of its place.

“Somebody has been lying in my bed!”
said the Great, Huge Bear, in his great, rough, gruff voice.

And the little old Woman had pulled the bolster of the Middle Bear out of its place.
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“Somebody has been lying in my bed!”
said the Middle Bear, in his middle voice.

And when the Little, Small, Wee Bear came to ook at his bed, there was the bolster in its
place; and the pillow in its place upon the bolster; and upon the pillow was the little old
Woman's ugly, dirty head,--which was not in its place, for she had no business there.

“Somebody has been lying in my bed,--and here she is!”
said the Little, Small, Wee Bear, in hislittle, small, wee voice.

The little old Woman had heard in her sleep the great, rough, gruff voice of the Great, Huge
Bear; but she was so fast asleep that it was no more to her than the roaring of wind, or the
rumbling of thunder. And she had heard the middle voice, of the Middle Bear, but it was only
asif she had heard some one speaking in a dream. But when she heard the little, small, wee
voice of the Little, Small, Wee Bear, it was so sharp, and so shrill, that it awakened her at

once. Up she started; and when she saw the Three Bears on one side of the bed, she tumbled
herself out at the other, and ran to the window. Now the window was open, because the Bears,
like good, tidy Bears, as they were, always opened their bedchamber window when they got up
in the morning. Out the little old Woman jumped; and whether she broke her neck in the fall;
or ran into the wood and was lost there; or found her way out of the wood, and was taken up by
the constable and sent to the House of Correction for a vagrant as she was, | cannot tell. But
the Three Bears never saw anything more of her.
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Day 14. The Three Little Pigs

1000 words - CEFR AL - read it online with audio at https://readclassicly.com/read/al/14

Once upon atime when pigs spoke rhyme And monkeys chewed tobacco, And hens took snuff
to make them tough, And ducks went quack, quack, quack, O!

There was an old sow with three little pigs, and as she had not enough to keep them, she sent
them out to seek their fortune. The first that went off met a man with a bundle of straw, and
said to him:

“Please, man, give me that straw to build me a house.”

Which the man did, and the little pig built a house with it. Presently came along awolf, and
knocked at the door, and said:

“Little pig, little pig, let me comein.”

To which the pig answered:

“No, no, by the hair of my chiny chin chin.”

The wolf then answered to that:

“Then I'll huff, and I'll puff, and I'll blow your house in.”

So he huffed, and he puffed, and he blew his house in, and ate up the little pig.
The second little pig met a man with abundle of furze, and said:

“Please, man, give me that furze to build a house.”

Which the man did, and the pig built his house. Then along came the wolf, and said:
“Little pig, little pig, let me comein.”

“No, no, by the hair of my chiny chin chin.”

“Then I'll puff, and I'll huff, and I'll blow your house in.”

So he huffed, and he puffed, and he puffed, and he huffed, and at last he blew the house
down, and he ate up the little pig.

Thethird little pig met a man with aload of bricks, and said:
“Please, man, give me those bricks to build a house with.”

So the man gave him the bricks, and he built his house with them. So the wolf came, as he
did to the other little pigs, and said:

“Little pig, little pig, let me comein.”
“No, no, by the hair of my chiny chin chin.”

“Then I'll huff, and I'll puff, and I'll blow your house in.”
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WEell, he huffed, and he puffed, and he huffed and he puffed, and he puffed and huffed; but he
could _not_ get the house down. When he found that he could not, with al his huffing and
puffing, blow the house down, he said:

“Little pig, | know where thereisanice field of turnips.”
“Where?’ said thelittle pig.

“Oh, in Mr. Smith's Home-field, and if you will be ready tomorrow morning | will call for you,
and we will go together, and get some for dinner.”

“Very well,” said thelittle pig, “| will be ready. What time do you mean to go?’
“Oh, at six o'clock.”

Well, thelittle pig got up at five, and got the turnips before the wolf came (which he did about
six) and who said:

“Little Pig, are you ready?’

Thellittle pig said: “Ready! | have been and come back again, and got a nice potful for
dinner.”

The wolf felt very angry at this, but thought that he would be up to the little pig somehow or
other, so he said:

“Little pig, | know where there is a nice apple-tree.”
“Where?’ said the pig.

“Down at Merry-garden,” replied the wolf, “and if you will not deceive me | will come for you,
at five o'clock tomorrow and get some apples.”

Well, thelittle pig bustled up the next morning at four o'clock, and went off for the apples,
hoping to get back before the wolf came; but he had further to go, and had to climb the tree,
so that just as he was coming down from it, he saw the wolf coming, which, as you may
suppose, frightened him very much. When the wolf came up he said:

“Little pig, what! are you here before me? Are they nice apples?’
“Yes, very,” said the little pig. “I will throw you down one.”

And he threw it so far, that, while the wolf was gone to pick it up, the little pig jumped down
and ran home. The next day the wolf came again, and said to the little pig:

“Little pig, thereisafair at Shanklin this afternoon, will you go?’
“Ohyes,” said the pig, “I will go; what time shall you be ready?’

“At three,” said the wolf. So the little pig went off before the time as usual, and got to the
fair, and bought a butter-churn, which he was going home with, when he saw the wolf coming.
Then he could not tell what to do. So he got into the churn to hide, and by so doing turned it
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round, and it rolled down the hill with the pig in it, which frightened the wolf so much, that he
ran home without going to the fair. He went to the little pig's house, and told him how
frightened he had been by a great round thing which came down the hill past him. Then the
little pig said:

“Hah, | frightened you, then. | had been to the fair and bought a butter-churn, and when | saw
you, | got into it, and rolled down the hill.”

Then the wolf was very angry indeed, and declared he _would_ eat up the little pig, and that
he would get down the chimney after him. When the little pig saw what he was about, he hung
on the pot full of water, and made up a blazing fire, and, just as the wolf was coming down,
took off the cover, and in fell the wolf; so the little pig put on the cover again in an instant,
boiled him up, and ate him for supper, and lived happy ever afterwards.
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Day 15. The Tale of Peter Rabbit

900 words - CEFR AL - read it online with audio at https://readclassicly.com/read/al/15

Once upon atime there were four little Rabbits, and their names were--
Flopsy, Mopsy, Cotton-tail, and Peter.
They lived with their Mother in a sand-bank, underneath the root of avery big fir-tree.

'Now my dears,’ said old Mrs. Rabbit one morning, 'you may go into the fields or down the
lane, but don't go into Mr. McGregor's garden: your Father had an accident there; he was put
inapie by Mrs. McGregor.' 'Now run along, and don't get into mischief. | am going out.'

Then old Mrs. Rabbit took a basket and her umbrella, and went through the wood to the
baker's. She bought aloaf of brown bread and five currant buns. Flopsy, Mopsy, and
Cottontail, who were good little bunnies, went down the lane to gather blackberries:

But Peter, who was very naughty, ran straight away to Mr. McGregor's garden, and squeezed
under the gate! First he ate some lettuces and some French beans; and then he ate some
radishes;

And then, feeling rather sick, he went to look for some parsley. But round the end of a
cucumber frame, whom should he meet but Mr. McGregor!

Mr. McGregor was on his hands and knees planting out young cabbages, but he jumped up
and ran after Peter, waving arake and calling out, 'Stop thief!" Peter was most dreadfully
frightened; he rushed all over the garden, for he had forgotten the way back to the gate.

He lost one of his shoes among the cabbages, and the other shoe amongst the potatoes.

After losing them, he ran on four legs and went faster, so that | think he might have got away
altogether if he had not unfortunately run into a gooseberry net, and got caught by the large
buttons on his jacket. It was a blue jacket with brass buttons, quite new. Peter gave himself
up for lost, and shed big tears; but his sobs were overheard by some friendly sparrows, who
flew to himin great excitement, and implored him to exert himself.

Mr. McGregor came up with asieve, which he intended to pop upon the top of Peter; but Peter
wriggled out just in time, leaving his jacket behind him. And rushed into the tool-shed, and
jumped into a can. It would have been a beautiful thing to hide in, if it had not had so much
water in it.

Mr. McGregor was quite sure that Peter was somewhere in the tool-shed, perhaps hidden
underneath a flower-pot. He began to turn them over carefully, looking under each.

Presently Peter sneezed--'Kertyschoo!" Mr. McGregor was after him in no time. And tried to
put his foot upon Peter, who jumped out of awindow, upsetting three plants. The window was
too small for Mr. McGregor, and he was tired of running after Peter. He went back to his work.
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Peter sat down to rest; he was out of breath and trembling with fright, and he had not the least
idea which way to go. Also he was very damp with sitting in that can.

After atime he began to wander about, going lippity--lippity--not very fast, and looking al
round. He found adoor in awall; but it was locked, and there was no room for afat little rabbit
to squeeze underneath.

An old mouse was running in and out over the stone doorstep, carrying peas and beans to her
family in the wood. Peter asked her the way to the gate, but she had such alarge peain her
mouth that she could not answer. She only shook her head at him. Peter began to cry.

Then he tried to find his way straight across the garden, but he became more and more
puzzled. Presently, he came to a pond where Mr. McGregor filled his water-cans. A white cat
was staring at some gold-fish, she sat very, very still, but now and then the tip of her tail
twitched asiif it were alive. Peter thought it best to go away without speaking to her; he had
heard about cats from his cousin, little Benjamin Bunny. He went back towards the tool-shed,
but suddenly, quite close to him, he heard the noise of a hoe--scr-r-ritch, scratch, scratch,
scritch. Peter scuttered underneath the bushes. But presently, as nothing happened, he came
out, and climbed upon awheelbarrow and peeped over. Thefirst thing he saw was Mr.
McGregor hoeing onions. His back was turned towards Peter, and beyond him was the gate!

Peter got down very quietly off the wheelbarrow; and started running as fast as he could go,
along a straight walk behind some black-currant bushes.

Mr. McGregor caught sight of him at the corner, but Peter did not care. He slipped underneath
the gate, and was safe at |last in the wood outside the garden. Mr. McGregor hung up the little
jacket and the shoes for a scare-crow to frighten the blackbirds.

Peter never stopped running or looked behind him till he got home to the big fir-tree.

He was so tired that he flopped down upon the nice soft sand on the floor of the rabbit-hole
and shut his eyes. His mother was busy cooking; she wondered what he had done with his
clothes. It was the second little jacket and pair of shoesthat Peter had lost in afortnight! |
am sorry to say that Peter was not very well during the evening.

His mother put him to bed, and made some camomile tea; and she gave a dose of it to Peter!

'One table-spoonful to be taken at bed-time.' But Flopsy, Mopsy, and Cotton-tail had bread
and milk and blackberries for supper.

THE END
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Day 16. The Tale of Benjamin Bunny

1100 words - CEFR AL - read it online with audio at https://readclassicly.com/read/al/16

One morning alittle rabbit sat on a bank.
He pricked his ears and listened to the trit-trot, trit-trot of a pony.

A gig was coming along the road; it was driven by Mr. McGregor, and beside him sat Mrs.
McGregor in her best bonnet.

As soon as they had passed, little Benjamin Bunny slid down into the road, and set off--with
ahop, skip, and ajump--to call upon hisrelations, who lived in the wood at the back of Mr.
McGregor's garden. That wood was full of rabbit holes; and in the neatest, sandiest hole of all
lived Benjamin's aunt and his cousins--Flopsy, Mopsy, Cotton-tail, and Peter.

Old Mrs. Rabbit was a widow; she earned her living by knitting rabbit-wool mittens and
muffatees (I once bought a pair at a bazaar). She also sold herbs, and rosemary tea, and
rabbit-tobacco (which is what we call lavender).

Little Benjamin did not very much want to see his Aunt.

He came round the back of the fir-tree, and nearly tumbled upon the top of his Cousin Peter.
Peter was sitting by himself. He looked poorly, and was dressed in ared cotton
pocket-handkerchief.

"Peter," said little Benjamin, in awhisper, "who has got your clothes?'

Peter replied, "The scarecrow in Mr. McGregor's garden," and described how he had been
chased about the garden, and had dropped his shoes and coat.

Little Benjamin sat down beside his cousin and assured him that Mr. McGregor had gone out
inagig, and Mrs. McGregor aso; and certainly for the day, because she was wearing her best
bonnet. Peter said he hoped that it would rain.

At this point old Mrs. Rabbit's voice was heard inside the rabbit hole, calling: " Cotton-tail!
Cotton-tail! fetch some more camomile!"

Peter said he thought he might feel better if he went for awalk.

They went away hand in hand, and got upon the flat top of the wall at the bottom of the wood.
From here they looked down into Mr. McGregor's garden. Peter's coat and shoes were plainly
to be seen upon the scarecrow, topped with an old tam-o'-shanter of Mr. McGregor's. Little
Benjamin said: "It spoils peopl€'s clothes to squeeze under a gate; the proper way to get in
isto climb down a pear-tree.”

Peter fell down head first; but it was of no consequence, as the bed below was newly raked
and quite soft.

It had been sown with lettuces.
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They left agreat many odd little footmarks all over the bed, especialy little Benjamin, who
was wearing clogs. Little Benjamin said that the first thing to be done was to get back Peter's
clothes, in order that they might be able to use the pocket-handkerchief.

They took them off the scarecrow. There had been rain during the night; there was water in the
shoes, and the coat was somewhat shrunk.

Benjamin tried on the tam-o'-shanter, but it was too big for him.

Then he suggested that they should fill the pocket-handkerchief with onions, as alittle
present for his Aunt.

Peter did not seem to be enjoying himself; he kept hearing noises. Benjamin, on the
contrary, was perfectly at home, and ate a lettuce leaf. He said that he was in the habit of
coming to the garden with his father to get lettuces for their Sunday dinner.

(The name of little Benjamin's papawas old Mr. Benjamin Bunny.)
The lettuces certainly were very fine.

Peter did not eat anything; he said he should like to go home. Presently he dropped half the
onions. Little Benjamin said that it was not possible to get back up the pear-tree with aload
of vegetables. He led the way boldly towards the other end of the garden. They went along a
little walk on planks, under a sunny, red brick wall.

The mice sat on their doorsteps cracking cherry-stones; they winked at Peter Rabbit and little
Benjamin Bunny.

Presently Peter let the pocket-handkerchief go again. They got amongst flower-pots, and
frames, and tubs. Peter heard noises worse than ever; his eyes were as big as |olly-pops!

He was astep or two in front of his cousin when he suddenly stopped.
Thisiswhat those little rabbits saw round that corner!

Little Benjamin took one look, and then, in half a minute less than no time, he hid himself
and Peter and the onions underneath alarge basket.... The cat got up and stretched herself,
and came and sniffed at the basket.

Perhaps she liked the smell of oniong!
Anyway, she sat down upon the top of the basket.
She sat there for _five hours .

* k k * %

| cannot draw you a picture of Peter and Benjamin underneath the basket, because it was
quite dark, and because the smell of onions was fearful; it made Peter Rabbit and little
Benjamin cry.
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The sun got round behind the wood, and it was quite late in the afternoon; but still the cat sat
upon the basket. At length there was a pitter-patter, pitter-patter, and some bits of mortar fell
from the wall above.

The cat looked up and saw old Mr. Benjamin Bunny prancing along the top of the wall of the
upper terrace.

He was smoking a pipe of rabbit-tobacco, and had alittle switch in his hand.
He was looking for his son.
Old Mr. Bunny had no opinion whatever of cats.

He took atremendous jump off the top of the wall on to the top of the cat, and cuffed it off the
basket, and kicked it into the greenhouse, scratching off a handful of fur.

The cat was too much surprised to scratch back. When old Mr. Bunny had driven the cat into
the greenhouse, he locked the door.

Then he came back to the basket and took out his son Benjamin by the ears, and whipped
him with the little switch.

Then he took out his nephew Peter.

Then he took out the handkerchief of onions, and marched out of the garden. When Mr.
McGregor returned about half an hour later he observed several things which perplexed him.

It looked as though some person had been walking all over the garden in a pair of
clogs--only the footmarks were too ridiculoudly little!

Also he could not understand how the cat could have managed to shut herself up _inside the
greenhouse, locking the door upon the _outside . When Peter got home his mother forgave
him, because she was so glad to see that he had found his shoes and coat. Cotton-tail and
Peter folded up the pocket-handkerchief, and old Mrs. Rabbit strung up the onions and hung
them from the kitchen ceiling, with the bunches of herbs and the rabbit-tobacco.
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Day 17. The Taleof Mr. Jeremy Fisher

900 words - CEFR AL - read it online with audio at https://readclassicly.com/read/al/17

Once upon atime there was afrog caled Mr. Jeremy Fisher; helived in alittle damp house
amongst the buttercups at the edge of a pond.

The water was al slippy-sloppy in the larder and in the back passage.

But Mr. Jeremy liked getting his feet wet; nobody ever scolded him, and he never caught a
cold!

He was quite pleased when he looked out and saw large drops of rain, splashing in the pond--

"I will get some worms and go fishing and catch a dish of minnows for my dinner," said Mr.
Jeremy Fisher. "If | catch more than five fish, | will invite my friends Mr. Alderman Ptolemy
Tortoise and Sir 1saac Newton. The Alderman, however, eats salad.”

Mr. Jeremy put on a macintosh, and apair of shiny goloshes; he took his rod and basket,
and set off with enormous hops to the place where he kept his boat.

The boat was round and green, and very like the other lily-leaves. It wastied to awater-plant
in the middle of the pond.

Mr. Jeremy took areed pole, and pushed the boat out into open water. "l know a good place
for minnows," said Mr. Jeremy Fisher.

Mr. Jeremy stuck his pole into the mud and fastened the boat to it.

Then he settled himself cross-legged and arranged his fishing tackle. He had the dearest
little red float. Hisrod was a tough stalk of grass, his line was afine long white horse-hair,
and hetied alittle wriggling worm at the end.

Therain trickled down his back, and for nearly an hour he stared at the float.

"Thisis getting tiresome, | think | should like some lunch,” said Mr. Jeremy Fisher.

He punted back again amongst the water-plants, and took some lunch out of his basket.
"I will eat abutterfly sandwich, and wait till the shower is over,” said Mr. Jeremy Fisher.

A great big water-beetle came up underneath the lily leaf and tweaked the toe of one of his
goloshes.

Mr. Jeremy crossed his legs up shorter, out of reach, and went on eating his sandwich.

Once or twice something moved about with arustle and a splash amongst the rushes at the
side of the pond.

"I trust that isnot arat,” said Mr. Jeremy Fisher; "l think | had better get away from here."

Mr. Jeremy shoved the boat out again alittle way, and dropped in the bait. There was a bite
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almost directly; the float gave atremendous bobbit!
"A minnow! aminnow! | have him by the nose!" cried Mr. Jeremy Fisher, jerking up his rod.

But what a horrible surprise! Instead of a smooth fat minnow, Mr. Jeremy landed little Jack
Sharp the stickleback, covered with spines!

The stickleback floundered about the boat, pricking and snapping until he was quite out of
breath. Then he jJumped back into the water.

And ashoal of other little fishes put their heads out, and laughed at Mr. Jeremy Fisher.

And while Mr. Jeremy sat disconsolately on the edge of his boat--sucking his sore fingers
and peering down into the water--a_much_ worse thing happened; arealy frightful _thing it
would have been, if Mr. Jeremy had not been wearing a macintosh!

A great big enormous trout came up--ker-pflop-p-p-p! with a splash--and it seized Mr.
Jeremy with a snap, "Ow! Ow! Ow!"--and then it turned and dived down to the bottom of the
pond!

But the trout was so displeased with the taste of the macintosh, that in less than half a
minute it spat him out again; and the only thing it swallowed was Mr. Jeremy's gol oshes.

Mr. Jeremy bounced up to the surface of the water, like a cork and the bubbles out of a soda
water bottle; and he swam with all his might to the edge of the pond.

He scrambled out on the first bank he came to, and he hopped home across the meadow with
his macintosh al in tatters.

"What amercy that was not apike!" said Mr. Jeremy Fisher. "I have lost my rod and basket;
but it does not much matter, for | am sure | should never have dared to go fishing again!”

He put some sticking plaster on his fingers, and his friends both came to dinner. He could
not offer them fish, but he had something elsein hislarder.

Sir Isaac Newton wore his black and gold waistcoat,
And Mr. Alderman Ptolemy Tortoise brought a salad with him in a string bag.

And instead of a nice dish of minnows--they had a roasted grasshopper with lady-bird savce;
which frogs consider a beautiful treat; but | think it must have been nasty!

THE END
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Day 18. Little Red Riding Hood

1000 words - CEFR AL - read it online with audio at https://readclassicly.com/read/al/18

Once upon atime there was a dear little girl who was loved by everyone who looked at her, but
most of all by her grandmother, and there was nothing that she would not have given to the
child. Once she gave her alittle cap of red velvet, which suited her so well that she would
never wear anything else; so she was always called ‘Little Red-Cap.’

One day her mother said to her: ‘ Come, Little Red-Cap, here is a piece of cake and a bottle

of wine; take them to your grandmother, sheisill and weak, and they will do her good. Set out
before it gets hot, and when you are going, walk nicely and quietly and do not run off the
path, or you may fall and break the bottle, and then your grandmother will get nothing; and
when you go into her room, don’t forget to say, “Good morning”, and don’'t peep into every
corner beforeyou doit.’

‘I will take great care,’ said Little Red-Cap to her mother, and gave her hand on it.

The grandmother lived out in the wood, half aleague from the village, and just as Little
Red-Cap entered the wood, awolf met her. Red-Cap did not know what awicked creature he
was, and was not at al afraid of him.

‘Good day, Little Red-Cap,’ said he.
‘Thank you kindly, wolf.’

‘Whither away so early, Little Red-Cap?
‘To my grandmother’s.’

‘What have you got in your apron?

‘Cake and wine; yesterday was baking-day, so poor sick grandmother is to have something
good, to make her stronger.’

‘Where does your grandmother live, Little Red-Cap?

‘A good quarter of aleague farther on in the wood; her house stands under the three large
oak-trees, the nut-trees are just below; you surely must know it,” replied Little Red-Cap.

The wolf thought to himself: ‘What atender young creature! what a nice plump
mouthful--she will be better to eat than the old woman. | must act craftily, so asto catch
both.” So he walked for a short time by the side of Little Red-Cap, and then he said: ‘ See,
Little Red-Cap, how pretty the flowers are about here--why do you not look round? | believe,
too, that you do not hear how sweetly the little birds are singing; you walk gravely along as if
you were going to school, while everything else out here in the wood is merry.’

Little Red-Cap raised her eyes, and when she saw the sunbeams dancing here and there
through the trees, and pretty flowers growing everywhere, she thought: ‘ Suppose | take
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grandmother afresh nosegay; that would please her too. It is so early in the day that | shall
till get there in good time'; and so she ran from the path into the wood to look for flowers.
And whenever she had picked one, she fancied that she saw a still prettier one farther on, and
ran after it, and so got deeper and deeper into the wood.

Meanwhile the wolf ran straight to the grandmother’ s house and knocked at the door.
‘Who isthere?

‘Little Red-Cap,” replied the wolf. * She is bringing cake and wine; open the door.’
‘Lift the latch,” called out the grandmother, ‘| am too weak, and cannot get up.’

The wolf lifted the latch, the door sprang open, and without saying aword he went straight to
the grandmother’ s bed, and devoured her. Then he put on her clothes, dressed himself in her
cap laid himself in bed and drew the curtains.

Little Red-Cap, however, had been running about picking flowers, and when she had gathered
so many that she could carry no more, she remembered her grandmother, and set out on the
way to her.

She was surprised to find the cottage-door standing open, and when she went into the room,
she had such a strange feeling that she said to herself: “*Oh dear! how uneasy | feel today,
and at other times | like being with grandmother so much.” She called out: * Good morning,’
but received no answer; so she went to the bed and drew back the curtains. There lay her
grandmother with her cap pulled far over her face, and looking very strange.

‘Oh! grandmother,” she said, ‘what big ears you have!’
‘The better to hear you with, my child,” wasthe reply.

‘But, grandmother, what big eyes you have!’ she said.

‘The better to see you with, my dear.’

‘But, grandmother, what large hands you have!’

‘The better to hug you with.’

‘Oh! but, grandmother, what aterrible big mouth you have!’
‘The better to eat you with!”

And scarcely had the wolf said this, than with one bound he was out of bed and swallowed up
Red-Cap.

When the wolf had appeased his appetite, he lay down again in the bed, fell asleep and
began to snore very loud. The huntsman was just passing the house, and thought to himself:
‘How the old woman is snoring! | must just see if she wants anything.” So he went into the
room, and when he came to the bed, he saw that the wolf waslying init. ‘Do | find you here,
you old sinner!” said he. ‘| have long sought you!” Then just as he was going to fire at him,
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it occurred to him that the wolf might have devoured the grandmother, and that she might

till be saved, so he did not fire, but took a pair of scissors, and began to cut open the

stomach of the sleeping wolf. When he had made two snips, he saw the little Red-Cap
shining, and then he made two snips more, and the little girl sprang out, crying: ‘ Ah, how
frightened | have been! How dark it was inside the wolf’; and after that the aged grandmother
came out alive also, but scarcely able to breathe. Red-Cap, however, quickly fetched great
stones with which they filled the wolf’ s belly, and when he awoke, he wanted to run away, but
the stones were so heavy that he collapsed at once, and fell dead.

Then al three were delighted. The huntsman drew off the wolf’s skin and went home with it;
the grandmother ate the cake and drank the wine which Red-Cap had brought, and revived, but
Red-Cap thought to herself: ‘Aslong as| live, | will never by myself leave the path, to run
into the wood, when my mother has forbidden me to do so.’

It also related that once when Red-Cap was again taking cakes to the old grandmother,

another wolf spoke to her, and tried to entice her from the path. Red-Cap, however, was on her
guard, and went straight forward on her way, and told her grandmother that she had met the
wolf, and that he had said ‘ good morning’ to her, but with such awicked look in his eyes,

that if they had not been on the public road she was certain he would have eaten her up.
‘Well," said the grandmother, ‘we will shut the door, that he may not comein.” Soon
afterwards the wolf knocked, and cried: ‘ Open the door, grandmother, | am Little Red-Cap, and
am bringing you some cakes.” But they did not speak, or open the door, so the grey-beard
stole twice or thrice round the house, and at last jumped on the roof, intending to wait until
Red-Cap went home in the evening, and then to steal after her and devour her in the

darkness. But the grandmother saw what was in his thoughts. In front of the house was a great
stone trough, so she said to the child: ‘ Take the pail, Red-Cap; | made some sausages
yesterday, so carry the water in which | boiled them to the trough.” Red-Cap carried until the
great trough was quite full. Then the smell of the sausages reached the wolf, and he sniffed
and peeped down, and at last stretched out his neck so far that he could no longer keep his
footing and began to dlip, and dlipped down from the roof straight into the great trough, and
was drowned. But Red-Cap went joyously home, and no one ever did anything to harm her

again.
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Day 19. The Princess and the Pea

500 words - CEFR AL - read it online with audio at https://readclassicly.com/read/al/19

There was once a Prince who wished to marry a Princess; but then she must be areal

Princess. He travelled all over the world in hopes of finding such alady; but there was always
something wrong. Princesses he found in plenty; but whether they were real Princesses it was
impossible for him to decide, for now one thing, now another, seemed to him not quite right
about the ladies. At last he returned to his palace quite cast down, because he wished so

much to have areal Princessfor hiswife.

One evening afearful tempest arose, it thundered and lightened, and the rain poured down
from the sky in torrents: besides, it was as dark as pitch. All at once there was heard a
violent knocking at the door, and the old King, the Prince's father, went out himself to openit.

It was a Princess who was standing outside the door. What with the rain and the wind, she was
in a sad condition; the water trickled down from her hair, and her clothes clung to her body.
She said she was areal Princess.

“Ah! we shall soon see that!” thought the old Queen-mother; however, she said not aword 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. She then 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. | do not know what was in my bed, but
| had something hard under me, and am all over black and blue. It has hurt me so much!”

Now it was plain that the lady must be areal Princess, since she had been able to feel the
three little peas through the twenty mattresses and twenty feather beds. None but areal
Princess could have had such a delicate sense of feeling.

The Prince accordingly made her his wife; being now convinced that he had found areal
Princess. The three peas were however put into the cabinet of curiosities, where they are till
to be seen, provided they are not lost.

Wasn't thisalady of real delicacy?
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Day 20. The Bremen Town Musicians

1200 words - CEFR AL - read it online with audio at https://readclassicly.com/read/al/20

An honest farmer had once an ass that had been a faithful servant to him a great many
years, but was now growing old and every day more and more unfit for work. His master
therefore was tired of keeping him and began to think of putting an end to him; but the ass,
who saw that some mischief was in the wind, took himself slyly off, and began hisjourney
towards the great city, ‘ For there,” thought he, ‘| may turn musician.’

After he had travelled alittle way, he spied a dog lying by the roadside and panting as if he
were tired. ‘What makes you pant so, my friend? said the ass. ‘Alas!’ said the dog, ‘my
master was going to knock me on the head, because | am old and weak, and can no longer
make myself useful to him in hunting; so | ran away; but what can | do to earn my
livelihood? ‘Hark ye!’ said the ass, ‘| am going to the great city to turn musician: suppose
you go with me, and try what you can do in the same way? The dog said he was willing, and
they jogged on together.

They had not gone far before they saw a cat sitting in the middle of the road and making a
most rueful face. ‘Pray, my good lady,” said the ass, ‘what’ s the matter with you? Y ou look
quite out of spirits!” ‘Ah, me!” said the cat, ‘how can one be in good spirits when one’slife
isin danger? Because | am beginning to grow old, and had rather lie at my ease by the fire
than run about the house after the mice, my mistress laid hold of me, and was going to drown
me; and though | have been lucky enough to get away from her, | do not know what | am to
live upon.’” ‘Oh,” said the ass, ‘by all means go with usto the great city; you are a good

night singer, and may make your fortune asamusician.’” The cat was pleased with the
thought, and joined the party.

Soon afterwards, as they were passing by afarmyard, they saw a cock perched upon a gate,
and screaming out with al his might and main. ‘Bravo!’ said the ass; ‘ upon my word, you
make a famous noise; pray what is al thisabout? ‘Why,” said the cock, ‘| was just now
saying that we should have fine weather for our washing-day, and yet my mistress and the
cook don’t thank me for my pains, but threaten to cut off my head tomorrow, and make broth
of me for the guests that are coming on Sunday!” ‘Heaven forbid!” said the ass, ‘ come with

us Master Chanticleer; it will be better, at any rate, than staying here to have your head cut
off! Besides, who knows? If we care to sing in tune, we may get up some kind of a concert; so
come along with us.” *With all my heart,” said the cock: so they all four went onjollily
together.

They could not, however, reach the great city the first day; so when night came on, they went
into awood to sleep. The ass and the dog laid themselves down under a great tree, and the
cat climbed up into the branches; while the cock, thinking that the higher he sat the safer he
should be, flew up to the very top of the tree, and then, according to his custom, before he
went to sleep, looked out on all sides of him to see that everything was well. In doing this, he
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saw afar off something bright and shining and calling to his companions said, ‘ There must
be a house no great way off, for | seealight.” ‘If that be the case,’” said the ass, ‘we had
better change our quarters, for our lodging is not the best in the world!” ‘Besides,” added the
dog, ‘I should not be the worse for a bone or two, or ahit of meat.” So they walked off
together towards the spot where Chanticleer had seen the light, and as they drew near it
became larger and brighter, till they at last came close to a house in which a gang of robbers
lived.

The ass, being the tallest of the company, marched up to the window and peeped in. ‘Well,
Donkey,” said Chanticleer, ‘what do you see? ‘What do | see? replied the ass. ‘Why, |

see atable spread with al kinds of good things, and robbers sitting round it making merry.’
‘That would be anoble lodging for us,” said the cock. ‘Yes," said the ass, ‘if we could only
get in’; so they consulted together how they should contrive to get the robbers out; and at
last they hit upon a plan. The ass placed himself upright on his hind legs, with his forefeet
resting against the window; the dog got upon his back; the cat scrambled up to the dog’s
shoulders, and the cock flew up and sat upon the cat’s head. When all was ready a signal
was given, and they began their music. The ass brayed, the dog barked, the cat mewed, and
the cock screamed; and then they al broke through the window at once, and came tumbling
into the room, amongst the broken glass, with a most hideous clatter! The robbers, who had
been not alittle frightened by the opening concert, had now no doubt that some frightful
hobgoblin had broken in upon them, and scampered away as fast as they could.

The coast once clear, our travellers soon sat down and dispatched what the robbers had left,
with as much eagerness as if they had not expected to eat again for amonth. As soon as
they had satisfied themselves, they put out the lights, and each once more sought out a
resting-place to his own liking. The donkey laid himself down upon a heap of straw in the
yard, the dog stretched himself upon a mat behind the door, the cat rolled herself up on the
hearth before the warm ashes, and the cock perched upon a beam on the top of the house;
and, as they were all rather tired with their journey, they soon fell asleep.

But about midnight, when the robbers saw from afar that the lights were out and that all
seemed quiet, they began to think that they had been in too great a hurry to run away; and
one of them, who was bolder than the rest, went to see what was going on. Finding everything
still, he marched into the kitchen, and groped about till he found a match in order to light a
candle; and then, espying the glittering fiery eyes of the cat, he mistook them for live coals,
and held the match to them to light it. But the cat, not understanding this joke, sprang at his
face, and spat, and scratched at him. This frightened him dreadfully, and away he ran to the
back door; but there the dog jumped up and bit him in the leg; and as he was crossing over
the yard the ass kicked him; and the cock, who had been awakened by the noise, crowed with
all his might. At this the robber ran back as fast as he could to his comrades, and told the
captain how a horrid witch had got into the house, and had spat at him and scratched his face
with her long bony fingers; how a man with aknife in his hand had hidden himself behind the
door, and stabbed him in the leg; how a black monster stood in the yard and struck him with
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aclub, and how the devil had sat upon the top of the house and cried out, ‘ Throw the rascal
up here!” After thisthe robbers never dared to go back to the house; but the musicians were
so pleased with their quarters that they took up their abode there; and there they are, | dare

say, at thisvery day.
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Day 21. The Three Billy Goats Gr uff

800 words - CEFR AL - read it online with audio at https://readclassicly.com/read/al/21

One fine evening a young princess put on her bonnet and clogs, and went out to take awalk
by herself in awood; and when she came to a cool spring of water, that rose in the midst of
it, she sat herself down to rest awhile. Now she had a golden ball in her hand, which was her
favourite plaything; and she was alwaystossing it up into the air, and catching it again as it
fell. After atime she threw it up so high that she missed catching it asit fell; and the ball
bounded away, and rolled along upon the ground, till at last it fell down into the spring. The
princess looked into the spring after her ball, but it was very deep, so deep that she could

not see the bottom of it. Then she began to bewail her loss, and said, ‘Alas! if | could only
get my ball again, | would give all my fine clothes and jewels, and everything that | havein
the world.’

Whilst she was speaking, afrog put its head out of the water, and said, * Princess, why do you
weep so hitterly? ‘Alas!’ said she, ‘what can you do for me, you nasty frog? My golden ball
has fallen into the spring.” The frog said, ‘1 want not your pearls, and jewels, and fine
clothes; but if you will love me, and let me live with you and eat from off your golden plate,
and sleep upon your bed, | will bring you your ball again.” ‘What nonsense,” thought the
princess, ‘thissilly frog istalking! He can never even get out of the spring to visit me,
though he may be able to get my ball for me, and therefore | will tell him he shall have what
he asks.’ So she said to the frog, ‘Well, if you will bring me my ball, | will do all you ask.’
Then the frog put his head down, and dived deep under the water; and after alittle while he
came up again, with the ball in his mouth, and threw it on the edge of the spring. As soon as
the young princess saw her ball, she ran to pick it up; and she was so overjoyed to haveit in
her hand again, that she never thought of the frog, but ran home with it as fast as she could.
Thefrog called after her, ‘ Stay, princess, and take me with you as you said,” But she did not
stop to hear aword.

The next day, just as the princess had sat down to dinner, she heard a strange noise--tap,
tap--plash, plash--asif something was coming up the marble staircase: and soon
afterwards there was a gentle knock at the door, and alittle voice cried out and said:

‘Open the door, my princess dear, Open the door to thy true love here! And mind the words
that thou and | said By the fountain cool, in the greenwood shade.’

Then the princess ran to the door and opened it, and there she saw the frog, whom she had
quite forgotten. At this sight she was sadly frightened, and shutting the door as fast as she
could came back to her seat. The king, her father, seeing that something had frightened her,
asked her what was the matter. ‘ There is anasty frog,” said she, ‘at the door, that lifted my
ball for me out of the spring this morning: | told him that he should live with me here,
thinking that he could never get out of the spring; but there he is at the door, and he wantsto
comein.’

Short English Stories for Beginners — readClassicly.com 36/ 75



While she was speaking the frog knocked again at the door, and said:

‘Open the door, my princess dear, Open the door to thy true love here! And mind the words
that thou and | said By the fountain cool, in the greenwood shade.’

Then the king said to the young princess, ‘ As you have given your word you must keep it; so
go and let himin.” She did so, and the frog hopped into the room, and then straight on--tap,
tap--plash, plash--from the bottom of the room to the top, till he came up close to the table
where the princess sat. ‘Pray lift me upon chair,’” said he to the princess, ‘and let me sit

next to you.” As soon as she had done this, the frog said, ‘ Put your plate nearer to me, that |
may eat out of it.” This she did, and when he had eaten as much as he could, he said, *Now |
am tired; carry me upstairs, and put me into your bed.” And the princess, though very
unwilling, took him up in her hand, and put him upon the pillow of her own bed, where he slept
al night long. As soon asit was light he jumped up, hopped downstairs, and went out of the
house. ‘Now, then,” thought the princess, ‘at last heis gone, and | shall be troubled with

him no more.’

But she was mistaken; for when night came again she heard the same tapping at the door;
and the frog came once more, and said:

‘Open the door, my princess dear, Open the door to thy true love here! And mind the words
that thou and | said By the fountain cool, in the greenwood shade.’

And when the princess opened the door the frog came in, and slept upon her pillow as before,
till the morning broke. And the third night he did the same. But when the princess awoke on
the following morning she was astonished to see, instead of the frog, a handsome prince,
gazing on her with the most beautiful eyes she had ever seen, and standing at the head of

her bed.

He told her that he had been enchanted by a spiteful fairy, who had changed him into afrog;
and that he had been fated so to abide till some princess should take him out of the spring,
and let him eat from her plate, and sleep upon her bed for three nights. ‘' You,” said the
prince, ‘ have broken his cruel charm, and now | have nothing to wish for but that you should
go with me into my father’ s kingdom, where | will marry you, and love you as long as you
live’

The young princess, you may be sure, was not long in saying ‘Yes' to al this; and as they
spoke a gay coach drove up, with eight beautiful horses, decked with plumes of feathers and
a golden harness; and behind the coach rode the prince' s servant, faithful Heinrich, who had
bewailed the misfortunes of his dear master during his enchantment so long and so bitterly,
that his heart had well-nigh burst.

They then took leave of the king, and got into the coach with eight horses, and all set out,
full of joy and merriment, for the prince’s kingdom, which they reached safely; and there
they lived happily a great many years.
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Day 22. Hansel and Gretel (part 1)

1700 words - CEFR AL - read it online with audio at https://readclassicly.com/read/al/22

Hard by a great forest dwelt a poor wood-cutter with hiswife and his two children. The boy was
called Hansel and the girl Gretel. He had little to bite and to break, and once when great

dearth fell on the land, he could no longer procure even daily bread. Now when he thought

over this by night in his bed, and tossed about in his anxiety, he groaned and said to his

wife: ‘What isto become of us? How are we to feed our poor children, when we no longer have
anything even for ourselves? ‘I'll tell you what, husband,” answered the woman, ‘early
tomorrow morning we will take the children out into the forest to where it is the thickest; there
we will light afire for them, and give each of them one more piece of bread, and then we will
go to our work and leave them aone. They will not find the way home again, and we shall be
rid of them.” ‘No, wife,” said the man, ‘1 will not do that; how can | bear to leave my children
alone in the forest?--the wild animals would soon come and tear them to pieces.” ‘O, you

fool!” said she, ‘then we must al four die of hunger, you may as well plane the planks for

our coffins,” and she left him no peace until he consented. ‘But | feel very sorry for the poor
children, al the same,” said the man.

The two children had also not been able to sleep for hunger, and had heard what their
stepmother had said to their father. Gretel wept bitter tears, and said to Hansel: ‘Now al is
over with us”’ ‘Be quiet, Gretel,” said Hansel, ‘ do not distress yourself, | will soon find away
to help us.” And when the old folks had fallen asleep, he got up, put on hislittle coat,

opened the door below, and crept outside. The moon shone brightly, and the white pebbles
which lay in front of the house glittered like real silver pennies. Hansel stooped and stuffed
the little pocket of his coat with as many as he could get in. Then he went back and said to
Gretel: ‘Be comforted, dear little sister, and sleep in peace, God will not forsake us,” and he
lay down again in his bed. When day dawned, but before the sun had risen, the woman came
and awoke the two children, saying: ‘ Get up, you sluggards! we are going into the forest to
fetch wood.” She gave each alittle piece of bread, and said: ‘ There is something for your
dinner, but do not eat it up before then, for you will get nothing else.” Gretel took the bread
under her apron, as Hansel had the pebbles in his pocket. Then they all set out together on
the way to the forest. When they had walked a short time, Hansel stood still and peeped back
at the house, and did so again and again. His father said: ‘Hansel, what are you looking at
there and staying behind for? Pay attention, and do not forget how to use your legs.” ‘Ah,
father,” said Hansel, ‘| am looking at my little white cat, which is sitting up on the roof, and
wants to say goodbye to me.” The wife said: ‘Fool, that is not your little cat, that is the
morning sun which is shining on the chimneys.” Hansel, however, had not been looking back
at the cat, but had been constantly throwing one of the white pebble-stones out of his pocket
on the road.

When they had reached the middle of the forest, the father said: ‘ Now, children, pile up some
wood, and | will light afire that you may not be cold.” Hansel and Gretel gathered brushwood
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together, as high as alittle hill. The brushwood was lighted, and when the flames were
burning very high, the woman said: ‘Now, children, lay yourselves down by the fire and rest,
we will go into the forest and cut some wood. When we have done, we will come back and
fetch you away.’

Hansel and Gretel sat by the fire, and when noon came, each ate alittle piece of bread, and

as they heard the strokes of the wood-axe they believed that their father was near. It was not
the axe, however, but a branch which he had fastened to a withered tree which the wind was
blowing backwards and forwards. And as they had been sitting such along time, their eyes
closed with fatigue, and they fell fast asleep. When at last they awoke, it was already dark
night. Gretel began to cry and said: ‘ How are we to get out of the forest now? But Hansel
comforted her and said: ‘ Just wait alittle, until the moon has risen, and then we will soon
find theway.” And when the full moon had risen, Hansel took his little sister by the hand, and
followed the pebbles which shone like newly-coined silver pieces, and showed them the way.

They walked the whole night long, and by break of day came once more to their father’'s
house. They knocked at the door, and when the woman opened it and saw that it was Hansel
and Gretel, she said: * Y ou naughty children, why have you slept so long in the forest?--we
thought you were never coming back at all!” The father, however, rejoiced, for it had cut him
to the heart to leave them behind aone.

Not long afterwards, there was once more great dearth throughout the land, and the children
heard their mother saying at night to their father: * Everything is eaten again, we have one
half loaf |eft, and that is the end. The children must go, we will take them farther into the
wood, so that they will not find their way out again; there is no other means of saving
ourselves!” The man’'s heart was heavy, and he thought: ‘It would be better for you to share
the last mouthful with your children.” The woman, however, would listen to nothing that he
had to say, but scolded and reproached him. He who says A must say B, likewise, and as he
had yielded the first time, he had to do so a second time also.

The children, however, were still awake and had heard the conversation. When the old folks
were asleep, Hansel again got up, and wanted to go out and pick up pebbles as he had done
before, but the woman had locked the door, and Hansel could not get out. Nevertheless he
comforted hislittle sister, and said: ‘Do not cry, Gretel, go to sleep quietly, the good God will
help us.’

Early in the morning came the woman, and took the children out of their beds. Their piece of
bread was given to them, but it was till smaller than the time before. On the way into the
forest Hansel crumbled hisin his pocket, and often stood still and threw a morsel on the
ground. ‘Hansel, why do you stop and look round? said the father, ‘go on.” ‘I am looking
back at my little pigeon which is sitting on the roof, and wants to say goodbye to me,’
answered Hansel. ‘Fool!” said the woman, ‘that is not your little pigeon, that is the morning
sun that is shining on the chimney.” Hansel, however little by little, threw all the crumbs on
the path.
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The woman led the children still deeper into the forest, where they had never in their lives
been before. Then a great fire was again made, and the mother said: ‘ Just sit there, you
children, and when you are tired you may sleep alittle; we are going into the forest to cut
wood, and in the evening when we are done, we will come and fetch you away.” When it was
noon, Gretel shared her piece of bread with Hansel, who had scattered his by the way. Then
they fell asleep and evening passed, but no one came to the poor children. They did not

awake until it was dark night, and Hansel comforted hislittle sister and said: ‘ Just wait,

Gretel, until the moon rises, and then we shall see the crumbs of bread which | have strewn
about, they will show us our way home again.” When the moon came they set out, but they
found no crumbs, for the many thousands of birds which fly about in the woods and fields had
picked them all up. Hansel said to Gretel: *We shall soon find the way,” but they did not find
it. They walked the whole night and all the next day too from morning till evening, but they
did not get out of the forest, and were very hungry, for they had nothing to eat but two or three
berries, which grew on the ground. And as they were so weary that their legs would carry them
no longer, they lay down beneath atree and fell asleep.
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Day 23. Hansel and Gretel (part 2)

1800 words - CEFR AL - read it online with audio at https://readclassicly.com/read/al/23

It was now three mornings since they had |eft their father’ s house. They began to walk again,
but they always came deeper into the forest, and if help did not come soon, they must die of
hunger and weariness. When it was mid-day, they saw a beautiful snow-white bird sitting on a
bough, which sang so delightfully that they stood still and listened to it. And when its song
was over, it spread its wings and flew away before them, and they followed it until they
reached alittle house, on the roof of which it alighted; and when they approached the little
house they saw that it was built of bread and covered with cakes, but that the windows were of
clear sugar. ‘We will set to work on that,” said Hansel, *and have agood meal. | will eat a

bit of the roof, and you Gretel, can eat some of the window, it will taste sweet.” Hansel
reached up above, and broke off alittle of the roof to try how it tasted, and Gretel |eant
against the window and nibbled at the panes. Then a soft voice cried from the parlour:

‘Nibble, nibble, gnaw, Who is nibbling at my little house?
The children answered:
‘The wind, the wind, The heaven-born wind,’

and went on eating without disturbing themselves. Hansel, who liked the taste of the roof, tore
down agreat piece of it, and Gretel pushed out the whole of one round window-pane, sat down,
and enjoyed herself with it. Suddenly the door opened, and awoman as old as the hills, who
supported herself on crutches, came creeping out. Hansel and Gretel were so terribly
frightened that they let fall what they had in their hands. The old woman, however, nodded her
head, and said: ‘ Oh, you dear children, who has brought you here? do comein, and stay with
me. No harm shall happen to you.” She took them both by the hand, and led them into her

little house. Then good food was set before them, milk and pancakes, with sugar, apples, and
nuts. Afterwards two pretty little beds were covered with clean white linen, and Hansel and
Gretel lay down in them, and thought they were in heaven.

The old woman had only pretended to be so kind; she wasin reality awicked witch, who lay in
wait for children, and had only built the little house of bread in order to entice them there.
When a child fell into her power, she killed it, cooked and ate it, and that was a feast day with
her. Witches have red eyes, and cannot see far, but they have a keen scent like the beasts,

and are aware when human beings draw near. When Hansel and Gretel came into her
neighbourhood, she laughed with malice, and said mockingly: ‘| have them, they shall not
escape me again!’ Early in the morning before the children were awake, she was already up,
and when she saw both of them sleeping and looking so pretty, with their plump and rosy
cheeks she muttered to herself: ‘ That will be adainty mouthful!” Then she seized Hansel

with her shrivelled hand, carried him into alittle stable, and locked him in behind a grated
door. Scream as he might, it would not help him. Then she went to Gretel, shook her till she
awoke, and cried: * Get up, lazy thing, fetch some water, and cook something good for your
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brother, heisin the stable outside, and isto be made fat. When heisfat, | will eat him.’
Gretel began to weep bitterly, but it was al in vain, for she was forced to do what the wicked
witch commanded.

And now the best food was cooked for poor Hansel, but Gretel got nothing but crab-shells.
Every morning the woman crept to the little stable, and cried: ‘Hansel, stretch out your finger
that | may feel if you will soon befat.” Hansel, however, stretched out alittle bone to her,
and the old woman, who had dim eyes, could not seeit, and thought it was Hansel’ s finger,
and was astonished that there was no way of fattening him. When four weeks had gone by,
and Hansel still remained thin, she was seized with impatience and would not wait any longer.
‘Now, then, Gretel,” she cried to the girl, ‘stir yourself, and bring some water. L et Hansel be
fat or lean, tomorrow | will kill him, and cook him.” Ah, how the poor little sister did lament
when she had to fetch the water, and how her tears did flow down her cheeks! ‘Dear God, do
help us,” shecried. ‘If the wild beasts in the forest had but devoured us, we should at any
rate have died together.” * Just keep your noise to yourself,” said the old woman, ‘it won't
help you at al.’

Early in the morning, Gretel had to go out and hang up the cauldron with the water, and light
thefire. “We will bakefirst,” said the old woman, ‘1 have already heated the oven, and
kneaded the dough.” She pushed poor Gretel out to the oven, from which flames of fire were
already darting. ‘Creep in,” said the witch, ‘and seeif it is properly heated, so that we can

put the bread in.” And once Gretel wasinside, she intended to shut the oven and let her bake
init, and then she would eat her, too. But Gretel saw what she had in mind, and said: ‘1 do not
know how | amto doit; how do | getin? ‘Silly goose,” said the old woman. ‘ The door is big
enough; just look, | can get in myself!” and she crept up and thrust her head into the oven.
Then Gretel gave her a push that drove her far into it, and shut the iron door, and fastened the
bolt. Oh! then she began to howl quite horribly, but Gretel ran away and the godless witch was
miserably burnt to death.

Gretel, however, ran like lightning to Hansel, opened his little stable, and cried: ‘Hansel, we
are saved! The old witch isdead!” Then Hansel sprang like a bird from its cage when the door
is opened. How they did rejoice and embrace each other, and dance about and kiss each

other! And as they had no longer any need to fear her, they went into the witch’s house, and
in every corner there stood chests full of pearls and jewels. ‘ These are far better than
pebbles!” said Hansel, and thrust into his pockets whatever could be got in, and Gretel said:
‘I, too, will take something home with me,” and filled her pinafore full. * But now we must be
off,” said Hansdl, ‘that we may get out of the witch’sforest.’

When they had walked for two hours, they came to a great stretch of water. *We cannot
cross,’ said Hansel, ‘| see no foot-plank, and no bridge.” ‘ And there is also no ferry,’
answered Gretel, ‘ but awhite duck is swimming there: if | ask her, she will help us over.’
Then she cried:

‘Little duck, little duck, dost thou see, Hansel and Gretel are waiting for thee? There's never
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aplank, or bridge in sight, Take us across on thy back so white.’

The duck came to them, and Hansel seated himself on its back, and told his sister to sit by
him. *No,” replied Gretel, ‘that will be too heavy for the little duck; she shall take us across,
one after the other.” The good little duck did so, and when they were once safely across and
had walked for a short time, the forest seemed to be more and more familiar to them, and at
length they saw from afar their father’s house. Then they began to run, rushed into the
parlour, and threw themselves round their father’ s neck. The man had not known one happy
hour since he had |eft the children in the forest; the woman, however, was dead. Gretel
emptied her pinafore until pearls and precious stones ran about the room, and Hansel threw
one handful after another out of his pocket to add to them. Then al anxiety was at an end,
and they lived together in perfect happiness. My tale is done, there runs a mouse; whosoever
catchesit, may make himself abig fur cap out of it.
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Day 24. Jack and the Beanstalk

2000 words - CEFR Al - read it online with audio at https://readclassicly.com/read/al/24

There was once upon atime a poor widow who had an only son named Jack, and a cow named
Milky-white. And all they had to live on was the milk the cow gave every morning which they
carried to the market and sold. But one morning Milky-white gave no milk and they didn't
know what to do.

“What shall we do, what shall we do?’ said the widow, wringing her hands.
“Cheer up, mother, I'll go and get work somewhere,” said Jack.

“We'vetried that before, and nobody would take you,” said his mother; “we must sell
Milky-white and with the money do something, start shop, or something.”

“All right, mother,” says Jack; “it's market-day today, and I'll soon sell Milky-white, and
then we'll see what we can do.”

So he took the cow's halter in his hand, and off he starts. He hadn't gone far when he met a
funny-looking old man who said to him: “Good morning, Jack.”

“Good morning to you,” said Jack, and wondered how he knew his name.
“Well, Jack, and where are you off t0?’ said the man.
“1'm going to market to sell our cow here.”

“Oh, you look the proper sort of chap to sell cows,” said the man; “I wonder if you know how
many beans make five.”

“Two in each hand and one in your mouth,” says Jack, as sharp as a needle.

“Right you are,” said the man, “and here they are the very beans themselves,” he went on
pulling out of his pocket a number of strange-looking beans. “Asyou are so sharp,” says
he, “1 don't mind doing a swop with you--your cow for these beans.”

“Walker!” says Jack; “wouldn't you like it?’

“Ah! you don't know what these beans are,” said the man; “if you plant them over-night, by
morning they grow right up to the sky.”

“Really?’ says Jack; “you don't say so.”
“Yes, that is so, and if it doesn't turn out to be true you can have your cow back.”
“Right,” says Jack, and hands him over Milky-white's halter and pockets the beans.

Back goes Jack home, and as he hadn't gone very far it wasn't dusk by the time he got to his
door.

“What back, Jack?’ said his mother; “1 see you haven't got Milky-white, so you've sold her.
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How much did you get for her?”’
“You'll never guess, mother,” says Jack.
“No, you don't say so. Good boy! Five pounds, ten, fifteen, no, it can't be twenty.”

“1 told you you couldn't guess, what do you say to these beans; they're magical, plant them
over-night and----"

“What!” says Jack's mother, “have you been such afool, such adolt, such anidiot, asto

give away my Milky-white, the best milker in the parish, and prime beef to boot, for a set of
paltry beans. Take that! Take that! Take that! And as for your precious beans here they go out
of the window. And now off with you to bed. Not a sup shall you drink, and not a bit shall you
swallow this very night.”

So Jack went upstairsto hislittle room in the attic, and sad and sorry he was, to be sure, as
much for his mother's sake, as for the loss of his supper.

At last he dropped off to sleep.

When he woke up, the room looked so funny. The sun was shining into part of it, and yet all
the rest was quite dark and shady. So Jack jumped up and dressed himself and went to the
window. And what do you think he saw? why, the beans his mother had thrown out of the
window into the garden, had sprung up into a big beanstalk which went up and up and up till it
reached the sky. So the man spoke truth after all.

The beanstalk grew up quite close past Jack's window, so all he had to do was to open it and
give ajump on to the beanstalk which was made like a big plaited ladder. So Jack climbed
and he climbed and he climbed and he climbed and he climbed and he climbed and he
climbed till at last he reached the sky. And when he got there he found along broad road
going as straight as adart. So he walked along and he walked along and he walked along till
he came to a great big tall house, and on the doorstep there was a great big tall woman.

“Good morning, mum,” says Jack, quite polite-like. “Could you be so kind as to give me
some breakfast.” For he hadn't had anything to eat, you know, the night before and was as
hungry as a hunter.

“It's breakfast you want, isit?’ saysthe great big tall woman, “it's breakfast you'll be if you
don't move off from here. My man is an ogre and there's nothing he likes better than boys
broiled on toast. Y ou'd better be moving on or he'll soon be coming.”

“Oh! please mum, do give me something to eat, mum. I've had nothing to eat since
yesterday morning, really and truly, mum,” says Jack. “I may aswell be broiled, as die of
hunger.”

Well, the ogre's wife wasn't such a bad sort, after al. So she took Jack into the kitchen, and
gave him ajunk of bread and cheese and a jug of milk. But Jack hadn't half finished these
when thump! thump! thump! the whole house began to tremble with the noise of someone
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coming.

“Goodness gracious me! It's my old man,” said the ogre's wife, “what on earth shall | do?
Here, come quick and jump in here.” And she bundled Jack into the oven just as the ogre
camein.

He was a big one, to be sure. At his belt he had three calves strung up by the heels, and he
unhooked them and threw them down on the table and said: “Here, wife, broil me a couple of
these for breakfast. Ah what's this | smell?

Fee-fi-fo-fum, | smell the blood of an Englishman, Be he alive, or be he dead I'll have his
bones to grind my bread.”

“Nonsense, dear,” said hiswife, “you're dreaming. Or perhaps you smell the scraps of that
little boy you liked so much for yesterday's dinner. Here, go you and have a wash and tidy
up, and by the time you come back your breakfast'll be ready for you.”

So the ogre went off, and Jack was just going to jump out of the oven and run off when the
woman told him not. “Wait till he's asleep,” says she; “ he adways has a snooze after
breakfast.”

Well, the ogre had his breakfast, and after that he goesto a big chest and takes out of it a
couple of bags of gold and sits down counting them till at last his head began to nod and he
began to snore till the whole house shook again.

Then Jack crept out on tiptoe from his oven, and as he was passing the ogre he took one of
the bags of gold under hisarm, and off he pelterstill he came to the beanstalk, and then he
threw down the bag of gold which of course fell in to his mother's garden, and then he
climbed down and climbed down till at last he got home and told his mother and showed her
the gold and said: “Well, mother, wasn't | right about the beans. They are really magical, you

So they lived on the bag of gold for some time, but at last they came to the end of that so
Jack made up his mind to try his luck once more up at the top of the beanstalk. So one fine
morning he got up early, and got on to the beanstalk, and he climbed and he climbed and he
climbed and he climbed and he climbed and he climbed till at last he got on the road again
and came to the great big tall house he had been to before. There, sure enough, was the great
big tall woman a-standing on the door-step.

“Good morning, mum,” says Jack, as bold as brass, “could you be so good as to give me
something to eat?”’

“Go away, my boy,” said the big, tall woman, “or else my man will eat you up for breakfast.
But aren't you the youngster who came here once before? Do you know, that very day, my
man missed one of his bags of gold.”

“That's strange, mum,” says Jack, “| dare say | could tell you something about that but I'm
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so hungry | can't speak till I've had something to eat.”

WEell the big tall woman was that curious that she took him in and gave him something to
eat. But he had scarcely begun munching it as slowly as he could when thump! thump!
thump! they heard the giant's footstep, and his wife hid Jack away in the oven.

All happened asit did before. In came the ogre as he did before, said: “ Fee-fi-fo-fum,” and
had his breakfast off three broiled oxen. Then he said: “Wife, bring me the hen that lays the
golden eggs.” So she brought it, and the ogre said: “Lay,” and it laid an egg all of gold. And
then the ogre began to nod his head, and to snore till the house shook.

Then Jack crept out of the oven on tiptoe and caught hold of the golden hen, and was off
before you could say “Jack Robinson.” But this time the hen gave a cackle which woke the
ogre, and just as Jack got out of the house he heard him calling: “Wife, wife, what have you
done with my golden hen?’

And the wife said: “Why, my dear?’

But that was all Jack heard, for he rushed off to the beanstalk and climbed down like a house
on fire. And when he got home he showed his mother the wonderful hen and said “Lay,” toit;
and it laid agolden egg every time he said “Lay.”

WEell, Jack was not content, and it wasn't very long before he determined to have another try
at hisluck up there at the top of the beanstalk. So one fine morning, he got up early, and

went on to the beanstalk, and he climbed and he climbed and he climbed and he climbed till
he got to the top. But this time he knew better than to go straight to the ogre's house. And
when he got near it he waited behind a bush till he saw the ogre's wife come out with a pail to
get some water, and then he crept into the house and got into the copper. He hadn't been

there long when he heard thump! thump! thump! as before, and in come the ogre and his wife.

“Fee-fi-fo-fum, | smell the blood of an Englishman,” cried out the ogre; “1 smell him, wife, |
smell him.”

“Do you, my dearie?’ saysthe ogre'swife. “Then if it'sthat little rogue that stole your gold
and the hen that laid the golden eggs he's sure to have got into the oven.” And they both
rushed to the oven. But Jack wasn't there, luckily, and the ogre's wife said: “ There you are
again with your fee-fi-fo-fum. Why of course it's the laddie you caught last night that I've
broiled for your breakfast. How forgetful | am, and how careless you are not to tell the
difference between alive un and adead un.”

So the ogre sat down to the breakfast and ate it, but every now and then he would mutter:
“Well, | could have sworn----" and he'd get up and search the larder and the cupboards, and
everything, only luckily he didn't think of the copper.

After breakfast was over, the ogre called out: “Wife, wife, bring me my golden harp.” So she
brought it and put it on the table before him. Then he said: “Sing!” and the golden harp sang
most beautifully. And it went on singing till the ogre fell asleep, and commenced to snore
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like thunder.

Then Jack lifted up the copper-lid very quietly and got down like a mouse and crept on

hands and knees till he got to the table when he got up and caught hold of the golden harp

and dashed with it towards the door. But the harp called out quite loud: “Master! Master!” and
the ogre woke up just in time to see Jack running off with his harp.

Jack ran as fast as he could, and the ogre came rushing after, and would soon have caught
him only Jack had a start and dodged him a bit and knew where he was going. When he got to
the beanstalk the ogre was not more than twenty yards away when suddenly he saw Jack
disappear like, and when he got up to the end of the road he saw Jack underneath climbing
down for dear life. Well, the ogre didn't like trusting himself to such aladder, and he stood
and waited, so Jack got another start. But just then the harp cried out: “Master! master!” and
the ogre swung himself down on to the beanstalk which shook with his weight. Down climbs
Jack, and after him climbed the ogre. By this time Jack had climbed down and climbed down
and climbed down till he was very nearly home. So he called out: “Mother! mother! bring me
an axe, bring me an axe.” And his mother came rushing out with the axe in her hand, but
when she came to the beanstalk she stood stock still with fright for there she saw the ogre
just coming down below the clouds.

But Jack jumped down and got hold of the axe and gave a chop at the beanstalk which cut it
half in two. The ogre felt the beanstalk shake and quiver so he stopped to see what was the
matter. Then Jack gave another chop with the axe, and the beanstalk was cut in two and
began to topple over. Then the ogre fell down and broke his crown, and the beanstalk came
toppling after.

Then Jack showed his mother his golden harp, and what with showing that and selling the
golden eggs, Jack and his mother became very rich, and he married a great princess, and
they lived happy ever after.
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Day 25. Cinderella (part 1)
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The wife of arich man fell sick; and when shefelt that her end drew nigh, she called her only
daughter to her bed-side, and said, ‘ Always be agood girl, and | will look down from heaven
and watch over you.” Soon afterwards she shut her eyes and died, and was buried in the
garden; and the little girl went every day to her grave and wept, and was always good and kind
to al about her. And the snow fell and spread a beautiful white covering over the grave; but
by the time the spring came, and the sun had melted it away again, her father had married
another wife. This new wife had two daughters of her own, that she brought home with her; they
were fair in face but foul at heart, and it was now a sorry time for the poor little girl. * What
does the good-for-nothing want in the parlour? said they; ‘they who would eat bread should
first earn it; away with the kitchen-maid!” Then they took away her fine clothes, and gave her
an old grey frock to put on, and laughed at her, and turned her into the kitchen.

There she was forced to do hard work; to rise early before daylight, to bring the water, to make
thefire, to cook and to wash. Besides that, the sisters plagued her in all sorts of ways, and
laughed at her. In the evening when she was tired, she had no bed to lie down on, but was
made to lie by the hearth among the ashes; and as this, of course, made her aways dusty

and dirty, they called her Ashpuittel.

It happened once that the father was going to the fair, and asked his wife' s daughters what he
should bring them. ‘Fine clothes,” said the first; ‘ Pearls and diamonds,” cried the second.
‘Now, child,” said he to his own daughter, ‘what will you have? ‘Thefirst twig, dear father,
that brushes against your hat when you turn your face to come homewards,” said she. Then
he bought for the first two the fine clothes and pearls and diamonds they had asked for: and
on hisway home, as he rode through a green copse, a hazel twig brushed against him, and
almost pushed off his hat: so he broke it off and brought it away; and when he got home he
gave it to his daughter. Then she took it, and went to her mother’s grave and planted it there;
and cried so much that it was watered with her tears; and there it grew and became a fine tree.
Three times every day she went to it and cried; and soon alittle bird came and built its nest
upon the tree, and talked with her, and watched over her, and brought her whatever she wished
for.

Now it happened that the king of that land held a feast, which was to last three days; and out
of those who cametto it his son was to choose a bride for himself. Ashputtel’s two sisters
were asked to come; so they called her up, and said, ‘Now, comb our hair, brush our shoes,
and tie our sashes for us, for we are going to dance at the king' s feast.” Then she did as she
was told; but when all was done she could not help crying, for she thought to herself, she
should so have liked to have gone with them to the ball; and at last she begged her mother
very hard to let her go. *You, Ashputtel!” said she; ‘you who have nothing to wear, no clothes
at all, and who cannot even dance--you want to go to the ball? And when she kept on
begging, she said at last, to get rid of her, ‘1 will throw this dishful of peasinto the
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ash-heap, and if in two hours' time you have picked them all out, you shall go to the feast
too.’

Then she threw the peas down among the ashes, but the little maiden ran out at the back door
into the garden, and cried out:

‘Hither, hither, through the sky, Turtle-doves and linnets, fly! Blackbird, thrush, and
chaffinch gay, Hither, hither, haste away! One and al come help me, quick! Haste ye, haste
yel--pick, pick, pick!’

Then first came two white doves, flying in at the kitchen window; next came two turtle-doves;
and after them came all the little birds under heaven, chirping and fluttering in: and they flew
down into the ashes. And the little doves stooped their heads down and set to work, pick,

pick, pick; and then the others began to pick, pick, pick: and among them all they soon

picked out al the good grain, and put it into a dish but left the ashes. Long before the end of
the hour the work was quite done, and all flew out again at the windows.

Then Ashputtel brought the dish to her mother, overjoyed at the thought that now she should
go to the ball. But the mother said, ‘No, no! you slut, you have no clothes, and cannot dance;
you shall not go.” And when Ashputtel begged very hard to go, she said, ‘If you can in one
hour’ s time pick two of those dishes of peas out of the ashes, you shall go too.” And thus
she thought she should at least get rid of her. So she shook two dishes of peasinto the

ashes.

But the little maiden went out into the garden at the back of the house, and cried out as
before:

‘Hither, hither, through the sky, Turtle-doves and linnets, fly! Blackbird, thrush, and
chaffinch gay, Hither, hither, haste away! One and al come help me, quick! Haste ye, haste
yel--pick, pick, pick!’

Then first came two white doves in at the kitchen window; next came two turtle-doves; and
after them came all the little birds under heaven, chirping and hopping about. And they flew
down into the ashes; and the little doves put their heads down and set to work, pick, pick,
pick; and then the others began pick, pick, pick; and they put all the good grain into the
dishes, and left all the ashes. Before half an hour’ stime all was done, and out they flew
again. And then Ashputtel took the dishes to her mother, rejoicing to think that she should
now go to the ball. But her mother said, ‘It isall of no use, you cannot go; you have no
clothes, and cannot dance, and you would only put us to shame': and off she went with her
two daughters to the ball.

Now when all were gone, and nobody left at home, Ashputtel went sorrowfully and sat down
under the hazel-tree, and cried out:

‘ Shake, shake, hazel-tree, Gold and silver over me!’

Then her friend the bird flew out of the tree, and brought a gold and silver dress for her, and
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slippers of spangled silk; and she put them on, and followed her sisters to the feast. But they
did not know her, and thought it must be some strange princess, she looked so fine and
beautiful in her rich clothes; and they never once thought of Ashputtel, taking it for granted
that she was safe at home in the dirt.

The king's son soon came up to her, and took her by the hand and danced with her, and no
one else: and he never left her hand; but when anyone else came to ask her to dance, he
said, ‘Thislady is dancing with me.’

Thus they danced till alate hour of the night; and then she wanted to go home: and the
king's son said, ‘I shall go and take care of you to your home'; for he wanted to see where
the beautiful maiden lived. But she slipped away from him, unawares, and ran off towards
home; and as the prince followed her, she jumped up into the pigeon-house and shut the
door. Then he waited till her father came home, and told him that the unknown maiden, who
had been at the feast, had hid herself in the pigeon-house. But when they had broken open
the door they found no one within; and as they came back into the house, Ashputtel was
lying, as she always did, in her dirty frock by the ashes, and her dim little lamp was burning
in the chimney. For she had run as quickly as she could through the pigeon-house and on to
the hazel-tree, and had there taken off her beautiful clothes, and put them beneath the tree,
that the bird might carry them away, and had lain down again amid the ashes in her little grey
frock.
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Day 26. Cinderella (part 2)
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The next day when the feast was again held, and her father, mother, and sisters were gone,
Ashputtel went to the hazel-tree, and said:

‘ Shake, shake, hazel-tree, Gold and silver over me!’

And the bird came and brought a still finer dress than the one she had worn the day before.
And when she came in it to the ball, everyone wondered at her beauty: but the king's son,
who was waiting for her, took her by the hand, and danced with her; and when anyone asked
her to dance, he said as before, * Thislady is dancing with me.’

When night came she wanted to go home; and the king’ s son followed here as before, that he
might see into what house she went: but she sprang away from him all at once into the
garden behind her father’s house. In this garden stood a fine large pear-tree full of ripe fruit;
and Ashputtel, not knowing where to hide herself, jumped up into it without being seen. Then
the king's son lost sight of her, and could not find out where she was gone, but waited till her
father came home, and said to him, ‘ The unknown lady who danced with me has dlipped
away, and | think she must have sprung into the pear-tree.” The father thought to himself,
‘Can it be Ashputtel? So he had an axe brought; and they cut down the tree, but found no one
upon it. And when they came back into the kitchen, there lay Ashputtel among the ashes; for
she had slipped down on the other side of the tree, and carried her beautiful clothes back to
the bird at the hazel-tree, and then put on her little grey frock.

Thethird day, when her father and mother and sisters were gone, she went again into the
garden, and said:

‘ Shake, shake, hazel-tree, Gold and silver over mel’

Then her kind friend the bird brought a dress still finer than the former one, and slippers

which were all of gold: so that when she came to the feast no one knew what to say, for wonder
at her beauty: and the king’ s son danced with nobody but her; and when anyone el se asked

her to dance, he said, ‘Thislady is_my_ partner, sir.’

When night came she wanted to go home; and the king’'s son would go with her, and said to
himself, ‘1 will not lose her thistime’; but, however, she again slipped away from him,
though in such a hurry that she dropped her left golden slipper upon the stairs.

The prince took the shoe, and went the next day to the king his father, and said, ‘1 will take
for my wife the lady that this golden dlipper fits.” Then both the sisters were overjoyed to
hear it; for they had beautiful feet, and had no doubt that they could wear the golden slipper.
The eldest went first into the room where the slipper was, and wanted to try it on, and the
mother stood by. But her great toe could not go into it, and the shoe was atogether much too
small for her. Then the mother gave her aknife, and said, ‘ Never mind, cut it off; when you
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are queen you will not care about toes; you will not want to walk.” So the silly girl cut off her
great toe, and thus squeezed on the shoe, and went to the king's son. Then he took her for
his bride, and set her beside him on his horse, and rode away with her homewards.

But on their way home they had to pass by the hazel-tree that Ashputtel had planted; and on
the branch sat alittle dove singing:

‘Back again! back again! look to the shoe! The shoeistoo small, and not made for you!
Prince! prince! ook again for thy bride, For she's not the true one that sits by thy side.’

Then the prince got down and looked at her foot; and he saw, by the blood that streamed from
it, what atrick she had played him. So he turned his horse round, and brought the false bride
back to her home, and said, ‘ Thisis not the right bride; let the other sister try and put on the
dlipper.” Then she went into the room and got her foot into the shoe, all but the heel, which
was too large. But her mother squeezed it in till the blood came, and took her to theking's
son: and he set her as his bride by his side on his horse, and rode away with her.

But when they came to the hazel-tree the little dove sat there still, and sang:

‘Back again! back again! look to the shoe! The shoeistoo small, and not made for you!
Prince! prince! look again for thy bride, For she's not the true one that sits by thy side.’

Then he looked down, and saw that the blood streamed so much from the shoe, that her white
stockings were quite red. So he turned his horse and brought her also back again. ‘Thisis

not the true bride,” said he to the father; ‘have you no other daughters? ‘No,’ said he;
‘thereisonly alittle dirty Ashputtel here, the child of my first wife; | am sure she cannot be
the bride.” The prince told him to send her. But the mother said, ‘No, no, she is much too
dirty; she will not dare to show herself.” However, the prince would have her come; and she
first washed her face and hands, and then went in and curtsied to him, and he reached her the
golden slipper. Then she took her clumsy shoe off her left foot, and put on the golden
dlipper; and it fitted her asif it had been made for her. And when he drew near and looked at
her face he knew her, and said, ‘ Thisisthe right bride.” But the mother and both the sisters
were frightened, and turned pale with anger as he took Ashputtel on his horse, and rode away
with her. And when they came to the hazel-tree, the white dove sang:

‘Home! home! look at the shoe! Princess! the shoe was made for you! Prince! prince! take
home thy bride, For she is the true one that sits by thy side!’

And when the dove had done its song, it came flying, and perched upon her right shoulder,
and so went home with her.
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Day 27. The Emperor's New Clothes
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Many years ago, there was an Emperor, who was so excessively fond of new clothes, that he
spent al his money in dress. He did not trouble himself in the least about his soldiers; nor
did he care to go either to the theatre or the chase, except for the opportunities then afforded
him for displaying his new clothes. He had a different suit for each hour of the day; and as of
any other king or emperor, one is accustomed to say, “heis sitting in council,” it was
always said of him, “The Emperor is sitting in his wardrobe.”

Time passed merrily in the large town which was his capital; strangers arrived every day at
the court. One day, two rogues, calling themselves weavers, made their appearance. They
gave out that they knew how to weave stuffs of the most beautiful colors and elaborate
patterns, the clothes manufactured from which should have the wonderful property of
remaining invisible to everyone who was unfit for the office he held, or who was
extraordinarily ssmple in character.

“These must, indeed, be splendid clothes!” thought the Emperor. “Had | such asuit, | might
at once find out what men in my realms are unfit for their office, and also be able to
distinguish the wise from the foolish! This stuff must be woven for me immediately.” And he
caused large sums of money to be given to both the weaversin order that they might begin
their work directly.

So the two pretended weavers set up two looms, and affected to work very busily, though in
reality they did nothing at all. They asked for the most delicate silk and the purest gold
thread; put both into their own knapsacks; and then continued their pretended work at the
empty looms until late at night.

“1 should like to know how the weavers are getting on with my cloth,” said the Emperor to
himself, after some little time had elapsed; he was, however, rather embarrassed, when he
remembered that a simpleton, or one unfit for his office, would be unable to see the
manufacture. To be sure, he thought he had nothing to risk in his own person; but yet, he
would prefer sending somebody else, to bring him intelligence about the weavers, and their
work, before he troubled himself in the affair. All the people throughout the city had heard of
the wonderful property the cloth was to possess; and all were anxiousto learn how wise, or
how ignorant, their neighbors might proveto be.

“1 will send my faithful old minister to the weavers,” said the Emperor at last, after some
deliberation, “he will be best able to see how the cloth looks; for he is a man of sense, and
no one can be more suitable for his office than heis.”

So the faithful old minister went into the hall, where the knaves were working with all their
might, at their empty looms. “What can be the meaning of this?’ thought the old man,
opening his eyes very wide. “I cannot discover the least bit of thread on the looms.”
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However, he did not express his thoughts aloud.

The impostors requested him very courteously to be so good as to come nearer their looms;
and then asked him whether the design pleased him, and whether the colors were not very
beautiful; at the same time pointing to the empty frames. The poor old minister looked and
looked, he could not discover anything on the looms, for avery good reason, viz: there was
nothing there. “What!” thought he again. “Isit possible that | am asimpleton? | have never
thought so myself; and no one must know it now if | am so. Can it be, that | am unfit for my
office? No, that must not be said either. | will never confessthat | could not see the stuff.”

“WEell, Sir Minister!” said one of the knaves, still pretending to work. “Y ou do not say whether
the stuff pleases you.”

“Oh, itisexcdlent!” replied the old minister, looking at the loom through his spectacles.
“This pattern, and the colors, yes, | will tell the Emperor without delay, how very beautiful |
think them.”

“We shall be much obliged to you,” said the impostors, and then they named the different
colors and described the pattern of the pretended stuff. The old minister listened attentively

to their words, in order that he might repeat them to the Emperor; and then the knaves asked
for more silk and gold, saying that it was necessary to complete what they had begun.
However, they put all that was given them into their knapsacks; and continued to work with as
much apparent diligence as before at their empty looms.

The Emperor now sent another officer of his court to see how the men were getting on, and to
ascertain whether the cloth would soon be ready. It was just the same with this gentleman as
with the minister; he surveyed the looms on all sides, but could see nothing at al but the
empty frames.

“Does not the stuff appear as beautiful to you, asit did to my lord the minister?’ asked the
impostors of the Emperor's second ambassador; at the same time making the same
gestures as before, and talking of the design and col ors which were not there.

“| certainly am not stupid!” thought the messenger. “It must be, that | am not fit for my

good, profitable office! That isvery odd; however, no one shall know anything about it.” And
accordingly he praised the stuff he could not see, and declared that he was delighted with
both colors and patterns. “Indeed, please your Imperial Majesty,” said he to his sovereign
when he returned, “the cloth which the weavers are preparing is extraordinarily magnificent.”

The whole city was talking of the splendid cloth which the Emperor had ordered to be woven at
his own expense.

And now the Emperor himself wished to see the costly manufacture, while it was still in the
loom. Accompanied by a select number of officers of the court, among whom were the two
honest men who had already admired the cloth, he went to the crafty impostors, who, as soon
as they were aware of the Emperor's approach, went on working more diligently than ever;

Short English Stories for Beginners — readClassicly.com 55/ 75



although they still did not pass a single thread through the looms.

“Is not the work absolutely magnificent?’ said the two officers of the crown, already
mentioned. “ If your Majesty will only be pleased to look at it! What a splendid design! What
glorious colors!” and at the same time they pointed to the empty frames; for they imagined
that everyone else could see this exquisite piece of workmanship.

“How isthis?’ said the Emperor to himself. “| can see nothing! Thisisindeed aterrible
affair! Am | asimpleton, or am | unfit to be an Emperor? That would be the worst thing that
could happen--Oh! the cloth is charming,” said he, aloud. “It has my complete

approbation.” And he smiled most graciously, and looked closely at the empty looms; for on
no account would he say that he could not see what two of the officers of his court had
praised so much. All his retinue now strained their eyes, hoping to discover something on the
looms, but they could see no more than the others; nevertheless, they all exclaimed, “Oh,
how beautiful!” and advised his majesty to have some new clothes made from this splendid
material, for the approaching procession. “Magnificent! Charming! Excellent!” resounded on
all sides; and everyone was uncommonly gay. The Emperor shared in the general
satisfaction; and presented the impostors with the riband of an order of knighthood, to be
worn in their button-holes, and the title of “ Gentlemen Weavers.”

The rogues sat up the whole of the night before the day on which the procession was to take
place, and had sixteen lights burning, so that everyone might see how anxious they were to
finish the Emperor's new suit. They pretended to roll the cloth off the looms; cut the air with
their scissors; and sewed with needles without any thread in them. “See!l” cried they, at last.
“The Emperor's new clothes are ready!”

And now the Emperor, with all the grandees of his court, came to the weavers; and the rogues
raised their arms, asif in the act of holding something up, saying, “Here are your Majesty's
trousers! Hereisthe scarf! Here is the mantle! The whole suit is aslight as a cobweb; one
might fancy one has nothing at all on, when dressed in it; that, however, is the great virtue of
this delicate cloth.”

“Yesindeed!” said al the courtiers, although not one of them could see anything of this
exquisite manufacture.

“If your Imperial Majesty will be graciously pleased to take off your clothes, we will fit on the
new suit, in front of the looking glass.”

The Emperor was accordingly undressed, and the rogues pretended to array him in his new
suit; the Emperor turning round, from side to side, before the looking glass.

“How splendid his Majesty looksin his new clothes, and how well they fit!” everyone cried
out. “What a design! What colors! These are indeed royal robes!”

“The canopy which is to be borne over your Mgjesty, in the procession, iswaiting,”
announced the chief master of the ceremonies.
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“1 am quite ready,” answered the Emperor. “Do my new clothes fit well?” asked he, turning
himself round again before the looking glass, in order that he might appear to be examining
his handsome suit.

The lords of the bedchamber, who were to carry his Majesty's train felt about on the ground,
asif they were lifting up the ends of the mantle; and pretended to be carrying something; for
they would by no means betray anything like simplicity, or unfitness for their office.

So now the Emperor walked under his high canopy in the midst of the procession, through the
streets of his capital; and all the people standing by, and those at the windows, cried out,

“Oh! How beautiful are our Emperor's new clothes! What a magnificent train thereisto the
mantle; and how gracefully the scarf hangs!” in short, no one would allow that he could not
see these much-admired clothes; because, in doing so, he would have declared himself

either a simpleton or unfit for his office. Certainly, none of the Emperor's various suits, had
ever made so great an impression, as these invisible ones.

“But the Emperor has nothing at al on!” said alittle child.

“Listen to the voice of innocence!” exclaimed his father; and what the child had said was
whispered from one to ancther.

“But he has nothing at all on!” at last cried out al the people. The Emperor was vexed, for he
knew that the people were right; but he thought the procession must go on now! And the lords
of the bedchamber took greater pains than ever, to appear holding up atrain, although, in
reality, there was no train to hold.
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Day 28. Rumpelstiltskin

1500 words - CEFR AL - read it online with audio at https://readclassicly.com/read/al/28

By the side of awood, in a country along way off, ran afine stream of water; and upon the
stream there stood amill. The miller’s house was close by, and the miller, you must know,
had a very beautiful daughter. She was, moreover, very shrewd and clever; and the miller was
so proud of her, that he one day told the king of the land, who used to come and hunt in the
wood, that his daughter could spin gold out of straw. Now this king was very fond of money;
and when he heard the miller’ s boast his greediness was raised, and he sent for the girl to be
brought before him. Then he led her to a chamber in his palace where there was a great heap
of straw, and gave her a spinning-wheel, and said, * All this must be spun into gold before
morning, as you love your life.” It wasin vain that the poor maiden said that it was only a
silly boast of her father, for that she could do no such thing as spin straw into gold: the
chamber door was locked, and she was |eft alone.

She sat down in one corner of the room, and began to bewail her hard fate; when on a sudden
the door opened, and a droll-looking little man hobbled in, and said,  Good morrow to you,
my good lass; what are you weeping for? ‘Alas!’ said she, ‘| must spin this straw into gold,
and | know not how.” *What will you give me,” said the hobgoblin, ‘to do it for you? ‘My
necklace,” replied the maiden. He took her at her word, and sat himself down to the wheel,
and whistled and sang:

‘Round about, round about, Lo and behold! Reel away, reel away, Straw into gold!’

And round about the wheel went merrily; the work was quickly done, and the straw was all spun
into gold.

When the king came and saw this, he was greatly astonished and pleased; but his heart grew
still more greedy of gain, and he shut up the poor miller’ s daughter again with afresh task.
Then she knew not what to do, and sat down once more to weep; but the dwarf soon opened the
door, and said, ‘What will you give meto do your task? ‘The ring on my finger,” said she.

So her little friend took the ring, and began to work at the wheel again, and whistled and sang:

‘Round about, round about, Lo and behold! Reel away, redl away, Straw into gold!’
till, long before morning, all was done again.

The king was greatly delighted to see all this glittering treasure; but till he had not enough:

so he took the miller’ s daughter to ayet larger heap, and said, ‘ All this must be spun

tonight; and if it is, you shall be my queen.” As soon as she was aone that dwarf camein,

and said, ‘What will you give meto spin gold for you thisthird time? ‘I have nothing left,’
said she. ‘ Then say you will give me,” said the little man, ‘the first little child that you may
have when you are queen.” ‘ That may never be,” thought the miller’ s daughter: and as she
knew no other way to get her task done, she said she would do what he asked. Round went the
wheel again to the old song, and the manikin once more spun the heap into gold. The king
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came in the morning, and, finding all he wanted, was forced to keep his word; so he married
the miller’s daughter, and she really became queen.

At the birth of her first little child she was very glad, and forgot the dwarf, and what she had
said. But one day he came into her room, where she was sitting playing with her baby, and put
her in mind of it. Then she grieved sorely at her misfortune, and said she would give him all
the wealth of the kingdom if he would let her off, but in vain; till at last her tears softened
him, and he said, ‘I will give you three days’ grace, and if during that time you tell me my
name, you shall keep your child.’

Now the queen lay awake all night, thinking of al the odd names that she had ever heard; and

she sent messengers all over the land to find out new ones. The next day the little man

came, and she began with TIMOTHY, ICHABOD, BENJAMIN, JEREMIAH, and all the names she
could remember; but to all and each of them he said, ‘Madam, that is not my name.’

The second day she began with all the comical names she could hear of, BANDY -LEGS,
HUNCHBACK, CROOK-SHANKS, and so on; but the little gentleman still said to every one of
them, ‘Madam, that is not my name.’

Thethird day one of the messengers came back, and said, ‘| have travelled two days without
hearing of any other names; but yesterday, as | was climbing a high hill, among the trees of
the forest where the fox and the hare bid each other good night, | saw alittle hut; and before
the hut burnt afire; and round about the fire afunny little dwarf was dancing upon one leg,
and singing:

“Merrily the feast I'll make. Today I'll brew, tomorrow bake; Merrily I'll dance and sing, For
next day will astranger bring. Little does my lady dream Rumpelstiltskin is my name!”

When the queen heard this she jumped for joy, and as soon as her little friend came she sat
down upon her throne, and called all her court round to enjoy the fun; and the nurse stood by
her side with the baby in her arms, asif it was quite ready to be given up. Then the little man
began to chuckle at the thought of having the poor child, to take home with him to hishut in
the woods; and he cried out, ‘Now, lady, what is my name? ‘Isit JOHN? asked she. ‘No,
madam!’ ‘Isit TOM? ‘No, madam!’ ‘Isit JEMMY? ‘It isnot.” ‘Can your name be
RUMPELSTILTSKIN? said the lady dlyly.  Some witch told you that!--some witch told you
that!” cried the little man, and dashed his right foot in arage so deep into the floor, that he
was forced to lay hold of it with both hands to pull it out.

Then he made the best of hisway off, while the nurse laughed and the baby crowed; and all
the court jeered at him for having had so much trouble for nothing, and said, ‘ We wish you a
very good morning, and amerry feast, Mr RUMPLESTILTSKIN!’
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Day 29. Snow White (part 1)

1700 words - CEFR AL - read it online with audio at https://readclassicly.com/read/al/29

It was the middle of winter, when the broad flakes of snow were falling around, that the queen
of a country many thousand miles off sat working at her window. The frame of the window was
made of fine black ebony, and as she sat |ooking out upon the snow, she pricked her finger,

and three drops of blood fell upon it. Then she gazed thoughtfully upon the red drops that
sprinkled the white snow, and said, ‘Would that my little daughter may be as white as that
snow, as red as that blood, and as black as this ebony windowframe!” And so the little girl
really did grow up; her skin was as white as snow, her cheeks as rosy as the blood, and her

hair as black as ebony; and she was called Snowdrop.

But this queen died; and the king soon married another wife, who became queen, and was
very beautiful, but so vain that she could not bear to think that anyone could be handsomer
than she was. She had afairy looking-glass, to which she used to go, and then she would
gaze upon hersdlf init, and say:

‘Tell me, glass, tell metrue! Of al the ladiesin the land, Who is fairest, tell me, who?
And the glass had always answered:
‘Thou, queen, art the fairest in all the land.’

But Snowdrop grew more and more beautiful; and when she was seven years old she was as
bright as the day, and fairer than the queen herself. Then the glass one day answered the
gueen, when she went to look in it as usual:

‘Thou, queen, art fair, and beauteous to see, But Snowdrop islovelier far than thee!’

When she heard this she turned pale with rage and envy, and called to one of her servants,

and said, ‘ Take Snowdrop away into the wide wood, that | may never see her any more.” Then
the servant led her away; but his heart melted when Snowdrop begged him to spare her life,
and he said, ‘I will not hurt you, thou pretty child.” So he left her by herself; and though he
thought it most likely that the wild beasts would tear her in pieces, he felt asif agreat weight
were taken off his heart when he had made up his mind not to kill her but to leave her to her
fate, with the chance of someone finding and saving her.

Then poor Snowdrop wandered along through the wood in great fear; and the wild beasts roared
about her, but none did her any harm. In the evening she came to a cottage among the hills,

and went in to rest, for her little feet would carry her no further. Everything was spruce and

neat in the cottage: on the table was spread a white cloth, and there were seven little plates,
seven little loaves, and seven little glasses with wine in them; and seven knives and forks

laid in order; and by the wall stood seven little beds. As she was very hungry, she picked a
little piece of each loaf and drank avery little wine out of each glass; and after that she

thought she would lie down and rest. So she tried al the little beds; but one was too long, and
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another was too short, till at last the seventh suited her: and there she laid herself down and
went to sleep.

By and by in came the masters of the cottage. Now they were seven little dwarfs, that lived
among the mountains, and dug and searched for gold. They lighted up their seven lamps,

and saw at once that all was not right. Thefirst said, ‘Who has been sitting on my stool ?
The second, ‘Who has been eating off my plate? The third, ‘Who has been picking my
bread? The fourth, ‘Who has been meddling with my spoon? The fifth, ‘Who has been
handling my fork? The sixth, ‘Who has been cutting with my knife? The seventh, ‘Who
has been drinking my wine? Then the first looked round and said, * Who has been lying on
my bed? And the rest came running to him, and everyone cried out that somebody had been
upon his bed. But the seventh saw Snowdrop, and called all his brethren to come and see her;
and they cried out with wonder and astonishment and brought their lampsto look at her, and
said, *Good heavens! what alovely child sheis!” And they were very glad to see her, and
took care not to wake her; and the seventh dwarf slept an hour with each of the other dwarfsin
turn, till the night was gone.

In the morning Snowdrop told them all her story; and they pitied her, and said if she would
keep all thingsin order, and cook and wash and knit and spin for them, she might stay where
she was, and they would take good care of her. Then they went out all day long to their work,
seeking for gold and silver in the mountains. but Snowdrop was left at home; and they warned
her, and said, ‘ The queen will soon find out where you are, so take care and let no onein.’

But the queen, now that she thought Snowdrop was dead, believed that she must be the
handsomest lady in the land; and she went to her glass and said:

‘Tell me, glass, tell metrue! Of al the ladiesin the land, Who isfairest, tell me, who?
And the glass answered:

‘Thou, queen, art the fairest in al thisland: But over the hills, in the greenwood shade,
Where the seven dwarfs their dwelling have made, There Snowdrop is hiding her head; and
shelslovelier far, O queen! than thee.’

Then the queen was very much frightened; for she knew that the glass aways spoke the truth,
and was sure that the servant had betrayed her. And she could not bear to think that anyone
lived who was more beautiful than she was; so she dressed herself up as an old pedlar, and
went her way over the hills, to the place where the dwarfs dwelt. Then she knocked at the door,
and cried, ‘Fine waresto sell!” Snowdrop looked out at the window, and said, ‘ Good day, good
woman! what have you to sell? *Good wares, fine wares,” said she; ‘laces and bobbins of

all colours.” ‘1 will let the old lady in; she seemsto be avery good sort of body,” thought
Snowdrop, as she ran down and unbolted the door. ‘Bless mel’ said the old woman, ‘ how
badly your stays are laced! Let me lace them up with one of my nice new laces.” Snowdrop
did not dream of any mischief; so she stood before the old woman; but she set to work so
nimbly, and pulled the lace so tight, that Snowdrop’s breath was stopped, and she fell down
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asif shewere dead. ‘ There'san end to all thy beauty,” said the spiteful queen, and went
away home.
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Day 30. Snow White (part 2)

1800 words - CEFR AL - read it online with audio at https://readclassicly.com/read/al/30

In the evening the seven dwarfs came home; and | need not say how grieved they were to see
their faithful Snowdrop stretched out upon the ground, as if she was quite dead. However, they
lifted her up, and when they found what ailed her, they cut the lace; and in alittle time she
began to breathe, and very soon came to life again. Then they said, ‘ The old woman was the
queen herself; take care another time, and et no one in when we are away.’

When the queen got home, she went straight to her glass, and spoke to it as before; but to
her great grief it still said:

‘Thou, queen, art the fairest in all thisland: But over the hills, in the greenwood shade,
Where the seven dwarfs their dwelling have made, There Snowdrop is hiding her head; and
shelslovelier far, O queen! than thee.’

Then the blood ran cold in her heart with spite and malice, to see that Snowdrop still lived;
and she dressed herself up again, but in quite another dress from the one she wore before,
and took with her a poisoned comb. When she reached the dwarfs' cottage, she knocked at
the door, and cried, ‘ Fine wares to sell!” But Snowdrop said, ‘| dare not let anyonein.” Then
the queen said, ‘Only look at my beautiful combs!’ and gave her the poisoned one. And it
looked so pretty, that shetook it up and put it into her hair to try it; but the moment it
touched her head, the poison was so powerful that she fell down senseless. ‘ There you may
lie, said the queen, and went her way. But by good luck the dwarfs came in very early that
evening; and when they saw Snowdrop lying on the ground, they thought what had happened,
and soon found the poisoned comb. And when they took it away she got well, and told them
all that had passed; and they warned her once more not to open the door to anyone.

M eantime the queen went home to her glass, and shook with rage when she read the very
same answer as before; and she said, ‘ Snowdrop shall die, if it cost me my life.” So she

went by herself into her chamber, and got ready a poisoned apple: the outside looked very
rosy and tempting, but whoever tasted it was sure to die. Then she dressed herself up asa
peasant’ s wife, and travelled over the hillsto the dwarfs' cottage, and knocked at the door;
but Snowdrop put her head out of the window and said, ‘| dare not let anyonein, for the dwarfs
have told me not.” ‘Do asyou please,” said the old woman, ‘but at any rate take this pretty
apple; | will giveit you.” ‘No,” said Snowdrop, ‘| dare not takeit.” *You silly girl!” answered
the other, ‘what are you afraid of ? Do you think it is poisoned? Come! do you eat one part,
and | will eat the other.” Now the apple was so made up that one side was good, though the
other side was poisoned. Then Snowdrop was much tempted to taste, for the apple looked so
very nice; and when she saw the old woman eat, she could wait no longer. But she had
scarcely put the piece into her mouth, when she fell down dead upon the ground. ‘ Thistime
nothing will save thee,” said the queen; and she went home to her glass, and at last it said:

‘Thou, queen, art the fairest of al thefair.’
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And then her wicked heart was glad, and as happy as such a heart could be.

When evening came, and the dwarfs had gone home, they found Snowdrop lying on the
ground: no breath came from her lips, and they were afraid that she was quite dead. They
lifted her up, and combed her hair, and washed her face with wine and water; but all wasin
vain, for the little girl seemed quite dead. So they laid her down upon abier, and all seven
watched and bewailed her three whole days; and then they thought they would bury her: but her
cheeks were still rosy; and her face looked just asit did while she was aive; so they said,
‘We will never bury her in the cold ground.” And they made a coffin of glass, so that they
might still ook at her, and wrote upon it in golden | etters what her name was, and that she
was aking's daughter. And the coffin was set among the hills, and one of the dwarfs always
sat by it and watched. And the birds of the air came too, and bemoaned Snowdrop; and first of
all came an owl, and then araven, and at last a dove, and sat by her side.

And thus Snowdrop lay for along, long time, and still only looked as though she was asleep;
for she was even now as white as snow, and as red as blood, and as black as ebony. At last a
prince came and called at the dwarfs' house; and he saw Snowdrop, and read what was written
in golden letters. Then he offered the dwarfs money, and prayed and besought them to let

him take her away; but they said, ‘We will not part with her for al the gold in the world.” At
last, however, they had pity on him, and gave him the coffin; but the moment he lifted it up

to carry it home with him, the piece of apple fell from between her lips, and Snowdrop awoke,
and said, ‘Wheream 17 And the prince said, ‘ Thou art quite safe with me.’

Then hetold her all that had happened, and said, ‘| love you far better than all the world; so
come with me to my father’s palace, and you shall be my wife.” And Snowdrop consented,
and went home with the prince; and everything was got ready with great pomp and splendour
for their wedding.

To the feast was asked, among the rest, Snowdrop’s old enemy the queen; and as she was
dressing herself in fine rich clothes, she looked in the glass and said:

‘Tell me, glass, tell metrue! Of al theladiesin the land, Who isfairest, tell me, who?
And the glass answered:
‘Thou, lady, art loveliest here, | ween; But lovelier far is the new-made queen.’

When she heard this she started with rage; but her envy and curiosity were so great, that she
could not help setting out to see the bride. And when she got there, and saw that it was no
other than Snowdrop, who, as she thought, had been dead a long while, she choked with rage,
and fell down and died: but Snowdrop and the prince lived and reigned happily over that land
many, many years; and sometimes they went up into the mountains, and paid avisit to the
little dwarfs, who had been so kind to Snowdrop in her time of need.
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The Fox and the Crow

150 words - CEFR Al - https://readclassicly.convread/fabl e/the-fox-and-the-crow

One morning a crow found a piece of cheese. She flew up into atall treeto eat it. She sat on a
branch and held the cheese in her beak.

A hungry fox saw the crow and the cheese. He wanted it. So he stood under the tree and looked
up. "Good morning, beautiful crow," he said. "Y our feathers are so black and bright. Y our
eyes shine like stars."

The crow was very happy. The fox went on. "l am sure your voice is the sweetest of all birds.
Please sing one song for me."

The crow was so proud that she opened her beak to sing. The cheese fell down, and the fox
caught it. "Thank you," he laughed. "Y our voice isfine, but your head is empty."
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The Dog and His Reflection

140 words - CEFR Al - https://readclassi cly.com/read/fabl e/the-dog-and-his-reflection

A dog found a big bone near a house. He was very happy. He picked it up in his mouth and
ran hometo eat it alone.

On the way he came to asmall bridge over ariver. He looked down into the water and saw
another dog with another bone.

Of course, it was only himself in the water. But the dog did not understand this. He wanted that
second bone too.

He opened his mouth to grab it. His own bone fell into the river and was lost. Now he had no
bone at al, and he went home hungry.
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The Assand HisBurdens

200 words - CEFR Al - https://readclassicly.com/read/fabl e/the-ass-and-his-burdens

A Pedlar who owned an Ass one day bought a quantity of salt, and loaded up his beast with as
much as he could bear. On the way home the Ass stumbled as he was crossing a stream and
fell into the water. The salt got thoroughly wetted and much of it melted and drained away, so
that, when he got on his legs again, the Ass found his load had become much less heavy.

His master, however, drove him back to town and bought more salt, which he added to what
remained in the panniers, and started out again. No sooner had they reached a stream than

the Asslay down in it, and rose, as before, with amuch lighter load. But his master detected
the trick, and turning back once more, bought a large number of sponges, and piled them on
the back of the Ass. When they came to the stream the Ass again lay down: but thistime, as
the sponges soaked up large quantities of water, he found, when he got up on hislegs, that

he had a bigger burden to carry than ever.

Y ou may play agood card once too often.
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The Milkmaid and Her Pail

150 words - CEFR Al - https://readclassi cly.com/read/fabl e/the-milkmai d-and-her -pail

A young milkmaid was walking to the market. She carried a pail of fresh milk on her head,
and she began to dream.

"I will sell this milk and buy many eggs,” she thought. "The eggs will become chickens. |
will sell the chickens and buy a beautiful new dress."

"In my new dress | will go to the fair. All the boyswill smile at me. But | will just turn my
head and say no to them."

As she thought this, she tossed her head. The pail fell from her head, and al the milk poured
onto the road. So the eggs, the chickens and the dress were gone before they began.
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The Fox and the Stork

160 words - CEFR Al - https://readclassi cly.com/read/fabl e/the-fox-and-the-stork

The fox invited the stork to dinner. He wanted to have some fun with her. He served the soup
inawide, flat dish.

Thefox could lick the soup easily. But the stork had a long, thin beak. She could only touch
the soup and got nothing to eat. She went home hungry, but she said nothing.

A few days later the stork invited the fox to dinner. She served the food in atall jar with a
long, narrow neck.

The stork put her long beak inside and ate well. But the fox could not reach the food at all.
"Do not be angry," said the stork. "Y ou made me adinner | could not eat, so now | have done
the same to you."
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The Bundle of Sticks

150 words - CEFR Al - https://readclassi cly.com/read/fabl e/the-bundl e-of-sticks

An old farmer had severa sons. They were always fighting with each other. The father was
sad, because he wanted them to live in peace.

One day he called them together. He gave them a bundle of stickstied tightly with string.
"Try to break this bundle," he said.

Each son took the bundle and pulled with al his strength. But no one could break it. Then the
father untied the string and gave each son a single stick. Now they broke the sticks easily.

"You see," said the father. "When you stand together, like the bundle, no one can hurt you.
But if you fight and stand alone, you are weak, like one stick."”
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The Oak and the Reeds

150 words - CEFR Al - https://readclassicly.convread/fabl e/the-oak-and-the-reeds

A great oak tree grew beside ariver. Near it grew thin, soft reeds. The oak was proud of his
strength.

"Look at me," said the oak. "l am tall and strong. Y ou are weak. The smallest wind makes
you bend down. Y ou should be ashamed."

The reeds said nothing. Then one night a terrible storm came. The wind blew harder and
harder. The reeds bent low to the ground and let the wind pass over them.

But the proud oak stood straight and fought the wind. At last there was aloud crack. The great
tree broke and fell into the river. The soft reeds were still standing in the morning.
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The Bear and the Two Travelers

160 words - CEFR Al - https://readclassicly.com/read/fable/the-bear-and-the-two-travelers

Two friends were walking together through aforest. Suddenly a big bear came out onto the
path in front of them.

The first man was quick. He climbed up atree and hid among the leaves. He did not think
about hisfriend.

The second man could not climb in time. So he lay down on the ground and kept very still,
like adead man. The bear came close and smelled his face and his ears. Then it walked
away, because bears do not touch the dead.

When the bear was gone, the first man climbed down. "What did the bear whisper in your
ear?' he asked with asmile. "The bear told me," said his friend, "never to travel with a
friend who leaves you in danger."
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Belling the Cat

150 words - CEFR Al - https://readclassi cly.com/read/fable/belling-the-cat

A family of mice lived in ahouse with acat. The cat was quick and quiet, and she caught the
mice one by one. The mice were very afraid.

One day all the mice met together to find a plan. A young mouse stood up. "I have the
answer," he said. "Let ustie asmall bell to the cat. Then, when she comes near, we will hear
the bell and run away."

All the mice clapped. It was awonderful plan. Everyone was happy and smiling.

Then avery old mouse stood up slowly. "It isagood plan,” he said. "But tell me one thing.
Who will put the bell on the cat?' And no mouse said a word.
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The Ant and the Dove

150 words - CEFR Al - https://readclassicly.com/read/fable/the-ant-and-the-dove

One hot day an ant went down to the river to drink. But the water moved fast, and the ant fell
in. She could not swim, and she began to drown.

A dove was sitting in atree above the river. She saw the little ant in trouble. Quickly she
picked aleaf and dropped it into the water. The ant climbed onto the leaf and floated safely
to the bank.

Some days later, a hunter came to the river. He saw the dove in the tree and lifted his net to
catch her.

The ant saw this. She ran to the hunter and bit him hard on the foot. He cried out and dropped
his net. The dove heard the noise and flew away safely. So the ant paid back the kindness.
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Wher e thiscame from

These forty stories were compiled by readClassicly, afree site for reading classic booksin
English and learning the language through them. The stories themselves are in the public
domain and belong to everybody; the selection, the levelling, the quizzes and thisfile are
ours.

On the site each story can be read online, most of them with audio read-along that highlights
every word as it is spoken, atap-to-define dictionary and a short comprehension quiz.
Nothing needs an account.

They are the first rung of aladder that carries areader from a 150-word fable to awhole
novel: short stories by one writer each, then longer tales that take more than one sitting, then
afirst book with chapters, then novels. Every rung is free.

If somebody handed you this on paper, the whole thing is here:

https://r eadclassicly.com/english-reading-for-beginners
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