
    

    

    
    
  Sleeping Beauty

 

    

  Once upon a time there was a king and a queen who longed to have children. When they finally had a beautiful baby girl, they decided to celebrate the happy event with a big party. Everyone who lived in the kingdom was invited, including the fairies, who received a gold cutlery set each, made especially for the occasion. A grumpy old fairy, whom the king and the queen had forgotten to invite, also turned up at the banquet.

  As there were not enough gold cutlery sets, she had to use normal knives and forks, which irritated her tremendously. At the end of the banquet, all the fairies gathered around the cot to bestow on the baby a virtue each: who gave her beautiful looks, who gave her a kind heart, who gave her a melodious voice, and so on.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  When it was the turn of the elderly fairy, she menacingly lifted her magic wand and pronounced an omen:

  "When the princess turns sixteen, you'll all bitterly cry: a spindle will prick her finger and she'll suddenly die!".

  The king, the queen and all the guests were shocked by that cruel sentence, however one of the other fairies, who still hadn't offered her gift, stepped forwards and reassured them:

  "The princess will not die, for a hundred years she'll lie until her true love comes by!".

 

    
 
 


  


    

    

    
    


  To avert any risk, the king ordered that all the spindles in the kingdom be burnt.

  The years went by and the child grew up kind, beautiful and oblivious of her fate.

  On the day of her sixteenth birthday, while she was roaming the castle, she discovered, in the remotest tower, a forgotten room where an old lady lived.

 

    
  The woman was spinning with spindle and wheel, unaware of the royal ban. Intrigued by the curious objects that she had never seen before, the princess asked to try them but then she pricked her finger and fell to the ground senseless.

  Every attempt to revive her was in vain.

 

    

  When her parents accepted that nothing could be done, they ordered that she be laid on a bed made of gold and silver and that everyone should keep away.

  Her rosy cheeks and her coral-red lips proved that she was not dead but only asleep.

  As in the prophesy, she would sleep for one hundred years until the arrival of her true love.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  When the fairy who had changed the curse heard what had happened, she rushed to the palace and, with a touch of her magic wand, sent all the inhabitants of the castle to sleep. Everything, living or not, suddenly came to a standstill: human beings, animals, even the water in the fountain! Thorny brambles grew and wrapped themselves around the castle, forming a barrier that prevented anyone from entering before the time that had been set.

  One hundred years later, a prince from a nearby kingdom arrived in that land. Seeing the castle enveloped by the briars, he enquired who inhabited it. An old man, who had heard about it as a child, told him the legend of the sleeping princess.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  Driven by curiosity to see the girl and by a wish to save her, the prince set off at a gallop towards the castle. Faced with the thorny forest, he drew his sword to cut a passage for himself when, as if by magic, a path that led straight to the front door opened before him. The prince stepped into the entrance and, looking around, much to his surprise he saw everyone – soldiers, servants and even the horses in the stables – fast asleep.

  When he reached the room where the princess lay, he was impressed by the serenity and the gentleness of the girl's beautiful face and fell in love with her.

  He was about to lay a tender kiss on the girl's forehead, when she awoke. The spell was broken and they swore eternal love to each other.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  Unfortunately, the prince's mother was a cruel woman who descended from a family of ogres.

  For this reason, he decided to marry his beloved in secret and to keep her away from his parents' palace.

  The years went by happily and the couple's joy grew even more with the birth of a girl and a boy, whom they called Dawn and Sun because they were as beautiful as the morning light.

 

    

  One sad day, the prince's father died and he had to return to the palace to succeed him to the throne. Introducing his family to the queen mother was now inevitable.

  The ogress welcomed them with apparent kindness.

 

    

  Secretly, though, she was weaving an evil plan:

  "These two children, fat and plump, in the stewing pot I'll dump.

  While their mother, she's too thin:

  I will fry her with some gin".

  A few days later, the ogress saw the chance to put into action her wicked plan: her son, in fact, was about to travel and visit a distant kingdom. As soon as he left the castle, the queen mother ordered her most trustworthy servant to kill her daughter-in-law and her children and to cook them.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  The man didn't have the heart to carry out such a cruel deed and cooked some chicken in place of Sun, some lamb instead of Dawn, and venison in the place of their mother. The ogress fell for the trick and enjoyed her meal with much pleasure.

  One unfortunate afternoon, though, a squabble broke out between the brother and sister who were living hidden in the servants' quarters together with their mother. Their voices reached the ears of the ogress who, livid with anger, decided to get rid of the young family, once and for all, with her own hands. She instructed her soldiers to bring her daughter-in-law and grandchildren and tie them up, ready to be cooked in an enormous cauldron.

 


    
  Luckily, just at that moment the young king returned from his trip and entered the castle courtyard. Faced with that scene, he ordered on the spot that the ogress be removed from the castle and go into exile. Then he rushed to embrace his wife and his beloved children, and they lived in harmony for many happy and long years.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  Ricky of the Tuft

 

    

  Once upon a time there was a queen who gave birth to an extremely ugly baby boy, called Ricky of the Tuft because of a tuft of hair that was sticking out the top of his head. Upset by the unpleasant looks of her child, his mother asked help from a fairy who told her:

  "What is lacking in his looks,

  I'll give back to his young brain: he can learn a thousand books and the hardest things explain".

  Then she added that Ricky would have been able to give the same smart wit to the woman he would love.

  A few years later, in a nearby kingdom, two baby princesses were born, one utterly beautiful and the other incredibly ugly. To balance their talents, the same fairy came and said:

  "The beautiful one, however, won't be at all clever, while the one who isn't pretty, will be smart and witty".

  In addition, the fairy gave the beautiful sister the power to bestow beauty on the man that she would love.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  The years went by and the pretty princess grew everyday more attractive, although she couldn't stop saying idiocies. Her sister instead, who was much less attractive, was admired by everyone for her witty brilliance. One day, fed up with being everyone's laughing stock because of her dimness, the first princess burst into tears and sought refuge in the woods, where she met Ricky of the Tuft.

  As soon as he saw the beautiful girl, the prince, who had grown into a pleasant but grotesque-looking young man, fell head over heels in love with her.

  They confided their sorrows to each other and, remembering the fairy's gift, Ricky suggested to the princess:

  "I can make you smart and clever if you'll love me now and ever.

  Shall we meet here in a year to get married, my most dear?".

  The girl accepted his proposal without even thinking about it. Then she said goodbye to her fiancée, promising to meet him one year later in the same place.

   

 

  


    

    

    
    

  As soon as she was back in the royal palace, the princess felt different: now her reasoning was sensible and her speech was full of wit and intelligence. Soon she began to entertain scores of admirers with her brilliant conversation.

  Time passed by and, one day, an extremely attractive prince proposed to her.

 

    

  Forgetting her promise to Ricky, she went for a stroll in the woods to reflect and she got to the place where, exactly one year before, she had met Ricky. Suddenly the ground in front of her ripped open and revealed an enormous underground kitchen which was bustling with cooks and waiters rushing here and there.

 


    

  When she asked them why they were hurrying so much, they promptly replied:

  "Master Ricky will be wed with a splendid girl, he said.

  We must hurry or there'll be sorrow, cause the wedding is here tomorrow!".

  'Oh, dear me!' thought the princess, suddenly remembering the engagement she had taken a year before with the ugly tufted prince.

  What was she to do?

 


  


    

    

    
    

  Right then arrived Ricky, dressed in a superb wedding suit. Seeing his beautiful fiancée, his heart filled with joy, but not for long, as the princess immediately told him:

  "I am sorry, dearest Ricky... (how to explain? It's really tricky!).

  I'm unsure to marry you for the way you look. It's true!".

 

    

  Without losing heart, the prince explained to her that the same fairy that had given him the ability to make the woman he loved intelligent, had given her the ability to make the man she chose to marry handsome. With that, the princess was reassured and exclaimed:

  "Through the gift the fairy gave,

  I will make you a handsome man!

  So tomorrow, come what may, we will marry, as in our plan!".

 


    

  In less than no time, Ricky was transformed into a really attractive man, much more charming than all the princes who had been courting the princess.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  With the consent of the girl's parents, their wedding was celebrated and, from that day, the young couple lived happily, ruling wisely for many long years.

 


  


    

    

    
    
  Little Red Riding Hood

 

    

  Once upon a time there was a little girl who always wore a red cape with a hood. Because of this, everyone called her Little Red Riding Hood.

  One day her mother gave her a basket which smelled of freshly baked buns and told her:

  "Go to your grandma because she is ill, take her this butter and buns – and don't spill.

  Stay on the path, please, and watch out for dangers and, most importantly, don't speak to strangers".

  The little girl promised that she would be careful and, waving her mum goodbye, she set out for the woods.

 


  


    

    

    
    


  A little later she met a large wolf who asked her:

  "Where are you going, sweet little girl?".

  "I'm going to my grandma", she answered, forgetting her mother's recommendations.

  The wolf, who hadn't eaten for some time, thought that, if he had got to the granny's house before her, he could have gobbled them both!

 

    
  So he said to the little girl:

  "Don't you know there's a shortcut?

  Take the first right at the hut, then go down and up the cliff and you'll be there in a jiff".

  Little Red Riding Hood thanked him and took that path, which wasn't at all the shortest. When she was still collecting flowers for her grandma along the longer path, the wolf was already on the doorstep of her grandmother's house.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  "Open the door, Granny! It's Little Red Riding Hood!" he said in a high-pitched voice, knocking on the door.

  "Come in, it's open", replied the oblivious old lady.

  In two leaps the rascal arrived into her bedroom and devoured the poor old lady in one mouthful.

  Then he put on one of her bonnets and one of her nightgowns and lay in the bed, so as to trick Little Red Riding Hood.

 

    

  A little later, the child arrived at the house and called from the door:

  "Hello, Granny dear! Please open, I am here!".

  "Come on in, please, go ahead. I'm just resting here in bed", replied the wolf.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  Little Red Riding Hood went in and, approaching her grandmother's bed, she felt that something wasn't quite right.

  "Why have you got such big ears?" said the child, curiously.

  "So I hear what you say, dear", replied the wolf.

 

    

  At the sight of the big furry paws that peeked out from under the blankets, the child exclaimed:

 

    

  "Your hands are bigger than I knew!".

  "All the better to stroke you!" he replied in a mellifluous voice.

 

    

  "And your eyes are bigger too!" said the little girl.

  "All the better to see you!" said the false granny.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  "And your mouth, it's good for two!" exclaimed the child.

  "All the better to ...eat you!" shouted the wolf, leaping out of bed.*

  After gobbling Little Red Riding Hood too, he fell asleep on Grandma's bed with a very full tummy.

  Luckily a hunter went past the house and, hearing the wolf's loud snoring, became suspicious.

  Imagine the man's surprise when he entered the room and saw the animal sprawled out on the bed, sound asleep, wearing the granny's bonnet and her nightgown!

 


  


    

    

    
    

  It didn't take long for the man to guess how things had gone. With a large pair of scissors, he cut open the wolf's tummy and set grandmother and granddaughter free.

 

    
  Then, after filling it with large stones, he sewed back the wolf's tummy.

  The battered wolf was then tied to a tree in the garden, while Grandma, the hunter and Little Red Riding Hood enjoyed the buns that her mother had made.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  Cinderella

 

    

  Once upon a time there was a gentleman who, being a widower and wishing to give a new mother to his daughter, decided to marry a noblewoman who was also a widow and had two daughters the same age as his. Unfortunately, not long after, the man died and his new wife began to treat her stepdaughter like a servant, saddling her with the humblest and heaviest domestic chores. The girl, on her part, bore with patience her stepmother's injustice and her stepsisters' bullying, and grew every day more beautiful and good-hearted. Often, exhausted by the work, she would fall asleep next to the warm ash of the fireplace and she would wake up with ash on her cheeks.

  For this reason they called her Cinderella.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  One day a royal envoy knocked on the door of their house with a letter. Every girl of the kingdom was invited to a ball in honour of the prince! Beyond themselves with excitement, Cinderella's stepsisters began to argue and fight over which dress to wear.

 

    

  Cinderella, instead, wished with all her heart to meet the prince but didn't own any other clothes than her tattered rags, so she resigned herself not to go.

 

    

  On the night of the ball her stepsisters and stepmother, all dressed up, set off in a coach for the royal palace. The poor girl, instead, ran into the garden and burst into tears, but, all of a sudden, her fairy godmother appeared to comfort her.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  "Oh, my darling, please, don't cry.

  To the ball you'll go! Stand by!"

  While pronouncing these words, the fairy walked to a large pumpkin and, with a touch of her magic wand, turned it into a luxurious coach. Six mice became six splendid draft horses and a plump mouse was transformed into an elegant coachman.

  But something was still missing:

  "Oh! Your clothes are quite a mess! I must make you a new dress!" exclaimed the fairy. In a whirl of sparks, the torn rags were changed into an evening dress adorned with gems and, in the place of her humble shoes, appeared two glittering crystal slippers.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  Cinderella climbed onto her coach but her good fairy, before waving her off, warned her:

  "At midnight sharp (and not a second more), everything will go back as it was before!".

  The girl thanked her and then she was off, in a dash, to the ball.

 


    

  Arriving at the palace, she climbed up the long stairway and entered the great hall, attracting the attention of all the other guests, including her stepmother and stepsisters. Everyone wondered who the beautiful stranger was, not least the prince, who asked her for the first dance and then all the following ones too. It was love at first sight and the hours went by without Cinderella realising it.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  At the first stroke of midnight, the girl suddenly remembered the warning of her good fairy.

  She must leave at once!

  She broke off the prince's embrace and ran towards the exit.

  In her rush down the stairway, though, she lost one of her crystal slippers, which the prince promptly collected.

 

    

  The next morning the stepmother and the stepsisters couldn't stop talking about the mysterious girl who had made the prince's heart throb. On her part Cinderella – who had fallen in love with him – listened in silence to everything they said, determined to keep her secret. In the meantime, the royal palace was in turmoil.

  Royal envoys were sent to every corner of the kingdom with instructions to try the crystal slipper on every girl: the prince would only marry the girl whose foot fitted the slipper perfectly.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  With great enthusiasm Cinderella's stepsisters demanded to try on the shoe, hoping that one of them would become a princess.

  However, there was no way that their big feet could be contained inside the slender slipper.

 

    

  Then it was Cinderella's turn and her minute foot effortlessly slipped into the shoe.

  Faced with her stepsisters' protests, the girl pulled out of her apron's pocket the other slipper, thus dispelling any doubt. The three women, then, asked her to forgive their meanness towards her and Cinderella, who was a really kind-hearted person, forgave them from the bottom of her heart.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  A few days later Cinderella and the prince celebrated their wedding, which was also attended by her stepsisters, now back to their senses, and her fairy godmother who, through her magic powers, had made it possible for the two young people to meet. From then on, the couple lived happily and ruled that land wisely for many long years.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  Bluebeard

 

    

  Once upon a time there was a wealthy gentleman who was called Bluebeard because he had a long beard so black that it almost looked blue. Because of his disturbing looks, no woman wanted to marry him. Finally, won by his friendly and courteous manners, the youngest daughter of one of his neighbours agreed to marry him. A few days after the wedding, which was celebrated in his sumptuous palace, Bluebeard called his bride and said:

  "I must leave for a long trip, cross the sea on board a ship.

  In this house instead you'll stay but from that room do keep away!'.

 

    

  With these words, Bluebeard pointed to a small room whose door was locked. Then he handed his wife the heavy bunch of the keys of all the rooms in the castle, including the forbidden one, and said goodbye. The days passed and the girl kept wondering what could possibly be hidden inside the mysterious room until, defeated by her curiosity, she decided to enter it.

  Everything inside was enveloped in darkness...

 


  


    

    

    
    

  The girl opened wide the windows and saw that a corner of the room was closed off by a thick curtain. She lifted it and found a wall covered with wedding portraits of Bluebeard and various other damsels. All around her lay dusty trunks full of linen, dresses and objects that must have belonged to the previous brides. What had happened to them all? Fearful for her life, the girl fled to the castle door in an attempt to return to her family before it was too late.

  Unfortunately, Bluebeard had come back early from his trip and met her on the doorstep. Seeing her so distressed, he realised that his secret had been discovered and shouted:

  "It's time to pay, disloyal wife, your disobedience with your life!".

  The wife, in tears, threw herself at his feet and begged him to spare her life. Bluebeard granted her only a few minutes to pray in her room. As soon as she was alone, the girl leant out of the tallest tower of the castle and called loudly to her sister, who lived opposite, in their family home.

 


    
 
 


  


    

    

    
    

  "Anna, climb the highest tower and from there the horizon scour.

  Where are those brothers of ours?"

  In fact, precisely on that day, the girl was expecting a visit from her two brothers, who were formidable swordsmen.

  "I'm afraid, oh sister dear, that the horizon looks all clear!" replied the sister from the tallest tower of her home.

  In the meantime, Bluebeard's voice was thundering up the stairs, so the poor girl begged:

  "Look once more, oh please, I pray!

  They said that they'd come today!".

 

    

  "I can see a cloud of dust… … only a heard of sheep. It's passed."

  "Try again, oh, please, I beg!" shouted the girl, when Bluebeard was already at the door.

  Finally the sister said:

  "Is it my eye or just my hope?

  Look! Two knights ride up the slope!".

 

  


    

    

    
    

  It was indeed their brothers!

  From her tower, the sister signed them to hurry up. The brothers burst into the castle and caught Bluebeard clasping their sister's wrist and threatening to kill her.

  So they pushed him out of the castle and they beat him in a duel and killed him.

 


    

  Now a widow, the girl inherited all of her husband's estate. Then, once she was recovered from this terrible misadventure, she married a kind gentleman who, with his sincere love, helped her forget all the suffering she had endured.

 


  


    

    

    
    
  Griselda

 

    

  Once upon a time there was a handsome and valiant prince who ruled his land wisely. All his subjects loved him and respected him, however, they were greatly concerned by his stubborn refusal to get married and the consequent lack of an heir to the throne.

  Some of the royal advisors chose the best speakers among themselves and sent them to persuade him to choose a wife as soon as possible. The prince welcomed them and let them speak, before replying:

  "All women, in truth, I deeply distrust, but if, for the kingdom, marry I must, find me a woman whose heart is sincere, affectionate, kind, limpid and clear".

 

    
  After this, he got onto his horse and went off hunting. Lost in the woods, he met a shepherd girl who was sitting by a stream, minding her herd and spinning.

  The prince approached her to ask for directions.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  The girl, who was called Griselda, gave them to him and humbly offered him a wooden bowl with some water to quench his thirst.

  This gesture, so simple and sincere, ignited the prince's heart with a love that he had never felt for any woman before. After that, the prince returned to the woods many times to see the girl, and every time his love for her grew. Finally he decided that Griselda was the only woman worthy of his affection. He asked her to marry him and she accepted. She took off her humble shepherd's clothes and wore a sumptuous wedding dress.

 


    

  Then she was taken to the royal palace with much pomp and ceremony. There they celebrated their wedding, which was followed by a great party with fireworks, floats, concerts and shows.

  All the subjects of the kingdom were ecstatic.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  Without losing her simplicity, Griselda quickly learnt the rules of palace life and, thanks to her kindness and wisdom, everybody was fond of her.

  The couple lived in harmony and happiness until their union was gladdened by the birth of a beautiful baby girl. Unfortunately, though, the prince returned to his old convictions about women and, although his wife never gave him any reason for it, he began to doubt her and look at her with suspicion.

 

    

  At first he forbade her from entertaining the ladies-in-waiting, then he locked her in a dark and lonely room and banned everyone from visiting her. Griselda had understood that her husband wanted to test her love and didn't harbour any resentment against him. Instead, she bore everything with patience and devotion.

  The more Griselda responded to evil with good, the more her husband convinced himself that his wife was plotting something at his expense.

  When there was nothing left of which she could be deprived, so as to unmask her supposed deceitfulness, he decided to take that which she loved the most in the whole wide world: their daughter.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  With the excuse that Griselda, being a shepherd woman, was unable to educate the girl in a manner worthy of a princess, the prince instructed one of the ladies-in-waiting to collect the girl and take her to a convent so as to be brought up by the nuns.

 

    

  This latest cruelty of her husband caused Griselda much pain but didn't prevent her from forgiving him and continuing to love him. Then, when he tricked her into believing that their little girl had died, Griselda cried rivers of tears but, once again, she didn't resent him. Quite the opposite: she became even more loving, in an attempt to soothe the pain of his bereavement too.

 


    

  The years went by and the young princess grew in wisdom and beauty, under false identity, in the convent to which she had been entrusted.

  One day a very virtuous gentleman caught sight of her behind the convent's windows and fell head over heels in love with her. She reciprocated his love and so the two young people swore eternal love to each other.

  When the prince came to know about this, he devised another plan – as bizarre as it was cruel – to test their love and, at the same time, his wife's.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  As Griselda had failed to produce an heir to the throne, the prince sent her away and publicly declared his intention to marry again. Without complaining, Griselda got dressed into her old shepherd's clothes and returned to the woods to live in a hut.

  A few days later, the prince summoned her back to court and, at the same time, he invited the young princess and the man who loved her.

 

    

  Then, before everyone, he said:

  "My dear daughter isn't dead, she is standing here instead.

  My wife and I will give her with pride, to this young man as his bride!".

  At these words, the young princess rushed to embrace her newly found father and mother.

  Griselda almost fainted with the joy of knowing that her daughter was alive, and the young gentleman shed a secret tear of happiness.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  Then the prince, embracing his Griselda, declared:

  "I'm convinced that never there was a woman deserving a heartfelt applause like Griselda, my wife, whom I love more than life!"

 

    

  Immediately they celebrated the wedding between the young princess and her fiancée, and from that day onwards the prince never again dared to doubt his wife's affection and she was taken as a model of virtue and patience.

 


  


    

    

    
    
  The Ridiculous Wishes

 

    

  Once upon a time there was a poor woodcutter who, although he laboured from dawn till dusk, was barely able to feed himself and his wife. One day, when the work was harder than usual, he complained aloud, saying:

  "I work so hard that my fingers go blue, but not a wish of mine ever comes true!".

  Just then, the god Jupiter appeared to him:

  'Tell me three wishes you long to come true and I promise I'll soon grant them to you!".

 

    

  All excited, the woodcutter dashed home to his wife to ask her advice on what to wish.

  Gold and jewels? Being a count, a duke or, even, a king? The man sat down at the table and poured himself a glass of wine to better ponder the matter.

  Then, without thinking about it, he said aloud:

  "Ah, wife, with this wine, a loaf of bread would be divine!".

  At once a warm and fragrant loaf of bread appeared out of nothing onto his table. His wife then burst:

  "Silly husband! You've got less brains than fishes!

  You have just wasted one of our wishes!".

 


  


    

    

    
    

  Then the two of them began to argue excitedly, until the woodcutter shouted:

  "May this loaf of bread stick to your nose and force you to keep your angry mouth closed!".

 

    

  He hadn't even finished saying than he regretted it!

  But it was too late: the loaf had flown up to his wife's face and stuck to her nose.

  However much they tried to pull it off, it wouldn't do so.

  Now only one wish was left. Given that the nose with the loaf hanging from it was his wife's, the woodcutter asked her to decide:did she prefer to become queen, but with the loaf attached to her nose, or to have her pretty nose back,

 

    

  but remain a woodcutter's wife?

  She thought about it for a while and then decided that she preferred the second option.

  So her husband declared aloud:

  "This is what I wish for, more than any prize:

  that the nose of my wife returns to looking nice!".

  So it was, and from that day the woodcutter and his wife went on being poor, but they were happy.

 


  


    

    

    
    
  Donkey Skin

 

    

  Once upon a time there was a king and a queen who were much loved by their subjects.

 

    

  They lived in prosperity thanks to a magic donkey which, every morning, laid a heap of gold coin on its bed. Unfortunately, one day the queen fell sick and died, leaving the king mad with grief and the kingdom without an heir.

  For this reason, the king was obliged to marry again, but none of the noblewomen seemed to him as worthy and virtuous as his late wife. In the end, following a wizard's suggestion, he decided that he would marry nobody other than the daughter of his own brother, who ruled a nearby kingdom. The princess, who didn't agree in the least to this marriage, asked her godmother, the Lilac Fairy, for help.

  She suggested her to demand a dress the colour of the air as a condition for her consent.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  Although it seemed impossible to create such a dress, a few days later the girl received it as a present from the king. The fairy, irritated, then said:

  "Ask him for a dress the colour of the moon:

  Surely he won't get that made anytime soon!".

  The girl's uncle employed the best weavers in the kingdom and they created a dress as bright and shining as the moon. So the Lilac Fairy advised:

  "Ask him for a dress the colour of the sun.

  A thread like that, I believe, never has been spun!".

 

    
  Unfortunately, even this request was granted, and so the fairy burst out:

  "I think I know just the thing you won't get from the king: his magical donkey's skin!".

  The next evening, the skin of the animal too was delivered to the princess. The only way out from that unfortunate marriage left to her was to run away from her home. So, while preparations for the wedding were in full swing, the girl covered herself with the skin of the donkey, spread soot on her face and abandoned the palace, followed by a magic trunk which contained the three dresses she had received from the king and some of her most precious jewels.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  The princess roamed the countryside until she reached a farm where she was offered work as a pigsty maid.

  Her strange attire earned her the nickname of Donkey Skin. Time went by and every now and then the girl would shut the door of her humble room and she would wash herself, comb her hair and put on one of her magnificent dresses, before admiring herself in the mirror.

 


    

  One day the son of the king of that land passed by the farm and,attracted by a glow coming from the window of the room, got closer. As he caught sight of the beautiful girl, dressed stunningly, he fell in love at first sight, but he didn't dare speak to her.

  Asking around, though, he discovered that a horrible servant girl called Donkey Skin lived there.

 

  


    

    

    
    


  The young man thought of her day and night, so much that in the end he became sick. The palace physicians didn't know how to cure him until, one day, the prince revealed to his mother, the queen, that only one thing could make him better: a cake prepared by the farm's servant girl. The unusual request was passed on to the girl who shut the door of her bedroom, washed herself and, wearing the most splendid of her dresses and jewels, began to work on the cake for the prince.

  By chance or not, an emerald ring slipped off her finger while she was kneading the dough and ended up in the cake.

 


    

  The prince devoured the cake with such fervour that he almost choked on the ring. It was so tight that it could only belong to a very dainty finger.

  Then, maybe, Donkey Skin really was the charming girl he had glimpsed from the window! The prince ran to his parents and, showing them the ring, declared that he would only marry the girl whose finger was a perfect fit for the ring.

 


    
  All the girls of the kingdom, aristocratic and peasant alike, were invited to try it on their fingers, but it didn't fit any of them. In the end, the prince insisted that Donkey Skin was allowed to try it too. The girl turned up at court wearing the skin of the donkey. At that repulsive sight, the prince began to harbour some doubts but he decided to proceed to the trial all the same.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  From under her filthy clothes, the girl stretched out her white and delicate little hand. The ring fitted her finger perfectly. Then the prince lifted the skin of the donkey off her, revealing the dazzling sun-coloured dress which the princess was wearing underneath.

  He recognised her as the girl with whom he had fallen in love and immediately asked her to marry him.

  She accepted happily and told him her story.

 

    

  The wedding was celebrated a few days later and the Lilac Fairy was invited too, together with the girl's uncle who, in the meantime, had come to his senses and married a noblewoman.

  From then on, the couple lived happily for many long years, always in love with each other.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  Puss in Boots

 

    

  Once upon a time there was a poor miller who died and left everything he owned to his three sons: the eldest inherited the mill, the middle one got the donkey, and the youngest had to make do with a cat. Despairing about how he could scratch a living, the young man sat brooding when the animal, who was able to talk, told him:

  "Give me boots made of leather, give me a hat with a feather give me a sack with a tether. With all these things together, I'll make you as rich as ever!".

  The young man spent what little money he had left to get those things.

 

    

  Then, with the hat on his head and his paws in the boots, the animal picked up the sack and went into the woods. He caught two large hares and took them to the royal palace, where he addressed the guards saying:

  "Quick, let me see the king!

  A gift for him I bring!".

 

    
  The two guards, left speechless, let him through. Arrived before the king, the cat bowed low and presented the hares as a gift on behalf of his master, the Marquis of Carabas.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  The king, who was very fond of wild game, smiled and answered:

  "Although I don't know your marquis, his gift I accept with much glee!".

  The cat brought more gifts to the royal palace during the following days. One morning he heard that the king and the princess were about to go on a coach ride. So he rushed back to his master and persuaded him to bathe in the river next to the road that led from the royal palace. Even though he didn't understand the reason for that strange request, the young man trusted his cat and did as he had asked.

 


  


    

    

    
    
  When the royal coach was approaching, the cat shouted to his master:

  "Quick! Thrash about, scream and duck down as if you were just about to drown!".

  Once again the young man followed the advice, while the cat ran up to the royal coach screaming:

  "Help! The marquis is going down!

  Hurry, please, don't let him drown!".

 

    

  The king recognised the pleasant cat who had brought him many delicacies before, and instructed his men to assist the young marquis immediately. The young man was given dry clothes suitable for a marquis and the king himself invited him to take a seat inside the coach, next to him and the princess. During the journey, the three conversed amiably.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  In the meantime the cunning cat rushed ahead and instructed everyone he met along the way that they should answer, to anyone who asked, that all that land belonged to the Marquis of Carabas.

  Actually, the owner of that land was a cruel ogre with magical powers who lived in a castle perched on top of a hill. It was precisely there that the cat was bound, while the royal coach followed him at a distance.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  Introducing himself to the ogre as one of his admirers, the cat said:

  "Is it true, or is it too absurd, that you can turn, as I've heard, into anything, from fish to bird?".

  "Of course I can!" thundered the ogre and, in a cloud of smoke and sparks, he turned into a fierce lion.

 

    

  The cat's whiskers quivered but he didn't show it. Instead, he clapped enthusiastically and asked:

  "But, can someone like you, as big as a house, turn into a creature as small as a mouse?"

  "Of course I can!" replied the ogre, wounded in his vanity, and he immediately turned into a mouse. In a flash, the cat grabbed him and ate him up.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  Then he rushed to the front door to welcome the royal coach.

  "Welcome to the home of the Marquis of Carabas!" he exclaimed, bowing to the king and the princess before the astonished eyes of the miller's son. With graceful steps, he led them through all the rooms of the castle and into a luxurious dining hall, where a table was laid with the most succulent wild game, delicious desserts and exquisite wine.

 


    

  During the meal the king couldn't help noticing the special interest the young marquis showed towards the princess, and so he declared:

  "Dear Marquis of Carabas, you're a very generous man.

  If you wish to marry my daughter, I promise that you can".

 

  


    

    

    
    
  The miller's son, who loved the girl, agreed with all his heart and, a few days later, the wedding was celebrated.

 

    

  So a young man of humble origins became a prince, while the clever cat was nominated royal advisor.

  He received a very smart uniform which suited his hat and his boots very well. All the same, he never stopped hunting mice, even if just for fun!

 


  


    

    

    
    
  The Fairies

 

    

  Once upon a time there was a widow who had two daughters. The elder was ugly, lazy and rude while the younger was beautiful, hard-working and kind. The mother favoured the first because she looked very much like herself, and she spoiled her, while she left all the domestic chores to the younger one.

  So, twice a day, the girl had to walk a very long way to a spring to draw water.

 

    

  One day, when she was about to fill her bucket, she met an elderly lady who looked tired and thirsty.

  "Are you thirsty, old granny?" the girl asked her. "Yes, my dear", answered the woman, who was actually a fairy who had come to test the girl's heart.

  The girl filled a cup with water and gave it to the fairy, who whispered:

  "Your good heart I must reward: every time you speak a word, a precious stone or gem or pearl from your kindly lips will fall!".

 

  


    

    

    
    

  Because of her encounter with the old lady, the girl got home after sunset and her mother scolded her harshly.

  But, as soon as the daughter opened her mouth to explain the reason for her lateness, flowers, pearls and precious gems poured out of her lips. As soon as she learnt what happened, the greedy mother decided to send her other daughter to the spring, hoping that she too would receive the same gift. Before the girl left, her mother cautioned her:

  "If you see a poor old woman, tired and thirsty, by the well,

  give her water, be polite and do all that she might tell".

  At the spring the girl met an elegantly dressed lady, who asked her for a drink.

 


    

  As the lady didn't look like the old woman that the mother had asked her to treat kindly, the girl replied rudely, not knowing that she was actually the same fairy who had met her sister.

  The lady responded indignantly:

  "You are a lazy and insolent girl! You don't deserve even a tiny pearl.

  So, by your rude and impertinent tongue, snakes and toads with each word will be flung!".

 


  


    

    

    
    

  The girl ran home whimpering and her mother, alarmed, asked her what had happened.

  Much to their horror, toads and venomous snakes came out of the girl's mouth together with her words.

 

    


  Beside herself with anger, the woman began to scream at her younger daughter, whom she believed had played a trick on them. To escape her mother's fury, the girl ran onto the street where, just at that moment, the king's son was passing with his guards.

  The girl bowed and greeted the prince.

  In doing so, a couple of diamonds and emeralds fell out of her mouth. The prince couldn't help noticing the marvellous prodigy.

 


    
  He stopped and entertained himself in conversation with the girl for a little time. Impressed by her gentle manners and her beauty, he invited her to the royal palace, where he asked her hand in marriage.With the king's consent, the couple got married and they lived together happily for many pleasant years, while the girl's mother and sister went to live in the woods and nobody heard about them again.

 


  


    

    

    
    
  Tom Thumb

 

    

  A woodcutter and his wife were so poor that they couldn't feed their seven sons. So, one day, they decided to abandon the children in the woods, hoping that they would be able to fend for themselves. While they were discussing their plan, their youngest child – who was as tall as a thumb and for this reason was called Tom Thumb – from his hiding place, under a stool, listened to everything.

 


    
  The next day, at dawn, he dashed to the river and filled his pockets with shiny white pebbles. When the parents led the children into the forest with the pretext of gathering wood, Tom Thumb dropped the little white stones all along the path. So, when their parents had disappeared, Tom Thumb managed to lead everyone back home by following the track of pebbles.

 

    

  The family, though, continued to suffer the pangs of hunger and so the parents decided to return to the woods and abandon their children once again. This time too, Tom Thumb guessed their plan, but he didn't manage to collect any pebbles from the river, because he found the house door locked.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  So he planned to leave some breadcrumbs on the path and, the next day, he did just that. However, the wild birds pecked all the crumbs and, at nightfall, Tom Thumb and his siblings found themselves alone and lost.

 

    

  Searching for a shelter, he climbed a tree and glimpsed a small light flickering in the distance.

  "Out in the distance, I can see a light!

  Maybe we'll find there a roof for the night!" he said to his brothers and they set off. Eventually, they reached a house, immersed in the dark, thick forest, and, hoping to find hospitality, they knocked on the door.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  A kindly-looking woman came to open and said:

  "Go away, kids! Run, quickety quick!

  My husband is an ogre! He'll eat you in a tick!".

 

    

  Nevertheless, the children begged her to hide them for the night, given that her husband hadn't yet returned home. Won by their pleas, she agreed to put them up in the room where her seven daughters were already sleeping, each with a gold crown on her head.

  As soon as the ogre stepped into the house, he boomed:

  "What are you cooking, wife, what is this smell?

  It's juicy children, for sure I know! I can tell!".

  She answered that it was just roast lamb with jam but the ogre did not believe her and set out to search every room.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  Hearing his heavy steps getting closer and closer, Tom Thumb whispered to his brothers:

  "Let's squeeze into his daughters' beds, and place their gold crowns on our heads".

 

    

  Entering the dark room where his daughters were sleeping and smelling the scent of children increasingly stronger, the ogre searched the beds with his hands. But the children had exchanged their hats with his daughters' crowns so, in that darkness, the ogre didn't recognise his daughters and devoured them one by one. Then he went to sleep, while Tom Thumb led his brothers away from the house.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  The next morning, having realised his tragic mistake, the ogre put on his magic boots which could do seven leagues in one step and, thirsty for revenge, dashed to the forest on a hunt for the children who had tricked him. Those magic boots were very fast indeed, but they were also very tiring!

 

    

  So the ogre stopped to rest at a clearing. By chance, he lay down right next to the rocks and bushes where Tom Thumb and his brothers were hiding.

 

    

  While the giant was snoozing, Tom Thumb sneaked up to him, slipped the boots off his feet and wore them himself, which was easy because the magic boots moulded to the feet of the wearer.

  Then Tom Thumb instructed his brothers to run home while he, with the boots on his feet, with two leaps was back at the ogre's home.

 


  


    

    

    
    
  When the ogre's wife opened the door, he told her, in an alarmed voice:

  "Your husband – kidnapped – has sent me to say that he wants you to give me his ransom to pay!".

  Without hesitation, then, the woman handed him all the ogre's treasure. With the boots on his feet and the treasure on his shoulder, Tom Thumb returned home in the blink of an eye.

 

    

  Thanks to all that gold, his family could feed themselves and, finally, live with dignity. In addition, when the fame of the prodigious boots got to the ear of the king, this nominated Tom Thumb royal messenger, in charge of delivering important messages to the troops, and rewarded him with a generous salary.

  Some time later, Tom Thumb discharged himself from royal service and returned to his family.

 


    
 
 


  


    

    

    
    

  Thanks to the proceeds from his work, he bought some land and built an elegant mansion where his whole family lived in comfort and they never experienced hunger again.
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      'clip-path:polygon(0 0,100% 0,100% calc(100% - var(--pt-s)),calc(100% - var(--pt-s)) 100%,0 100%)}' +
      '.pt-flap{position:absolute;pointer-events:none;filter:drop-shadow(-1px -1px 1.5px rgba(0,0,0,.35))}' +
      '.pt-hit,.pt-tab{position:absolute;z-index:6;padding:0;margin:0;cursor:pointer;-webkit-tap-highlight-color:transparent;' +
      'touch-action:manipulation;background:none;border:0}' +
      '.pt-hit{width:' + HIT + 'px;height:' + HIT + 'px}' +
      '.pt-tab{width:' + TW + 'px;height:' + TH + 'px;box-sizing:border-box;border-radius:14px;background:var(--pt-fill);' +
      'border:2.5px solid var(--pt-edge);display:flex;align-items:center;justify-content:center;gap:4px;visibility:hidden;' +
      'box-shadow:0 2px 6px rgba(0,0,0,.3)}' +
      '.pt-tab::before{content:"";position:absolute;left:10px;bottom:-9px;width:12px;height:12px;background:var(--pt-fill);' +
      'border-right:2.5px solid var(--pt-edge);border-bottom:2.5px solid var(--pt-edge);border-bottom-right-radius:3px;' +
      'transform:rotate(45deg) skew(8deg,8deg)}' +
      '.pt-tab i{display:block;width:6px;height:6px;border-radius:50%;background:var(--pt-edge);pointer-events:none}' +
      '@keyframes pt-dot{0%,60%,100%{transform:translateY(0)}30%{transform:translateY(-4px)}}' +
      '.pt-tab.pt-on i{animation:pt-dot 1.2s ease-in-out infinite}' +
      '.pt-tab.pt-on i:nth-child(2){animation-delay:.15s}.pt-tab.pt-on i:nth-child(3){animation-delay:.3s}' +
      '.pt-tab::after{content:"";position:absolute;inset:-12px}' +
      '.pt-tab.pt-on{visibility:visible;animation:pt-pop 320ms cubic-bezier(.3,.7,.4,1) both}' +
      '.pt-tab.pt-off{visibility:visible;animation:pt-unpop 140ms ease-in both}' +
      '@media (prefers-reduced-motion: reduce){.pt-tab.pt-on i{animation:none}}' +
      '.pt-hit:focus-visible,.pt-tab:focus-visible{outline:3px solid #fcc128;outline-offset:2px}';
    (document.head || document.documentElement).appendChild(st);
  }
  function guard(e) {  // taps on our controls must not turn the page or reach the picture's word areas
    ['mousedown', 'mouseup', 'pointerdown', 'pointerup', 'touchstart', 'touchend'].forEach(function (t) {
      e.addEventListener(t, function (ev) { ev.stopPropagation(); }, false);
    });
  }
  function control(cls, label) {
    var b = el('button', cls);
    b.setAttribute('type', 'button');
    b.setAttribute('aria-label', label);
    guard(b);
    return b;
  }
  function after(e, cls, fn) {  // run fn when e's animation ends (or after T ms if animations are off)
    var done = false;
    function end() { if (done) return; done = true; e.classList.remove(cls); fn && fn(); }
    e.addEventListener('animationend', end, { once: true });
    setTimeout(end, T + 120);
  }
  function colours(panel) {  // the panel's colour, opaque, and a contrasting edge (a see-through panel: white)
    var m = (getComputedStyle(panel).backgroundColor.match(/[\d.]+/g) || [255, 255, 255]).map(Number);
    if (m[3] === 0) m = [255, 255, 255];
    var fill = 'rgb(' + m[0] + ',' + m[1] + ',' + m[2] + ')';
    var dark = 0.2126 * m[0] + 0.7152 * m[1] + 0.0722 * m[2] < 140;
    return { fill: fill, edge: dark ? '#f2f2f2' : '#5b6470' };
  }
  function wrap(box) {
    var fold = el('div', 'pt-fold');
    while (box.firstChild) fold.appendChild(box.firstChild);
    box.appendChild(fold);
    return fold;
  }
  function setup(box, panel) {
    // blocks sharing this panel (merged: stacked close together) fold with it, towards the same point
    var sid = panel.getAttribute('data-pt-sid'), more = [], at = [];
    var marks = sid ? document.querySelectorAll('.pt-member[data-pt-lead="' + sid + '"]') : [];
    for (var j = 0; j < marks.length; j++) at.push(marks[j].parentNode.getBoundingClientRect());
    var lead = box.getBoundingClientRect();
    for (j = 0; j < marks.length; j++) more.push(wrap(marks[j].parentNode));
    var fold = wrap(box);
    var extra = [];  // a merged group's other panels: one shadow around the whole shape
    for (var e = panel.parentNode.firstChild; e; e = e.nextSibling)
      if (e.nodeType === 1 && e.classList.contains('pt-extra')) extra.push(e);
    if (!panel.classList.contains('drawn')) {  // the shadow moves onto a layer so the cut corner keeps it
      var shade = el('div', 'pt-shade');
      panel.parentNode.insertBefore(shade, extra[0] || panel);
      for (j = 0; j < extra.length; j++) shade.appendChild(extra[j]);
      shade.appendChild(panel);
    }
    var L = panel.offsetLeft, Tp = panel.offsetTop, W = panel.offsetWidth, H = panel.offsetHeight;
    var S = Math.round(Math.min(13, H / 4));  // small: inside the padding, never over the text
    function paint() {
      var c = colours(panel);
      box.style.setProperty('--pt-fill', c.fill);
      box.style.setProperty('--pt-edge', c.edge);
    }
    paint();
    document.addEventListener('pt-theme', paint);  // the reader picked another text background (switch menu)
    panel.style.setProperty('--pt-s', S + 'px');
    panel.classList.add('pt-dogear');
    fold.style.transformOrigin = (L + W / 2) + 'px ' + (Tp + H / 2) + 'px';
    for (j = 0; j < more.length; j++)
      more[j].style.transformOrigin = (lead.left - at[j].left + L + W / 2) + 'px ' + (lead.top - at[j].top + Tp + H / 2) + 'px';
    var folds = [fold].concat(more);
    function each(fn) { for (var q = 0; q < folds.length; q++) fn(folds[q]); }
    var flap = el('span', 'pt-flap');  // the folded-over corner: paper underside, a little darker
    flap.setAttribute('aria-hidden', 'true');
    flap.style.width = flap.style.height = S + 'px';
    flap.style.left = (L + W - S) + 'px';
    flap.style.top = (Tp + H - S) + 'px';
    flap.style.background = 'linear-gradient(to bottom right, rgba(255,255,255,.95) 0%, var(--pt-fill) 30%, ' +
      'color-mix(in srgb, var(--pt-fill) 82%, #6b5a45) 49.5%, transparent 50%)';
    panel.parentNode.insertBefore(flap, panel.nextSibling);
    var hit = control('pt-hit', 'Hide text');
    var tab = control('pt-tab', 'Show text');
    for (var k = 0; k < 3; k++) tab.appendChild(el('i'));
    hit.style.left = (L + W - S / 2 - HIT / 2) + 'px';
    hit.style.top = (Tp + H - S / 2 - HIT / 2) + 'px';
    tab.style.left = (L + W / 2 - TW / 2) + 'px';
    tab.style.top = (Tp + H / 2 - TH / 2) + 'px';
    box.appendChild(hit);
    box.appendChild(tab);
    var busy = false;
    function collapse() {
      if (busy || fold.classList.contains('pt-collapsed')) return;
      busy = true;
      hit.style.visibility = 'hidden';
      each(function (f) { f.classList.add('pt-closing'); });
      setTimeout(function () { tab.classList.add('pt-on'); }, T * 0.7);
      each(function (f) { after(f, 'pt-closing', function () { f.classList.add('pt-collapsed'); }); });
      setTimeout(function () { busy = false; }, T + 130);
    }
    function expand() {
      if (busy || !fold.classList.contains('pt-collapsed')) return;
      busy = true;
      tab.classList.remove('pt-on');
      tab.classList.add('pt-off');
      setTimeout(function () { tab.classList.remove('pt-off'); }, 160);
      each(function (f) { f.classList.remove('pt-collapsed'); f.classList.add('pt-opening'); after(f, 'pt-opening'); });
      setTimeout(function () { busy = false; hit.style.visibility = ''; }, T + 130);
    }
    hit.addEventListener('click', function (ev) { ev.preventDefault(); ev.stopPropagation(); collapse(); });
    tab.addEventListener('click', function (ev) { ev.preventDefault(); ev.stopPropagation(); expand(); });
    // read-aloud: a box collapsed before the reading reached it opens when its first word is read;
    // a box the reader closes while it is being read stays closed (they chose to look at the picture)
    var reading = false, keepClosed = false;
    hit.addEventListener('click', function () { if (reading) keepClosed = true; });
    tab.addEventListener('click', function () { keepClosed = false; });
    if (window.MutationObserver) {
      var mo = new MutationObserver(function () {
        var now = false;
        each(function (f) { if (f.getElementsByClassName(ACTIVE).length) now = true; });
        if (now && !reading && !keepClosed && fold.classList.contains('pt-collapsed')) expand();
        if (!now && reading) keepClosed = false;
        reading = now;
      });
      each(function (f) { mo.observe(f, { subtree: true, attributes: true, attributeFilter: ['class'] }); });
    }
  }
  function run() {
    var panels = document.querySelectorAll('.pt-panel:not(.pt-extra)');
    if (!panels.length || document.querySelector('.pt-hit')) return;
    css();
    for (var i = 0; i < panels.length; i++) setup(panels[i].parentNode, panels[i]);
  }
  if (document.readyState === 'loading') document.addEventListener('DOMContentLoaded', run); else run();
})();
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