
    

    

    
    
  The Steadfast Tin Soldier

 

    

  Once upon a time there was a boy who received as a present a box of tin soldiers. All the soldiers looked great, but one of them was missing a leg, maybe because there wasn't enough metal to complete it. Nevertheless, standing tall and proud, straight as the barrel of his gun, he was the boy's favourite toy.

 

    

  The box of the tin soldiers was placed next to a splendid castle made of painted cardboard, with a wrought iron staircase and colourful plants which looked real.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  At the castle's entrance stood a pretty ballerina, also made of cardboard, with golden locks. She was balancing on the tip of one foot while the other leg, lifted in an arabesque, was hidden by her large tutu. When the soldier saw her, believing that she too had only one leg, he fell madly in love with her.

 

    

  "Love has struck its golden dart through the middle of my heart!Look! The fact you lack a limb, will not make my love grow dim".

 

    

  At midnight, when everyone was asleep,the toys came to life and started to roam the room. The one-legged soldier came out of the box with all his companions, marching in single line, and positioned himself where he could gaze at the ballerina with eyes full of love. She responded to his loving glances with smiles and nods. She loved him too!

 

  


    

    

    
    
  The next day, finding him outside his box, the boy picked up the soldier and put him on the windowsill. Just then, a sudden gust of wind blew him off and down, down, down onto the busy road, while raindrops as big as cannonballs started to fall from the sky.

 

    
  The boy rushed out to look for his beloved toy but, in the middle of carriages and passersby, he didn't manage to find him so he returned home crying.

 

    

  Two children who were playing with a paper boat caught sight of the little tin soldier on the roadside and decided to make him sail the gutter.

  The turbulent waters swept the boat into the sewer...

 

  


    

    

    
    

  In that smelly darkness, the soldier didn't lose heart and still remembered his beloved:

  "Even though we are apart, still beats fast for you my heart!".

 

  


    

    

    
    

  Eventually, the sewer emerged into the countryside. The fast stream poured into a lake and the tin soldier performed a fantastic dive.

  While he was sinking, a large fish mistook him for a tasty morsel and swallowed him.

 

    

  By pure chance, that fish was captured by a fisherman and sold to the cook of the boy's family.

  She opened up the fish to clean it and immediately recognised the lame soldier. The boy was very happy to have his favourite soldier back and carried him triumphantly to his bedroom.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  The eyes of the ballerina and the soldier met and they exchanged the sweetest smile. But, as soon as the boy noticed that the soldier smelled of fish and his paint was chipped, he shouted:

  "Yuk! I don't want him anymore!" and flung him into the blazing fireplace.

  Before the ballerina's eyes, the soldier began to melt.

 


    

  Just then, a gust of wind swept through the room wafting the ballerina up into the air, and she descended in a dainty pirouette into the fire. The molten metal of the soldier and the warm ashes of the ballerina combined in a tender embrace and, from then on, they could no longer be separated:

  "There's nothing more to which we aspire: we've been joined by love's great fire!".

 

  


    

    

    
    
  The Wild Swans

 

    

  Once upon a time there were eleven young princes and their beloved sister, Princess Elisa. Their father, the king, after becoming a widower, married a cruel woman who wasted no time in chasing Elisa away from the palace. Then, with an evil spell, she turned the girl's brothers into white swans and they flew away.

 

    

  Elisa lived with some farmers until she turned fifteen and was recalled to the palace by her father.

  However, before she met him, her stepmother smeared her face and clothes with mud and tousled her hair to the point that the king didn't recognize her and sent her away.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  After much wandering through woods and swamps, Elisa reached the seashore. At sunset eleven magnificent white swans swooped down onto the beach and, when the last of the sun's rays had disappeared down the horizon, they turned into her brothers. Immediately, the young princes recognised their sister and ran to her.

  What joy, what excitement!

 


    

  "Would you like to come and live with us, on the other side of the sea? " asked the boys,

  who were swans during the day but humans by night. "Of course!" answered Elisa. Then her brothers hurried to weave a sack of rushes and leaves to carry their sister. At sunrise – now once again swans – they flew off with the heavy bag firmly held in their beaks. The journey was long and, lulled by the wind, Elisa fell asleep.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  She dreamt of a fairy who told her to make special tunics for her brothers using stinging nettles, which would hurt her skin. Then she had to throw them on each swan in order to break the spell. Until that moment, Elisa should have remained in silence, as just one word from her would have killed her brothers.

  As soon as the journey ended and Elisa arrived on the new land, she rushed to collect the stinging nettles and began to spin and weave them without a word or a groan of pain for her sore and blistered hands. Soon the first tunic was ready.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  One morning, while Elisa was sitting on a rock, weaving the second tunic, a party of hunters led by the king of that land passed by. As soon as the king saw Elisa, he fell madly in love with her and asked her to follow him to the royal palace and marry him. With a nod of her head, the girl accepted and the wedding day was just a few days later.

 


    

  The royal marriage didn't sweep away Elisa's love for her brothers.

  So every night the girl went out into the thickest of the woods and collected bundles of stinging nettles, which she spun and weaved all through the night. Some courtiers noticed the queen's unusual nocturnal habits and, suspecting that she was a witch, they told the king about it.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  To dismiss all doubt and gossip about his wife, one night the king followed her secretly. But seeing that she did indeed go to the woods all by herself, he too ended up believing that she was a witch. Reluctantly, he ordered that she be imprisoned awaiting trial. However, poor Elisa was allowed to take the tunics and the nettles into her cell.

  So, even in the dark dungeon, the girl carried on working tirelessly, spinning, weaving and sewing the stinging tunics.

 


    

  On the day of the trial, Elisa was taken to the square by the soldiers with all her tunics, and climbed onto the wooden stage to be judged. Suddenly, the eleven swans swopped down from the sky, ready to fight to their death for her.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  Elisa started throwing tunics over each bird and, to the astonishment of the onlookers, they turned into eleven splendid princes. The spell now broken, Elisa could finally explain everything to her husband who, remorseful and sorry, asked for her forgiveness before all his subjects.

  There was a huge party and, from that day, Elisa, the king and the eleven princes lived together happily ever after.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  The Ugly Duckling

 

    

  It was a warm fragrant summer when, among the reeds of the farm pond, a duck was brooding her eggs.

  "I can't wait for the day when they hatch and see my six-duckling batch!".

 


    

  All of a sudden the shells started to crack and five cute little yellow heads peeped out of the eggs. Mother Duck was beyond herself with happiness.

 

    

  But… one moment!

  One duckling was missing!

 

  


    

    

    
    

  The biggest egg of the batch hadn't yet hatched. Mother Duck put off the celebrations and patiently got back to brooding the latecomer. When the large egg finally hatched, out came a big and very ugly grey duckling. But Mother Duck loved him as much as all the others.

 

    
  "Whether pretty or plain ugly,to me you're all just as lovely. Now let's go and have a swim, so may all the fun begin!"

 

    

  One by one the ducklings jumped into the water after their mother and started splashing happily.

  "Here are your aunties", said Mother Duck, pointing to a group of ducks who were observing them from a distance.

  "Quack, quack!" called the ducklings politely, to greet them.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  "Isn't that last one ugly?" said one of the ducks,

  "What a cheek to take him out and about!".

  "He's a disgrace to our species!" echoed the other ducks. Mother Duck rushed to her ugly duckling and stroked him lovingly with her beak:

  "Don't pay attention to what they are saying, beauty is fickle, it's not made for staying.Rejoice 'cause you're strong, and you also swim well,on beauty and looks don't waste time and don't dwell".

  However, the taunts of the aunties continued until, one day, the ugly duckling couldn't bear it any longer and ran away. After much wandering, he found a pond inhabited by some wild ducks who welcomed him warmly.

  "What's happening?" the duckling asked them, when some disturbing noises echoed in the sky.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  "The hunters are shooting!" they answered. Oh no! He couldn't stay in such a dangerous place! As soon as the shooting stopped, he resumed his journey.

 

    

  The duckling arrived at a hut where an old woman lived with a cat and a hen. The old woman loved eating duck eggs so she welcomed the duckling, hoping that he would lay some eggs. But weeks went by and he didn't lay any eggs. Then the cat and the hen started tormenting him by saying:

  "If you don't lay EGGS and you are not pretty, why should we keep you? Why should we have pity?".

  The duckling understood that the hut too wasn't the place for him, and went on his way.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  Autumn arrived, bringing the first frosts. One morning, the ugly duckling saw a majestic wedge of swans flying to warmer countries, and thought:

 

    

  "How nice it would be if I, too, could go with them!".

  Winter arrived and the ugly duckling was still alone and without a home. He spent the increasingly shorter days splashing in a pond which grew colder by the day. When the pond eventually iced over, he almost became an icicle too. Luckily a passing farmer had pity on him and took him to his home.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  Finally,spring arrived. The duckling, who had grown healthy and strong thanks to the farmer's care, felt the call of the wild and said goodbye to his helper. His wings now big and strong, he flew for a long distance and stopped to rest by a lake, where some elegant swans were swimming. Stooping down to drink, the ugly duckling caught a glimpse of his own reflection in the water and, instead of an ugly grey duckling, he saw a beautiful white swan!

  The other swans came closer and warmly introduced themselves, inviting him to join them.

 

    

  At the same time, some children pointed to him from the shore and praised aloud his beauty and elegance. The ugly-duckling-now-swan was brimming with happiness and from then on he was never alone.

  "Not a duckling, I'm a swan! All my ugliness is gone! I won't ever be alone, with my friends I will fly on!"

 

  


    

    

    
    
  The Tinderbox

 

    

  A soldier returning from the war was walking back to his village when he met an old witch who told him,

  "Brave young soldier, can you see the big cavity in that tree?

  Will you be so very kind

  there my tinderbox to find?

  I have dropped it in the tree,

  where there's also gold – for free.

  You can take that – at no cost.

  Just return the thing I've lost."

  "No problem, granny, I'll get it for you!"answered the soldier, a bit out of courtesy and a bit – maybe more – because he fancied the idea of the gold. So he lowered himself inside the tree trunk. At the bottom, there was a corridor with three doors.

 


  


    

    

    
    


  The soldier opened the first door and found a dog with eyes as big as teacups. The dog was sitting on a treasure chest full of copper coins. So the young man laid on the floor a magical apron he had received from the witch, and put the dog on top.answered the soldier, a bit out of courtesy and a bit – maybe more – because he fancied the idea of the gold. So he lowered himself inside the tree trunk. At the bottom, there was a corridor with three doors.

  The animal stayed as Still as a toy while the soldier stuffed his pockets with Coins. Behind the second door was a dog with eyes as big as millstones. The dog was sitting on a treasure chest full of silver coins. Here

  too, the young man laid the apron and ransacked

  the treasure.

 


    
  He opened the third door and was faced with a dog with even bigger eyes. The dog was sitting on another treasure chest. With the trick of the apron, the soldier managed to open the last chest and found heaps of gold coins, shining like the sun. He filled his rucksack and he was so excited that he almost forgot about the witch's tinderbox until he caught glimpse of it on the floor and picked it up. Then, brimming with happiness, he climbed back up the trunk.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  When the witch saw the soldier with the tinderbox, her eyes lit up so much that he became suspicious and asked,

  "What's special about this tinderbox that you want it so badly?"

  "It's none of your business. Now, give it to me!" answered the old woman impatiently.

  "Oh yes? Then, I'll keep it for myself!", and ran off with the tinderbox and everything else.

 

    

  As he had never had a penny to his name, all that wealth soon got to his head.

  Instead of carrying on towards his village, he went to the town where he lived the high life, surrounded by scroungers and flatterers. One day he heard about the beautiful princess that the king, her father, kept inside a tower because, according to an old prophecy, she was destined to marry a lowly soldier.

  Intrigued, the young man tried to meet her but didn't succeed.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  Living in all that luxury, the soldier soon found himself without a penny or a friend. One evening he used the tinderbox to make some light and immediately appeared one of the dogs that he had met inside the trunk.

  "I'm at your service, master!" said the dog. Amazed and delighted, the soldier didn't hesitate to ask for many gold coins. Suddenly he was no longer poor or alone. Still, he wasn't happy because he was consumed by a desire."

  Oh, how I wish to meet the princess!"

  So he turned to the tinderbox and asked the dog to bring him the girl who was kept in the tower.

 


    

  When the animal came back with the sleeping princess on his back, the soldier fell head over heels in love with the girl and couldn't refrain from giving her a tender kiss. Then, the dog took her back to the tower.

 


    

  The next morning, the girl told her parents about what she thought to be a dream and they, alarmed, ordered their guards to keep a better watch on the girl.

  Even so, that same night the dog managed once more to take her away from the castle without being noticed. So the queen decided to sew a pocket inside the girl's nightdress and fill it with barley seeds.

 


  


    

    

    
    


  The following night the dog returned to the princess and the white trail of the seeds which came out of a little hole in the pocket led the king's guards straight to the young man's house.

  As soon as he was taken to the presence of the king to be punished, the soldier hit the tinderbox three times.

  Not one, but all three of the dogs with the enormous eyes appeared in the hall.

  Instructed by their master, they jumped on the king and the queen, sending them feet up in the air, while the royal guards,terrified by their fierce growls, scampered off.

 


    
  The town's people, who had rushed to see the soldier's punishment, shouted,

  "Hip hip hurrah for this young and brave soldier!"

  Encouraged by these words, the soldier took the princess into his arms and offered her his hearth. The young couple got married and ruled the kingdom from that day on.

 


  


    

    

    
    
  The little mermaid

 

    

  Once upon a time there was a little mermaid with blue eyes and golden hair who lived at the bottom of the sea in a magnificent castle made of mother-of-pearl and coral. Even though, she had everything a mermaid could wish for – including a voice so beautiful that even the rocks fell in love – she was always sad.

 

    

  In fact she was tormented by the desire to know the world of humans. Her father, the king of the sea, and her five older sisters kept telling her,"Little Mermaid, there's no hurry, you will see their world, don't worry!

  "But she couldn't wait for the day she would swim up to the surface and explore the unknown.

 

    
 
 


    
 
 


  


    

    

    
    

  When she turned fifteen, her father allowed her to realise her dream. Happier than ever, the little mermaid rushed up from the deep to the wavy surface of the sea and emerged right next to a majestic sailing ship. A cheerful melody danced in the sea breeze and the lights of the ship, decorated for a party, reflected on the ruffled waves. In the bow an elegant and gentle looking young man was gazing out to the sea. It didn't take much to melt the little mermaid's heart with love for him.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  Suddenly, the sunset's pinkish sky darkened with black clouds and a strong wind whipped up the sea. A tempest of rain and lightning lashed out and the waves tossed the ship with such violence that it broke in half and plunged into the abyss. All the people on the ship were scattered in the water and the little mermaid only just managed to grab hold of the prince, who was lying senseless on a piece of the wreckage.

  Then, dragging him with all her strength, she reached the beach and laid him gently on the sand.

 


    

  Even unconscious, the prince's face looked sincere and brave, and the little mermaid couldn't help laying a tender kiss on his forehead. Suddenly she heard voices and saw a girl arriving, so she hurriedly hid behind a rock. Seeing the prince unconscious, the girl started to shout for help and the sound of her voice woke the young man, who opened his eyes and smiled at the girl whom he believed to be his saviour.

 


    

  After her adventure on the surface, the little mermaid became even more melancholic and sad.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  She couldn't forget the prince and would have given anything in order to become a human being and be able to be with him. So, one day, she went to ask for help from the terrible witch of the sea, who said,"I have a potion that'll rid you of your tail,but in exchange you must give me your voice.But if in marrying the prince you should fail,you'll become sea foam for ever. Your choice.

  "The little mermaid agreed, drank the horribly bitter potion and, with terrible cramps, saw her tail turn into two lovely legs.

 

  


    

    

    
    


  The little mermaid swam quickly to the beach where she had last seen the prince and, before she had reached the shore, she saw him arrive. Every day, in fact, he went there for a stroll, in the hope of meeting the girl who had saved him. The little mermaid was burning to explain that she had saved him from the shipwreck but she couldn't.

 


    
  With smiles and gestures, the two became friends and the prince invited her to live in his castle and treated her like a sister. A little later, though, the king of a neighbouring country and his lovely daughter came to visit.

  Much to the little mermaid's surprise, the prince thought that the princess from the neighbouring country was the girl who had rescued him on the beach. Without hesitation, he asked her to marry him.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  The wedding day arrived and a big party was organised on a luxurious vessel, all decorated for the occasion. At sunset, the little mermaid, who was there together with all the other guests, leant out over the sea and saw her sisters who called from the water:

  "With the witch we have agreed, from the spell you can be freed!

  She won't turn you into spume if you... kill the bride and groom!".

 

    

  But the little mermaid didn't have the heart to do what they asked so she dived into the waves and was turned into soft sea foam. The daughters of the wind had pity on her

  and, blowing on her, they lifted her from the sea, carrying her up to the sky with them. So the generous little mermaid spent the rest of her days fluttering lovingly and benevolently over the sea, watching from on high the world of the humans.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  Thumbelina

 

    

  There once was a woman who wished to have a daughter. She went to a witch for help and received a small seed. But it wasn't just any old seed. In fact, as soon as the woman planted it in a pot, a tulip with yellow and red petals sprang up. The woman kissed the bud – still closed – and it opened up, revealing a lovely little girl with white and rosy skin, dressed with petals. The woman, ecstatic, exclaimed,

  "This is my daughter and I am her mum!

  She's very sweet and as big as my thumb.

  'Cause she's so small – from a flower she came – I think Thumbelina will make a good name!"

 


    

  She prepared a little bed suitable for the girl's size, a polished walnut shell, with petals of a violet for mattress and a rose petal for blanket. That night, while Thumbelina was sleeping peacefully, a female toad entered the room through a window and, when she saw her, she thought that Thumbelina would make a good bride for her son. So she picked up the walnut with Thumbelina sleeping inside it, took it out of the room and laid it on a floating lily pad, down the stream.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  When she woke up and found herself surrounded by water, Thumbelina got very scared.

  She was even more frightened when she saw Mother Toad arrive with her son.

  "Here is your Husband, I'm pleased you can meet!

  You'll live in our mud house, down here in the peat" said Mother Toad, and left again with her son.

  Thumbelina burst into tears but some fish felt sorry for her and pushed the lily pad, until it

  floated adrift.

 


    

  From high above, a stag beetle saw Thumbelina sailing down the stream and took a fancy to her.

  He swooped down and carried her off to his little house on top of an oak tree. However, the other beetles couldn't stop criticising her looks, especially because she didn't have antennae!

 


    

  So the stag beetle let her go and Thumbelina spent the summer happy and free, eating nectar and sleeping inside flowers. But then the winter came and the flowers disappeared. Thumbelina, shivering and hungry, wandered through the empty fields until she came across the house of a field mouse.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  The mouse eagerly welcomed Thumbelina in exchange for some help in the domestic chores, but she tried in every way to persuade the girl to marry her neighbour, a wealthy mole. Thumbelina preferred to stay away from him but, one day, hearing him talking about a swallow which lay half-dead outside his burrow, she became curious and decided to go and visit him with the field mouse.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  Seeing the poor bird, Thumbelina felt very sorry for him but, coming closer, she realised that he wasn't dead but only asleep. That night, the girl hurried to weave a blanket of hay to warm up the swallow and, night after night, she looked after him and fed him. In spring the swallow woke up strong and healthy from his hibernation

  Before flying away, he said to Thumbelina: "Thank you so much! Hopefully one day I can pay you back!".

 


    

  On the day fixed for the wedding with the mole, Thumbelina put on her wedding dress and went outside to admire the sky for the last time. Just then, the swallow flew low to greet her and offered to take her with him to warmer countries. Without hesitation, Thumbelina jumped on his back and together they flew over emerald lands and sapphire seas.

 

    

  Nestled against the birds' warm feathers, the girl felt the air turn warmer and sweeter. They arrived at an ancient castle made of white marble, which glistened in the sun, surrounded by white fragrant flowers. The swallow put Thumbelina down inside a flower, her new home, but...

 

  


    

    

    
    

  ...apparently it was already occupied by a strange little man dressed in white, with radiant and transparent skin, two dragonfly wings on his back and a golden crown on his head. He introduced himself as the king of the flower fairies!

 

    

  The king and Thumbelina fell in love at first sight and their wedding, accompanied by the swallow's singing, was celebrated on a daisy. The new queen of the flower fairies received many gifts, amongst which was a pair of delicate white fly's wings, with which, from that day onwards, she was able to fly with her husband from flower to flower.

 


  


    

    

    
    
  The Snow Queen

 

    

  Kay and Gerda were best friends. They lived so close that, reaching out of the windows of their bedrooms, they could touch each other's hand. Up there they had a world of their own, where they spent hours playing in a little hanging garden that in summer was fragrant with sweetly-scented roses.

 

    

  In winter the two children loved to snuggle up

  next to the stove and listen to the tales of the evil Snow Queen that Kay's grandma told them.

  One evening, a gust of wind and hail threw open the window and slivers of ice whirled around the room. One of them penetrated Kay's eye, reached his heart and froze it. From then on, the boy wasn't the same and he no longer wished to have anything to do with Gerda.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  One freezing morning, after treating Gerda harshly, Kay went to the village square to play with the other boys. There, right in the middle of the square, stood a great big sleigh, all white and glittering. To show off, Kay tied his sledge to the sleigh and, when the sleigh moved, he let himself be carried off, laughing carelessly. But, as soon as he was out of the village, Kay started to get afraid. The sleigh was now skating fast over the snow and it was impossible to let go.

 

    

  After quite a long way, the sleigh stopped and the driver got off. She was a tall and slender woman with chilly eyes. The Snow Queen! She drew nearer to Kay and wrapped him in her cloak. Then she made him sit next to her on the sleigh and gave him an icy cold kiss on the forehead, which wiped all his memories of his dear ones and of little Gerda. Then, together they set off towards the queen's icy castle.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  In the meantime, back in the village, Gerda didn't give up on Kay's disappearance and so she went to the river to look for him. There, she found a little boat tied up, she got on and sailed along the waters until she landed near the house of a witch. The woman welcomed her kindly, hoping that the girl would stay and keep her company. Then she offered her a plate of cherries and combed her hair, which made her forget about everything.

  A few days went past until one morning Gerda saw a rosebush, remembered the hanging garden and exclaimed,"I must go and look for my friend!"

 


    

  A crow heard her and cawed, "I've seen a boy come past with a princess.

  He's now become a prince and lives with her in the castle down there".

  "Please, take me there!" pleaded Gerda.

  So they arrived at the castle in the night and sneaked into the princes' bedroom. When Gerda saw the face of the prince sleeping next to his bride and realised that he wasn't her dear friend, she burst into tears, at which the couple awoke.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  Moved by the girl's story, the prince and the princess gave her a golden coach and some warm clothes so that she could continue her search. In the thick, dark forest, the glittering coach attracted the attention of a band of thieves, who attacked the carriage and took Gerda as a prisoner.

  They took Gerda to their den so that she could be company for their leader's daughter, who was a girl of about the same age as Gerda. They were together in a stable when Gerda began to tell the girl her story.

 


    

  A couple of doves interrupted her story, exclaiming: "We have seen Kay on the Snow Queen's sleigh!"

  "I know how to get there!" added one of the thieves' reindeer. Her new friend, moved to compassion, let Gerda escape on the reindeer's back so that she could find her lost friend.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  Gerda and the reindeer galloped for days, and they got hungrier and colder. In the queen's palace, in the meantime, Kay was desperately struggling to solve an impossible ice jigsaw puzzle which the queen had set as a condition for his freedom.

 

    

  As soon as she arrived at the palace, Gerda ranto him and hugged him with tears in her eyes, but he didn't recognise her. However, the girl's tears penetrated his chest and defrosted his heart.

  Kay hugged Gerda and the jigsaw puzzle solved itself. Happy as ever,they climbed on the reindeer and fled home, where the roses of their hanging garden were beginning to bloom.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  The Little Matchgirl

 

    

  It was New Year's Eve and the snow was falling relentlessly. Out in the street, a young matchgirl, barefoot and shivering with cold, offered her matches to busy passersby in a feeble voice. That day she didn't sell any matchbox and if she returned home empty-handed, her father would surely scold her. Through the windows of the houses the girl saw happy families gathered around crackling fireplaces.

  She, had only her father left, since her beloved grandma had flown to heaven.

  To take shelter from the icy wind, she huddled up in a corner between two buildings and struck a match against the wall.With the warm and cheerful little flame, appeared a round-bellied stove with shiny brass handles. "Such lovely warmth!" whispered the girl.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  She was about to stretch her frozen hands towards the heat, when the flame went out and the stove disappeared. So she struck another match against the wall and a little crackling flame danced between her hands. Its light penetrated the wall, making it see-through. Now she stood before a lavishly laid table with roast duck stuffed with apples and surrounded by steamed potatoes and peas.

  The girl, hungry and cold, whispered,"Little flame, please, hang about!

  Linger here, please don't die out!".

 


    

  But, before she could grab a potato, the flame blew out and everything disappeared.

  At once she lit yet another match and there appeared a fragrant, deep green Christmas tree, laden with multi-coloured baubles and lit up by many little candles.

  "Stay here longer, Christmas tree! You're so pretty! Stay with me!" whispered the girl. But

  this match went out too, and the tree vanished in the darkness.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  Her hands were blue with cold as the girl pulled out of the box another match and struck it against the wall.

  This time the flame shone brightest and a smiling, radiant figure appeared, clad in a cloak of light. "Granny!" the girl exclaimed, "Please, don't you disappear too!".

  Then, the young girl grabbed a whole bunch of matches and lit them all together, in the hope that it would make her grandma stay longer.

  The matches shone brightly, as dazzling as a star and as warm as a fur coat.

 

    

  Grandmother enveloped her granddaughter in a tender embrace and lifted her up. With that, the grandma and the little match girl rose up together towards the starry sky, higher and higher, to a world where there's no hunger, cold or darkness.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  The Flying Trunk

 

    

  Once upon a time lived the son of a wealthy merchant. After his father's death, he inherited a considerable sum of money but he quickly squandered it all and became dirty poor. His only possessions were the slippers and the dressing gown which he was wearing.

 

    

  All his friends fled, except for one, who gave him an old trunk and advised him to pack up.

  But the young man didn't have anything to put in it so, for a bit of a joke, he stepped inside.

  Imagine his surprise when the trunk hovered in the air, flew into the fireplace and rose up through the chimney, up, up, all the way to the sky! The young man saw himself carried off far away, sweeping over seas, mountains, rivers and hills.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  Finally, it landed in a distant land, in the middle of a thick forest. He hid the magic trunk in the foliage and set off towards a town that he could see in the near distance. As soon as he arrived, he noticed a palace surrounded by very high walls and he asked a woman who was passing by,"Can you please tell me who's living in that castle?".

 

    


  The woman answered, "The king keeps his beautiful daughter locked in there, to prevent any suitor from reaching her. In fact, an old prophecy says that one of them will betray his promise and make her very unhappy".

  Intrigued by this story and determined to meet the girl, whatever the cost, he thanked the woman and rushed back to the trunk.

 

    
  Flying in the trunk, he managed to sneak into the princess' room through a window and found her asleep. She was so beautiful that he couldn't refrain from kissing her, at which the girl woke with a start, shouting,

  "Who are you? Where have you come from?"

  "I'm a…god, I came from the sky," he answered and, to appease her, he started telling her fantastic stories. The princess liked them so much that, when the young man asked her to marry him, she answered,

  "I will marry you with much glee, if my father will agree.

  Come back Saturday at sunset with a story, don't forget!".

 

  


    

    

    
    

  The following Saturday the young man turned up at court and was welcomed by the king – who was very much looking forward to listening to an entertaining story – and by the queen – who was hoping for a story with a moral. The young man began,

  "Once upon a time there was a bunch of matches who considered themselves superior to all other kitchen utensils due to their illustrious ancestors. Hearing their bragging, the iron pot, the tongs, the tinderbox and all the other utensils got all worked up, everyone convinced of the supreme importance of their roles.

 

    

  While they were in the kitchen, discussing excitedly, the maid came in and grabbed the bunch of matches. Then she struck them and threw them in the fireplace to light the fire. As the flame was turning them to ashes, the poor fools were gloating:

  'Feel this strong heat!Look at this light!

  This is the proof of our glory so bright!'."

 


  


    

    

    
    

  "What a marvellous story! You'll marry our daughter tomorrow!" announced the king and the queen.

  That same night there were parties all over the kingdom and the young man decided to add his own special effects to the celebrations. He jumped on his trunk and flew over the royal palace.He created an astonishing fireworks display as there had never been before. He landed in the woods and walked back to the town to hear everyone's praises. Unfortunately, while he was far away, some hot cinders from the fireworks that fell into the trunk, set an unstoppable fire, which consumed it without mercy.

 

    

  That night the young man went back to the woods and found out that the trunk had turned to ashes.

  No matter how much he cried and grieved, he could no longer fly to his beloved one. The broken-hearted princess still gazes into the sky, waiting for her fiancée, while he travels the world telling everyone his sad story.

 


  


    

    

    
    
  The emperor's new clothes

 

    

  Once upon a time there was a very vain emperor who loved to dress in the latest fashion. One day, two alleged weavers turned up at his palace.

  According to their tales, they could weave a wondrous fabric which was totally invisible to the eyes of fools and those who weren't worthy.

  "What a great idea! I want this fabric!" thought the emperor, wanting to uncover his inept officials. Immediately, he ordered a workshop to be given to the weavers, as well as the money they needed to buy the materials.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  The two swindlers mounted their looms and pretended to work. Every day they asked for money but the looms remained empty. The emperor sent his prime minister to check the work progress and the poor man didn't see anything. Unable to admit the truth or fear of being considered unworthy, he went back to his master and reported,

 

    

  "This new fabric is amazing and exquisite. It's hair-raising!".

  Days went past and the emperor, ever more curious,

  sent to the weavers another official, to whom happened the same thing as to the prime minister.

  Again, tales of the magic fabric spread inside the court and, in the end, they became the talk of the town.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  Finally, the emperor decided to personally check the magical cloth and asked his most trusted officials to accompany him to the weavers. Among them were also the two ministers whom he had previously sent. Arriving before the empty looms, the two men repeated their praises but the emperor was totally astonished because he couldn't see anything at all.

  "What do you think of this exquisite weave, these brilliant colours?" asked the two crooks. Unwilling to admit the truth, the emperor answered:

 


    

  "Amazing! The finest that's ever been made! I'll wear it tomorrow for the grand parade!"All through the night the two cheaters pretended to cut and sew the fabric and the next morning they turned up with an invisible suit. The emperor got undressed and let them put it on him. He was ready for the parade.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  With blasts of trumpets and rolls of drums, the emperor paraded through the crowd. Everyone anxious to see his famous new suit. Nobody saw it but they all exclaimed, "How beautiful!"

  Only one little child said,"Look!

  The emperor is naked!".

  Then everybody, including the emperor, realised the truth.

  But the parade had to carry on, until the end.

 


  


    

    

    
    
  The princess and the pea

 

    
  Once upon a time there was a prince who wanted to marry a princess. She had to be a real, royal-blooded princess.

  So he decided to embark on a journey in search of his future bride but, although many girls claimed to be daughters of kings, there was something not quite right, so he began to doubt if he would ever find the right girl for him.

  After many useless attempts, he gave up and returned to his castle,convinced that he would never marry.

 

  

    

    

    
    

  One stormy night, though, somebody knocked on the door of the royal palace.

  The king himself went to open it and there, before him, stood a girl all splattered with mud and soaked to the skin.

  "I'm sorry to disturb you, Your Majesty. I'm a princess caught by the storm. I need shelter for the night. Would you be so kind as to take me in?" the girl said, in a whisper.

 


    

  From her appearance, she didn't look much of a princess, but the king decided to invite her in anyway. The queen, had an idea and sneaked into the guests' room before the girl got there. She lifted the mattress off the bed, and placed a little pea there, laying nineteen mattresses, followed by twenty soft pillows and cushions, on top of it.

 


  


    

    

    
    
  So the girl spent the night in the castle, sleeping on twenty mattresses and twenty pillows. The next morning, at breakfast, the queen asked the girl,"How did you sleep?"

 

    

  "Very badly, unfortunately. There was something under the mattress and I couldn't get a wink of sleep. I think I might even have a bruise!" she answered, unaware of the queen's ploy to discover if she really was a princess or not.

 

    

  After these words, the queen, the king and the prince jumped with joy. Only a real royal-blooded girl could be so sensitive as to feel a pea under twenty mattresses and twenty pillows.

  The prince, beyond himself with happiness, at once asked the girl to marry him and the wedding was celebrated the very next day.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  The snowman

 

    

  A soft blanket of snow covered the ground, glistening in the sun. In the garden of an elegant house, a snowman stood straight and proud.

  The sunlight dazzled his roof-tile eyes and its warmth bothered him so he muttered to himself: "I can't stand this sun any longer! If only I could go away!"

 

    

  An old dog, passing by the house, heard him and came closer,

  "Don't worry, my friend! The snowman who was in your place last year has gone away, and so has the one from the year before. In spring you'll be gone too, you'll see!".

  The snowman didn't know if he should rejoice or worry at the dog's words, but a gust of chilly wind enveloped him and he immediately felt better.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  That night brought a frost which weaved its glimmering lace between the tree branches. The next day, a young couple were strolling along the garden admiring the beautiful winter landscape. Hand in hand, they walked on and the curious snowman asked the dog,

  "Who were those two?"

  "I can see that you were born yesterday! They were lovers! Humans, like those I lived with before", answered the animal.

 

    

  "Ah, how nice it was to snuggle up by the stove!" continued the dog, looking with nostalgia at the large house at the bottom of the garden.

  "Tell me about the stove!" exclaimed the snowman, intrigued.

  "If you look through that window you can see her. She's black, with a shiny brass door.

  Every time they open her to feed her with wood, she sticks out her fiery tongue. What heat!".

 


  


    

    

    
    

  The snowman stared at the window. The stove was incandescent, fascinating, and she lit up the floor all around. The snowman felt as if a fire burned in his chest.

  "If only I could go to her!" he whispered.

  "What are you saying? She would turn you into a puddle of water!" said the dog.

  "Would it matter?" answered the snowman,"She has already melted my heart!".

 

    

  The days passed and the sun became increasingly strong. The snowman began to slim down and, in the end, all that was left of him were the roof tiles which had been

  his eyes and the rake which had been his mouth. The piece of black metal stuck into the mud was the stove's scraper, around which he had been built.

  "That's why he loved the stove so much!" exclaimed the dog.

  Spring arrived and nobody remembered the snowman anymore.

 


  


    

    

    
    
  The nightingale

 

    

  The magnificent gardens of the emperor of China were famous all over the world and a good many poems and books had been written about them. One day, the emperor read that, according to many, the most beautiful thing in his gardens was a nightingale with an amazing voice.

  "I want to hear the bird that every heart has stirred!" exclaimed the emperor, and ordered that the bird was brought into his presence and sing for his court.

  The nightingale sang so sweetly that he moved the emperor to tears.

 

    

  Wanting to thank the bird, the emperor offered it gold and precious gems but the nightingale replied,

  "The tears that you have poured for me are the best reward."

  The emperor then ordered that the nightingale should live at court so that he might always cheer him with its singing.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  Sometime later, the emperor received a precious gift from the emperor of Japan. A golden music box adorned with precious gems, in the shape of a bird.

 

    

  Without hesitation, he assembled his dignitaries to put the two birds to the test and decide which had the most melodious voice. He declared,

  "Let the two birds come and sing and the better song will win!"

  The mechanical bird sang without a mistake but, when it was the turn of the real nightingale, they discovered that it had flown away. The emperor called it a coward and a traitor, and ordered that nobody should mention the nightingale ever again.

  He had the mechanical bird put on his bedside table so that it could sing for him day and night.

 


  


    

    

    
    


  A little later, due to a faulty mechanism, the precious contraption broke.

  The emperor sank into despair and became so sick that he didn't get up from bed anymore. Eventually, his sickness had become so serious that everybody expected him to die at any moment. One morning, though, the real nightingale flew in through the window and started to sing with a voice even sweeter than the emperor remembered. His majesty's heart filled with happiness and his body recovered quickly from the illness. "You have restored me to life! How can I repay you?"

  The nightingale replied without hesitation,

  "The tears that you once outpoured, are still the best reward for me."

 

    
  Before flying away, the bird promised to return every day to sing for the emperor, if he kept secret the cause of his sudden recovery. Later, when the courtiers came into the emperor's room ready to pay their last respects, they got a big scare when they saw him leap out of bed and exclaim cheerfully: "Good morning!".
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      '100%{transform:scale(1,1);opacity:1}}' +
      '@keyframes pt-pop{0%{transform:scale(.2);opacity:0}65%{transform:scale(1.12);opacity:1}100%{transform:scale(1);opacity:1}}' +
      '@keyframes pt-unpop{0%{transform:scale(1);opacity:1}100%{transform:scale(.2);opacity:0}}' +
      '.pt-fold{position:absolute;left:0;top:0;width:100%;height:100%}' +
      '.pt-fold.pt-closing{animation:pt-out ' + T + 'ms both}' +
      '.pt-fold.pt-opening{animation:pt-in ' + T + 'ms both}' +
      '.pt-fold.pt-collapsed,.pt-fold.pt-collapsed *{visibility:hidden!important;opacity:0!important;pointer-events:none!important}' +
      '.pt-shade{position:absolute;left:0;top:0;width:100%;height:100%;pointer-events:none;' +
      'filter:drop-shadow(0 2px 3px rgba(0,0,0,.16))}' +
      '.pt-shade>.pt-panel{box-shadow:none}' +
      '.pt-panel.pt-dogear{-webkit-clip-path:polygon(0 0,100% 0,100% calc(100% - var(--pt-s)),calc(100% - var(--pt-s)) 100%,0 100%);' +
      '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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