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Five Famous Fairy Tales 

retold by Jane Rollason 

(Adapted book. Elementary level) 

 

TALE ONE 

The Table, the Donkey and the Stick 

by the Brothers Grimm 

Once there was a woman with three sons - Tom, Bob 

and Jack. Tom was the youngest. Bob came next, and Jack 

was the oldest. They lived in a village. They were happy, but 

their mother was very poor. So the boys looked for work. 

Tom worked for a kind man in the next town. The man 

made tables and other things from wood. Tom worked very 

hard for one year. When the year ended, the kind man gave 

him a table. It looked old and dirty, but it was a magic table. 

'Say to the table, "I am hungry." Then wonderful food 

will appear on it by magic,' said the man, with a smile. 

'You are very kind,' said Tom to the man. And he left. 

He went from country to country and from city to city, and 

he was always happy. He carried his table on his back. When 

he wanted food, he put the table down - in the street, by a 

river, under a tree. He said to the table, 'I am hungry', and 

lovely food appeared. 

http://adapted-english-books.site/


More books on http://adapted-english-books.site 

Some months later, he thought, 'I would like to see my 

mother. I'll go home.' 

On the last night of his journey to his mother's house, 

he came to an old house. An old man lived there. 

'Can I stay the night here?' he asked the old man. 

'Yes, you can stay here, but I can't give you any food,' 

said the old man. 

'Don't give me any food,' Tom said. 'You can eat with 

me.' Then he put down his table and said, 'I am hungry.' 

Wonderful food appeared and they ate it. 

Now this man was not a good man. He was a jealous 

man. 

'I want this boy's table,' he thought. 'It will give me 

food. I can sell the food to other people. I will never be 

hungry again.' 

When Tom was asleep that night, the old man took the 

magic table from Tom's room. He worked all night and made 

a new table. It looked the same. He put it next to Tom's bed. 

The next morning Tom put the new table on his back 

and he walked to his mother's house. 

Tom's mother was very happy when she saw her 

youngest son. 

'What did you do when you were away?' she asked. 

'I made tables,' said Tom. 'And I have a table here.' 

'It's not a very nice table,' said his mother. 
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'But it's a magic table,' answered Tom. 'When I say to 

it, "I am hungry", beautiful food appears on it.' 

'Show me!' said his mother. 

'Let's invite our friends from the village. Then 

everybody can see the magic,' said Tom. 

Tom's mother invited everybody from the village. Tom 

put his table down in front of them and said, 'I am hungry.' 

But nothing happened. No wonderful food appeared on the 

table. Everybody laughed and went away. Tom was very 

angry. He knew now - the old man had his magic table. 

Tom was very unhappy. He ran away from home and 

went back to his old job. He wrote to his brother, Jack. His 

letter told the story of the magic table and the jealous old 

man. 

Bob, the second brother, worked with a friendly man in 

a village many kilometres away. Bob worked very hard for 

one year. When the year ended, the man gave Bob a donkey. 

'You can't sit on this donkey,' the man said, 'but it is a 

good donkey.' 

'It's very small. Why is it a good donkey?' asked Bob. 

'Because it's a magic donkey,' answered the man. 'Put a 

box under its mouth. Say the magic word, "Bricklebat", and 

gold will suddenly fall from its mouth. Catch the gold in the 

box. You will never be poor.' 

'You are very kind,' Bob said to the man. Bob went 

from country to country, and from city to city, and he was 

always happy. He took the donkey with him. He bought the 
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most expensive clothes and ate the most wonderful food. He 

stayed in the best houses. When he wanted more money, he 

said 'Bricklebat' to the donkey. 

Some months later, Bob thought, 'I would like to see 

my mother. I'll go home.' 

On the last night of his journey, he came to the old 

house. The jealous old man was there. 

'Can I stay the night here?' he asked. 

'Yes, you can stay here, but I want money for your food 

and your bed.' 

'Money!' cried Bob. 'You can have a lot of money!' 

Bob ate lovely food at Tom's table. The old man asked 

for some money. Bob put his hand in his coat but there was 

nothing in it. 

'Wait,' said Bob, 'I'll get some.' 

He took a box and went outside to the donkey. The old 

man followed him to the door. He stood behind the door and 

Bob did not see him. 

'Where is his money?' the old man thought. 'I'll watch 

him. When he's asleep, I'll take his money.' 

Bob put the box under the donkey's mouth. He said the 

magic word. The gold fell into the box. The old man's mouth 

opened wider and wider. 

'I want that donkey,' he thought. 
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Later that night, when Bob was asleep, the old man 

went outside. He found another donkey and put it in the 

place of the magic donkey. 

The next morning, Bob took the new donkey and 

walked to his mother's house. 

Bob's mother was very happy when she saw her son. 

'What did you do when you were away?' she asked. 

'I worked for a man,' said Bob. 'And he gave me this 

donkey.' 

'It's a very small donkey,' said his mother. 'Is it strong?' 

'No,' answered Bob, 'but it's a magic donkey. When I 

say the magic word, gold falls from its mouth. Call your 

friends. Let's show them.' 

Everybody came from the village. 

'Now, watch this!' said Bob. 'Bricklebat! 'Everybody 

looked at the donkey. The donkey looked at them. Nothing 

happened. No gold fell from its mouth. Everybody laughed, 

and Bob was very angry. He knew now - the old man had his 

magic donkey. He ran away from home and went back to his 

old job. He wrote to his brother, Jack. His letter told the story 

of the magic donkey and the jealous old man. 

Jack worked with a wood-cutter. He worked very hard 

for one year. When the year ended, the wood-cutter gave 

Jack a beautiful box. There was a stick inside it. 
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'Thank you for the beautiful box,' said Jack, 'but I don't 

want the stick. I'll put something prettier than a stick in this 

lovely box.' 

'It's a magic stick,' said the wood-cutter. 'When 

somebody is unkind to you, the stick will help you. You say, 

"Stick! Out of the box!'' The stick will jump out of the box 

and it will hit them. When you say, "Stick! Back in the 

box!", it will stop hitting them.' 

Jack took the box and started his journey home. On the 

last night of his journey, he came to the old house. The 

jealous old man was there. He gave Jack some food. Then 

Jack told him about his journey. 

'Do you know,' said Jack, 'that there is a magic table? 

You say "I am hungry" to the table. Then wonderful food 

appears on it. And there is a magic donkey. You say 

"Bricklebat!" to it, and gold falls from its mouth. But I have 

something better than the magic table or the magic donkey in 

this box. Nothing in the world is as good as this!' 

'What is it?' thought the jealous old man. 'I want it.' 

When Jack went to bed, he put the box on the floor. He 

shut his eyes. After some time, the old man came into Jack's 

room. He looked at Jack. Quietly he put his hand on the box. 

Suddenly, Jack jumped out of bed. 'Stick! Out of the box!' he 

cried. The stick hit the jealous old man on his head and arms 

and back. The old man wanted to run away but he couldn't. 

'Give me the magic table and the magic donkey. Then I 

will put the stick back in the box,' said Jack. 
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'Yes, yes,' cried the old man. 'You can have them. Stop 

the stick! Stop the stick!' 

The next day, Jack took the table, the donkey and the 

stick and he walked to his mother's house. 

Jack's mother was very happy when she saw her son. 

'What did you do when you were away?' she asked. 

'I worked with a wood-cutter,' said Jack.' He gave me 

this stick.' 

'A stick!' cried his mother angrily. 'Why did he give 

you a stick? You can get a stick from every tree in the 

world!' 

'Yes,' said Jack. 'But this is a magic stick. When 

somebody is unkind to me, I say, "Stick! Out of the box!" It 

jumps out of the box and hits them. It only stops when I say, 

"Stick! Back in the box!" My brothers had a magic table and 

a magic donkey. A jealous old man took them. With this 

stick, I got them back again.' 

Jack's mother was very happy. She wrote to Tom and 

Bob and told them the story. They came home. She invited 

everybody from the village to their house. Everybody sat 

round the magic table and ate wonderful food. Everybody 

took home a bag of gold from the magic donkey's mouth. 

From that day, the old woman and her three sons lived 

very happily. 
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TALE TWO 

The Prince and the Servants 

by the Brothers Grimm 

Once there was a bad and jealous queen. She had a kind 

and beautiful daughter. Many princes from many countries 

wanted to marry the princess. The queen said to each prince, 

'Before you marry my daughter, you have to do something 

for me.' And then she gave him an impossible job. When he 

couldn't do it, she said, 'Now you will die.' And her wood-

cutter cut off his head. 

'You will never marry,' she said to her unhappy 

daughter. And she laughed. 

Prince Charles was the son of a poor king in a small 

country. He heard about the beautiful princess. He said to his 

father, 'I want to marry her.' 

'Never!' cried the king. 'The queen will kill you. You 

are my only son - I cannot lose you! There are hundreds of 

beautiful women in the world. You don't have to marry this 

one.' But the prince was very sad. He couldn't eat. He 

couldn't sleep. In the end his father said, 'Go, then - go to the 

princess! I hope you will do better than the other princes. I 

hope I will see you again.' 

The prince was very excited and he danced round his 

rooms. He ate a lot of food and got strong again. Then he 

began his journey. He had no servants because his father was 

poor. 'I'll find servants on the way,' he said. 
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After a short time, the prince saw a small mountain. 

'What is that mountain?' he thought. 'It wasn't there before.' 

He went nearer. It wasn't a mountain. It was a very fat 

man on his back, asleep. The prince went near him and the 

fat man woke up. 

'What are you doing here, Fat Man?' asked the prince. 

'I was asleep,' said Fat Man, 'and now I am not asleep. 

Because of you.' 

'Why were you asleep?' 

'Because I had some food this morning. Now I want my 

lunch.' 

'What did you eat this morning?' asked the prince. 

'Ten chickens and a hundred cakes,' said Fat Man. 

'Will you be my servant?' asked the prince. 

'Give me food,' said the Fat Man, 'and I will do 

anything for you.' 

So the Fat Man followed the prince. 

A short time later on their journey, they found another 

man. His head was down and his left ear was on the ground. 

He looked up. His left ear was very large. 

'What are you doing, Big Ear?' asked the prince. 

'I am listening,' said Big Ear. 'The flowers are opening. 

The birds are singing in a country over the sea. I can hear 

them.' 
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'What can you hear in the house of the beautiful 

princess?' asked the prince. 

'People are crying. Another prince is dead.' 

'Will you be my servant, Big Ear?' 

'Yes,' said Big Ear, 'I will.' 

A short time after that, they saw two long things by the 

road. 

'What are they? Trees?' said Fat Man. They went 

nearer. 

'They're not trees,' said Big Ear. 'They're arms. The 

longest arms in the world.' A little later they saw the man's 

head. 

'You are a very long person,' said the prince. 

'I can be longer than this,' said Long Arms. 

'Come with me, Long Arms,' said the prince. 'Be my 

servant.' 

So Long Arms followed the prince. 

Next they saw a man with a hand over one eye. 

'Is there something in your eye?' asked the prince. 

'No,' said the man. 'I can see a long way. I can see 

through things - buildings, mountains, water. When 

something is near me, I have to put my hand over one eye. 

Then I can see it.' 

'Come with me, Quick Eyes,' said the prince, 'and be 

my servant.' And Quick Eyes followed the prince. 
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They went on their journey and the sun got very hot. 

The prince opened his coat. They came to a man by the road. 

He wore two thick coats and a large hat. They could not see 

his face. He said, 'I am cold, cold, cold.' 

'Why are you cold, Cold Man?' asked the prince. 'The 

sun is very hot and our coats and shirts are open. We are hot.' 

'When I open my coat,' answered Cold Man, 'the sun 

disappears. It snows. Everything dies of cold.' 

'Come with me,' said the prince, 'and be my servant. 

But please don't open your coat.' Cold Man went with the 

prince. 

Prince Charles and his servants arrived at the city, and 

the prince went to the queen. 

'I want to marry the princess,' he said. 'What do I have 

to do?' 

The queen answered, 'You will have to do three things. 

Do them well. Then you can marry the princess.' 

'What is the first thing?' asked the prince. 

'I have a beautiful blue jewel. Yesterday it fell into the 

river. Bring me the jewel before the sun goes down!' 

The prince went back to his servants. 

 How can we find the jewel?' he asked them. 

Quick Eyes took his hand from his eye. 

'I will look for it.' He went to the river. 'There it is - 

over there.' 

'I can't see it,' said Long Arms. 
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Then Fat Man opened his mouth and drank the water in 

the river. A short time later, the river was dry. Long Arms 

got the jewel and gave it to the prince. 

The queen was very angry when she saw the jewel. 

Then she said, 'Tomorrow I will give this prince a very 

difficult job.' She thought hard. She did not sleep that night. 

The next morning the prince woke up early. He went to 

the queen again. 

'You are hungry after your long journey,' she said, with 

a cold smile. 'I have thirty chickens outside. Eat them before 

twelve o'clock. I do not want to find one chicken leg.' 

'Can I invite a friend?' the prince asked. 'I do not like 

eating without a friend.' 

'You can ask one friend,' said the queen. The prince 

left. 'He will die this afternoon,' she said to her daughter. 

And she laughed. 

The prince went back to his friends. 

'Come with me, Fat Man,' he said. 

Fat Man quickly ate the thirty chickens. Then he ate the 

queen's other animals, the bread in the kitchens, the fruit on 

the trees and the vegetables in the ground. 

'Now what can I eat?' asked Fat Man. There was 

nothing there so he went to sleep. 

At twelve o'clock the queen called for her lunch. She 

waited and waited, but no food came. She went to see the 

cook. 'Where is my lunch?' she asked. 
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'A fat man ate everything in the gardens and everything 

in the kitchens. There is no food.' 

The queen got angrier and angrier. Then she thought of 

a plan. 'Ha ha!' she laughed. 'Now I will catch him.' 

The prince came to her on the third day. 

'Will you eat with me tonight?' she asked, with a lovely 

smile. 'And after that, would you like to sit with the princess 

for two hours?' 

'Yes,' answered the prince. 'I would love that.' 

'You will not fall asleep when you are talking to the 

princess?' asked the queen. 

'Fall asleep!' cried the prince. 'Never!' 

'When a person falls asleep with the princess,' said the 

queen, 'the princess disappears by magic. Then that person 

dies.' 

The prince put on his most beautiful clothes. He ate 

with the queen. Their conversation was very cold. Servants 

brought wonderful food and wonderful drinks. When the 

prince turned away for a minute, the queen quickly put 

something into his glass of wine. The prince did not see. He 

drank the wine. 

Then the queen took him to the princess. They climbed 

up many stairs to a high room. The princess sat sadly by the 

window. The red light of the evening sun lit up her beautiful 

face. The river below, the flowers round the window and her 

dress were the same colour. 
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The prince sat near the princess. They were very happy 

for a short time. But the prince's eyes suddenly felt heavy. 

He started to fall asleep. He couldn't hear the princess's 

words. His eyes shut. He was asleep. 

Half an hour later, he opened his eyes again. The 

princess wasn't there! He looked everywhere in the room, but 

he couldn't find her! He ran to the window and looked out. 

He saw Big Ear below. He called to him, 'The princess isn't 

here. We have to find her in the next hour.' Long Arms 

brought the prince down to the ground. 

'Where is the princess? Can you hear her, Big Ear?' 

Big Ear put his ear to the ground. 

'Yes,' he said. 'I can hear her. She is calling. She says 

that she is across the river. She is inside a tree. Her mother's 

men put her there.' 

Quick Eyes looked. 'Yes,' he said, 'I can see her.' 

'But how can we get her?' cried the prince. 'I have an 

idea,' said Cold Man and he opened his coat. Snow fell. 

Everything went white. Cold Man jumped into the river and 

the water was ice. They ran across the ice and brought the 

princess back. Long Arms put the prince and princess back 

through the window into the high room. They sat down and 

the door opened. The queen came in. She could not speak 

when she saw the princess. She gave them a cold smile. 

'We are having a very interesting conversation,' said the 

prince. 'We are talking about trees and rivers.' 
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'Come with me,' said the queen. 'It is night. Your 

bedroom is ready. Your servants can sleep there too.' 

The prince said goodnight to the princess and he and 

his servants followed the queen. She took them to a big 

room. The queen shut the door. She ran to the cook and said, 

'Make a great fire under their room.' 

After a short time the room got very hot. The prince 

went to the door but he couldn't open it. 

'I can hear a great fire below us,' said Big Ear. 

'This is wonderful,' said Cold Man. 'I feel really warm 

for the first time in my life.' 

'Open your coat, Cold Man,' said the prince. When 

Cold Man opened his coat, the room got colder again. 'That's 

better,' they said. 

The queen listened at the door. She heard them. She ran 

to the cook and said, 'Make the fire hotter.' 

Cold Man smiled. 'I am warm again,' he said. 

'They are cooking us,' said the other servants. 

'Take off your coat,' said the prince. The prince took 

Cold Man's coat away. 

'I am too cold,' said Cold Man. 'Please give me back my 

coat.' 

Snow fell in the room. The prince could not speak 

because he was too cold. Fat Man cried. There was ice in his 

hair. 

The queen came to the door. She listened. Nothing. 
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'They are dead now,' she said. She opened the door. 

The prince and his servants ran out of the room. 

'Let's go and sit by a fire,' said the prince. 'My face and 

hands are blue with cold.' 

The queen could not win - she knew that now. So she 

left the country. The princess married the prince and they 

lived happily. And the good servants lived with them. 
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TALE THREE 

The Glass Box 

by Hans Anderson 

Once there was a poor man. His name was Hans. He 

had no money, no house and no food, but he was happy. 'I'll 

find something,' he said. 'I'll walk down this road to the next 

town.' After a short time, a very old woman called to him 

from across the road. 

'What do you want?' asked Hans. 

'What do you want?' said the old woman. 

'What do I want? I want money.' 

'You can have money,' said the old woman. 'Take this 

magic blue coat and climb to the top of that tall tree. Then 

climb down inside it. You will come into a large room with 

three hundred lights. There are three doors. Go through the 

first door and you will see a big box. On the box sits a dog 

with eyes as large as eggs. Don't be afraid - it won't hurt you. 

Put my blue coat on the floor. Take the dog and put it down 

on the coat in front of the box. Open the box and you will see 

money. Take some. 

'Go through the second door and you will see a bigger 

box. On the box sits a dog with eyes as large as oranges. 

Don't be afraid - it won't hurt you. Put the dog down on the 

coat in front of the box. Open the box and you will see gold. 

Take some. 
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'Go through the third door. There you will see the 

biggest box. On the box sits a dog with eyes as large as 

plates. Don't be afraid - it is friendly. There are jewels in its 

box. Take some.' 

'This is wonderful,' said Hans. 'But what can I do for 

you?' 

'I don't want any money or gold or jewels,' said the old 

woman. 'I only want one little thing. In the third room, there 

is a small glass box. My grandmother lost it there. Bring me 

that box.' Hans climbed up the tree and then down inside the 

tree. He went down and down and down. Then he saw the 

three hundred lights and the three doors. He opened the first 

door and went into a little room. There, on a box, was a dog 

with eyes as large as eggs. 

'Good dog!' said Hans. He remembered the old 

woman's words. He put her blue coat on the floor. He took 

the dog and put it down on the coat in front of the box. He 

opened the box and he got very excited. He took some 

money and put it in his hat. He put the dog back on the box 

and went into the second room. 

There, on a box, was a dog with eyes as large as 

oranges. 

'You're a fine dog!' said Hans. He put the dog down in 

front of the box, and opened the box. His eyes were suddenly 

as yellow as the gold in the box. Hans took some gold and 

put it in his hat. 

Then he went into the last room. This dog's eyes were 

as large as plates. 'You are a very fine dog!' he said. Hans 
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looked at the jewels in the box. His eyes were suddenly red, 

blue, yellow, green and gold. He took some jewels and put 

them in his shoes. Then he remembered the old woman's 

glass box. He found it on the floor next to the dog. 

He climbed up inside the tree again. It was harder this 

time with the heavy gold and jewels, but he got out of the 

tree. 

'Throw down the box,' called the old woman when she 

saw him. But he did not throw it. Suddenly a stone hit him 

on the head. 

'Help! I'm going to fall and die,' he thought. But he put 

out a hand and he did not fall. 

'Did you throw that stone?' he called. 

'Yes. Now give me the box.' She was not very friendly 

now. 

'I'm not going to give it to you,' he answered. 

The old woman got very angry and her face was very 

ugly. He climbed to the ground and walked away down the 

road. She called him names but he did not answer. She could 

do nothing. 

It was night when he came to the town. He found a 

very nice room and asked for the best food. The next day he 

went out and bought beautiful clothes. He was a very 

important and rich man, people thought. He suddenly had 

many friends. 

One day somebody asked him, 'Do you know about the 

princess?' 
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'What princess?' asked Hans. 'Who is she? Where does 

she live?' 

'You cannot see her,' answered the man. 

'Why not?' 

'Because she is in a big house and she can't leave it. 

There is only one door. The windows are high up. She never 

goes out. The king says nobody can see her.' 

'Why does she live in that way?' asked Hans. 

'Because a clever old man said to the king, "Your 

daughter will marry a poor man." The king was very angry. 

He built the big house with high windows and shut the 

princess in it.' 

'I want to see the princess,' said Hans. He found the 

house and went to the door. But the king's servants quickly 

sent him away. Then he put on his most expensive clothes 

and went to the king's home. The king was very angry. 'Don't 

come near my house again,' he shouted. 'I will cut off your 

head and put it on a stick.' 

Hans lived well at this time and quickly used his 

money. One day he only had two jewels. He left his nice 

room. He found a poor house and lived in it. Hans was poor 

now. Nobody cooked his food. Nobody cleaned his shoes. 

His rich 'friends' did not invite him to their homes. He tried 

to find the tree with the three dogs again, but he couldn't find 

it. 
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After a short time Hans had no money. No money for 

food. He looked round his room. What could he sell? There, 

on the table, he saw the little glass box. 

'Perhaps I can buy some bread with this,' he thought. 

'Why did the old woman want it? It is glass but I can't see 

into it. Perhaps there are jewels or gold inside.' He tried to 

open the box but he couldn't. He hit it once with his hand. 

Suddenly the dog with eyes as large as eggs appeared in 

front of him. 

'What do you want?' asked the dog. 

'What do I want!' cried Hans. 'I want money!' 

The dog went away. It quickly came back with a bag of 

money in its mouth. 

Hans thought. Then he said, 'I know! The first dog 

comes when I hit the box once. The second dog will come 

when I hit the box again. The third dog will come when I hit 

the box three times.' 

He hit the box - one, two - and the dog with eyes as 

large as oranges brought gold. He hit the box three times - 

one, two, three - and the dog with eyes as large as plates 

brought jewels. 

Hans was rich again. He bought beautiful clothes and 

moved to a big house. All his 'friends' came back. 

'Why didn't you visit us?' they said. 'Where were you?' 

Hans did not like these friends. He thought only of the 

sad princess. 
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'She can never go out,' he thought. 'She can never walk 

in the garden. Her mother is dead. She can only speak to the 

servants and the old king. She has an unhappy life.' 

One night Hans could not sleep. Suddenly he had an 

idea and he got up from his bed. He took the glass box and 

hit it once. The dog came. 

'It is night - a beautiful night,' said Hans, 'and nobody 

will see. I know that the princess would like a walk in my 

garden. Bring her here.' 

Very quickly the dog came back. The princess was 

asleep on its back. Her beautiful face was sad. 

Hans woke her and took her into the garden. 

'Where am I?' she cried. 'What is happening?' She was 

afraid. 

'You are walking with me in my garden,' said Hans. 

'Look - the flowers are asleep.' 

'A garden!' cried the princess. 'Am I outside? With the 

ground under my feet and the sky over my head? No walls? 

No windows? I can hear the sounds of the night round me!' 

They walked for a long time. Then the sun started to 

appear. 'I have to go,' she said. 'But how did I get here?' Hans 

told her about the glass box and the dogs. She hit the box and 

called the dog. 

'Good dog!' she said, when it appeared. 'You have 

beautiful eyes. Take me home. I don't want anybody to see 

us. Thank you for this night, Hans.' The princess climbed on 

the dog's back and fell asleep. 
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The next day the princess did not remember anything 

but she felt different. Her servant, Anna, a jealous and 

unkind woman, woke her. She said, 'Wake up, princess, it is 

the middle of the day. The king is waiting for you.' 

'Is he?' said the princess and she jumped happily out of 

bed. 'Look, Anna, it's a beautiful day.' 

Anna started to think. A number of things were strange. 

First, the princess always got up at seven o'clock, but today it 

was twelve o'clock. Second, the princess was always sad, but 

today, she was happy. Third, the bottom of the princess's 

nightdress was dirty. Fourth, there was a beautiful white 

flower on the princess's bedroom floor, but there were no 

white flowers in the king's garden. 

Anna went to the king. 

'Let's wait and watch,' said the king. 'When she goes 

out again, well follow her.' 

Hans was in love with the princess. He thought about 

her all day and all night. After three days, he couldn't wait. 

He hit the glass box - one, two - and the dog with eyes as 

large as oranges appeared. 

'Please bring the princess to my garden,' he said. 

The dog went to the princess. But Anna was there, too. 

The dog carried the princess away on its back and Anna 

followed. The dog stopped at the door of a big house and 

went in. Anna wrote the letter 'X' on the door and went 

home. 

http://adapted-english-books.site/


More books on http://adapted-english-books.site 

Hans and the princess walked in the garden. Hans told 

the story of the old woman and the tree and the three dogs 

and the glass box. He told the princess about his poor mother 

and about his three brothers and three sisters. The princess 

loved his stories. She talked about her parents. 

'My father was a great man and a good king,' she said. 

'But when my mother died, he changed. Suddenly he was old 

and tired and sad. He shut me in that house. Now he gets 

angry about little things. He doesn't want to be king. He 

wants white flowers in his garden. My mother loved white 

flowers. But now his flowers always die.' 

The red of the morning sun started to light up the sky. 

The princess said goodnight to Hans. He hit the box - one, 

two - and the second dog appeared. With its eyes as big as 

oranges, this dog could see everything. It saw the 'X' on the 

door and it told Hans. 

'Ho ho!' laughed Hans. 'Come with me quickly and we 

will write "X"s on every door in this street, and the next ten 

streets!' 

The next day, Anna told the king the story of the night. 

The king took Anna and some men to Hans's street. 

'Here is the house,' cried Anna. 

'No, here it is,' cried the king. 

One of the men ran to them. 'The house is in the next 

street,' he said. 'There is an "X" on the door.' Every house 

had an 'X' on its door. The king was very angry and went 

home. 
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Later that day, Anna thought of another plan. She went 

into her room and shut the door. She made a small bag and 

she put little white stones in the bag. She made a small cut in 

the bottom of the bag and then put it in the princess's clothes. 

'Now,' she said, 'when the princess goes out, the little stones 

will fall onto the road. We can follow the stones to the 

house.' 

That night Hans called the princess again with the glass 

box. They walked in the garden. The dog with eyes as large 

as plates waited at the front of the house. 

'I would like to be a prince,' said Hans. 

'I would like not to be a princess,' said the princess. 

'Why?' asked Hans. She didn't answer. 'I want to be a 

prince,' he said, 'because I want to marry you.' They sat down 

under a tree. Hans put the glass box on the ground next to 

him. 

'Don't be a prince,' she said. 'I can't love a prince. I will 

be a poor girl and you will be Hans.' 

At that minute the dog saw the king and Anna with a 

hundred servants. They came out of the king's house and 

looked at the little white stones. The white stones shone in 

the dark and they followed them. The dog ran to the princess. 

'The king! The king is coming!' it cried. 'Come 

quickly!' The dog ran away through the streets with the 

princess on its back. 

The king, Anna and the servants arrived at Hans's 

house. 'Is the princess here?' cried the king. Hans didn't 
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answer. Suddenly the king saw his daughter's little shoe on 

the ground next to some beautiful white flowers. He couldn't 

speak for a minute. Then he said angrily to Hans, 'My wood-

cutter will cut off your head at twelve o'clock tomorrow.' The 

servants took Hans to the king's house and shut him in a 

room. 

Hans looked for his glass box. Where was it? Lost! He 

could not call the dogs. Then he remembered. It was under 

the tree. 

When the sun came up, Hans went to the window and 

looked out. He was very high up. He saw a little boy below 

him and called to him. 

'Hey! Little boy!' 

'What do you want?' cried the boy. 

'Would you like three pence?' 

'Yes, please,' said the boy. 

'Then run to my house. Say to my servant, "Hans has a 

little glass box. It is in the garden under a tree. He wants me 

to bring it to the king's house." When you bring me the box, I 

will give you three pence.' 

The boy disappeared. A little time later he came back 

with the box. 

'Throw it up to me,' called Hans. The boy threw up the 

box and Hans caught it. Then he threw down the money. 

At that minute, the door opened and the king's men 

came in. They took Hans to a big square in the centre of the 
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town. Everybody from the town was there. They wanted to 

watch. The king stood in the middle of the square with the 

important people of the town round him. In front of Hans 

stood a big strong wood-cutter. He wore a long red coat and 

a tall black hat. 

'Are you ready?' said the king to the wood-cutter. 

'Are you ready?' said the wood-cutter to Hans. 

'No!' cried Hans, and he took out the glass box. 

'Are you ready?' said the wood-cutter to Hans. 

'No!' cried Hans, and he hit the box once. He hit the 

box again - one, two - and then again - one, two, three. The 

three dogs stood in front of him. 

'Take the wood-cutter away,' he said to the dog with 

eyes as large as eggs. 'Throw him in the river.' The dog ran 

away with the wood-cutter on his back. 

'Take the king's men away,' Hans said to the dog with 

eyes as large as plates. The dog got bigger and bigger. 

Everybody watched with open mouths. Now the dog was as 

big as a house. The king's men were very afraid and ran 

away. 

'Bring the princess here,' Hans said to the dog with eyes 

as big as oranges. Where is the king?' he cried. 

In a short time the princess and the king stood in front 

of Hans with the dogs behind them. 

'Do you want to be king?' Hans asked the old king. 
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'No,' said the king. 'I only want to have white flowers in 

my garden, and a happy daughter.' 

'When the princess and I marry, white flowers will live 

in your garden again and the princess will be happy.' 

And so Hans married the princess. The new king and 

queen lived happily for many years. They had six children 

and a very big garden. The old king lived his last years near 

them. His garden was a sea of white flowers all year. 
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TALE FOUR 

The Fisherman and the Giant 

The Tale form ‘The Arabian Night’ book 

Once there was a poor fisherman. He never caught 

many fish and so he had no money. On some days he did not 

catch any fish. He couldn't buy food for his wife and three 

children. They only ate fish! 

Usually he caught very small fish, but one day he 

caught a dead horse. 'Today is a bad day,' he thought. 

Angrily, he began to fish again. This time he caught a 

bag of old cups. Sadly, he threw them back in the water. 

'What can I do?' he said. 'I am a poor man. I want to sell fish. 

I want to buy food for my children.' 

He tried again. This time he caught an old jar. It looked 

green, but then he looked again. It was dirty. So he washed it 

and it was gold. There were some words on the top of the jar, 

but he couldn't read. 

The fisherman jumped up happily. 'I can sell this now,' 

he said. 

'Today is a good day.' 

He looked at the jar carefully. 'Perhaps there is 

something inside,' he thought. 'I'll open it.' So he opened the 

jar and looked inside. Suddenly white smoke came out of the 
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jar and a great giant appeared. The fisherman was very 

afraid. The giant spoke. 

'Now, fisherman. I am going to kill you.' 

'Why?' cried the fisherman. 'What did I do?' 

'You opened the jar. For that I am going to kill you. 

How do you want to die? I can kill you with my hands, or I 

can throw you into the sea.' 

'But why do you have to kill me?' 

'I will tell you,' said the giant. 'One day, the King of the 

Giants was very angry with me. I took his youngest and 

loveliest daughter for a walk by the sea and he didn't like it. 

So he put me in this jar. I could not get out because he wrote 

his name on the top of the jar. I could hear him from inside 

the jar. "Because you love the sea, you dog," he cried, "you 

can live in it!" And he threw me in the water. 

'I was in the jar for days and weeks. "One day 

somebody will open this bottle," I thought. "And I will make 

them into a great king or queen." But after a hundred years, 

nobody opened the bottle. So I thought, "I will make them 

into a king or queen but not a great king or queen." After 200 

years, I thought, "Where is this person? Now I will make 

them rich, but I will not make them a king or queen." After 

300 years, I was very angry." When somebody opens the jar, 

I will kill them," I thought. You are that person, Fisherman. 

How do you want to die?' 

'I have one question,' said the fisherman. 'Will you 

answer it?' 
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'I will,' said the giant, 'but ask quickly.' 

'Were you in that jar?' 

'Yes, I was,' answered the giant. 'You saw me.' 

'But you are so big. Your hand is as big as the jar. 

Think before you speak. Is there nothing inside your head?' 

The giant was not very clever. 'I will show you,' he said 

angrily. Suddenly he disappeared into white smoke again, 

and the smoke went inside the jar. 'You see!' he called from 

inside. The fisherman quickly put the top back on the jar. 

'Hah! Now, Giant,' he said. 'I will throw the jar back 

into the sea. Perhaps somebody will find you in another 300 

years.' 

'Please open the jar,' called the Giant. 'I will make you a 

rich man.' 

'No. You will kill me,' answered the fisherman. 

'No, I won't,' said the giant. 'I won't. I'll make you very, 

very rich.' 

The fisherman thought for a minute. 'All right, then,' he 

said, and opened the jar. White smoke came out of the jar 

and the giant appeared again. He quickly threw the jar into 

the sea. 

'Thank you,' he said to the fisherman. 'I will not forget 

this. Come with me.' The fisherman followed the giant round 

the city walls and over a mountain. There they came to a 

great blue and gold sea. In the water there were many fish. 
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'Now, catch something. I will watch you,' said the 

giant. In no time, the fisherman caught three fish - three 

beautiful red, white and gold fish. 'Take these fish to your 

king,' said the giant. 'He will give you a lot of money for 

them.' 

The giant disappeared, and blue and gold smoke went 

into the ground. 

When the king saw the fish, he said to the fisherman, 

'Those are beautiful fish! I will give you gold for them.' Then 

he said to his servant, 'Take these fish to the cook. We will 

eat them today.' 

The fisherman took his gold home to his family. They 

ate a wonderful dinner of bread, meat, fruit, vegetables and 

no fish. For the first time in their lives, they were not hungry. 

The king's cook put the fish over the fire. They started 

to cook. Suddenly, the smoke from the fire went blue and 

gold and a strange woman appeared in the kitchen. She 

spoke to the fish. 

'Fish, fish! Are you doing your work?' The fish did not 

answer. Then their heads went up, and they said, 'We are, 

and we are happy.' The strange woman pushed the fish into 

the fire. The smoke from the fire went blue and gold and the 

woman disappeared into it. 

The king and his servant came into the kitchen. 'I am 

waiting for the fish. Where are they?' he said to the cook. He 

saw that the fish were in the fire and he could not eat them. 

The cook told him about the strange woman. The king 
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wanted to see the woman so he sent for the fisherman. 'Bring 

me three more fish!' he said. 

When the fisherman came back with three more fish, 

the king gave him more gold. The cook put the fish over the 

fire. This time the smoke from the fire went red and gold and 

a big man with red hair appeared. 

'Fish, fish! Are you doing your work?' The fish 

answered, 'We are, we are! And we are happy!' And the same 

thing happened. The man pushed the fish into the fire and 

disappeared into the red and gold smoke. 

The king did not speak for a minute. This was magic! 

Then he turned to the fisherman. 'Where do you get these 

fish?' he asked. 

'I get them from a sea of blue and gold water over the 

mountain.' 

'Do you know this sea?' the king asked his servant. 

'No. I often go across the mountain, but there is no blue 

and gold sea.' 

'Will you take us there?' the king asked the fisherman. 

The king and his men followed the fisherman over the 

mountain to the sea of blue and gold and there they saw the 

wonderful fish. The fish were jewels in the water. 

'Wait here,' said the king. He took two men and went 

round the sea. There they came to a great house of red stone. 

All round the house were gardens of wonderful flowers. 

There was no answer at the door. But it was open so the king 

went in. He saw many beautiful rooms but no people. He 
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came into a very large room with high windows. Somebody 

spoke: 'When will I die? I don't want to live.' 

The king saw a young man at the other end of the 

room. He was on the floor with a coat over his feet. 

'I know you are a king,' said the young man, 'but I 

cannot stand up.' The king took away the coat and saw that 

his feet were fine white stone. 

'What is this?' cried the king. 'Why do you have stone 

feet? Why do the fish talk? Why does a man with red hair 

appear from nowhere in my kitchen? What is happening? 

Tell me.' 

'I will tell you,' said the young man. 'Please sit down 

and listen. There was once a great city in this place. My 

father was king of that city, and I was a prince. Then my 

father died and I was the king. I married a beautiful woman. 

She was my queen but she did not love me. She loved a 

servant. When I learnt about him, I wanted to kill that 

servant. We had a fight. I hurt him but I didn't kill him. He 

could not use his legs. 

'My wife was very angry. She can do magic and she 

changed my feet to white stone. Then I could not use my 

legs. That was not the end of it. Three mountains and a blue 

and gold sea appeared in place of the city. She changed the 

men and women of the city into fish. 

'There is a little house of white stone in the garden of 

this house. The servant lives there. He cannot walk. My wife 

visits him every day.' 
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The king went into the garden and thought for some 

time. Then he went to the house of white stone. He found the 

servant inside and killed him. He put the servant under the 

bed and then climbed onto it. He pulled the servant's jacket 

over his face. Sometime later, the queen came in. 

'Are you happy, my dearest servant?' she asked. 

'No,' said the king. 'I cannot sleep. Somebody is crying. 

The young king is crying because of his stone feet.' 

The queen went to the young king and threw some 

magic water over his feet. He stood up and walked. 

Then she came back to the house of white stone. 'And I 

cannot sleep,' the king said, 'because the men and women of 

the city cry at night. They do not want to be fish.' 

So the queen went to the blue and gold sea. She said 

some magic words. A great city appeared all round her. Men 

and women ran happily through the streets and in and out of 

the houses. Then the queen came back to the house of white 

stone. 

'Are you happy now, my dear servant?' she asked. 

'Yes, my love,' he said. 'Come near me.' She came near 

him. 'Come nearer. I want to put my arms round you.' She 

came nearer his bed. He put his arms round her. In one hand 

he had a knife, and he killed her. 

He went back to the young king. 'Your queen is dead. 

The city and its people are living.' 

http://adapted-english-books.site/


More books on http://adapted-english-books.site 

The older king and the young king were friends after 

that. One city helped the other city. But nobody ate fish 

again. 

The fisherman and his family were happy. The two 

kings sent them gold and beautiful things. They were never 

hungry again. 
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TALE FIVE 

The White Birds 

by Hans Anderson 

Once there was a king with ten sons and one daughter. 

Their mother died when the daughter, Elisa, was born. They 

were very good, happy children. 

Then the king fell in love with another woman and he 

married her. He loved his new queen and in his eyes she was 

always right. But she was a bad, jealous woman. She hated 

the king's ten sons, and she wanted to send them away. Love 

made the king stupid. It can make everybody stupid. 

The poor old king sadly said goodbye to his sons. Then 

the queen took them outside the city walls. She said some 

magic words and changed the ten boys into ten white birds. 

'Fly away to another country,' she said. 'Make your 

homes in treetops. Find your food on the ground.' 

And the ten brothers flew high into the sky and away 

over mountains and rivers. They came to a great sea and they 

made their home in some trees next to it. 

When Elisa learned about her brothers, she ran away 

from the king's house. She cried for hours. She walked for 

days. She did not use her eyes - she followed her love for her 

brothers. 'One day I will find them,' she thought. And her 

love took her near their home by the great sea. 
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Night came and Elisa fell asleep under a tree. All night 

the fairies watched her and no dangerous animal came near 

her. The next morning she walked again. She met an old 

woman. 

'What are you doing here? Can't a brother or friend help 

you?' asked the old woman. She gave Elisa some good food. 

Elisa told her the story of her brothers. 'I am looking for 

ten fine princes on ten white horses,' she said. 'Do you know 

of them?' 

'Ten princes?' said the woman. 'No, but I saw ten white 

birds this morning. They had gold feet and jewels for eyes. 

Perhaps they were princes. They were by the river.' 

She took Elisa to the river. Elisa followed the river to 

the great sea. She saw ten fine white birds. Their gold feet 

and jewel-eyes shone in the sun. All round her Elisa saw 

pretty flowers and beautiful trees. 

Elisa built a small house from sticks. She found flowers 

and put them round the walls. When she came back, she 

found bread, eggs and fish near the door. 

That night her brothers came to her. She cried. 'Don't be 

sad,' they said. 'We'll tell you some stories.' Their stories 

were funny and after a time she smiled. Then she laughed. 

When it was late, the brothers flew up into a tree. 'Sleep 

well, Elisa,' they said. 'We are watching you.' 

In her sleep, Elisa saw the old woman again. Now she 

was a beautiful fairy. 

'Do you want to help your brothers?' she asked. 
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'Yes!' cried Elisa. 'Of course!' 

'Are you strong?' 

'Yes! I am strong.' 

'Then listen to my words and follow them. There are 

gold flowers near your little house. Take some home and put 

them in water from the river. Wash them many times and 

then make them into coats. Ten coats of gold flowers, one for 

each brother. 

'But remember these things: First, only you can make 

the coats. Second, you can only speak after you finish them. 

Don't speak before that, or your brothers will die. Can you do 

these things?' 

'Yes,' answered the princess in her sleep, and she woke 

up. She looked outside her door and saw the gold flowers. 

She followed the fairy's words and she worked all day. When 

the sun went down, her fingers hurt. Her brothers came that 

night, but she did not speak to them. 

'Why are you not speaking?' they asked. 'Is this the 

work of a bad fairy?' She showed them her work. She made a 

picture of ten coats on the ground with her finger. Then they 

understood - her work was for them. She worked and 

worked. Her brothers watched her. 

After two or three weeks, six coats were ready. Then 

one day, when she was by the river, a dog suddenly 

appeared. It jumped at her. Then other dogs came. They 

made a great noise and ran round her. A man came through 
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the trees on a fine white horse, with many men behind him. 

Elisa looked at this man and she loved him. 

'Who are you?' he asked her. 'Nobody lives here. Where 

are you from?' Elisa could not answer him. 'I am the king of 

a great country behind those mountains,' he told her. 'I often 

come here with my dogs and horses.' 

He came every day and spoke to Elisa. They walked by 

the river and he told her about his life. He loved her and he 

wanted her to be his queen. But why did she not speak? She 

only spoke to him with her eyes. 

In the end, he asked her, 'Will you be my queen?' Poor 

Elisa started to cry. She ran to the gold flowers. 

'We will take the gold flowers and your work to my 

house. You can work there. Will you come?' She could not 

say no, because she loved him. 

'So Elisa and the king took the flowers and the coats - 

there were eight now - to his country. Her brothers were sad, 

but each day they flew high above the king's house. 

The king had a jealous younger brother. He wanted to 

be king and he wanted his brother to die. When the king 

married, he was angry. 'Now the king will have a son,' he 

thought, 'and I will never be king.' The king could not see 

inside his jealous brother's head. Because he was good and 

kind, everybody was good and kind. 

One day the king had to leave the city for many days. 

He had to visit an important king in another country. The 

queen stayed at home and worked on her coats. Now she had 
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nine. But she had no more flowers. She looked everywhere 

for the gold flowers. Then she found some flowers in a bad 

place. The people of the city threw their dead animals there. 

'I cannot go there in daylight,' thought the queen. 

'People will see me. They will not understand and I cannot 

tell them.' So she waited for night. Then she went out and got 

some flowers. 

The king's younger brother saw the queen that night. 

He followed her and watched her. He waited the next night 

and followed her again. 'Now I have a plan,' he thought. He 

followed her for five nights. The next night he called the 

great men and women of the city to a place outside the city 

walls. 

'Why are we meeting in the dark?' they asked. 

'You will see,' he answered. 'You will learn something 

about your queen. Now, everybody, be quiet. Wait here with 

me and watch. What does our lovely queen do every night 

when the king is away? What do you think?' 

A little time later, the queen appeared and got the 

flowers. She started to walk home, but the king's brother ran 

after her. He caught her arm. 'See!' he cried to the people. 

'She is a bad woman. Only a bad woman looks for flowers in 

this place at night. She uses them for bad magic. She plans to 

kill our dear king, my brother. Why do you think she never 

speaks? Because she can only say magic words!' People 

shouted, 'Kill her!', 'Put her on a fire!' And the king's brother 

said, 'Let's kill her before the king comes back. Or she will 

kill him!' He took the queen back to her room. 
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'Tomorrow,' he said to her before he closed the door, 

'you will die!' 

The king and his servants were one day's journey away 

from the city. They found a place for the night and got off 

their horses. The king looked up and saw a white bird in the 

sky. The bird flew down to the king and the king's horse was 

afraid. The king shouted at the bird, but it did not go away. 

Then he looked again and saw its gold feet and jewel-

eyes. 'It is one of the fairy birds,' he thought. 'One of the 

queen's birds. She can understand their cries but I cannot. I 

think it wants me to go back quickly to the city.' 

The king called his men. 'We are not staying here 

tonight,' he told them. 'We are going to the city now. We 

have to go back to the queen. Get ready quickly. I am leaving 

now. Follow me!' 

The king and his men followed the white bird all night. 

The bird called to them, 'Quickly. Quickly.' In the city, Elisa 

worked all night with her gold flowers. 

The next morning the people of the city met in the big 

square in front of the king's house. They looked up at the 

sky. 'What are those white birds up there? Why are they 

making this noise?' 

Men brought sticks and built a large fire. The birds 

flew down and round the men's heads. They took some sticks 

and flew away. But they could not take every stick. 
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The king's brother went to the queen's room. He 

brought her outside and into the square. She carried the gold 

coats in her arms, and the birds flew with her. 

At the same time the king arrived at the opposite end of 

the square. His white bird flew over the people's heads. 

'It is the queen,' cried the king. He fought his way 

through the people to the middle of the square. 

'A fire?' cried the king. 'Why are you building a fire?' 

He looked at his younger brother and he knew! He was very 

angry, and the people were sorry. The younger brother 

turned to the people and shouted, 'Do we want her to die?' 

But the people did not answer 'yes'. They looked at their feet. 

Then a little boy at the front shouted, 'No.' And everybody 

shouted, 'No!' 

The queen called to the white birds, 'Come here, my 

brothers.' The birds flew down to her feet. She threw her 

wonderful gold coats over them and they changed into ten 

fine young princes. The princes took the king's brother on 

top of the city walls and threw him to the ground. Boys ran 

after them and threw stones at him. Nobody saw him again. 

The king put his arms round his queen. Speak to me 

now, my beautiful wife.' 

When you see white birds above you, listen. You will 

hear them cry, 'Quickly. Quickly'. Now you understand. 

 

- THE END - 

Hope you have enjoyed the reading! 

http://adapted-english-books.site/


More books on http://adapted-english-books.site 

Come back to http://adapted-english-books.site to find more fascinating and exciting 

stories! 

 

http://adapted-english-books.site/
http://adapted-english-books.site/

