
		
			[image: ]
		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

	
		
			[image: ]
		

	OEBPS/image/_14_english_compressed4.png
Thumbelina swam farther and farther. At that time a beetle
passed by. He saw the girl, grabbed her and carried her to a
tree. The beetle admitted to Thumbelina that he really liked her.
However, other May beetles did not like the girl.

"She has only got two legs!" said some of them.

"Sheis so thin! She can break in ahalf! said others.

"She looks very much like a human and she is also ugly,"
the others decided.

She doesn’t seem good to the beetle that brought Thumbelina
anymore, so he put the girl on the daisy and said goodbye to
her.

Thumbelina sat on a flower and cried: she was sad that she
was so ugly that even the May beetles kicked her off!
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When the flower opened, the woman saw a tiny girl. She
was only a thumb-joint long, so she was called Thumbelina.

A woman made a cradle from a walnut shell for the girl.
Instead of a mattress she put a few violets, and instead of a
blanket - a rose petal. In the middle of the table a woman
put a deep plate of water, which was a whole lake for a
small Thumbelina. She floated along this lake on the tulip
petal, like on a boat, and sang songs. No one has ever heard
such a tender voice as she had.
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Once upon a time there lived a woman. She had no
children, but she wanted a baby so bad, so she went to
an old witch and told her about her desire.

"What could be easier?” claimed the witch. "Take this
barleycorn. Put it in a flower pot and you'll see what
happens.”

The woman thanked the witch and returned home.
She did everything what the old woman told her to do:
she planted the seed in a flower pot, watered it and it
immediately grew. A green stem came into a sight from
the ground, ‘on which appeared a large wonderful flower.
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'Soon \the neighbor came [to/ visit \them. Truly the mole was very
important, ' looked wise and unwilling to speak, he wore an
elegant fur coat and lived in a huge house. But he did not like
the sun and flowers, although he had never seen either one in
his  life.

Mole dug under the ground a long corridor from his house
to the hole of a field mouse and invited the old mouse with
Thumbelina to walk through this underground gallery. Halfway
through the corridor the mole stopped and said:

"Here lies a dead bird. You can see it yourselves.”

The mole dug a hole in the ceiling, daylight reached the
underground passage and Thumbelina saw a dead swallow. The
girl became very sorry for her. "Maybe it's the same swallow
that sang so beautifully in the summer," thought the girl.
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Every day it was getting worse and worse. The old mouse did
not allow the girl to go far from home and ordered her to prepare
for the wedding. Thumbelina spun the yam for days. She did not
want to marry an old mole, so she often felt sad and cried. Every
single day Thumbelina remembered the swallow and thought how
well she was now out in the freedom.

At last, it was the wedding day. How sad was Thumbelina! Now
she will never see the blue sky and the bright sun. And the litde
girl went out to look at the white light for the last time. She held
out her hands to the sun and said:

"Goodbye sun! If you see the swallow, give my best regards to her.”

"Twi-wit, tweet!” suddenly she heard over her head.

Thumbelina looked up and saw the swallow.

'Do not cry, my dear little one! I'm flying to faraway countries,
where the sun is always warm and shining. Fly with me!l”

Thumbelina sat on the swallow’s back and firmly tied herself with
a belt. Swallow flew into the sky over the dark forests, blue seas
and high mountains.
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All the summer Thumbelina lived in a large forest. She drank
the morning dew and ate flower nectar. The gil wove a cradle
from herbs and hung it under a large tree leaf so that she could
hide from the rain and the sun.

So the summer flew by, and autumn passed. The long cold
winter was approaching. The birds flew south, the flowers faded,
and the large tree leaf under which Thumbelina slept, dried and
curled into a tube.

Cold chilled through Thumbelina. She wrapped herself in a dry
leaf, but it did not warm her up at all. Then the little girl decided
to look for shelter for the winter and left the forest.

She went to a large field, but it was even colder there than

e aking her way between The dry stems, Thumbelina
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One night, when Thumbelina was sleeping in her cradle, a large
toad leapt through the open window into the room. She jumped
on the table and looked into the nutshell where Thumbelina slept.

"How beautiful she is! She will be a nice wife for my son!”
said the toad.

She grabbed the shell with the sleeping girl and jumped out of
the window into the garden.

Near the garden flowed a small river, and under its bank there
was a cave, in which the toad and her son lived. Her son was
wet and ugly, but he liked the pretty Thumbelina very much. For
girl not to run away, the toad took the nut shell to the furthest
leaf of the water lily and began to prepare for the wedding.

In the morning the toad visited the frightened Thumbelina. She
said to the girl:

"You will become my son’s wife, and you will nicely live with
him in our mossy pond.”

When the toad swam away, the girl began to cry bitterly: she
did not want to marry the disgusting toad’s’ son. Small fishes felt
sorry / for/ Thumbelina ‘and bit through, the leaf’s stem. And the leaf
(of the «water lily quickly swam \along the stream, and the %Id
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The field mouse lived in warmth and prosperity: her storeroom
was packed full of bread grains. Entering the hole, Thumbelina
stopped at the door and asked for a piece of barleycorn - for
two days she didn't have a crumb in her mouth. The field mouse
was sympathetic to the girl and said:

"Poor thing! Come here, warm up and eat with me!”

And Thumbelina went down into the hole, got warm and ate.

"I like you, girl. Stay with me for the winter,” the field mouse
suggested.

"Il feed you, and you'll clean up my house and tell me fairy
tales."

And Thumbelina stayed wintering in the hole of a field mouse.
She did work around the house and during long winter evenings
told fairy tales to the mouse.

Once the field mouse said to the girl:

"Soon we will have guests. This is my neighbor: he is very
rich; he has a big house under the ground and a magnificent
black fur coat! Marry him, you will be alright!”

But Thumbelipa—did not want to marry a rich neigh
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At night, Thumbelina got out of bed, wove a large carpet
from dry blades of grass and went through the underground
gallery to cover the bird. The girl decided to say goodbye
to the swallow: she knelt down and placed her head on the
bird's chest. What a miracle! The girl heard the swallow's heart
beating. The bird did not die, but simply stiffened from the
cold. Now she was warm and alive.

Al winter the swallow lived in the underground gallery, and
Thumbelina took care of her: she fed her with barleycoms and gave
water to drink, which she brought in the petal. When the spring came
and the sun made warm, the girl released the swallow to freedom.

'Goodbye, dear girll" twitted the bird and
disappeared into the green forest, and Thumbelina

i in the mouse hole.





