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Once upon a time, a brother and a sister called Hansel and Gretel lived in a tiny cottage in the forest with their father, who was a poor woodcutter, and their stepmother. Their stepmother was very unkind and said they didn’t have enough food for the children.

One day, she told her husband that he must take Hansel and Gretel deep into the forest and leave them there. “They are old enough now to take care of themselves!” said the mean stepmother. The woodcutter who dearly loved his children was very sad. However, he had no other choice but to follow the wish of his cruel wife.

Hansel was a clever boy and had overheard what his stepmother was saying. The next morning, he filled his pockets with white pebbles. As they walked deep into the forest, Hansel dropped the little white pebbles all along the way.
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When they arrived in the middle of the forest, the woodcutter’s wife told the children to play for a while and wait for their return.

But they did not return.

“We are lost!” said Gretel.

“How will we get home?” and she began to cry.

Hansel comforted her. “Don’t worry,” he said. “I’ve dropped small pebbles along the way. We’ll find our way home all right.”

The soft light of the moon lit up the little white pebbles and the two children easily found their way home.

“There it is!” said Hansel, pleased with himself.
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When the stepmother saw the children, she was furious.

“We can take them again out deep in the forest tomorrow,” she said to her husband while locking up Hansel and Gretel in their bedroom.

Hansel was then not able to get out to collect white pebbles.

The next day, the woodcutter’s wife gave some bread and water to Hansel. “That’s for your lunch!” she said abruptly before setting off once more with the children, taking them right into the very middle of the forest again.

This time, instead of white pebbles, Hansel decided to drop crumbs along the way.
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As the previous day, the woodcutter and his wife told the children to play for a while and disappeared.

“How will we find our way home this time?

Have you left some pebbles again?” sobbed Gretel.

“I didn’t collect pebbles last night because the door was locked so I dropped crumbs instead,” replied Hansel.

But when they looked around, no crumbs were left.

The birds had eaten them all.

“Oh no! I didn’t think about the birds!” shouted Hansel out.

“We cannot find our way home now”.

It was getting dark and not knowing what to do, they sat beneath a tree and fell asleep.
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As soon as it was day, Hansel and Gretel set off again.

They tried to find their way home, but in vain.

After a long walk searching the woods, they came to a clearing.

In the middle of it, there stood a strange house.

They had never seen anything like it before.

They approached it cautiously and saw that the house was made of chocolates, cakes, biscuits, marzipan, sugar, nougat and even sweets.

It was a very particular house!
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The two children were so hungry that they couldn’t wait to try all the sweet things.

“These are chocolates!” exclaimed Hansel as he broke off a lump of window and put it into his mouth.

“And this is marzipan!” exclaimed Gretel as she ate a piece of the lower wall. “I would surely try one of the sugar tiles!” said Hansel.

“Look,” said Gretel

“The two pillars around the door are made of barley sugar!”

She had just finished her sentence that the door suddenly opened.

An old lady appeared and spoke to the children:

“Instead of eating my house, you can come in, children.”
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Unsuspecting, Hansel and Gretel went into the house.

The old lady was actually a wicked witch that was attracting children with her candy house so she could eat them.

As soon as they were inside, the witch grabbed Hansel and locked him in a cage.

She thought the boy was too skinny and ordered Gretel to prepare a good meal to fatten up her brother.

Every morning, the witch would say, “Let me feel your finger, I want to see how fat you have grown.”

Hansel, who had noticed that the witch could not see very well, would show her instead a small chicken bone that Gretel had given him.
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