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The Princess and the Pea

There was once a prince who wished to marry a princess – but a real princess she had to be. So he travelled all the world over to find one; yet in every case something was wrong. Princesses were there in plenty, yet he could never be sure that they were the genuine article; there was always something, this or that, that just didn’t seem as it should be. At last he came back home, quite downhearted, for he did so want to have a real princess.

One evening there was a fearful storm; thunder raged, lightning flashed, rain poured down in torrents – it was terrifying. In the midst of it all, someone knocked at the palace door, and the old King went to open it.

Standing there was a princess. But, goodness! What a state she was in! The water ran down her hair and her clothes, through the tips of her shoes and out at the heels. Still, she said she was a real princess.

‘Well, we’ll find out soon enough,’ the old Queen thought. She didn’t say a word, though, but went into the spare bedroom, took off all the bedclothes, and laid a little pea on the mattress. Then she piled up twenty more mattresses on top of it, and twenty eiderdowns over that. There the Princess was to sleep that night.

When morning came, they asked her how she had slept.

‘Oh, shockingly! Not a wink of sleep the whole night long! Heaven knows what was in the bed, but I lay on something hard that has made me black and blue all over. It was quite dreadful.’

Now they were sure that here was a real princess, since she had felt the pea through twenty eiderdowns and twenty mattresses. Only a real princess could be so sensitive.

So the Prince married her; no need to search any further. The pea was put in the museum; you can go and see it for yourself if no one has taken it.

There’s a fine story for you!
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Thumbelina

Once upon a time there was a woman who wanted a little tiny child of her own, but she didn’t know how to set about finding one. So off she went to an old witch and said to her, ‘I would so much like to have a little child! Couldn’t you tell me where to get one?’

‘Oh, that’s not difficult,’ said the witch. ‘Here’s a barleycorn for you – and it isn’t the kind that grows in the farmer’s field, nor the kind that the chickens eat, either. Just put it in a flower pot, and you shall see what you shall see!’

‘Oh, thank you!’ said the woman, and she gave the witch a silver coin. Then she went home and planted the grain. She hadn’t long to wait before a fine big flower sprang up; it looked like a tulip, but the petals were tightly closed as if it were still a bud.

‘What a lovely flower!’ said the woman, and she kissed the shut red and yellow petals. The moment she did so, the flower burst open with a loud crack. It was a real tulip – you could see that now – but right in the middle of the flower, on the green centre, sat a little tiny girl, graceful and delicate as a fairy. She was no more than a thumb-joint high, and so she was called Thumbelina.

She was given a walnut shell, beautifully polished, as her bed; she lay on a mattress of deep-blue violet petals, and a rose petal was her eiderdown. There she slept at night, but in the daytime she played upon the table, where the woman had put a soup-plate of water with a circle of flowers round its edge, the stalks facing the centre. Floating in the plate was a large tulip petal on which Thumbelina could sit and row from one side to the other, using two white horsehairs as oars. It was the prettiest sight! She could sing too, in the tiniest, sweetest voice ever heard.

One night, as she lay in her beautiful bed, a toad came hopping into the room through a broken window pane. The toad looked very big and wet as she thumped down on to the table where Thumbelina lay fast asleep under her rose petal.

‘Now, there be a handsome wife for my son!’ said the toad. And she took the walnut-shell bed in which the little girl was sleeping, and hopped with it through the window and down into the garden. At the end of the garden flowed a wide stream, but at the edge it was marshy and thick with mud; this was where the toad lived with her son. He was not at all handsome; in fact, he looked just like his mother. ‘Croak! Croak! Brek-kek-kex!’ That was all he would say when he saw the pretty little girl in the walnut shell.

‘Don’t speak so loudly, or she’ll wake,’ said the old toad. ‘She could still escape from us, for she’s as light as a piece of swansdown. I know – we’ll put her out in the stream on one of the great water-lily leaves; she will think it an island, for she is such a tiny wisp of a creature. While she is there, we can start preparing the best room under the mud, where you two will make your home together.’

Out in the stream grew a great many waterlilies, with wide green leaves that looked as if they were floating free on the water. The leaf that lay furthest out was also the biggest of all, and that was where the old toad set down the walnut shell with Thumbelina inside. The poor little creature woke up very early the next morning; when she saw where she was, she began to cry bitterly, for there was water all round the big leaf, and no possible way of getting back to land.

Meanwhile, the old toad stayed down below in the mud, busily decorating the room with rushes and yellow water flowers to make it look nice and bright for her new daughter-in-law. Then she swam out again, this time taking her son, to the leaf where Thumbelina was waiting. They had come to fetch the pretty walnut-shell bed so that they could put it in the bridal bedroom before the little bride arrived. The old toad, while still in the water, made a deep bow to Thumbelina, and said:

‘This is my son; he is going to be your husband, and the pair of you will live very happily in a fine home down in the mud.’
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‘Croak, croak! Brek-kek-kex!’ was all that the son could say.

Then they took the elegant little bed and swam off with it, while Thumbelina sat all alone on the green leaf, crying, for she had no wish to live with the old toad and to have her son for a husband. Now the little fishes, swimming below in the water, had seen the toad and had heard what she said, so they thrust their heads up, to see the little girl for themselves. But as soon as they did so, they realized how lovely she was, and it grieved them to think that she had to go and live in the mud with the toad. No, that must never happen! So they gathered together in the water round the green stalk of the leaf that she was on, and gnawed and gnawed it through.

Off went the leaf, floating along the stream, carrying Thumbelina far, far away, where the toad could not follow.

On and on she sailed, and the birds in the trees sang out, ‘What a pretty little creature!’ as they caught sight of her. Further and further along glided the leaf – and that was how Thumbelina journeyed into another country.

A lovely white butterfly kept fluttering round her, and at last it alighted on the leaf, for it had taken a fancy to the little girl. How happy she was now! The toad could no longer reach her, and everything was beautiful, wherever she looked. The water, where the sun shone, was just like gleaming gold. Thumbelina took her sash and gave one end to the friendly butterfly and tied the other to the leaf; now she sped along even more swiftly.

Just then, a big cockchafer-beetle came flying by; he saw the little girl, and in a flash he grasped her slender waist in his claws and flew up with her into a tree. The green leaf went floating on down the stream and the butterfly with it.

Goodness! how frightened poor Thumbelina was when the cockchafer carried her off into the tree! And she grieved, too, for her friend, the white butterfly. But the beetle cared nothing about that. He alighted on the largest green leaf of the tree and set her down, and gave her honeydew from the flowers to eat, and told her that she was very pretty, though not in the least like a cockchafer.

Presently, all the other cockchafers that lived in the tree came to call on her. They looked at her, and the young lady cockchafers shrugged their feelers and said, ‘But she has only two legs, the miserable little insect!’ ‘She hasn’t any feelers!’ ‘Her waist is so thin – ugh! She looks quite like a human! How ugly she is!’ That’s the sort of
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With Puffin Classics, the adventure isn’t over when you reach the final page. Want to discover more about your favourite characters, their creators and their worlds? Read on …





AUTHOR FILE

NAME: Hans Christian Andersen

BORN: 2 April 1805 in Odense, Denmark

DIED: 4 August 1875 near Copenhagen, Denmark

NATIONALITY: Danish

LIVED: in various places around Denmark, including Copenhagen

MARRIED: no

CHILDREN: none

What was he like?

Hans Christian was a sensitive and emotional man. He was also very intelligent, despite having a limited education, and was able to memorise whole plays by Shakespeare when he was just a boy. What little time he did spend at school was quite unhappy – he was bullied for being too tall and not fitting in with the other younger boys, and a lot of the inspiration for his sadder fairy tales came from these early experiences. Hans Christian had a special ability to see the world through a child’s eyes, believing the adult world to be too cynical and cruel.

Where did he grow up?

Andersen was an only child and grew up in a very poor home in the slums of Odense. Although his mother couldn’t read, his father loved literature and read to Hans Christian from a young age. They would often take trips out into the woods nearby to study the wildlife, and many of these idyllic settings made their way into Andersen’s stories. His father encouraged Hans Christian to be a free thinker and challenge traditional views of religion and society, while his mother fed his imagination with superstitious stories and folk tales told from memory.

What did he do, apart from writing books?

Aside from writing, Hans Christian had a keen interest in travel and spent much of his adult years travelling around Europe, Africa and the Middle East. He wrote about his adventures in a series of travelogues, which were very popular in his native Denmark. Before he published his fairy tales, Andersen had expressed a wish to be a professional singer. He even joined the Royal Theatre in Copenhagen, but had to leave when his voice changed as a teenager.

What did people think of his fairy tales when they first began to be published?

Despite their popularity now, when Andersen published his first collection of fairy tales they sold poorly and were largely unrecognized. However, by the time the third instalment came out in 1845 (over ten years after the original collection) they were acclaimed throughout Europe. In 1859, Hans Christian received the Maximillian Order of Art and Science in recognition of his literary achievements. Today, his stories have been translated into over 150 languages and adapted into numerous films and series.

Where did Hans get the ideas for his fairy tales?

Hans Christian found inspiration for his fairy tales from everyday life, using his personal experiences and adapting them into magical and mythical fables. The tradition of writing lots of individual stories in one collection came from the famous works Household Tales by the Brothers Grimm and Arabian Nights, but Andersen only used these as a model and almost all of his 156 fairy stories were completely original.

What other books did he write?

Andersen’s breakthrough novel came, not with his fairy tales, but with his autobiographical story The Improvisatore in 1835, about a poor boy’s integration into society. Many of his other published works contain similar themes to his fairy tales, and the same folkloric characters, such as his later novel The Ice Maiden.






WHO’S WHO IN HANS ANDERSEN’S FAIRY TALES

THE PRINCESS AND THE PEA

The Princess – a delicate girl who has a sleepless night after lying on a bed with a pea wedged under twenty mattresses and twenty eiderdowns.

THUMBELINA

Thumbelina – born out of an enchanted flower, Thumbelina is as tall as your thumb joint, with a beautiful singing voice.

Toad – a malicious old creature, who wants to marry Thumbelina to her ugly son.

Mole – a pompous animal, and another suitor of Thumbelina’s, who tries to teach her that living underground in darkness is better than a life above ground.

Swallow – an injured baby bird that Thumbelina nurses to health, in the gloom of Mole’s tunnel.

The Flower-Prince – the guardian-spirit of a flower, the Flower-Prince lives in the warm countries and falls in love with Thumbelina the minute he sees her.

THE EMPEROR’S NEW CLOTHES

The Emperor – a vain, stupid man, who is taken in by two rogues who promise to make him a beautiful suit, that only the very clever and worthy can see.

THE LITTLE MERMAID

The Little Mermaid – a beautiful, young mer-princess who falls in love with a human prince.

The Prince – the young human who is saved by the little mermaid when his ship is struck by a storm.

The Witch – an old sea witch, who tricks the little mermaid into exchanging her voice for a human body.

THE STEADFAST TIN SOLDIER

The Tin Soldier – a one-legged toy soldier, in love with a paper doll.

THE NIGHTINGALE

The Nightingale – a rare but plain-looking bird with the most beautiful voice in all the kingdom.

The Emperor of China – a proud man, who loves beautiful and rare objects above everything.

THE UGLY DUCKLING

The Ugly Duckling – a baby swan.

THE SNOW QUEEN

Kay – a young boy who gets a shard of enchanted glass in his eye and his heart, which makes him mean and cruel.

Gerda – one of Kay’s closest friends who sets out on a long journey to find him after he is captured by the Snow Queen.

The Snow Queen – the beautiful but cold-hearted monarch of a distant ice kingdom.

The Old Woman – a lonely old woman who uses her magic to make Gerda forget about Kay.

The Robber Girl – although she seems cruel and heartless, this little robber girl frees Gerda and helps her find Kay with the help of the reindeer.

The Reindeer – captured by the robber girl, the reindeer is later set free and charged with taking Gerda to the Snow Queen’s palace in Lapland.

THE SHEPHERDESS AND THE CHIMNEY SWEEP

The Shepherdess – a beautiful china figurine; she lives on a table in a sitting-room but longs to see the wide world.

The Chimney Sweep – another porcelain figurine, and the true-love of the shepherdess.

THE HAPPY FAMILY

The Old White Snails – two distinguished old snails, who live among the burdock leaves in the garden of an old manor house.

THE GOBLIN AT THE GROCER’S

The Goblin – a devious creature, who lives with a grocer and his wife.

DANCE, DOLLY, DANCE

Amalie – a little girl who sings to her dolls.






SOME THINGS TO THINK ABOUT …

Never feeling as if he fitted in at school, Andersen often includes outcasts in his stories, such as the ugly duckling. In what other ways can you see his personal experiences reflected in his fairy tales?

A lot of Hans Christian’s fairy tales were the first of their kind when they were written, and made a huge impact on many stories which have been written since. What other books can you think of which have been influenced by these tales?

Fairy tales normally have a moral or lesson that the writer wants to teach the reader. Can you work out what each of the tales in this book is trying to tell us?

Andersen was a master of creating loveable characters. Which character do you identify yourself with most, and why?






SOME THINGS TO DO …

When he was younger, Hans Christian used to make toy theatres and act out plays. To make your own, get a cardboard box and lay it on its side. Then cut off the top so you can see inside. Choose your favourite fairy tale and paint a scene on the inside of the box. Now use toys or cut out cardboard characters to act out the story!

Hans Christian loved to write about ordinary objects and animals and make them come alive. Look around your house – see if you can use the things you see every day to create your own short fairy story.

Fairy stories are full of fantastical creatures like goblins, mermaids, sylphs and enchantresses. Try and create your own character, and draw it on a large piece of paper. What is it like? How does it act? Give it a name, and think about what its special powers are.

Hans Christian loved to conjure up a distinct sense of the landscape that his stories were set in. Look back at the words he uses, and see how he puts them together to describe the setting. Try doing the same yourself, by looking very closely at your garden, street or school and writing down what you see.






HOW TO RECOGNIZE FAIRY-TALE FOLK

GOBLINS

Goblins are mischievous creatures, described as grotesquely disfigured gnomes, ranging in height from a dwarf (about one metre tall) to an average human. Goblins traditionally live in grottos but are often found lurking around human households, where they cause havoc by banging on pots and pans, snatching nightclothes from people sleeping, moving furniture, and playing knock-down-ginger. They have often been said to help parents discipline children by rewarding good behaviour with presents, and punishing them when they are naughty.

Draw a picture of your very own goblin. Give him a name and decide what mischievous things he might get up to.

MERMAIDS

Mermaids live in the sea and have the upper body of a girl and the slippery tail of a fish. They are also said to possess magical and prophetic powers. They love music and can often be heard singing sweetly. Although they live for a very long time, they are mortal and have no souls. Though often depicted as kind, mermaids and their male counterparts – mermen – can sometimes be dangerous to humans, and sailors used to believe that seeing a mermaid at sea was unlucky.

Imagine that you lived in the sea. How would the everyday things that you use on land look underwater? Would you have a garden? What would your bedroom look like?

SNOW QUEENS

Snow Queens live in areas of bitter cold which suffer from permanent frost. Both beautiful and cruel, Snow Queens are often depicted enticing and abducting little boys to become small princes of their kingdom. Another famous Snow Queen is the White Witch – the villain in C. S. Lewis’ The Lion, the Witch and the Wardrobe.

Create a collage of a Snow Queen’s palace. Think about what materials you could use to make the picture look extra-frosty, like glitter, kitchen foil or cotton-wool for snow.

IMPS

Imps are similar to fairies, but much more mischievous! They are described as lively and small in stature. Some are the servants of witches; others are kept inside artifacts such as gemstone pieces or vials and summoned for service by magic people. Some people believe they are capable of being turned good, because they are so desperately lonely they would do almost anything – even commit good deeds – to have a committed friend.

Give imps to all your friends! You can use almost anything to ‘trap’ an imp – just use a small bottle or a pretty stone and attach a small

note about the imp inside. Carry them with you wherever you go, in case you ever need a touch of magic!

SYLPHS

Sylphs are invisible and live all around us in the air. They can create giant artistic clouds in the skies with their airy wings, and it is believed that their moods can affect the type of clouds in the sky. Sylphs were originally thought to be the guardians of the air, and the other three elements – fire, water and earth – were ruled by salamanders, nymphs and gnomes.

Find out more about the imaginary guardians of the four elements. Think of your own story or fairy tale featuring all four characters.






GLOSSARY

aristocrat – a noble, important person in society

arms – weapons

barleycorn – a small grain of barley

bayonet – a gun with a sword at the end

burdock leaf – a large plant leaf, rather like a dock leaf

coral – a colourful organism in the sea, which grows over hundreds of years

courtier – somebody who serves in a royal court

coverlet of hay – a bed quilt

distinguish – recognize

drake – a male duck

enchantress – a woman who can cast spells

flaxen – woven cloth made from the fibre of a plant

fricassee – a stew with meat and gravy

helmsman – the person who steers a ship

immortal – able to live forever

keel – the spine on the bottom of a boat, which holds the structure together

legion – a massive army unit

Mandarin – a powerful official in the Chinese Empire

monarch – a king or queen

muslin – cloth that has been plainly woven out of cotton

Northern Lights – natural light displays in the sky, seen in polar regions near the North Pole

pirouette – to spin in a circle on one foot

polyps – plants with long tentacles

sulphur – a yellow element

sylph – a light, dainty spirit that lives in the air

swansdown – soft feathers of a swan, used for making pillows

swarm – people moving about in a large group

thistledown – silky featherlike hairs attached to the fruit of a thistle, used for making pillows

trousseau – clothes and linens collected by a bride for marriage

urchin – a small mischievous child
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