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THE YELLOW DWARF BEFORE THE QUEEN. (Page 6.) 



THE YELLOW DWARF. 

THERE was once a Queen who had lost all her 
children except one daughter, whorn she loved very 
dearly. The Princess was very beautiful, and her 
mother called her Toutebelle, which means "All-beauti­
ful," for she thought there was no one like her in the 
world. As she was afraid of losing her child, she 
never corrected her : so the Princess gre-vv up vain, and 
thought that there was no one in the world fit to 
compare with her. As if to make her still n1ore 
conceited, the Queen had her portrait painted, and 
sent copies of it to all the unmarried _Kings and 
Princes in the world. Everybody who saw it fell in 
love with the Princess. Some even died of love, and 
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others fell very ill, and those who where lucky enough 
to see the Princess immediately became her slaves. 

At last, when the Princess was about fifteen years 
old, her people were very anxious for her to 1narry, and 
the Queen begged her to choose a husband from among 
the Kings and Princes who came to the Court. But 
the Princess _said that there was no one that was really 
worthy to n1arry her, so conceited she was. Then her 
mother was very sorry that she had spoilt her so, and 
determined to go and ask the advice of a celebrated 
fairy known as the Fairy of the D-esert. 

But it was very difficult to see her, for she was 
guarded by lions; and the Queen would have been in 
despair if she had not heard that if a cake 1nade of 
millet seed, sugar candy, and crocodiles' eggs were 
thrown to them, they ·would allow anyone to pass. So 
with her own hands she kneaded the cake, put it in a 
little basket, and set out. 

The Queen was not accustomed to walking much, 
and feeling very tired, she sat down under a tree, and 
before she kne·w what she was doing, she fell fast 
asleep. When she awoke, she found the cake was no 
longer in the basket; and just then she heard the lions 
roaring, for they had scented her. 

"Alas ! " she said, "what will become of me? I 
shall be eaten up!" and not havincr enouo-h strength ~ b 0 

to run away, she stayed where she was, crying 
bitterly. 

Just then she heard a noise. It sounded like "Hem, 
hen:!" and, raising her eyes, she sa"\v a tiny man? 
eating oranges, 
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c: Oh, Queen,'' he said, "I know you well, and I 
know ho-yv afraid you are of lions, and not without 

reason, for they have eaten := 2 ;±f !§__ =--%____~_- up Inany people-and you 
,~ _ have lost your cake ! " 

"I must prepare to die," 
said the Queen sadly. 
'' Alas ! I should be less 
distressed if my daughter 

. d" were marne . 
"What ! You have a 

daughter ! " cried the Y el­
low Dwarf (they called 
him the Yellow Dwarf 
because of the colour of 
his skin, and the orange 
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tree in which he lived). "I am delighted to hear it I have been seeking a wife all the world over. Look here, if you will give her to me, I will . protect; you from the lions." 
The Queen looked at him, and was scarcely less terrified by his horrible face than she had been by the 

lions, and did 
not answer. 

"What! You 
hesitate, mad­
am!" he cried. 
" Then you do 
not . care much 
for your · life ! " 
and at that 
111oment the 
Queen saw the 
lions at the top 
of a hill, run­
ning towards 
her. '!'hey had 
two heads each, 
eight feet, four 
rows of teeth, 
and their skin was as hard as shell and as red as morocco leather, At this sight, the poor Queen, trembling like a dove, called out, with all her 1night : 

"Sir Dwarf, Toutebelle is yours!" 
" Oh," he said contemptuously, "Toutebelle is too beautiful, I don't want her! You can keep her!" 
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" Oh, do not refuse 
' her! '' said the distracted 

Queen; '' she is the most 
charming Princess in the 
world!" 

" Well " he said " I 
' ' 

will take her out of 
charity; but remember, 
you have promised me 
your daughter." 

With this, the orange 
tree opened, the Queen 
rushed headlong inside, 
and the door closed upon 
her. 

The Queen was so upset, she did not at first notice 
another door in the tree, At last she saw it, and 
opened it. It looked out on a field of nettles and 
thistles, and a little way off there was a low-thatched 
hut, out of which came the Yellow Dwarf with a 
sprightly air ; he wore ·wooden shoes, a yellow frieze 
jacket; he had no hair on his head, he had big ears, 
and looked a perfect little villain. 
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"I am delighted, mother-in-law," he said to the Queen, "that you should see the little castle where your Toutebelle will live with me. She can feed a donkey on those thistles and nettles, and she can ride about on the donkey. Under this rustic roof she will be protected from the bad weather. She can drink that water, and feed on the fat frogs that live in it ; and best of all, she will have me beside her ~~~ night and day, always lively and , ' handsome as you see me now ! " ~ \ The unhappy Queen realized the life the Dwarf promised her darling daughter, but not being able to bear such a dreadful thought, she fell 
down on the floor, uncon­
scious, and was put to bed 
in the prettiest of night­
caps, trin1med with ribbons. 

When she woke, 
she found herself 
in the palace among 

her ladies, 

~~ 

her daugh­
ter by her 



side, so she thought she must have only dreatned her visit 

to the Fairy of the Desert ; but there was the beautiful 

night-cap, which was quite as bewildering as the dream. 

She thought about these things so much indeed that 

she became very unhappy, and could neither eat, sleep, 

nor talk any more. The Princess, ·who loved her 

mother dearly, "\Vas very grieved, and often asked 

her what was the n1atter, but the Queen never 

told her, so 'routebelle determined to go and ask the 

ad vice of the Fairy of the Desert. She also wished 

to ask her if she should n1arry, for everyone kept 

telling her that she 1nust choose a husband. So she 

made a cake, and set out one night; but when she 

reached the Drange tree, filled wjth a longing to eat 

some of the fruit, she._ put the basket down, and 

gathered and ate some oranges. When she picked up 

her basket again, the cake had disappeared! As she 

was grieving over her loss, she suddenly saw in front 

of her the hideous little Yellow Dwarf, of whom ·w·e 

have already heard. 
"What's the matter, my .pretty maid?'' he asked. 

" Why are you crying?" · 

''Who would not cry?" she answered. ''I have lost 

the cake which was to help me to arrive at the door of 

the Fairy of the Desert ! " . 

" What do you want with her, my pretty 1naid? 

Perhaps I can help you ; I am a relation of hers, and 

quite as clever.'' 
"The Queen, my mother," answered the Princess, 

"has been so dreadfully sad for some time past that I 

am afraid her life is in danger. I think it is because 
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"YOU MUST BE MAD," SAID THE PRINCESS. 
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she wishes me to marry) and I confess to you I have as 

yet found no one worthy of~e." 

"I can explain this matter better than the Fairy 

of the Desert," answered the dwarf. "The Queen is 

troubled bec~use she has alread;: promised you in 

marriage ! " 
" The Queen has promised me in 1narriage ! " she 

exclaimed. "You are mistaken; she would have told · 

me of it!" 
"Be~utiful Princess," said the dwarf, falling on his 

knees, "I flatter n1yself the choice will not be disagree­

able to you ; I am designed for ,such happiness ! " 

"You must be mad ! " said Toutebelle, falling back a 

little. · · .. 

"I care very little .for the honour!" said the dwarf 

crossly. " Here are the lions ; in three bites they will 

avenge me for your contempt and dislike of nw." 

At that moment the Princess heard the lions coming, 

roaring loudly all the time. 
''What is to become of me~" she cried. 

The wicked dwarf looked at her and smiled disdain­

fully. 
"Do not be angry, I beg of you," said the Princess, 

claspi g her beautiful hands. " I would rather marry 

all the dwarfs in the world than perish in this horrible 

way. Save me, oh, save me! or I shall die of fright!" 

and she had scarcely uttered these words when she 

fainted away, and, without knowing how, by and by 

found herself in her own bed, wearing the most beauti­

ful nightgown, trimmed with the prettiest of ribbons, 

and on her finger a little ring, made of a single red 
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hair, which was so tight that you could have torn the skin off the finger more easily than you could have removed it. 
When the Princess saw these things, and rem em­bered all that had happened, she fell into a melancholy that surprised the whole Court. The Queen was much worried, and asked her hundreds of times what was the matter, but the Princess would not tell anyone f her adventure. 

Everybody ·worried the Princess to marry, and Toutebelle, whose pride had been so humbled by the dwarf, thought that perhaps the best way out of the difficulty would be to marry some great King, and so she said she \Vould marry the King of the Gold Mines, a po\verful, handsome prince, who had loved her very much for many years. When he heard that the 
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Princess was really willing to marry hin~, he 'vas 

delighted, and sent all over the world for the most 

beautiful presents to give to her. Indeed, he was so 

charming that the Princess soon really loved him very 

much. 
At last the day of the wedding came. The str-eets 

of the capital were laid with red cloth, strewn with 

flo,vers, and the people rushed in crowds to the court-

y~ of the palace. . 

The Queen was so excited that sne had scarcely 

slept, and before dawn she rose to give orders and to 

choose the je·wels which the Princess was to ·wear. 

She was ahnost covered with dia1nonds to her very 

shoes, which were made of thmn; her gown was of 

silver brocade, trimmed with a dozen sunbeams of 

countless price ; a n1agnificent crown was on her head ; 

and her hair hung down to her feet. 

The King of the Gold l\1ines was not less magnificent, 

and no one ·who greeted him \vent avray with empty 

hands, for he had had placed round the banqueting 

hall a thous~nd casks filled with gold, and big velvet 

bags, etnbroidered \vith pearls, full of gold pieces. 

These \vere given to everybody. But this was not the 

least pleasant part of the entertainment. 

Just .as the Queen and the Princess, her daughter, 

were advancing to meet the King, they sav1 two 

turkey cocks dragging a very ill-made box along the 

gallery of the palace. Behind them marched a tall 

·woman, very old and very ugly. She leaned on a 

crutch, \Yore a black silk ruff, a r(3d velvet hood, and a 

ragged farthingale. 
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'I AM THE :FAIRY OF THE DESERT." 
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She went three times round with the turkey cocks 
without saying a word, then' stopped in the middle of 
the gallery, and, brandishing her crutch in a threaten­
ing manner, she shouted, " Ho, ho Queen! Oh, ho 
Princess ! you thought you could break with impunity 
t.h.({ promise you gave to my friend the Yellow Dwarf! 
I am the ·Fairy of the Desert. Without him and his 
orange tree, do you not know that my lions could have 
eaten you up? In Fairy land such insults are not per­
mitted. Consider carefully what you are going to do, 
for, believe me, you will marry the dwarf, or I will burn 
my crutch ! " 

"Oh, Princess!'' said the Queen, weeping, "what do 
I hear? What have you promised?" 

"Ah, mother ! " replied Toutebelle sorrowfully, 
"'vhat did 'you yourself promise ? " 

The King of the Gold Miues, understanding that 
sotnething was going on which threatened -his happi­
ness, now approached the old woman, sword in hand, 
and pointed it at her throat. 

"Miserable wretch!" he said, "depart from this 
place for ever, or you shap. pay for your wickedness 
with your life." -

He had scarcely spoken the words, when the lid of 
the box flew right up to the ceiling, with a frightful 
noise ; out sprang the Yellow Dwarf, mounted on a 
great Spanish cat, and placed himself between the 
Fairy of the Desert and the King of the Gold Mines. 

'·Rash youth ! " said the -Yello'v Dwarf, "do not 
think of injuring this illustriou~ fairy; it is with me 
you have to deal. I am your rival and your enemy! 
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The false Princess, just about to marry you, gave me 
her promise to marry me, ancl accepted mine. Lo9k, 
does she not wear a ring made of one of my hairs? 
Try and take it off, and you will see that your powel' 
is not so great as mine." · 

" Miserable creature ! " said the King, " are you 
bold enough to declare yourself the lover of this Prin­
cess, and to lay claim to her hand? Do you not kno·w 
that your hideous face hurts one's eyes to look tipon it, 
and that I should have already taken your life had 
you been worthy of so glorious a death?" 

The Yell ow Dwarf, n1ortallv offended, struck his 
..J . 

spurs into the cat, that gave a frightful "lVIiaow ! " , 
and jumped first to one side, then to the other, fright­
ening everybody except the brave King; the dvvad · 
then drew a large sword, challenged the King to 
com bat, and, making a strange noise, 1 ushed in to the 
courtyard. 

The King hurried after him, and hardly were they 
face to face, the whole Court watching them fr01n the 
balcony, wher. the sun went Llood-red, and it becarne 
so dark that they could scarcely see each other. The 
turkey cocks stood by the side of the wicked dwarf, 
like two giants, taller than the 1nountains, fire coming 
out of their nouths and eyes. 

The King was undismayed until he sa·w the Fairy 
of the Desert, mounted on a winged griffin, strike the 
Prince:.: with a spear, and she fell, bathed in blood, 
into the arms of her mother. 

When the Queen uttered the 1nost piteous cries and 
moans, the King lost courage, and, abandoning the 
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fight with the dwarf, rushed to help the Princess ; 
but before he could reach ·her, the Yell ow Dwarf made 
his cat spring up on the balcony, he snatched her out 
of the hands of the Queen and her ladtes, jumped on 
the roof of the palace, and disappeared with his prey. 

The King stood there helpless and surprised, when 
he suddenly felt a veil passing over his eyes, and some­
one carried him up into the air. 

But the Fairy of the Desert, who had come to help 
the Yellow Dwarf to carry off the Princess, fell in love 
with the King of the Gold Mines directly she set eyes 
on him, and she it was who had carried him away. 
She put him in a horrible cave, laden with chains, 
hoping to make him forget TontebeJle. Then by her 
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magic arts, she assumed the shape of a young and 

lovely nymph, and went to the King her prisoner, 

pretending to sympathize with him. 
But while the_ King was speaking to her, he noticed 

that her feet resembled those of a griffin, for the fairy, 

however much she changed her appearance, was unable 

to change her griffin's feet. 
So the King of the Gold Mines replied, " I have no 

ill-will towards the Fairy of the Desert, but I do not 

like to be kept chained here like a criminal. I loved 

and was about to marry a charming Princess, but if 

the Fairy of the Desert would restore me to my life 

and liberty, I feel that I could almost love her instead." 

When the Fairy of the Desert heard hi1n say th!s, 

she was delighted, and resolved to take him to a more 

pleasant place, so she made him get into her chariot, 

and flew away with him through the air. 

They passed over a castle made of steel, the walls 

of which were made so hot by the sun's rays that 

they burnt up all who approached them. There the 

King saw his beloved Princess, lying on the bank of a 

stream and \veeping bitterly. At that moment she 

raised her eyes and saw the King her lover pass with 

the · Fairy of the Desert, who appe~red to her just 

then as the most beautiful lady she had ever seen. 

"What!" she said, "am I not miserable enough 

already but that I must also learn of the unfaithful­

ness of the King of the Gold Mines!" 

The Fairy of the Desert had seen Toutebelle, and 

she tried to find out from the King how the sight of 

the Pnncess had affected him. 
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He replied, "The sjght 
of the Princess, to w hmn 
I was once attached, did 
son1ewhat move n1e ; but 
you rank far higher in 
my heart, and I would die 
rather than leave you." 

The Fairy of the Desert 
was delighted to think 
that the King was begin­
ning to grow fond of her, 
but very annoyed when 
he begged her to assist 
the poor Princess. 

"Do you ask me," she said, "to use my skill aga.inst 

the Yell ow Dwarf, my best friend, to take out of his 

hands a haughty Princess, whom I cannot but regard 

as n1y rival ~' 

The l(ing sighed and made no answer. Soon they 

arrived at a magnificent palace; the walls were of 

transparent emerald, and the rooms in it hung with 

spendid silk. 
Then the King did all in his power to make himself 
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agreeable to the old fairy, and little by 1ittle he 
persuaded her to give him permission to walk along 
the sea-shore ; 

1 

but the fairy, by her magic, had made 
the sea so stormy. and rough that no one dared venture 
on it. · 

One day, however, the King was walking along the 
sea-shore thinking of Toutebelle, when he stopped, and, 
bending down, wrote a verse of poetry in the sand, 
declaring his undying love for the Princess whom he 
was to have married. \\bile he was thus engaged, he 
heard the waves swell and splash, and, turning round, 
he s:1w a woman of marvellous beauty. 

She had long hair, which covered her so that she 
needed no clothes, and in her hand she held a mirror 
and a comb. Her body ended jn a long fish's tail with 
fins. As soon as she was within speaking distance, 
she said: 

" I know how unhappy you are, and, if you like, I 
will take you away from here, where perhaps you· may 
have to stay thirty years." 

The King did not reply at £rst, because he was 
afraid it was perhaps the Fairy of the Desert in 
disguise. Then the Mermaid, as if she guessed his 
thoughts, said : 

" Be not afraid ; I am angry with the Yellow Dwarf 
and the Fairy of the Desert. I see your beautiful 
Princess every day, and I will save you if you will 
have confidence in me." 

"I will do anything you tell me," said the King; 
"but if you have seen my Princess, pray give me some 
news of her." 
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" Do not let us lose time in talking. I will take 

you to the Castle of Steel, and leave on the sea-shore 

a figure which will resemble you so strangely that the 

fairy will be deceived." Then she collected · so1ne sea­

~ushes, made a big bundle of them, and breathed on 

them three ti1nes, saying: "Sea-rushes, I command 

you to ren1ain there on the sand without moving until 

the Fairy of the Desert comes to carry you oft:" 

The sea-rushes looked exactly like the King; they 

had on one of his coats, and were pale and feeble to 

look at, like the poor drowned King. Then the 

Mermaid made the King sit on her fish tail, and they 

sailed out to sea. 
On the way, the Mermaid told the King that 

Toutebelle h~d been carried away by the dwarf, in 

spite of her terrible wounds, to the Steel Castle, where 

she was received by the loveliest ladies in the world, 

whom the dwarf had stolen away at different times. 

" Ah ! " said the King, " he has married her, I know 

it ! " and he nearly fainted. 
"No, no," she said, "Toutebelle's firmness saved her 

from that. But she was in the wood when you passed; 

she saw you with the Fairy of the Desert, who was 

disguised, and appeared to be even lovelier than 

herself!" 
"She thinks I love the Fairy of the Desert!" cried 

the King; but as he spoke, they arrived at the Steel 

Castle. The side that looked seawards was the only 

one the dwarf had not fortified with the burning 

rays. 
The Mermaid told the King he would find Toute-
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11 TAKE THIS SWORD, " SAID THE MERMAID, 
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belle sitting by the side of the same stream where he 

had seen her when he passed, and she added : 

"You will have foes to conquer before you reach 

her. Take this sword, with which, provided you do 

not let it fall, you can do anything and brave the 

greatest dangers." 
The King thanked her very much indeed, and pre­

pared to set out to look for his Princess. 
Meanwhile, the Fairy of the Desert, seeing that her 

lover did not return, went to look for him, taking a 

hundred damsels with her, and carrying a present for 

him; but what was her dismay when she saw the sea­

rushes, so like the King of the Gold Mines that 

anybody might be deceived. 
She uttered a terrible cry, and threw herself on the 

King's body, and ·wept aloud. Then she called her 

eleven sisters, fairies like herself, to help her to build 

a 1nagnificent tomb for the drowned King. 

But while they were busy looking for all the necessary 

things to imn1ortalize the men1ory of the King whorn 

they supposed to be dead, he was again thanking the 

Mermaid, ·who, after promising him her protection 

always, vanished from sight; so he advanced towards 

the Steel Castle. 
He ·walked with great strides, looking about for his 

dear Princess, when suddenly four sphinxes attacked 

him, and would have torn hi1n to pieces if the diamond 

sword had not been as useful as the Mermaid foretold. 

It had scarcely glistened before the eyes of the 

monsters, w·ben they fell down at his feet. After 

giving each of then1 a mortal ·wound1 he adva~1ced 
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further, and saw six dragons, each of which he cut 
in hal£ 

Then he met twenty-four beautiful maidens, who 
asked him where he wished to go, and told him that 
they could not let him pass, for they were the 
guardians of the palace. 

The King did not know what to do ; he did not 
like to strike them with his sword, but he heard a . 
vo1ce say: 

'' Strike! strike ! Spare no one, or you will lose_ the 
Princess for ever ! " 

So without answering the maidens, he rushed among 
them, scattering them in a moment, and at length 
entered the little wood where he had seen Toutebelle. 
She was still beside the stream, pale and ill. 

At last the Princess drew back when she saw him, 
but he explained how everything had happened, and 
threw himself at her feet. In doing so he unfortunately 
dropped his famous sword. The Yellow Dwarf, w·ho 
was hidden under a plant, no sooner saw it fall out of 
the King's hands, than, knowing its power, he seized 
it. 

The Princess gave a heart-rending cry on seeing the 
little monster, which only served to annoy him the 
more, and he cried : " Now I am master of my rival's 
fate. But I will grant hi~ his life, and permission to 
leave the palace, if you will consent to marry me." 

"Let me rather die a thousand deaths!" cried the 
·unhappy King. 

"A.h I" cried the Princ'ess~ "what· more terrible than 
that you should die 1 " 
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c' And what more frightful," replied the King, " than 
that you should become the victim of this monster~" 

"Let us die together> then,", she said. 
" No, let me, my :Princess) have the consvlation of "' 

knowing that I die to save you." 
"No, no! Rather do I consent to your wis.hes," she 

said to the Yellow Dwarf. 
" Cruel Princess ! " replied the King. " Life would be 

horrible to n1e without you."-
" No," said the dwarf, "the wedding will not take 

place in your presence ! " and he drew his sword and 
stabbed the King to the heart, and the King fell dead 
at the feet of the Princess, who, n?t being able to 
live after her lover was dead, fell lifeless over his dead 

body. 
The Mermaid was so sorry for their tragic · fate that 

she changed them into two beautiful palm trees; and 
there they stand for ever, with boughs entwined, 
embracing one another. 
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TI-IE GOOD LITTLE MOUSE. 

THERE once lived a King 
and Queen who loved 
each other very dearly, 

It 

... - f -- .... 

~~~~c-~"4.~·~· a.nd did everythjng they 
I i)•'''~ ~~~~...- ld t k th 0 

_:\t ~, .. ;~N'\~·' ..._.. cou o rna e e1r 
· ...- people happy; and their 

country was called the Land of Joy. 
The King of the Land of Joy had a neighbour who 

was as different as possible from him. He was very 
cruel, and did nothing but make all his people unhappy; 
and his country was known as the Land of Tears. 

Now the King of the Land of Tears was very 
jealous of his neighbour, and invaded his country with 
a large n,rn1y. 
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When the King of the Land of Joy heard this, he 
set out to 1neet him, after kissing his wife fondly 
E~ery day a messenger brought the poor Queen a letter 
from her husband; but one day, the messenger was 
seen galloping as fast as he could, with a pale, sad face. 
He told the Queen that the King, her husband, 
was dead, and that 
the wicked King was 
marching upon the 
town. 

The Queen fell down 
in a swoon, and when 
she revived she heard 
the noise of the wicked 

· King's approach, for he 
killed every one that 
came in his vva y. The 
Queen ran and hid in 
her bed, but he came 
into her room and 
shouted to her, and 
when she never an­
swered, he dragged her 
out of bed by her 
b .: autiful long hair · and threw her over his shoulder 
and rode off to his own country on horseback. 

At first he n1eant to kill her, but when he heard 
that the Queen -vvas expecting to have a little chil~ 
he thought he would not kill her. " For," he said, 
"if it is a girl I will marry her to my son l " He sent 
for a wise fairy to come and tell him whether the 
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Queen's baby would be a boy or a girl, and the fairy 
was taken in to see her in her miserable room, where 
all she had to lie on was a mattress not worth a 
penny. 

The fairy was very sorry for the poor Queen, and 
whispered, " Take courage ; I hope to be able to help 
you." Then she told the King that the Queen would 
have a beautiful little ~ girl. 

"If she is not beautiful, I will tie her to her mother's 
neck and hang her to a tree ! " said the wicked King 
as he left the room. 

But the Queen was very unhappy to think that her 
pretty daughter would be given to the King's son, 
for he was a little monster. She was always thinking 



and grieving about it as 
she sat spinning, for the 
King made her work all 

.__... day long and 
-=?'" . allnjght long, 
~ and all she 
~~- · had to eat 
~ r---< "'? were three 

= peas cooked 
in water, 
and a tiny 

31 

morsel of black bread; and 
~ so she became thinner and ~ - paler every day. 

• I 

1 
.. ----:::-

One evening, when 
she was spinning, a 
pretty little mouse 
came out of a hole, 
and danced about, and 
went through such 

funny an­
tics that 
the Queen 
gave it 



82 THE GOOD LITTJ,E MOUSE. 

the only pea she had left 
for her supper. 

No sooner had she done 
this than she saw on her 
table a roast partridge and 
two pots of jam ; so she 
ate a little, but had not 
much appetite. The fol- -
lowing day her gaoler 
brought her three peas 
on a large dish, and when 
the Queen was not look-

"''''' '·•II ·. 

''J• 

ing, the mouse ate them 
all up. " Oh, greedy 
mouse ! " she said ; " do 
you wish me to starve ~ " 
But just then she found 
the dish was full of good 
things. Then the ·mouse 
brought a piece · of straw 
in its mouth, and then 
another piece, and it 
brought so much that the 
Queen thought she would 
make a basket, and let it 
down out of the window 
with her little girl in it. 
One day she went to look 
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. out of the window to get some idea how far it was 
to the ground, and how long the cord would have to 
be, when she S3JW an old woman leaning on a staff, 
who said she would help her. 

The Queen was delighted to think the old woman 
would take care of her little girl for her, and so she 
said, '' If ever I am rich again, I will reward you ! " 

" I don't care about 
money," said the old 
woman, "but I do like 
a nice plump mouse to 
eat. If you have any in 
your garret, you might 
send them down to me." 

"Alas!" said the Queen, 
"there is only one pretty 
little mouse comes into 
my room, and I could 
not kill it ! " So the old 
woman went away, mum-

.'I 

• .. ~ 
~ .. 

q 

-... 

bling that she cared more -··· · [i] 
for a mouse than for saving 
her daughter. The Queen could not hear what else 
she said, for she was hobbling away as fast as she 
could. 

That night was born the prettiest little girl yoJ 
could imagine, and the Queen put the baby into the 
basket, and fastened a card to it, on which was 
written : " This unhappy little girl is called 
J oliette." 
· Just at that moment the little mouse appeared, and 
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told the Queen that she was a fairy, and would help 
her, and take care of her little daughter, on whon1 she 

"' .,.. 
-. ... ..., . ... 

""" 

"'\... 

bestowed all sorts of good 
gifts. Then the mouse got 
into the basket with baby. 
It was lowered out of the 

_ window, and just when 
the poor Queen thought 
everything had gone all 
right, the fairy mouse 
came back in great distress 
to say that the child had 
been stolen by her enemy, 
Caucaline. 

The poor Queen nearly 
died with grief. She was 
still sobbing when the 
gaoler came in. He hurried 
off and told the King 
that the Queen's child had 
been born; so the Kit11r 

0 

hastened to the garret and 
demanded it. When he 
heard that a fairy had 
taken it away, he was so 
angry that ·he bit his 
nails until they bled, 
dragged the Queen into 
the garden, climbed a tree, 
and was going to hang her, 
when the invisible fairy 
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pushed him down and made hin1 break four teeth. 
Then she took the Queen away to a beautiful castle. 
But in spite of all their efforts they could not find out 
where Caucaline had hidden J oliette. 

Fifteen years passed, and then they heard that the 
\vicked King's son was going to marry his turkey-herd 
-that is, the little girl who looked after the turkeys­
and that she did not want to marrv him at all. The .; 

little mouse went to try and find the girl, and found 

'\. ~\ .. :: 
~~~ -

her seated on a . rock, 
dressed in coarse linen,-• • • • l, . , . _, __ 

· -- -·-.. and in front of her, lyjng 
on the ground, · there 
were beautiful gowns, and 
diamonds and silver, and 

, · . all sorts of pretty things ; . . . · ·.1 but the turkeys \¥ere 
--·· trampling on them and 

spoiling them all. The 
wicked King's son, who 
was ugly and nearly blind 
and lame, was near her, 
and he was just saying, 

-
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TilE ltL'W'~ SON AND THE TURKEY-HERD 
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cc If you will not give me your heart I will kill you " ; 
to which she answered proudly, "I will not marry 
you-you are too ugly!" 

She was as beautiful as the sun, and the fairy 
changed herself into an old shepherdess and spoke 
to her. The little turkey-herd told her tbat they 
wanted her to leave her turkeys for a crown, but that 
she did not ·wish to do so. Then the fairy asked her 
'vhere she had con1e from, and she told . her that she 
had lived with Caucaline, who had treated her so badly, 
and beaten her so much, that she ran away. One day, 
in the wood, the wicked King's son had seen her, and 
asked her if she would like to look after the turkeys, 
and that was how she had come there. 

Then the fairy began to think that, perhaps, she 
might be the Princess Joliette for whom they had 
been looking all these years, and when she asked her 
name, and the beautiful girl answered "J oliette," she 
nearly devoured her with kisses, and made her put on 
one of the beautiful dresses lying on the ground. Then 
J ohette shook out her fair hair, that was like the sun, 
and covered her from head to foot, falling in curls on 
the ground, and she looked very beautiful. The fairy 
told her ·who she -vvas, and then hastened back to tell ":; 
the Queen all that had happened. 

Now, the wicked King's son, when he heard J oliette's 
reply, went home howling, and made such a noise under 
his father's window that the King called out to know 
what was the matter. When he heard that his son 
was making such a row because the little turkey-herd 
would not love him, he said, "She must love you or 
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die ! " and sent soldiers for her. When the soldiers 
arrived, they found a beautiful lady instead of the little 
turkey-herd, whom they expected to see. They took her 
to the palace and put her in prison, and just after she 
had been taken away, the fairy arrived with the Queen. 

Without losing time, the fairy changed herself again 
into a mouse, and ran into the King's bedroom, where 
he ·was snoring in bed, and bit his ear and his nose 
dreadfully; then she ran and did the same thing to 
the son; then she ran back again and bit tJ1e King so 
that he screamed with pain. The son jumped out of 
bed and rushed into his father's room, and before either 
of them recognized the other they had killed each other. 

Then J oliette was brought out 
of her dungeon and -vvas soon in 
her mother's arms. The people 
made her Queen of the country, 
and in order that she should have 
a nice husband, the fairy went 

away and returned with tbe 
most charming Prince you 
could in1agine,and they lived 
happily ever afterwards. 

_· .. - ~~ 
~'- ~ 
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THE WHITE DOE IN THE WOOD. 

THERE was once upon a time a very beautiful Queen, 

whose husband loved her tenderly. But in spite of 

being a Queen, and having almost everything that one 

could desire, this Queen was not really happy, for she 

had no children, and she longed to have a little child 

more than anything else in the ·world. 

N o-vv, in the country, some distance from the palace, 

there "\vas a famous spring, where people used to go 

, nd pray for what they wanted. One day the Queen 

was sitting by the side of the water, moaning and 

crying, and saying how very much she wanted to have 

a little child, when suddenly a big lobster appeared to 

her, and asked her ·what she wanted. 
The Queen told her ho-vv much she wanted a little 

child, and all at once the lobster turned into a very 

handsmne old woman, who said she was the Fairy of 

the Spring, and that she would take her to the fairy 

palace and ask her sister fairies to help her. 

Of course the Queen \Vent, and the fairies received 

her very kindly, and pr01nised that she should have a 

dear little girl, who ·would be very beautiful. 

" Yon shall call her Desiree," said one of them, " for 

indeed you have \vished for her for a very long tin1e, 

d D . / ' ' . h d .[' ' " an ' es1ree means \VlS e 10r. 
After the fairies had shown her their splendid 

palace, she took her leave of then1, and they presented 

her with a ]ovely bouquet of flowers, and told her that 

when she \vished them to c01ne, she must think of 
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THE SAD QUEEN AT THE SPRING. 
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each fairy, and take a flower out of the bouquet in her 

hand, repeating its name aloud. 
When the Queen reached her own home again, 

every one was surprised at her appearance, for she "\vas 

more beautiful than ever, and so gay and bright. The 

truth was that she felt so happy that she made every 

one else happy too. After a little ti1ne a beautiful 

little daughter was born to the King and Queen, who 

were delighted. The Queen wished the fairies to co1ne 

to the christening, of course, and so she took out her 

bouquet and called them in the vvay they had told' 

her. A splendid feast had been prepared, and she had 

costly gifts for each one. 
While the 1nerriment was at its height, the door 

opened, and the Fairy of the Spring again appeared in 

the form of a huge lobster. She was very angry, and 

said: 
" Ungrateful Queen ! you never invited me to con1e 

to the christening, and yet it was I who led you to my 

sisters, the fairies." 
The Queen was very distressed and very frightened, 

for the fairy was terribly angry. 
" Oh, I vvould not for worlds have forgotten you ! " 

she cried. " I thought I \Yas nmning you an1ong the 

flowers ! " and she begged the lobster tu sit down, and 

ran and got her the most beautiful things she had and _ 

begged her to accept them. 
But the lobster vvas very n1uch offended, and said that 

if little Desiree savv daylight before she was fifteen 

years old she would repent it, and perhaps lose her life. 

After saying this the fairy-lobster disappeared. 
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THIS WARRIOR :PRI~CE AND HlS FATHER. THE KING. 
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~·. Then the Queen begg~d the fairies to advise her 

what to do, and one of them suggested that the 

Princess should be shut up in an underground building 

so that she could not possibly see daylight. The others 

thought this was an excellent idea, and they all gave 

three strokes of their wand&, and in a second a splendid 

palace appeared. It was built of ·white marble, green 

outside; the ceilings and floors "\vere of diamonds and 

emeralds, and the hangings and curtains were of pretty 

coloured velvet, beautifully embroidered by the fairies. 

All the fairies dearly loved the little Princess, but 

one of thetn, Tu~ip, loved her better than all the rest, 

and she often came to see the Queen, begging her to 

be sure and not let Desiree see daylight till after her 

fifteenth birthday. 
The years passed on, Desiree became more beautiful 

every day, and about three months or so before the 

day 'vhen she would be fifteen years old, and able to 

go out into the daylight, the Queen had her portrait 

painted, and sent copies of it to all the Courts in the 

world. 
Now, there was a certain Prince, called the Warrior 

Prince on account of his bravery, who saw it, and fell 

so deeply in love ·with it that he used to shut hitnself 

up in his romn, and talk to the portrait for hours; and 

he became quite ill, and his father -vvas very anxious 

about hin1. 
This Prince had a great friend named Becafi.gue, 

whom the King called one day into his private 

room. 
"I am worried about my son," he said. "You must 
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£nd out why he shuts himself up like this in his own 
room, and then come and tell me." 

Becafigue soon found out that the Prince talked to 
Desiree's portrait for hours at a time. He went and 
told the King, who called his son to hjm and said: 

H My son, what is this I hear 1 You are making 
yourself the laughing-stock of the whole Court, because 

. you shut yourself up and talk to a portrait." 
Then the Prince said: "It is true, father, that I 

spend hours talking to a portrait. But1it is such a 
beautiful face that I am sure you would be charmed 
with it." 

The King reproved him for talking like this, but the 
Prince show.ed him the portrait, and then the King, 
too, thought it 1nost beautiful. 

Then the Prince threw himself at his father's feet, 
and said : " Father, it is the portrait of the Princess 
Desiree; I love her dearly, and if you make me marry 
the Black Princess, whmn you have chosen to be my 
·wife, I feel I shall die ! " 

The King lifted up his son and said: "Indeed, 
Desiree is very beautiful, and I believe that if she came 
here it would make me young again to look at her. I 
will try and arrange the marriage, and alter the plans 
I was making with reference to the Black Princess." 

The Prince was delighted when he heard this, and 
took great interest in the preparations of the embassy 
which was to be sent to ask the hand of the Princess 
Desiree for the Warrior Prince, for such was the name 
given to the Prince on account of his bravery in battle. 

Becafigue was chosen to be the Ambassador, and he 
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DESIREE RECEIV:IS THE PRINCE'S PORTRAIT. 
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set out with a grand train. He had eighty ~oaches, 
shining w~th gold and diamonds, as well as fifty other 
coaches, and twenty-four thousand pages on horseback. 

Becafigue loved his young master very tenderly, and 
on taking leave of him, the Prince said : 

"Remember, Becafigue, my life depends on your 
bringing back this beautiful Princess to be my wife." 

When the news of this splendid procession reached 
the Court, the King and Queen talked over the 
question of ·what they should do. Tulip came and told 
them that the Ambassador must not on any account 
see Desiree, and so the King and Queen received the 
Ambassador very kindly, and told him their daughter's 
history, repeating tbat some dreadful misfortune would 
happen to her if she sa'v daylight before she was 
fifteen. 

Becafigue was much troubled when he heard that 
the Princess could not accompany him, and that the 
Prince would have to wait for three months before the 
marriage could take place. 

He showed the parents the Prince's portrait ; it 
seemed to say in so many words, "Desiree, I love you 
fondly." The King and Queen were charmed with it, 
and showed it to their daughter, who admired the 
handsome Prince very much, and told her mother 
that she thought she could be very happy as that 
Prince's wife. 

When the Ambassador returned with the news that 
the Princess Desiree could not leave the palace for 
three months, the Warrior Prince was very unhappy. 
He fell ill, and grew weaker every day, and everybody 
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saw that he would die if he could not marry the 

Princess at once. 
The I{ing did not know what in the world to do. 

He would have gone himself to beg that the Princess 

might be allowed to marry his son at once, but that 

he was so old. However, he sent Becafigue again, and 

after 1nuch pleading, it was arranged t.hat the Princess 

should go. She was to ride in a coach without win­

dows, and the Ambassador promised that she should 

not see daylight until her fifteenth birthday had 

passed. 
Accordingly the Princess set out, after taking leave 

of her father and mother, with her old governess; who 

was the mother of Long Thorn, one of the ladies who 

was to accompany her, and Gillifiower, another lady­

in-waiting. Now, Long Thorn hated the Princess, for­

she had fallen desperately in love with the portrait of 

the Warrior Prince, but Gilli:flower loved her mistress 

devotedly.-
you remember the Black Princess was to have 

rnarried the Warrior Prince, and, of course, she was 

very much offended ·when she heard that he would not 

1narry her after all, and went to seek the advice of her 

godmother, who happened to be the FairY. of the 

Spring. 
When· the Fairy of the Spring heard her godchild's 

story, she axclaimed : " Desiree again ! That girl is 

always causing me some trouble. You go home, and 

leave everything to me. I promise you I will avenge 

you." So the Black Princess went back to her own 

90untry. 
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A WHITE DOE SPRANG OUT OF THE COACH. 
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Meanwhile, the Princess Desiree and her ladies were 
journeying in the coach. It was terribly hot, and they 
were glad to hear that they had nearly reached the 
capital. Directly Long Thorn heard this, she took out 
a knife, and cut a hole in the side of the coach, so that 
the daylight streamed in. It was the first tiu1e 
Desiree had ever seen the light of day, and, lifting up 
her head, she gave a great sigh, then turned into a 
white doe, and jumped out of the coach and ran into a 
forest near by. 

Just then the Fairy of the Spring sent a dreadful 
storm, so that all the attendants were scattered, and 
Long Thorn and her mother were left alone, for Gilli­
flower had run after the white doe. 

But Long Thorn put on the Princess's most beauti­
ful gown, and, accompanied by her nwther, walked on 
towards the town. 

They met part of the procession approaching, and 
asked the men to tell the King that the Princess 
Desiree was at hand, having lost all her attendants 
and horses in the storm. 

When the Warrior Prince heard that his beloved 
Princess was really near, he was · beside himself with 
joy, and asked eagerly how she looked. 

But no one answered, and he rode quickly on until 
he saw the Princess. Then he nearly fainted, for she 
was the ugliest object you ever saw in your life. She 
was nearly as tall as a church-steeple, and had a long 
red nose. 

The King was very angry too, when he sa'v her, 
and exclaimed : 
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·"I'm not surprised· that they shut you up for so 
' " many years. 

Long Thorn, of course, was offended, and said : 
"How dare you insult n1e like this when I have 

come to marry the Prince. Perhaps my portrait cloes 
flatter me a little." 

But no one paid any attention to her. Two of the 
soldiers picked her up, and her mother as well, and set 
them roughly behind them on their horses, and the 
procession returned. 

The Prince was nearly out of his mind ·when he 
fourrd that the beautiful Princess he had loved so 
devotedly die] not exist, and he was so miserable that 
he could not bear to stay at the Court any longer, but 
ran a·way one day with his friend Becafigue. . 

Meanwhile, Desiree, who, instead of being a beautiful 
Princess, was now a beautiful white doe, lay under a 
tree, weeping over her. sad fate. 

·'What will become of me~" she said; "the wild 
beasts will eat me up." 

Just then Gilliflo,ver approached, and when the doe 
came up to her with streaming eyes, and fondled ber, 
she was sure it must be her own Princess, and Gilli­
flower bent and caressed her. 

While they were trying to comfort each other, 
Fairy Tulip suddenly appeared and said: 

" Princess, although I am very angry with your 
mother for disobeying our commanns, there"by bringing 
upon you this great misfortune; still I am very sorry 
indeed for you. I cannot remove the enchantment, 
but this I can do. Every night you shall resume your 



THE WHITE DOE IN THE WOOD. 51 

·---- ...._____ -· 

) 

-..-:::c- _,.. 

~· · 

·- -~-0 ,..---
'· c->-- - - ..,.... -- ;::::- ~_, 

''I .AM NOT SURPRISED THAT THEY SHUT YOU UP." 
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A FRIEND APP.&ARS ON THE SCENE. 
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own shape, but when the morning comes, you will 
become a white doe again. - If you go down that 
path "-she pointed to a narrow little path-'' you will 
find a cottage. The woman there will allow you to' 
stay 'vith her." T4en she disappeared. 

They did as she told them, and found a little hut, 
kept by a pleasant-faced old woman, who allowed 
Gilliflo,ver to have a nice room, and did not object to 
the white doe at all. 

Now it happened that the Warrior Prince and his 
friend Becafigue wandered into the same forest, and 
while the Prince was resting, Becafigue went to try 
to find a shelter for the night. He came upon the 
hut, and the old woman told him that she could give 
him a place to sleep in. Well pleased that they 
would not have to sleep outside, he went back to his 
master. 

The Prince told him that he had been chasing a 
beautiful white doe, ·which, how·ever, ran so fast that 
he had not been able to catch up with it. 

If the Prince had only known, it was the poor 
Princess Desiree whom he had been chasing till she 
was so tired that she had scarcely strength left to 
cra,vl horne. She was so much later than usual that 
Gilliflo-vver was alarmed, and still more so when the 
Princess told her that a huntsman had tried to catch 
her. 

"You must not go out any more, Princess," she 
said ; " you must stay -vvith me." 

" Alas ~ " said the Princess, "when I become a doe 
I cannot stay in a room-I feel I must run into the 
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forest!" And when the first glimpse of daylight 
came, Gilliflower opened the door, and the white doe 
darted away again into the forest. . 

_That afternoon the white doe was roaming about, 
·wh~n she can1e upon the same huntsman who had 
chased her the day before. He was lying asleep near 
a stream, and she was able to go quite close and see 
his face. 

Imagine her feelings when she recognized the same 
beautiful face she' had seen in the portrait, and which 
she had grown to l9ve so dearly. 

"Alas ! " she cried, "1ny fate is a bitter one. The 
Prince I love so dearly runs after me and seeks to 
k 'll t " I me. 

Just then the Prince woke up, very surprised to see 
the ·white doe near him. He spoke to it and petted it, 
saying he would take it home with him. 

This alarmed the doe, for what, she thought; would 
happen when she turned into a Princess? ancl while 
he was fetching her some water, she darted away. 

The Prince was very angry with the wh1te doe for 
- running away and leaving him, and told Becafigue that 

he intended to punish it, and Vi'ould stay there till he 
caught it. 

The following day he cha~ed the doe for so many 
hours that it was so ·weary it could not run fast 
enough to keep out of the range of his arrows, and the 
Prince drew his bow, and wounded it in the foreleg, so 
that it fell to the earth. 

'Vhen the Prince saw the pretty creature bleeding, 
he \Vas very djstressed, and said : 
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IT WAS THE BEAUTIFUL FACE SHE HAD SEEN IN THE PORTRAIT. 
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"I am so sorry to have hurt you, pretty creature, 
but it was your own fault. Why did you run a-vvay 
from me?" 

He then tried to lift the doe up and carry it to the 
hut, but it was hard work_; for the doe was heavy, 
and he was still weak and ill. At last he had to put 
it down, but took the precaution of tying it to a tree 
with ribbons before he went to call Becafigue to help him. -

The poor Princess was ju despair; she tried her best 
to break the knots, but fortunately Gilliflower hap­
pened to come along, and she cut the ribbons in a 
minute. 

The doe was just set free, when the Prince came up 
with Becafigue, and said the doe belonged to him. 
He had caught it. 

But Gilliflower said that the doe was hers~ and 
they w·alked away together. 

Becafigue watched the doe and its mistress disappear 
into the cottage, then went and asked the old woman 
what she knew of them, which was not much. 

Then he spoke to the Prince : '' Sire, I believe there 
is some mystery here. I am certain I saw that maiden 
at the Court of the Princess Desiree." 

"Ah ! why do you ment-".on that name ? " said the 
Prince; ''you only remind me of my grief." 

But that night Beca£gue, who had discovered that 
the young girl and her white doe had the next room 
to their own, made a tiny hole in the thin partition 
which separated them. 

There he saw standing in the middle of the room a 
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most beautiful Princess, with eyes like stars, and long 
fair hair floating down to her feet. Gilliflower was 
kneeling before her trying to bind up a wound in her 
arm, which was blee_ding. 

"Alas!" the Princess was saying, "what have I 
done to deserve such a cruel fate? To lose the hand­
some Prince was not enough punishment, but the cruel 
fairy allows him to wound me when I appear in the 
shape of a white doe." 

Directly Becafigue heard this he called the Prince to 
come and look. 

The Warrior Prince, when he saw the original of 
the portrait he had loved so much, standing there 
alive, and ten thousand times n1ore beautiful, thought 
he would die of joy. He motioned to Becafigue to 
follow him, and softly they left the room. 

When a tap sounded on the door of Gilliflower's 
room, she said, "Come in," thinking it was the old 
woman, but instead a hands01ne young man came in, 
who thre\v himself at the feet of the Princess. 

" Sweet Princess," he cried, "can you ever forgive 
me for causing that cruel wound ? I think you would 
if you knew all I have suffered for love of you ! " 

For a long time they talked of their great love, 
and the next day, to her delight, Desiree did not, 
as usual, turn into a doe. Their joy was great, 
as you can imagine, and they were just about to 
set out for the Warrior Prince's capital, when a great 
noise of trumpets was heard, and, going outside, they 
foun.d the King, in a litter, n1arching with his army 
to punish the father of Desiree. 
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"SWEET PRINCESS) CAN YOU FORGIVE 1\'IE?" 
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At that moment the Fairy Tulip appeared, and, with 
a touch of her ·wand, dressed Desiree most magnifi­
cently, and told them that she .\t was who had sent 
the Prince into the forest, where he met the white 
doe, and that she, in the shape of the old woman, had 
taken care of them all. 

The Warrior Prince and Desiree thanked her a 
thousand times for all her kindness and care of thmn, 
and then the procession set out for the Prince's home, 
where the wedding was celebrated with great splen­
dour, and at last the Warrior Prince was the husband 
of the beautiful Princess he loved so mu·ch ; and as he 
loved her more every day, they lived happily to the 
end of their lives. 
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