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FHEFAES BHERLEAMQINEATHES

O the top of the mountain, Bella found o Cwarf chained to o rod “Please sove me,” the
Crevart cried.

“I've come o save my dear 'William,” said Bella.

“If magic brings you to me then you must need my belp.” said the Dwar. "My wife, the wicked
Warer Witch, left me chained here; Wilkam muse also be in her power, To rescue us pou must
catch the witch in her sitver fishing nec”

¥l sholl save you boch” promised Bella. She told dhe cogle vo oke her vo Willlam and it
carried her to the loke of che Water VWitch,

Bedlo mode her way to the Worer Winch's poloce jusc o3 VWilliom haod done and received che
same welcome. While dhe Wacer Wioch went to ferch some wine, Bella noticed her facher’s knife
on the table 5o she hid it in her jockes.

When the Warer Witch returned, Bello odmired her silver fishing ne “How, beauriful, moy |
fish wich ic?™ she asked

The Woter Vviuch wanted o please her 5o she agreed. Vithowr suspicion, she handed Bella
the mar,

&g omoe, Bella swung the net over the Water Wirch. There was a errfying sheick and she
curned ingg o beg, ugliy weiggling., frsh,Ar once Balla scooped her up and upped her intg the fish
tank,

Then up swam the freg with her fother's bell arcund his reck, Bella lifted hem ou and gently
eouchid his foor with the kaife, Te ber jog Wilkam oppeored, When he exploned whot had
happened, Bella released all the men who'd been wwrmed inco figh,

Mow thar hes wife hod lost ber power the Dwarl was free and returned o the polace. To
thank Belly and William he flled their pockets with gold,

"Moo poke us hame,” Bella pald her father’s stal hoappily "W hove o wedding oo arrange!”
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FUROPE
A STORY
FROM SCOTLAND

(1)
TAM LIN

ew people dared o wolk in Corverhough wood for fear of an elfin knight called Tam Lin,
wha would toke whatever he withed from thoze he mer
The Earl who owned the wood lived in o castle nearby Ywhen his doughrer, Janet, gres
up, he gove hier Corgerhaugh wood 03 a gific

laree wos noc afroid of angthing. One day she decided to pick flowers and o into che weod
shie went.

Mo sgoner had she picked o wild rese than handsome Tam Lin stepped cut of the orees,

“Whao gave you permission to pick cthag rose!” he asked lanec,

“I nped mo permission,” angwered laneg boldly “This wood Belongs v me” Tam Lin |aoked
at heer and smiled.“Then you must be Joner” he sobd, “with whom | ployed when | was young,”

Janer remembered o boy she hod known long ago. a oy she had once loved but whe had
mysterspasly disoppeared ont doy, “Where hove you been, Tam Lin!” she ashed,

“The Fairy Queen stole me away v e with her elves under che hil” he vold har, “Mow |
guord Carterhasgh weod as her knight bur | long ve escope che firy world and retsrm homs,”

“Henw can you be rescued!™ lanet asked ham " Tell me whot can be denel™ Tam Lin saw that
shie was still che brave giel he knew long ago, th brave gerl he onge leved,

“Tamarrow naght i Halloween” b tald ber " The Queen and ke elves will ride out across
the lond W you ere noo afroid oo waoit alore 01 the cressroads or midnighe you will see o
company of knights on blodk steeds, lollowed by o company of knights an brown seeedy Alver
e will coeme the Fairy Queen on o milk-white soeed. | shall be riding at her sede. with @ stor
upHan ify oraw,”

“What muse | do o save youl™ asked Jenes

“You st pull me from my horse and hald me tght,” said Tam Lin,“for the Queen will uie

n

powerful magic to take me from youw. Fl oerm into o red ot sword gow muss plunge me into the
river. Onfly then will her power be broken”

lanet promised Tam Lin with ol her heart that she would be woiting ot the crossroads to
save him.

That Molloweesn night. brove lonetr made her way by the eerie light of the maon o the
crossroads, She hid herself ond waited.

Suddenly, she heard bridles ring and hoof beors thender. Up rode o company of elfn knighrs
on back steeds, followed by another compamy on brown steeds, After them come the Foiry
Queen on a milk-white steed with a knight riding beside her, Jonet saw the stor upoen his crown
and withour thought of her own safery, leope forward. She seized the bridle of his horse and
pulled him out of his soddle, inte her arms,

A once the ehves twrned vpon her, “Tam Lin®s token!” chey cried.

The Fairy Qeeen shrigked ond lighening flashed eoross che sky Tom Lin wened ince o lizard in
Jenet’s arms but she clutched him tgght, The lizard murned into o writhing snake bt she held him
chose, The snobke wurned ingg g dove char olmest flew from her grasp, Then the dese murned into
a red hot seord, Jones ron o che river neorky and plunged it in ond when the sweom cleared,
there loy Tam Lin, wearing his elfin robes no mans, Jlanet wrapped him n ber claak,

The Fairy Cueen scowled ot Tam Lin, 71 shewld have changed your heory for o hear of
seom,” shir eried and with thot the whale company galloped away,
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