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 The Princess and
the Pea

DANISH

nee upon a time, there was o prince who wanted 1o MUy o prinoess.
NOL Just iy princess, but o real princess. His parents, the kind King ond

| Queen, looked far and wide for one. They invited princess after princess 10
come and visit them.
_ I Some were oo thin,

some were too lot,
saime did not speak the same Lo uage.
sme hod 1o many dogs,
some liked horses better than people.
some wore veny silly elothes,
some aiggled o0 much,
L and some princesses were allogether 1o B tifu)
ok _:Mlh'uugh they eoch had o king and queen :
- ~ prineess waos quite (o his wste, not one of
£ O dark night, while o storm eraslied
W g ]mudi:m the costle door, Th King hi

for o lather and moiher, not one
thiem was u real princess,

d dottered over e kingdom, there
msellwent down 1o see whio it wos




11 was a venj wel pancess. She
was so wel thot it wos dillicult 1o
see where her halr stopped and the
roin begon o

‘Who are gou?® shouted the King,
over the thunderclops
1 am o real princess,” shouted the
wiel princess s the lghining nipped
the dork clonds opart
| The prince was aslecp upsiairs
but he woke up when he heard the
| Princess's voice in the hall below
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The Queen peered around the
door, thinking to hersell;, “Ah ha!
A real princess, eh? We'll soan see
about thog!”

Then out lowd the queen said,
Come in! Whoever you are, gou
cunk sty outside in this weather
rousholl sleep here wnighn.

The wet princess curtsied 1o the
King and Queen and come inside,
dripping puddles on the holl Hoor.
The Prince looked over thie stair-roil
ol the Princess,

She wosn't oo thin,

she wasn't 100 foan,
shie seemed 1o speak his
language,
she hid no dogs or horses,
shie didn't wear sillli)
elathes or gigale,

Mhe Oueen went upstairs to moke up the guest bedroom lersell.
chie ook all the bedclothes off the bed and, on the bare wooden slars,
shee ploced o single peo |

Then she went to the cupbiodrd and Brroad g oul PWerg) moliTesses [lesch
with the soltest, downiest feathers in the whole Kingdon, Qniiop af the
midtiresses she put twenty embroidered silk quilis

‘Conmie T, i deod eiphed plie Quieesre o thie Wel Princess o T T L ST
supiper und o iy clothes and you can sieep here tonbght.”
e deted hersell in front of the great fireploce and put ona
wer. She hod come o verl) long way

and she wos not 1o
Beautilul,
He hoped in his secret heart thon
she wos o real Princess,

Thie sel prirce
swertlip scenied mfghidress oo aie IR ST

frn b rodn amd she was very sleep




