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The years passed. The princess
grew to be as lovely as the good
fairies promised. She could sing
and dance and play sweet music.
However, there were times when

she was lonely.

Here’s a tower I
never climbed
=] before. I wonder

P’'m tired of what 1l find.
00 0 tudying... and I’ve -,
no one to play

Pl explore
the castle.

What are you
doing, good
woman? And
what is that
strange wheel
you work with?

She opened a door at the top of
the stairs and peeked in. She
was surprised to see an
old woman sitting at
a spinning wheel.
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Wihile the princess went to
change her wet clothes, the queen
and her maid prepared a bed for
her.

Then, twenty
mattresses
on top of it.

First, we’ll put a
single pea at the
bottom.

The little princess was speechless
with surprise when she saw where
she was going to sleep that night.

And twenty quilts
on top of them!
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CHARLES PERRAULT
(1628-1703)

© 2005 by William B. Jones, Jr.

Author of Classics lllustrated: A Cultural History

Charles Perrault, though not as well-known in the English-speaking world as the Brothers Grimm or Hans
Christian Andersen, is one of the three great sources of European fairy tales. The French author is responsible for
passing along such classic stories as Cinderella (Cl JR No. 503), The Sleeping Beauty (Cl JR No. 505), Beauty and
the Beast (Cl JR No. 509), Little Red Riding Hood (CI JR No. 510), and Puss-in-Boots (CI JR No. 511).

Perrault was a member of a Parisian family that distinguished itself during the reign of Louis XIV. One of his
brothers, Claude, was an architect who designed the Louvre's colonnade and the Paris Observatory. Charles was
trained as a lawyer and served as Comptroller of Royal Buildings. He began his literary career witing light verse and
love poems.

In 1671, Perrault was elected to the illustrious French Academy. He invited the general public to his inauguration,
thus breaking down a barrier between the literary elite and ordinary readers. As a member of the Academy, Perrault
encouraged Louis XIV's finance minister, Jean-Baptiste Colbert, to establish a pension fund for writers and
intellectuals.

The greatest literary controversy of the late 1600s was the "Quarrel Between the Ancients and the Moderns." In
that dispute, writers such as poet and literary critic Nicolas Boileau championed the enduring relevance of ancient
literature, while Perrault and others argued that the quality of literature improved as civilization progressed. Although
the Ancients prevailed in Perrault's day, his views paved the way for later literary movements that rebelled against
traditionalism.

The author's most enduring work appeared late in his life. Contes de ma Meére 'Oy  (Tales of Mother Goose),
formally known as Histoires ou contes du temps passé avec des moralités, was published in 1697 under the name of
Perrault's son and became immediately popular. The small volume contained La Belle au bois dormant (The Sleeping
Beauty), Le pefit chaperon rouge (Little Red Riding Hood), Le Maitre chat, ou: Le chat botté (Puss-in-Boots),
Cendrillon, ou: La petite pantoufle de verre (Cinderella, or: The Little Glass Slipper), La Belle et la Béte (Beauty and
the Beast), and other elegant retellings and reshapings of old stories.

Cinderella as we know it is largely Perrault's creation. His source was La gatta cennerentola (Cinders-Cat), a tale
in the Pentamerone (1634-36), an ltalian collection of fairy tales by Giambattista Basile (1575-1632). But the
transformed pumpkin and mice and the stepsisters' efforts to put on the glass slipper were all the products of
Perrault's imagination. More than 300 later variants of the Cinderella story have been discovered

Although the long-sleep element of The Sleeping Beauty has parallels in ancient and medieval tales, Perrault's
story is again primarily his own imaginative effort. His telling of Little Red Riding Hood is the first printed version. It
differs considerably from the later Grimms' rendition, which adds a happy ending that has become standard.

Beauty and the Beast has been modified and amplified since Perrault's time, from Countess dAulnoy and
Madame de Villeneuve to Jean Cocteau and Walt Disney. The earliest printed version was included in Le piacevoli
notti (The Nights of Straparcla), a story cycle by Gianfrancesco Strapardla (c. 1480-c. 1557) that was published
between 1550 and 1553. While Perrault popularized the tale, the rendition by Madame le Prince de Beaumont in
Magasin des enfants (1756) is closer to the version known to modern readers.

Straparola also presented Puss-in-Boots for the first time. Perrault's version, however, adds the ogre, the
spurious title of the Marquis of Carabas, and, most importantly, the cat's boots. The French tale is infinitely wittier
than the ltalian original. Indeed, whatever the story he was telling and whatever the source, Charles Perrault made
the material uniquely his own.
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Sadly the young prince
returned to his home
without a real princess

T'hat night, the royal family felt
very, very sad and lonesome.. ..

I wish the rain would minute. I hear

stop. No one will come someone knocking.

to see us on a night ; =i
like this.

1\

Hurry. Let’s Oh, I hope it’s Count ' %74 Please, may

visitor at I come in?
the gate
was only
avery
wet
young
lady.

o
e
F
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see who is | Lovefun. He always
B  makes me
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ordered seven gold silverware cases

As gifts for the seven fairies, the king
made for the feast after the christening.

‘The feast had started and all were
chatting merrily, when suddenly
they were interrupted by an old fairy.

The angry old fairy was seated with
the others, but it was too late to have
a case of gold made for her.

Dear fairy, I am sorry, we searched
the land for all the fairies. Perhaps
you were traveling abroad. I will
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You have done When the princess awakens,

well, my king. she must not feel strange in

Now I must the world. So I will see that

complete the she retains her court - - - just
as it is today.

SR Im

All were touched by the fairy’s magic spell . . . the maids of honor, the
ladies-in-waiting, the gentlemen, the officers, the cooks, the undercooks.
even the horses and the cats and the dogs. All were put to sleep.
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Fi Y The nobles of
(gi X the court. They

are just as they
e were one hundred
The story the
old man told
is true. The
whole palace
is asleep.
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There are two kinds of ‘The humps of the
camels. They are the camel are filled
Arabian camel, which with cells like a
has one hump, and the honeycomb. These! V273
Bactrian camel which store the food and
has two humps. water he eats and
drinks until he
needs them. After
a long journey,
his humps almost
disappear until he
fills them again with
food and water.

The camel is

called the “ship

of the desert”. It  /
is the only animal /
that can carry

man over places
where water cannot
be found.

Camels are perfectly suited to
the desert. In a sandstorm, they
can even close their nostrils

to keep from suffocating.

So useful are camels that they
are even used by soldiers who
fight in the desert. With their
long, ungainly legs camels can
move very rapidly.
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i Cheat me of my gift, will they?
Y They’ll pay for this.

It is time for the fairy Godmothers
to bestow their gifts upon the
princess.

She means to
harm the
princess!

I must hide so that I can be

last to give my gift. Then,

perhaps I can undo the old
fairy’s wicked work.

/
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[ Of course. Come Iama Not a REAL Certainly. A
in out of the princess. princess? real
rain. Who are princess.

AN Do =~

But... but... nothing! How can this
poor, wet girl be a real
princess? Indeed!

We shall see if

she is telling the
truth.—Come
with me. You shall
sleep here tonight.
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SIMPLE SIMON

Simple Simon met a pieman, going to the fair;
Says Simple Simon to the pieman,”“Let me taste your ware.”

Says the pieman to Simple Simon,“Show me first your penny.”
Says Simple Simon to the pieman,” Indeed | have not any.”

He went to catch a dickey bird, and thought he could not fail,

Because he got a little salt, to put upon his tail.

He went to take a bird's nest; ‘twas built upon a bough;

A branch gave way and Simon fell into a dirty slough. I —
-

Simple Simon went a-fishing for to catch a whale;
All the water he had got was in his mother’s pail.

He went to ride a spotted cow, that had a little calf;
She threw him down upon the ground, which made the people laugh.

-h‘

¥e

Simple Simon went to look if plums grew on a thistle;
He pricked his fingers very much, which made poor Simon whistle.

He went for water in a sieve, but soon it all ran through,
And now poor Simple Simon bids you all adieu.
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Your warm, kind sweet. You will make happy understand how to
smiles will light all you meet. rule peacefully this
the countryside land.

for miles.

. Beauty’s my gift. [My gift is grace... 2 manner I give you wit ... to .

From me the art
of dancing know.
I give to you a

nightingale
will sing as
sweetly, with
the gift I

will play all

that you
desire.
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'The hundred yeats went by slowly. The
king and queen passed away . . . wars were
fought . . . a new family came to the throne.

When the new king’s son grew up,
his favorite sport was hunting. He
would ride for miles through the
forests, ch:

& o
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After supper, the
prince and princess
were married.
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1 ne Real Princess

By Hans Christian Andersen

"There was once a young prince
who wanted very much to
marry. But he didn’t want
to marry just anybody.
So he set outon a
long journey to
find the right
f3tdls 5an

I shall search
the four corners
of the earth
until I find her.

Be sure to
keep warm, son.
Don’t get your
feet wet, and
be very
careful what

But how will I
know if she is
a REAL
princess?
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Later that morning . . . r I didn’t

You don’t look

— sleep a wink.
There was something
hard in my bed. It
was about the size
of a pea. I tossed
and turned all

very rested,
my dear.

She is a REAL princess! No one

but a real princess could feel a

pea under twenty mattreasses and

twenty quilts. Now, son, ask her
to marry you.
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Young prince, it is better not
to ask about the hidden castle.
They say it is haunted by evil

s

The prince rode into the town and
asked about the -
Witches,

Id palace.
S Sir. You would
do well to stay
away from that

‘ =

Ho, there! What
do you know
about that old
castle? Who
lives there?

/ {

My grandfather tells
a story about a
sleeping prince:

I have heard weird tales
about that castle. Surely,
they are not true. What
do you know of it? g

—]

[ Then lead me to your
grandfather at once.
I must hear this story.
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The prince
was so happy
when he saw
the beautiful
princess, he
was speechless.

/

By now, the entire palace was
awake and since they had not
eaten for one hundred years,

all the people were very,

were still talking.

dreamed of
you for all
these years.

Hours later, the prince and princess

I have

supper

at once.

My loyal
people, have

Highnesses,
supper is
ready.

you rested
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I hope you sleep Hoours passed, but the poor princess
well, my dear. didn’t sleep a wink. ‘

h’j Oh dear,
oh dear!

= I’ve never been
At midnight, she | [ Ishall beblack | NG so uncomfortable
was still awake. w and blue all over. | \ in my whole life.
e A <
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As the old fairy drew near the baby Ny
princess, everyone became silent.

I give you death! Before you are
full grown, a spindle will go

through your finger and ) \_q
you will die! — ) \

Poor, poor

T'he poor queen swooned, .
princess!

to hear so terrible a
curse!

Wait! I can
undo some
of the evil!
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Featuring Stories by the
World's Greatest Authors

Greatest
Authors!

Over 60
Classics Illustrated
Titles!

The classics never go out of style! ﬁ

Go to trajectory.com to buy more of these cool comics!
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First he traveled north to the land
of snow and ice.

I am the princess You’re very
Sky High. pretty, but I do
= not feel you are
i/ 3 a REAL princess.
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0 do
d D i
Do you like I like you very much,
me? I am but I’m sure you’re
.the [ty nota REAL [p0
princess princess.
Roly Poly.
=
) 7z =
0
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A\ /
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Then he went south to the land of the
sun,
the princess

Iam

Little One.
Al

A\
V) A\ o

E ¢ Y7
2\

You’re cute as a
kitten, but I don’t
think you’re a REAL
princess.

And last, the prince journeyed to
the far-away land of the west.

They call me Well, Pm very
princess Sharp glad to hear that.
Nose and I P’m certain YOU

don’t want to
marry you or
anyone else!

are not a real
princess!
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7
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The day of the princess’ christening
will be a holiday. There will be
feasting and dancing in every town
and hamlet. I will invite all the

good fairies that can be found, to

be her God- [

A baby girl was born to
them. Tender as the dawn
and bright as the day, she
was the most beautiful
baby in all the land.

—

Seven good fairies came to the christening
to give the king’s daughter all the
perfections a girl could have.
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That evening, a dwarf
in seven league boots

sped toward the fairy
kingdom.

You ordered me
to tell you when
the spell had
worked. I have
come at once.

He was soon before the
good fairy whose spell
had saved the princess
from the wicked
fairy’s curse
of death.

Thank you, dwarf.
Quickly, get my
chariot!

Fast as lightning, the fairy
flew to the side of the
sleeping beauty.
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I cannot change the

curse entirely, but

the princess will not
die.

And at the end of that
time, a king’s son shall
come and wake you and
your life will begin

Dear little princess, you will indeed
pierce your hand with a spindle. But
instead of dying, you will fall into a
deep, deep sleep. ¥
You will sleep for

a hundred years.

Hoping to prevent the old fairy’s

curse from taking effect, the king

ordered all the spindles in the
land destroyed.
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... and they say the hundred
years have passed. Many have
tried to break through
those woods to reach
the castle, but none

has succeeded.

No, young Sir. Those
who have gone have
never come back.
Don’t! You may be

There is no way in. I have
no ax. Yet, I seem to be
drawn toward this place
by some strange power.

The trees have
moved aside to
let me pass.
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There once lived a good king and
a gentle queen who ruled a rich
and happy land. Everywhere there
was laughter and song among

The king and queen were somewhat sad
because they had no children.

The people Yes, but I

the people. But in the palace, are our do so wish
there was also a bit of sorrow. children, we had a
real child

of our own.

Every year, they traveled
far to all the great
shrines and holy places
of the world to make
their vows and say
their prayers. And,
at last, their
prayers were
answered.
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The people of the palace hurried to the princess’
aid. They patted her face and rubbed her brow
with water. But ...

Nothing seems
to help!

There is nothing we can do. It
is the work of the fairies. She
will sleep . . . 2 hundred years.
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The king sadly ordered that
his daughter be put to bed in
the most beautiful room of
the palace, where no one
would disturb her while
the years passed.
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The woods have &
closed behind me. v Perhaps the farmer
: )| was right. It was
foolish of me to
come alone.

Well, I am ready
for what may come.
{| 1 shall walk ahead.

The castle. But
there seems to
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Why, look. The
woods have been
cleared away.

They set out at once
for the prince’s palace. g
D

//'//777’
=57 /{‘
;S,lw-) /

Somewhere in the land, the
good fairy heard the news.

They will. My
work is done.

And will they now live
happily ever after?
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