BEDTIME STORIES
The following fairy tales are meant to instill strength and wonder in children especially
those in grade 1 to 3. But older children might also find a lot of joy in listening to
them!
Otherwise, for older children who prefer reading alone, “The Little House in the Big
Woods” is a good story for this time, since it’s about a certain isolation in a small
house.

Monday
Tuesday
Wednesday

Thursday
Friday

MONDAY
The King's Son Who Feared Nothing (Grimm’s Fairy Tale)
There was once a King's son, who was no longer content to stay at home in his father's
house, and as he had no fear of anything, he thought, "I will go forth into the wide world,
there the time will not seem long to me, and I shall see wonders enough."
So he took leave of his parents, and went forth, and on and on from morning till night,
and whichever way his path led it was the same to him. It came to pass that he got to the
house of a giant, and as he was so tired he sat down by the door and rested. And as he let
his eyes roam here and there, he saw the giant's playthings lying in the yard. These were
a couple of enormous balls, and nine-pins as tall as a man. After a while he had a fancy to
set the nine-pins up and then rolled the balls at them, and screamed and cried out when
the nine-pins fell, and had a merry time of it.
The giant heard the noise, stretched his head out of the window, and saw a man who was
not taller than other men, and yet played with his nine-pins. "Little worm," cried he, "why
art thou playing with my balls? Who gave thee strength to do it?"

The King's son looked up, saw the giant, and said, "Oh, thou blockhead, thou thinkest
indeed that thou only hast strong arms, I can do everything I want to do."
The giant came down and watched the bowling with great admiration, and said, "Child of
man, if thou art one of that kind, go and bring me an apple of the tree of life."
- "What dost thou want with it?" said the King's son.
- "I do not want the apple for myself," answered the giant, "but I have a betrothed bride
who wishes for it. I have travelled far about the world and cannot find the tree."
- "I will soon find it," said the King's son, "and I do not know what is to prevent me from
getting the apple down."
The giant said, "Thou really believest it to be so easy! The garden in which the tree stands
is surrounded by an iron railing, and in front of the railing lie wild beasts, each close to
the other, and they keep watch and let no man go in."
- "They will be sure to let me in," said the King's son.
- "Yes, but even if thou dost get into the garden, and seest the apple hanging to the tree,
it is still not thine; a ring hangs in front of it, through which any one who wants to reach
the apple and break it off, must put his hand, and no one has yet had the luck to do it."
- "That luck will be mine," said the King's son.

Then he took leave of the giant, and went forth over mountain and valley, and through
plains and forests, until at length he came to the wondrous garden.

The beasts lay round about it, but they had put their heads down and were asleep.
Moreover, they did not awake when he went up to them, so he stepped over them,
climbed the fence, and got safely into the garden. There, in the very middle of it, stood
the tree of life, and the red apples were shining upon the branches. He climbed up the
trunk to the top, and as he was about to reach out for an apple, he saw a ring hanging

before it; but he thrust his hand through that without any difficulty, and gathered the
apple. The ring closed tightly on his arm, and all at once he felt a prodigious strength
flowing through his veins. When he had come down again from the tree with the apple,
he would not climb over the fence, but grasped the great gate, and had no need to shake
it more than once before it sprang open with a loud crash. Then he went out, and the lion
which had been lying down before, was awake and sprang after him, not in rage and
fierceness, but following him humbly as its master.

The King's son took the giant the apple he had promised him, and said, "Seest thou, I have
brought it without difficulty." The giant was glad that his desire had been so soon
satisfied, hastened to his bride, and gave her the apple for which she had wished.
She was a beautiful and wise maiden, and as she did not see the ring on his arm, she said,
"I shall never believe that thou hast brought the apple, until I see the ring on thine arm."
The giant said, "I have nothing to do but go home and fetch it," and thought it would be
easy to take away by force from the weak man, what he would not give of his own free
will. He therefore demanded the ring from him, but the King's son refused it. "Where the
apple is, the ring must be also," said the giant; "if thou wilt not give it of thine own accord,
thou must fight with me for it."

They wrestled with each other for a long time, but the giant could not get the better of
the King's son, who was strengthened by the magical power of the ring. Then the giant
thought of a stratagem, and said, "I have got warm with fighting, and so hast thou. We
will bathe in the river, and cool ourselves before we begin again." The King's son, who
knew nothing of falsehood, went with him to the water, and pulled off with his clothes
the ring also from his arm, and sprang into the river. The giant instantly snatched the ring,
and ran away with it, but the lion, which had observed the theft, pursued the giant, tore
the ring out of his hand, and brought it back to its master. Then the giant placed himself
behind an oak-tree, and while the King's son was busy putting on his clothes again,
surprised him, and put both his eyes out.

And now the unhappy King's son stood there, and was blind and knew not how to help
himself. Then the giant came back to him, took him by the hand as if he were someone
who wanted to guide him, and led him to the top of a high rock. There he left him
standing, and thought, "Just two steps more, and he will fall down and kill himself, and I
can take the ring from him." But the faithful lion had not deserted its master; it held him
fast by the clothes, and drew him gradually back again. When the giant came and wanted
to rob the dead man, he saw that his cunning had been in vain. "Is there no way, then, of
destroying a weak child of man like that?" said he angrily to himself, and seized the King's
son and led him back again to the precipice by another way, but the lion which saw his
evil design, helped its master out of danger here also. When they had got close to the
edge, the giant let the blind man's hand drop, and was going to leave him behind alone,
but the lion pushed the giant so that he was thrown down and fell, dashed to pieces, on
the ground.

The faithful animal again drew its master back from the precipice, and guided him to a
tree by which flowed a clear brook. The King's son sat down there, but the lion lay down,
and sprinkled the water in his face with its paws. Scarcely had a couple of drops wetted
the sockets of his eyes, than he was once more able to see something, and remarked a
little bird flying quite close by, which wounded itself against the trunk of a tree. On this it
went down to the water and bathed itself therein, and then it soared upwards and swept
between the trees without touching them, as if it had recovered its sight again. Then the
King's son recognized a sign from God and stooped down to the water, and washed and
bathed his face in it. And when he arose he had his eyes once more, brighter and clearer
than they had ever been.

TUESDAY
The King's Son Who Feared Nothing (continued)

The King's son thanked God for his great mercy, and travelled with his lion onwards
through the world. And it came to pass that he arrived before a castle which was
enchanted. In the gateway stood a maiden of beautiful form and fine face, but she was
quite black. She spoke to him and said, "Ah, if thou couldst but deliver me from the evil
spell which is thrown over me." - "What shall I do?" said the King's son. The maiden
answered, "Thou must pass three nights in the great hall of this enchanted castle, but
thou must let no fear enter thy heart. When they are doing their worst to torment thee,
if thou bearest it without letting a sound escape thee, I shall be free. Thy life they dare
not take." Then said the King's son, "I have no fear; with God's help I will try it." So he
went gaily into the castle, and when it grew dark he seated himself in the large hall and
waited. Everything was quiet, however, till midnight, when all at once a great tumult
began, and out of every hole and corner came little devils. They behaved as if they did not
see him, seated themselves in the middle of the room, lighted a fire, and began to gamble.
When one of them lost, he said, "It is not right; someone is here who does not belong to
us; it is his fault that I am losing." - "Wait, you fellow behind the stove, I am coming," said
another. The screaming became still louder, so that no one could have heard it without
terror. The King's son stayed sitting quite quietly, and was not afraid; but at last the devils
jumped up from the ground, and fell on him, and there were so many of them that he
could not defend himself from them. They dragged him about on the floor, pinched him,
pricked him, beat him, and tormented him, but no sound escaped from him. Towards
morning they disappeared, and he was so exhausted that he could scarcely move his
limbs, but when day dawned the black maiden came to him. She bore in her hand a little
bottle wherein was the water of life wherewith she washed him, and he at once felt all
pain depart and new strength flow through his veins. She said, "Thou hast held out
successfully for one night, but two more lie before thee." Then she went away again, and
as she was going, he observed that her feet had become white. The next night the devils
came and began their gambols anew. They fell on the King's son, and beat him much more
severely than the night before, until his body was covered with wounds. But as he bore

all quietly, they were forced to leave him, and when dawn appeared, the maiden came
and healed him with the water of life. And when she went away, he saw with joy that she
had already become white to the tips of her fingers. And now he had only one night more
to go through, but it was the worst. The hob-goblins came again: "Art thou there still?"
cried they, "thou shalt be tormented till thy breath stops." They pricked him and beat
him, and threw him here and there, and pulled him by the arms and legs as if they wanted
to tear him to pieces, but he bore everything, and never uttered a cry. At last the devils
vanished, but he lay fainting there, and did not stir, nor could he raise his eyes to look at
the maiden who came in, and sprinkled and bathed him with the water of life. But
suddenly he was freed from all pain, and felt fresh and healthy as if he had awakened
from sleep, and when he opened his eyes he saw the maiden standing by him, snowwhite, and fair as day. "Rise," said she, "and swing thy sword three times over the stairs,
and then all will be delivered." And when he had done that, the whole castle was released
from enchantment, and the maiden was a rich King's daughter. The servants came and
said that the table was already set in the great hall, and dinner served up. Then they sat
down and ate and drank together, and in the evening the wedding was solemnized with
great rejoicings.

WEDNESDAY
The Water of Life (Grimm’s Fairy Tale)

There was once a King who had an illness, and no one believed that he would come out
of it with his life. He had three sons who were much distressed about it, and went down
into the palace-garden and wept. There they met an old man who inquired as to the cause
of their grief. They told him that their father was so ill that he would most certainly die,
for nothing seemed to cure him.

Then the old man said, "I know of one more remedy, and that is the water of life; if he
drinks of it he will become well again; but it is hard to find." T
he eldest said, "I will manage to find it," and went to the sick King, and begged to be
allowed to go forth in search of the water of life, for that alone could save him. "No," said
the King, "the danger of it is too great. I would rather die."
But he begged so long that the King consented. The prince thought in his heart, "If I bring
the water, then I shall be best beloved of my father, and shall inherit the kingdom."
So he set out, and when he had ridden forth a little distance, a dwarf stood there in the
road who called to him and said, "Whither away so fast?"
- "Silly shrimp," said the prince, very haughtily, "it is nothing to do with you," and rode on.
But the little dwarf had grown angry, and had wished an evil wish.
Soon after this the prince entered a ravine, and the further he rode the closer the
mountains drew together, and at last the road became so narrow that he could not
advance a step further; it was impossible either to turn his horse or to dismount from the
saddle, and he was shut in there as if in prison.
The sick King waited long for him, but he came not.
Then the second son said, "Father, let me go forth to seek the water," and thought to
himself, "If my brother is dead, then the kingdom will fall to me."
At first the King would not allow him to go either, but at last he yielded, so the prince set
out on the same road that his brother had taken, and he too met the dwarf, who stopped
him to ask, whither he was going in such haste?
"Little shrimp," said the prince, "that is nothing to thee," and rode on without giving him
another look. But the dwarf bewitched him, and he, like the other, rode into a ravine, and
could neither go forwards nor backwards. So fare haughty people.

As the second son also remained away, the youngest begged to be allowed to go forth to

fetch the water, and at last the King was obliged to let him go. When he met the dwarf
and the latter asked him whither he was going in such haste, he stopped, gave him an
explanation, and said, "I am seeking the water of life, for my father is sick unto death."
- "Dost thou know, then, where that is to be found?"
- "No," said the prince.
- "As thou hast borne thyself as is seemly, and not haughtily like thy false brothers, I will
give thee the information and tell thee how thou mayst obtain the water of life. It springs
from a fountain in the courtyard of an enchanted castle, but thou wilt not be able to make
thy way to it, if I do not give thee an iron wand and two small loaves of bread. Strike thrice
with the wand on the iron door of the castle and it will spring open: inside lie two lions
with gaping jaws, but if thou throwest a loaf to each of them, they will be quieted. Then
hasten to fetch some of the water of life before the clock strikes twelve, else the door will
shut again, and thou wilt be imprisoned."
The prince thanked him, took the wand and the bread, and set out on his way. When he
arrived, everything was as the dwarf had said. The door sprang open at the third stroke
of the wand, and when he had appeased the lions with the bread, he entered the castle,
and came to a large and splendid hall, wherein sat some enchanted princes whose rings
he drew off their fingers. A sword and a loaf of bread were lying there, which he carried
away.
After this, he entered a chamber, in which was a beautiful maiden who rejoiced when she
saw him, kissed him, and told him that he had delivered her, and should have the whole
of her kingdom, and that if he would return in a year their wedding should be celebrated;
likewise she told him where the spring of the water of life was, and that he was to hasten
and draw some of it before the clock struck twelve.
Then he went onwards, and at last entered a room where there was a beautiful newlymade bed, and as he was very weary, he felt inclined to rest a little. So he lay down and
fell asleep. When he awoke, it was striking a quarter to twelve. He sprang up in a fright,
ran to the spring, drew some water in a cup which stood near, and hastened away. But

just as he was passing through the iron door, the clock struck twelve, and the door fell to
with such violence that it carried away a piece of his heel.
He, however, rejoicing at having obtained the water of life, went homewards, and again
passed the dwarf. When the latter saw the sword and the loaf, he said, "With these thou
hast won great wealth; with the sword thou canst slay whole armies, and the bread will
never come to an end."

THURSDAY
The Water of Life (continued)

But the prince would not go home to his father without his brothers, and said, "Dear
dwarf, canst thou not tell me where my two brothers are? They went out before I did in
search of the water of life, and have not returned."
- "They are imprisoned between two mountains," said the dwarf. "I have condemned
them to stay there, because they were so haughty."
Then the prince begged until the dwarf released them; but he warned him, however, and
said, "Beware of them, for they have bad hearts."
When his brothers came, he rejoiced, and told them how things had gone with him, that
he had found the water of life and had brought a cupful away with him, and had rescued
a beautiful princess, who was willing to wait a year for him, and then their wedding was
to be celebrated and he would obtain a great kingdom.
After that they rode on together, and chanced upon a land where war and famine reigned,
and the King already thought he must perish, for the scarcity was so great. Then the prince
went to him and gave him the loaf, wherewith he fed and satisfied the whole of his
kingdom, and then the prince gave him the sword also wherewith he slew the hosts of his

enemies, and could now live in rest and peace. The prince then took back his loaf and his
sword, and the three brothers rode on.
But after this they entered two more countries where war and famine reigned and each
time the prince gave his loaf and his sword to the Kings, and had now delivered three
kingdoms, and after that they went on board a ship and sailed over the sea.
During the passage, the two eldest conversed apart and said, "The youngest has found
the water of life and not we, for that our father will give him the kingdom the kingdom
which belongs to us, and he will rob us of all our fortune."
They then began to seek revenge, and plotted with each other to destroy him. They
waited until they found him fast asleep, then they poured the water of life out of the cup,
and took it for themselves, but into the cup they poured salt sea-water.
Now therefore, when they arrived home, the youngest took his cup to the sick King in
order that he might drink out of it, and be cured. But scarcely had he drunk a very little of
the salt sea-water than he became still worse than before. And as he was lamenting over
this, the two eldest brothers came, and accused the youngest of having intended to
poison him, and said that they had brought him the true water of life, and handed it to
him. He had scarcely tasted it, when he felt his sickness departing, and became strong
and healthy as in the days of his youth.
After that they both went to the youngest, mocked him, and said, "You certainly found
the water of life, but you have had the pain, and we the gain; you should have been
sharper, and should have kept your eyes open. We took it from you whilst you were
asleep at sea, and when a year is over, one of us will go and fetch the beautiful princess.
But beware that you do not disclose aught of this to our father; indeed he does not trust
you, and if you say a single word, you shall lose your life into the bargain, but if you keep
silent, you shall have it as a gift."

The old King was angry with his youngest son, and thought he had plotted against his life.
So he summoned the court together and had sentence pronounced upon his son, that he

should be secretly shot. And once when the prince was riding forth to the chase,
suspecting no evil, the King's huntsman had to go with him, and when they were quite
alone in the forest, the huntsman looked so sorrowful that the prince said to him, "Dear
huntsman, what ails you?" The huntsman said, "I cannot tell you, and yet I ought." Then
the prince said, "Say openly what it is, I will pardon you." - "Alas!" said the huntsman, "I
am to shoot you dead, the King has ordered me to do it." Then the prince was shocked,
and said, "Dear huntsman, let me live; there, I give you my royal garments; give me your
common ones in their stead." The huntsman said, "I will willingly do that, indeed I should
not have been able to shoot you." Then they exchanged clothes, and the huntsman
returned home; the prince, however, went further into the forest. After a time three
waggons of gold and precious stones came to the King for his youngest son, which were
sent by the three Kings who had slain their enemies with the prince's sword, and
maintained their people with his bread, and who wished to show their gratitude for it.
The old King then thought, "Can my son have been innocent?" and said to his people,
"Would that he were still alive, how it grieves me that I have suffered him to be killed!" "He still lives," said the huntsman, "I could not find it in my heart to carry out your
command," and told the King how it had happened. Then a stone fell from the King's
heart, and he had it proclaimed in every country that his son might return and be taken
into favour again.

The princess, however, had a road made up to her palace which was quite bright and
golden, and told her people that whosoever came riding straight along it to her, would be
the right wooer and was to be admitted, and whoever rode by the side of it, was not the
right one, and was not to be admitted. As the time was now close at hand, the eldest
thought he would hasten to go to the King's daughter, and give himself out as her
deliverer, and thus win her for his bride, and the kingdom to boot. Therefore he rode
forth, and when he arrived in front of the palace, and saw the splendid golden road, he
thought, it would be a sin and a shame if he were to ride over that, and turned aside, and
rode on the right side of it. But when he came to the door, the servants told him that he

was not the right man, and was to go away again. Soon after this the second prince set
out, and when he came to the golden road, and his horse had put one foot on it, he
thought, it would be a sin and a shame to tread a piece of it off, and he turned aside and
rode on the left side of it, and when he reached the door, the attendants told him he was
not the right one, and he was to go away again. When at last the year had entirely expired,
the third son likewise wished to ride out of the forest to his beloved, and with her forget
his sorrows. So he set out and thought of her so incessantly, and wished to be with her so
much, that he never noticed the golden road at all. So his horse rode onwards up the
middle of it, and when he came to the door, it was opened and the princess received him
with joy, and said he was her deliverer, and lord of the kingdom, and their wedding was
celebrated with great rejoicing. When it was over she told him that his father invited him
to come to him, and had forgiven him. So he rode thither, and told him everything; how
his brothers had betrayed him, and how he had nevertheless kept silence. The old King
wished to punish them, but they had put to sea, and never came back as long as they
lived.

FRIDAY
The Money Stars (Grimm’s Fairy Tale)
There was once on a time a little girl whose father and mother were dead, and she was
so poor that she no longer had any little room to live in, or bed to sleep in, and at last she
had nothing else but the clothes she was wearing and a little bit of bread in her hand
which some charitable soul had given her. She was, however, good and pious. And as she
was thus forsaken by all the world, she went forth into the open country, trusting in the
good God.

Then a poor man met her, who said: "Ah, give me something to eat, I am so hungry!" She

reached him the whole of her piece of bread, and said: "May God bless it to thy use," and
went onwards.
Then came a child who moaned and said: "My head is so cold, give me something to cover
it with." So she took off her hood and gave it to him; and when she had walked a little
farther, she met another child who had no jacket and was frozen with cold.
Then she gave it her own; and a little farther on one begged for a frock, and she gave
away that also.
At length she got into a forest and it had already become dark, and there came yet
another child, and asked for a little shirt, and the good little girl thought to herself: "It is
a dark night and no one sees thee, thou canst very well give thy little shirt away," and
took it off, and gave away that also.

And as she so stood, and had not one single thing left, suddenly some stars from heaven
fell down, and they were nothing else but hard smooth pieces of money, and although
she had just given her little shirt away, she had a new one which was of the very finest
linen. Then she gathered together the money into this, and was rich all the days of her
life.

