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Far away, where the swallows go in winter, a rich king -
had eleven sons and one daughter, The girl's name was
Elise. She was a princess, and her brothers were
princes, Their mother died when they were very young,
but the children still had their father, and they were very




“Then one day, the king marrie __
sent Elise to live with some peasants. Then she turned
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“No," replied the woman. “But | did see eleven swans
with golden crowns. They were swimming in that
stream. "’

Elise followed the stream until it reached the ocean,
Late that afternoon, she saw eleven swans with golden
crowns. They flew toward shore and landed. Then, as
the sun slipped below the horizon, the swans lost their
feathers and turned into eleven handsome princes. They
were Elise's brothers!







They told her that the wicked queen had cast a spell /
on them. Each day, when the sun came up, they became

wild swans. And each night, when the sun set, they
became princes again. They were only in this land fora |
vigit. Soon, they would return to the cave where they .,H
lived—far across the sea. “Come with us!” they cried. i
“We will weave a net in which to carry you!"" And Elise '
agreed.









All night, the sister and her brothers clung to each
other, as the storm raged around them. When the sun
rose in the moring, the storm ended. The princes
. became swans again and continued their journey.
| Finally, they reached a distant shore. That night, as
Elise slept in the cave that was her brothers' home, she
= | had a strange dream.










In her dream, a fairy appeared, saying, "“You can
break the queen's spell and free your brothers. First,
you must pick the stinging nettles that grow outside this
cave. Only these nettles—or the ones found in
churchyards—will do. You must stamp on them with
your bare feet until they are like flax. Then you must
make thread, and use it to weave eleven shirts. If you
throw the shirts over the swans, the spell will be broken.
But if you speak one word before all this is done, your
brothers will die.”

When Elise awoke, she saw the nettles outside the
cave. Without a word, she set to work, though the
nettles stung her hands and feet. That night, when her
brothers returned, Elise refused to speak. She worked
all night, and all the next day. By sunset, she had
finished the first of the eleven shirts.



"“' "'h'l‘h-t-
-

e e e e o e T L

= Ti DOCS ;f.l;ﬂ;'

|
:
:
1

"4--.1'-_'_&1: = ., _!_‘ca_,.l ; f L -vh - L ;'u- __!_ - .'-L"",:.
o T el W—-—-—dh“-m'—h W o A —

'l"l'-'I"l"l"-"-'ii"-l"-'-'-rl-
o e, LLUIE L e W0 IR e e S e N R e e S

The following day, as she was weaving, some hunters Tl
happened to see her. The handsomest hunter was a
king. He asked her many questions, but Elise would not
speak. “This is no place for anyone so lovely,” said the |
king, and he took her to his palace.




Elise was dressed in velvets and silks, but she was not
happy. The king did everything he could to win her love.
One day, he led her to a room that was made to look like
mmﬁmmmmm In the room were the
nettles she had picked, and the shirt she had already
SEWIL At once, a smile came to her lips.
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