AETKO YMTAEM HA AHTAMMCKOM

bpatea I'pumm

BEAOCHE/KKA
M CEMb ITHOMOB

The Brothers Grimm
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Ob ABTOPAX

Bparba Axo6 m Bumiabsreasm I'pumm — opHU
M3 CaMbIX WM3BECTHBIX CKA30YHUKOB B MMPOBOI
aureparype. IlepBbIii COOPHMK WX CKa30K BBIIIEN
6osmee 200 Jser Hasan, W B HEro BOIILIO BCErO
83 crkasku. Ha mnporsixenuu Bcell CBOEHM KU3HU
OpaThsi coOWpaay CKas3OoUHbIe WCTOPUU, OIIpAaIlu-
Bad CBOMX [Ipy3eli, 3HAKOMBIX, a TaKyKe oOpaiia-
scb K IIpOCTOMY Hapomy. B Hacrodliee Bpems
u3BecTHO OKoJ0 200 cKasok OpaTbeB, OHM OBLIU
TmepeBeleHbl HA MHOMKECTBO SASBIKOB W OJMHAKOBO
JIOOMMBI KakK OeTbMH, TaK U B3POCJIBIMIH.

CamMpIMM M3BECTHBIMU CKasKkaMu OpaThbesB
T'pumm saBasiorcs «bBemocHe:xka», «XeH3elb U
I'perens», «BpemeHckume My3bIKaHTBI», «PamyH-
neab», «locmoxxka Meremuiia» u «Koposb [[pos-
I00OpPOn» .
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It was a cold winter’s day. Snow lay
all over the place. The Queen sat by the
window, humming to herself as she sewed
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a little dress. Suddenly she saw a black
raven, and as she looked, she pricked her
finger with the needle. A drop of blood
fell on her gown. It was so red!

“I wish I had a daughter with skin
as white as snow, hair as black as a
raven, and lips as red as this drop of
blood on my gown,” thought the Queen.

The Queen’s wish came true. After a
few months, a baby girl was born. The
baby’s skin was really as white as snow,
her curly hair as black as the raven and
her lips were red as blood.

She was a lovely baby.

“I shall name this beautiful child of
mine Snow White,” said the Queen to her
husband.

So the Princess was named Snow White.
Each day she grew more and more beau-
tiful. She was very kind to everyone in
the palace, and everybody loved her.

Sadly for Snow White, in a few years
her mother died and after some time
her father married again. The new Queen
was a very beautiful lady and she was
very proud of her beauty. She wished
to be the most beautiful woman in the
world.

She had a magic mirror in her cham-
bers. She would look into it every morn-
ing and ask:
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“Mirror, Mirror, on the wall,
Who is the fairest one of all?”

And the mirror would reply:
“Queen, you are the fairest one of all.”

The Queen would smile widely because
she knew that her magic mirror never
lied. It also made her wvainer. Nobody in
the palace loved her; on the contrary, they
were afraid of her.

Many years have passed as the Queen
watched Snow White grow into a beauti-
ful girl. She was not happy about it. As
Snow White grew older, she became more
and more beautiful. The Queen was very
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