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[0 O Such an original species of writing as that in which Andersenexcelled does not burst full-blown upon the
world. It is the result ofmany experiments, many accidents, even, perhaps, of some blunderings.Andersen did not
set out deliberately to be a teller of fairy stories, muchless did he expect or desire to be mainly known as the
composer ofthese smaating, as he called them, of these trifles or bagatelles. He setout in life intending to be a serious
poet, a writer of five-act dramas, anovelist of passion and society. Almost to the very last he persisted itsbelieving
that the critics and the public had made a mistake, and thathis ambitious works, in the conventional branches of the
profession,were what he would really live by. "Don't you think," he said to me ina sort of coaxing whisper, towards
the very close of his life, "don’t youthink that people will really come back to ' The Two Baronesses' whenthese
smaating have had their day[]

(0 The Two Baronesses" is an oldnovel of Andersen's, which I had not read, so | could only bend my eyespolitely.
But that was in 1874, and people have neither come back to"The Two Baronesses" nor forgotten "The Ugly
Duckling" and "TheSnow Queen."
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The Wild SwansWhat the Old Man Does Is Always RightThe Old House ThumbelineThe Storm Shifts the
SignboardsThe Shepherdess and the Chimney-sweepDaddy Dustman [ Ole Luksie[] Little Claus and Big
ClausThe Shirt CollarThe Little MermaidIt's Quite True[d

The Little Match GirlTwelve by the MailThe Garden of ParadiseThe Wind Tells About VValdemar Daa and His
DaughtersThe Gallant Tin SoldierThe Story of a MotherThe Emperor's New ClothesThe Snow Man"Everything in
Its Proper Place"J [0 The Happy FamilyThe ShadowThe Princess on the PeaThe NightingaleThe JumpersThe
Travelling CompanionThe Money-pigThe Galoshes of FortuneAunty ToothacheThe Tinder BoxLittle Ida's
FlowersElder-Tree MotherThe Brownie at the Butterman'sThe Snow QueenThe SwineherdThe SweetheartsThe
Pine-tree"The Will-o'-the-wisps Are in Town," Said the Woman from the MarshThe Ugly DucklingThe Flying
TrunkThe StorksSilly Hans
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[0 OO When she was dressed again and had plaited her long hair, she wentto the sparkling spring, drank out of the
hollow of her hand, andwandered further into the forest, without knowing where she went. Shethought of her
brothers and of the kind God, who surely would notdesert her. He let the wild forest apples grow, so that the
hungry mightbe satisfied; he showed her such a tree, the branches of which werebent beneath the weight of the fruit,
and there she made her middaymeal. After having propped up the branches of the tree, she walked offinto the
darkest parts of the forest. It was so quiet that she heard herown footsteps, heard every little dry leaf being crushed
under her foot;not a bird was to be seen, nor could any sunbeam penetrate through thegreat close branches of the
trees; the lofty trunks stood so close to oneanother, that when she looked straight before her it appeared as if
onerow of 10gs close upon another encircled her; oh, such a solitude shehad never known before.[J [J The night
was very dark, and not one single little glow-wormglittered in the moss. Quite distressed, she lay down to sleep; she
thenthought she saw the branches part above her, and Our Lord lookingdown upon her with eyes full of
tenderness, while little angels peepedout above His head and from under His arms.lJ [0 When she woke in the
morning, she did not know whether she hadbeen dreaming, or whether it had all really happened.[J [J She had not
gone many steps, when she met an old woman with abasket of berries, of which the woman gave her some. Elisa
asked her ifshe had not seen eleven princes riding through the forest.[] [J "No," said the old woman; "but yesterday
I saw eleven swans withgolden crowns on their heads, swimming down the river close by[]

"0 And she led Elisa some distance further till they came to a slope, atthe bottom of which a river wound its way;
the trees on its banksstretched their long, leafy branches across the water to each other, andwhere they, according to
their natural growth, could not reach the otherside, the roots had been torn up from the soil, and hung out over
thewater with the branches entwined in each other.0 O 0 [J
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