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A widow bad two daughters, the one was beautiful and industrious, the other ugly and lazy. She greatly 
favored the ugly, lazy girl, because she was her own daughter. And the otber one had to do all the work," 
and be the Cinderella of the house. · 

Every day the poor girl had to sit by a well, next to the highway, and spin so much that her fingers bled. 
Now it happened that one day the reel was completely bloody, so she dipped it in the well, to wash it off, 
but it dropped out ofher hand and feil in. She cried, ran to her stepmother, and told her ofthe mishap. 
She scolded her so sharply, and was so merciless that she said, "Since you have let the reel fall in, you 
must fetch it out again." · 

Then the girl went back to the well, and did not know what to do. Terrified, she jumped into the well to 
get the reel. She lost her senses. And when she awoke and came to herself again, she was in a beautiful 
meadow where the sun was shining, and there were many thousands of flowers. Sbe walked across this 
meadow and came to an oven füll ofbread. The bread called out, "Oh, take me out. Take me out, or I'll 
burn. I've been thoroughly baked for a long.._time." So she stepped up to it, and with a baker's peel took 
everything out, one loaf after the other. 

After that she walked furtber and cam~ to a tree laden with apples. "Shake me. Shake me. We apples are 
all ripe." cried the tree. So she shook the tree until the apples fell as though it were raining apples. When 
none were left in the tree, she gathered them into a pile, and then continued on her way. 

Finally she came to a small house. An old woman was peering out from inside. She bad very large teeth, 
which frightened the girl, and she wanted to run away. But tbe old woman called out to her, "Don't be 
afraid, dear child. Stay here with me, and if you do my housework in an orderly fashion, it will go well 
with you. Only you must take care to make my bed well and shake it diligently until the feathers fly, then 
it will snow in the world. * I am Frau Holle." 

Because the old woman spoke so kindly to her, the girl took heart, agreed, and started in her·service. The 
girl took care of everything to Frau Holle's satisfaction and always shook her featherbed vigorously until 
the feathers flew about like snowflakes. Therefore she had a good life with her: no angry words, and 
boiled or roast meat every day. 

Now after she bad been witb Frau Holle for a time, she became sad. At first she did not know what was 
tbe matter with her, but at last she determined tbat it was homesickness. Even though she was many 
thousands of times better off here than at home, still she had a yearning to return. Finally she said to the 
old woman, "1 have such a longing for home, and even though I am very well offhere, 1 cannot stay 
longer. 1 must go up again to my own people." 

Frau Holle said, "1 am pleased that you long for your home again, and because you have served me so 
faithfully, I will take you back myself." With that she took her by the hand and led her to a large gate. 


