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“My gift to the child

“Mine shall be intelligence,”

[ bring the gift of music and she shall

s to give their gifts-
” said the first fairy:
1 the second-
sing like a
nightingale,” said the third.
The fairies spoke one by one, but just
a5 the twelfth fairy stepped up to Briar
Rose's cradle, the room darkened and the

fires flared angrily.
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V. ¢railing behind her
like a cape, the thirteenth

fairy swept into the room.

“And why is it that 1. who am the eldest and cleverest of my Sisters,
Cinyired’ she stormed: v
wasTrl‘lZ li:ng and queen were speechless. The other fairies called out to
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With that, she left. Behind her, the candles
room was plunged into" darkness and confusion.
The only one who remained calm was the twelfth fairy,
yet given her gift, With a wave of her hand she reignited che fires,

candles, and then she stepped before the king and queen.
» che said. “I am the youngest and smallest of the

“Your majesties,
fairies, and I cannot undo my’ sister’s curse, but I can soften it. On

of het seventeenth birthda, the princess shall indeed prick her

shall not die. She will sleep |
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for a hundred years until she is awakened by a prince.”
Briar Rose's parents were grateful, but they still wanted

daughter to escape this fate, so they ordered every spi
wheel in the land to be destroye
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that were centuries old.
Briar Rose thought she w.
then she heard someone sin;
she climbed a narrow stairw:
old wom

as completely alone, but
ging. Following the sound,
ay. At the top was a very
an with a spinning wheel. The wheel whirred,
the old woman sang her song, and Briar Rose wanted
nothing so much as to reach out and touch the spindle.
“Mistress,” said the princess, “please tell me what

you are doing?”

The woman didn’t answer.

Maybe she cannot hear? thought the girl and, drawn
towards the strange machine, she reached out her

hand to it and pricked her finger.

A drop of blood bloomed on her
fingertip, and then she fell onto the
bed, fast asleep.

The old woman vanished.
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he prince had firs¢ noticed
: only the rosebuds, but he
SOon saw that they grew

out of the largest thorn bush he
had ever seen,

F:;ns;céi:zn;e, he realised it was the size of a kingdom,
0 a cottage where he found an old
farmer’s wife feeding her hens, and asked her what she
knew about it.
“To tell the truth, I'd nearly forgotten it was there,”
she said. “You'd think some magic lurked around that
place! My father told me a story of a princess who
was cursed to sleep for a hundred years. They say
she is as beautiful as a rose, but that all who seek
her shall perish.”
The prince was not afraid, so he drew his
sword and galloped on his horse towards
the wall of thorns.

this day marked @ hundred
fallen asleep. As the
11 it parted ©© make a

Unknown to him,
years since Briar Rose had
prince neared the thorny wal

he castle.
pa!;:g; he arrived at the gates, and there he saw’
people sleeping in the clothes of a hu‘ndred years
ago. Everything was covered in climb{ng roses,
and these opened ahead of him, leading him
through corridors, up stairs and finally toa small
room at the top of a tall tower.

The prince pushed open the door, and there
he saw the sleeping princess. He stepped towa
the bed, leaned over and gently kissed her.
eyes opened.

“Are you the prince who was to wake me

up?” she asked. “I've waitedss )
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