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Kirg and Queen woused 10 prewent the curse
of the seensh firy. Thar very day they semt out m
command po sbeir Anighes. soldiers amd Dunrers
~Go o cry bouse acress the Aingdom, find cvery
spindle, and deseray therm alll
Frorm all cormers of the land, spindles were collected
It ome ruountainous pile and set alight. Orange-red
rongues of fire and flame danced bigh into rhe sky. Soon
rhere swere no spindles left any<wbere in the kingdom
all bad heen burned 10 ashes. No new thread could be
spaun, and no new clothes made. But It was a small
price 1o pay for the safery of the princess
S0 the princess grew from a baby, inro a child, into
@ young woman, without cver seeing a spindle. Nobody
s allowoed 1o tell ber of the curse: the King and Queen
wwanted their daughrer 1o be perfectly bappy.
Ard she was happy — wirh each passing year, the

promises of 1he faliries came true.

By the time she <was fiftcen years old, becaute of
sbeir gifts, the princess had more talenes and shills
than anyone could wish for. And more — she becarmne 30
brave, kind. and curious about the world that everyomne
who s ber loved ber, She listened to people, made
. and spent ber days

friends from all over the kir
cryiral-clear waterfalls,

exploring the craggy mounral
and yellow burtercup-filled meadous of the Rngdarm
Wahenever she spoke, the princess inspired everyone
around ber to be as brave. kind and curious ax the
woas berself
So when preparations began for the princess's
sixeeenth birthday party, it woas no surprise thar
cveryore in the kingdorm offered to help. From small
cottages to buge mansions. in fields and farms and shops,
up and down narrow lanes and broad city streets. people
bustled ro and fro. The air of the kingdom burmmed with
excitemnent for the coming celebration

This high quality PDF preview was generated on Wednesday 31 July 2024.

bookshelf.onnierbooks.co.uk for up-to-date previews and information.



At last, the day of the princess’s sixteent birtbday arrived. She awoke
carly, but found the castle emply: everyone was out,  preparing for the party.

Alone for the first time, astrange impulse drew the princess’s feet toward the,
castle’s abandoned wing. There she roamed silent balls, corridors lined with
ancient books and secret passageways she bad never walked before.

She turned key after ey to room after room, until she came to an old stone
tower, a narrow staircase winding up towards a room at the top. In the middle
of the room, beside a little bed, @ strange old woman sat spinning thread at a
whirring wheel. It spun round and round, as the womans; foot tapped up and
down. The princess had never seen such a thing before.

“Whats that?” she asked.

The old woman answered, A spindle, to make thread to weave into
beautiful dothes.”

“Can 1 try ist?” asked the curious princess.

“Yes, please do," replied the old woman.

The princess reached out to take bold of the spindle, and cried *Ouch!”

She bad pricked her finger on its sharp point.

Instantly, ber eyes closed. She swayed, then sank onto the bed, straight into a
decp slecp, just as the sevents fairy bad  promised.

And wiben the princess fell asleep, so did everyone elie. Slecp spread over the
castle like a warm soft blanket. The king and the queen, their servants, and the
cook — just arrived bome from their errands — all fell aslecp. The borses in the
stables, the dogs; geese and hens inthe yard, the pigeons on the roof and.cven
the flies on the walls all slept. The fires in the fireplaces died down, food stopped
cooking and s00n everytbing settled into stillness. All was silence, but for the

sound of peaceful breathing.
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A1 the castlesp, be forst around she casls arooks. Desp rotsofoak, ash, and el
el N A pree S AT
.. thicket ing
e L
Mo::;:l ; briars grew bigher and thicker, tangling together like a green-brown web,
wntil even the flag that bung from the bighest turret of the castle was bidden from view.
Time spooled out like @ long golden thread. Rumours, legends and stories spread
through the land: a slecping castle bebind an Man’:lxrln‘ inside,
bundred-year-long ¢
.d«ﬂn‘::ynulm “mwﬁ"“ e - 7 [ One bundred years passed. That boy became an old man
m:lth‘b o M"?"‘;’I'* thorns beld fust > 5 [ #  withafamily of bis own. One day, as be told the legend of
together ike  dands. v < . the Slrcelng B:awyvanl the Deadly Thorns to bis great great
A young bay who lived nearby warned all who v/ grandhildren, aprince from anotber couniry rode by. Hearing
p 1 Many an explorer wbo goes into A g the story, the prince instantly decided to try bis luck and, againit
1he thorm foresh, never comes outl” LWL v | tbuldmnudwa,m.utmrdtbeﬁrmq'lbam
i3 \ When the prince arrived, a wall of tangled briars cast black

shadows over bim. He lifted bis sword to slash through the branches,
but they grew back twice as thick, surrounding bim. Thorns pricked
him from every side like sharp claws, but be fought on, dodging and
cutting as fast as be could.

Then — just as the prince began to tire — the thorns suddenly
shrank back. It was as if they bad spoken to each other and agreed.
the time was right. Before the princes amazed eyes, every bud
on'every dark briar burst into blooms of red rases, and the briars

( gagranghes garted The prinice sheatbed bis sword and
2 i i hormed, through that forest of new
-t

ards the sleeping castle.
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Laughing and talking like old friends, the princess and prince descended
the starrs from the old tower to greet the king and queen. The prince was
invited to stay, and gladly accepted. In time, the friendship between the pair
deepened into true love. And so, in that kingdom of sunshine and birdsong

o
and flowers, the princess and prince went on to live happily ever after. b
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