






Let’s know about
Hans Christian Andersen
The Story Thumbelina was written by hans cristian
Andersen who was a Danish author fairy tale writer 
and poet, noted for his children's stories.
Hans Christian Andersen was born on April 2 in Odense, Denmark. His father was a poor shoemaker  and his mother was a washerwoman. At the age Of fourteen, Andersen went to Copenhagen, Denmark to try his luck.	’
After trying really hard for a long time, Andersen passed his university exams in 1828. He celebrated the passing of his university exams by writing his first narrative. The story was a success. Andersen quickly released a collection of poems. Andersen began his fairy tale writing by retelling folk tales he had heard as a child. However, soon, he began to compose his own stories. Most of his stories are original. The first volumes written from 1835 to 1837 contained nineteen stories and were called Fairy Tales Tales for Children.

once, upon a time there lived a woman, whose only wish was to have a child.
‘If only I had a child, my house would be full of joy,’ she often thought. At last, she went to a fairy and told her about her wish.
The fairy said, ‘Your wish will be granted. Just take this barley corn, plant it in a pot in your house and tend it carefully. 

The woman was pleased to hear this. She took the barley corn from                              the  fairy and planted it in a pot.a  few days latter a beautiful tuli bud sprang out from the barley corn plant .the woman was very happy and she kissed the bud .immediately  at her touch the petals opened and the woman gasped a little girl who was no bigger than a thumb was sitting inside the bud.
I will call my tiny child Thumbelina cried the woman filled with joy.

The cradle of little Thumbelina was made from half the shell of a walnut, and was quilted with a rose petal.
Later one night, while Thumbelina was fast asleep in her bed an ugly toad hopped in from the window;
When the toad looked at Thumbelina, she croaked, ‘This beautiful maiden can be a lovely bride for my son!’
The next moment, the toad lifted the little cradle with Thumbelina still fast asleep in it and

hopped out of the window.
Now, the toad lived with her ugly son at the foot of the garden, near a stream. When the son saw little Thumbelina, he croaked with II
delight and wanted to know who she was.
‘Keep quiet, otherwise you will wake her up,’ scolded the mother toad.
Then, the mother toad gently lifted Thumbelina from her cradle and laid her on a large leaf of a water lily in the stream.
‘We will make a room for her under the mud and place her little cradle there,’ said the mother toad to her son. At once, the two toads hopped towards their home.
Meanwhile, Thumbelina woke up. ‘How did I end up on a leaf?’ she wondered. Then, she saw that the leaf, she was sitting on, was surrounded by water on all sides. She was frightened and began to weep loudly.
Hearing her cries, the mother toad popped her head out of the water and said, ‘I have brought you here and you will be my son s bride.	I
Saying this, the mother toad once again disappeared under water. When Thumbelina heard this, she started crying even harder. While Thumbelina sat their crying, a few fish too had heard what the mother toad had told her.
‘She must not marry the ugly toad,’ said the fish amongst themselves, when they looked at the beautiful little Thumbelina.
	‘We must help her get away from here 
	said a fish. ‘We cannot take her away but we can
gnaw at the stem of the water lily. ’
So, without wasting any time, they began
to bite the green stem of the leaf on which Thumbelina was sitting. A few minutes later,	away floated the leaf carrying the little girl sitting
on it. Thumbelina was happy to be going away
from the toads. She floated for days and nights until the leaf stopped near the shore beside a
cornfield.

Tired and hungry, Thumbelina walked 'I through the cornfield, till she found a large 	tree with a small door in its trunk. The house
belonged to a field mouse. Thumbelina knocked on the door. A moment later, the field mouse opened the door. Seeing the miserable condition Thumbelina was in, she took pity on her.
‘Little girl, come in and dine with me,’ said the field mouse.
Soon, the field mouse took a liking for Thumbelina.
She said, ‘You can stay here, if you agree to keep the house clean.’
Thumbelina agreed and so she started I staying with the field mouse.	I
One day, the field mouse told Thumbelina, I ‘Our neighbour the rich Mole is coming to visit  us. Unfortunately, he is blind. But he likes to I listen to stories. It would be your great fortune if he would like to have you for a wife.’	|
Thumbelina didn’t wish to marry the Mole. However, when the mole came, she told him delightful stories. The Mole fell in love with Thumbelina’s voice and decided to marry her. But he did not say so at the moment.
Before he left, he told the field mouse, ‘Friend, I have dug a tunnel from my house to yours though I cannot see. Would you like to see the tunnel?’
‘Of course, we will see it,’ said the field mouse. Won’t we, Thumbelina?’
[bookmark: _GoBack]Poor thumbeline agreed. Soon. they had stepped out of the field mouse’ house. Then, the mole said, ‘I must warn you about a dead bird lying in the tunnel. Do not be alarmed at the sight.’
As they were walking through the tunnel, soon, they saw a bird lying on the ground. It was a swallow. ‘Poor bird,’ said the field mouse.
But rhe mole said. ‘I am glad that none of my children are birds as birds die of cold in the winter.’
As the field mouse and the mole walked ahead, Thumbelina sat down beside the swallow. She put her hand on the bird’s breast and felt its heart still beating faintly. ‘He isn't dead!' thought Thumbelina happy. ‘I won’t let you die, pretty bird. Perhaps you had sung to me in the
summer.’
That night, Thumbelina collected ample imount of hay and wove a little matting for the swallow. Later, when the field mouse was fast asleep, Thumbelina tip toed out of the house,
I
stepped into the tunnel and went to the swallow.
i
Gently/ she covered the swallow with it.
oon, you will be fine,’ she said.
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As, she sat there, she felt that the warmth was already reviving the swallow. The next day, while Thumbelina was cleaning the house, the field mouse told Thumbelina, ‘The mole wants to marry you. You must get your wedding clothes ready.’ The poor girl was stunned hearing this.
Thumbelina protested, T don’t wish to
c
marry the Mole.’
The mouse said, ‘This can’t be done. Your marriage has already been settled.’
/
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‘I Will fly with you. I will not marry the Mole,’ said Thumbelina happy. She sat on the swallow’s back. The swallow then climbed out of the hole and to the surface and with Thumbelina on his back soared high in the air. The swallow and Thumbelina flew over mountains, grasslands and rivers until they reached a beautiftil meadow by a huge lake. There, the swallow gently placed
Thumbelina on one of the beautiful flowers that I had bloomed in the meadow. Thumbelina wa$ 1 happy now.
Just then, on the flower where she stood, i Thumbelina saw a Little Prince sitting in the \ centre of the flower. She was surprised to see I him. He was the king of the flowers!	1
He was instantly charmed by Thumbelina’s beauty and asked her, ‘Who are you?’
‘I am Thumbelina,’ said the little girl.
‘Will you be my queen, little Thumbelina? Will you marry me?’ said the king of flowers.
Thumbelina agreed. Immediately, many more little men and women stepped out of the flowers. Amidst great cheer and happiness, Thumbelina got married to the king. The swallow sang the sweetest songs on her wedding day. Thumbelina was happy at last.

What did the woman wish for?
The toad carried away Thumbelina whji she slept in her cradle. Why?
Who helped Thumbelina escape?
Who gave shelter to Thumbelina?
Who was the neighbour of the field mouse?
Why did Thumbelina agree to go away with the swallow?
What happened when Thumbelina was placed on the flower by the swallow?
