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To my Daughter. 

J.V!y DEAR 0HILD, -

The story you love so much in Gennan I dedicate 

to you 111 English. It was 111 compliance with your earnest 

wish that other children might share the delight it has so 

often afforded you, that I translated it; so that it is, 111 

sorne sort, yours of right. Let ns hope that your confident 

rxpectations of syn1pathy in your pleasure n1ay not be dis­

appointed; or that, if others think the story less beautiful 

than you do, they nwy fincl cornpe11s11tion in the graceful 

drsigns it has inspired. 

You have often regretted that it left off so soon, and 

,-vou1d, I be]jevc, " have been glad to hcn,r more and 1nore, 



Vl DEDICATIO:N". 

and for ever." The continuation you have longed for lies 

in a ,viclc and 1nagnificent book, which contains n1ore 

,vonclerful and glorious things than all our favourite fairy­

tale: put together. But to rcacl in that book, so as to 

discover all its heautiful n1canings, you 111ust have pure, 

clear eyes, m1cl m1 lnnnh]c, loving heart; otherwise you will 

con1plain, as ,·0111e clo, that it is clin1 fln<l puzzling: or m; 

others. that it iR cln]] arnl 111011otonons. 

niay you ron6nue to rend in it ,vith ne,v curio8ity, nc,v 

delight, and new profit; and to find it, flS long aN you 

live, the untiring "StmT ,Yithont an End."' 

Your affectionate :i\Iother, 

► I• , \ • 
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THE STORY ~TITHOUT AN END. 

I. 

THERE ,vas once a Child who lived in a little hut, and 

in the hut there was nothing but a little bed, and a 

looking-glass ·which hung in a dark corner. Now the Child 

cared nothing at all about the looking-glass, but as soon as 

the first sunbea.111 glided softly - through the casen1ent and 

kissed his s·weet eyelids, and the finch and the linnet \Vaked 

him 1nerrily ·with their n1orning songs, he arose, and went 

out into the green n1eado\Y. And he hegged flour of the 

B 



2 THE STORY "\YITHOUT AN ·E:ND. 

pnn1rose, and sugar of the violet, and butter of the butter­

cup ; he shook dew-drops fron1 the co,Ysbp into the cup of 

a harebell ; spread out a large lin1e-leaf, set his little break­

fast upon it, and feasted daintily. Son1etj1nes he invited a 

hun11ni.ng-bee, oftener a gay butterfly, to partake of his feast ; 

but his favourite guest was the blue dragon-fly. The bee 

n1urn1ured a good deal; 111 a solen1n tone, a bout his 1iches ; 

but the Child thought that if he were a bee, heaps of 

treasure would not 1nake hin1 gay and happy ; and that it 

n1ust be n1uch 1nore delightful and glorious to float about 

111 the free and fresh breezes of spring, and to hun1 joyously 

Jn the ,Yeb of the sunbean1s, than, ,Yith heavy feet and 

heavy heart, to stow the silver wax and the golden honey 

into cells. 

To this the butterfly assented ; and he told how, once on 

a tin1e, he too had been greedy and sordid ; how he had 

thought of nothing but eating, and had never once turned 

his eyes upsvards to the blue heavens. At length, ho"\Yevcr, 

a complete change had con1e over hj1n ; and instead of 

cra"\vling spi1itless about the dirty earth, half dremning, he 

all at once awaked as out of a deep sleep. And now he 

could rise into the air ;-and it was his greatest joy some­

times to pby with the light, and to reflect the heavens in 

the bright eyes of his wings ; sometimes to listen to the 

soft language of the flowers, and catch their scrrets. Ru('h 











THE STORY .. WITHOUT AN END. 3 

talk delighted the Child, and his breakfast ·was the sweeter 

to him, and the sunshine on leaf and flo-\1,~er seen1ed to hin1 

n1ore bright and cheering. 

But ·when the bee had flown off to beg fron1 flower to 

flo-wer, and the butterfly had fluttered a-way to his play­

fellows, the dragon-fly still ren1ained, poised on a blade of 

grass. Her slender and burnished body, n1ore brightly and 

deeply blue than the deep blue sky, glistened in the sunbean1; 

and her nct-likr wings laughed at the flo-wers because they 

could not fly, but 1nust stand still and abiclc the wind and 

the rain. The dragon-fly sipped a little of the Child's clear 

dew-drops and blue violet honey, and then ·whispered her 

winged ,vords. And the Child 1nade an end of his repast, 

closed his dark blue eyes, bent down his beautiful head, and 

listened to the sweet prattle. 

Then the dragon-fly told n1uch of the merry life in the 

green ·wood; how s01netimes she played hide-and-seek with 

her playfellows under the broad leaves of the oak and the 

beech trees; or hunt-the-hare along the surface of the still 

waters ; sometin1es quietly watched the sunbeains, as they 

flew· busily fron1 n1oss to flower and fron1 flo,ver to bush, 

and shed life and wannth over all. But at night, she said, 

the n1oonbea111s glided softly around the wood, and dropped 

dew into the 111ouths of all the thirsty plants ; . and when 

the cla\vu pelted the slun1berers with the soft roses of heaven, 
B 2 



4 THE STORY WITHO'GT AN EXD. 

son1e of the half-drunken flos\'·ers looked up and sn1ilecl; but 
most of then1 could not so 111uch as raise their heads for a 
long, long ti1ne. 

Such stories did the dragon-fly tell; and as the Child , at 
motionJcss, ·with hi· eyes shut, and his head rested on his 
little hand, she t~1ought he had fallen asleep ;-so she poiBcfl 
her double ,,?ings and flew into the rustling wood. 





11ut ~c tua½ onin !rnnk in n cream of hciiggt. 







II. 

BUT the Child was only sunk in to a dream of delighL 

and ,vas ·wishing he ·wore a sunbeain or a n1oonbeam ; 

and he ,v-oulcl have been glad to hear more and n1oro, and for 

over. Bli.t at last, as ull was still, he opened his eyes and 

looked around for his dear guest; but she vv-as flown far 

a,-,vay ; so he could not bear to sit there any longer alone, 

and he roae and ·went to the gurgling brook. It gushed and 

rolled so 111errily, and tun1bled so ·wildly along as it hurried 

to thro,v itself head-over-heels into the river, just as if the 

great n1assy rock out of ,vhich it sprang were close behind 

it, and could only be escaped by a break-neck leap. 

Then the Child began to talk to the little waves, and 

asked then1 ,v-hence they ca111e. They would not stay to 

give hi1n an answer, but danced a,yay, one over another; 

till at last, that the sweet Child 1night not be grieved, a 

drop of ,vater stopped behind a piece of rock. From her 

the Child heard strange histories, but he could not under-
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6 THE STORY WITHOT;T AX EXD. 

stand then1 all, for she told hi1n about her forn1er life, and 
about the depths of the n1ountain. 

" A long ·while ago," said the drop of water, " I lived 
,vith n1y countless sisters in the great ocean, 111 peace and 
unity. "\Ve had all sorts of pastin1es; son1etimes ,-ve 1nountecl 
up hjgh into the air, and peeped at the stars; then we 
sank plump do,vn deep belo-.v, and looked how the coral 
builders ·work till they are tired, that they n1ay reach the 
light of day at last. But I T'iTas conccjted, and thought 
111yself n1uch better than 111y sisters. Ancl so one day, ,vhcn 
the sun rose out of the sea, I clung fast to one of his hot 
1Jean1s, and thonght that now I should reach the stars, ancl 
beco111e one of them. But I had not ascended far, when 
the sunbean1 shook 111e off; and, in spjte of all I could say 
or do, let 1ne fall into a dark clouLl And soon a flash of 
fire darted through the cloud, and now I thought I 1nlrnt 
surely die; but the whole cloud laid itself do-wn softly upon 
the top of a 111ountain, and so I escaped ,Yith 111:r fright 
and a black eye. .r ow I thought I should rcn1ah1 hidden, 
when, all on a sudc1en, I slipped over a round pebble, foll 
fron1 one stone to another, do"\vn into the depths of the 
111ountain, till at last it ,Yas pitch cb,rk, and I could neither 
see nor hear anything. Then I found, indeed, that ' pride 
goeth Lefore a fall,' n~signed n1ysclf to my fate, and, as I 
had already laid asicle aJl n1y unlwppy prjdc in the cloud, 
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THE STORY ,vrTHOUT AN END. 7 

111y portion ,vas now the salt of humility; aud after under­

going n1any purifications frmn the hidden virtues of n1etals 

and n1inerals, I was at length pern1itted to con1e up once 

111ore into the free, cheerful air ; and 110,v will I run back to 

1ny sisters, and there wai.t patiently till I an1 called to sonic­

thing better." 

But hardly had she done when the root of a forget-1ne-11ot 

caught the chop · of water by her hair and sucked her 111, 

that she 111ight beco1ne a :floweret, and twinkle brightly as 

a blue star on the green £nnan1ent of earth. 

... 
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III. 

THE Chilcl did not very well know what to think of all 
this; he \Yent thoughtfully hon1e and laid himself on 

his little bed ; and all night long he ,;vas wandering about on 
the ocean, and an1ong the stars, and oYer the dark 1110untain. 
But the 1noon loved to look on the slun1bering Child as he 
lay ·with his little head softly pillo,Yed on his right arn1. 
She lingered a long tin1e before his little window, aud went 
slowly a,'tay to lighten the clark chan1bcr of son1e sick person. 

A,• the 1noon's soft light lay on the Child's eyelids, he 
fancied he sat in a golden boat, on a great, great \Yater; 
countless stars swain glittering on the c1ark n1irror. He 
stretched out his hand to catch the nearest star, but it had 
vanished, and the water sprayed up c1gai11 't hi1n. Then he 
saw clearly that the:e were not tho real stars: he looked up 
to heaven, and wished he could fly thither. 

But 1n the 111oanfan1e the 1110011 had wandered on her 
·way; anll now tho Child ,'{as led in his clremn juto the 
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THE STORY WITHOUT AN END. 9 

clouds, and he thought he ·was sitting on a white sheep, and 

he saw 1nany la111bs grazing around hin1. I-Ie tried to catch 

a little lan1b to play with, but it was all 1nist and vapour; 

and the Child ·was sorrowful, and wished hirnself down 

agai1i in his own meadow, where his own lan1b was sporting 

gaily about. 

1\1:eanwhile the n1oon ,vas gone to sleep behind the 111oun­

tains, and all around was dark. Then the Child dreamt that 

he fell down into the dark, gloon1y caverns of the n1ountain, 

and at that he ,vas so frjghtened, that he suddenly awoke, 

just as n1orning opened her clear eye over the nearest hill. 



) 

IV. 

THE Child stmtccl up, anll, tu recover hi111self fron1 hi~ 

fright, y,·c11t into the little flo\Ycr-garclen 1Jehinc1 hi~ 

c-<Jttage, Vi-here the bed ,-rere su1Tounded by ancient paln1-

trccs, and where he kne,v that all the fio,Yc1-.· woul<.l nod 

kindly at hi111. But, behold, the tulip turned up her nose; 

aucl the ntnunculus hclll her head at-i stiffly n:-; po~~il ile, that 

she 111ight not bow goocl-11101-ro-\\' to him. The rose, ·with her 

fair round cheeks, sn1ilecl and grcctcc1 the Child lovingly ; so 

he went up to her and kissccl her fragrant 1nouth. And 

then the ro, ·e tenderly complainecl tlrnt lie so ,·clclon1 cc1111c 

into the garden, and that she gaYc out her bloon1 and her 

fragrance the Jive-long clay in vain ; for the other flu,Yer;-­

eoulrl not sec her, l)cutuse they were too low, 01· <licl nut 

c.:are to look at her because they thr.111.-dYes were ·o ric.:h in 

bloo1n and fragnn1cc. But she ,Yas 1110 -t clelightccl ·when :he 

glo,yecl iu the lJloo1ning head of rL c.:hilcl, and <.;oukl pour out 
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THE STORY WITHOUT AN END. 11 

all her heart's secrets to hin1 in sweet odours. Among other 

things, the rose ,vhispered in his ear that she was the Fulness 

of Beauty. 

And in truth the Child, while looking at her beauty, scen1od 

to have quite forgotten to go on; till the blue larkspur called 

to h11n, and asked whether he cared nothing n1ore about his 

faithful friend; she said that she was unchangerl, and that 

even 111 death she should look upon hin1 with eyes of 

unfading 11 ue. 

The Child thanked her for her tn1e-heartedness, and passed 

on to the hyacinth, who stood near the puffy, full-cheekecl, 

gaudy tulips. Even fro111 a distance the hyacinth sent forth 

kisses to hin1, for she knew not how to express her love. 

Although she was not ren1arkable for her beauty, yet the 

Child felt hin1self wondrously attracted by her, for he thought 
• 

110 flo,ver loved him so well. But the hyacinth poured out 

her full heart and wept lJitterly, because she stood so lonely; 

the tulips indeed were her countrymen, but they ,vere so cold 

arnl unfeeling that, she ·was ashan1ed of then1. The Child 

encouraged hc1\ and told her he did not think things ·were 

so bad as she fancied. Tb e tulips spoke their love in 

bright looks, ·while she uttered hers in fragrant words ; that 

these, indeed, were lovelici· and n1ore intelligible, but that 

the others were not to be clcspisccl. 

Then the hyacinth was con1forted, and said she would be 
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content ; and the Child went on to the powdered auricula, 

vvho, in her bashfulness, looked kindly up to hirn, and would 

gladly have given hin1 n1ore than kind looks, had she had 

more to give. But the Child was satisfied with her n1odest 

greeting ; he felt that he was poor too, and he saw the deep, 

thoughtful colours that lay beneath her golden dust. But the 

hun1ble flower, of her own accord, sent hi1n to her neighbour, 

the lily, ,-vhon1 she willingly ackno·wledged as her queen. 

And svhen the Child ca,n1e to the lily, the slender flower 

waved to and fro, a,nd bowed her pale head ,vith gentle pride 

and stately 1nodesty, and sent forth a fragrant greeting to 

hin1. The Child knew not what had con1e to him: it reached 

his in1nost heart, so that his eyes filled with soft tears. Then 

he n1arkecl how the lily gazed with a clear and stedfast eye 

upon the sun, and how the sun looked down again into her 

pure chalice, and how, an1icl this interchange of looks, the three 

golden threads u11itecl in the centre. A11d the Child heard 

how one scarlet lady-bird at the botton1 of the cup said to 

another, " K.no,vest thou not that we clwe11 in the fio,ver of 

heaven ~" and the other replied, "Yes, and now will the 

1nystery be fulfilled." 

And as the Child saw and heard all this, the di1n i1nage 

of his unknown parents, as it were veiled in a holy light, 

floated before his eyes : he strove to grasp it, but the light 

,vas gone, and the Child slipped, and "\"voulcl have fall en, had 
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THE STORY ,VITHOUT AN END. 18 

not the branch of a currant bush caught and held hin1; 

he took son1e of the bright berries ~1< for his 111orning's n1cal, 

and ,,,.ent back to bis hut and stripped the little branches . 

.-; The red currant iR called in Germany, Johanm'g7)ppre, 8t. ,John's berry. 



) 

V. 

IN the hut he stayed not long, all was so gloomy, close, 

and silent within; and abroad everything seen1ed to s111ile, 

and to exult in the clear and unbounded space. Therefore 

the Child went out into the green "\Yood, of which the 

dragon-fly- had told hin1 such pleasant stories. But he found 

everything for n1ore beautiful and lovely even than she had 

described it; for all about, ·wherever he went, the tender 

1noss pressed his little feet, and the delicate grass en1braced 

his knees, and the flowers kissed his hands, and even the 

branches stroked his cheeks ,vith a kind and refreshing touch, 

and the high trees threw their fragrant shade around him. 

There was no end to hjs delight. The little birds ,y·al'bled 

and sang, and fluttered and hopped about, and the delicate 

wood-flowers gave out their beauty and their odours; ancl 

every sweet sound took a s,vcct odour by the lrnnd, and thus 

walked through the open door of the Child's heart, and held 

a joyous nupbal dance therein, B11t tbe nigbtingale and the 
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lily of the valley led the danee; for the nightingale sang of 

nought but love, and the lily breathed of nought but innocence, 

and he was the briclegroo1n and she was the bride. And 

the nightingale ,vas never weary of repeating the smne thing 

a hundred tin1es over, for t.he spring of love which gushed 

fron1 his heart was ever nmv; and the lily bowed her head 

bashfully, that no one might sec her glowing heart. And 

yet the one lived so solely and entirely in the other, that 

no one could see whether the notes of the nightingale ,vere 

floating lilies, or the lilies visible notes, falling like dew-drops 

fron1 the nightingale's throat. 

The Child's heart ,vas full of joy even to the brim. He 

set hin1self down, and he alrn.ost thought he should like to 

take root there, and live for ever an1ong the sweet plants 

and flowers, and so becon1e a true sharer in all their gentle 

pleasures. For he felt a deep delight in the stjll, secluded, 

twilight existence of the mosses and sn1all herbs, which felt 

not the storm, nor the frost, nor the scorching sunbean1 ; 

but dwelt quietly an1ong their n1a.ny friends and nejghbours, 

feasting in peace and good fellowshjp on the dew and cool 

shadows which the mighty trees shed upon them. To the1n 

it w·as a high festival ,vhen a sunheain chanced to visit 

their lowly home; whilst the tops of the lofty trees could 

find joy and beauty only in the purple rays of 111orn1ng 

or evening. 
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VI. 

A ND as the Child sat there, a litt]e n1ouse rustled fro1n 

among the dry leaves of the forn1er year, and a 

lizard half glided fron1 a crevice in the rock, and both of 

them fixed their bright eyes upon the little stranger; and 

when they sasv that he designed then1 no evil, they took 

courage and can1e nearer to hin1. 

" I should like to live with you," said the Child to the 

two little creatures, in a soft, subdued voice, that he 

n1ight not frighten them. " Your chainbers are so snug, 

so ·warn1, and yet so shaded, and the flo,vers grow in at 

your windo,vs, and the birds sing you their 1norning song, 

and call you to table and to bed with their clear ,varblings." 

"Yes," said the n1ouse, " it ,vould be all very well if 

:111 the plants bore nuts and n1ast, instead of tbose silly 

flowers; and if I were not obliged to grub under grouncl 

in the spring, and gnaw the bitter roots, whilst they are 

dressing thentselves in thejr fine flowers, and flaunting it 

to the world, as jf they had enrUess stores of honey 111 

thch' crJlars." 
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"I--Iold your tongue," interrupted the liz8rd, pertly ; " do 

you think, because you are grey, that other people n1ust 

throw away their handson1e clothes, or let then1 lie in the 

dark wardrobe under ground, and ,-vear nothing but grey 

too 1 I an1 not so envious. The flowers 1nay dress them­

selves as they like for n1e; they pay for it out of their 

own pockets, ancl they feed bees and beetles fr01n their 

cups ; but what I want to know is, of what use are birds 

in the ·world 1 Such a fluttering and chattering, truly, 

fron1 n1or11ing early to evening late, that one is worried 

and stunned to death, and there is never a day's peace 

for then1. And they do nothing; only snap up the flies 

and the spiders out of the n1ouths of such as I. For n1y 

part, I should be perfectly satisfied, provided all the birds 

in the world were flies and beetles." 

The Child changed colour, and his heart was sick and 

saddened ·when he heard their evil tongues. He could not 

irnagine how anybody could speak ill of the beautiful 

flo,Yers, or scoff at his beloved birds. He was waked out of 

a sweet clrean1, and the wood seen1ecl to hin1 lonely and 

desert, and he was ill at ease. He started up hastily, so 

that the n1ouse and the lizard shrank back alarn1ed, and did 

not look around the111 till they thought the1nsel ves safe out 

of the reach of the stranger ,-rith the large severe eyes. 

C 

I . 
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B "CT the Ohi1c1 ,,Tent away fron1 the place; and as he hung 

down his head thoughtfu11y, he did not obserYe that be 

took the -wrong path, nor seG ho,v the flowers on either side 

ho,vecl their heads to "\"Ttelcon1e hin1, nor hear how the old 

birds fron1 the l)oughs, and the young fro1n the nests, erierl 

a1ouc1 to hin1, " G ocl bless thee, our dear little prince ! " ..c\..1Hl 

he went on, ancl on, farther and farther into the derp ,voocl; 

and he thought oyer the fool1sl1 and heartless talk of the t\"\'O 

. elfish chatterers, and could not understand it. He ,voulcl 

fain haYe forgott en it, but he co1.1lcl not. And the n1ore he 

pondered, the rnorc it see1necl to hi111 as if a 1nalicious spider 

had spun her web around him, and as if h1. C\"\Tes were ,vemT 

with trying to look through it. 

And suddenly he can1e to a still ,vater, aboYe which youug 

beeches loYing]y enbYinecl their arn1s. Ile lookecl in the 

,vatrr, and his eyes were riYeted to it as if l>r crn·Jrnntn1cnt. 

He coulcl not mon~, bnt stoor1 and gnzcc1 in the . oft, pfoei,1 
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20 THE STOUY "\VITJIOl7T AN" END. 

pleasure, and can retain none." Then the dragon-fly ren1arkecl 

that the height and the depth existed only in the eyes of the 

Child, and that the leaves and the sky 'iYere true and real 

only 111 hi, thoughts; because in the 1nincl alone the 

picture was pennanent and enc1uring, and could he carriec1 

with hin1 whithersoever he went. 

This she said to the Child; but she in1n1ediately warned 

hin1 to return, for the leaves were alreaLly beating the tattoo 

in the evening breeze, and the lights were disappearing one 

by one 111 every corner. Then the Child confessed to her with 

alarn1 that he knew not how he should :find the way lJack, 

and that he feared the dark night 'iYoulcl oYertake hi1n if he 

atten1ptecl to go ho1ne alone; so the dragon-fly flew on before 

hin1 and showed hin1 a caYe in the rock where he n1ight pass 

the night. ADd the Child w1rn well content; for he had 

often wished to try if he coultl sleep out of his accuston1e(l 

be1l. 



VIII. 

BUT the dragon-fly was fleet, and gratitude strengthened 

her \vings to pay her hust the honour she owed hin1. 

And truly, in the dim tsvilight good counsel and guidance 

were scarce. She flitted hither and thither without knowing 

rightly -what ,yas to be done ; ,vhen, by the last vanishing 

sunbeam, she saw hanging on the edge of the cave son10 

trawberries who had drunk so deep of the evening red that 

their heads were quite heavy. Then she fimv up to a harebell 

who stood near, and whisperec1 in her ear that the lord and 

king of all the flowers \Vas in the ·wood, and ought to be 

received and wclcon1ec1 as bese01ned his dignity. Aglaia did 

not need that this should be repeated. She began to ring 

her S"\Yeet 1)cl]s ,vith all her n1ight ; and when her neighbour 

heard the sound, she rang hers also ; ancl soon all the harebells, 

great and s111all, were in n1otion, and rang as if it had been 

for the nuptials of their 111other earth herself ·with the prince 

of the sun. The tone of the blue bells ,vas deep and rich, 

-· 
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and that of the "White, high anc1 dc:1r: m1c1 all lJlc1H1e<1 
together in a clelicious harn1011y. 

But the lJircls ,,Tere fast asleep n1 thei1· high nests, aud 
the cars of the other animals ,vcre not delicate enough, or 
were too 111uch ovcrgrO"\Yll with hair, to hear them. The 
fire-flies alone heard tho joyous peal, for they "\vere akin to 
the flowcrR, through their con1111011 ancestor, light. They 
inquired of their nearest relation, tho lily of the -valley, anc1 
fron1 her they heard ilrn t a largo flm,·er had j nst pa ·sod 
along the foot-path n1ore hloo1ning than the loveliest roi3c, 
and with t,\To stars n1orc hrilliant thnn those of the brightc::,t 
.fire-fir, and that it· 111ust needs Le their king. Then all the 
fire-flies fle\\r up and dO"\nl tho foot-path, anrl sought cvery­
\d1ere till at length they cmnc, as the dragon-fly hacl hopc<l 
they ,\-oulc.1, to the caYL'. 

And 110w, m, they luokeLl at the Uhilcl, anc1 l'VClT one of 
the1n saw itself reflected in his cJ car eyes, they rcj oj <.:c(1 
cxreeclingly, and called all their fellows together, m1tl alighted 
on the bushes all around ; and soon it \\-as so light in tlw 
cave that horh and grass hegan to grow as if it 1wc1 l)L'('ll 
hroacl day. Now, inclcecl, was the joy and trimnph of the• 
dragon-fly con1plcte. The Child was cleEghtcd ,vith the mr1Ty 
anc1 silvery tones of the lJells, and with the 1nnny little 1Jrigl1t­
cyed eon1pnnions nronncl hin1, and with the deep reel stnnv­
r>eTrirs which ho,Yccl clown their hencls to his touch. 
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IX. 

AND when he hacl eaten his fill, he rnt clown on the soft 

nwss, crossed one little leg over the other nnd began 

to gossip ·with the fire-flies. And as he so often thought on 

his unknown parents, he asked the1n who "\Yerc their parents. 

Then the one nearest to hi111 gave hin1 ans-\Yer _: and he told 

how that they "\Yere forn1erly flowers, but none of those "\Yho 

thrust their rooty hands greedily into the ground ancl draw 

1wurisln11cnt fron1 the clingy earth, only to n1ake then1selves 

fat ancl large ,vithal ; but that the light was dearer to the111 

than anything, even at night; and ·while the other flo,vers 

slept, they gazed unwearied on the light, and drank it in 

,vith eager acloration,-sun, ancl n1oon, and star light. And 

the light hacl so thoroughly purified the1n, that they had not 

sucked in poisonous juices like the yellow flowers of the 

eartb, 1ut sweet odours for sick and fainting hearts, and oil 

of potent ethereal virtue for the weak and the ,voundecl ; and 

at length, ,vhcn their autun111 cnn1e, they did not, like tbe 
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others, wither ancl sink clo--wn, leaf and fio-,Yer, to l1r 
swallmved up by the dark,:;01ne earth, 1Jut shook off their 
earthly garment, mid n10u11ted aloft into the clear air. But 
there it ,-va. · ,:;o ,ronclrorn:,ly 1Jright, that sight failed the111 ; 
and when they ca1ne to thcnrnelvGs again, they ,-vere fire-flies, 
each sitting on a ·withered flo,Yer-stalk. 

... \_ncl now the Chilcl liked the bri.ght-eyell fiie8 l)ettcr than 
ever ; and he i.alkcc.1 a little Jonger ,-vith thc1n, and inquired 
why they 8howed thcinselvcs , ·o n1uch n1ore in spring. They 
did it, they said, in the hope that their gold-green radiance 
n1igb t all tu·e their cousins, the fio\,·c1'. , to the pure loYe of 
ligb t. 
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X. 

DURING- this conversation; the dragon-fly had b0e11 pre-

paring a bed for her host. The n1oss upon which the 

Child sat had grown a foot high behind his back, out of 

pure JOY; but the dragon-fly and her sisters had so revelled 

upon it, that it was now laid. at its length along the cave, 

The dragon-fly had awakened every spider in the neighbourhood 

out of her sleep, and when they saw the brilliant light they 

had set to ,York spinning so industriously that their web 

hung clown like a curtain before the n1outh of the cave. But 

as the Child saw the ant peeping up at hi1n, he entreated 

the £re-flies not to deprive the1nselves any longer of their 

n1erry gmnes in the wood on his account. And the dragon-fly 

and her sisters raised the curtain till the Child had lain hin1 

do,Yn to rest, and then let it fall again, that the 1nischievous 

gnats n1ight not get in to disturb his shunLcrs. 

The Child laid hin1self down to sleep, for he was very 

tired ; but he could not sleep, for his couch of n1oss ,Yas 
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quite another thing than his little bed, and the cave ,-va~ 

all strange to hi111. He turned hin1self on one side and then 

on the other, and as nothing ,-voulcl do, he raised hin1self 

and sat upright, to wait till sleep n1ight choose to con1e. 

But sleep ,,~oulcl not corn.e at all ;-and the only wakeful 

eyes in the whole ,,Tood were the Child's. For the harebelh, 

had rung theinselves weary, and the fire-flies had flown about 

till they were tired, and even the dragon-fly, "\-Yho ,vould fain 

have kept watch in front of the ca·ve, had dropped sound asleep. 

The wood grew stiller and stiller ; here and there fell a 

dry leaf which had been driven fro1n its old dwelling-place 

l>y a fresh one; here and there a young bird gave a soft 

chirp ,-rhen its n1othcr squeezed it in the nest ;-and fro111 

ti1ne to ti1nc a gnat hummed for a n1inute or t,\TO in the 

curtain, till a spider crept on tiptoe along its ,ycb, and 

gave hi1n such a gripe in the ,Yincl-pipe as soon spojled his 

trumpeting. 

And the deeper the silence becan1e, the n1ore intently did 

the Child listen, and at last the slightest sound thrilled hin1 

fron1 head to foot. At length, all was still as death in the 

wood · and the ,vorlcl seemed as if it never "\Yould wake 
' 

agmn. The Child bent forward to see whether it ,\~ere as 

dark abroad as in the cave, but he sa,v nothing save the 

pitch-dark night, who had wrapped everything in her thick 

veil. Y ct as he looked up,Yards his eyes n1et the friendly 
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BUT the stars ,vent on their course, and left their glitter-

ing picture only 8 little \Yhile before the Child's eyes. 

Even this faded, and then vanished quite away. And he was 

beginning to feel tired, and to ,vish to lay himself down 

again, when a flickering '\Vill-o'-thc-wisp appeared fron1 behind 

a bush,-so that the Child thought, at fiTst, one of the stars 

had ·wandered out of its ,vay and had c0111e to visit hin1, 

and to take hin1 ·with it. And tho Child breathed quick with 

joy and surpnse, and then the '\Vill-o' -the-wisp can10 nearer, 

and set hi111sclf clo,vn on a dan1p n1ossy Rtonc in front of 

the cave, and another fluttered quickly nfter hin1, and sat 

down over-against hin1, and sighed, deeply, "Thank God, then, 

that I can rest at last !" 

" Yes," said the other, " for that you n1ay thank the 

innocent Child who sleeps there within ; it was his pure 

breath that freed us."-" Are you then," said the Child, 

hesitatingly, " not of yon stars ,vhich wander so brightly 
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there above f'--" Oh, if we ,vere stars," replied the first, " ·we 

should pursue our tranquil path through the pure elcn1ent, 

and should leave this ,wood and the ·whole clarks01nc earth to 

itself."-" And not," said the other, " sit brooding on tbc 

face of the shallow pool." 

The Child ,vas curious to know who these could be ,vho 

shone so beautifully, and yet sce1necl so discontented. Then 

the first began to relate how he had been a child too, and 

ho,v, as he grew up, it had always been his greatest delight 

to deceive people and play then1 tricks, to show his wit and 

deverness. He had always, he said, poured such a strea1n 

of s1nooth ,vords over people, and enco1npassecl hin1self ,vith 

such a shining 1nist, that 111en had been attracted by it to 

their o,vn hurt. But once on a tin1e thfre appeared a plain 

1nan, who only spoke two or three sin1ple words, and sud~ 

denly the bright n1ist vanished, and left hi1n naked and 

rleformecl, to the scorn and 111ockery of the ·whole \\.,.orld. 

But the 1nan had turned away his face fr01n hin1 in pity, 

while he was aln1ost deacl with shmne and anger. Ancl when 

he caine to hin1self again, he knew not ,vhat hacl befallen 

hi1n, till at length he found that it was his fate to hover, 

without rest or change, over the surface of the hog as n 

,Yill-o' -the-\\.,. i, p. 

" ,Vith 1110 it fell out quite othcrwi ·c," said the fin,t : 

" instcacl of giving light \Yitbout wannth, as I 110\Y do) l 
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burned ,-rithout , hining. ,Yhen I was only a child, people 
ga ,-e "-ay to 111e in c-ve1Tthing, so that I was intoxicated 
with s01£-lovc. If I sa,v any one shine, I longecl to put out 
his hght ; [ind the n1orc intensely I ,-rished this, the n1ore 
did n1y o\\-n ,·n1c1ll glin11ncri11g turn back upon n1yself, an(l 
i1nn:1r,1ly burn fiercely while [111 \\-ithout ,vas darker than 
ever. Rut if any one who shone n1orc lJrightly ,vould have 
kindly given me of his light, tI1en clid my inward fian1c 
hur~t forth to destroy hin1. Hut the flmnc passed through 
the light and hanne(1 it not; it shone only the n1orc Lrightly, 
while I ,n1s witheret1 ancl exlrnustecl And once upon a tinw 
I n1et a little , ·111iling chilc.1, ,Y ho 11layed with a c1·oss of palin 
l)ranche:::;, and ,-rorc a 1 >cmnr coronet arounrl his golden locks. 
I--Ic took 1nc kirnlly by the hanc1 and .·aicl, ' ::\Iy fricrn1, yon 
arc now very gloo111y ancl sad, but if you ,vill bcccnne a cbil,1 
again, even as I an1, yon will have a bright cirdet such a~ 
I ha-vc.' ,Yhcn I heard that, I ,vas so angry "-ith 111y.-,elf 
and with the chiltl, that I was . c·orc1wcl l)y 1ny inward fir<'. 
Xo,v woult1 I fain fly up to the sun to feteh ray-, fron1 him, 
lint the rays drovr m0 hwlc ,vith these "-on1 · : ' Rctun1 
thither ,vhence thon cmnc:t, thou cl.irk fire nf env:-, for the sun 
Jio·hteiL· onh- in lo-ve · the oTee(h- earth, illcleecl, smnetin1es turn u - J ) t:> ,1 

liis 1nild light into ,·corching fire. Fly back, then, for with th,r 
like alone n1u.·t thou <h\-cll.) I fel], and when I recovc,re,1 111~-­

-;<,]f J ,nm o·1irnrn,,1·ino· c·o]r1]v :1lH1vc1 tlw :--ta,Q,')rnnt \\-:1tPl'~.,· ;-:., .~ I,. 
, _ 
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burned without shining. ,Yhen I ,,·as only a child, people 

ga \·e way to 111c in everything, so that I ,Yas intoxicated 

with self-love. If I saw any one shine, I longecl to put out 

his Jight; Dncl the n1ore intensely I ,-vishecl this, the n1ore 

c1jc1 n1y ow-n s1nnll gli111n1ering turn back upon n1yself, anrl 

in \n1n1ly burn fiercely while all without was darker than 

ever. Rut if any one who shone more brightly would have 

kindly given n1e of hfr; light, tirnn clicl my i1n-varcl fian1e 

hurst forth to deBtroy hi1n. Rut the fla111e passed through 

the light and harn1er1 it not ; it shone only the 111ore Lrightly, 

,d1ile I \Yas withere(l and exhausted. And once upon a ti1nc 

I 111ct a little s1niling child, ,Yho played with a cross of pal111 

branche. , ancl. wore a l >ean1y coronet around his golden lock·. 

He took n1e kindly by the hand and saicl, ' ::\I y frienc1, you 

arc no,,· very gloon1y and sad, hut if you ,Yill becon1e a chi],l. 

again, even as I an1, yon will haYe a b1·ight cirdet such as 

I have.' ,Yhen I heard that, J ,-vas so angry ,-vith 111ysdf 

rtnd with the r-liihl, that I was , corchc(l. by 111:r in\\·arcl. firl'. 

X ow woulcl T fain fly up to the sun to fetch rays fro1n him, 

hut the rays clrovr me l)ac-k with these wonh, : ' Return 

thither whence thou earnest, thou da1·k fire of env~-, for the s11n 

Jightens only in love; the greedy earth, inrlcecl, s0111C'tin1es turn--; 

his mild light into scorching fire. Fly baek, then, for with thy 

like alone nnlSt thou (h,·cll.' I fell and ,-vhen I recovcrc,,1 rny-' " 
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~ little ~milinq chilh-, hrinr hrorc a hcamn coronet. 
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,Vhile they ·\vcre talking, the Child had fallen asleep ; for 

he ln1e\r nothing of the ,Yorlc1, nor of n1en, and he could 

n1akc nothing of their stories. ,V earincss had spoken a 111ore 

intelligible language to hi.111-tliat he understood, and had 

fallen 8 s] cep. 



XII. 

SOFTLY and soundly he slept till the rosy 1norning clouds 

stood upon the n1ountain, and announced the con1ing of 

their lord the sun. But as soon as the tidings pread over 

field and ,,~oocl, the thousanr1-voiccd echo a,-\voke, and sleep 

was no 111ore to be thought of. And soon did the royal sun 

hi1nself arise ; at fir. t, his dazzling diaclen1 alone appeared 

above the n1ountains ; at length he stood upon their sunnnit 

ju the full nrnjesty of his l,eaut_r, in all the charn1s of eternal 

youth, bright and glorious, his kindly glance en1braci.ng every 

C'l'eature of earth, fro111 the stately oak to the blade of gr::1s8 

Lending under the foot of the wayfaring man. 

Then arose fron1 every breast, fron1 every throat, the 

joyous song of prai. ·e ; and jt was as if the ·whole plain and 

·wood were becon1c a ten1ple, whose roof ,,¥ai:i the heaven, 

whose altar the n1ountajn, whose <.:ongregation all creatures, 

whose priest the SUD. 

Rut tJw Chj]fl wnlkcrl forth ancl was glad, for the l)inls 
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sang sw·eetly, and it seen1ed to hi111 as if everything sported 

and danced out of 1nere joy to be alive. Herc flmv t,·{o 

finches through the thicket, and, twittering, pursued each 

other ; there, the young buds burst asunder, and the tender 

leaves peeped out and expanded then1selves in the ·w·arn:i 

sun, as if they ,,ronld abide in his glance for ever ; here, a 

dew-drop tren1bled, sparkling and twinkling on a blade of 

grass, and knew not that beneath hi111 stood a little n1oss 

w-110 ,'(as thirsting after hi111 ; there, troops of flies fle"\'ir aloft, 

as if they would soar far over the wood ; and so all was life 

and 111otion, and the Child's heart joyed to see it. 

He sat down on a little sn1ooth plot of turf, shaded by 

the branches of a nnt-bush, and thought he should now sip 

the cup of his delight drop by drop. And first he plucked 

clown some bran1bles which threatened hi111 ,·vith their prickles ; 

then he bent aside son1c branches which concealed the view; 

then he ren1oved the stones, so that he 1night stretch out 

his feet at full length on the soft turf; and when he had 

t1one all this, he bethought hi1nsclf what ,Yas yet to do ; 

and as he found nothing, he stood up to look for his 

t1['(1uaintance the dragon-fly, and to beg her to guide hin1 

once n1orc out of the wood into the open fields. A bout 

1nicl\Yay he 111et her, and ,·he began to excuse herself for 

haYing fallen asleep in the night. The Chikl thought not 

of the past, were it cYen but a n1i11utc ago, so earnestly did 
D 
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he now ,vish to get out from among the thick and close 

trees ; for his heart be:1t high, and he felt as if he should 

breathe freer in the open ground. The dragon-fly flew on 

before, and shosved hin1 the way as far as the outern1ost verge 

of the ·wood, whence the Child could espy his own little hut, 

ancl then flew away to her playfellows. 











XIIL 

THE Child walked forth alone upon the fresh dewy corn-

field. A thousand little suns glittered in his eyes, and 

a lark soared warbling above his head. And the lark pro­

clain1ed the joys of the con1ing year, and awakened endless 

hopes, while she soared circling higher and higher, till at 

length her song was like the soft whjsper of an angel holding 

converse with the spring under the blue arch of heaven­

The Child ·had seen the earth-coloured little bird nse up 

before hin1, and it semnecl to hin1 as if the earth had sent 

her forth from her boson1 as a n1essenger to carry her joy 

and her thanks up to the sun, because he had turned his 

bemning countenance agD,in upon hei· in love ancl bounty. 

And tho lark hung poised above the hope-giving field, and 

,va,rbled her clear and joyous song. 

She sang of the loveliness of the rosy dawn, and the fresh 

brilliancy of the earliest sunbean1s; of the gladson1e springing 

of the young flowers, and the vigorous shooting of the corn ; 

and her song pleased the Child beyond 111easure. 
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But the lark ,vhcelcd in higher and higher cirdes, and her 

song sounded softer and sweeter. 

And now she sang of the first delights of early love, of 

wanderings together on the sunny fresh hill-tops, and of the 
sweet pictures and visions that arise out of the blue and 
1nisty distance. The Child understood not rightly ,vhat he 
heard, and fain wou]d he ha--ve understood, for he thought 

that even in such visions 1nust be ,vondrous delight. He 

gazed aloft after the unwearied bird, "but she had disappeared 
in the n1orning 1ni::;t. 

Then the Child leaned hitl head on one shoulder to listen 

if he could no longer hear the little 1ncssenger of spring; ancl 
he could just catch the distant and quivering notes in which 
she sang of the fervent longing after the clear ele1nent of 

freeclon1 ; after the pure all-present light ; and of the ble;:;sed 

foretaste of this desired enfranchisenicnt, of this lJlcnding in 

the sea of cc]estial happiness. 

Yet longer did he listen ; for the tones of her sor..g carried 
hin1 there, ,vhere, as yet, his thoughts had never reached, and 

he felt hin1self happier in this short and imperfect flight than 
ever he had felt before. Bnt the lark now dropped suddenly 
to the earth, for her little body ·was too heavy for the an1Lie11 t 
ether, and her \Yings were not large nor trong enough for 

the pure clenrnnt. 

Then the red <.;0111-poppics laughed at the hon1cly-looki110' 
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bird, and cried to one another and to the surrounding 1ladc0 

of corn in a shrill voice, "No,v, indeed, you n1ay see what 

~on1es of flying so high, and striving and straining after n1crc 

air; people only lose their tin1e, and bring back nothing but 

weary wings and an c1npty ston1ach. That vulgar-looking 

ill-r1ressed little creature would fain raise herself above us al], 

and has kept up a n1ighty noise. And now, there she lies on 

the ground, and ·can hardly breathe, while we have stood still 

where ,ve are sure of a good n1eal-, and have stayed like people 

of sense where there is son1ething substantial to be had; and 

111 the tin1e she has been fluttering and singing, ,ve have 

grown a good deal taller and fatter.;' 

The other little red-caps clrn,ttercd and screamed theit assent 

so loud, that the Child's cars tingled, ancl he wisherl he coulcl 

chastise then1 for their spiteful jeers ; when a cyane said, in 

a soft voice, to bcr younger playn1atcs, "Dear friends, be not 

led astray by outward show, nor by discourse which regards 

only outward sho,v. The lark i8 indeed weary, and the space 

into which she has soared is voicl; but the void is not what 

the 1ark sought, nor is the seeker returned einpty home. She 

·trove after light and freedon1, and light and freedom has she 

prodainrncl. She left the earth and its cnjoyn1ents, but she 

has drunk of the pure air of heaven, and has seen that it is 

110t the earth, but the sun that is stcdfast. And if earth has 

(_·alkd her back, it can keep nothing of her but ·what is its 



TIIE STOit Y ·wrTHOUT AN EKD. 

O\Vn. Iler sweet voice and her soaring wings belong to the 

sun, and will enter into light and freedo111 long after the 

foolish prater shall have sunk and been uuried in the dark 

prison of the earth." 

And the lark heard her wise and friendly discourse, and, 

with rene"~ed strength; she sprang once n1ore into the c]ear 

and beautiful blue. 

Then the Ohilrl clapped his little hands for joy that the 

sweet bird had flown up again, and that the red-caps n1ust 

hold their tongues for sha111e. 











XIV. 

AND the Child ,vas become happy and joyful, and breathed 

freely again, and thought no 1nore of returning to his 

hut; for he saw that nothing returned inwards, but rathET 

that all strove ouhvards into the free air ; the rosy apple­

bloss01ns fro1n their narro\v buds, and the gurgling notes fron1 

the narrow breast of the lark. The genns burst open th c 

folding doors of the seeds, and broke through the heavy 

pressure of the earth in order to get at the light ; the grasses 

tore asunder their bands, and their slender blades sprnng 

up,vard. Even the roqks ,vere bccon1e gentle, and allowed 

little n1osses to peep out fron1 their sides, as a sign that they 

·would not reinain i1npenetrably closed for ever. And the 

flo·wrers sent out colour and fragrance into the whole ·world, 

for they kept not their best for then1selvcs, but would i1nitate 

the sun and the stars, which poured their wannth and 

radiance over the spring. And n1any a little gnat and beetle 

burst the narrow cell in which it was inclosed, and crept out 

slowly, and, half asleep, unfolded and shook its tender wings, 

and soon gained strength, and flew off to untried delights. 

And as the butterflies came forth fro111 their chrysalids in all 
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their gaiety and splendour, so dicl c-very hun1blecl and sup-· 

pressed aspiration and hope free itself, and ho](1ly launch jnto 

the open and flo,Ying Rea of Rprjng. 
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