eep down in the depths of the ocean, there once lived a little
mermaid. She was the youngest of six sisters and was very
beautiful, with eyes as blue as the deepest sea. She lived in a
castle of coral with her father, the Sea King. All day long she
played with the fishes that passed through, and swam among the purple and
red sea anemones that grew along the castle walls.

But unlike her sisters, who were happy in their coral castle, the little
mermaid longed, more than anything, to see ghe world above the sea. She
begged her grandmother, whom she loved very much, to tell her all she knew
of the ships and towns there. She never tired of hearing that the flowers there
had a smell, and that the fish (for so the grandmother called the birds) sang
beautiful songs.

Now, all mermaids are allowed to rise to the surface of the ocean in their
fifteenth year. The little mermaid was the youngest in her family, so she had
the longest to wait. But she listened eagerly when her older sisters came
back and told her what they had seen.

The oldest told her of the silvery moon and a town she had seen, its lights
glittering like stars. The second described how she had seen the sun setting,
making everything look gold. The third was the bravest of all. She swam up a
river and rested on a green hill covered with pine trees. The fourth stayed out
on the ocean, but she said that it was beautiful, for up there the sea looked
like a great bell of glass. The fifth sister went up in the middle of the winter.
She saw great icebergs ﬂoa‘ting by, larger even than the churches built by men.
But all five sisters said that they still preferred to remain under the sea in
their great coral castle.





















