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Ah! yes, that was little Tuk: in reality his name was not Tuk, but that was what he
called himself before he could speak plain: he meant it for Charles, and it is all
well enough if one does but know it. He had now to take care of his little sister
Augusta, who was much younger than himself, and he was, besides, to learn his
lesson at the same time; but these two things would not do together at all. There
sat the poor little fellow, with his sister on his lap, and he sang to her all the
songs he knew; and he glanced the while from time to time into the geography-
book that lay open before him. By the next morning he was to have learnt all the
towns in Zealand by heart, and to know about them all that is possible to be

known.

FHRZEDZHZANZNI 127 www.haradaeigo.com/tadokubestjr/ The Dream of Little Tuk 1/11



His mother now came home, for she had been out, and took little Augusta on her
arm. Tuk ran quickly to the window, and read so eagerly that he pretty nearly
read his eyes out; for it got darker and darker, but his mother had no money to

buy a candle.

“There goes the old washerwoman over the way,” said his mother, as she looked
out of the window. “The poor woman can hardly drag herself along, and she must
now drag the pail home from the fountain. Be a good boy, Tukey, and run across

and help the old woman, won't you?”

So Tuk ran over quickly and helped her; but when he came back again into the
room it was quite dark, and as to a light, there was no thought of such a thing. He
was now to go to bed; that was an old turn-up bedstead; in it he lay and thought
about his geography lesson, and of Zealand, and of all that his master had told
him. He ought, to be sure, to have read over his lesson again, but that, you know,
he could not do. He therefore put his geography-book under his pillow, because
he had heard that was a very good thing to do when one wants to learn one's
lesson; but one cannot, however, rely upon it entirely. Well, there he lay, and
thought and thought, and all at once it was just as if someone kissed his eyes and
mouth: he slept, and yet he did not sleep; it was as though the old washerwoman
gazed on him with her mild eyes and said, “It were a great sin if you were not to
know your lesson tomorrow morning. You have aided me, I therefore will now
help you; and the loving God will do so at all times.” And all of a sudden the book

under Tuk's pillow began scraping and scratching.

“Kickery-ki! kluk! kluk! kluk!”—that was an old hen who came creeping along, and
she was from Kjoge. “I am a Kjoger hen,” [*] said she, and then she related how
many inhabitants there were there, and about the battle that had taken place,

and which, after all, was hardly worth talking about.

“Kribledy, krabledy—plump!” down fell somebody: it was a wooden bird, the

popinjay used at the shooting-matches at Prastoe. Now he said that there were
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just as many inhabitants as he had nails in his body; and he was very proud.

“Thorwaldsen lived almost next door to me.* Plump! Here I lie capitally.”

* Prastoe, a still smaller town than Kjoge. Some hundred paces from it lies the
manor-house Ny Soe, where Thorwaldsen, the famed sculptor, generally
sojourned during his stay in Denmark, and where he called many of his immortal

works into existence.

But little Tuk was no longer lying down: all at once he was on horseback. On he
went at full gallop, still galloping on and on. A knight with a gleaming plume, and
most magnificently dressed, held him before him on the horse, and thus they rode
through the wood to the old town of Bordingborg, and that was a large and very
lively town. High towers rose from the castle of the king, and the brightness of
many candles streamed from all the windows; within was dance and song, and
King Waldemar and the young, richly-attired maids of honor danced together.
The morn now came; and as soon as the sun appeared, the whole town and the
king's palace crumbled together, and one tower after the other; and at last only a
single one remained standing where the castle had been before,* and the town
was so small and poor, and the school boys came along with their books under
their arms, and said, “2000 inhabitants!” but that was not true, for there were

not so many.

*Bordingborg, in the reign of King Waldemar, a considerable place, now an
unimportant little town. One solitary tower only, and some remains of a wall,

show where the castle once stood.

And little Tukey lay in his bed: it seemed to him as if he dreamed, and yet as if he

were not dreaming; however, somebody was close beside him.

“Little Tukey! Little Tukey!” cried someone near. It was a seaman, quite a little

personage, so little as if he were a midshipman; but a midshipman it was not.

“Many remembrances from Corsor.* That is a town that is just rising into

importance; a lively town that has steam-boats and stagecoaches: formerly
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people called it ugly, but that is no longer true. I lie on the sea,” said Corsor; “I
have high roads and gardens, and I have given birth to a poet who was witty and
amusing, which all poets are not. I once intended to equip a ship that was to sail
all round the earth; but I did not do it, although I could have done so: and then,
too, I smell so deliciously, for close before the gate bloom the most beautiful

7
roses.

*Corsor, on the Great Belt, called, formerly, before the introduction of steam-
vessels, when travellers were often obliged to wait a long time for a favorable

wind, “the most tiresome of towns.” The poet Baggesen was born here.

Little Tuk looked, and all was red and green before his eyes; but as soon as the
confusion of colors was somewhat over, all of a sudden there appeared a wooded
slope close to the bay, and high up above stood a magnificent old church, with
two high pointed towers. From out the hill-side spouted fountains in thick
streams of water, so that there was a continual splashing; and close beside them
sat an old king with a golden crown upon his white head: that was King Hroar,
near the fountains, close to the town of Roeskilde, as it is now called. And up the
slope into the old church went all the kings and queens of Denmark, hand in hand,
all with their golden crowns; and the organ played and the fountains rustled.

Little Tuk saw all, heard all. “Do not forget the diet,” said King Hroar.*

*Roeskilde, once the capital of Denmark. The town takes its name from King
Hroar, and the many fountains in the neighborhood. In the beautiful cathedral
the greater number of the kings and queens of Denmark are interred. In

Roeskilde, too, the members of the Danish Diet assemble.

Again all suddenly disappeared. Yes, and whither? It seemed to him just as if one
turned over a leaf in a book. And now stood there an old peasant-woman, who
came from Soroe,* where grass grows in the market-place. She had an old grey
linen apron hanging over her head and back: it was so wet, it certainly must have

been raining. “Yes, that it has,” said she; and she now related many pretty things
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out of Holberg's comedies, and about Waldemar and Absalon; but all at once she
cowered together, and her head began shaking backwards and forwards, and she
looked as she were going to make a spring. “Croak! croak!” said she. “It is wet, it
is wet; there is such a pleasant deathlike stillness in Sorbe!” She was now
suddenly a frog, “Croak”; and now she was an old woman. “One must dress
according to the weather,” said she. “It is wet; it is wet. My town is just like a
bottle; and one gets in by the neck, and by the neck one must get out again! In
former times I had the finest fish, and now I have fresh rosy-cheeked boys at the

bottom of the bottle, who learn wisdom, Hebrew, Greek—Croak!”

* Sorbe, a very quiet little town, beautifully situated, surrounded by woods and
lakes. Holberg, Denmark's Moliere, founded here an academy for the sons of the
nobles. The poets Hauch and Ingemann were appointed professors here. The

latter lives there still.

When she spoke it sounded just like the noise of frogs, or as if one walked with
great boots over a moor; always the same tone, so uniform and so tiring that
little Tuk fell into a good sound sleep, which, by the bye, could not do him any

harm.

But even in this sleep there came a dream, or whatever else it was: his little sister
Augusta, she with the blue eyes and the fair curling hair, was suddenly a tall,
beautiful girl, and without having wings was yet able to fly; and she now flew over

Zealand—over the green woods and the blue lakes.

“Do you hear the cock crow, Tukey? Cock-a-doodle-doo! The cocks are flying up
from Kjoge! You will have a farm-yard, so large, oh! so very large! You will suffer
neither hunger nor thirst! You will get on in the world! You will be a rich and
happy man! Your house will exalt itself like King Waldemar's tower, and will be
richly decorated with marble statues, like that at Prastoe. You understand what I
mean. Your name shall circulate with renown all round the earth, like unto the

ship that was to have sailed from Corsor; and in Roeskilde—"
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“Do not forget the diet!” said King Hroar.

“Then you will speak well and wisely, little Tukey; and when at last you sink into

your grave, you shall sleep as quietly—"

“As if I lay in Soroe,” said Tuk, awaking. It was bright day, and he was now quite
unable to call to mind his dream; that, however, was not at all necessary, for one

may not know what the future will bring.

And out of bed he jumped, and read in his book, and now all at once he knew his
whole lesson. And the old washerwoman popped her head in at the door, nodded
to him friendly, and said, “Thanks, many thanks, my good child, for your help!

May the good ever-loving God fulfil your loveliest dream!”

Little Tukey did not at all know what he had dreamed, but the loving God knew it.

FHRZEDZHZANZNI 127 www.haradaeigo.com/tadokubestjr/ The Dream of Little Tuk 6/11



*ugR INER N — 2 DE (The Dream of Little Tuk)

(%5, DNDNER s =IO TLG RFAEIDRBRIE Mo =2 TEBHN FHATLED, F5 %
FEHRWIA B TEIFATLEDTY, FPr—nX) EEIDHNESLDTT, ¥hdbh->T
TAVNIE, ¥ THATT LR, bo—2F5. T EFETONERHEPOIRA2DEH N ELAEITAIE
BNEFHATLE, ¥NERFIC, BRLLATIhIERN FHA, TH, 2OZTOEFEILTHUL- LIS
EFTEEFLATLE, DDWVEIBNER Mo =2 BREVEICOETTDN, H-> TV I3RELTR-
TPNELE, ¥LTX¥DHWE EEEEZBDRIICHAVTHIHIBOREDES > ERTWE L, RDFH
FTIC. Y25 BOEELPES THIFA T, ¥hEhDBIICOVWTHIZENDTEZ I LELTR-T
WRIThIERS EA > D TT,

A BHAITTWEEEBSALRB>TET NEBRPOITARERLEENFE L, bo—2FRVWTRERD
EZANE-STWVH T, BA2O2RNETELCHBL, o LEFITADWICEKEZRFF L. HEENEFEAL
ABBCRESTUVWEELED. BBSARCIKAIXC(EEIHEIEL>DTT,

(A VOHRECBOEEHEAIB-> TV b, t. BOAERAENSEBEALSVELE, THbu
X5, BADUEBRDH P> ERDIC. KABKBTERETIET > TWHAECE»ESRVDR,
WWFENS, bo—2, E> TV TEEHEAEFE>THIFTChEN?

¥ZTho—2BFRVTE->TW- T BEHECAZFEVELE, THHELCHE->TL(RE, 3T
MNECESTWT, HMNEBAT. ETHEDFLATLE, IRZIFHITLE, SWEHNEELFRXD
Ny F T, bo—2FETICRICHE > T, HIBOMBOZ EP, ¥x25>8DZ &P, REMNTFEL TN
RILEREEZTWELE, $D52A. FAEIED I —ERBERHFBRIREL > ZOTTH. ¥hik
TEFEFHATLER, ¥2Tho —2FHBOREEI(SDOTICANE Lz, BRESIFR -V E EITIE,
¥3FTB3D0NETHLVERNTWENSTY, TH, ¥NEFICT>MNEE3bIFICREVEEFHA, €
T %)L T =2 FBICH->T FRALCEZATWELE, $3&. ED2HFA. EnLHBEOICFRE
L& i BR&RDLELE. bo—2BRT->TVR3LI T RE->TWARVWE) TLE, £33 THRECED
BEHEAIPPELVWETRI2HT, 298> TWw3 L) TLE, "HLEDA. BN TE WAL
5, ETHERBEIERE L, DALEDLELEMITTCNh, EXSSERbIELAHALERITTHIT K
Vo PELWLHEEK, WOTHBITTCEES R &L, ) T3EL EDHA Fo—2DF(5DTOERM,
DOV, HYHYEFELTUILDELL,

oyl ony 21 oy Iy 2] —*NREEESLXPFY T BIEICP->TEEL
o F2a—FTOEHQSKLDOTYT, ™HELEF2-—FTDXALRY T, ¥EXPRY[ES->T Fa2 -4
[CEATLIANDEP. ¥ THEVDIEEFLELE, TH, ¥DHWE. LoDEl A, FFIF
EDHDTHH N FHATL,

(OVILTU. 2537LTFT4—RAY ) EhdpdhEDBTEELE, YhERDB T, LR —D5F
BAESTHICEDLNZFOATLE, ¥L T Z2LAM—ICRELCAOEIE. BLDEICEE>TWECED
BMEDEHIERLEEEVWELE, ETHLFAIFTLE, Th=97PtrE bELDIFEAESER
NICTEATWEAR L, ¥ A I 2Z2IE RITHHAVWEDH, |

FHRZEDZHZANZNI 127 www.haradaeigo.com/tadokubestjr/ The Dream of Little Tuk 7/11



X GE) PLAR=(E. Fa-FENHEBIC/NERBITT, ¥IHh5HBFNEZAIC=Zat—EtWIdH
PLEIXDN. BRBEFAUR -V rLtriE, Fro—2I1C03bHuniE, FUTW¥ZICEE-> T, #it
K2 CADESTEEHFDBLEL -,

TH, NEBR s —=2(F, $IBCH->TUTIVWEHATLE, EDHA. EICE->TWEDTT, 2FND

T, EZETHETETHE-DTVEET, HHARCIANENEDIF . ¥ NI S EHRREB LA
o —2ZFOLETHIICODE TN TWELE, ZAIX¥E) LTHERITT. SWBIR—FT 4 > IR—~FT
EFELfo ¥2IEKECT. ETHICEPHARBITLEE ESEFOBEHWA S ESVENNCDHEUR, &
DBRIDHECEADA X CDEDPTNETNE Lz, PTREBEN PRI H > T, VrpTe—FEE.
ENVWECBNE 2 EBVLEBEBAV S LEICEE>TWELE, PHATELKRE L, B EFHNDIES
ETCIR. BTl ) EEECEFDEWHACThED, BV ED, FLUVEDECThTVWEELE, ¥L T
REICIE. BPWOH 122 AT, FEVEDDEREFAUL> TWE L, *BTFETHNE . £FLL
BN EROFELLEELPEREDLELCHIDNZITP>TET. TAOZFA! ) EBEVELE, TH. ¥hik
FAEITIEDHN FHATLE, ¥ARICVED>ZDTY,

X GF) R=F 4> I0R=F. OVrpLTF2—FE0EFRICIEHNILHDETTLEA, STEEWLEZ EDHEW
INERBTTY, EUVEDDIBEIRD—IHLFE-> TWT, BEI<H-FEZAERLTVET,

X¥LTUNER P =Ry FEEICH>TWELE, BZRTWVW3LITHH N, FERTWARWVWEFT
bHNELI. TH, FhbDAT CEEEICWE L,

ONEBRbo=2 1 NETEro—=2 1, EFTCESTERDIDIFUE LI, ¥NIEIMEN T, ETHNER
ATLE. 3 TREVOLIBHEWVICNEI 22D TETH, REVWEIBTRHN FHATL,

MOPe—H5. EALCEDIETY, *¥HEZES. CALAKREC(LE>TWRH TR, EZSMHERSE
BHdH2. ICEPHEBRALL, BEHCTCWELEESbhTwEIThE, SELI AR EIFRV &,
brLEBDOXEICHZ) EoPL—ETVELE, "KELBERLIELIHIL. IPEVTRELWFAD
EALEAE, SADPRABREIEEEDLESRVA SR, bELIE—E. tR—BIIMEAELELIER
2RI EDBHIAL, TH, LADoFe 2 ERAETELAL T ER, ¥hiC. bELIFETHLW
CHEVHATIAL L, PFIDT CRIIC, ¥NEELWBASHASLTULEINS,

¥ (F) 27 R—[ERNLMBRICOETET T, ZTIMHTE 281lE. RADIRRZRVWHWIERFLETH
EESBWI EDBh oD, TWEEALWCDRE]) EFERTWE Lz, AT I TE
Fhill,

INEB b —2HRBE. BORAFTPERTUSIEVICHENE L, TH, BOTH» DL ECES
&L EDFAL ANIIDOTCHIECARDLIF-ERAH Sbh. €DFVWEZ AT, ZADFWEH - I
DH3. N2EBESVHEIIAL->TWE Lz, EOPIEE,SE. KWRNICE > TRAXEB L TWT,
WOBHNRY e Ry EFNLTVE L, DT CEIECIE. BLRERCEDHIAT N ELRSEFESLEE
TELThboTWELE, ¥NhED20P—ALET, ROEE FIEORFLEFFATWIETOY CELCIC
WEDTT, ¥LTREDE> TEWHEAN, Fr2—IDESFLBREEFLBINFAL. FCFELES
T BOPALNELRSTA>TVWEE L, ALHUHNBNVUVE, KAV SHSETELTTVEL

FHRZEDZHZANZNI 127 www.haradaeigo.com/tadokubestjr/ The Dream of Little Tuk 8/11



Foo NEBR PO —20FFAHHDHRT (T LbEEELE, BROZEEZEDTNEZ3TREVWE) E207P—
A’Eli%“\ i L 7-:.0 *

* (GE) ORFLIE, AD2TDF>2—2NEETT, GTNRANF. 20P—LFE, AT EADHD
KOO TVEST, ZELLVARRICIEK, Fo2—20FEEEPEREINZAEFITS>hTVET, £
=« ORFLTRTF>>—2ZFEDNZEE-BHIEEN T,

FRIRTH, EDHFABEATLEVELE, ¥5. ESANHBERAEOTLLE I ? £F2THROR-SE—H®
(27&)TLE, ¥LTSEIR FLoEWELPDEREXHESANIL> TWE Lz, MIGOMLEIGICENER
TW3EW), VY=L —hEREDTT, ¥*BEHSAFSTWKEDOKDT IO ZR|EEPIC,ITTWE
Lizo ¥ND U5 LeNBNTVEDT, EoEMMAI>TWERLERVH N FHA, T¥55&. 30T
WhEARES) EBIEHEAIFXSVELE. LT RARPOERDEH LAWY, VUrpL7Fe—FE7
T7Hor DI EE, (EATELTChE LR, TH, EDHARELEIH T, BEAHANILAIAERD
FL®H, SICHEVIEFREIBRELITICAENELE, ol yo !l tEEHEAFEVELE, LD
SIEL, LBoIEW, Y=L =& BALL ) CBAITEREILNVCWEIAREL ) BEHSAKEDEA
HDTLICHE->T 7o) tBE, $LSERSEHSAICHEENE L, BRACESDOETETIHOEE
ZABRCE»R) EBEHSAESVELE, TLH2FEN, LOSIFEW, DELOTEUVADLIRHDT
R, BDEZADBAST, BDEIANLFLBELELCHSESHVARL I R EVENDRNWITHh

ECSRUADXZIC, F5BDIE>REOTR[EDELDBLSVT, 2P, NTS5458BP. FYv+HEE
B-oTWwW3ALEE—470 |

* GE) VL -k FEHTHhIEFhiz. REDELV., ETHLEIRNSRTTY, F>v>—2DFY
I—LEWbh3FRARTIE, CILBEDLTLODIODEREE £ Lie FAND2EA 72>
[F. 22 THEIBICHEDNF LIz AV 2> IESb X ZICTFATUVETS,

BIEHTSAITETE, ¥NEEFZ3THZIILDREFDEL ) TLE, HI3WVWIE. KEAKRCOTBHESRNT
WR3EIBBTTLE, WOHRILIAF T, ETHBERTLEWCDEZDT, NEBR b —2(FC2TNE
RENIATLEVWELE, DWTICSAME, NI bo—21CE>TALLBVWZETHES N FLATL
T:o

TH, ¥DRLNDPITHELN, HAWVIKANEHIDLDAP->TEF Lz, FBLETERDEETED, /N
SHHEDPOITRERP, EDFABTDEVWELVWGTHICEST. DIEEHHEVDICRERRINDTY, ¥
LTEIE. =5 B0EE—FDHFPLPFTWHDO EEX—RATWEE L1,

BAENDBCDHLPEIAZ. Fo—2?2D27D2yD— | Fa—FhoBAENEBARAT ZDb! S
REPAlE. KER. HH. E-THRERBBERFOOL | LMD TCI LD, DEDDDBLIEBR
Wh I BREPAFERTINL | BEFLTELBALRINL | BRHBPADRIE, V7P LTF2—FE0D
BOLI)CTEHCXUAT, 2LAM=—DBEPLERVICKEBBEOBTY > IECHhESNIDL, bELD
EoTW32E. BAB3TLLI. BREPADRBAHINE. DPL—HISBI3ETE>hoMmokHIc, ¢
RLwIHCHNhDEE3D, ¥ L TORFLTIEF—,

BRDZEEDTNB3TRVYE ) 207 —LENBVE LT

FHRZEDZHZANZNI 127 www.haradaeigo.com/tadokubestjr/ The Dream of Little Tuk 9/1



5 L5855 »AIlIE. EFIC. ALI(TFTDELE, NER P —2, ¥LT. SWTICHEEICKRT S
EEICIE. BPrIChLZD, $3T—,

Ty —L—lChRTWwA3HR=WIT) Eho—2(FE->T. B2<cEFLELE 37T, NBBBRH->TW
T b —2RBOZELE2F-5-(RBVWEHFHATLE, TH, ¥hiEB-otdbhFVFEHATLE, X
EHITELEDTDL, 5B THLLDTIA S,

e —2l@Ry RABSEUBLT, KEFRI:FL. T3E. EDFARELN TN DHIBLIICHEST
WE L EECBDBEHEAI»POLDV L WVWERBEELT. ®ELHIETVWTEVELE. ™®Y
MNEI FAEICHINEIR, WuFFER FEL2TChTIVDOHBLT(LEESS3PE LV F
M. HAEOWEEATTEREEI BRI TLILEEVWET LIS

INER b =20, BN EALRBER-DON,., Fo-<CHNFHATLE, TH, PSLWWETFEX¥N
R->TWH o> Le»nE Lz,

FHRZEDZHZANZNI 127 www.haradaeigo.com/tadokubestjr/ The Dream of Little Tuk 10/ 11



IPAZ E 94X psnro—sox

geography-book HEOK candle 53%< pillow <5
hen x> kY horseback BEFE-T fountains R
frog hzo

&3 RAE:S
) ro-orBRCBBTERDSLDOFEILT?
DB ABNTOERS DEEECLELD O BF4CAEBS BErLdotid

B o 25FE-THIFEORER?
DUECBOBIEDSA @ BBcA O %4

He A _J: -
C) scu->tRERGE. EIBoK?
D ELRG>TLES OBBNT oA Nbhof O FHELELE

2
QA @ HENEEACAECRNELEN, BBEALESIECERI 51D EHATLE,
Q@ D BEBEALCEOERT, bo—2KkEHEBIKE (BOBEDEAEFECIHTE S L.

&£

QB @ ho—2h~y kb EUVBLTAERGE. E A BAT >N bhd LIk oTnE LE,

RBRFBDEZBHFENR 2=

Y DEFDIA 1,00058 L% BRI - AOFDRAF - OIRDE T, 7—4 - BXLEH, HAREY - B&
Z L,

haradaeigo.com/tadokubestjr/

B B RXEDFEE (1BHEEHIZITCWEHA) o Project Gutenberg BF-E%E #1597 (Hans Christian Andersen (tr. H. P. Paull et al.). 1846
E) o NTYVy I RAAL >,

B8 . CORCEEBEH RV, BBEA X —2 L TAI (Codex) THWLIETT,

BA5%E (WebhR) : Schums (LibriVox MRS > F 4 Po X7V v o KX A >)

FOR - 24 X T AIEADERR. AIER3EFzy 2, ADBTHIERHERL TWE9,

FHRZEDZHZANZNI 127 www.haradaeigo.com/tadokubestjr/ The Dream of Little Tuk 11/11



