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Pinocchio reaches the Island of the Busy Bees and finds the Fairy once more.

Pinocchio, spurred on by the hope of finding his father and of being in time to

save him, swam all night long.

And what a horrible night it was! It poured rain, it hailed, it thundered, and the
lightning was so bright that it turned the night into day.

At dawn, he saw, not far away from him, a long stretch of sand. It was an island

in the middle of the sea.

Pinocchio tried his best to get there, but he couldn’t. The waves played with him
and tossed him about as if he were a twig or a bit of straw. At last, and luckily for

him, a tremendous wave tossed him to the very spot where he wanted to be. The
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blow from the wave was so strong that, as he fell to the ground, his joints cracked

and almost broke. But, nothing daunted, he jumped to his feet and cried:
“Once more I have escaped with my life!”

Little by little the sky cleared. The sun came out in full splendor and the sea

became as calm as a lake.

Then the Marionette took off his clothes and laid them on the sand to dry. He
looked over the waters to see whether he might catch sight of a boat with a little
man in it. He searched and he searched, but he saw nothing except sea and sky

and far away a few sails, so small that they might have been birds.

“If only I knew the name of this island!” he said to himself. “If I even knew what

kind of people I would find here! But whom shall I ask? There is no one here.”

The idea of finding himself in so lonesome a spot made him so sad that he was
about to cry, but just then he saw a big Fish swimming near-by, with his head far

out of the water.
Not knowing what to call him, the Marionette said to him:
“Hey there, Mr. Fish, may I have a word with you?”

“Even two, if you want,” answered the fish, who happened to be a very polite

Dolphin.

“Will you please tell me if, on this island, there are places where one may eat

without necessarily being eaten?”

“Surely, there are,” answered the Dolphin. “In fact you’ll find one not far from

this spot.”
“And how shall I get there?”

“Take that path on your left and follow your nose. You can’t go wrong.”
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“Tell me another thing. You who travel day and night through the sea, did you not

perhaps meet a little boat with my father in it?”
“And who is you father?”

“He is the best father in the world, even as I am the worst son that can be

found.”

“In the storm of last night,” answered the Dolphin, “the little boat must have

been swamped.”
“And my father?”

“By this time, he must have been swallowed by the Terrible Shark, which, for the

last few days, has been bringing terror to these waters.”

“Is this Shark very big?” asked Pinocchio, who was beginning to tremble with

fright.

“Is he big?” replied the Dolphin. “Just to give you an idea of his size, let me tell
you that he is larger than a five story building and that he has a mouth so big and

so deep, that a whole train and engine could easily get into it.”

“Mother mine!” cried the Marionette, scared to death; and dressing himself as

fast as he could, he turned to the Dolphin and said:
“Farewell, Mr. Fish. Pardon the bother, and many thanks for your kindness.”

This said, he took the path at so swift a gait that he seemed to fly, and at every
small sound he heard, he turned in fear to see whether the Terrible Shark, five

stories high and with a train in his mouth, was following him.

After walking a half hour, he came to a small country called the Land of the Busy
Bees. The streets were filled with people running to and fro about their tasks.
Everyone worked, everyone had something to do. Even if one were to search with

a lantern, not one idle man or one tramp could have been found.
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“I understand,” said Pinocchio at once wearily, “this is no place for me! I was not

born for work.”

But in the meantime, he began to feel hungry, for it was twenty-four hours since

he had eaten.
What was to be done?

There were only two means left to him in order to get a bite to eat. He had either

to work or to beg.

He was ashamed to beg, because his father had always preached to him that
begging should be done only by the sick or the old. He had said that the real poor
in this world, deserving of our pity and help, were only those who, either through
age or sickness, had lost the means of earning their bread with their own hands.
All others should work, and if they didn’t, and went hungry, so much the worse

for them.

Just then a man passed by, worn out and wet with perspiration, pulling, with

difficulty, two heavy carts filled with coal.

Pinocchio looked at him and, judging him by his looks to be a kind man, said to

him with eyes downcast in shame:
“Will you be so good as to give me a penny, for I am faint with hunger?”

“Not only one penny,” answered the Coal Man. “I’ll give you four if you will help

me pull these two wagons.”

“I am surprised!” answered the Marionette, very much offended. “I wish you to

know that I never have been a donkey, nor have I ever pulled a wagon.”

“So much the better for you!” answered the Coal Man. “Then, my boy, if you are
really faint with hunger, eat two slices of your pride; and I hope they don’t give

you indigestion.”
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A few minutes after, a Bricklayer passed by, carrying a pail full of plaster on his

shoulder.

“Good man, will you be kind enough to give a penny to a poor boy who is yawning

from hunger?”

“Gladly,” answered the Bricklayer. “Come with me and carry some plaster, and

instead of one penny, I'll give you five.”
“But the plaster is heavy,” answered Pinocchio, “and the work too hard for me.”

“If the work is too hard for you, my boy, enjoy your yawns and may they bring

you luck!”

In less than a half hour, at least twenty people passed and Pinocchio begged of

each one, but they all answered:

“Aren’t you ashamed? Instead of being a beggar in the streets, why don’t you

look for work and earn your own bread?”
Finally a little woman went by carrying two water jugs.

“Good woman, will you allow me to have a drink from one of your jugs?” asked

Pinocchio, who was burning up with thirst.

“With pleasure, my boy!” she answered, setting the two jugs on the ground

before him.

When Pinocchio had had his fill, he grumbled, as he wiped his mouth:
“My thirst is gone. If I could only as easily get rid of my hunger!”

On hearing these words, the good little woman immediately said:

“If you help me to carry these jugs home, I'll give you a slice of bread.”

Pinocchio looked at the jug and said neither yes nor no.
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“And with the bread, I’ll give you a nice dish of cauliflower with white sauce on

it.”

Pinocchio gave the jug another look and said neither yes nor no.
“And after the cauliflower, some cake and jam.”

At this last bribery, Pinocchio could no longer resist and said firmly:
“Very well. T’ll take the jug home for you.”

The jug was very heavy, and the Marionette, not being strong enough to carry it

with his hands, had to put it on his head.

When they arrived home, the little woman made Pinocchio sit down at a small
table and placed before him the bread, the cauliflower, and the cake. Pinocchio

did not eat; he devoured. His stomach seemed a bottomless pit.

His hunger finally appeased, he raised his head to thank his kind benefactress.
But he had not looked at her long when he gave a cry of surprise and sat there
with his eyes wide open, his fork in the air, and his mouth filled with bread and

cauliflower.
“Why all this surprise?” asked the good woman, laughing.

“Because—" answered Pinocchio, stammering and stuttering, “because—you look
like—you remind me of—yes, yes, the same voice, the same eyes, the same hair—
yes, yes, yes, you also have the same azure hair she had—Oh, my little Fairy, my
little Fairy! Tell me that it is you! Don’t make me cry any longer! If you only knew!

I have cried so much, I have suffered so!”

And Pinocchio threw himself on the floor and clasped the knees of the mysterious

little woman.

FHEZEDZHZANZANI1Z7 www.haradaeigo.com/tadokubestjr/ Pinocchio, Chapter 24 6/11



*ugR $24F (=5 E/XFDE (Pinocchio, Chapter 24)

/A& (LS ERAFDE) ITEENBE. ALV EIHVICEEVWET,

BREAERDITT. $CHIIBCBIITFLEVEVIBRICEIFEFShT, /vy FAFKXVEBRLw HIKE
jlei L/T:o

¥NICLTH, BRAEWIBEALVWRESZIETLE) IMEIELP» RN VL IDBARD BHLENH
BN WETERHENICHAZ (T ROBDELHICHENF LT

ROPIFIC, B/ vEAIE, ¥IRCBEVWEIAR, RCOD(WEERDITE L, ¥h(IBOFEFAPICH
38Tl

E/yFFRBBRAEDXZETITIH)ELELEDN THELATL, RIFE/ vFFEHTHXU. /M
BEhbos<FDLIIC HBBEIBEANIEINRIFELL, £HEH. BL, DT ITCKRERBEN. B
ETED S GANE/ v 2 FEIT B EIFTChE L, IROBUHLDHE N ICED > =D T, BT/
EDFSNLE KDDL EBLHLHEB>T. THOhEFICENELE, ¥hTHE-7<(ATh
TS, €2 &b EA->TEIFVE L1,

T¥ U020 LEX],
DLTDRHARENTEFE L. KBAHIDPHILCEZEL. BIPDO LS ICBMIICHED F L,

¥ ZTHYONAFRIERERNT, L TEDICHDEICEITE L, NELBOANERLLMARAL
wWhre, BOEERbILELE, SHALICEHRLELED RAZDEBER, ¥hICEIMERCD. &
HERIFEENELZMANCOMEITFTLL,

(Zo8DRBREMNbINELEDH |, /vy FARVENTEETVELE, DT, CALALDIME
ATVZ2DhbhhELd | TH. FhICEHITREVWWALAF?ZZREEhbVEVE,

CABRICSULWBRAICDE N TWR ER) EARLC A>T MELELEICENELL, Bl EXDL
& RELRH. BREKDODLEICECEL T, ACEERVNTWIDONRAF L,

BAEERECDDIDABEL DT, HPONAFIEIISUE L,
(-, BREA, VEZEBELLTHLLTETA?,
(REZETHEI ¥, § ERFELE LI, ¥hif. ETHTUWRWARAI LD TLE,

FTZn8Ic. BHONBRSN 3 08AELIC. TIRAXBRONZBALHIHEIHI. A TChELA
Hh7?

6 B52A. DN FET L 5 EALDIFEZIE L, TLOIlE. 2IHABXIRCAEVEZACIODHN
To J

FENP> TITIF I NATIA ?

ED/NEETT->T. EDECIFEIANFSFTCERLEN, FEo=NLEVAL,

FHEZEDZHZANZANI1Z7 www.haradaeigo.com/tadokubestjr/ Pinocchio, Chapter 24 7/11



FHEINDPHATCLEEY, BHRHVBEML TV IDHRLAES, RCDBEREADES I/NELMIC, V&
St LTHEVWELATLEDL?,

FEHRDBREALIE. EBRELR?

R—DBEXEATY, BF(HPER—BWETITHI3DERL SIS,

MIRDHEL T, ) EALDFEBEZLEL. NEEMIPRICOEFNRTLE > LICHEDVLEL,
CedH. BREAIF?,

(S22 &o8. BXALWVWHXCOHRZENTLESEFE25, 2B, Z0HEYDBEZDHS
HTWBRHY AL AL,

FT(DY XE, ETHKEVATINI?, e/ vFxFIEETRELE, 2HCT A3 AFLHTVEL
7':0

TREWHAST?) EANDEFEZIFLE, "TKESHDLIZLIICES th, SR THOELLNKE L
T, OFETHRECTRND S, REHIBEE L. F3FE3HLALAICASTLEIEFERATL, 4
MVrdH. BESA ! ) EHPONAFEIEABZ I HI>TEITY, KRETREBIE. ALHDIES %[O
L‘T?L\i LT:o

rEEIRB. B3BTA, BLrFLELE. BEUICLTCNT, E5HHNHPEF. 4

*$IEHE. MREIBRRETNEENTTWEF L ¥ L UNEEYEHIFBZZZ-UIC. SBERTOS
STOICKREECDLAESXA3 LWV XDBUNITTETIVRVAE, THhIThANRN F L,

302K e, TEESENAFOBE, EWHINERBICETEEF L, BNIX. ¥h¥hoESBICuw¥sL T
ERTAALATUSIENTLE, FhadlErs &, FhidpTI3REIEEF->-TVWELRE DI BA
ERFoTEARLTH, BEIFZBPORERSLTWARAAIKX. VENLR OB LEHI>-TLE S
Thhotdke J EE/vFARTCIT, FTASHLTEVELE, "TZIRIFECOWVRBPAL 2RV (F
CIEREFES(EDICEEFNTEEALP»BEVHD, |

Th&Edb, ¥5LTWB3HBIC, SEIDPTUVTEEFLE, b HIUSKHAHLERNTWEL>-DTT,
EFLEB VLT LEG?
BRYEFICANBICIE. 220FELIFZE-> TWELHATLE, E5<HA HTVWETIHNTT,

E/y A EDTCETIONETHALVERNE L, BREADKNDH, HTVE L TLLDIERD
MBEENEFLEERITVELIS T, BRSAEIIE>TWELE, COUTAHBICEFT LT
HOhFIPETERIFIREANF. FEELENBRRICE-ENLT BDOFTRUENECFLETER
CLEAEDBEFRDRE, Lo ¥NBADANEHIARIEES(RET, FEOATLCELEIETHETH,
thiIsontuwionf, &,

Ll EXDELEE, VENDBEBOA»rBNI AN FLE, D2AhNEST, HEU-SLLNICHRNENS, B
REWVSEVDALEWEESRZ28. Yo tNDZ ETI|VWTWE L,

FHEZEDZHZANZANI1Z7 www.haradaeigo.com/tadokubestjr/ Pinocchio, Chapter 24 8/11



E/yFAFEEDAER T, BBOEHISPELEIRALFERL, ETFHALEIFIICBEINCGETEVE LI,
TBEEMPTVT, EBNEIBRATY, 1IR=—(FEVWELHAL?,

MR==—EZ23HD. J EBRBEAITEZIEFLE, TZ02807FEE3|CDEFE-> T NED, 4R=—
HIFEH.

HEhfz! ) EHPIONAFIE. To0NKEBCLTELFLE, E-oTHEFETIrE. EFCFoON
EollEHAIP—ELRWL, FTEEIIVEZELDN FA,

TNIFT->ZIRIERE ) EBRBEAIRBEZLEFLE. T¥NBS. ()P, ABICHELEIDNTVWTL
BFNEIESE, EHDIS54 RE2PNEBRBZ EVW, BEAMAEZDhERVEVLLDR,

HRE. NADPBAD, Lo VDAL RTYELICHDVTENINN £ LI,
(BLEA. BEMDPTUVTHCUREMNLTWE bW EFRFIC, IRZ—(EEVELHANT?,

ke b, ) ENADPBAREZELL, TWo LEEEKT. LoV EBAT(hES, 1IR=—-ET3
MER=—=BHIF LYo

fTH, Lo (WREREWL, J e/ vFFAREXE L, "¥OUEBRIFCEHEDTEET,
MEENEDTERLS. EIP. HCUTHRLATWRIALL, ¥hTENUSIF2 Ll

3020 LAV BIC, DHRCEDBWADPBIDOMIN. E/ v FAFVENVENITERECLELED. A
@:5%1* Lf':o

EIMLLBEVCDAV?B) TH TV RADNLEWT, £BESHLTEBPDN>EMEVESEH
Ww?y

EDEF KDDE2DFF > F/ID S BRETDAL BRI AN £ LT

(BIEECA. XDHDDKEINEVRELTHSRAEHAN?) CE/vFFEETRELE. DEIDDL
T DEDSEESEDTY,

FEIXLEIR) ) EXDAEEBAT. 220DhEE/ vy X FDRIOMBICEE £ L1,
E/yFAFF o RNBREGE OFELREEDLS, RDORDBVWELL,
MDEDHIHLEELEE Tz BEMDPTVWEDL, CARCHALRAICEENEED !
ChERECE BOBNDSBHXDODAFTCICEE L,
(ZorHERFEFTERDEFE> T(Es. X E1HPhHIF3b,

E/ v FFEDDERT. JALDBTAELEVELHATLE,

Ry eV LT, ROA4 PY—REDIFTLEEVLWAHY 2539 -b1MHIF2 b,
E/vFAEL)—EHIDERT IAEDBTAEIEVWELHATLL,

THhY259-0DHEICIK. r—FEPvLdbh,

FHEZEDZHZANZANI1Z7 www.haradaeigo.com/tadokubestjr/ Pinocchio, Chapter 24 9/1



CORBOTEIVDSEVIC, /vy FARFHIDPEATERCL ST, KN ETVE LI
oD E Ll HDERTFTEVET, 4

HBDEFETHELC, HPONAFEFTERBIEFENI AL >-DT, BOLEICOHTEIERITNIEARN £
t+ATL

RICBCE, TODANRFE/ v FFENSHET—ITLICT OO, N DY IS99 X —F5RICHREN
FLfzo E/YFAFIFEREDOTIEDN FHA O DEEVSIFEDOTT, BEMITIEZLOARD K
—CL T:o

Yo BN VSIENICHDZ E, BULBACHINESS I EBELEITELE, 220, 2LEO2®:
Efh, BEAEDFEHIT. BEFAFAICLT, 22—2%FICHirt, OICIFEAR>EHYI259-%
FEHE--FF. §HIATVWEL,

FEFLTHARICHEERNTWID? ) EBRYEXDANERCENSThE LR,

oo T—— EE/ v FAFE DD AD20DABERAE L. o T—HAEFEUTWEZ—H%E
ERBPIEBVWETATI —%I5. ¢ RAILA. BLB. RALE—%5. ¥5. ¥ HDALR
LRBEOEELTWE3—®dH. FCDEIEVEE FCDEIEVEE | HRLELES>TE>T(EE
W) ThBlE, ECENAICEENT I  DA>THERLELAED N IEC. R(SANVWT, ETHDHW
Buwar LiATYT !,

¥LTE/ yFABKRICHERIFEL, ¥DALERNMDSLXDODADVEICLAHZFDEF L,

FHEZEDZHZANZANI1Z7 www.haradaeigo.com/tadokubestjr/ Pinocchio, Chapter 24 10/ 11



TFAZ E 924X sus 52 708

island & Dolphin A1h
train _E Bees NTF
jugs Kt cauliflower hY259-

B (LHHFEATCRE, BB LLHOE?
DRER2D @H5LOE O H¥t3Lu¥x

HEA P T2 RIS w

) sRESACFECELDEREE v EFR, FIES 17

Shark Y X
coal Bk

© L3 ATELVEF @ ECHOALPEN B e TFanis

Brl VL WX

€D x0oA0xRT. £/ yFAHBEIVLEDIREF LT?
D EILEWIELCESKNES DD @ TRADKET I 12H 5

b §

<]
@ BBXEADCNS

Ql @ SERTOELLNEE(. BEAEE e ABIEEODEE NS A, HREAEDH AN S Lhiu &K<

(h#lf,

@ @ (ECHONESECEd. BBESNEZ LAV, EE-T. SEB(LTIEbNELE,
@ D BLA ALB. thiPLRB0E: LTVWEDT. &I tnE EHEEEIVEDTE,

RBEZEDSZHERA IS 2=7

%L,
haradaeigo.com/tadokubestjr/

Y DESEDIEA 1,00055 L ExE. R - AOBDEASE - FORDE T, F'—4 - BER¥H, HANEN - F&R

PR B EX¥DEE (IBHEEHNZITVETA) o Project Gutenberg TFEE #500 (Carlo Collodi (tr. Carol Della Chiesa, 1909). 1883%F) . /%

TVy o XL,

Big . CORICEKBIEH R WS, HBBEAM X —Y L TAI (Codex) THWLILTT,
BAS%E (WebhR) : Mark F. Smith (LibriVox ®R> > F 4 Po /XY v I KX >)
FOR - 24X AIEADERR AlX3EF zv 2, ADBTHIBRHERL TWET,

FHEZEDZHZANZANI1Z7 www.haradaeigo.com/tadokubestjr/ Pinocchio, Chapter 24

1m/n



