
East O' the Sun and West O' the Moon & 
Other Norwegian Fairy Tales (Dover 

Children's Evergreen Classics)
 Free Ebooks

 A. Sakyiama

http://ebook-download.neutronbyte.com/pdf-file/Wa18oYTP/e/EJBo/OPMw/DQdjl/East-O-the-Sun-and-West-O-the-Moon-and-Other-Norwegian-Fairy-Tales-Dover-Childrens-Evergreen-Classics
http://ebook-download.neutronbyte.com/pdf-file/Wa18oYTP/e/EJBo/OPMw/DQdjl/East-O-the-Sun-and-West-O-the-Moon-and-Other-Norwegian-Fairy-Tales-Dover-Childrens-Evergreen-Classics
http://ebook-download.neutronbyte.com/pdf-file/Wa18oYTP/e/EJBo/OPMw/DQdjl/East-O-the-Sun-and-West-O-the-Moon-and-Other-Norwegian-Fairy-Tales-Dover-Childrens-Evergreen-Classics
http://ebook-download.neutronbyte.com/pdf-file/Wa18oYTP/e/EJBo/OPMw/DQdjl/East-O-the-Sun-and-West-O-the-Moon-and-Other-Norwegian-Fairy-Tales-Dover-Childrens-Evergreen-Classics
http://ebook-download.neutronbyte.com/pdf-file/Wa18oYTP/e/EJBo/OPMw/DQdjl/East-O-the-Sun-and-West-O-the-Moon-and-Other-Norwegian-Fairy-Tales-Dover-Childrens-Evergreen-Classics
http://ebook-download.neutronbyte.com/pdf-file/Wa18oYTP/e/EJBo/OPMw/DQdjl/East-O-the-Sun-and-West-O-the-Moon-and-Other-Norwegian-Fairy-Tales-Dover-Childrens-Evergreen-Classics


Ten stories from great Asbjørnsen and Moe collection include title story plus "Shortshanks" —
the tale of a wee lad who manages to defeat giant ogres — "Princess on the Glass Hill," "Why
the Sea Is Salt," "The Twelve Wild Ducks," "The Mastermaid," "Dapplegrim," "Tatterhood," and 2
other stories.
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MoonONCE ON a time there was a poor farmer who had so many children that he hadn’t much
of either food or clothing to give them. Pretty children they all were, but the prettiest was the
youngest daughter, who was so lovely there was no end to her loveliness.So one day, ’twas on a
Thursday evening late at the fall of the year, the weather was so wild and rough outside, and it
was so cruelly dark, and rain fell and wind blew, till the walls of the cottage shook again. There
they all sat round the fire busy with this thing and that. But just then, all at once something gave
three taps on the windowpane. Then the father went out to see what was the matter; and, when
he got out of doors, what should he see but a great big White Bear.“Good evening to you,” said
the White Bear.“The same to you,” said the man.“Will you give me your youngest daughter? If
you will, I’ll make you as rich as you are now poor,” said the Bear.Well, the man would not be at
all sorry to be so rich; but still he thought he must have a bit of a talk with his daughter first; so he
went in and told them how there was a great White Bear waiting outside, who had given his word
to make them so rich if he could only have the youngest daughter.The lassie said “No!” outright.
Nothing could get her to say anything else; so the man went out and settled it with the White
Bear, that he should come again the next Thursday evening and get an answer. Meantime he
talked his daughter over, and kept on telling her of all the riches they would get, and how well off
she would be herself; and so at last she thought better of it, and washed and mended her rags,
made herself as smart as she could, and was ready to start. I can’t say her packing gave her
much trouble.
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they all sat round the fire busy with this thing and that. But just then, all at once something gave
three taps on the windowpane. Then the father went out to see what was the matter; and, when
he got out of doors, what should he see but a great big White Bear.“Good evening to you,” said
the White Bear.“The same to you,” said the man.“Will you give me your youngest daughter? If
you will, I’ll make you as rich as you are now poor,” said the Bear.Well, the man would not be at
all sorry to be so rich; but still he thought he must have a bit of a talk with his daughter first; so he
went in and told them how there was a great White Bear waiting outside, who had given his word
to make them so rich if he could only have the youngest daughter.The lassie said “No!” outright.
Nothing could get her to say anything else; so the man went out and settled it with the White
Bear, that he should come again the next Thursday evening and get an answer. Meantime he
talked his daughter over, and kept on telling her of all the riches they would get, and how well off
she would be herself; and so at last she thought better of it, and washed and mended her rags,
made herself as smart as she could, and was ready to start. I can’t say her packing gave her
much trouble.Next Thursday evening came the White Bear to fetch her, and she got upon his
back with her bundle, and off they went. So, when they had gone a bit of the way, the White Bear
said—“Are you afraid?”“No! she wasn’t.”“Well! mind and hold tight by my shaggy coat, and then
there’s nothing to fear,” said the Bear.So she rode a long, long way, till they came to a great steep
hill. There, on the face of it, the White Bear gave a knock, and a door opened, and they came
into a castle, where there were many rooms all lit up; rooms gleaming with silver and gold; and
there too was a table ready laid, and it was all as grand as grand could be. Then the White Bear
gave her a silver bell; and when she wanted anything, she was only to ring it, and she would get



it at once.Well, after she had eaten and drunk, and evening wore on, she got sleepy after her
journey, and thought she would like to go to bed, so she rang the bell; and she had scarce taken
hold of it before she came into a chamber, where there was a bed made, as fair and white as any
one would wish to sleep in, with silken pillows and curtains, and gold fringe. All that was in the
room was gold or silver; but when she had gone to bed, and put out the light, a man came and
laid himself alongside of her. That was the White Bear, who threw off his beast shape at night;
but she never saw him, for he always came after she had put out the light, and before the day
dawned he was up and off again. So things went on happily for a while, but at last she began to
get silent and sorrowful; for there she went about all day alone, and she longed to go home to
see her father and mother, and brothers and sisters. So one day, when the White Bear asked
what it was that she lacked, she said it was so dull and lonely there, and how she longed to go
home to see her father and mother, and brothers and sisters, and that was why she was so sad
and sorrowful, because she couldn’t get to them.“Well, well!” said the Bear, “perhaps there’s a
cure for all this; but you must promise me one thing, not to talk alone with your mother, but only
when the rest are by to hear; for she’ll take you by the hand and try to lead you into a room alone
to talk; but you must mind and not do that, else you’ll bring bad luck on both of us.”So one
Sunday the White Bear came and said now they could set off to see her father and mother. Well,
off they started, she sitting on his back; and they went far and long. At last they came to a grand
house, and there her brothers and sisters were running about out of doors at play, and
everything was so pretty, ’twas a joy to see.“This is where your father and mother live now,” said
the White Bear; “but don’t forget what I told you, else you’ll make us both unlucky.”“No! bless her,
she’d not forget”; and when she had reached the house, the White Bear turned right about and
left her.Then when she went in to see her father and mother, there was such joy, there was no
end to it. None of them thought they could thank her enough for all she had done for them. Now,
they had everything they wished, as good as good could be, and they all wanted to know how
she got on where she lived.Well, she said, it was very good to live where she did; she had all she
wished. What she said beside I don’t know; but I don’t think any of them had the right end of the
stick, or that they got much out of her. But so in the afternoon, after they had done dinner, all
happened as the White Bear had said. Her mother wanted to talk with her alone in her bed-
room; but she minded what the White Bear had said, and wouldn’t go up stairs.
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it at once.Well, after she had eaten and drunk, and evening wore on, she got sleepy after her
journey, and thought she would like to go to bed, so she rang the bell; and she had scarce taken
hold of it before she came into a chamber, where there was a bed made, as fair and white as any
one would wish to sleep in, with silken pillows and curtains, and gold fringe. All that was in the
room was gold or silver; but when she had gone to bed, and put out the light, a man came and
laid himself alongside of her. That was the White Bear, who threw off his beast shape at night;
but she never saw him, for he always came after she had put out the light, and before the day
dawned he was up and off again. So things went on happily for a while, but at last she began to
get silent and sorrowful; for there she went about all day alone, and she longed to go home to
see her father and mother, and brothers and sisters. So one day, when the White Bear asked
what it was that she lacked, she said it was so dull and lonely there, and how she longed to go
home to see her father and mother, and brothers and sisters, and that was why she was so sad
and sorrowful, because she couldn’t get to them.“Well, well!” said the Bear, “perhaps there’s a
cure for all this; but you must promise me one thing, not to talk alone with your mother, but only
when the rest are by to hear; for she’ll take you by the hand and try to lead you into a room alone
to talk; but you must mind and not do that, else you’ll bring bad luck on both of us.”So one
Sunday the White Bear came and said now they could set off to see her father and mother. Well,
off they started, she sitting on his back; and they went far and long. At last they came to a grand
house, and there her brothers and sisters were running about out of doors at play, and
everything was so pretty, ’twas a joy to see.“This is where your father and mother live now,” said
the White Bear; “but don’t forget what I told you, else you’ll make us both unlucky.”“No! bless her,
she’d not forget”; and when she had reached the house, the White Bear turned right about and
left her.Then when she went in to see her father and mother, there was such joy, there was no
end to it. None of them thought they could thank her enough for all she had done for them. Now,
they had everything they wished, as good as good could be, and they all wanted to know how
she got on where she lived.Well, she said, it was very good to live where she did; she had all she
wished. What she said beside I don’t know; but I don’t think any of them had the right end of the
stick, or that they got much out of her. But so in the afternoon, after they had done dinner, all
happened as the White Bear had said. Her mother wanted to talk with her alone in her bed-
room; but she minded what the White Bear had said, and wouldn’t go up stairs.“Oh, what we
have to talk about will keep,” she said, and put her mother off. But somehow or other, her mother
got round her at last, and she had to tell her the whole story. So she said, how every night, when
she had gone to bed, a man came and lay down beside her as soon as she had put out the light,
and how she never saw him, because he was always up and away before the morning dawned;
and how she went about woeful and sorrowing, for she thought she should so like to see him,
and how all day long she walked about there alone, and how dull, and dreary, and lonesome it
was.“My!” said her mother; “it may well be a Troll you slept with! But now I’ll teach you a lesson
how to set eyes on him. I’ll give you a bit of candle, which you can carry home in your bosom;
just light that while he is asleep, but take care not to drip the wax on him.”Yes! she took the



candle, and hid it in her bosom, and as night drew on, the White Bear came and fetched her
away.But when they had gone a bit of the way, the White Bear asked if all hadn’t happened as he
had said.“Well, she couldn’t say it hadn’t.”“Now, mind,” said he, “if you have listened to your
mother’s advice, you have brought bad luck on us both, and then, all that has passed between
us will be as nothing.”“No,” she said, “she hadn’t listened to her mother’s advice.”So when she
reached home, and had gone to bed, it was the old story over again. There came a man and lay
down beside her; but at dead of night, when she heard he slept, she got up and struck a light, lit
the candle, and let the light shine on him, and so she saw that he was the loveliest Prince one
ever set eyes on, and she fell so deep in love with him on the spot, that she thought she couldn’t
live if she didn’t give him a kiss there and then. And so she did, but as she kissed him, she
dripped three hot drops of wax on his shirt, and he woke up.“What have you done?” he cried;
“now you have made us both unlucky, for had you held out only this one year, I had been freed.
For I have a stepmother who has bewitched me, so that I am a White Bear by day, and a Man by
night. But now all ties are snapt between us; now I must set off from you to her. She lives in a
castle which stands EAST o’ THE SUN AND WEST o’ THE MOON, and there, too, is a Princess,
with a nose three yards long, and she’s the wife I must have now.”She wept and took it ill, but
there was no help for it; go he must.Then she asked if she mightn’t go with him.No, she
mightn’t.“Tell me the way, then,” she said, “and I’ll search you out; that surely I may get leave to
do.”“Yes, she might do that,” he said; “but there was no way to that place. It lay EAST o’ THE SUN
AND WEST o’ THE MOON, and thither she’d never find her way.”So next morning, when she
woke up, both Prince and castle were gone, and then she lay on a little green patch, in the midst
of the gloomy thick wood, and by her side lay the same bundle of rags she had brought with her
from her old home.So when she had rubbed the sleep out of her eyes, and wept till she was
tired, she set out on her way, and walked many, many days, till she came to a lofty crag. Under it
sat an old hag, and played with a gold apple which she tossed about. Her the lassie asked if she
knew the way to the Prince, who lived with his stepmother in the castle that lay EAST o’ THE
SUN AND WEST o’ THE MOON, and who was to marry the Princess with a nose three yards
long.“How did you come to know about him?” asked the old hag; “but maybe you are the lassie
who ought to have had him?”
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Ebook Library Reader, “East O' the Sun. I loved East O' the Sun and West O' the Moon as a
child and have looked for it on and off for a while now. Was really glad to see it on Amazon so I
purchesed it.  I loved the story again and also enjoyed the other fairy tales in the book as well.”

Renaaah, “Classic tales. Moe and Abjornsen are the Hans Christian Anderson/ Perrault of their
culture. Any Norwegian will have grown up knowing and loving these tales. A real cultural
classic and a great -- unusual -- baby shower present.”

The book by A. Sakyiama has a rating of  5 out of 3.9. 4 people have provided feedback.
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