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The sun had not yet risen.

The little old man worked

feverishly in his shop,

stirring the melted tin.

When he felt it was just
the right texture, he
carefully poured it into a
mold, praying the birthday
present for his grandson
would turn out well.
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£ Then he quickly dipped the mold into a tub of cold
O water. When he was certain it had cooled

2 sufficiently, he slowly opened it to see the results.

'S The 25 tin soldiers inside looked bright and

o shiny and he was very relieved.
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But then, his eyes fell
upon the last one.

“It has only
one leg. How
unfortunate. There
wasn’t enough tin.”

."“
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The tin soldier was placed on a table along with
some other gifts. You couldn’t help admiring them.
There was a cardboard castle and in front of it
stood some trees which surrounded a mirror lake.
But the most beautiful of all was the paper
ballerina in the castle’s doorway. She stood poised
with her arms stretched out and her leg lifted high
in the air. Try as he might, the tin soldier could not
take his eyes off her. He knew he was in love. How
he wished that he and she could move about and

talk tpeach other, but he sadly realized that toys
@) such thing.
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ittle while later, he arrived at his gran
soﬁ’shhome and gave Matthew the prgsent.
“Tin soldiers! nk you, Grandpa .
“You're very welcome, Matthew, but I'm
sorry about the one—legggd soldier. There

wasn’t enough tin to...” -
“P?ut I like him the best.
“‘M]'! ?”
“Becgﬁse he’s diﬁereng from the others, and

that makes him special.
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After Matthew had
%one upstairs to bed, a

right spot of light
suddenly appeared on
the open window and
drifted into the room

It was so shiny that, had he been
able to, the tin soldier would
have turned from it.
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tiful lady. g G o aud
g ba“i}liellfg} I af‘xfl Amanda, "L"b" l"',‘s ‘sf”:_ e ""{:f
9= Queen of the Fairies. P sy St gt )
S T've come to grant you g plvl o
S  your wish. You will be
2 able to talk and move

about just like humans

do,but you must vow

never to let a human see

or hear you doing so.”

The soldier thought to himself that this
would be an easy promise to keep. Amanda
“}rlraa reading his thoughts and interrupted
them.

“I have not finished. There is one thing
more. You must swear that when you do
exercise your new freedom, you must only do
s0 between the hours of 12 midnight and six in

. the morning.”



universe. The tin soldier could suddenly feel
. himself n to wobble on his one leg. He realized
| this would take some getting used to. Then he
looked up to see Amanda rise into the air.
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The tin soldier silently agreed to the two con-
ditions and Amanda raised her wand. She waved it
first toward the soldier and then toward the
ballerina. From it came sparkling gold dust that
glittered with the brilliance of every star in the
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“Good-bye. And may

your love overcome all |

the challenges that lie
ahead.”

With that she was
gone.
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The tin soldier began to
wonder what she had meant.
He hardly noticed the
ballerina lowering her leg and
smiling at him.

“Thank you, my soldier, for
feeling the same about me as
I feel about you.”

“Then you did notice me?”

“Of course—from the
moment you were placed
before me. I was a talking
to Amanda in my thoughts.
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The ballerina quickly
raised her leg again and
the soldier resumed his
position as Matthew
came racing down

the stairs.

“I almost forgot you, tin
soldier. You're coming
to bed with me.”
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He quickly
carried the tin |
soldier upstairs \!

to his bed.
~ Although the tin
soldier was happy

o that Matthew cared for him so much, he couldn’t
help thinking of his pretty ballerina.
= After ng there for some time, he decided that he
i could not sleep unless he saw her once more that
omght He quietly crawled to the end of the bed and
lowered himself to the floor.

Using his rifle as a crutch,
hi?a hobbled o&r%g the
stalrway an n to
climb down the stairs,
one by one.
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It was early morning by the time he reached
the bottom. He could see the end of the table in
the dining room where the toys were. He had
iust rounded the corner when he was spotted

y Parker, the family parrot.
“You'd better hurry. It's almost six o’clock.”
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The tin soldier finally came to
the table. In order to get to the
top, he would have to crawl up
the drapery cord, next to the
window. So he slung his rifle
over his shoulder and slow
pulled himself up the co

When he reached
the windowsill, he sat

on the edge for a moment to rest. The |
ballerina saw him and made her way to '

the end of the table to greet him. The |

soldier looked at he

mantle clock which sat on ;

\‘.E the book shelf across from

the table.

“I only have two min-

utes. I'll have to hurry.”
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The bird peeked into the room e
and her eyes quickly fotused on
the ballerina.

“Now there’s some nice soft
paper I can shred up for
my nest.”
The bird sailed on
to the table and the ballerina screamed
as she tried to run from the creature.
But the bird had her caught and was
about to snatch her up,when the tin

soldier grabbed hold of
the cord and swung

across, landing on the
bird’s back.

6,‘
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] He was startled by a large blackbird which
l landed on the window sill 1
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He knew he must do as
the Fairy Queen had
said and return to
being a toy. As he
stiffened his body and
raised his rifle over his
shoulder, he slipped
from the bird’s back.
On his way down, he
tumbled over and over,
but was determined to
"1y at attention.
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This frightened the blackbird so that she turned
and flew out the window. She was high in the air
before the tin soldier realized what had happened,
but he knew it was too late to do anything. He
Epuld hear the church bell as it tolled for the sixth
ime.
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The tin man had almost _
dried off, when two boys _
came walkilng along. t?ona(z Calig by Ul K3 ol « Sy S S sy okl YL
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The tin soldier would have liked to explain

that he really had no desire to be a sailor, that
AN he was perfectly happy

1 P

in the infantry; but he
remained silent and

W NS steadfast as the boys
. (>, placedb}(l)im in their

y —-- = ‘—:-S_- —
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=the rushing water of the

ggutter “Look at him go.

We're going to have to

run fast to keep p up
with him.”

The boys sprinted
along the street, but
the water was flowi
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much too rapidly, and soon

the paper boat was out of sight.
It was a frightening experience for the tin

soldier, because he'd never been on a boat before,

I %peclally one traveling so fast!

) el R, |
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Suddenly, the boat passed under a long, dark
tunnel— darker even than the box he'd been |
wrapped in. But his thoughts were now on his

ballerina. He was certain that he
“would never see her again. His
sad thoughts were suddenly

. interrupted by the appear-
"ance of piercing eyes which
belonged to a water rat.

www.nbookcity.com
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The creature swam up to the

boat and sneered.
“Do you have a passport?”
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“Forward. Forward. Sc''dier Bold.
Death’s before you, grim and cold.
Whow-ow-owh”
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The soldier looked ahead and quickly
learned what those words meant. Before
him was a great waterfall. If he went
over, he would be crushed on the rocks
below. Closer and closer he came to the

edge, knowing that his doom was near.
But the tin soldier remained steadfast.

Suddenly, the boat

/ sailed over

the edge

(Ku

The tin soldier remained silent }
and the boat sped past the rat.
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The ‘odent swam after it,
obviously very angry, because
now his face was bright red.
“Stop him! Stop himl WS
He hasn’t paid the toll.’

: ’
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But the hoat was lighter than the creaI.ure

chasing it and rode the current much better than
he. Sooon the rat was far behind and the tunpel
entered into a large canal. But the tin soldier. dld
not even flinch.

His thoughts had returned to the ballge
whose face he might never see again.

He was in the midst of a
raging torrent, travelling so
fast that he could hear the
wind whispering in his ear.
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But as it flipped in the air, the tin soldier
was flung out beyond the rocks and over
the rushing river. After what seemed like
an eternity, he landed in the water and
quickly sank into its shadowy depths.
Before he could reach bottom, he was
swallowed by a large fish. What a terrible
fate for such a brave soldier. He was
gallant indeed to have remained steadfast
through all the danger he h. 1 seen

| that day,

Now, there was no hope at all for him. He
was helplessly trapped inside the great fish,
as it slowly made its way along the river
bottom and disappeared between the rocks.
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Matthew sat gloomily at the

table, studying the spot where

the tin soldier been the

night before.

. "Tve looked everywhere for

him. I've even torn my bed apart.

1 wouldn't have minded if it had been any of my
other toys,but the tin soldier was my favorite.”

Matthew was startled by a knock on the front
door. He ran to open it.

“Oh! Hi, Gmndg“ I

“Matthew, my boy. Er, did you lose something
this morning?

“Yes, but...”

“It wasn’t the one legged tin soldier by any
chance?” i

“Well...Yes...But how did you know,
Grandpa? [ haven't told anyone.”

“You see, Matthew, I went fishing and the
darndest thing happened. I caught this big fellow
who was swimming along the bottom of the river
hmﬁtosneakbyme.Aslmlsdhj;ninan
pulled him up on shore, he spat something out on
the ground. I saw what it was, I couldn’t
believe my eyes. Here, look for yourself.”

www.nbookcity.com
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That evening, there was the grandest wedding
anyone could ever have 1ma%med. Matthew’s
mother had made the formal clothes for all the
toys. Therewere princes and princesses, dukes and

duchesses, and even kings and queens, present for

this great event.
The tin soldier, in his new suit, and the ballerina,

in her long, flowing gown, stood before the large

throng. Matthew looked upon the spectacle with

great pleasure, but little did he know that the tin

soldier and the ballerina were really taking their

vows and silently thanking him for bringing them
t.
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“My tin soldier! Thank you!
Oh, thank you, Grandi;a!"'
Matthew was so pleased

that he held the tin soldier
close to his cheek and began
to talk to him as though he
were aware the tin man

. could really hear him.
Tin soldier, I don’t know
how you managed to get ;
away from me but it’s never
going to happen again. I'm
going to give you a wife and
a castle of your own, so you
won't want to leave.”
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