(original text)

THE RAT PRINCESS
by Frank Rinder

Once upon a time, there was a Rat Princess, who lived with her father, the Rat
King, and her mother, the Rat Queen, in a ricefield in far away Japan. The Rat
Princess was so pretty that her father and mother were quite foolishly proud of her,
and thought no one good enough to play with her. When she grew up, they would
not let any of the rat princes come to visit her, and they decided at last that no one
should marry her till they had found the most powerful person in the whole world,;
no one else was good enough. And the Father Rat started out to find the most
powerful person in the whole world. The wisest and oldest rat in the ricefield said
that the Sun must be the most powerful person, because he made the rice grow and
ripen; so the Rat King went to find the Sun. He climbed up the highest mountain,
ran up the path of a rainbow, and travelled and travelled across the sky till he came
to the Sun’s house.

“What do you want, little brother?” the Sun said, when he saw him.

“I come,” said the Rat King, very importantly, “to offer you the hand of my
daughter, the princess, because you are the most powerful person in the world; no
one else is good enough.”

“Ha, ha!” laughed the jolly round Sun, and winked with his eye. “You are very
kind, little brother, but if that is the case the princess is not for me; the Cloud is more
powerful than I am; when he passes over me I cannot shine.”

“Oh, indeed,” said the Rat King, “then you are not my man at all”’; and he left
the Sun without more words. The Sun laughed and winked to himself. And the Rat
King travelled and travelled across the sky till he came to the Cloud’s house.

“What do you want, little brother?” sighed the Cloud when he saw him.

“I come to offer you the hand of my daughter, the princess,” said the Rat King,
“because you are the most powerful person in the world; the Sun said so, and no one
else is good enough.”

The Cloud sighed again. “I am not the most powerful person,” he said; “the
Wind is stronger than I,—when he blows, I have to go wherever he sends me.”

“Then you are not the person for my daughter,” said the Rat King proudly;
and he started at once to find the Wind. He travelled and travelled across the sky, till
he came at last to the Wind’s house, at the very edge of the world.



When the Wind saw him coming he laughed a big, gusty laugh, “Ho, ho!”” and
asked him what he wanted; and when the Rat King told him that he had come to
offer him the Rat Princess’s hand because he was the most powerful person in the
world, the Wind shouted a great gusty shout, and said, “No, no, I am not the
strongest; the Wall that man has made is stronger than I; |1 cannot make him move,
with all my blowing; go to the Wall, little brother!”

And the Rat King climbed down the sky-path again, and travelled and
travelled across the earth till he came to the Wall. It was quite near his own ricefield.

“What do you want, little brother?” grumbled the Wall when he saw him.

“I come to offer you the hand of the princess, my daughter, because you are
the most powerful person in the world, and no one else is good enough.”

“Ugh, ugh,” grumbled the Wall, “I am not the strongest; the big grey Rat who
lives in the cellar is stronger than I. When he gnaws and gnaws at me | crumble and
crumble, and at last I fall; go to the Rat, little brother.”

And so, after going all over the world to find the strongest person, the Rat
King had to marry his daughter to a rat, after all; but the princess was very glad of
it, for she wanted to marry the grey Rat, all the time.



(translation by Viktoriia Lutskiv)

Ipunneca Hlyprns
®penka Pingepa

JlaBHUM-aBHO, y nanekiil SnoHii Ou1s pucoBOro Mouis *Kuia co0i npuHIeca
[ypHs, 1ii TaTKO Ta MaMa — KOopoJib Ta koposieBa [ypi1. [Tpunneca lyprns Oyna
TaKOI0 KpacyHero, 10 i 0aTbKH Iy>K€ MUINAIKMCS HEI0, 1 BBAXKAJH, L0 HE ICHYE
KOToch, XT0 0 OyB r'iiHMI Ha Te, o0 rparucs 3 Hero. Koau BoHa BUpocia, BOHU HE
JI03BOJISITN JKOJAHOMY MPHUHITY TPUXoauTH 10 LIyp#Hi B TOCTI, BpEIITi-peIlT, BOHA
BUPIIIAIIH, 1110 HIXTO HE 3MOKE OJIPY>KHTHCS 3 HEIO, TIOKH BOHU HE 3HANIYTh JIJIs HEl
HalMOTYTHIIIOTO0 YOJOBIKa y BChOMY CBITi; HalicTapmuii y puUCOBHUX MOJSX
Mynpeus Ilyp ckazaB, mo CoHIle € HAWMOTYTHIIIMM, TOMY IO CaM€ BOHO
J0TIoMarae pucy pocTy Ta 103piBaTH; ToxK kopoib LLlyp BupymmB y nouryku CoHIIs.
Bin minHABCS Ha HAWBUIILY TOPY, MPOOIrcs MO CTEKUHIII 13 BECEJIKH, 1 TOMaHAPYBaB
1o HeO1, MoKu He oTpanuB y AiM CoHIIs.

“Yoro tu 6axkaen, miit Opatuky?”’- 3anurano CoHile, KoJu modavuio Horo.

“S mpwuitmios, - qyke MOBa)XHO ckazaB kopoib Lllyp, “mio6 3anpononysaTtu
Bawm B3siTH c001 32 IpyKUHY MOIO JJOHEUKY — NPUHIIECY, 60 Bu € HaltMOTyTHIIINM Y
CBIT1; HE ICHY€E KOTOCh Kpamioro 3a Bac.

“Xa, xa!” — poscMmisiocss kpyriie Coneuko, 1 miamoprayno. “lle myxe
7100’ s13H0 3 Bamoro 60Ky, OpaTUKy Mii, ajie sIKIIO 1€ CIIpaB/ii Tak, TO MPUHIleca He
HiIXOAUTh MEH1; XMaprHa € MOTYTHIIIOIO 32 MEHE; 5 HE MOXY CSISITH, KOJU BOHA
IIPOIUIMBAE HAJl MHOIO.”

“ Ere , Bama npaBna” - cka3as tato Lllyp, “roai Bu He Mos moauHa’; 1 BiH
OB, HE TPOMOBHBIIHK OUThIIE 1 ciioBa. COHIlE 3aCMIsIOCS 1 TAMOPTHYIIO HoMy. |
kopoisib Illyp momaHapyBaB nmaji 1mo HeOy MOKH He JIOpaBcs 0 JIOMY, JI€ JKHUBE
XMapuHa.

“Yoro tv xo4er, OpaTUKy Miii?” - 3iTXHyna XMaprHa, MOOAYUBIIN HOTO.

“Sl mpwmitmoB, OO0 3ampornoHyBaTd Bam B3sTH co0l 3a APYXHHY MOIO
JIOHEUKY — MpUHIECY” - cKazaB Kopoub [llyp, 60 Bu € HaliMOTyTHIIITUM CTBOPIHHIM
y CBITi; Tak cka3zayio CoHIle, Ta i He iCHy€e KOroch Kpamoro 3a Bac.

XMapuHa 31TXHyna 3HOBY. “SI HEe MOy OyTH HaliMoryTHimmM,” — cKa3aja
BOHA; “BiTep MOTYTHIIIIMI 32 MEHE, BIH PO3BilOE MEHE, TY/IM Kyl BiH 3a0axkae.”

“Toni Bu He migxomute MOiil JOHBIN — rOpAOBUTO MOBUB Kopoib lyp; 1
BiJlpa3y pymuB Ha momryku Bitpy. Bin HmmoB i1 imoB xani mo HeOy, KOJIM HAPEIITi
HaTpamnuB Ha AiM BiTpy, iK1l 3HaXOAUBCS HA CAMOMY Kparo CBITY.

Komu Bitep mo6aumB, 1o XT0Ch 10 HBOTO 11, BiH Jy’Ke TOJOCHO 3aCMisIBCS,
“Xo, x0!” — Tait 3anuTaB, M0 TOMY MOTPIOHO; Ta KO KOopouib LIyp po3mnoBiB fiomy,
[0 BiH MPUHIIOB, abu 3amporoHyBaTH Bitpy, B3saTH cOO01 32 APYXHHY MPUHIECY
ypiiny, 60 came BiH € HATMOTYTHILIUM Yy CBITi, BiTep rydyHo 3akpuyas, i MOBUB:
“Ta mo Bu! € i cunpHILI 32 MeHe, Hanpukiaja - Kam’ssauit Myp; bo xou Ou ckiibKu
s IMyXaB, BIH HE BOPYXHETbCs; 111 10 Mypy, Mmili Opatuky!”



I xopouns Llyp 3HOBY ciiyCTHBCS 110 HEOECH1M CTEXKUH1, Op1B, BiH OpIB 3€MJIEIO,
MOKMU He n1imoB 10 Mypy. Lle micue Oysio nopyd 13 HOro BIaCHUM PUCOBUM MOJIEM.

“YQoro tu Oaxaeml, Miid OpaTuky?”’- mpoOypMOTIB KaMm’siHuid Myp, koiu
MOMITHUB HOTO.

“S mpuitmos, mo0 3ampornoHyBaTd Bam B3siTH co0l 3a APYXHHY MO0
JIOHEUKY — MpUHLEeCY, 00 Bu € HAIMOTyTHIIIIMM y CBIT1; HE ICHY€ KOTOCh KpPalioro
3a Bac.”

“Ox, 0x,” — mpoOypMoTiB Kam’sitHui Myp - “Ta o Bu! Benukuii cipuii uryp,
SIKUW KUBE B MMiJIBaJIl, CUJIbHIIINM 3a MeHe. Konu BiH nporpu3zae MeHe S o6cumnarocs
it obcunarocsi, a MOTIM B3araji i Balitock; 111tk 10 Lllypa, miii Opate.”

Tax ock, 00’ TXaBIIK BECh CBIT y MOLITYKaX HAUMOT'YTHILIOTO YOJIOBIKA, KOPOIb
Hlyp Bce-Taku MyCHB BHJIaTH CBOIO JIOHEUKY 3aMiX 3a ILIypa; aje mpuHieca Oysa
bOMY Jy’K€ pajia, TOMY 1[0 BOHA 3aBXIHM XOTUIa oApyKUTHCH 13 cipum Lllypom.



