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Text and pictures adapted from the original story written by Brother Grimm, Collana Nuova Fantasia, prima edizione 1983, Milano

Make Your Mini Book: http://www.eslprintables.com/printable.asp?id=123271#thetop  
Once upon a time there was a woodcutter who had two children: Hansel and Gretel. They lived with their kind father and a mean stepmother. Their home was a small cottage at the edge of a forest. 


One day the stepmother said to the father, “We cannot keep the children. We don’t have enough food for them. We must take them deep into the forest.” The father felt very sad.


Hansel heard everything. He went and told Gretel. "Don't worry," he said, "I have a plan.”


The next morning went into the forest. The stepmother gave each child a piece of bread. Gretel put hers in her pocket.  Hansel broke little pieces of his bread. As they walked he dropped the pieces on the ground. 








"You must stay here by the fire," said the father to his children. "We will pick you up on the way back."  Hansel told Gretel: "I have dropped bread crumbs along the way. When the moon comes out we will follow the path of the crumbs. "Gretel shared her bread with Hansel. Soon it became dark and cold.  "Don't be afraid," said Hansel. "We will soon find our way home."  But they could not find any bread crumbs. The birds had eaten them. They sat down to rest. Soon they fell asleep. It was the third morning since they left their father’s house. They went further and further into the forest. It was about noon when they came to a cottage. It was a cottage made out of bread, candy, and cake. The children started to eat some of the cake and candy. Suddenly an old woman appeared at the door. “Don’t be afraid,” she said. “I have plenty of food indoors.”








She took the two children into the cottage and gave them to eat. Then the she took Hansel and put him in a cage. She did not want him to run away.  Gretel had to do all the work in the cottage. She cried at seeing Hansel in the cage. Hansel was fed good food, but poor Gretel got only crumbs to eat. Each day the old woman told Hansel to put out his finger. She wanted to see if he was getting fatter. The old lady had very bad eyes.  When she asked Hansel to put out his finger, he put out an old chicken bone. The old lady could not understand why Hansel was still thin and bony. It had been three weeks since they found the candy cottage. Finally the old lady told Gretel to turn on the oven. "Climb in and tell me if it is hot enough," said the old lady. Gretel pretended she did not know how to do that. The old lady pushed her aside and said, "You stupid goose, let me show you." She bent over and looked into the oven.








Gretel gave her a big push from behind. It took all her strength. Then she closed the oven. She ran to Hansel and let him out of the cage. "We are safe," she cried. Hurry," said Hansel. We must take what we can." They found a big treasure box. Inside were rubies, pearls, and diamonds. Gretel filled her apron and Hansel stuffed his pockets with the treasure. They started to look for their way home. Soon they saw their father’s cottage. They ran as fast as they could to the door. "We're home," cried Hansel. They hugged their father. He was so happy to see them he began to cry. The stepmother no longer lived there.  He left and never came back. The children showed their treasures to their father. "We will always be together," said the father. They lived happily ever after.

















