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The Pied Piper spoke slowly.

“You chose the wrong man to quarrel with.

You stole from me and so I will steal from you.

I will steal your children!”

He began to play his pipe.
Sweet notes filled the air, and, ’
skipping and smiling, the children, all the children of Hamelm

came out of their homes and followed him.

They followed him up the hill, and into a hole in its side.

And then the hole closed up.
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The people of Hamelin were cross with the King.

“You may have got rid of those rats,” they bellowed,

“put you have got rid of our children, too!

So we shall get rid of gou!”

They tied him on a rope,

and flung him into the river.





image8.jpeg
They wrote a note to the Pied Piper:
“Please bring our children back.
“We will pay you five whole bags of

gold, and more!”

So the Pied Piper went back to the hill, and played his pipe.
Sweet notes filled the air, the hole opened up,
and the children, all the children of Hamelin,

came running home!
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The hole in the hill

Life in Hamelin was good.
The people lived in big stone houses,
with barns full of yellow corn.

But that was before the rats came.

Big rats, small rats, short rats, tall rats —
lots of rats. Then all the rats

broke into those barns and stole the corn.
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The King and his people had a meeting about the rats.
Suddenly, the door was thrown open, and a strange fellow came into

the room. He had bells on his toes, and he held a pipe.

Standing alone in the doorway, he spoke to the King.
“I am the Pied Piper.
I hope you will let me help you.”

The King rose from his throne,
grand in his crimson robes.
He said, “If you can get rid of those rats,

. ['will pay you five bags of gold.”
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The stranger nodded and strode out, playing his pipe.

Sweet notes filled the air,
and, noses twitching, the rats, all the rats,

came out of their holes and followed him.

They followed him across the

meadow and into the river!
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I know you've got rid of those rats,” said the King.
?))

“I suppose you want your five bags of gold T will 4jve 9ou

“Yes, please,” said the Pied Piper.

But the King said, “Any fool could
have got rid of the rats.

[ will give you just one bag of gold.”

And he poked the Pied Piper in the CheSt: ahh




