
Full many a wonder is told us in stories old, of heroes worthy of praise, of hardships dire, of joy and feasting, of the fighting of bold 
warriors, of weeping and of wailing; now ye may hear wonders told. In Burgundy there grew so noble a maid that in all the lands none 
fairer might there be. Kriemhild was she called; a comely woman she became, for whose sake many a knight must needs lose his life. 
Well worth the loving was this winsome maid. Bold knights strove for her, none bare her hate. Her peerless body was beautiful beyond 
degree; the courtly virtues of this maid of noble birth would have adorned many another woman too. Three kings, noble and puissant, 
did nurture her, Gunther and Gernot, warriors worthy of praise, and Giselher, the youth, a chosen knight. This lady was their sister, the 
princes had her in their care. The lordings were free in giving, of race high-born, passing bold of strength were they, these chosen knights. 
Their realm hight Burgundy. Great marvels they wrought hereafter in Etzel’s land. At Worms upon the Rhine they dwelt with all their 
power. Proud knights from out their lands served them with honor, until their end was come. Thereafter they died grievously, through 
the hate of two noble dames. Their mother, a mighty queen, was called the Lady Uta, their father, Dankrat, who left them the heritage 
after his life was over; a mighty man of valor that he was, who won thereto in youth worship full great. These kings, as I have said, were of 
high prowess. To them owed allegiance the best of warriors, of whom tales were ever told, strong and brave, fearless in the sharp strife. 
Hagen there was of Troneg, thereto his brother Dankwart, the doughty; Ortwin of Metz; Gere and Eckewart, the margraves twain; Folker 
of Alzei, endued with fullness of strength. Rumolt was master of the kitchen, a chosen knight; the lords Sindolt and Hunolt, liegemen 
of these three kings, had rule of the court and of its honors. Thereto had they many a warrior whose name I cannot tell. Dankwart was 
marshal; his nephew, Ortwin, seneschal unto the king; Sindolt was cupbearer, a chosen knight; Hunolt served as chamberlain; well they 
wot how to fill these lofty stations. Of the forces of the court and its far-reaching might, of the high worship and of the chivalry these lords 
did ply with joy throughout their life, of this forsooth none might relate to you the end. In the midst of these high honors Kriemhild 
dreamed a dream, of how she trained a falcon, strong, fair, and wild, which, before her very eyes, two eagles rent to pieces. No greater 
sorrow might chance to her in all this world. This dream then she told to Uta her mother, who could not unfold it to the dutiful maid in 
better wise than this: “The falcon which thou trainest, that is a noble man, but thou must needs lose him soon, unless so in Burgundy 
there grew so noble a maid that in all the lands none fairer might there be. Kriemhild was she called; a comely woman she became, for 
whose sake many a knight must needs lose his life. Well worth the loving was this winsome maid. Bold knights strove for her, none 
bare her hate. Her peerless body was beautiful beyond degree; the courtly virtues of this maid of noble birth would have adorned many 
another woman too. Three kings, noble and puissant, did nurture her, Gunther and Gernot, warriors worthy of praise, and Giselher, the 
youth, a chosen knight. This lady was their sister, the princes had her in their care. The lordings were free in giving, of race high-born, 
passing bold of strength were they, these chosen knights. Their realm hight Burgundy. Great marvels they wrought hereafter in Etzel’s 
land. At Worms upon the Rhine they dwelt with all their power. Proud knights from out their lands served them with honor, until their 
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9/11 pt. once upon a time in mid winter, when the snowflakes were falling like feathers 
from heaven, a beautiful queen sat sewing at her window, which had a frame of black 
ebony wood. As she sewed, she looked up at the snow and pricked her finger with her needle. 
Three drops of blood fell into the snow. The red on the white looked so beautiful, that she thought, 
If only I had a child as white as snow, as red as blood, and as black as this frame. Soon afterward 
she had a little daughter that was as white as snow, as red as blood, and as black as ebony wood, 
and therefore they called her Little Snow-White. Now the queen was the most beautiful woman 
in all the land, and very proud of her beauty. She had a mirror, which she stood in front of every 
morning, and asked: Mirror, mirror, on the wall, Who in this land is fairest of all? And the mirror always 
said: You, my queen, are fairest of all. And then she knew for certain that no one in the world was more beautiful 
than she. Now Snow-White grew up, and when she was seven years old, she was so beautiful, that 
she surpassed even the queen herself. Now when the queen asked her mirror: Mirror, mirror, on the 
wall, Who in this land is fairest of all? The mirror said: You, my queen, are fair; it is true. But Little Snow-
White is still A thousand times fairer than you. When the queen heard the mirror say this, she became 
pale with envy, and from that hour on, she hated Snow-White. Whenever she looked at her, she 
thought that Snow-White was to blame that she was no longer the most beautiful woman in the 
world. This turned her heart around. Her jealousy gave her no peace. Finally she summoned a 
huntsman and said to him, Take Snow-White out into the woods to a remote spot, and stab her 

10/12 pt. once upon a time in mid winter, when the snowflakes were falling like 
feathers from heaven, a beautiful queen sat sewing at her window, which had a 
frame of black ebony wood. As she sewed, she looked up at the snow and pricked her 
finger with her needle. Three drops of blood fell into the snow. The red on the white 
looked so beautiful, that she thought, If only I had a child as white as snow, as red as 
blood, and as black as this frame. Soon afterward she had a little daughter that was as 
white as snow, as red as blood, and as black as ebony wood, and therefore they called her 
Little Snow-White. Now the queen was the most beautiful woman in all the land, and 
very proud of her beauty. She had a mirror, which she stood in front of every morning, 
and asked: Mirror, mirror, on the wall, Who in this land is fairest of all? And the mirror always 
said: You, my queen, are fairest of all. And then she knew for certain that no one in the world was 
more beautiful than she. Now Snow-White grew up, and when she was seven years old, she 
was so beautiful, that she surpassed even the queen herself. Now when the queen asked 
her mirror: Mirror, mirror, on the wall, Who in this land is fairest of all? The mirror said: You, 
my queen, are fair; it is true. But Little Snow-White is still A thousand times fairer than you. When 
the queen heard the mirror say this, she became pale with envy, and from that hour on, 
she hated Snow-White. Whenever she looked at her, she thought that Snow-White was 

12/14 pt. once upon a time in mid winter, when the snowflakes were 
falling like feathers from heaven, a beautiful queen sat sewing at 
her window, which had a frame of black ebony wood. As she sewed, she 
looked up at the snow and pricked her finger with her needle. Three drops 
of blood fell into the snow. The red on the white looked so beautiful, that 
she thought, If only I had a child as white as snow, as red as blood, and as 
black as this frame. Soon afterward she had a little daughter that was as 
white as snow, as red as blood, and as black as ebony wood, and therefore 
they called her Little Snow-White. Now the queen was the most beautiful 
woman in all the land, and very proud of her beauty. She had a mirror, 
which she stood in front of every morning, and asked: Mirror, mirror, on 
the wall, Who in this land is fairest of all? And the mirror always said: You, 
my queen, are fairest of all. And then she knew for certain that no one in the world 
was more beautiful than she. Now Snow-White grew up, and when she was 
seven years old, she was so beautiful, that she surpassed even the queen 
herself. Now when the queen asked her mirror: Mirror, mirror, on the wall, 
Who in this land is fairest of all? The mirror said: You, my queen, are fair; it is 
true. But Little Snow-White is still A thousand times fairer than you. When the 
queen heard the mirror say this, she became pale with envy, and from 
that hour on, she hated Snow-White. Whenever she looked at her, she 

14/16 pt. once upon a time in mid winter, when the snow 
flakes were falling like feathers from heaven, a beautiful 
queen sat sewing at her window, which had a frame of black 
ebony wood. As she sewed, she looked up at the snow and 
pricked her finger with her needle. Three drops of blood fell 
into the snow. The red on the white looked so beautiful, that 
she thought, If only I had a child as white as snow, as red as 
blood, and as black as this frame. Soon afterward she had a 
little daughter that was as white as snow, as red as blood, and as 
black as ebony wood, and therefore they called her Little Snow-
White. Now the queen was the most beautiful woman in all the 
land, and very proud of her beauty. She had a mirror, which she 
stood in front of every morning, and asked: Mirror, mirror, on the 
wall, Who in this land is fairest of all? And the mirror always said: 
You, my queen, are fairest of all. And then she knew for certain that no 
one in the world was more beautiful than she. Now Snow-White grew 
up, and when she was seven years old, she was so beautiful, that she 
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