
















Once upon a time there was a poor miller.


He had a daughter who was very good
at spinning thread. The miller had a plan
to get rich.
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One day, he took his daughter
to the royal palace.


“Here is my daughter,” he said to the king.


“She can spin straw into gold.”
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The king took the miller's daughter
to a room full of straw.


“You must spin this straw into gold,”
he said. “And you must stay in
my palace until you have finished.”
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“What can I do?”
cried the miller's daughter.


All of a sudden, there was a flash.
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A strange little man stood before her.
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“I can spin the straw into gold for you,”
he said. “But what will you give me
in return?”


“I will give you my necklace,”
said the miller's daughter.


It was all that she had.






