To start book week,
we are going to look
at the life of an
2 e amazing author who
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S\ | wrote 156 fairy
DRSNS tales...

Article 29
You hawe the
right te develop

~ your abilit'es.
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Lithe Hons was sorr in a small lowrn in the Kingdem

of Denmark. His femnily was very poor and sould berely
afferd a reot sver their keads. 3ul they had ore precious
jewe! that taey <ept carefully in the cupbeard: a Seok,
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Flying carpets, Arabicn princessss, geiies coming out
of lamps... Every night, Hmwculd lister to his fether's
1eac ngs, and once ne foll asleep, cll he dream: of

wos being the hera of these woncerdul fairytoles.
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He was eager fa 2o how fo read and went *o scheol
“or zome hin'e. But when his father paszed away, Hanrs
hae to quit and toke a job a5 a weaver's apprenhice.

it was not the excifing life he hoo imogined. .. 7 N
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Shill, one of his favour<e hobkies wes gefling lost ir the shisels He woule memor se each word and gesture, end
lock ag for pupnetears. Watching therm wus his grecrest joy! repeat it later tor his only audisnce: his mur.
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Willing to muke g living cs an artist, 5ars mmped Hans tried evenythi
ng: acting, singing, dancin
_9 on a carriuge lo Copenhogen ~ the big city — whors kot all he got wosngnrg 2050 1?:;"

Ha joined Ihe Royal Danish Theatre ‘
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Locked 'n his iny room, wailing far somaana o attar him
another role, Hans zperr his free Hme wiiling. One day,
he showed ore of his stories 1o the thealve direclor, |t was
“ull of miszpellings, bout he fourd i just delightful.



Hans didr’t earn any money fram thal first slory, bul something
better: u chunce o go back 1o schoel and learn to write
Danish pronerly. He wes the oldest student in his class,
bul he knew 1's rever oo late if you really want fo leern.
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Atter graduating, Hans felt confident enough fo wiile
v/hatever come inte his mind. from a sad scen akoul

? o candle that no-one loved, to the fantastic ravelogues

of 1 man who even met ta <ing cats. T
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Ha weos making a living ns an author when ha met a
charming young woman named Riborg. Hans fell deeply
in lova and wes aboul 1o lell he: when ba gol soma lamible
news: Riborg was gelling marned lo ancther man.
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Instead of hiding his feelings, Hans decided to put them
dewn on papar and wrole some of the mest beautiful fairy
tales. There ware stores of menmuids falling in love with
prnces, and ducklings dreaming of becoming swens.




Hiz fales became =0 popular that, every night, kics all over
Europe rcaan them. But they ware not just the chilcren's
favouriles, grown-ups loved them, too! Anc they all kept
Hans's books like treasures, just like ae used to do.




The stories lived forever, nut cnly in beoks kut in sleys, sclsts
and movies. Bul Hons's b ghest hanour was thet every
second of April - the day o kis birlhday - kid= all ovar

Ihe world now celebrate Children’s Baok Dey. -




By navar hiding his feslings und letting his imaginasion
fly. lille Hans got what he had longed *or: ke'ng loved.
Not just by one single persan, but by entire generalions
of children who krow there is o swen insice each of us.
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Do you think it was tricky
being older than the other
children in your class?

Do you think Hans’ life
would have been
different if he didn’t go
back to school?




School Reflection
This is our school,
Let peace dwell here,
Let the rooms be full of contentment.
Let love abide here,
Love of one another,
Love of mankind,
Love of life itself.
Let us remember
That as many hands build a house,
So many hearts make a school
Help us to learn, play and share together.
We hope our school will be a place of great discovery, adventure and creativity.
May it be a place where we love to learn and where we learn to love,
A place where everyone is respected, and all are deeply valued.
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