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A rich merchant lived at the top of 
a high hill with his three daughters.

The youngest daughter was the loveliest and the 
kindest of the three. So the merchant called her Beauty.

Many years ago, in a faraway kingdom, 
in a town that sat by the sea . . .
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But what about you, 
Beauty? You haven’t 

said anything.

I’m afraid I have  
some unpleasant news, 

my daughters.

I must take 
another trip.

Don’t be  
afraid, Beauty.  

You know how lucky 
your father is.

Just tell me this. What 
would you like me to 

bring you when I return?

That carriage ride 
took forever. And 
my dress is now 

full of dust.

But you just 
returned.

I worry about  
you, Father. There  
is so much danger 
for a traveler alone 

on the road.

I’m so  
glad to get 

home.

Presents? 
I just love 
presents!

Bring me a new 
dress. The prettiest 

one you can find.

She means 
the most 

expensive!

Jewels, of course.  
I need a new necklace and 

some earrings. My old ones 
are too dull.

Ha! So 
what do you 

want?

Anything  
you wish, my  
daughters. 
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Beauty thought hard about her decision.

Do you know 
what you want, 

Beauty?

First, I want you 
to come home 
safely, Father.

My poor  
roses have all been 
ruined by summer 

storms.

Father, if you 
wish to bring me 
something, bring

me a rose.

That I can 
promise, Beauty.

Then it will be the 
most perfect rose I 
can find, my dear.

Just one rose? 
Is that all?

It will
be enough.
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Good-bye,
Father.

Good-bye, 
my lovely 

daughters.

Remember my 
dress, Father.

Please  
be careful, 

Father!

Come on, girl. 
We’ll be out of
the rain here.

The storm clouds worried Beauty, but the 
deep, dark forests frightened her even more.Early the next morning . . .

Later . . .



14 15

What’s 
this?

It will make a 
perfect gift for 

Beauty.

Then suddenly . . .
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You have  
stolen one of  

my roses!

Please, sir. I only 
meant it as a gift 
for my daughter, 

Beauty. 

Here take it 
back!

I should eat  
you here and now. 

Instead, I shall give  
you another 

 chance. 

Send your daughter, 
Beauty. I want to see what
this creature looks like who 

demands something that
is not her own.

Now go! Go
before I change my 
mind and give in to 

my hunger!




