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One-Eyed, Two-Eyed and Three Eyed  

There was once an old woman who had three daughters. The oldest daughter 

had three eyes, so she was called Three-Eyed. The youngest daughter had one 

eye, so she was called One-Eyed. The middle daughter had two eyes, so she 

was called Two-Eyed. 

Three-Eyed was beautiful, and One-Eyed was very clever, but Two-Eyed was 

not clever or beautiful. However, she did work very hard. Her sisters hated her 

because she had two eyes like normal people, and her mother hated her 

because she was not special like her sisters. 

One day, the mother decided that it was time for her daughters to get married. 

“Three-Eyed will get married to a rich businessman, because she is so 

beautiful. One-Eyed will get married to a doctor, because she is so clever.” 

“And who will I get married to, Mother?” asked Two-Eyed. 

“Nobody!” she cried. “You will not get married to anyone. You will stay at 

home and look after your mother.” 

So the old woman prepared her oldest and youngest daughters to get married. 

She painted a second eye on One-Eye's face, so that she had two eyes. Then 

she took some horse hair and made a fringe to put on Three-Eye's head, so 

that people could not see her third eye. 

“There!” she said. “Now everyone will want to marry you!” 

“There!” she said. “Now everyone will want to marry you!” 

A few days later, a man came around looking for a wife. 

“Come in, come in!” said the old woman. “Perhaps you would like to marry my 

oldest daughter, who is very pretty?” 

The man looked at Three-Eyed and said, “Hmm, I think not.” 

“Well, perhaps you would prefer my youngest daughter? She is very clever.” 

The man saw One-Eyed and said, “No, I do not like her. Where is the middle 

daughter?” 

“Oh no, she is not beautiful or clever. You do not want to marry her.” 



Two-Eyed was in the next room. She had seen the man through the window, 

and he looked very nice. So she walked into the room. 

“Hello,” she said. 

“Ah! This is the daughter I want to marry,” said the man 

“No, no!” said the mother. “She does not want to get married.” 

“But Mother, I—” 

“Goodbye!” 

And the mother pushed the man out of the door and shut it. Suddenly, the old 

woman, Three-Eyed and One-Eyed all attacked Two-Eyed. 

“You think you are so clever, don’t you?” said the mother. “You cannot get 

married. I already told you.” 

“You are not beautiful!” said Three-Eyed. 

“Or clever!” said One-Eyed. 

Two-Eyed started crying, and ran to her bed. 

The mother and the two favourite daughters thought about what to do. They 

needed to make sure that no man wanted to marry Two-Eyed. 

“I have an idea!” said the mother. “We will give her less food and make her 

work hard in the fields. She will be hungry and sad. She will get thin, and her 

skin will go hard. Nobody will want to marry her!” 

So early the next day, Three-Eyed and One-Eyed pulled Two-Eyed out of bed, 

and told her she had to work in the fields. 

“What about breakfast?” she asked. 

“No breakfast for you, lazy!” said Three-Eyed. 

So the girl went to the field and started working. It was a beautiful day, and 

she did not mind working hard, because her lunch would be even better 

afterwards. 

A few hours later, a goat came to her. 

“Meeeh! Good day, Two-Eyed.” 

“How do you know my name?” the girl asked. “And, oh! How can you talk?” 



“I am not a normal goat and you are not a normal girl.” 

“Oh, but I am normal. I am not beautiful like my older sister, and I am not 

clever like my younger sister. And I only have two eyes, just like you and most 

people.” 

“Oh no, you are special. You just do not know it yet. But that is not important. I 

think you are hungry.” 

“Yes, I am quite hungry. But when I finish working, we will have lunch, I am 

sure.” 

“No!” said the goat. “They will give you very little food. They made a plan last 

night. They will give you very little food, so that you get thin and your skin goes 

hard.” 

“Oh!” said the girl. 

“But do not worry. As I said, I am not a normal goat. Say these magic words 

and I will help you, ‘Little goat, little goat, it’s time to eat.’ When you are done, 

say, ‘Little goat, little goat, it’s time to go’.” 

So the girl said, “Little goat, little goat, it’s time to eat.” 

Suddenly, the goat started changing. It grew long and square, and became a 

big white table. And on the table were all kinds of food: bread, cheeses, jams, 

pickles, tomatoes, olives, and so on. The girl was hungry from work, so she ate 

lots and lots of food, and when she was done, she said, “Little goat, little goat, 

it’s time to go.” 

The table became a goat again. 

“See you tomorrow, Two-Eyed!” he said, and ran away. 

When Two-Eyed finished her work and came home, lunch was ready. 

“I suppose you want to eat?” said the mother. 

“No, thank you!” said Two-Eyed. “I ate lots of food yesterday.” 

For several days, the mother and her two favourite daughters sent Two-Eyed 

into the fields to work, and she ate food from the goat’s table, and she ate no 

food at home. The three horrible women thought and thought. Why did she 

not eat? Why was she not thin? 



Finally, the mother said, “Enough! Tomorrow, One-Eyed, you will go with your 

sister into the field and find out what is happening. I am sure she is stealing 

that food from somewhere.” 

So the next day, One-Eyed went with Two-Eyed to the fields. But the younger 

sister did not want to work with Two-Eyed, so they sat down together and 

watched the sky. 

“Sister, sing me a song,” said One-Eyed. 

So Two-Eyed started to sing. 

“Sister, sister, are you asleep? 

Or are you awake? Tell me, tell me.” 

“I am awake,” said One-Eyed. 

“Sister, sister, are you asleep? Or are you awake? Tell me, tell me.” 

“I am awake,” said One-Eyed. 

Two-Eyed sang more quietly. Finally, One-Eyes eye closed and she fell asleep. 

Then, Two-Eyed got up, went and found the goat. 

“Little goat, little goat, it’s time to eat!” 

The goat became a table, and the girl ate and ate, while her sister slept and 

slept. Then she said, “Little goat, little goat, it’s time to go!” 

The goat went away, and Two-Eyed went and woke up her sister. 

“Come on, sister! It is time to go home.” 

“Oh!” said One-Eyed. “Did I sleep for that long?” 

That evening, their mother and Three-Eyed asked One-Eyed what she saw, but 

the girl told them that she slept and saw nothing. 

“That was not the plan!” said her mother. 

“Actually, I did see one thing!” One-Eyed said. “When she woke me up, she had 

some cheese on her mouth.” 

“Hmm,” said the mother. “Tomorrow, Three-Eyed, you will go with her to the 

fields. And you must be more careful than your sister!” 

So the next day, Two-Eyed and Three-Eyed went to the fields. 



“Sister, sing me a song,” said Three-Eyed. 

So they sat down, and Two-Eyed started to sing. 

“Sister, sister, are you asleep? Or are you awake? Tell me, tell me.” 

“I am awake,” said Three-Eyed. 

“Sister, sister, are you asleep? Or are you awake? Tell me, tell me.” 

“I am awake,” said Three-Eyed. 

Two-Eyed sang more quietly. Finally, Three-Eyes eyes closed. Then, Two-Eyed 

carefully got up, went and found the goat. 

But Three-Eyed was not asleep. Her two lower eyes were closed, but under her 

fringe, her third eye was open. Carefully, she moved the fringe and watched 

what Two-Eyed was doing. 

“Little goat, little goat, it’s time to eat!” 

Three-Eyed saw the goat become a table, and she saw Two-Eyed eat her meal. 

Then the girl said, “Little goat, little goat, it’s time to go!” 

That evening, Three-Eyed told her mother and sister everything that had 

happened. Her mother had never looked so happy before. 

“I have an idea,” she said. “Tonight, we will have goat for supper.” 

“Yes,” said Three-Eyed, “but what about the magic goat?” 

“We are going to eat the magic goat.” 

“Oh.” 

When Two-Eyed heard this, she started crying, and she cried and cried all day. 

Then she slept in her room, and had a strange dream. 

In the dream, she was working in the fields, but the goat did not come to her. 

Instead, an old man visited. 

“They are going to eat the goat,” he said. 

“What can I do?” said Two-Eyed. 

“After the meal is finished, take the goat’s hooves and horns. Dig a hole behind 

the door and put them in the hole. But make sure that nobody sees.” 



So that evening, the mother and her two favourite daughters ate goat curry for 

supper. Two-Eyed sat outside and watched them through the window, but the 

girl did not cry.  

After the meal was finished, the old woman said, “Two-Eyed, clean up the 

hooves and horns.” 

Two-Eyed waited until they were in bed, then she dug a hole and planted the 

hooves and horns inside. After that, she was very tired and went to bed. 

The next day, a beautiful apple tree had grown by the door. And it was not a 

normal apple tree; the apples were made of gold! 

“Daughters, daughters!” said the mother. “Look, it’s amazing!” 

But when she tried to pick the apples, the tree moved away, and she could not 

pick them. As Three-Eyed was the tallest, her mother told her to pick them, but 

again, the tree moved away and Three-Eyed could not pick the apples. So One-

Eyed stood on Three-Eyes head, but the same thing happened—the tree 

moved away—and they both fell. 

“I hate this!” said One-Eyed. “Those are our golden apples!” 

The mother looked at Two-Eyed and said, “Don’t think about picking any of 

these apples. They are my apples, not yours.” 

But when they were not looking, Two-Eyed tried picking an apple. The tree 

moved down to her, and she easily picked one of the beautiful golden apples. 

She put it in her dress and went back to work. 

A few days later, the first man came around again. 

“I still want to marry your third daughter,” he said. “Are you sure that she does 

not want to get married?” 

“Yes, yes!” said the mother. “But it does not matter. The horrible little girl ran 

away.” 

Actually, Two-Eyed was under the bed, because her mother had told her to go 

there. She did not want the man to see her. 

“Oh, what a beautiful tree you have! These apples are amazing,” said the man. 

He thought for a moment, and decided that Three-Eyed and One-Eyed could 

be good wives, but they had to work hard. 



“Can your lovely daughters pick me some apples?” 

So the mother sent Three-Eyed and One-Eyed to the tree, but they could not 

pick any apples. 

“How funny,” the man said. He did not sound happy. 

Two-Eyed knew she had to do something. So she waited until the man was 

inside again, and then she threw the golden apple from under the bed. The 

man looked down and saw it. 

“Oh! Here is one of the apples.” He picked it up. “But where did it come 

from…?” 

“I don’t know!” said the mother. “I suppose Three-Eyed picked it earlier.” 

The man looked around, and he saw some eyes under the bed. He went down 

and pulled out Two-Eyed. 

“Ah, your daughter has not run away!” he said. “Your mother says that you do 

not want to get married. Is this true?” 

“No, no!” said Two-Eyed. “I would love to marry you.” 

“Wonderful!” said the man. “Let’s go and get married right now.” 

“No, you can’t go!” said the mother. “That was not the plan!” 

But Two-Eyed and her new husband did not hear her, and walked out of the 

house. They stopped in the garden. 

“I suppose you want me to pick you some apples?” said Two-Eyed. She wanted 

to show him that she could work hard. 

“Oh no,” he said. “You are the perfect wife. I just know it.” 

So they went and got married, and lived happily together. And the mother and 

her two favourite daughters never picked an apple from the tree. 

 

  



2. Reeta Completes Her Homework 

Part 1 

 
 

Part 2 

 
Answers are on the next page.  



Answers 

Part 1 

1. Tanya speaks German very well. 

2. Ben and Jack go to the same school. 

3. Bad driving causes many accidents. 

4. The museum closes at 4 o’clock on Sunday. 

5. My parents live in a very small flat.  

6. The Olympic Games take place every four years. 

7. The Panama Canal connects the Atlantic and Pacific oceans. 

 

Part 2 

1. Julia doesn’t drink tea very often. 

2. What time do the banks close here? 

3. I have a car, but I don’t use it much. 

4. Where does Maria come from? Is she Spanish? 

5. ‘What do you do?’ ‘I’m an electrician.’ 

6. Look at this sentence. What does this word mean? 

7. David isn’t very fit. He doesn’t do any sport. 

8. It takes me an hour to get to work in the morning. How long does it take 

you? 
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