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On September 28, 1983, the discovery of
a previously unknown tale by Wilhelm
Grimm was reported on the front page of
The New York Times. “After more than
150 years,” the Times noted, ‘‘Hansel
and Gretel, Snow-White, Rumpelstilts-
kin, and Cinderella will be joined by
another Grimm fairy-tale character.”
News of this dramatic find made head-
lines around the world. Now, five years
later, we take particular pride in publish-
ing the first edition of Dear Mili, mag-
nificently illustrated by the preeminent
children’s book illustrator of his time,
Maurice Sendak.

The story of dear Mili was preserved
in a letter Wilhelm Grimm wrote to a
little girl in 1816, a letter that remained
in her family’s possession for over a
century and a half. It tells of a moth-
er who sends her daughter into the
forest to save her from a terrible war.
The child comes upon the hut of an old
man, who gives her shelter, and she re-
pays his kindness by serving him faith-
fully for what she thinks are three days.

ued on back flap)




























Dear Mili,

I'm sure you have gone walking in the woods or in green meadows, and
passed a clear, flowing brook. And you’ve tossed a flower into the brook, a red one,
a blue one, or a snow-white one. It drifted away, and you followed it with your
eyes as far as you could. And it went quictly away with the little waves, farther
and farther, all day long and all night too, by the light of the moon or the stars. It
didn’t need much lLight, for it knew the way and it didn’t get lost. When it had
traveled for three days without stopping to rest, another flower came along on
another brook. A child like you, but far far away from here, had tossed it into a
brook at the same time. The two flowers kissed, and went their way together and
stayed together until they both sank to the bottom. You have also seen a little bird
flying away over the mountain in the evening. Perhaps you thought it was going
to bed; not at all, another little bird was flying over other mountains, and when
all was dark on the earth, the two of them met in the last ray of sunshine. The sun
shone bright on their feathers, and as they flew back and forth in the light they
told each other many things that we on the earth below could not hear. You see, the
brooks and the flowers and the birds come together, but people do not; great
mountains and rivers, forests and meadows, cities and villages lie in between,
they have their set places and cannot be moved, and humans cannot fly. But one
human heart goes out to another, undeterred by what lies between. Thus does my
heart go out to you, and though my eyes have not seen you yet, it loves you and
thinks it is sitting beside you. And you say: “Tell me a story.” And it replies:

“Yes, dear Mili, just listen.”
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