


Heidi had been living with Aunt Dete since her parents 
died. When she was five years old, Dete found a job as a 
maid in Frankfurt and she told her:

“I won’t be able to take care of you anymore, Heidi. You 
are going to live with your grandfather.”

Heidi didn’t know her grandfather, but she didn’t say  
a word. With Aunt Dete,there was never any point in 
complaining!

It was a long trip, because grandad lived in a cabin 
deep in the Swiss Alps. In the nearby town, where he was 
called “the Old Man of the Alps”, he was known for being 
unfriendly and avoiding any human company. 



Heidi was immediately thrilled with that  
impressive landscape. On the way up to her 
grandfather’s cabin they met Peter, a boy  
who was herding some goats. 

“This is all so beautiful!” said Heidi, playing with  
the goats. “I’m glad to come live with my grandad.”

Peter was speechless. He couldn’t believe that the  
Old Man of the Alps, so severe and serious, had such  
a fun granddaughter. And even less that he would  
like to live with her!


