Then she saw a mirror on the wall. In the mirror,
she could see her brothers and her father! Her father
was on his horse, and he was arriving back home.
He looked very sad. Beauty started to cry again.
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Just then, the Beast came into the room.

“Come into the garden,” he said, “and sit beside
the roses. They’ll make you feel happier.”

In the garden, the Beast gave Beauty a rose.

“The mirror in your room is magic,” he
explained. “When you look into the mirror,
you’ll always see your family. Then you’ll not
need to be so sad.”
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