
The most refined princess in the world

This story happened in a far-away land, ruled by a very refined King and Queen.  They were so
refined that they chose to live in a wooden castle because they couldn't stand the imperfections of
stonework, or the coldness of marble, or the dust that gathers in tapestries.
 
This King and Queen were so refined that they had a son who was even more refined than they
were.  He was so refined that, though he had been searching and searching for years, he couldn't
find any princess suitable to marry, because he found too many flaws in each and every one of his
potential brides.

"I don't like any of the princesses because none is refined enough for me. I must find:
"The Most Refined Princess in the World".

Every time a princess showed up who hoped to be chosen by  the Prince, she was invited to spend
a night at the palace.
The guests did their best to appear as refined as possible.  For example, one princess, in an attempt
to be refined, had supper delivered to her bed.

"I'm so refined that I always have my supper served in bed."

The Prince thought:

"Wow, that is refined.  Maybe I've found the ideal princess."

But when he saw how she gobbled her food...
And the next day when he realized that she had spent the whole night sleeping in piles of crumbs
without complaining, it made him feel itchy all over. He put his hand to his mouth and said:

"Woe is me! How can that be!"   

He was so put off by the aspiring princess that he didn't want to have anything to do with her ever
again.
Another day a new candidate appeared who dazzled the Prince.

"I'm so refined that I never wear shoes because there aren't any elegant enough for
me."

The Prince thought:

"She has the same problem finding shoes that I have finding a princess.  Maybe she is
my ideal princess."

But when he noticed the dirt on her feet from walking barefoot so much and then saw how she left
her fooprints all over the palace, it made the Prince queasy and he said:

"Woe is me! How can that be!"



The next day another candidate showed up at the palace and said:

"I'm so refined that I spend all day cleaning, all day long.  Nothing is ever clean
enough for me."

The Prince thought:

"Nothing is ever clean enough for me either.  Maybe this is the princess I'm looking
for."

But when he showed her to the bedroom and he noticed that instead of changing into princess'
clothes, she put on a house dress and spent the whole night on her hands and knees scrubbing and
scrubbing, the Prince said to himself:

"She's certainly very clean, but not very refined.  Woe is me! How can that be!"

Without waiting for the sun to come up, he ordered his servants to send her away unless, of course,
they wanted to hire her as a housemaid.
 
The Prince was beside himself.  

"I'll never find a princess refined enough for me", he said to himself over and over
again, night and day.

Then one rainy night a young girl appeared at the palace, soaked from head to toe, and she asked
to be taken in.

"I'm a princess and I've lost my way in the forest.  Now I've been caught in a
rainstorm and I don't know how to find my way home." 

Since more fake princesses had been drawn to that palace than moths to a flame, the Queen, rather
than the Prince, received the young woman and she said to her:

"If you are a real princess you must want to sleep in a special bed, right?"

The princess answered: 

"Oh, yes, please. I'm the most refined princess in the world."

In order to test the truth of that, the Queen hid a little bell under the princess' mattress and then had
twenty more mattresses piled on top of it so that she wouldn't notice anything unless she were the
most refined princess in the world.
Refined or not, this guest did not get a wink of sleep all night long.
The next morning the Queen went to the princess and asked:

"How did you sleep?"

The princess answered:

"Terribly.  What an uncomfortable bed! There was some kind of little stone under the
mattress plus there was a little noise that kept me awake all night."



Amb el
suport de

The Queen was very impressed and fully convinced that the young woman was truly the most
refined princess in the world, so she gave her a royal bell.
 
When the Prince heard the ringing of the little bell, he knew that a deserving princess had been
found and he rushed to meet her.
When he set eyes on the most refined princess in the world, the Prince fell madly in love with her
and was happy forever after.

And so they got married and had children even more refined than they and those children must still
be alive, if they haven't died yet, that is.  If they have, no doubt they did so in a most refined way.
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