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Once upon a time there lived a prince in a land far far away. This young 

prince was one of the most well-read princes in the world. His wisdom was known 

far and wide. People came to him from away land to seek his council. Kings sent 

envoys. And the prince answered all their riddles. And solved all their problems. 

 But this young prince faced the same problem which men of intellect face 

in all ages. He grew weary of the world. Everything bored him, nothing made him 

happy. The prince locked himself in his study and read from mornings to nights. 

He read so much that he started to feel there was nothing left in the world to 

interest him. He never went out. Never met people of his age. And when he spoke 

to people they bored him. They had nothing interesting to say. 

The prince started to feel sick. He didn’t eat. He rarely slept and even when 

he slept he woke up tired. 

The courtiers loved their prince and they fell saddened by the young 

prince’s state of affairs. They wanted to help him and cheer him up.  But the 

prince would not hear of it. 

The courtiers ordered clowns. From faraway lands the clowns travelled and 

finally reached the prince’s castle. The clowns used every trick in their books to 

make the prince laugh but he would not laugh. For prince had read about the 

clowns, he knew all their jokes by heart and most importantly he knew how sad 

those are whose job is to make other people laugh. 

The prince rewarded the clowns heavily for all their efforts and sent them 

back. They marveled at the prince’s generosity but felt sad that they weren’t able 

to make the prince laugh. 
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Days passed and turned in to weeks and the prince’s health kept falling. He 

became so thin and looked so weak. He stopped eating altogether and stopped 

sleeping altogether. 

The courtiers were certain if they didn’t act soon the prince will die. One of 

the courtiers who was formerly a slave but was freed by the prince and loved the 

prince more than anyone else said: “I think is our prince needs a woman, a girl of 

his own age, surely she will be able to cheer him up.” 

     At this all the courtiers sighed. “The kingdom is full of young women but 

the prince never goes out to see them, too common he says.” 

“Then we must find him someone after his own heart, someone who is just 

as wise as him and just as kind.” 

“Where will find such a girl?” 

So they searched for a girl, a princess who was just and kind and beautiful, 

someone who would drag the prince out from the depths of misery. 

To far away land the courtiers went. And every time they suggested a 

princess, the courtier who loved the prince the most and knew him the best 

rejected her. “Too childish” he would say. “Too cheerful”, “Not wise enough.” 

It went on for months until finally. They found a perfect match for prince. 

“She is sad just as sad as him.” The courtier reported.  

“Tell me more.” The other inquired. 

“She is exceedingly beautiful so beautiful that no eye can behold her 

beauty many a young man have killed themselves for her favor.” 

“More.” 

“She doesn’t go out. She has locked herself inside her room. They say she is 

kind. She comes out daily to feed the birds and the small folks sing praises of her 

kindness and hospitality. They say she has opened the gate of her castle and small 



6 
 

folk sleep and eat in the castle. The king doesn’t approve of it but he loves his 

daughter too much to be able to do anything about it.” 

“Do you think she will be good for our prince?” 

“I do not know sire she seems rather cold in matters of love much like our 

prince.” 

“Very well… it’s up to them now to save each other” 

So they told the prince about the princess. They told how beautiful she was 

and how kind. They sang praises of her wisdom. 

But the prince would not hear of it. “I am well contend with my life. I do not 

need another human to make me happy. I have my books and that’s enough for 

me.” 

The courtiers sighed and begged the prince to go and meet the princess for 

they feared for his health and loved him a lot. 

Days passed and nothing happened. The prince’s health kept falling. The 

courtiers kept check on the princess as well and their sources told them the 

princess wasn’t doing very well either. 

“what a pity, how terrible these young people are, they choose misery 

when they can choose love.” The courtier sighed. 

With a heavy heart the courtier who loved the prince the most left the 

castle never to return. “I will be not the one to bury him.” He told the rest. 

The next morning the prince woke up and asked for his favorite courtier but 

the other couturiers would not answer him. 

“Where is he?” The prince demanded “Bring him.”  

Finally one of the couturiers spoke “Sire he has left.” 

“Left why?” 
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This they could not answer. 

“Leave me alone.” The prince ordered. 

That night the prince couldn’t focus on his books for he missed his friend 

greatly. He couldn’t sleep and stayed up all night walking in his chamber. When 

the morning came and they opened the prince’s chamber door. The found him 

dressed and ready. “Get me my horse” He said. 

They couturiers were jubilant. In haste they got the horse ready and bought 

him to prince. At once the prince took off to search for his friend. 

Three nights and three days he travelled. Until he finally reached the place 

he knew he would be able to find his friend. He finally reached the forbidden 

forest and started searching for his friend. At once he found his friend. 

“Come back to the castle” The prince said 

“I shall not” The couturier answered. 

“You think I can’t live without you?” 

“Live” The couturier said. “You are not alive you are dead man pretending 

to be alive.” 

These words cut the prince’s heart and he turned around “Good bye old 

friend” He said. 

Warm tears ran down the prince’s face as he made his way out of the 

forest. But alas he was only half way through when robbers attacked him. They 

beat the prince and stole his horse.         

For days the prince wandered the forest alone and hungry. He ate wild 

berries when he could find them and drank rain water from cervices in the rocks. 

He slept in caves. 

The couturiers searched for the prince but never found him. 
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The prince got used to living in the forest. He fell in love with nature. The 

tall trees gave him peace. He watched beautiful flowers and heard the birds sing. 

One day as the prince walking through the forest. He saw a girl. At once the 

prince hid behind a tree for he took her to be a robber. 

From the behind the tree the prince observed the girl. She was surrounded 

by beautiful birds. He saw that the girl was feeding the birds. When the prince 

saw how kind the girl was to the birds. He realized she couldn’t be a robber. The 

prince came out from behind the tree and walked over to the girl. The girl was 

startled and birds flew off. 

“Who are you?” she asked. 

“Don’t worry I mean you no harm” Said the prince. 

The girl was suspicious and kept her distance from the prince.  The prince 

picked up the seed and started feeding the birds too. After the girl departed the 

prince at once felt the weight of the jungle, perhaps it was the weight of his own 

loneliness. 

From that day own, every evening the prince found himself coming back to 

the same spot. Where he had seen the girl. Every day they met without speaking 

at all.  

One evening when prince reached the particular spot. The girl wasn’t there. 

What could have kept her he wondered? He waited, the noon started turning in 

to evening and evening turned in to night. Strange thoughts gathered the prince 

something must have happened to her. 

At once he started searching for the girl. It was dark but the moon was full 

and by now he knew most parts of the jungle. He went slowly and surely. He 

looked for the girl all night but couldn’t find her. When the dawn finally found the 

weary eyed, tired prince he had reached the edge of the forest.  

He made his way out of the jungle and followed the much walked on path. 

In the distance he could make out a small hut. 
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“That must be where she lives.” He said. 

The prince reached the small cottage. But found the door was locked. 

Thousands of thoughts ran through the prince’s head. Should he knock what 

would he tell her? Who was he? Why was he here?  May be he should just leave. 

The prince decided to leave but before he could move on he heard someone 

whimper. 

“Hello?” the prince knocked on the door. 

No answer. 

“Hello? He said again. 

 No one answered. Afraid that the girl might be in danger the prince pushed 

the door and it opened. 

On the bed the girl lay, burning with fever. Beside the bed was a bowl filled 

with liquid. The prince smelled it and realized it had gone bad. He went outside to 

fetch some herbs. Then he grind the herbs in to a fine powder then he added 

water and asked the girl to drink. 

But she would not drink.  

“I want to end this.” She said. 

The prince put the bowl down. “I understand” He said. How well he 

understood wanting to end things. How many times he had thought himself of the 

very same thing.  

He left the cottage and went outside a gray overcast morning hung over the 

forest. The birds had decided to stay in their holes. It seemed that it might rain 

any minute. He sat outside hearing the girl cough and groan in agony. 

Why don’t I go inside and help her how have I become so numb. Finally 

when the pain became too unbearable the girl took the medicine the prince had 

made. 
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The prince sat outside waiting for it to be over. When he came back inside 

and saw the empty bowl. He realized the girl had taken the medicine. She was fast 

asleep and her fever was coming down. 

She will hate me for this, the prince thought. While he sat there waiting for 

the girl to wake up. His eyes wandered over the things in the cottage. They were 

expensive things, specially the utensils gold and silver.  Where did she get all 

these, perhaps she is married and her husband is a robber the prince wondered. 

Then he looked in to her cupboard. It was filled with hundreds of books mostly 

poetry. He thought it strange. He was still going through the things when the girl 

woke up. She sat up in the bed. 

“Thank you for saving my life, I don’t know what had gotten hold of me. I 

just feel so sad all the time. I left my father’s house to live in the woods; I guess I 

felt more peaceful near nature. The woods calmed me and I felt better alone. 

The prince stared at the girl suspiciously, “where did you get all this gold?” 

he asked. 

“Oh… these were gifts from my father… he didn’t want me to live alone in 

the forest but he had to agree because he loves me a lot.” 

“Your father must be very rich.” The prince said. 

“You can take them if you want.”   

“Do you consider me a beggar princess?” the prince said 

“How did you know?” the princess asked. 

“At first I thought you must be a robber but your royal dress say’s 

otherwise.” The prince pointed to the royal dress in princess’s wardrobe.  

The princess said nothing.  

“I am princess no more.” She said. “I feel freer here, less guilty. I think 

nature heals me yes its true.” 
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The prince said nothing. He stayed three days more and nursed the girl 

back to health. In the evenings they sat in the door of the cottage and watched 

the sun go down. The sky would be filled with thousands of colors. Yellows, pinks 

and blue. They didn’t talk much.  

“You must be the prince they talked about.” One evening the princess said. 

“I am prince no more” Said the prince. 

So they sat there every evening listening to the nature and staring at the 

mesmerizing sunsets. And nature healed their broken souls for nature is a great 

tonic and gives peace to those who seek it.  

You must be wondering did they live happily ever after. I do not know. I 

cannot say. I guess it’s up to them for they are rather much damaged sort of 

people. Perhaps they will be happy one day. Perhaps one day the sorrow will 

leave them.     

The End 

 

 


