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Green Eyes

Once upon a time, in a kingdom far, far away, lived a king, queen and their only child, a daughter.  The princess Katrina, for that was her name, had radiant alabaster skin, hair like spun gold and eyes like emeralds. People came from all around to gaze upon her. “How beautiful,” they all cried, “No one has ever been so lovely.”  Even the birds and forest creatures flocked to see her.  A powerful fairy living in the forest heard of this and flew to the castle to see for herself.  “I am the only one beautiful enough to charm the beasts,” she cried, and she shrieked a terrible curse at the princess.

Hair of gold and eyes of green,

Skin of white a lovely sheen

No more mirrors, no more feasts

Now you shift from beast to beast

On paw and hoof you’ll roam the wood

Dig for shelter, hunt for food,

A kind, pure heart may save you yet

If he knows not who he has met!
And just like that, the lovely Katrina was turned into a scrawny green-eyed cat.  She was so startled that she jumped out the window.  The king and the queen, who witnessed the terrible transformation, searched but could not find her anywhere. The king proclaimed that whoever restored the princess to her rightful form would be rewarded with land and riches.  Knights and nobles searched high and low, but she was nowhere to be found.

Now in this same kingdom lived a poor couple with their only child, a son who was as pure of heart as he was kind.  The boy told his parents that it was time for him to leave home and find work elsewhere, for their farm was too poor to support all three of them.  “My son,” said the poor mother, “go into the world and make your way as best you can. Go, and always remember to be kind.”  He took his warmest coat and some food in a cloth and set out on the road.

As he entered a small village he saw a small, green-eyed lamb stuck in a thicket.  The boy pulled the lamb out of the thorns and gave it a piece of cheese.  The lamb ate the cheese and then ran away.  The boy looked around the village and said, “There is no work to be had here.  I’d best move on to the next place,” and he continued on his path.

As he entered a town the next day, he saw a raven tangled in string hanging from a branch.  Being careful to avoid the sharp beak he freed the bird and gave it a bit of bread.  As the raven took the bread in its beak, it looked sharply at the boy with its deep green eyes and then flew off.  The boy looked at the town and said, “There is no work here.  I’ll find something in the next place.”

The next day he came to the gates of the city of the king.  “I’ll surely find work here,” he said, but before he could enter the city he heard the sound of a great beast in distress.  He looked around, only to find a wild boar trapped in a waste pit.  The boar’s green eyes, wide with fright, stared at the young man, who found a broken tree trunk and lowered it into the pit.  The boar climbed out and ate the hazel nuts the young man gave to him.  Suddenly, the boar’s body began to stretch.  It ripped open and a beautiful girl was standing in front of him!

“I am the Princess Katrina,” she says, “and you have freed me from the spell.”  She gave him the boar pelt and took his hand.  They walked to the city gates and the guards shouted the news that the princess had returned.  The king fulfilled his promise and rewarded the young man with land and titles as befitted a prince. He and Katrina were married and they lived long and fruitful lives.

