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The Picky Princess
Cyprus

Once upon a time there was a King who had a beautiful but also very proud daughter. A lot of princes had asked her to marry them, but she would always find a flaw in each prince. According to her, the first prince was fat, the other one was thin, the third was too short and the last prince was too tall. 
Then another prince came by and the princess liked him, but unfortunately this prince had long hair.

- I don’t want him because his hair is too long, she told her father.
The King got very angry! 

- You will accept the proposal of the first man who will come tomorrow and ask you to marry him! Otherwise… I will punish you!
Then, the King went to the prince with the long hair and told him:
- Go and have your hair cut. First thing in the morning, you get dressed like a poor basket weaver and come back to the palace to ask for my daughter’s hand. I will take care of the rest. Remember to act like a poor basket weaver, not like a prince.

The prince did as he was told and returned to the palace the next morning. When the guards saw him, they asked:
- What is your business here?

-  I want to see the King, he said.

- Why do you want to see the King?
The King heard the conversation and told them:

- What is going on?

- This man wants to see you, my lord.
- Let him pass, he ordered them. What is it that you want? He asked the fake basket weaver.
- I have come to ask your daughter’s hand, said the disguised prince. 
The proud princess was also there, listening to the conversation.

- I accept, said the King.

“Oh my God,” thought the princess. “So many princes had asked to marry me and I didn’t choose any of them, and now I have to marry this poor basket weaver! What can I do? If I don’t accept, the King will punish me…”
- If you insist, father, I will marry him, said the princess.
Indeed, there was a wedding, and a few days later, the prince told her.

- My lady, you are a basket weaver’s wife now. You can’t wear expensive jewelry and clothes made of silk any more. You need to put on a simple dress. Then, I will take you to my country and my home to meet my parents.

The princess did as the prince asked her. She took off her expensive clothes and wore a simple dress. Then they left for the prince’s house. The princess got sick because of the hardships and the long distances they had to walk every day. But the prince took good care of her, and he took her to a doctor who made her well. Then they walked and walked, until they finally arrived to the town where the prince’s father was King. 
The prince took some canes and began to weave them into baskets. His father’s guards came near him and said:

- Don’t you know it is forbidden to make and sell baskets in the central square?

They arrested him and the princess started crying.

- What can I do? What can I do? 

Suddenly, she remembered that the prince with the long hair lived in this town. “I will go and find him,” she thought. “I will ask him to set my husband free.”
- Please, take me to the prince, I would like to ask him for a favor, she she asked the palace guards.

They took her to the prince, who was really her husband. The princess didn’t recognize him because he had changed clothes and looked nothing like a basket weaver now.

-What can I do for you, my lady? He asked.

-My lord, my poor husband started weaving baskets in the central square and your guards have arrested him. I have come to beg you to set him free. He didn’t do anything wrong, she said.

-My lady, you are a beautiful princes… Why did you marry a basket weaver?

-It is true, your majesty, that when we got married I wasn’t in love with him. But now I have fallen in love with him. He is warm-hearted, kind, and caring. I love him and he loves me. I don’t want anyone else. I love my husband and I want him back.

-If you love your husband so much, I will bring him to you, he said.
Then he changed clothes and returned to her. He stood in front of her, wearing his simple clothes.

- Here is the man, he said.

- It is you? She cried.
- Yes, it’s me, your husband, the prince that you didn’t want because of the long hair. Do you want me now? He asked her.
- I do, the princess said. I love you with all my heart!
And they lived happily ever after. They celebrated and had a great feast for all the people in the kingdom to enjoy. They had a feast for us, as well…
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