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The Prince of Venice
Cyprus

Once upon a time, there lived a King in Cyprus. The King had three daughters. One day he told them:

· My daughters, I am leaving on a long trip to Venice. What gifts would you like me to bring from there? 

The oldest daughter asked for a dress with the sky with the stars embroidered on it. The second daughter asked for a dress with the sea and all its creatures embroidered on it. The youngest daughter, who was also the smartest, told him:

· Father, please let me think about the gift I want and I will give you an answer in the morning.

During the night, the young Princess could not sleep. She was thinking about what she should ask, but couldn’t decide. So, she got up early in the morning and went to an old woman who lived near the palace. People said that this woman was wise and could also do magic.
· Auntie, my father will go to Venice and I don’t know what gift to ask for.

· Dear girl, ask your father to bring you three golden tufts of hair from the Prince’s of Venice head.

The Princess asked her father to bring the three golden tufts of hair. The King was surprised at first, and said he could not do this.

· This is the gift I want, said his young daughter. And if you don’t bring it to me, may your ship not sail to bring you back to Cyprus.  

The King arrived to beautiful Venice, which is build by the sea. When he finished his business there, he went to the market to look for his daughters’ presents. For the oldest daughter, he bought a dress with the sky and the stars embroidered on it. For the second daughter he bought a dress with the sea and all its creatures embroidered on it. 
But for his youngest daughter, he didn’t know how to get the golden tufts of hair from the Prince’s head. So, he bought her expensive dresses and jewellery and returned to his ship. But the ship would not sail to take him away from Venice, so the King realized that he had to find a way to get the golden tufts of hair from the Prince. Finally he thought of a way. He asked who the Prince’s barber was and went to find him. He befriended him and asked him a favour. Next time he cut the Prince’s hair, he was to keep three tufts of hair. The barber did as agreed; the King thanked him, and returned to Cyprus.
When he arrived at Cyprus, his daughters welcomed him and the King gave them their presents. The young Princess went to the old woman and she told her what to do. When night came, the Princess opened the window of her room, she filled a bowl with rosewater and perfumes and another one with rose petals and flowers. Then in a little vessel, she burned the first golden tuft from the Prince’s hair. Suddenly, a golden eagle flew into the room from the window. He washed in the bowl with the rosewater and perfumes and dried himself in the bowl with the rose petals and flowers. He was then transformed into the Prince of Venice!

The young Princess of Cyprus and the Prince of Venice fell in love. Before the Prince left for his home, he promised to come back the next evening. When the second night came, the Princess did again as the old woman had told her. But her sisters, who saw what happened the night before, were very jealous. They broke some bottles and they put the broken glass into the bowl with the rosewater and perfumes. When the eagle tried to wash in the bowl, he was cut by the glasses. He was badly hurt, and got very angry. So he flew back home in pain and anger.
The princess was very upset and couldn’t stop crying. In the morning, she wore men’s clothes, took an ointment from the old woman and left for Venice. When she arrived at Venice, she went to the palace and said she was a doctor. As he was very ill, the Prince did not recognize her. For three days and three nights, the fake doctor treated his wounds with the ointment. And on the fourth day, the Prince became well. To thank the “doctor,” he gave him a golden ring. 

The Princess did not say who she was and returned to Cyprus. In the night she burned the last golden tuft. The eagle came and at first he was very angry at her. But, when he saw the golden ring on her finger, he realized that she was the doctor that cured him. He transformed into the Prince of Venice and they fell in love again. They got married in Venice and celebrated for forty days and forty nights. The Prince became King and the Princess was the most beautiful Queen that Venice ever had.   
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