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Beauty and the Beastt

Once upon a time there was a very wealthy merchant who lived with
his six children, three boys and three girls. Since he was a man c?f
intelligence and good sense, he spared no expense in educating his
children and hiring all kinds of tutors for them. His daughters were all
very beautiful, but the youngest was admired by‘everyc?ne;7When she
was little, people used to refer to her as “the beautiful child. Th.e name
“Beauty” stuck, and, as a result, her two sisters were always very ]e:idous.
The youngest daughter was not only more beautiful than her sisters,
she was also better behaved. The two older sisters were vain and proud
because the family had money. They tried to act like 1a‘d.1ces of the court
and paid no attention at all to girls from merchant families. They chose
to spend time only with people of rank. Every day th;y went to l?alls,
to the theater, to the park, and they made fun of their younger sister,
who spent most of her time reading good books. .

Since the girls were known to be very wealthy, many prominent
merchants were interested in marrying them. But the two older sisters
always insisted that they would never marry unless _’rhey found a duke
or, at the very least, a count. Beauty (as I noted, this was the name of
the youngest daughter) very politely thanked all those who proPosed to
her, but she told them that she was still too young for marriage and
that she planned to keep her father company for some years to come.

Out of the blue, the merchant lost his fortune, and he had no.thm'g
left but a small country house quite far from town. Wl’rh tears in his
eyes, he told his children that they would have to live in that house
from now on and that, by working there like peasants, they could'man-
age to make ends meet. The two elder daughters said that they did not
want to leave town and that they had many admirers who would be
more than happy to marry them, even though they were no longer
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wealthy. But the fine young ladies were wrong. Their admirers had lost
all interest in them now that they were poor. And since they were
disliked because of their pride, people said: “Those two girls don’t de-
serve our sympathy. It’s quite satisfying to see pride take a fall. Let them
play the ladies while tending their sheep.”

At the same time, people were saying: “As for Beauty, we are very

upset by her misfortune. She’s such a good girl! She speaks so kindly
to the poor. She is so sweet and sincere.”
" There were a number of gentlemen who would have been happy to
marry Beauty, even though she didn’t have a penny. She told them
that she could not bring herself to abandon her poor father in his
distress and that she would go with him to the country in order to
comfort him and help him with his work. Poor Beauty had been upset
at first by the loss of the family fortune, but she said to herself: “No
matter how much I cry, my tears won’t bring our fortune back. I must
try to be happy without it.”

When they arrived at the country house, the merchant and his three
sons began working the land. Beauty got up every day at four in the
morning and started cleaning the house and preparing breakfast for the
family. It was hard for her at first, because she was not used to working
like a servant. At the end of two months, however, she became stronger,
and the hard work made her very healthy. After finishing her house-
work, she read or sang while spinning. Her two sisters, by contrast, were
bored to death. They got up at ten in the moming, took walks all day
long, and talked endlessly about the beautiful clothes they used to wear.

“I ook at our sister,” they said to each other. “She is so stupid and
such a simpleton that she is perfectly satisfied with her miserable lot.”

The good merchant did not agree with his daughters. He knew that
Beauty could stand out in company in a way that her sisters could not.
He admired the virtue of his daughter, above all her patience. The
sisters not only made her do all the housework, they also insulted her
whenever they could.

The family had lived an entire year in seclusion when the merchant
received a letter informing him that a ship containing his merchandise
had just arrived safely in its home port. The news made the two elder
sisters giddy with excitement, for they thought they would finally be
able to leave the countryside where they were so bored. When they saw
that their father was ready to leave, they begged him to bring them
dresses, furs, laces, and all kinds of baubles. Beauty did not ask for
anything, because she thought that all the money from the merchandise
would not be enough to buy everything her sisters wanted.

“Don’t you want me to buy anything for you?” asked her father.

“You are so kind to think of me,” Beauty answered. “Can you bring
me a rose, for there are none here?”

It was not that Beauty was anxious to have a rose, but she did not
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want to set an example that would make her sisters ook bad. Her sisters
would have said that she was asking for nothing in order to make herself
look good.

The good man left home, but when he arrived at the port he found
that there was 2 lawsuit over his merchandise. After much trouble, he
set off for home as impoverished as he had been on his departure. He
had only thirty miles left to go and was already overjoyed at the prospect
of seeing his children again when he had to cross a dense forest and
got lost. There was a ferce snowstorm, and the wind was so strong that
%t knocked him off his horse twice. When night fell, he was sure that
he was going to die of hunger or of the cold or that he would be eaten
by the wolves that he could hear howling all around. All of a sudden
he saw a bright light at the end of a long avenue of trees. The bright
light seemed very far away. He walked in its direction and realized that
it was coming from an immense castle that was completely lit up. The
merchant thanked God for sending help, and he hurried toward the
castle. He was surprised that no one was in the courtyard. His horse
went inside a large, open stable, where he found some hay and oats.
The poor animal, near death from hunger, began eating voraciously.
The merchant tied the horse up in the stable and walked toward the
house, where not a soul was in sight. Once he entered the great hall,
however, he found a warm fire and a table laden with food, with just
a single place setting. Since the rain and snow had soaked him to the
bone, he went over to the fire to get dry. He thought to himself: “The
master of the house, or his servants, will not be offended by the liberties
I am taking. No doubt someone will be back soon.”

He waited a long time. Once the clock struck eleven and there was
s6ll no one in sight, he could not resist the pangs of hunger and,
trembling with fear, he took a chicken and ate it all up in two big bites.
He also drank several glasses of wine and, feeling more daring, he left
the great hall and crossed many large, magnificently furnished apart-
ments. Finally he found a room with a good bed. Since it was past
midnight and he was exhausted, he took it upon himself to close the
door and go to bed.

When he got up the next day, it was already ten in the morning. He
was greatly surprised to find clean clothes in the place of the ones that
had been completely ruined by the rain. “Surely,” he thought to him-
self, “this palace belongs to some good fairy who has taken pity on me.”

He looked out the window and saw that it was no longer snowing.
Before his eyes a magnificent vista of gardens and flowers unfolded. He
returned to the great hall where he had dined the night before and
found a small table with a cup of hot chocolate on it. “Thank you,
Madame Fairy,” he said out loud, “for being so kind as to remember
my breakfast.”

After finishing his hot chocolate, the good man left to go find his
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horse. Passing beneath a magnificent arbor of roses, he remembered
that Beauty had asked him for a rose, and he plucked one from a
bra‘nch with many flowers on it. At that very moment, he heard a loud
noise and saw a beast coming toward him. It looked so dreadful that
he almost fainted.

“You are very ungrateful,” said the beast in a terrible voice. “I have
savet.i your life by sheltering you in my castle, and you repay me by
stt?allng my roses, which I love more than anything in the world. You
will have to pay for your offense. I'm going to give you exactly a quarter
of an hour to beg God’s forgiveness.”

The ‘merchant fell to his knees and, hands clasped, pleaded with the
beast: “My Liege, pardon me. I did not think I would be offending you
]t:zp’l’ucking a rose for my daughter, who asked me to bring her one or

0.

“] am not called ‘My Liege,’ ” said the monster. “My name is Beast.
I do,n’t like flattery, and I prefer that people say what they think. So
don’t try to move me with your compliments. But you said that you
have some daughters. I am prepared to forgive you if one of your daugh-
ters consents to die in your place. Don’t argue with me. Just go. If your
daughters refuse to die for you, swear that you will return in three days.”

.The good man was not about to sacrifice one of his daughters to this
hideous monster, but he thought: “At least I will have the pleasure of
embracing them one last time.”

He swore that he would return, and Beast told him that he could
leave whenever he wished. “But I don’t want you to leave empty-
handefi," he added. “Return to the room in which you slept. There
you will find a large empty chest. You can fill it up with whatever you
like, and I will have it delivered to your door.”

.The beast withdrew, and the good man thought to himself: “If I must
die, T will at least have the consolation of leaving something for m
poor children to live on.” !

The merchant returned to the room where he had slept. He filled
the great chest that Beast had described with the many gold pieces he
fo'und there. After he found his horse in the stable, he left the palace
YVIﬂ‘.l a §adness equal to the joy he had felt on entering it. His horse
instinctively took one of the forest paths, and in just a few hours, the
good man arrived at his little house. His children gathered around him
but instead of responding to their caresses, the merchant burst into tears
as he gazed on them. In his hand, he was holding the branch of roses
he had brought for Beauty. He gave it to her and said: “Beauty take
these roses. They have cost your poor father dearly.” 7

Then th'e merchant told his family about the woeful events that had
befallen him. Upon hearing the tale, the two sisters uttered loud cries
and sa}d derogatory things to Beauty, who was not crying: “See what
the pride of this little creature has brought down on usl” they said.
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“Why didn’t she ask for fine clothes the way we did. No, she wanted
to get all the attention. She’s responsible for Father’s death, and she’s
not even shedding a tear!”

“That would be quite pointless,” Beauty replied. “Why should I shed
tears about Father when he is not going to die. Since the monster is
willing to accept one of his daughters, I am prepared to risk all his fury.
I feel fortunate to be able to sacrifice myself for him, since 1 will have
the pleasure of saving my father and proving my feelings of tenderness
for him.”

“No, sister,” said her three brothers. “You won't die. We will find
this monster, and we are prepared to die under his blows if we are
unable to slay him.”

“Don’t count on that, children,” said the merchant. “The beast’s
power is so great that I don’t have the least hope of killing him. I am
moved by the goodness of Beauty’s heart, but I refuse to risk her life.
I'm old and don’t have many years left. T will only lose a few years of
my life, and I don't regret losing them for your sake, my dear children.”

“Rest assured, Father,” said Beauty, “that you will not go to that
palace without me. You can’t keep me from following you. 1 may be
young, but I am not all that attached to life, and I would rather be
devoured by that monster than die of the grief which your loss would
cause me.”

It was no use arguing with Beauty. She was determined to go to the

alace. Her sisters were delighted, for the virtues of their younger sister
had filled them with a good deal of envy. The merchant was so pre-
occupied by the sad prospect of losing his daughter that he forgot about
the chest he had filled with gold. But as soon as he repaired to his
room to get some sleep, he was astonished to find it beside his bed. He
decided not to tell his children that he had become rich, for his daugh-
ters would then want to return to town, and he was determined to die
in the country. He did confide his secret to Beauty, who told him that
several gentlemen had come during his absence and that two of them
wanted to marry her sisters. Beauty begged her father to let them marry.
She was so kind that she still loved her sisters with all her heart and
forgave them the evil they had done her.

When Beauty left with her father, the two mean sisters rubbed their
eyes with an onion in order to draw tears. But the brothers cried real
tears, as did the merchant. Only Beauty did not ciy at all, because she
did not want to make everyone even more sad.

The horse took the road to the palace, and, when night fell, they
could see that it was all lit up. The horse went by itself to the stable,
and the good man went with his daughter into the hall, where there
was a magnificently set table with two place settings. The merchant did
1ot have the stomach to eat, but Beauty, forcing herself to appear calm,
sat down and served her father. “You see, Father,” she said while forc-
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ing a laugh, “the beast wants to fatten me up before eating me, since
he paid so dearly for me.”

After they had dined, they heard a loud noise, and the merchant
tearfully bid adieu to his poor daughter, for he knew it was the beast.
Beauty could not help but tremble at the sight of this horrible figure
but she tried as hard as she could to stay calm. The monster asked her
if she had come of her own free will and, trembling, she replied that
she had.

“You are very kind,” said Beast, “and I am very grateful to you. As
for you, my good man, get out of here by tomorrow morning and don’t
think of coming back here ever again. Goodbye, Beauty.”

“Goodbye, Beast,” she replied. Suddenly the monster vanished.

“Oh my daughter!” cried the merchant, embracing Beauty. “l am
half dead with fear. Believe me, you have to let me stay,” he said.

“No, Father,” Beauty said firmly. “You must go tomorrow morning
andnleave me to the mercy of heaven. Heaven may still take pity on
me.

They both went to bed thinking that they would not be able to sleep
all night long, but they had hardly gotten into their beds when their
eyes closed. While she was sleeping, Beauty saw a woman who said to
her: “I am pleased with your kind heart, Beauty. The good deed you
have done in saving your father’s life will not go unrewarded.”

Upon waking, Beauty recounted this dream to her father. While it
comforted him a little, it did not keep him from crying out loud when
he had to leave his dear daughter. After he had left, Beauty sat down
in the great hall and began to cry as well. But since she was courageous
she put herself in God’s hands and resolved not to bemoan her fate
during the short time she had left to live. Convinced that Beast planned
to cat her that very evening, she decided to walk around the grounds
and to explore the castle while awaiting her fate. She could not help
but admire the castle’s beauty, and she was very surprised to find a door
upon which was written: “Beauty’s Room.” She opened the door hastily
gnd was dazzled by the radiant beauty of that room. She was especially
meressed by a huge bookcase, a harpsichord, and various music books.

Someone does not want me to get bored!” she said softly. Then she
realized: “If I had only one hour to live here, no one would have made
such a fuss about the room.” This thought lifted her spirits.

She opened the bookcase and saw a book, on the cover of which
was written in gold letters: “Your wish is our command. Here you are
queen and mistress.”

“Alas,” she sighed, “I only wish to see my poor father again and to
know what he’s doing now.”

She had said this to herself, so you can imagine how surprised she
was when she looked in a large mirror and saw her father arriving at
his house with a dejected expression. Her sisters went out to meet him,

l\\‘j‘.
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and, despite the faces they made in order to look as if they were dis-
tressed, they were visibly happy to have lost their sister. A moment later,
everything in the mirror vanished. Beauty could not help thinking that
Beast was most obliging and that she had nothing to fear from him.

At noon, Beauty found the table set and, during her meal, she heard
an excellent concert, even though she could not see a soul. That eve-
ning, as she was about to sit down at the table, she heard Beast making
noises, and she could not help but tremble.

“Beauty,” said the monster, “will you let me watch you dine?”

“You are my master,” said Beauty, trembling.

“No, you are the only mistress here,” replied Beast. “If I bother you,
order me to go, and I will leave at once. Tell me, don’t you find me
very ugly?”

“Yes, 1 do,” said Beauty. “] don’t know how to lie. But I do think
that you are very kind.”

“You are right,” said the monster. “But in addition to being ugly, I
also lack intelligence. 1 know very well that I am nothing but a beast.”

“You can’t be a beast,” replied Beauty, “if you know that you lack
intelligence. A fool never knows that he is stupid.”

“Cq ahead and eat, Beauty,” said the monster, “and try not fo be
bored in your house, for everything here is youss, and I would be upset
if you were not happy.”

“You are very kind,” said Beauty. “[ swear to you that I am com-
pletely pleased with your good heart. When I think of it, you no longer
seem ugly to me.”

“Oh, of course,” Beast replied. “1 have a kind heart, but I am still a
monster.”

“There are certainly men more monstrous than you,” said Beauty.
“I like you better, even with your looks, than men who hide false,
corrupt, and ungrateful hearts behind charming manners.”

“If | were intelligent,” said Beast, “I would pay you a great compli-
ment to thank you. But I am so stupid that all I can say is that [ am
very much obliged.”

Beauty ate with a good appetite. She no longer dreaded the monster,
but she thought that she would die of fright when he said: “Beauty,
would you be my wife?”

Tt took her a moment to get to the point of answering. She was afraid
to provoke the monster by refusing him. Trembling, she said to him:
“No, Beast.”

At that moment, the poor monster meant to sigh deeply, but he made
such a frightful whistling sound that it echoed throughout the palace.
Beauty felt better soon, however, because Beast, turning to look at her
from time to time, left the room and said adieu in a sad voice. Finding
herself alone, Beauty felt great compassion for poor Beast. “Alas,” she
said, “it is too bad he s so ugly, for he is so kind.”
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Beauty spent three peaceful months at the castle. Every evening,
Beast paid her a visit and, while she was eating, entertained her with
good plain talk, though not with what the world would call wit. Each
day Beauty discovered new good qualities in the monster. Once she
began seeing him every day, she became accustomed to his ugliness,
and, far from fearing his arrival, she often looked at her watch to see
if it was nine o'clock yet. Beast never failed to appear at that hour.
There was only one thing that still bothered Beauty. The monster,
before leaving, always asked her :f she wanted to be his wife, and he
seemed deeply wounded when she refused.

One day she said to him: “You are making me feel upset, Beast. 1
would like to be able to marry you, but 1 am far too candid to allow
you to believe that that could ever happen. I will always be your friend.
Try to be satisfied with that.”

“I will have to,” Beast replied. “T don’t fiatter myself, and I know that
Pm horrible looking, but I love you very much. However, 1 am very
happy that you want to stay here. Promise me that you will never leave.”

Beauty blushed at these words. She had seen in her mirror that her
father was sick at heart at having lost her. She had been hoping to see
him again. “I can promise you that 1 will never leave you,” she said to
Beast. “But right now I am so longing to see my father again that I
would die of grief if you were to deny me this wish.”

“I would rather die myself than cause you pain,” said Beast. I will
send you back to your father. Stay there, and your poox beast will die
of griet.”

“No,” Beauty said, bursting into tears, “I love you too much to be
the cause of your death. I promise to return in a week. You have let
me see that my sisters are married and that my brothers have left to
serve in the army. Father is living all alone. Let me stay with him for
just a week.”

“You will be there tomorrow morning,” said Beast. “But don’t forget
your promise. All you have to do is put your ring on the table before
going to sleep when you want to return. Goodbye, Beauty.”

As was his habit, Beast sighed deeply after speaking, and Beauty went
to bed feeling very sad to see him so dejected. The next morning, on
waking up, she was in her father's house. She pulled a cord at the side
of her bed and a bell summoned a servant, who uttered a loud cry
upon seeing her. The good man of the house came running when he
heard the cry, and he almost died of joy when he saw his beloved
daughter. They held each other tight for over a quarter of an hour.
After the first excitement subsided, Beauty realized that she didn’t have
any clothes to go out in. But the servant told her that she had just
discovered in the room next door a huge trunk full of silk dresses em-
broidered with gold and encrusted with diamonds. Beauty thanked
Beast for his thoughtfulness. She took the least ornate of the dresses
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and told the servant to lock up the others, for she wanted to make a
present of them to her sisters. Hardly had she spoken these words when
the chest disappeared. When her father told her that Beast wanted her
to keep everything for herself, the dresses and the chest reappeared on
the spot.

While Beauty was getting dressed, her two sisters learned about her
arrival and rushed to the scene with their husbands. Both sisters were
very unhappy- The older one had married a remarkably handsome gen-
tleman, but he was so enamored of his own looks that he spent all day
in front of the mirror. The other one had married a man of great wit,
but he used it to infuriate everybody, first and foremost his wife. Beau-
ty’s sisters were sO mortified that they felt ready to die when they saw
her dressed like a princess and more beautiful than the bright day.
Beauty tried in vain to shower them with attention, but nothing could
cestrain their jealousy, which only increased when Beauty told them
how happy she was. These two envious women walked down to the
garden so that they could weep freely. They both asked themselves:
“Why should this little beast enjoy more happiness than we do? Aren’t
we more likable than she is?”

“Dearest sister,” the older one said, “I have an idea. Let’s try to keep
Beauty here for more than a week. Her stupid beast will get angry when
he sees that she has broken her promise, and maybe he'll eat her up.”

“You're right,” the other one replied. “To make that work, we will
have to shower her with affection and act as if we are delighted to have
her here.”

Having made this decision, the two nasty creatures returned to Beau-
ty’s room and showed her so much affection that she nearly wept for
joy. When the week had gone by, the two sisters started tearing out
their hair and performed so well that Beauty promised to stay another
four or five days. At the same time she felt guilty about the grief she
was causing poor Beast, whom she loved with all her heart and missed
seeing. On the tenth night she spent at her father's house, she dreamed
that she was in a garden of the palace when she saw Beast lying in the
grass, nearly dead and reproaching her for her ingra itude. Beauty woke
up with a start and began crying. “Aren’t I terrible,” she said, “for

causing grief to someone who has done so much to please me? Is it
his fault that he’s ugly and lacks intelligence? He is kind. That's worth
more than anything else. Why haver’t I wanted to marry him? I would
be more happy with him than my sisters are with their husbands. It is
neither good looks nor great wit that makes a woman happy with her
husband, but character, virtue, and kindness, and Beast has all those
good qualities. I may not be in love with him, but I feel respect, friend-
ship, and gratitude toward him. If I made him unhappy, my lack of
appreciation would make me feel guilty for the rest of my life.”
With these words, Beauty got up, wrote a few lines to her father to
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explain why she was leaving, put her ring on the table, an
to bed. She had hardly gotten into bedgwhen she fell soir‘;vde natsﬁaa:k
And wh?n she awoke in the moming, she was overjoyed to find herseplf
;? Beast's palace. She dressed up in magnificent clothes just to make
ﬂi:lclllaplf}; and-ls(pen't the day feeling bored to death while waiting for
fhe o ;Z inoSis;rﬁt.e nine. But the clock struck nine in vain. Beast was
~ Beauty feared that she might be responsible for his death. She ran
into every room gf the castle, crying out loud. She was in a state of
despair. After having searched everywhere, she remembered her dream
and ran into the garden, toward the canal where she had seen Beast in
her sleep. She found poor Beast stretched out unconscious, and she
Kas sure that. he was dead. Feeling no revulsion at his looks she threw
erself on him and, realizing that his heart was still beatirlg she got
some water from :che canal and threw it on him. Beast openeci his eges
and told Beauty: “You forgot your promise. The thought of havin, 1};3’(
you made me decide to starve myself. But now I will die ha gfo I
haxeN the plejlsure of seeing you one more time.” pen
o, my dear Beast, you will not die,” said Beauty. * ill i
z'md bec'ome my husband. From this moment on, I gti}\,/e ‘;?Julr lilalllr‘l,de
il}erlxtlamlagf? arild I swear that I belong only to you. Alas, 1 thoug}ixt that
ﬂlast Iozai; 5 llei::e SwhlltI})1 (f,?;[ );:J\lll,.kut the grief I am feeling makes me realize
_carcely had Beauty uttered these words when the castle
gdﬁﬁt with hg}.lt. Fireworks and music alike signaled a cele];f:’;f;e
bu ese attractions did not engage her attention for long. She turned
ackbto lqok at her dear beast, whose perilous condition made her
gem le w1’d_1 fear. How great was her surprise when she discovered that
east had ('hsappeared and that a young prince more beautiful than the
day was bright was lying at her feet, thanking her for having broken a
magic spell. Even though she was worried about the prince, she could
not ke'ep hersplf from asking about Beast. “You see him at 7your feet,”
the prince sa.ld. “An evil fairy condemned me to remain in that form
until a beautiful girl would consent to marry me. She barred me fro
revealing my intelligence. You were the only person in the world kirlll(;
ie;llou%l;ll to be touched.by ’rhe’ goodness of my character. Even by offer-
yoi Z a crown, I still can’t fully discharge the obligation I feel to
Pleasantly surprised, Beauty offered her hand to the ha i
to help hlm get up. Together, they went to the castle, andIl gsezfllllt?:;z:;e
:}\:/ooned with joy when she found her father and the entire famil ir}:
e large hall. The beautiful lady who had appeared to her in a d !
hag transported them to the castle. o
0 Beauty,” said the la_dy, who was a grand fairy, “come and receive
e reward for your wise choice. You preferred virtue to looks and
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intelligence, and so you deserve to see those qualities united in a single
person. You will become 2 noble queen, and I hope that mthrigd(?n a
throne will not destroy your many virtues. As.for you, my dear 21h1esr,ts
the fairy continued, speaking to Beauty’s two sisters, Ik'now yourt :
and all the malice that is in them. You will be turned into two sta Yes,
but you will keep your senses beneath the stone that enveho;IJs you.th_(l)llll(
will be transported to the door of your sister's palace, and I can ‘yl' .
of no better punishment than being a witness to hel.: happme;s. 1,tsoI
will not return to your former state until you recognize yogé aults.
fear that you may remain statues forever. You can correct Prli e,rfrﬁllglzré
gluttony, and laziness. But a miracle is needed to convert a hea
i ice and envy.”

Wl?f’h?ﬁiry waved }er wand, and everyone there was transporte'd todﬂie
great hall of the prince’s realm, where the sgb)ects_weret ov;r]oye1 0
see him. The prince married Beauty, who lived with hém or :tu ong
time in perfect happiness, for their marriage was founded on virtue.

GIOVANNI FRANCESCO STRAPAROI;A

The Pig Kingt s

i ies, i sears in renderin
Fair ladies,! Anan were to spend a thousandﬂ‘{r/ g

to his Creator for having made him in,the form of a human
Z};legll:ot of a brute\g‘beast, he could not speal gratitude enough. Tliust
reflection calls to rnf‘qd the story of one yho was bor_n as a pag, 1111
afterwards became a cqmely yotilth. Ne rt%lzless, Ié?nléu; i(;ymg ay he

to the people over whom He ruled as -

Wa;;? Or:;lst knowI,J dé)a:{‘ladies, t}}&g Galf_:otto_, King of‘ Angha,dwas hﬂ
man highly blessed in worlly rickes, and in his w1fe E.r3111a, the daugh-
ter of Matthias, King of Hu , a princess who, in virtue and‘be?_lty,
outshone all the other ladies }f the time. And Galeotto was a wise hl.ng,
ruling his land so that ng” mgn could hear complaint against hlrn.
Though they had been rparried several years they hgd no child, where-
fore they both were mdch aggrigved. While Ersilia was 'walkl?g oni
day in her garden she/felt suddenly weary, and c_altchmg sight of a spc()1
covered with fresh /reen turf, shé, went up to it ar.Ld sat dovtﬁl, ;nd,
overcome with wedriness and sclyoth d by the sweet singing of the birds
i reen folidge, she fell asleep. -
" ;xhnedgit chanq‘égﬂxat while she slegt there passed by three famelsd wt{llo
held mankinff somewhat in scorn, ‘d these, when they behe e

+ Giovanni Francesco Straparola, “The Pig King,"kin The Facetious Nights of Straparola, trans.

London: Society of Bibliophiles, f‘8?1). .
1 Twﬂecﬁgit;rgt&a;:ro?;s collegion are told by a circle of ladies living in exile in Murano to

pass the time during the nights of the Venetian carnival.
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sleeping queen, halted, and gazing upon her beauty, took counsel to-
gether how they might protect her and throw a spell upon her. When
they were agreed the fust cried out, ‘I will that no man shall be able
to harm her, agd that, the next time she lie with her husband, she may
be with child 4nd bear a son who shall not have his equal in all the
world for beauty.” Then the second said, ‘I will that no one shall ever
have power to offend her, and that the prince who shall'be born of her
shall be gifted with every virtue under the sun.” And thé third said, ‘And
I will that she shall be the wisest among women, byt‘that the son whom
she shall conceive shall be born in the skin of a4ig, with a pig’s ways
and manners, and if this state he shall be copstrained to abide till he
shall have three times taken a 'woman to wife”’

As soon as the three fairies had flowd away Ersilia awoke, and
straightway arose and went back to th “épalace, taking with her the
flowers she had plucked: Not many days had passed before she knew
herself to be with child, nd when thie time of her delivery was come,
she gave birth to a son with membérs like those of a pig and not of a
human being. When tidings of this prodigy came to the ears of the
king and queen they were greatly aggrieved, and the king, bearing in
mind how good and wise his-queen was, often felt moved to put this
offspring of hers to death §f§;l cast it into the sea, in order that she
might be spared the sham{e* ofthaving given birth to him. But when he
debated in his mind and‘consiglered that this son, let him be what he
might, was of his own Pegetting, he put aside the cruel purpose which
he had been harbougi;fig, and, seézed with pity and grief, he made up
his mind that the sorf'should be brought up and nurtured like a rational
being and not as a brute beast. The child, therefore, being nursed with
the greatest care, yould often be brought to the queen and put his little
snout and his little paws in his moﬂ{v;r’s lap, and she, moved by natural
affection, would caress him by strokipg his bristly back with her hand,
and embracing and kissing him as if bt had been of human form. Then
he would wag his tail and give other sigps to show that he was conscious
of his motlfer’s affection. v

The pigling, when he grew older, began to talk like a human being,
and to wander abroad in the city, but whenever he came near to any
mud ordirt he would always wallow theréin, after the manner of pigs,
and return all covered with filth. Then, w}%@n he approached the king
and gueen, he would rub his sides against their fair garments, defiling
thegh with all manner of dirt, but because he %was indeed their own son
they bore it all. E

{One day he came home covered with mud arid filth, as was his wont,
and lay down on his mother’s rich robe, and sdid in a grunting tone,
‘Mother, I wish to get married.” When the queen leard this, she replied,
‘Do not talk so foolishly. What maid would ever take you for a husband,
and do you think that any noble or knight would \%give his daughter to
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