PRINCESS ROSALIND
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THERE was in England a princess. Her name was Rosalind. And because she was a princess, and because she had such a charming name, and because her glass told her she was beautiful, and because she believed herself to be rich, therefore she was lifted up in her conceit, and esteemed none of those suitors who came to ask for her hand worthy to receive it. She would marry no one but a king, she said, and she sent away all who came, because they were only dukes, or marquesses, or even so low down in the scale as earls.

It was in vain for the king, her father, to say that kings were scarce. There had been wars, which had swept away some ; there had been revolutions, which had suppressed others. Some were old, some were mere infants, most were already married, consequently there was absolutely no choice. Rosalind must marry a nobleman or remain unwed. But she remained stubborn, and declared she would rather die an old maid than demean herself to become the wife of a duke or a marquess.

Now it fell out that one night, when the moon shone bright, she heard a horn winding among the hills. Then she looked from her window, for she wondered greatly, as it was not a time when hunters would be abroad. 

And presently she saw a knight on a white horse come riding up. He had black armour on him, and about his helmet a crown, and every point in the crown (that was of silver) ended in a skull; and out of the eye-holes of each skull gleamed carbuncles. He rode under the tower where was the princess, and there he drew from his back a shin-bone strung with golden woman's hair, and on this he played, and as he played, he sang a song so sad and so beautiful as almost to make her swoon away.

Now after he had played awhile he ceased, and called " Rosalind ! 

And she answered, '' I am here. Who art thou ?

Then he answered, " I am Grim, King of the Ghosts, and I have come from Deadland to seek thee."

And when he had said this he struck spurs into his white horse and rode away, and when he was among the hills then he winded his horn again, so sadly that the heart of the princess melted away, and she sank on the floor of her room.

All next day she was silent. She could not eat she could only think of the night visitor, and she wondered greatly whether he would come again.

Well, it was so. Next night, when the moon shone, then again she heard the horn among the hills, and presently she saw the white horse and the gleaming silver crown, and the carbuncle eyes looking out of dead men's heads.

When the King of the Ghosts arrived under the castle wall, he again took the shank-bone strung with golden hair and played on it so sad and so sweet a melody, and withal sang thereto, that Rosalind fell a-weeping.

There hung a parrot in a cage at her window. Then the parrot began to talk, and said :—

" Beware, beware, my pretty lady,

And shut the window fast,

And close each ear, nor seek to hear.

Until this knight be passed."

But the princess was angry, and she said : —

" Now hold thy tongue, thou silly parrot,

Thy words they are but vain,

It is a king that doth ride and sing

As he courses o'er the plain."

Then the King of the Ghosts rode on without a word, for he was angered at the talk of the parrot.

Now during the day that followed, the princess sat at her window thinking of the strange visitor.

Then the parrot began to talk, and it said :—

" Seal up with wax each pretty eye,

Run wax into each ear

Better for thee all blind to be.

And neither to see nor hear.'

Then the princess was angry, and she threw something over the cage to make the bird suppose it was night, and so keep silence.

Again at night she heard the horn winding, and again as before the knight rode under her tower, and played and sang. And this is what he sang :—

" Go fetch me some of your father's gold.

And some of your mother's fee;

To a land we '11 go where falleth no snow,

Where thou shalt be my lady.''

Then the princess found all power of resistance  gone from her. She rose up.

She fetched some of her father's gold.

And some of her mother's fee;

And she went afore to the stable door.

Where stood her white palfrey.

She mounted with speed on her milk-white steed.

And he on his iron-grey.

And away they did ride to a clear waterside,

Six hours before the day.

When that before her the princess saw a waste of water with the moon setting over it, and heard the water lapping sadly against the bank, and the wind moaning among the reeds,

Then the knight said :—
" Unlight, unlight, my lady bright,

Unlight, unlight, I say;

Six pretty maids have I drowndd here,

Thou shalt be seventh to-day.

" Take off, take off thy robe of silk,

And lay it upon a stone,

Thy gay, gay gown is all too good

To rot in a watery tomb.''

Then she took off her robe of silk.

And laid it upon a stone.

He put his hand in her pocket,

And drew out a hundred crown.

Now she saw that the King of the Ghosts had brought her there with intent to slay her, for of what profit would she be in his ghostly land of the dead, if she were in living flesh and throbbing blood? A great fear fell on her, and she wished she had attended to the warning of the parrot. She saw that she must save herself as well as might be by her own wit. So she said to Grim, King of the Ghosts :—

" Now never blink, but stoop on the brink.

And pluck the thistles away,

That they may not entangle my curly hair.

Nor my lily-white flesh may fray."

He never did blink, but stooped at the brink.

To pluck the thistles away,

That they might not entangle her curly hair,

Nor her lily-white flesh might fray.

Then he stood up and said :—

" Take off, take off, thy holland smock.

And lay it upon a stone,

Thy holland smock be all too fine

To rot in a watery tomb."

She answered him :—

" If I must pull off my holland smock,

Then turn away from me;

For it ill befits that such as thou

Should see a stark lady."

He considered that what she said was reasonable, and he turned to look at the trees and the bushes. Then softly she stole up behind him. 

She gave him a push, and a hearty push, 

And the fiend-knight pushed in.

Saying, " Swim ! O swim, thou false fiend-knight.

Thou never the land shalt win."

Saying, " Go! aye, go where falleth no snow,

O go to thine own country;

But I will abide by the clear waterside.

And well am I rid of thee."

He swam to the right, and he swam to the left.

And he said, " Hold out to me

Thy lily-white hand, and draw me to land,

And rewarded thou shalt be."

But she would not help him. There he had slain in like manner six pretty maids, and now she, the seventh, overcame him by her woman's wit.

She mounted with speed her milk-white steed.

And led the iron-grey.

And away did ride to the castle-side,

Three hours before the day.

The parrot he sat in the lady's window,

And the parrot he did say,

" O where have you been, my fair young queen,

So early afore the day ?"

" Hush ! hush ! Speak not, my pretty parrot!

Hush ! question not of me,

Then a cage thou shalt have of the glittering gold,

With a door of ivory."

Her father he was not so sound asleep.

But he heard what the parrot did say;

He called, " Oh, what waketh my parrot

So early before the day ?"

Then the parrot did not wish to have it known what had been the adventure of his mistress with the King of the Ghosts, so he answered :—

" The cat was up at the high window.

And the cat he would me slay,

So I loud did cry for help to come nigh,

To drive the cat away."

The princess was well pleased at what the bird said, and she entered the tower and ascended to her room, and took the parrot's cage and brought it within. She saw that what she had thrown over it had been lifted by the night wind and cast on the ground. Thus was it that the parrot had waked.

And now she said :—

" Well turn'd, well turn'd, my pretty parrot,

A good turn done unto me ;

I will give thee a cage of the glittering gold,

With a door of ivory."

One might have been sure that such an adventure as this would have sobered the princess in her self-esteem. But it was not so. Instead of considering how foolish she had been in running away with the King of the Ghosts, and so nearly finding her death, she was the more puffed up with vanity, for she thought her wit must be vastly great that she should have been able to overreach this fiend. No suitors now had the slightest chance of success with her, for none of those who came were kings.

As for the parrot, the promise made was clean forgotten ; indeed the bird was itself neglected to such an extent that one day the cage fell to the ground, broke, and the parrot escaped, without the princess discovering the loss, for an entire week.

Now the parrot was very wrath at the falseness of his young mistress, and sought to be avenged ; but as he was of noble nature, although only a parrot, yet he did not seek revenge as out of personal anger only, but because he desired her amendment therewith.

Now when his cage was broken he flew over hilland dale, and he saw a shepherd lad keeping his sheep in a pleasant vale where the grass was almost hidden by the buttercups ; and the shepherd was playing on his pipes.

Now as the shepherd boy played he heard the scream of the parrot, and looked up, and saw the strangely coloured bird perched in a tree. He laid aside his pipes, and ran to observe it closer. Never before had he seen such plumage, and, it must be admitted, heard so ugly a voice.

The parrot at once flew to a tree a little further off, and the shepherd boy pursued it. He forgot his sheep, and thought only of the wonderful bird; and so the parrot led him over hill and dale till he came to the king's castle, and there saw walking in her garden the beautiful princess. Then he forgot the parrot, forgot everything, in his admiration for her beauty.

Now when the princess left walking and entered the castle, the shepherd, whose name was Florimund, returned sadly over hill and dale to his sheep. That night he could not sleep ; he thought only of the princess.

Now on the following day he was walking with his pipes that he no longer played, and was leading his sheep to their pasture, when he saw a beautiful crimson rose in the hedge. It was more lovely than any rose he had ever seen before ; so he plucked it, and when he had done so he heard the same strange voice as he had heard on the preceding day, and he looked up and saw the parrot, and now the parrot spoke, and said :—

" Come hither, come hither, thou shepherd boy,

The rose thou shalt give to me.

And I will it bear to thy lady fair

As a love-token sent by thee."

Then the parrot flew down from the tree and took the rose in his beak, and away he sped on his green and scarlet wings, nor tarried till he reached the king's castle, and there he alighted at the window of the princess her chamber.

Now she was sitting there, and she saw her bird, and that he had a beautiful rose in his beak, and she put out her hand and took it.

Then said the parrot :—

" O lady, I've come from a far, far land,

And the rose to thee I bring,

A token of love thy heart to move

That sendeth an outlandish king."

Thereat the princess was glad, and she said : "It is well made. The leaves are of green silk, and the petals of the most beautiful velvet that ever came from loom.''

But as she looked closer, she saw that the rose was not made by the hands of men, but was one that sprang out of the earth and was the creation of God. Then she flamed red with wrath, and she tore the flower to pieces, and cast stalk and petals on the ground, and cried out :—

"This is a sorry gift from a king. It is nought : I took it for a make-believe rose, but it is only a common natural rose ; therefore I will none of it."

So when the parrot heard this he flew over hill and dale, till he came where the shepherd was pasturing his sheep, and the parrot perched on a tree and said :—

"Alack and aday! the fair ladie

Will none of thy crimson rose.

It s not a make-believe, saith she,

But such as in garden grows."

Now to while away the time the shepherd had set bird traps, and it fell out that he had caught a beautiful song bird, and he had made of rushes a little cage, and in this he had set the bird he had caught. 
Now when the parrot saw this, then he said :—

" Now give to me for the fair ladie,

The throstle thou hast ta'en,

I will engage that in yonder cage

Her heart thou now wilt gain."

So the parrot took the cage in his beak, and flew away over hill and dale till he came to the king's castle. And there was the princess walking in the garden. The parrot flew to her, and placed the cage with the singing bird in it in her hand, and at once the thrush began to pipe and warble.

The parrot said :—

" O lady, I 've come from a far, far land.

And the bird to you I bring,

A token of love thy heart to move,

That sends an outlandish king."

Then the princess was pleased, and she ran and took the cage with the thrush in it to show it to her father and all the court, and she said :—

" This is not a real bird, but it is made with great skill, and it pipes by reason of clockwork inside, and a pair of bellows moved by the clockwork, and a little organ that is concealed under the feathers."

Then the king, her father, laughed aloud, and said :—

" Silly Rosalind ! This is indeed an ordinary thrush such as sings in every bush." 

Now when she heard that, she was very angry, and she called the cat and gave the thrush to the cat, and the cat ate it.

So when the parrot saw this he flew over hill and dale till he came where the shepherd was pasturing his sheep, and the parrot perched on a tree and said :

" Alack and aday ! the fair ladie

Will none of thy singing thrush.

It is not a make-believe, saith she,

But such as is in each bush."

Now it was so, that on that day the shepherd had been breaking stones, and as he broke one there fell out a diamond.

When the parrot saw this, then he said :—

" Now give to me, for the fair ladie,

The precious, sparkling stone,

And she will agree to yield to thee

Her heart, and to thee alone."

So the parrot took the real diamond in his beak, and flew with it away over hill and dale, till he came to the king's castle, and there was the princess sitting in the hall. He flew in and dropped the diamond on the table before her, and perching on a rafter he said :—

" O lady, I 've come from a far, far land,

A diamond stone I bring,

A token of love thy heart to move,

That sends an outlandish king."

But the princess threw the stone away with indignation. " I have," said she, " diamonds in abundance. There are five hundred in my necklace, a thousand in my stomacher, and two thousand in my tiara. What does an outlandish king mean by sending me one beggarly diamond ? Had he sent me an artificial stone, an imitation diamond, there would have beensomething in that worth consideration."

So when the parrot saw this he flew over hill and dale, till he came where the shepherd was pasturing his sheep, and the parrot perched on a tree and said :—

" Alack and aday, the fair ladie

Will none of your precious stone;

She hateth the true, but the make-believe

And the false she will have alone."

Now when the shepherd heard this he started to his feet and stamped, and his face grew red with anger. And he cried out, "Hitherto I have but trifled in this matter; but now am I serious, and with thy help, parrot, will I achieve the adventure, and I will go myself and win this wilful and hard-hearted princess,"

Then the parrot said, " Command me, and I will do what thou desirest."

Thereupon said the shepherd, "Canst thou fly away to where are rich merchants' shops, and bring me velvet and silk and satin and fine plumes and costly raiment, such as a king should wear ?"

Then the parrot answered, " Give me time, and I will bring you piece by piece such raiment as you require."

On a day in summer, when the sun shone bright, the parrot flew over hill and dale followed by one hundred other parrots, all in most gorgeous livery of green and scarlet, and they made so great a noise that on reaching the king's castle everyone came out to see what was the cause.

Among those who came was the princess. 
Then her escaped bird sang :—

" There cometh a prince from a far countrie,

With feathers upon his head;

And he would marry the fair princess

Who with none but a king will wed.

" No palace than his was ever seen

So noble—a vaulted blue;

'Tis carpeted through with living green,

And diamonds the pavement strew.

" Ten thousand minstrels are in his choir,

And ever they pipe and play.

And king is he of the gentlest race

That never resist his sway.

" His throne with richest purple dight,

Exhaleth a perfume sweet,

And. when he walketh out he treads

Gold pieces beneath his feet.

" The cellar he hath is ever full,

And the wine it sparkles clear,

And a hundred thousand lamps are lit,

His halls in the night to cheer.

" The greatest riches the world can give

He hath, and he hath no care;

And only he lacketh a fair woman

His sceptre and throne to share.''

Now when the princess heard this her heart danced for joy. At length had come a proposal from the man for whom she had tarried so long.

And presently from out the wood came a beautiful young man. He had blue eyes and fair hair, and he was richly arrayed ; and on his head was a green velvet cap set with white feathers.

He was well received by both king and court.

Then he bent his knee, and asked if he might have the hand of the matchless Princess Rosalind. The king, her father, answered that she was hard to satisfy. None of those who had hitherto offered had been accepted by her ; but he must ask her himself. Then the stranger turned to the princess, and she would not say him nay, and so forthwith they were married, and the festivities were kept up for an entire week. And all this time the parrots flew about the palace, and their gorgeous feathers shone in the sun ; and nothing could have exceeded the beauty, but unhappily they made an overpowering noise, and their voices were unmusical.

Now when the feasting and dancing had lasted a week and a day, then the merry-making ceased. The princess was very happy, and loved her husband with all her heart, and thought herself the most fortunate woman in the world.

But on a day she and he stood in the window, and were talking together. Then she said to him : " I know that you are a king, and that your name is Florimund, but as yet you have told me nothing of your kingdom and of your people."

Then he smiled, and answered, " When did I tell thee I was a king ?"

She replied, " The parrot proclaimed it." " It is well," he answered; " I am a king, for I can rule my own self, and everyone who can govern his own will and passions, he is as true a sovereign as one that weareth a crown."

Then she started, and said, " How is this ? What mean you ? I heard that you ruled over the gentlest race, and that the subjects under your sceptre never rebelled."

" That is true," said he ; " I am a shepherd, and my sheep are my obedient subjects."

" What ! " she exclaimed ; " and thy palace with a blue vault?"

" That is the wide world, overarched with the sky."

" And carpeted with living green, bestrewed with diamonds ?"

"The green grass that twinkles with morning dew."

" And what of the minstrel choir ?"

" These be the singing birds."

"And thy throne of purple that exhales fragrance?"

"That," answered the shepherd, "is a bank of violets."

" And when thou walkest thou treadest on gold ?"

" It is even so—on buttercups."

" But the parrot proclaimed that thou hadst the greatest riches that the world can give."

"That is a contented heart. I had that before I saw thee ; then only was I unhappy. Now I have

thee I am the happiest and therefore the richest of men again."

The princess was silent and trembled.

" Thou hast been false ! " she said.

" No," answered the shepherd. " There -is nothing false about me save my garment, and that can be put off; underneath is a true heart. But I caught thee by guile. Thou wouldst have naught but what was false, despising a true rose, a true bird, a true diamond. I caught thee with my false appearance,

and now – "

Then the princess burst into tears, threw herself into his arms, and said, "Now only that I hate myself for my pride and love of what was untrue, am I worthy to hold and retain thee."

