The very short story

The princess story


In the reign of king Hung of Vietnam, there were a father and a son in Chu xa village. They were the poorest men of the village and of the country too. A fire burnt out their small house and everything. They had only one cloth for both. When the father wore the cloth, the son hid in a bush or under the water for fishing or begging the people who had been on boats. Before the father passed away, he said:
 “Bury me, without the cloth.”  
  The son loved his father. He kept the cloth for him. Because it was summer, during the day he buried himself by the sand on the riverside.

 At that time king Hung had many princes and only one princess. Her name was Tien Dung which meant Angel Portrait. She was very nice and very beautiful. Her hobby was traveling. One day she came to Chu Xa village. She liked the Chu Xa River, it was a wonderful landscape. She wanted to take a bath on the riverside. The equipment she had with her made a bathroom which was covered by a lot of multicolored fabric-silk. When the princess took a bath, a lot of water made the sand goes away. It showed a young man. In this case he was nude, the princess too. She said:

“Don’t be afraid, why are you staying here?”

He told her everything. He was ready to be punished. She wasn’t angry. She said:

“You’re a good son. Maybe it’s a destiny. Both of us will become a couple. Now, both you and I are equal. The value of cloths created the unequal class.” He became the husband of the princess. She thought her father King and her mother Queen never approved of her wedding. But the happy life was the most important for both of them. 
