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RUBY EYES

 


 


Once upon a
time there lived a little girl. Her hair was sharp like straw and
it was the colour of straw too. Her teeth were wide apart. Her nose
was long and bent like chili. Her skin was hard because of the
harsh wind which blew in the place where she lived.
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She lived with
her grandfather in a mountainous forest. Her grandpa had poor
eye-sight and he couldn't do a lot by himself. So, the girl took
care of their household. She collected pieces of wood for the fire
and she cooked the tastiest broth in the world, made of beans and
herbs.

 


The girl made
her own clothes, using snakes' shirts, for snakes always left their
best old shirts in front of the little cabin where the girl and her
grandpa lived.

 


It was a pity
that nobody ever saw her wonderful dresses. The girl lived far away
from any kingdom. That was her grandpa's choice. There had been a
tragedy. Grandpa went to live in the most faraway forest when his
son, a soldier, was killed in the seventh kingdom and his
daughter-in-law passed away from sorrow, leaving a little baby.

 


The baby grew
up happily. But her grandfather cried so much late at night, that
the tears almost drained his eyes.

 


So nobody could
tell the girl about her distinct looks because she and her grandpa
lived far away from other people. Yet, she learned a lot about the
world from her grandfather, who had never given her a name, but
simply called her Daughter. The only thing she couldn't be taught
was the difference between beautiful and ugly.

 


Grandpa was a
very skillful man. He used to be a doctor and now he prepared
medicines from various herbs for ailing animals and birds.

 


Daughter often
helped him. She was so happy to see the animals and birds recover
from their illnesses that she planned to spend the rest of her life
curing them and enjoying their company. She sang with the
nightingales, walked with the roe deer and made clothes from
snakes' shirts.

 


All the
inhabitants of the forest cared about Daughter and her grandpa.
When the old man died, he was covered with leaves and the birds
carried him away.

 


The creatures
of the forest helped Daughter to build a new house from the finest
wood, so as to forget her sadness. She even learnt the language of
the birds, who named her Din San, which in their language means:
The Daughter of the Good Man.

 


One day, when
Din San was walking with a roe deer, she was suddenly left alone.
The roe deer started to run away. Din San was astonished. When
animals walked with her, they were always sure that nobody was
going to attack them. No one wanted to upset kind Din San.

 


After half an
hour, the panting roe deer ran back to her, looking excited.
Obviously, the roe deer had noticed something very unusal.

 


Din San
followed her bewildered friend. Under the branches of the biggest
tree in the forest, there lay a young prince. His eyes were
closed.
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