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Once upon a time, there lived a poor miller with his three sons.

After a long illness the miller died. His eldest son received a windmill, the second son got a donkey, and the youngest inherited a cat.

“My brothers are luckier than me,” said the young man.

“What am I going to do with a cat?” Hearing these words, the cat replied, “Do not worry, my good master. Just give me a nice hat, a pair of boots, and a bag. I promise you won’t be disappointed.”
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The young man gave the cat what it had asked for.

The cat put on his hat, pulled on the boots, swung the bag over his shoulder, and walked towards the woods. After filling the bag with fresh grass, the cat lay down on the ground and pretended to be dead.

A rabbit, attracted by the smell of the new-cut grass, approached the bag. When he came near to try and nibble the grass, the cat jumped up and caught the rabbit in the bag.
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Puss in Boots then went to the royal palace.

“I have a present for His Majesty,” he said to the guard. He was taken to the king and bowed before him as he presented the rabbit.

“It’s a present for Your Majesty, on behalf of my master,” said the cat.

The king accepted the gift and asked, “Who is your master?”

“The Marquis of Carabas,” said the cat proudly.

Over the next few days, Puss in Boots continued with his game of bringing presents for the king in the name of the Marquis of Carabas.

He brought rabbits, hares, pheasants, and partridges for the king to serve at banquets. The king became more and more interested in finding out who this Marquis of Carabas was.
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During one of his visits to the palace, Puss in Boots found out that the king was going to take his daughter, the pretty princess, for a ride alongside the river in his coach. So he advised his young master to go swimming in the river and claimed his fortune would change if he did.

Trusting Puss in Boots, the young man did exactly as he suggested.

Puss in Boots then took his master’s clothes and hid them under a large stone. When the king arrived, the cat ran towards the carriage, shouting, “Help! My master, the Marquis of Carabas is in the river. He will drown! Thieves took away his clothes and threw him in.”
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Hearing the cries, the king, to whom the name “Marquis of Carabas” had become very familiar, ordered his guards to help the cat’s young master. He was given royal clothes to wear.

The king then asked the marquis to ride with him and his daughter in the royal coach. His beautiful daughter fell deeply in love with the marquis at once. The miller’s son was indeed a handsome fellow.

And so they continued on their ride along the riverside.
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