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Prince Benjamin and the tale of the Pig Monster
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Once upon a time there lived a prince called Benjamin.  Prince Benjamin was the kindest, friendliest and most handsome prince in the whole of Smileyland.  
Prince Benjamin needed a wife.  He had heard that the princess of the faraway kingdom of Grumpyville was the most beautiful woman in the world.  She was so beautiful in fact, that she had to keep her face covered, as otherwise everyone who saw her would fall in love with her, and none could speak to her without being dazzled by her beauty.  As such, no one knew anything about her.  
“I will find this princess and marry her so that she can be my queen” he thought.

The prince gathered together his best friends and the bravest of his knights and rode for many days to reach the princess’s castle.  When he arrived he knocked on the heavy wooden door and was let in by one of the princess’s servants.

“I am here to marry the princess” he said.  “Show me where she is so that I can ask her if she will be my queen”.  
Leaving his friends outside, the prince was taken past a long line of other princes, and into a huge room which had mirrors on every wall.  At the end of the room sat a woman covered from head to foot in red cloth and wearing a crown.  
“So, you think you are good enough to marry me do you?” the princess asked.  “Do you have more gold than all of the other princes’?” 

Prince Benjamin thought for a moment, and then, because he knew it was important not to lie, especially not to the person you want to marry, answered “no”.

“Are you braver and stronger than all of the other princes?”

Prince Benjamin remembered the long line of men he had passed on his way in, with their shining armour and stories of killing dragons. “I don’t think so” he replied.

“So why should I marry you?  What’s in it for me?” she sneered.  
“You will have to prove that you are worthy of my hand in marriage.”  The Princess sat quietly while the prince waited.  “I know.  You shall climb to the top of the highest mountain in the kingdom.  From there you can reach the dark and eerie caves in the belly of Grumpyville, where the only sounds you will hear are the noises of vultures waiting for you to die, and the only sights are the rotting bones of the adventurers who came before you.  To prove that you are good enough to marry me you must go into the cave of the gigantic pig-monster and pull a hair from his tail.  Only when you have returned with that hair will I marry you!”
Fear struck the heart of the prince.  He had heard terrible tales of the dreaded pig-monster.  A monster so big that it cast a shadow across whole fields, and so smelly that it could make people faint from a mile away.  Shaking, the prince looked at the princess and thought that she must indeed be beautiful if she needed to cover herself so totally, and if this was so, then he must do anything to make sure she would marry him.
“I will do it” he said.  The prince bowed and left.
As he had left the castle he began to worry.  Should he ask his friends and brave knights to join him on such a dangerous adventure?  They would be able to help him, yet would it be fair to expect them to risk their lives just so he could marry the beautiful princess? However, as soon as his friends saw how important it was to him, they agreed to help and began packing for the journey.  
It took many weeks for the prince and his friends to climb the cold, steep mountain.  Once they reached the top, and could see the dark and eerie caves, they began to worry.  Making their way slowly towards the caves they began to hear loud screeches from the sky.  It was the vultures!  With swords in their hands the prince and friends moved faster, following the trail of bones towards the largest cave.
During the long journey the prince had been worrying. “How would he get the hair from the terrible and smelly pig-monster?” No-one had ever been near it and lived to tell the tale yet he actually had to touch it! Should he wait until night and kill it in its sleep then grab the hair?  Should his friends distract it while he gets the hair?  The prince shook his head as both of these would risk his friend’s lives.  No.  He would have to do it alone, so, sword in one hand and the other covering his nose (the smell got worse the closer he got, until he almost wanted to be sick) the prince left his friends and moved towards the cave.  
As he was just about to enter the cave he heard a loud growling.  The further he crept into the dark, smelly cave, the louder it became until the Princes’ ears were hurting with the sound.  The prince was terrified.  The pig-monster must be getting ready to eat him!  
The prince was just about to run away when he had a thought.  The more he listened, the more he realised that the noise wasn’t growling, but rumbling.  He knew that, because his tummy was making the same sound, as he had missed his lunch.  The prince was confused.  If the pig-monster was hungry, why didn’t he come out and eat him (not that he wanted him to of course!)?  
Suddenly, the prince had an idea.  He ran out of the cave and called to his friends, giving them instructions and sending them into the trees and other caves.  After a while his friends returned and, putting down his sword so that he could gather everything together, the prince bravely returned to the cave.  Again the Prince smelt the foul smell and needed to cover his nose, and again he heard the loud thundering rumble from deep within the dark and eerie cave.  This time however he wasn’t as scared.  Once he had gone as far into the cave as he was able without the smell or sound killing him, he stopped and shouted; 
“Pig-monster! I know you are there.  I mean you no harm, and have bought food for you.  Please come out!”  Legs trembling, the prince took a few steps back.  Slowly, with deafening thuds, the pig-monster stepped out from the shadows.  With each step that the monster took, the prince had to take a step back because of the smell.  
All of a sudden, two eyes appeared out of the darkness.  They weren’t as big as the prince had expected, and not nearly so scary looking either.

The monster carefully looked at the prince and saw that he didn’t have any weapons.  

 “Who are you and what do you want?” the monster growled.

“I am Prince Benjamin and I have bought you food in the hope that you will let me have a hair from your tail.  Please don’t kill me.”

The monster’s eyes lit up and it hesitantly moved closer towards the prince and the food.  The prince, expecting the smell to worsen prepared to move away, but then stopped.  Instead of getting worse, the smell had disappeared!
“Um.  Excuse me” said the Prince, “but what has happened to the smell?”

The monster looked up from the piles of food that the prince had bought him.  “Hmmf whmmf hmmf whmmf whmmf!” said the monster.

“Pardon?” replied the prince. 
The monster stopped eating and repeated “I only smell bad when I am scared.  That is why all of the other princes and knights have died.  They came running in with their swords and knives saying they were going to kill me.  I didn’t mean for them to die.  I wanted to be their friend but when I saw the swords I panicked and my smell killed them.”

As the prince watched the monster finish the food, he began to feel sorry for it.  

“Thank you ever so much for that,” the monster said.  “I was so hungry!  Here is one of my hairs.  What do you need it for?”
As the prince explained, the monster became sad.  “I am ever so lonely, I have been stuck in this cave for years, alone, unable to return to my home and family, powerless to make friends because of the scary way I look and the disgusting smell.”  

This surprised the prince.  During his quest to win the Princess’s hand in marriage he had never considered how the pig monster might feel.  Was there any way he could marry the princess whilst also helping the monster?  Perhaps the Pig monster could become the protector of the kingdom.  No one would dare attack if they knew that it would release the foulest smell imaginable, but then, it wouldn’t get to have any friends either if it was always scared and smelly, so that wouldn’t work!  What was he to do?

As he pondered on the problem, he began to realise that there was another, potentially bigger difficulty: the princess may change her mind and not marry him when she found out that the pig-monster wasn’t deadly after all!  Prince Benjamin was very strong and brave, but he was kind too.  He wanted to help the pig-monster, but how?
Gradually an idea began to form.  He could win the princess’s hand in marriage and help the pig-monster in one fell swoop!  After a few more minutes speaking to the monster, he returned to his friends.  They had been waiting for him, unsure whether he would survive and return, but determined to wait for their brave friend and master.  When Prince Benjamin emerged; not just unharmed but smiling, they were confused.  However, Prince Benjamin quickly explained what he had learnt and encouraged them to meet the monster themselves.  Although hesitant they trusted him and swiftly realised that they were safe.  And so, Benjamin and the Pig Monster, with his new friends, began the journey home.
During their journey, the group were greeted by the overjoyed cheers of villagers and farmers, children playing nearby and all who saw the strange sight of the Pig monster and knights, thinking that the Prince had captured the monster.  On their arrival at the castle the dazzling Princess was waiting to meet them.
“Oh Prince, I see you are the bravest of all.  You have bought me not just a hair, but the whole of the evil beast so that I can kill it myself!  I am honoured.” said the Princess.

Shocked, the Prince stammered, “B b b but, kill?  Why would you want to kill it?  I have bought it to you as a gift to befriend and keep as a trusted pet” the Prince replied.

“What?” Outraged, the princess, turning red in anger, threw back her shawl to reveal a face twisted with anger and hate.  “Make it my friend? How dare you?!  How could I, the most beautiful Princess in the world, ever want to be friends with that… that… beast?!” 
The crowd drew back with horror as the Princess showed her true ugly nature.

Horrified, the Prince realised that he could never marry someone who would kill a harmless creature, and so, with a heavy heart, he said

“Farewell.  I would rather be friends with an ugly but kind monster, than marry a beautiful but cruel princess.” So saying, the Prince left to begin his search once more for a truly beautiful bride, only this time with the Pig Monster joining the adventure!
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