The Swineherd
Characters:
THE STORYTELLER
THE PRINCE
THE KING 
THE PRINCESS
HER LADIES-IN-WAITING

STORYTELLER: There was once a Prince, who wanted to marry the King's daughter.
PRINCE: These are presents for the King's daugh​ter. She is pretty and kind, and I think I shall marry her. This rose is so beautiful! And it smells so sweet! And this nightingale is the best singer in the world. 
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PRINCE: I have some presents to the most beautiful Princess in the world.
PRINCESS: Ah, I think these must be lovely presents! Perhaps it's a little pussy-cat! 
1st LADY-IN-WAITING: Oh, it is a rose! 

2nd LADY-IN-WAITING: A very fine rose! 

3rd LADY-IN-WAITING: And it smells so sweet!

KING: Indeed, the rose is not bad.
PRINCESS: Fie,  Papa, it is a real one!                        
LADIES-IN-WAITING (together): Fie, it is a real one!
KING: Well, let us see the other present.
1st LADY-IN-WAITING: Oh, it's a nightingale! What a beautiful bird!
2nd LADY: It can sing such sweet songs!
3rd LADY: Such a nice little bird!
PRINCESS: Is it a real one?
PRINCE: Yes, it is a real one!

PRINCESS: No, no!  I don't like your pres​ents! Let us go and play!
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STORYTELLER: Then the Prince   painted   his   face black, put a plain cap on, his head, and knocked at the door.
KING: Come in! 
PRINCE  (comes in):  Good morning, Your Majesty. Can I get some work? 

KING: Well, let me see. Your face is dirty. Ha, ha! Would you like to be the King's swineherd? I have a lot of pigs, and you can look after them. 
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STORYTELLER: So the Prince looked after the King's pigs. One day he got some clay and he worked hard all day long. By the evening he made a small pot.
PRINCE: Now it is ready! 
Oh, my dear Augustin, Augustin, Augustin!  Oh, my dear Augustin, Augustin, Augustin!  
PRINCESS; Oh, do you hear the song, ladies? Why, I can play it myself with one finger. It is beauti​ful! 
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PRINCE: Good evening, my beautiful ladies! Have a look at my pot! 
LADIES: Oh, how fine! How fine! What a beautiful little pot!
PRINCE: It is a magic pot. You can see what all the people in your town have for dinner.
PRINCESS: Oh, I want to have the pot! I like to know what my people have for dinner. It is so interesting! Go and ask him what he wants for his pot.
1st LADY: Hm... hmm... listen, young man, how much do you want for the pot?
PRINCE: I must have ten kisses from the Princess.
1st LADY: Good heavens!
PRINCE: I won't take less.
PRINCESS: Well, what does he say?
PRINCESS:  He is a fool! Let us go away! 
PRINCE (sings):Oh, my dear Augustin, Augustin, Augustin! 
PRINCESS: Oh, what a wicked boy! Then you will have to stand round me, so that no one may see. Tell him to approach!
2nd LADY: Come here, please!
PRINCE: Now you may have your pot. Good-bye!
PRINCESS: Now we shall know everything about the dinners in our town.
2nd LADY: Cabbage soup and pancakes, roast beef!
3rd LADY: How interesting! The pot is very useful.
PRINCESS: Yes, but don't tell Papa! Don't tell any​body! 
LADIES: No, no, we won't tell.
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STORYTELLER: Next the swineherd — that is the Prince —made a musical box. It. played all the waltzes, polkas and mazurkas in the world.

PRINCE; Let us play a waltz. And now a polka.
PRINCESS: How lovely! What fine music! Go and ask him what he wants for his box.
2nd LADY: Good afternoon, sir! What will you have for your musical box? 

PRINCE: I want a hundred kisses from the Princess and no less!
2nd LADY: A hundred kisses! 
LADIES: A hundred kisses! A hundred kis​ses!   
PRINCESS: He must be mad! Let as go away and play! But the music is so beauti​ful! And you will stand round, like yesterday, so that nobody may see us when he kisses me! And you must count the kisses! No more than a hundred!
LADIES: One, two, three, four, five... ten... twenty... twenty-five... thirty... fifty... eighty-five... 
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KING (comes out): What is that I see? Why, there are the   ladies-in-waiting!  Is that a new game?  I must go and see!   What's all this? What's all this?! Get out! Get out of my Kingdom!
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PRINCESS: Oh, what shall I do? I am so unhappy! And where is the Prince now?
PRINCE: I am here. I thought you were pretty and kind, but now I know you are not. You did not want to have the rose, but you kissed the swineherd! I don’t want to marry you! Good-bye for ever!

PRINCESS: Oh, for ever! Oh, dear! I am so unhappy!

