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Tales from Oscar Wilde

The Young King

The young king was sitting alone in his richly decorated room
in the palace. He was only sixteen years old; he had wild eyes like
some animal of the forest. The servants of the old king had found
him in the forest. He was sitting there playing his pipe® and
watching the forester’s goats. This poor forester had brought him
up ever since he was a baby, and the boy believed that he was his
son; but actually he was the child of the old king’s daughter.

The king’s daughter had got married with an ordingary man,a
man far below her. He was a painter, painting pictures on the walls
of the great church, in which kings were crowned. The princess
showed him too much honour and all of a sudden he went away,
leaving his pictures unfinished. When the baby was only a week old,
baby was taken away from his mother’s side while she slept. The
forester and his wife had no children, and lived more than a mile

away in the forest. The baby was left to their care®.

T pipe n. &
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Tales from Oscar Wilde

The princess died.

When the old king was dying, he said, “My heart is heavy
because of the great wrong, whick T have done. Do not let the
crown pass away [rom my family. Send for my daughter’s child
who is staying with the forester. He shall be king after me. ”

When the boy was brought to the palace, he showed a strong
love for all beautiful things. He cried with pleasure when he saw
the beautiful clothes and rich jewels, which had been prepared for
him. In joy he threw aside the old coat which he had worn in the
forest. Whenever he could escape from the long meetings with the
great lords and captains, he wandered from room to room through
the palace {inding beauty everywhere.

A rich merchant who had come to see the king found him
kneeling in front of a beautiful picture which had just been
brought from WVenice. On another day, after people had
searched for a long time, they found him in a little room at the
north e¢nd of the palace looking with wonder at the shape of the
Greek™ God Adonis cut in a jewel®,

As he lay in his bed, he was thinking of the wonderful

coat of gold thread which he would wear when he was crowned,

1y Greek a. # 8
o jewel n. R B4
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Tales from Oscar Wilde

and of his jewelled crown and sceptre®. The best artists in the world
had designed them, and the workers were ordered to work day and
night to finish them. He could see himself standing in the great
church@ dressed as a king, wearing these wonderful things.

His eyes closed and sleep came over him; and as he slept,
he dreamed.

He dreamed that he was standing in a long,low room, All round
him he heard the noise of weavers at their work of making cloth, Only
a little daylight came in through narrow barred windows. Their faces
were pale and thin. Little children were working, with them; they
were weak from hunger and their little hands trembled®,

The young king went to one of the weavers and stood by
him and watched. The weaver looked at him angrily.

“Why are you watching me?”he said. “Were you sent by
our master to keep watch on us?”

s

“Who is your master?” asked the young king.
“Our master is a man like myself. There are only two
differences between us: he wears fine clothes;and, while I am

weak from hunger®, he suffers from having too much food. ”

@ sceptre n. AUk
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Tales from Oscar Wilde

“This 1s a {ree land,” said the young king, “and you are no
man’s slave: you are not an unpaid worker owned by a master. ’

“In war,  answered the weaver,“the strong make slaves of
the weak, and in peace the rich make slaves of the poor. We
must work to live,but they pay us so little that we starve. We
grow the corn, but we have no bread. We are slaves, though
all men call us free. But what do these things matter to you?
You are not one of us: your face is too happy.”

He turned away and went on weaving, and the young king
saw that the thread was of gold and the cloth was cloth of
gold. Cold fear seized® his heart.

“Who are you weaving that for?”he asked.

“1 am weaving it for the crowning of the young king. But
what does that matter to you?”

The young king gave a loud cry and woke. He was in his
own room in the palace, and through the window he saw the
golden moon hanging in the sky.

e fell asleep again and dreamed. He dreamed that he
was on a ship which was being rowed by hundreds of slaves.

The master of the ship was sitting in front. His coat was made
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of red silk and great silver rings pulled down his ears. The
slaves had only a cloth round their waist. Each man was
chained to the man next to him. The hot sun beat down upon
them and a man ran up and down between them and whipped
them so that the blood came, to make them row faster.

At last they came to a little bay®. They stopped. The
seamen seized one of the youngest slaves, They took off his
chains. They tied a stone to his feet and let him down by a rope
over the side of the ship. After some time he was pulled up out
of the water:; he had a pearl in his right hand. The seamen
took 1t from him, then pushed him back into the water.

The young slave came up again and again; each time he
brought with him a beautiful pearl®. The master of the ship
put the pearls in a green bag.

Then the slave came up for the last time. The pearl that he
brought was the best of all. It was like the full moon and brighter
than the morning star. But the face of the slave was strangely
white, and, as he fell down, blood came from his ears and mouth.

“Dead?” said the master. “Throw the body into the sea.” He

looked at the pearl, “This shall be for the sceptre of the young king. ”

-
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