Forest Man and the Prince
The first thing the forest man saw when he came back was the cloth on the prince’s hair. He knew at once what the prince had done, and he was very unhappy. He then said,”I see that you don’t know how to take care my pool. Now I must send you away. I love you because you are the only one who has been good and kind to me and because you opened the door and let me out of that room in the palace. I wish you to know before you go that I am very rich indeed. If you need my help at any time, come to the forest and call three times. ‘Forest Man, Forest Man, Forest Man!’ I’ll come at once and help you.”
When the prince saw that he must leave the forest man, he was very unhappy. He walked for many days until he came to the next country. From city to city he went, staying a few days here and a few months there, doing any work that he could find to do.

One day, he came to a palace, and asked for some work to do. The servant sent him to see the cook, who just then needed someone to help him. He gave the prince the hardest work of all, but the young man did it well. This so pleased the cook that he even let him cook some of the king’s food. For several months the young prince worked with the cook and they were great friends.

Several months later the cook told the young prince to carry some food to the king’s table. Now the prince had never let anyone know the secret of his shinning golden hair, but had always kept a hat on. So on this day he went into the king’s room with his hat on his head-a thing which is never done-and put the food on the table. The king looked up and saw him. At once the king was angry, and asked him why he kept his hat on in the king’s room. The young prince said,”O king, I never let anyone see my hair!” and then he left the room. The king, who was very angry, sent for the cook, and asked him to send his helper away at once.   

