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Hans the idle

Beyond the seven mountains and the seven valleys of the World, lived there a young man called Hans the Idle. Hans lived with his mother in a small cottage by the pond at the very end of their small village. Now as faith would have it, a terrible disaster happened to Hans and his poor mother. One night, as Hans was home alone, a fire spread in the house. Slowly, this fire absorbed everything until there was not much left of the cottage at all. Hans, to make his true character clear, was called the Idle because he was the laziest person the whole World has ever seen. During this fire then, he did not care to do anything, and preferred to remain resting on his comfortable bed watching his home burn down. No matter how lazy though, Hans had the most loving friends, who as it happens, ran inside the burning cottage and saved his life at the very last second.
The next morning, when Hans’ mother returned home, she saw the pile of ashes that were her cottage. At that moment, she spotted Hans by the pond, spreading himself out and yawning carelessly. She immediately realised what had happened and that her son, lazy as he was, did not even attempt to save all they had. The poor woman started lamenting, but she finally decided what to do. She would send her lazy son to try the World. She knew this would not be easy, she tried persuasion and threats, but nothing seemed to work. Finally, she decided to ask his friends for advice. They agreed too, that it was time for Hans to taste the hardship of the world. For this reason then, they gave Hans’ mother a small picture of a beautiful princess Marianna who lived behind the seven mountain and the seven valleys, and who, rumour has it, was the laziest lady of them all. Not only that, but her father, the King himself, has proclaimed that he will give half his Kingdom and the hand of his daughter in marriage to the one man who can cure her of her laziness. Hans’ friends hoped that the princesses’ beauty would enchant Hans so much, that he would set on straight away. And so it happened. Hans, upon seeing her angelic face, could not help but mount his old horse, pack a loaf of bread and set out. 
He rode for many days without stopping, thinking he has lost his way, when suddenly he saw a big city spreading in front of him. He rode towards it and stopped in a tavern to refresh himself and ask about direction to the castle. Hans now strengthened with a cup of beer and half a loaf of bread set out to the castle.

Arriving at the gates, Hans was stopped by the guards demanding his purpose and his origin. Hans, being as proud as he used to be lazy, proclaimed that he was their next King and that they should let him through immediately. The guards, amused by this strange gentleman did so and even showed him the way to the Kings rooms. On his way though, Hans decided that he can not wait any longer and he must see princess Marianna right away and show her his love for her. He spotted her spreading herself out on her couch. She too saw him straight away, and mistaking him for a servant, albeit a very handsome one, she spoke to him:
-“Bring me more strawberries, servant! Quick!”

-“I am no servant dear Marianne, I assure you, but I have been travelling days and nights on end, so allow me to lay down beside you for a while.”, and as he said this he moved towards her couch and laid down across it, almost squashing the princess to death. She was furious of course, but even more was she perplexed about what has just happened.

-“How dare you?! How dare you treat me like this?! Get up! Now!” she was desperate, “do you hear me?! Get off me!” she screamed
-“Now dear princess, don’t be angry with me, I am simply tired and need to rest for a while”, exclaimed Hans, “more than that, I would really like it if you brought me some strawberries.”

-“Oh, how dare you?! Get off! Let me go!” she was screaming and kicking, trying to make her way through his body spread on the couch
-“Are you getting the strawberries then?” asked he and smiled at her.
Marianne was quite puzzled by him, not knowing whether to be furious or amused by his character. She ran out of the room and leaned her back on the wall trying to suppress her laughter and anger. Her spirits lifted, although she could not explain why, and she peeked through the key hole to take another look at that mysterious gentleman. Marianne walked to the kitchen and asked the kitchen maid for a bowl of the freshest strawberries. The maid, in shock upon seeing the princess out of her room, yet alone so far off in the kitchen, willingly handed her the bowl of the fruit and shook her head in disbelief. Marianne took it and readily brought it to Hans, who was now dancing around the room with himself and smiling and laughing like a child. As the princess entered the room, he looked at her with joy and she at him with admiration and they both smiled warmly at each other.

The next day the King, after being informed of these events, decided to hold the wedding ceremony straight away and celebrate Hans’ achievement in curing the princess of her laziness. And so it happened that Hans the Idle, the laziest man in the World became King and was lazy no more, all due to the power of Marianne’s beauty. And Marianne, the laziest lady was cured of her laziness by nothing else but pure love and they both lived happily ever after.
