


The flower of honesty
Hello, today I am going to tell you about a myth in a kingdom. Long ago in a very distant kingdom lived a prince and the king his father told him.
· King; You mean everything to me and also your happiness. I am already a dead man, I do not have much time to live, I daydream and I think that it´s about time for you to look for a wife because for a long time there hasn´t been a child running around here.
· Prince; It´s okay father, I understand, whoever it is I love her.
· King; In vary a letter and thus we will call all the marriageable women of the kingdom so that you can choose a wife.
The king called the messenger and said; You are a dead man if you do not say this message, which was the following, I sent to give a message to all the women of the kingdom for a competition so that he could marry his son the prince. The next day everyone was introducing themselves and the main´s daughter wanted to apply, but because of her suit she didn´t want to, she just wanted to forget it.
· Flower; I cried loudly in my room and shouted loudly and I was writing a letter because life is not fair, but I think I´m in love with the prince and he means everything to me, I want to be a person with more possibilities, imagine that I was a rich person my life would be different and a little crazy.
Her mother knocked on the door and said I came to see you and Flower told her mother and gave her the letter and her mother supported her and the others who worked there told her to go because she was already there and if she did not go, they told her that we will kill you! but she insisted that she couldn´t say; I can´t, I cannot. She told herself to stop trying, and then she reacted and she introduced herself. 
· King; I need them to grow the most beautiful flower of all and the one that does it will be made by my son´s wife. The most romantic prince of all and the richest, and the most important thing you must do is be honest because otherwise you will die, but not literally.
· Contestants; your majesty is fine.
The king gave them a pot and a seed to grow. They all cultivated it.
· Flower; I am going to cultivate it with love so that it grows happy because this seed means everything to me, this could change my life and also because I love flowers, I daydreamed that my flower is the most beautiful. I hope he does not die because if it did, I would get angry and scream loudly.
But the maid´s daughter did not grow the flower. It was the day to present and she did not want to take it the empty pot, she said I can´t, I can´t, but her friends from work told her, you´re crazy! and they encouraged her to go to present it because she had done everything necessary, so she went to present it, but they all laughed at her, because they did not understand why she was carrying a small pot, but she was still late and said; 
· Flower; I apologize for the delay.
· King; don’t worry miss. 
And the king kept talking and asked.
· King; Whose basin pot is this?
· King; Where is she?    I want to see her.    
· Contestants; there is, careful get out of way.
· Flower; it´s mine, your majesty is passing.
· King; Because you have an empty flowerpot.
· Flower; I´m sorry, your Highness for bringing you a basin flowerpot.
· King; Don´t worry, What´s your name? 
· Flower; my name is Flower 
· King; you will be my son´s wife 
· Prince; I see you and I am in love with you because you were very honest. I´ve been thinking about you. 
· Flower; He wants me!
· Contestants; What was that? It must have been a mistake, why did she win?  If we are better than her.
· King; It is not an error. What happens with these people who don´t understand, the seeds that I gave you is a sterile seed. And only your Flower were you able to be honest. 
Flower´s co-workers told her “we told you”. The kingdom celebrated the marriage of the prince and the new princess with a party, but many did not want to go to the party, but the other people told them that it was a very liberated party. The prince told the princess his wife; you want to dance.
· Flower; We ride in a carriage and I just go back. I was liberating myself so much that I forgot to say I what I have been writing, I believe about dream come true if you work hard to achieve it, you achieve it, and you will not fall
So, they were happy.  The end.




