Sheperds are often intelligent, but this of Puglia  was more intelligent and he proved to … 



Ambrosetta and the sheperd


Once upon a time there was a king and a queen who had a daughter named Ambrosetta. She was one of the most beautiful princesses of the world but also the saddest of all and no one had ever managed to get a single smile on his lips.

 
One day a great dance was announced in the palace and princes and Knights come from all parts of the earth , in the hope that Ambrosetta choose one of them for her husband. The princess, however, as one of the suitors approached to ask her to dance, turned her back with indignation. In the thick of the party a great hustle was heard at the bottom of the  room  and, with astonishment of the  guests,  a young man dressed in rags and with a large basket on his shoulders came in.

 
He got up  on  the stage on which there were musicians, and sending them away he pulled out of the basket so many puppets. 
A "Oooh!" of indignation was heard in the hall, as every prince and every knight saw themselves ridiculously imitated in those figures  made of tow.


The cruel joke was, however, this: the young man, through hidden wires, began to shake his puppets with a voice in falsetto, imitated the voice of each of the suitors.


"I am the prince Balanzone!" thundered a puppet with a big belly, advancing puffed up.
 
"And I am the knight Radish!" croaked another puppet with a red nose and the peeled head.
 
The women were convulsed with laughter, while the suitors were swollen of bile and red for the humiliation. Moreover happened something totally unexpected: the princess got on the stage, began to clap, laughing her head off. Princes and knights went out from the hall crestfallen. 

Then the young man ordered: 

"Musicians, play the most beautiful waltz you know!" Then with a deep bow, he turned to Ambrosetta:
 
"My princess, please grant me the honour to guide you in this dance." 
Ambrosetta agreed willingly, despite the young man was badly dressed. She, indeed, seemed  not to care at all of this, and smiling with his half-open eyes, let her carried along on the shiny marble floor to the sound of violins. The two young people danced a long time, and it seemed that were flying. When the music stopped the young man bows down before the princess and said: 
"Princess, my task is finished. I came here attracted by the fame of your beauty and when I saw you, I was immediately taken with love for you. For this, I did everything to see you smile happy. Now I must go. 

Uttered these words, the young man turned with his head bowed towards the door, but Ambrosetta ran behind him shouting: "Stop! Stay with me or never so I can smile. " 

"Princess, I am not neither a Prince nor a knight, I am a poor shepherd and I live in a small hut placed on the mountains. No title, no wealth I can give you. “ 

"You have been able to make myself happy with your soul and your intelligence, and these are your riches, and nobody in the world could offer me better."
 
"You are worthy to be the husband of Ambrosetta" added together  the king and queen who meanwhile had approached, happy to see their daughter smiling. All people show their joy for the wedding between Ambrosetta and the sheperd , and the two lovers lived more than one hundred years happily ever after.
