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The parents of Iris happened to be a king 
and queen, but they were not rich. They lived 
on top of a hill in a run-down castle that the 

people called 

THE MUSEUM, 
because it had so many stu�y old paintings 

on the walls, and the stu�y old furniture was 
so worn out.  







When Iris turned four she was the prettiest 
girl in the land, but also the saddest because 

she had no friends. No one was allowed to play 
with her in the castle because her parents were 

the king and queen. Princess Iris often felt so 
lonely. Before she went to sleep at nights, she 

often wished,
 "If only I had an ordinary father and mother."



When Iris turned �ve, the king and queen 
put on a big party to celebrate her birthday. 

All through the land they decorated the towns 
with �ags, everyone had a day o� work, and 

the people danced in the streets.



The gardener with moss in his beard drove 
Princess Iris in the old limousine all over the  

land. 
But wherever she came, people were sad 
when they saw how sad the little princess 

looked.



The story of the sad princess spread 
across the whole land. 

One day a handsome stranger from 
another country knocked on the old castle 

door. 
He wore a shiny purple suit, with 

ivory-white buttons, and a green hat with a 
feather in the brim. 



When the old maid opened the castle door, the 
handsome stranger said,

 "I have come for the princess. I have heard that she is 
sad and I promise to make her glad."

But the maid turned this handsome man away, as 
she always did with any strangers and tramps who 

came to visit. Nobody was ever allowed into the 
castle or garden unless they had a proper invitation.



So the stranger stayed the night in the 
tavern at the foot of the hill, and told 

anyone who would listen that he had come 
all the way from a faraway country to make 

the princess happy. 
‘"How are you going to do that?" 

asked the innkeeper, while the regular 
guests listened. "The princess is all alone 

and lives in a gloomy castle."
"Leave that to me," replied the handsome 

stranger.



That night the old gardener with moss in his 
beard died. 

The next morning the stranger knocked on the 
castle door again. Now he was wearing old 
gardening clothes and when the old maid 

opened the door, she did not recognize him as 
the handsome stranger from the day before. 

The stranger said, “I am looking for work. Now 
that the gardener with moss in his beard is 
dead, do you need a new gardener at the 

castle?”
The old maid said, “Yes we do. Come in.” 

And she opened the door for the stranger. 
“You will get food and shelter every day but no 
money because the king and queen are poor.”



In the years that followed the stranger 
worked in the garden and turned it into the 

most 
beautiful garden in the world. The garden 

was so beautiful that Princess Iris loved 
walking in it whenever she felt lonely and 

sad. 
There was a pond and tall trees and �owers 
from all over the world that bloomed in all 

the colors of the rainbow. Princess Iris found 
them all beautiful. The colorful �owers 

always made her feel much better. 
The king and queen were also happy in their 

beautiful, colorful garden. 





Naturally many bees came to 
visit the �owers. 

The gardener collected and sold the honey 
from the bees. He buried the money he 

earned from the honey in a treasure chest 
under the biggest and most beautiful tree in 

the middle of the garden.





When Princess Iris turned eighteen, the king 
and queen spent the last of their money on a 

big garden party. Many lords and princes from 
all over the world came to the party. All admired 

the enchanting beauty of Princess Iris, and all 
asked the king and queen for the hand of their 

daughter in marriage. They all promised to make 
Princess Iris really happy, and they all said they 

would look after her really well. 

The king and queen could not decide who 
should be their daughter’s husband. 
Princess Iris had not seen anyone she 

wanted to marry either, and that made 
her feel so sad. 

"I will never be happy. I will be alone my 
whole life."







Then the gardener knocked on the chamber 
door and the old maid let him in. 

The gardener said, 
“Princess Iris, year after year I have been 

collecting and selling the honey that the bees 
in the garden make for me. I have been saving 

the money in a treasure chest buried under 
the big tree in the middle of the garden. This 
treasure belongs to the royal family and you 

can use it to look after 

THE MUSEUM.” 

(Remember? 
The people called the castle 

THE MUSEUM 
because of all the stu�y old art and furniture 

inside.)



”You have solved our problem! 
How can I thank you?" asked the princess.

The gardener smiled at Princess Iris and pointed at the 
old maid. 

"You can thank me by asking her if she remembers 
turning away a stranger from the castle door, the day 
before the old gardener with moss in his beard died. 

Ask her if the stranger was wearing a shiny purple suit, 
with ivory-white buttons, and a green hat with a 

feather in the brim. 
Ask her if that stranger promised to make you happy.” 

Princess Iris asked the old maid, “Is it true what he 
says?” 

The maid smiled at the gardener and nodded. 
“Yes, his story is true.”



Then the gardener said, 
“Princess Iris, would you please also visit the 

tavern at the foot of the hill and ask the regulars, 
and the innkeeper too, if they 

remember the stranger in the shiny purple suit, 
with ivory-white buttons, and a green hat with a 

feather in the brim. This stranger told them a 
story, the night before the gardener with moss 

in his beard died.”
Princess Iris laughed. 

She wanted to tell the handsome gardener, 
I already believe you, but he went on speaking. 

“Please ask the people at the tavern if they 
remember the story, and if they all say it is true, 
please ask the king and queen for permission 

to marry me. 
That is how you can thank me, for then I can 

keep my promise and make you forever 
happy.”



Princess Iris ran down the hill to the tavern 
and asked the innkeeper and the regulars if 

they remembered the gardener’s story.  
And yes they did. 

It was true. 



Then Princess Iris felt so happy she 
laughed out loud all the way back up the 

hill and back into the castle.  

“Pappa! Mamma!” 
she called as she ran into the dusty old 

throne room. 
The king and queen were sitting on their 

thrones looking sad and gloomy.





When the king heard about the treasure 
buried under the tree he wanted to say yes 

to the wedding at once. 
But the queen was more careful. 

The queen asked Princess Iris, 
“Do you really like the gardener? 
Do you really want to marry him? 

Are you sure he will make you happy?”
Princess Iris laughed. 

“He will make me happy. 
Forever and ever more.”



So the king and the queen both gave their 
permission for Princess Iris to marry the gardener. 

Once again they organized a big garden party.
 But because this was a royal wedding, this time 

everyone from far and near was invited. 
When Princess Iris and the gardener promised to 

be forever faithful to each other, the most 
beautiful rainbow appeared in the sky. 

"From now on,” 
the king proclaimed to all the wedding guests, 
“everyone will always be welcome in the castle 

and garden." 
And from then on, everyone called the place 

 

And Princess Iris and the gardener, the king and 
queen and the old maid, and all the other people 

in the land, all lived happily ever after.





Do you like Princess Iris?
Make us happy! It’s easy:

Make us happy with a tweet or share. 
Use the Twitter or Facebook buttons! 

Mail this PDF to your friends!

Print this PDF – for example as a booklet. 
And start telling it!

Visit our website and leave an inspiring message. 

Make us happy!
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