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Once upon a time, there was a boy who was born in a faraway land in a small village. This land was so far away that they never expect people from the kingdom to come. And they never did. He grew up hearing about kings and queens, prince and princesses, but they were all just stories to him. He would normally ask what the point was, for he never understood the whole concept. 
He wanted to know what the kings and queens and their children would be like. He read a lot of books about them because whenever his grandfather went on a journey to the kingdom he would come with three books or so of different stories. Some were of adventures to the unknown lands and the amazing and scary creatures which are found in them. Some were about princesses and kings and kingdoms. The kings ruled the kingdoms and the princesses waited to be married with handsome princes. Or sometimes they were kidnaped and needed a prince to go to save them.
This curious boy was always one to get himself in trouble. In his sixteenth birthday he was out playing over the rocky plain near a lake past the meadows by his home. He was all alone. But that didn’t bother him because he was mostly alone, since he thought most of the children of the village didn’t understand him, or like him.
He had an accident that day. While he was jumping between the rocks he slipped and he hit his mouth on one of the rocks. He broke his upper front tooth out, or rather a piece of it. It’s a good thing only his tooth was affected on that incident. His family wasn’t very rich and getting a healer cost a lot of money, ten silver coins which was not easy to get. 
Honestly, it was almost like magic he came out alright that day. However, that day changed the way people looked at him. His name changed and he was called a boy with a broken tooth. And people never believed his story of the incident either. But that never affected him, he wasn’t the kind of person to be bothered by what people say. He was just as he was before.
A year passed and things were almost back to normal. But one day in the morning when he just woke up he noticed something was different. Mornings were normally quiet, but this day was busy. There was a lot of sounds outside his little room. He rushed to the window and opened quickly to find out what was going on. Before he could see anything when he opened the window bright light rushed in the dark room. He closed his eyes at first because the light hurt his eyes. It was the light from the summer sun and from the look of it he over slept, for it was it was almost around ten in the morning. 
He quickly grabbed his sandals and rushed outside to catch up with his grandparents who were probably on their way to the farms now. 
He bumped on someone on his way out, “watch where you are going stupid boy” a harsh voice of an old man grumbled,
“Sorry, Sir” Steven said quickly while trying to find his footing.
This was unusual you would never bump into someone in their village especially at that time. He stopped for a second because he was distracted for a second. There was people everywhere some he knew and most people he had never seen before. 
This was peculiar because his village was a very small village everyone knew everyone, so it was very easy to spot a new face. And today there was a lot of new faces. Some of them were moving things and some were like cleaning the path. You wouldn’t exactly call it a road because it was mostly covered by grass and it was only a few feet apart and the rest was covered by brush. But today the people made it wider, wide enough for a carriage to pass with ease. It almost looked like the big roads people use, but the boy wouldn’t know because he had never seen a road before. 
Everyone looked so busy and very excited like something was going to happen. He rushed his way around people just as excited as the people around him to his aunt’s diner, I guess you could call it a diner. It was a cabin where people went to eat and drink after a hard day of work. 
There he found his grandparents. But first he was taken by surprise how different the cabin looked. It was almost like a different house.
“Morning Steven, good for you to join us.” His grandfather shouted happily from the middle of a group of people who were working around the cabin.
“Morning, gramps. What’s going on?” Steven asked, the confusion obvious on his face and voice.
“Haven’t you heard?” his grandfather asked when he was next to him, the excitement a little bit higher this time.
“Heard what?” Steven asked still unaware what he was talking.
“The king and his daughter are going to pass by our town three days from today to go meet the king of the south, and they will stay in our village for the night.” His grandfather explained while holding his shoulders staring straight in Stevens’s eyes as if to make sure he didn’t miss a word he said.
“What?” Steven didn’t ask because he didn’t hear him right or that he didn’t understand what he said. He heard and understood, he just couldn’t believe what he heard.
“Didn’t you hear me, I said” his gramps started to explain again.
“I heard gramps, what do I need to do to help?” he already knew how important this was to the people in the village so he knew he was supposed to help with the preparations.
“Go to your aunt and she will tell you what you need to do.” His gramps said. He then went to join the group of people who were building something Steven didn’t know what it was.
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Steven then looked around and the cabin looked completely different. The bar was being fixed with new shelves and the counter which he came to notice was what his gramps and the others were building.
The room looked new and brighter than it used to be before. All the old stuffy tables and chairs were removed and replaced with new ones. There was one at the center of the room different from all the others. The table was bigger and round and there was four chairs around it. And one in particular was bigger than the others and it had wool on it. In short the chair looked very fancy and Steven assumed the chair was for the king. For he was the only person who deserved such extravagant things according to the books he read.
“Get a move on boy” an old man who was passing by snarled at him. Steven quickly got out of the way since the man seemed like he wanted to fix something near to where he was standing.
Quickly he got out of the cabin and went at the back where he his aunt’s house was. It was on the second floor of the cabin and the stairs were at the back to prevent any drunk people to get into her house unannounced. 
You see Steven’s aunt decided she wouldn’t build another house somewhere else so she chose to make her cabin a little story house. Where she would make the one at the top her home. It was a two floors comfortable cabin and it was beautiful.
“Steven, it’s good that you are here. Help me prepare the princess room.” His aunt said soon as he got at the top of the stairs as if she was waiting for him.
“The king will stay here and his daughter?” Steven asked puzzled,
“The king? God no, but his daughter will. The king will stay at the counselor’s house to discuss with him god knows what.”
“The princess is going to stay here!” it was like he was talking to himself than asking a question.
“Yes Steven, come with me.” they’d already passed about all three rooms by now. His aunt was talking while walking about from one room to another. Her house had three rooms without counting the kitchen. 
By the time they got to the last room Steven stopped so his aunt signaled him to follow her. It didn’t seem like she’d already made up her mind, so they went to the first room again.
“I think this is it.” She told herself excitedly.
Steven agreed with her even though he didn’t say out loud. The room was bigger than the other two and it had a good view of the meadows and she could catch beautiful sunrise in the morning. 
In addition the room was at the Far East side of the house where it was close to the counter so she won’t have to endure too much noises of drunk people downstairs. Not that he thought there will be any during her time here but he thought just in case. 
For he already slept at his aunt’s house before in the third room which was at the other end and near to the kitchen. Let just say he didn’t sleep very well that day.
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His aunt moved fast as if she was just told the king had arrived already while they had to wait for three days. Steven didn’t do much really other than holding and handing things to his aunt. His aunt did most of the preparing.
She prepared the bed and made sure it was comfortable for the princess. Then she prepared the dressing table which she normally used herself. She put olive oil on it and coconut oil and few flowers and hair brush and couple other things Steven didn’t know what they were for. 
He never really understood most things people do much less women and girls. For he spent most of his time in the woods and taking the cattle in the pasture for food was his main job, they did that in his village. When he didn’t have to go to the farms. He was more aware of the woods than he was of people.
“I think we’re done here” his aunt announced at last finishing a few touches in the room. Steven didn’t know how long it took them, for most of the time his aunt will tell him give me that or that or not that the other one. He moved around that room so much when he finally heard they were done he was relieved.
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