The Beautiful Golden Fish
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Once upon a time there was a beautiful princess who was the only child of the old King. When she turned sixteen, the old King decided that he would marry again and provide a mother for his daughter, who he loved very much. But his new wife was a cruel lady whose beautiful face hid a cold heart. Soon, the cruel Queen gave birth to another little girl, the little Princess. The beautiful Princess loved her sister very much, but the cruel Queen was jealous, for she wanted her daughter to be the favorite of the old King.


The cruel Queen went to a witch who lived in an enchanted forest, on the banks of an enchanted river, and stole a potion that she gave to the beautiful Princess. That same night, the beautiful Princess turned into a beautiful golden fish and the cruel Queen caught her and threw her into the enchanted river. The old King and all the subjects of the kingdom mourned the beautiful Princess for a year and a day, while the Little Princess grew older and just as beautiful as her sister had been.


The beautiful golden fish was trapped in the river, but she remembered everything from her old life. Even as she made friends with the other fish and frogs in the river, she was the saddest creature and all the other animals tried to comfort her, to no avail. One day, a handsome silver fish from the northern part of the river saw her, and fell in love with her.


“Oh, beautiful golden fish,” he said to her. “Marry me, and I will take you to the northern part of the river and you will be my Queen, for I am the King of the River.”


“King,” the beautiful golden fish said sadly, “I cannot marry you, for even though my body is a fish, my heart is the heart of a maiden. I was transformed into a fish by a spell and even now remember my life in the kingdom. I am too sad to be your Queen.”


The handsome fish King was heartbroken, and attempted to persuade the beautiful golden fish, but she refused him each time. Finally, one of his subjects, a clever Frog, advised the fish King to go to the witch who lived by the river in the enchanted wood to seek a potion to transform the beautiful golden fish back into a princess, for he could not bear to see her unhappy even though she would not love him. 


The fish King went to the witch and asked her for a potion. “What will you give me, River King,” she said to him, “If I change the beautiful golden fish back into the beautiful Princess?”


The fish King said to the witch “I will give you a scale from my back, for my scales are made of beautiful silver and are magical besides.”


The witch agreed, and gave the fish Kind a single white pearl. “Give this to the beautiful golden fish and tell her to swallow it,” the witch said, “and in the morning she will be transformed back into the beautiful Princess.”


The fish King took a scale from his back and gave it to the witch, and then returned to the beautiful golden fish.


“Swallow this pearl,” he told her, “and you will be changed back into the beautiful Princess, and you will be happy again.”


The beautiful golden fish took the pearl and swallowed it, and her happiness at knowing that she would become her own self again made her so beautiful that the fish King fell in love with her even more, although he knew that he would never see her again.


In the morning the beautiful golden fish awoke and found that she was once again the beautiful princess. As she stepped out of the enchanted river the fish and frogs she had befriends swarmed around her white feet, bidding her farewell. The beautiful Princess looked around for the handsome silver fish, but he had disappeared.


The old King was amazed and overcome with joy to see the return of his beautiful daughter. The Little Princess had grown into a little girl, but she remembered her sister. At the sight of the beautiful Princess, the cruel Queen became very pale and frightened, knowing that the Princess would tell the king everything that had happened. 


“My father,” the beautiful Princess said, “It was your wife, the cruel Queen, who had turned me into a fish and thrown me into the enchanted river.” She turned to the Queen. “I know that you put the spell on me because you wanted your own daughter to be the favorite of the King. But love has no favorites, and the King loves both me and your own daughter equally. If you truly love someone, you will do anything to make them happy, even if it means sacrificing your own joy.”


The cruel Queen’s heart was melted by the kindness and forgiveness of the  beautiful princess, and the Queen became young and happy again. The old King loved his wife more than ever, for now she was not only beautiful but also kind. 


“Dear father,” the beautiful Princess said, “I am afraid that although I have come back to you, I must leave you again. For I have fallen in love with the handsome silver fish who is the King of the River, and, now that I know you are happy and safe, and my sister and step-mother are both happy again, I will go to the witch who lives in the enchanted wood by the enchanted river and become a golden fish again.”


The old King was sad to lose his daughter, but he kissed her and sent her on her way. “Go,” he said. “I will not keep you from love.”


The beautiful Princess returned to the witch in the enchanted wood, and the witch, who had known the whole time how the story would end, gave to the Princess the silver scale from the fish King that she had saved.


“Put this scale on your heart,” the witch said, “and you will take the form of the beautiful golden fish, and may live with the King of the River.”


The princess put the scale over her heart, and instantly became the beautiful golden fish. She swam to the north of the river, where she was reunited with the handsome silver fish king, who married her and made her the Queen of the River.


The fish King’s missing silver scale was now the only silver scale on the body of the beautiful golden fish, right above her heart. They ruled the river wisely. And the King and Queen of the River visited the old King and the Queen and the Little Princess often – after all, it was an enchanted river in an enchanted wood.

The End.


An elderly woman had just returned to her home from an evening of religious service when she was startled by an intruder. As she caught the man in the act of robbing her home of its valuables, she yelled, "Stop - Acts 2:38!" (..turn from your sin...) The burglar stopped dead in his tracks. The woman calmly called the police and explained what she had done.


As the officer cuffed the man to take him in, he asked the burglar, "Why did you just stand there? All the old lady did was yell a scripture to you." 


"Scripture?" replied the burglar, "She said she had an AXE and two 38's!" 
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