
Illustrations by Done Stan

Retold by Zully Mustafa



6

Once upon a time, in the fortress of Verona in Italy, there lived a king who was 
quite sniveling, moody, ruffled, but good and righteous. King Alboino, as he was 
called, had a queen. The queen was a vain, arrogant woman and not quite as merciful 
as her husband. It seems that not even the best kings have everything in life.

In the same period, in a village over which King Alboino ruled, there lived an 
ugly and silly man named Bertoldo. He was as ugly as he was clever. And because his 
mind was so beautiful, people forgot how hideous he was and always came to ask him 
for advice.  

When Bertoldo began to empty his bag of stories and anecdotes, he cheered 
everyone up. Due to his cleverness, Bertolodo had become the most sought after man 
in the village.

When the neighbours  argued, Bertoldo found the best solution for everyone, so 
the villagers had not once left singing and laughing at his judgment.

One day, bored and saddened by the same problems his neighbours came to 
him, Bertoldo suddenly thought of getting to the fortress of Verona to meet the king. 
‘Let’s see,’ he thought, “is he really that good and righteous?’



7



8

He said goodbye to his wife and baby and hit the road to satisfy his desire. He 
wandered on and after a while here is Bertoldo in the centre of the fair in Verona. 
Here he stumbled in the middle of a scandal between two women. They were arguing 
so loudly that the people around them gathered in astonishment. A servant from the 
Court, passing by, heard them and invited them the king for a fair trial. Bertoldo took 
the opportunity and got carried up to the Court by the crowd.

As they saw he was so gruesome, the courtiers looked at him with a curiosity that 
was hard to hide. In fact, Bertoldo was not the man who could go unnoticed. ‘Who 
can this chunk-face be?’ the King himself wondered. Curious by nature, the King 
began to ask a lot of questions, but Bertoldo answered them all so quickly that the 
king was amazed.

‘Great answers’, exclaimed the King with admiration, and Bertoldo’s heart leapt 
for joy.

However, the King did not agree with some of the answers that referred to him. 
When he told Bertoldo that he was welcome to the Court, the chunk-face contradicted 
him. He told him that he liked freedom more than court life. Such an answer infuriated 
Alboino who replies:

‘Now you get out of here, brat! You’ve forgotten in front of whom you are 
standing, you, bad peasant, what are you ?!
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But Bertoldo contradicted him again:
  ‘I am the one who carries the burden of making life nice for you or others like 

you.’
King Alboino had his limits. He didn’t like to be told the truth in the face. So he 

got angry and threw Bertoldo out.
‘I’m like flies,’ said naughty Bertoldo. ‘You throw them out of the door and they 

come back through the window.’
‘Never show yourself before my eyes again other than surrounded by a swarm of 

flies.’
Bertoldo laughed to himself and planned to surprise the king even more. He ran 

back home and picked up a nag from his stable It was so sloppy that there danced 
swarms of flies on its back. Bertoldo saddled up and rode the nag back to the palace, 
surrounded by a swarm of fat and buzzing flies.

Seeing him, the king stroked his beard and remained silent in his thoughts. The 
king quickly realised he needed a brave man in the court to tell him the truth in the 
face.

‘I forgive you,’ said the King, ‘and I urge you to stay at the trial of these women 
who argue over a mirror.’
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The trial began, and the two were arguing continuously. Each of them said that 
the mirror belonged to her. The king listened to them and, seeing that he had no 
solution, decided to break the mirror into pieces, and the women share their pieces. 
One of them was pleased with the King’s judgment, but the true owner of the mirror 
said:

‘Rather than seeing the mirror broken into thousands of pieces, I’d better give 
up.’

The king realised that only the one who cared for the mirror very much could be 
her owner and changed his decision immediately.

‘Give the mirror to the one who opposed its destruction. And the other woman 
must go back home!’

The sentence was right and the Court burst into applause. Only Bertoldo found 
himself talking out of turn:

‘You didn’t do right, Your Majesty. Women should never be given justice.’
‘You would be the first person to make me think differently about what I have 

already thought. But without evidence and proof, even you could not make me change 
my mind’, the King concluded his judgment.

While the King was sleeping in his soft, fluffy canopy, Bertoldo was resting on a 
bundle of straw from the palace stable. He was twisting his mind on all sides because 
he wanted to prove to the King that it was not worth trusting women.
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