
Puss in Boots 
 

 
Once upon a time there was an old miller who had three children. When he died, 
he left his eldest son the mill, the middle a horse and the youngest one, called 
John, just a cat. -What am I going to do now! John complained. 
-Don' t worry and trust me! Said the cat. Give me your boots and I will convert 
you in a very rich marquis. 
The cat put on his boots and went to the field. There he hunted several pheasants 
and rabbits and he took them to the king. 
" Majesty, I bring you these gifts from my master, the Marquis of Carabás,"  he 
said. 
The next day, the cat took John to the river. 
When he saw the king' s coach in the distance, the cat asked John to get into the 
water. And, he hid his clothes. 
-Help! They have stolen the clothes of my master, the Marquis of Carabás! Cried the 
cat before John could be amazed 
Then, the king stopped and ordered them to help John. 
- So you are the friendly Marquis of Carabás! Thank you for all your presents! 
Said the king. Then he asked John to get on his carriage and accompany him. 
Meanwhile, the cat came forward and went to the castle of a fearsome ogre.  
When he saw him, he said: Oracle, I have been told that you can become anything 
you want, but I don’t believe it. 
The ogre, indignant, replied: -It' s insignificant! With my magic, I can become what 
I want! " Well, in that case, Can you become a mouse,"  the asked the cat, licking 
his lips. At that moment, the ogre transformed into a mouse. Immediately, the cat 
jumped on the mouse... and he ate it! 
Then the cat in boots went out to the door to wait for the king. 
As the cat had foreseen, the royal carriage passed by. 
-Long live the king! And live our master, the Marquis of Carabás! -Shouted the cat 
and the servants of the castle. 
" So this is your castle,"  the king asked John. 
John could not leave his astonishment. 
Overnight, he had become the Marquis of Carabás ... And he had a castle! 
 
A few months later, John married the king' s daughter, the princess. 


