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Meanwhile, Puss had found out that
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the land was really owned by an ogre,
who lived in a huge castle nearby.

Puss quickly made his way to the castle
and knocked at the door.

He asked the ogre: 
“Sir, is it true that you are 
a very good magician?”

The ogre, who liked to show off, replied:
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“Yes, it’s true. I can even turn myself
into a lion!”

Quick as a flash, 
the ogre became 
a fierce, roaring lion!

Puss was so startled that he scrambled to the top of a chest of drawers to hide.

When the ogre had changed himself back again,
Puss jumped down.

“Turning into a lion must be easy for someone as big and strong as you,”
he said. “But can you turn yourself 
into something tiny – like a mouse?”

“Of course I can!” roared the ogre. “Just watch!”

In the blink of an eye, the ogre became a little mouse
scurrying across the floor.
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Puss instantly sprang upon him and ate him up.

“Now that the ogre is gone,” Puss said to himself, 
”this castle will make a very fine home for my master,
the Marquis of Carrabas.”

The King was most impressed by the handsome young man,
who owned such rich land and lived in such a magnificent castle.

“He would make a fine husband for my daughter,” the King said.

So the miller’s son and the Princess and Puss lived happily ever after.

And now everyone has heard of the Marquis of Carrabas!
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