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Once in Cambodia there was a princess called Amaradevi. Her father, the king, was extremely wealthy. He had more jewels and caskets filled with gold than any other king who ever lived.



		Everyone knew that the man who married Amaradevi would be rich beyond his wildest dreams, which is why four of the king’s greedy ministers proposed to her. They didn’t care that she was smart and kind – they were only interested in her wealth.
But Amaradevi saw the greed in their eyes and turned down each minister. Instead, she married a man called Mahoseth, who loved Amaradevi for who she was and not for what she had.
The marriage angered the ministers and they plotted and schemed. Eventually, they asked for an audience with the king.
“Your Majesty, Mahoseth is a bad man. He plans to kill you and take your throne.”
The king didn’t believe it at first, but the ministers told him wicked lies to persuade him it was true.
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That day, the king banished Mahoseth from his kingdom and told him never to return. Amaradevi pleaded with her father to change his mind, but he was stubborn and wouldn’t listen.
Meanwhile, the four ministers were delighted that their plan had worked. The path was clear to win Amaradevi’s heart again. They agreed that the man who succeeded would divide her riches, so everyone got a share.
But Amaradevi was smarter than they realised – she knew it was their fault that her husband had been banished. While the ministers plotted when to approach her, she was hatching a plan to prove how wicked they were.
A week later, the ministers decided that now was the right time to visit the princess. The first minister knocked on her chamber door and professed his undying love for her.
“I will take care of you, dear princess,” he wheedled. “You won’t have to lift a finger with me by your side.”
Princess Amaradevi smiled. “Perhaps I should marry you. Come back at seven o’clock this evening and I will tell you my decision.”
The first minister left her chamber rubbing his hands with glee.
That day, the other ministers visited the princess one after the other. Each man asked for her hand in marriage.
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Princess Amaradevi asked the second minister to visit her at eight o’clock, the third minister to visit at nine o’clock, and the fourth minister to visit at ten o’clock.
When the last minister left her chamber, she called for her servants and started to draw up a plan.
Princess Amaradevi was not only good at languages and art, she was also skilled at maths, engineering and science. She asked her servants to pull up her rugs, smash through the tiled floor and dig a pit in the middle of her chamber. Next, she came up with the perfect ingredients for glue.
“Please fill the pit to shoulder height with a mixture of mud, hot water and sticky rice, and mix them well,” she instructed her servants.
Finally, she designed a trap door to cover the pit. It was operated by a rope hidden behind a curtain. When it was finished, she covered the trapdoor with a rug and asked her maid to place her most precious jewels on a table next to the trapdoor.
“Tonight, four ministers will visit me, one at a time,” she told her maid.



		
“Please answer the door to each one. Tell them I am getting ready and ask them to wait near the jewels, and come and get me.”
At seven o’clock sharp, the first minister knocked onher door. As instructed, the maid left him by the jewels and fetched the princess.
When the minister saw the pile of precious gems, his eyes lit up.
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“I’m sure the princess won’t miss a few rubies,” he thought, and he shoved a handful into his pocket.
He didn’t realise that Amaradevi was watching him from behind the curtain. She and her maid pulled hard on the hidden rope, causing the trapdoor to swing open.
The minister wailed and fell into the deep pit of thick mud and sticky rice. Amaradevi let go of the rope and the trapdoor slammed shut, silencing his cries for help.
The other ministers arrived at the agreed times and the maid left each of them by the table of jewels. Not one of them could resist the gleam of the gems.
The second minister helped himself to sapphires. The third minister stole emeralds and the fourth scooped up handfuls of diamonds.
Each time, as they crammed the sparkling jewels into their pockets, Amaradevi pulled the rope and sent them plunging into the sticky pit.
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Princess Amaradevi left them all to stew in the gluey mixture until morning. Then she asked her servants to hoist out the ministers and bring them before the king.
When he saw his four ministers covered from head to toe in goo, the king was confused. “What has happened here?”
“Father, I ask your permission to prove that these four men are traitors,” said Amaradevi.
The king nodded and Princess Amaradevi continued. “I once refused to marry each of them because I knew they were only interested in your wealth. When I married Mahoseth, they plotted against him, inventing a story to make you banish him.”
The ministers tried to protest, but the sticky mixture was still smeared around their mouths and it muffled their cries.
“As soon as Mahoseth had gone, each minister asked for my hand in marriage again – but I know that all they truly love is your money. I put this to the test by presenting
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each of them with a great temptation – a table full of jewels. Each man gave in and stole your riches, and I can prove this to you.”
Amaradevi reached into each minister’s pocket and pulled out piles of rubies, sapphires, emeralds and diamonds. “All taken from a table in my room. My maid is a witness,” said Amaradevi, smiling triumphantly.
The king was enraged and asked his guards to throw all four ministers into the dungeons immediately. They remained there for the rest of their lives.
Later that week, Princess Amaradevi was reunited with her husband Mahoseth and she never had to use her ingenious trapdoor again.
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