THE PRINCESS AND THE FROG
A Fairy Tale

A story that every little girl should be told

Once upon a time, in a land very far away, a beautiful, independent and self-assured princess named [insert name here] happened upon a weird little frog calling himself David.

While the beautiful princess was contemplating heavier contemporary subjects like ecology and the pros and cons of Global Warming on the unpolluted shores of a splendid pond, adjacent to a verdant meadow near her huge castle, the frog named David, without an invitation, jumped in her lap.

Naturally, the beautiful princess wasn’t at all alarmed, as she was quite knowledgeable about Mother Nature’s flora and fauna.  However, this particular animal began to talk as it landed in her lap and this unexpected and improbable action on the frog’s first visit frightened her very much – to say the least.
“Oh elegant lady.”  The frog began to say.  “I was once a handsome prince, about 6’-3” tall with a full head of dark brown, wavy hair, no glasses and was extremely handsome with a charmingly wonderful personality.  However, since an evil witch cast a spell upon me, I have shrunk to my current, diminutive size, have become totally hairless, now wear glasses and have absolutely no charm or personality.  What’s worse is that I have all these ugly warts.”

“Now, if I could just get one kiss from you, my elegant lady, I will return to my former self as the dapper, young prince I once was, and then I will eagerly marry you.  Once we are officially married in my church, we can rent out your castle and you can move into my bigger castle, where we can establish our little love nest.    For me and my ailing and aged mother, you can happily clean the house, cook us great meals, wash our clothes, bear my many children and take them to soccer practice in a new, white van I shall eagerly buy to assist you in your daily efforts.  We shall be so happy and grateful that I will pray to God above that we live this way forever.”
The princess was so overwhelmed by the unexpected presence of a talking frog and his unbelievable proposal that she wisely told the frog she would have to think on it overnight, and she politely asked if she could take him to her castle for dinner that evening.  To all, the frog quickly agreed, as he was sure he had won over the heart of this fair, but simple-minded maiden, who would be all too happy to do his biding.
Later that evening as the princess dined in her large dining hall, enjoying one of her favorite dishes prepared by her chef - frog legs sautéed in a delicate white wine and onion cream sauce, the princess chuckled lightly to herself and said, “I don’t fuckin’ think so Froggie!”
