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Toad

Princess Joan lived in a palace by a lake.

She was very pretty, and her father the king
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But the ball fell into the lake.

Cross with myself, I watched it sink below the shadowy water.

Then a voice spoke to me - a croaky voice, quite close by:
"What's wrong, Princess Joan?

You woke me up, with your moaning and groaning!”

It was a toad!
A loathsome, yellow-brown toad,
afloat on a bit of wood.

I told him what had happened.
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"I will get your ball back," he croaked.

"But what will you give me?"




I stroked his knobbly throat, and pretended fo agree.
(Why should a princess want to live with an ugly old toad?)




At dinner time, there was a knock on the door.
It was the toad!

"T've come for what you owe me." he said.

I was afraid, and told my father the story.

"You must keep your promise!" he said.

So the toad did eat from my bowl - ugh! -
roast beef, toast, oatcakes and a whole loaf of bread!

He did drink from my mug - sweet, foaming cocoa.




Then the toad said, "It's bedtime now.

Pick me up, Joan, and let me sleep on your pillow!”
This was too much! I began to weep.

But my father was angry now.
"Always be kind to someone who
has helped you!” he bellowed.

"Even if it's only a toad!"

Sobbing, I picked up the toad and

ran fo my room.

I dropped the toad on my pillow ..




and straight away, he was turned
into a prince!
A handsome prince, with coal-black

hair and a velvet coat.

He bowed low, and said, "I was turned

into a toad by a wicked gnome. You have

set me free, Joan. And now I hope you
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will be my wife

So we were married, and we now live happily together.

But T will never again be unkind o anyone - not even to a toad.













