FROG
Oh, sure.  Beauty is in the eye of the beholder, true beauty is on the inside, they say.  So why does no one think I’m beautiful or handsome or anything like that?  Is it because I’m a frog?  A miserable, ugly frog?  At least I’m not a toad.  They’re really ugly.

I wasn’t always a frog.  No, I used to be a prince.  I had a whole kingdom!  Aw, it was great.  I could have anything I wanted. Money, gold, palaces -- and whoever I wanted for a wife.  I met a lot of girls.  None of them were exactly my type.  But then, there was Lara.  She was smart, funny, sweet, lovely.  She could sing like a lark.  But, she had no money for a dowry.  Greedy guy I was, I wouldn’t accept that.  Unfortunately for me, Lara was a skilled sorceress, too.  So when I told her why I wouldn’t marry her, she went into a rage.  I mean, she was really mad!  So mad that she, well look at me!  Yeah, she turned me into a frog.

Hey, I learned my lesson!  Honestly, I swear I’ve repented!  But, Lara wouldn’t change me back.  She said the only way I could be changed back was if a girl kissed me.  Then I’d be a prince again.  Or at least human.

Now, how on earth does a frog get a girl to kiss him?  Impossible, maybe.  But hey, I don’t give up easy.  So I jumped into the pocket of this girl walking through the park.  Julie, I think her name was.  When she saw me, oh, I was so humiliated!  She began screaming bloody murder, right there in the park.  No, stop!  I begged her.  I told her I was a prince.  She could be my queen!  If only, please, a kiss.  Please!  I needed a kiss!  It didn’t have to be on the lips, I told her.  I’m not a particular guy.  On the cheek was fine.  Or she could even blow me a kiss if she didn’t want to touch me.  That would work.  But would she listen?  No, she just up and threw me out the window.  Right into the street.  I almost became roadkill!

But, the bruises and the little fact that she almost killed me aren’t what hurt the most.  Not really.  She wouldn’t kiss me!  I couldn’t believe it.  I mean hey, sure kissing a frog maybe ain’t the most glamorous thing in the world, but, but, I could’ve been human again!  Oh, If I’d only had that one little kiss!  All I needed, just one little kiss.

Just…one…little…teeny…tiny…kiss.

