
4 

 

But first, she had to find a prince to marry. 

After a while she sat down by a river to think. 

‘What will I do when I find my prince?’ she wondered.   

‘I hope I will love him, and perhaps he will love me, too.’ 

There was a frog sitting next to her.  Katherine looked at it and 

thought, ‘Maybe I should practice kissing before I meet my prince, so 

I don’t get it wrong.’ 

So she bent down and kissed the frog on his slimy head.  

Suddenly the frog turned into a handsome prince.  

Katherine was so surprised she almost fell in the river, but the prince 

caught her.  

“I’ve been waiting for ages for someone to kiss me,” he said. “I am so 

handsome I had to stay inside; otherwise everyone would fight over 

who married me. So I looked on the internet for a wizard to make me 

less handsome, but he was a bad wizard, and turned me into a frog.” 

“Oh dear,” said Katherine. “I got a fairy to cast a spell on me because 

I was too beautiful, but luckily mine was a good fairy.” 

“But you’re lovely as you are!” said the 

prince.  

“When we get married I’ll become beautiful 

again,” said Katherine, sadly. 

“That’s OK”, said the prince. “I’ll love you 

however you look.” 

So they got married, had a family, and lived 

happily ever after. 
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Once upon a time there lived a princess, called Katherine, 

who was the most beautiful girl in the world. So beautiful that she 

wasn’t allowed out; otherwise everyone would fight over who got to 

marry her.  

So one day Katherine looked up a good fairy on the internet and 

emailed her to ask for help: 

Dear Good Fairy 

I’m lonely because I’m too beautiful to go outside.  Please could you make me 

ugly so I can meet people, make friends and find a prince to marry? 

Yours sincerely,  

Princess Katherine. 
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The fairy came the next day.  

“Most people want me to make them more beautiful,” she said. “I 

will grant your wish, but this spell will only last until your wedding 

day.” 

“That’s ok,” replied Katherine. “By the time I’m married it won’t 

matter if I’m beautiful again!” 

The fairy waved her magic wand.  Katherine ran to the mirror and 

smiled. She was not her usual self. She had freckles, green eyes, and 

mousey- coloured hair.  

Katherine ran out of the castle and set off through the wood. Soon 

she met a woodcutter, chopping wood outside his house.  

“Hello,” said Katherine. “I’d like to make some new friends.” 

“It’s nice to meet you,” said the woodcutter. “I’m about to have tea. 

Would you like to have some and meet my family too?” 

“Thanks,” said Katherine. “That would be lovely.” 

 

She had tea with the woodcutter, his wife, and their children. 

As she set off again she thought about the woodcutter and his 

family.  They seemed very happy, and she decided that she wanted a 

family too.   


