











ngest King's
daughter
Now open to me!"

"That which thou hast

th

said the King;

"so go now
him in."

So she went and
door, and the frog
following at her till
he reached her chair.
stopped and cried,

"Lift me up to sit by
—

But she



doing so until
the King
ordered her.

the

wanted to
table, and
sat and said,

"Now push
golden plate a ittle
nearer, so that
we may eat
tog ether."

And



s
he did, but

and
frog
heartil
every
seemed
stick in her throat.

'T have had
enoug






ady your
silken bed,
and we will

go to sleep."

“Then the King's daughter
began to weep, and was afraid
of the cold frog, that nothing Awou 1
d satisfy him but he must sle
ep in her pretty clean bed.
Now the King grew angry
with her, saying,




So she picked up the frog
h her finger and thumb,
carried him upstairs and
ut him in a corner,
and when




sleep, he came
creeping up, saying,
"I am tired and want
sleep as much as you;
ake me up, or I will

te 1l your father."




herself with rage,
and picking him up,

1 her strength
against the wall,

















