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Once upon a time there lived a king and a queen who had
three daughters. When they both grew very old, their
daughters started ruling the country.
The princesses were very successful in ruling the country.
When there was a problem, they would immediately
find a solution.
Their inventions were always rational and creative.
The rulers of other countries, curious about the secrets
of the sisters’ success, would inquire the princesses.

Whenever she had the opportunity, the little princess
loved going to the forest near the royal palace, sitting
next to the well under the old linden tree, writing
stories, and playing with her golden ball while resting.
On a hot summer day, the Princess went to the well
in the forest to cool. There, she wrote a story about
the adventures of cheerful wood fairies. Then she
took her ball out of her bag. She started playing with
it while singing songs.
She threw her ball into the air. But she couldn’t
catch it. The ball fell into the well. The well was so
deep that the water at the bottom could not be seen.
At that moment, the Princess’s joy flew away
like a bird.

At first, the Princess didn’t know what to do. Then, she looked for
ways to get the ball out of the well. At that moment, she had an idea:
She could make a ladle with her hat, hairband and a tree branch.
She found a tree branch on the ground. She took off her hat.
She unfastened her hairband from her hair. She tied her hat to
the end of the branch with her hairband. Thus, the branch looked
like a long ladle. She dipped the ladle into the well. After a few tries,
the ball was inside the hat. She pulled the branch. And you would
not believe what she saw when she took out the hat; a frog was
staring at her intently.
“I put this ball in the hat,” said the frog after croaking loudly.
“No, the ball got into the hat with my effort,” replied the Princess.
“This well is so deep that whatever falls into it disappears.
You wouldn’t have gotten your ball back if not for me. I took it
off the bottom and put it in the hat,” the frog insisted.

The Princess remembered that she dropped many balls in the well
before, and couldn’t take out any of them. She believed the frog.
She wanted to give him one of her things as a gift.
The Princess smiled.
“Then make your wish. If you want, I can give you one of my
clothes, my pearl jewellery, or even my gold crown.”
“What would I do with them?” said the frog, “None of them are
suitable for me. You don’t need to give me gifts to repay me.
If I had to wish for something, I would just wish that you were
friends with me.”
“But that doesn’t count,” said the Princess, “as soon as we started
talking, we started to be friends.”
What the Princess said encouraged the frog. The frog had a wish
he wanted to come true. But he had a hard time saying it. And he
didn’t want the Princess to think he was expecting a favor.
“Your friendship is very important to me,” said the frog with
embarrassment. “Would you let me sit at your table, eat from
your plate, drink water from your glass?”

The Princess thought. Is friendship just talking? Is it necessary to share
something, to be friends? These questions passed her mind. Inside she
heard his own voice say, “Yes. Friendship with a frog can be fun.”
She finally replied:
“I will share the same plate, the same glass with you.”
The Princess put her ball in her bag. She was placing her notebook and
pencil too.
“You will take me with you, right?” said the frog.
“You should travel to the palace on your own,” said the Princess.
“But the palace is too far away for me. I am a frog. I can’t stay without
water for that long in this hot weather.”
“If I take you with me, you will have shown no effort for what you want.
I think friendship requires some effort. I think it’s worth the effort. You
can come to the palace whenever you want. Goodbye for now,” the
Princess said and moved away.
The frog plunged back into the well.

It was evening. The Princess was sitting at the table with her
family, eating. The hall was quiet.
“Please open the door,” shouted the frog.
The Princess recognized the voice.
She opened the door. “So you’ve
managed to get through that long road,”
she said. But under the lamplight, the
frog’s mottled, slippery skin did not
look very nice to the Princess.

She closed the door. Her mother, father and sisters were looking at her with
curiosity. Why did she close the door like that? Who did she just talk to?
“It was a frog,” said the Princess. She told her family what had happened and her
promise to the frog. She told them about how she didn’t want to do any of this now.
“Remember,” said her oldest sister, “a friend of yours was going to paint a story
you wrote. How upset you were when she said she gave up.”
“We do not feel at ease when we break our word,” said her other sister.
“If we make a promise, we should keep it,” her father said.
“You have to make up your own mind,” her mother said,
“but you have to hurry. You know we don’t have the
right to keep anyone waiting, no matter who it is.”

The Princess didn’t want the frog to be upset. She made up her
mind. Her heart filled with joy again. “I wonder what could a frog’s
favorite food be?” she said. Her sisters laughed.
The Princess opened the door.
“Come on,” she said, “come to the table.” The frog jumped on the
table with his last strength. He was tired. “Can you give me some
water first?” he said.
The Princess immediately found a large bowl and filled it with
water. The frog smiled as soon as he entered the water. His smiling
face looked very cute to the Princess. The Princess and the frog ate
from the same plate.
The frog said, “I’ve been eating my food alone for a long time.
I am away from my family. I have missed them too much. I feel
the happiness of eating all together now. Thank you.” The Princess
was delighted that she kept her word and had a share in the frog’s
happiness.
After dinner, the Princess stretched out her hand to him.
The frog bounced on her delicate hand. The Princess took the
frog to her room. “Why aren’t you with your family?”
she asked. “I thought frogs lived with their families.”
“Good-hearted Princess. You want to understand me.
I can tell you my story because you want to understand it,”
said the frog.
The Princess started listening intently.

“Once upon a time I used to make fun of the people around me,
and say hurtful words to them. I used to belittle girls’ minds and
knowledge. And it wasn’t just humans that I used to mistreat, it was
also animals. I hid the bowl that a wizard put out for pigeons, and
he turned me into a frog. ‘Live as an animal for some time. Find out
about the difficulties in their life,’ she said. She also said that only
a smart, brave girl could break this spell. ‘If that girl accepts your
friendship; if she shares her home, her food and her feelings with
you, you can go back to your old self,’ she said. Then she took me to
the forest and left me there. I lost my way home. It was not easy to
get used to a new home. Over time, I realized how bad it was to hurt
someone. I learned that when we treat each other well, everything
can suddenly turn out beautiful.”
The frog fell silent. Even though it was in
the past, he was ashamed of his bad
behavior. A tear drop fell from his eye.
And the Princess wiped his tears.
She caressed his head. She felt that she
understood what the frog felt. She felt
his sadness.

At that moment, the frog suddenly became a human. Standing across the
Princess was a young man of the same height, roughly the same weight as her.
“Thank you Princess,” he said and introduced himself. He was one of the princes
in the neighboring country.
The Princess recalled that a group of rulers who visited their country last year
were looking for the missing prince. “So you were that lost prince,” she said.
“I was lost, but finally I found the meaning of goodness, of equality,” said the Prince.
The two friends smiled, walked towards the palace reception room arm in arm.
The Princess informed her family that the missing prince has been in the palace
since the meal. The news spread in a short time. The Prince experienced the
indescribable happiness of reuniting with his loved ones.
That year was declared “the year of equality” in two neighboring countries.
During this period, many stories were written about the equality between boys
and girls. One of them was written by the Princess.
Equality stories were told from language to language, and they eventually became
a part of life. Life was now much more joyful for everyone.
The Prince and the Princess became best friends after that day. They helped each
other when they had a say in the administration of their countries. The Prince
often consulted the Princess. Both of their decisions made everyone happy.

