
S o r t a r e l l a

I’m finally done with work, but there’s no way I’ll 
make it to the royal ball on time.  Oh Fairy 

Godmother, can you please help me?!

Where’s my report?!!!



Fairy Godmother ENJOYING her guilty 
pleasure, tomatoes, GETS TO WORK.

HMMMPH???



OH Alright!  HOCUS-POCUS - ALA-SHAZAM! 
WHAT SONG IS THIS?  



P O O F !



WOW! I look so amazing!!!  The color compliments my 
skin tone.  My hair and make-up is so spot on.  These heels 

are so gorgeous, they totally show off my toned calves...



UGH!  
Sweetie stop fawning over 

yourself or 
you’ll miss the ball!



NOW GO!



MEANWHILE AT 
THE ROYAL PALACE, 

PRINCE CHARMING 
PREPARES FOR THE 

ROYAL BALL...



MA!  I’M READY...



Sortarella was ready for the ball and 
headed to the palace via the park.  

while on her way, she was stopped by a 
mischievous squirrel.

Hey Lady?!

???



If you kiss me, 
I’ll turn into 
a handsome 
prince.

Yeah right!  I thought it was frogs.



Only if you like them clean-shaven.



Ahhh...
that makes sense...

To be continued...



Sortarella finally makes it to the palace for the 
royal ball.

Inside, after a quick wardrobe change, prince charming scopes out 
the ballroom from the second floor.  after a quick pan of the scene, 

he suddenly spots a vision in pink entering.  he had to meet her.



Prince Charming approaches Sortarella and asks her 
“May I have this dance?”

And so Sortarella danced with Prince Charming all 
night.  just as he was about to kiss her, the clock 

sounded...

Uhhh...
sure...



OH NO!  it’s almost midnight!  mta planned 
service changes mean my trains aren’t 

running after midnight on fridays.  
i’ll either have to take the shuttle to a 

running station or 
take the uptown train, get off the platform 
and transfer across to a local downtown.  

or i might have to uber.  i don’t even have an 
uber account!  

YIKES!  Gotta go prince!  can’t miss my train...



“WAIT!  I didn’t get your name!” 
the prince ran after sortarella, 

but she was just too quick.  
running 5 days a week meant 

sortarella had good lung capacity 
and an efficient stride.



Sortarella did however 
accidentally leave one black heel 

behind, which the prince kept.  
he was now on a mission.  

tomorrow, prince charming would 
search for the mysterious woman who 

stole his heart!

TO BE CONTINUED...



The next morning, Prince Charming got up 
just before sunrise, with that one black heel 

in hand, and headed out into the city 
without his security detail.

He knew they would just hinder his search 
for that mysterious woman 

he danced with at last night’s royal ball...
Sortarella.



He walked the streets of the 
city from early morning...  



...To the late afternoon 
breaktime spots at various 

coffee shops.  he stopped and 
asked every woman if she was 
the one he danced with at the 

royal ball.

It was me! Lie!  It was me!



with no luck or progress all weekend, Feeling 
defeated, prince charming headed to a park to 
rest and whimper.  he was physically, mentally, 

and emotionally exhausted.  
“I can’t even, anymore...” he stated. 

Then suddenly...



He was hit by some 
crusty, old 

bread crumbs.

OUCH!



When he looked up to give the 
bread-tossing miscreant a crumb of his 

mind, he realized it was her,  
The mysterious lady he danced with at 

the ball...
Sortarella

TO BE CONTINUED...

Sorry.  I’ve got bad aim.  
I was a benchwarmer.



Oh Prince Charming was so joyous!  “It’s 
you!” He proclaimed.  “I have your shoe 
that you left behind at the royal ball.”

“May I slip it on to 
your feet?”  

Sortarella kindly 
obliged.



HURRAH!  It was a perfect fit!



When they both realized it was each other they had danced 
with at the ball, they resumed from where they had left off, 

at that kiss.



Then suddenly, something extraordinary happened!

POOF!



Prince Charming turned into a frog!

What’s just happened?!

???!!!



Years ago an evil 
witch had curseth my 
family.  She said That 
if I kissed my true 
love I would sadly  
turn into a frog.  The 
only way to turn me 
back into a Prince is 
if you kiss me again.

Seriously? Mmm hmm...



So Sortarella 
closed her eyes, 
puckered her lips 
and kissed the frog.

P-P-P - POOF!

And something magical 
happened again!



She turned into a frog!

What the frog!



Hmmm, that’s rather 
interesting.  i thought 
for sure that kiss 
would turn me back 

into a prince.  
well, look at it this 
way, you won’t have 
to go back to being an 

accountant 
crunching numbers.  
and I won’t have to 
attend any more dull 
royal balls mother 

throws for me.



Yeah, I guess 
you’re right! 
No more 
numbers and 
reports!  No 
more diets, bills, 
keeping up with 
the peoples.
It would be nice 
to just 
disappear, 
and be free...



So Sortarella and Prince Charming ran away into the 
world as the sun set slowly over an anxious city.  
They however had no worries, for they were free.  

And they lived hoppily ever after.

Hurry up slow poke!

No fair, you 
run 5 days a 
week!

FIN
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