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By Annette Smith
lllustrated by Jolanda Qosthuizen and John Skibinksi



Plop jumped onto a big leaf
in the pool.

He shouted to the little frogs,
“I'm the boss of this pool!

Go away!”
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The little frogs looked at Plop.

He was a big frog.
The little frogs jumped

info the grass to hide.
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Tortoise was in the grass too.

One little frog said to Tortoise,

“We are hot.

Plop will not let us swim

in his pool.”




us.l.qy here with me,” said Tortoise.

The little frogs stayed with Tortoise.

But they wanted to swim

in 1'he pool
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“Little Frogs!” said Tortoise.
“Look!

Big Bird is coming.”

Big Bird came down
to the pool.
Plop did not see him.

Big Bird walked up to Plop.









