
 He lived near a quiet pond.
 The sun was warm. The lily pads moved in the

breeze. Freddy sat on a rock.
 He waited. A fly flew by.

Snap! 

Freddy caught it with his tongue. Then he jumped.
 He landed on a lily pad. It wobbled, but he stayed on.

Another frog was nearby. It jumped too—

Splash!

 Into the water. Freddy watched the ripples.
 He jumped again. This time, he landed in the pond.

The water was cool. 

He swam to the muddy bottom. Then he floated back
up, just his eyes above the water.

A dragonfly zipped past. 

Freddy waited and watched.
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SmartStoats.com

Freddy was a frog.
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