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"Good idea. And I have another one. To make your trip seem
quicker, make alphabet letters out of shapes you see."
"That's a great idea!" complemented Leaping Frog. He was

anxious to start his journey home.
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He leaped upstream along the muddy bank. This was going
to be a long trip! To pass time, he took the tree frog's advice
and began looking for letters of the alphabet. He looked to the
tree branches above.





tmp_deafdc9df6615caa318a3943270c09bd_npCSam_html_m2f4c7f96.jpg
I it
Q‘_;.
"A flood my dear." answered Tree Frog who was perched high
on a branch. "And, well, you are here."

"What?" He was confused more than ever. He looked around
to see who was talking. "How do I get home?" he asked the voice.
"I've never been to your home. Therefore, I cannot tell you

how to get there or how far it is."
"Oh." he groaned. "Home must be very far away."
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"Who are you?" asked Leaping Frog.
"I'm a tree frog. Look up."
"Can you see my pond?" he asked.
"No." she reported. "You did come from upstream."

He peered at his lily pad. "I should take it with me. There
may not be any pads left in the pond."
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Leaping Frog dreamed of catching flies on a warm sunny
afternoon. Nothing interrupted his wonderfully froggy
dream.
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Later that morning, Leaplng Frog awoke in a part of
the forest he had never seen before. Stunned and
confused, he wondered aloud, "Where am 1? How did |
get here?"
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Dark clouds gathered in the early morning sky. It had been
raining the day before and the ground couldn't hold any more
water!

Leaping Frog paid no attention to the approaching storm. Not
many people liked this kind of weather, but for a frog, it was ideal.
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Leaping Frog slept soundly
Wind whipped the trees, lightning flashed, thunder cracked and
boomed! And the rain! No one could remember a time it had rained so
hard.

The pond began to flood and overflow. Leaping Frog's lily pad was
sucked into the overflow and carried into the forest. The overflow ran
into a swollen stream and he was carried farther and farther away.
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A centipede with one hundred legs! What letter is it? C!
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he found an A.

Right away,
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In the stream, he saw the letter B.
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