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Not far from the Eastern Sea, theré

had lived there for many years




At dusk, the frog would leap

onto a rock to enjoy the cool air.
When he was in the mood, he would
croak a few songs towards the small =

patch of sky up above.




When he had nothing to do during the day, %

the frog liked to float around leisurely with his

legs drifting and his head propped u

water.




of the well. There was a niche in the wall, &
L just big enough for him to rest in. The frog

‘had turned the niche into a cozy chamber and

b slept there every night.
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little world. He felt that none of the small bug

crabs could compare with him, so he became very
boastful.
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. frog saw the bird. “Little Bird,” he called <=

boring it is to fly around. Why not come s )
~ down and vis J | .
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The bird was about to look into the well, when

a stench rose into'her nostrils. “No, thank" ou!” she




A few days later, the frog was climbing on the wall
when he saw a group of wild geese flying by. “Hi!” he
called out. “Sister Geese! Where are you going? Why not

come to my home and warm up a little?”




“Thank yoBsleitile Frog " ssaid one of the
geese. “But it is getting cold. We must fly to the
south to spend the winter there.” With that, the

geese went on with their journey.




-shore when he noticed the well.
He crawled over aMmu§3d




, “Hi!” said the frog, then he added with
. much pride, “See? The water, the well, it’s &

all mine. Why not come down and play with

bJ

me? It’s spacious down here.’
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- The tortoise didn’t want to be rude by refusing the invitation,
) he started to crawl into the well. But before he could get his

rtoise

B

backed off in a hurry. |

left hind leg over, his right one got stuck. Frowning, the to
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