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=1 Near*the ditch’s end, Uprge tree spread above the water. e
- Leg turned head, flashing hlsmht headlight back and
reflected from a-bullfrog’s eyes.Temporarily
blinded, the bullfrog didn’t move. Lee leaned over the boat’s
edge to snatch up the frog.
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On a warm night in May 1986, a wild bullfrog crouched
with her eyes just above water.The deep calls of other
bullfrogs filled the air.

g T N





OEBPS/images/4.jpg
Nearby, three men pushed a flat-bottom boat into
the irrigation ditch. Lee Giudici, Bill Guzules, and Dennis
Mastasci called themselves the World Champion Frog
Jumping Team.

It was time to hunt for frogs to enter into the Jumping
Frog Jubilee® contest held in Angels Camp, Calaveras
County, California.

They paddled down the irrigation ditch.As they caught
frogs, they put them into a damp burlap sack.
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The jumping frog contest was based on the length of a
triple-jump.The team tested each frog and measured the
distance of three jumps from the starting pad. If a frog
jumped a different direction on each jump, it might end up
very close to the starting pad. Instead, the team looked for
frogs that jumped straight. Frogs that jumped crooked were

\ put into a sack to return to the ditch that night.
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A l‘f;Lee glanced at the frog's ear,a cirge on the side of its
. “head near the eye. It was smaller than the eye.That meant
it was female. Because it was breeding season, they seldom
found a suitable femaJe. Turning her upside down;Lee made
sure she wasn’t'pregnant. There were no egg sacs.The
_contest saidithe frogs must be at least four inches long from
nose tip to rump. She looked to be larger than that. Her
belly felt flat. That meant she wasn’t weighed
down by a recent meal of a crawdad,
a bullfrog’s favorite food. She was just a
plain female bullfrog. Excited, Lee put her
into the burlap sack with the other frogs.
Maybe she was the frog to win that year.
The men turned around and continued
to hunt and catch frogs as they paddled
back to their truck. By now,
the sacks were
full of frogs.
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ability. On Lee’s driveway, they rolled out a long carpet. Each
bullfrog was dropped onto a pad about the size of a dinner
plate.The men, now called frog jockeys, leapt at the frog to
encourage it to jump farther.





