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Maxie was a beautiful brown and white puppy
with soft floppy ears and big gentle eyes. His proud owner, Jake,
loved nothing better than to be out in the woods running and
playing with him. They were constant companions; Maxie was only
left alone when Jake went to school, then he would curl up and
sleep in the basket placed next to Jake’s bed. His ears were always
alert, even while he was asleep, waiting to hear the first sounds
of Jake’s arrival home, and then the fun could begin again!

Often when they ran through the woods Maxie
would get the chance to sniff under the leaves and bushes for the
smell of rabbits or any other small animal that might be hiding
there. He loved to chase rabbits, but was never quite fast enough
to catch one. The rabbits always ran and hid where he could not
find them.
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Maxie’s favorite game, however was when he
and Jake played at the edge of the shallow river that flowed
through the woods. Jake would throw a stick into the water for him
to fetch. It was great fun to splash into the cold water and
retrieve the stick and bring it back to Jake as soon as possible,
so that he could once again throw it back into the water for Maxie
to fetch.
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One day Jake explained to Maxie that he was
going away for a few days with his parents to visit Grandma and
Granddad in another town. He could not take Maxie with him as
Grandma and Granddad had their own dogs, and there would not be
enough room for Maxie. The gardener would look after Maxie and the
neighbors would see that he was fed regularly.

Maxie watched with sadness as Jake and his
family loaded the luggage into the car and drove off. He ran for a
short distance next to the car and then putting his tail between
his legs he slowly returned to the deserted house.

It suddenly occurred to Maxie that he could
run and play in the woods by himself and maybe catch a rabbit. So
off he ran to the woods to have a little fun on his own. After
getting tired of chasing rabbits he went and stood in the spot at
the riverside where Jake usually threw sticks into the water for
him to fetch. This was no fun though, as there was no one to throw
sticks into the water for him.

[image: tmp_f929ac8413aed184f06917723e8e28c6_fW2_o6_html_m21bee71a.png]

Suddenly he heard a croaking voice saying
“Maxie!, why not come and play with me?” He turned round and could
not see anyone behind him. He heard the voice once again “Maxie!,
over here I am sitting on the lily pad”. To Maxie’s amazement he
saw a green-colored frog sitting on the lily pad waving to him to
come closer. “Who are you?” asked Maxie, “I am Mister Gorf, but you
can just call me Gorf, if you want to be my friend”.

Maxie had never been friends with a green
frog before, and he was not sure how they could play together. “I
am all alone as Jake has gone to visit his grandparents, and I
would love to have another friend to play with me” he said to the
green frog.

“Well then, hop on” said Mister Gorf, “so
that the fun can begin”. Maxie was not quite sure how one just
hopped onto a lily-pad, but he took a running jump and landed right
next to Mister Gorf. The lily pad was soft and cool and felt good
under his paws. “Sit down and make yourself comfortable” said
Mister Gorf and remember from now on you can just call me Gorf
because we are friends”.

[image: tmp_f929ac8413aed184f06917723e8e28c6_fW2_o6_html_159593b9.png]

Maxie loved the idea of having a new friend,
one who actually sailed on the river on a lily-pad. “Where did you
get that name from” asked Maxie, “it is most unusual”.

“Think carefully about the word and you will
see that it is actually “frog” spelt backwards, I chose this name
so that I would not forgot my name”. That is strange thought Maxie,
he never knew that you could forget your own name, but perhaps
frogs were different to puppies.
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“Do you have other friends too?” Maxie wanted
to know from Gorf “yes, I do have a few other friends” croaked
Gorf. “My best friend is Betsy the Firefly. She loves to visit me
in the evenings and sit with
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