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Long long ago, when tigers still smoked pipes,

two green frogs lived with their mother in a lotus pond.

The green frogs loved their mother, but they never obeyed her

and always did the opposite of what she told them to do.
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When spring arrived at the pond, mother frog woke her sons.

“Rise and shine! Spring is here!” she said.

They grumpily pulled their blankets over their heads

and wiggled their toes.

“I know how to get them up,” mother frog thought.





She went to the kitchen and

cooked a pot of duckweed soup,

her sons’ favorite breakfast.

Sure enough, the green frogs smelled the

delicious soup, and in three jumps they

were in the kitchen.

“Please sit down and eat,” she said.

Instead the green frogs giggled

and hopped around with their spoons.
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“Well, then, don’t eat!” said mother frog.

Right away, the green frogs squatted down

and gobbled up their soup.




It was a messy breakfast.

Mother frog handed each of her sons a wet cloth and a broom.

“Now let’s clean up,” she said.

But the green frogs tied the wet cloths around their heads

and jumped up and down on the chairs,

leaving footprints all over the kitchen.
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When mother frog finished cleaning up after her sons, she was tired.

All she wanted to do was sit in the tall grass and read her book.

The green frogs were hopping around chasing flies.

“Please be quiet so I can read,” she said.

Right
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