
All the tadpoles in the pond 
have turned into wild little frogs.
Only Hop still has a teeny, tiny tail.
It looks good on him!

Amidst all the jabbering and sloshing, 
the splashing and bumping, Mommy has a good idea. 
“Now that most of your tails are gone, 
it’s time for you to learn how to swim properly. 

You’re going . . . to swimming class!”



All the frogs put on their floaties. There’s Lifeguard Toad.
“You may call me Toadguard.”

Toadguard looks stern, but then he sees Hop.
When he smiles, he looks kind.

He helps Hop into a lifesaver, which fits better.

“Hup, Hop! Let’s get started!”

Hop’s front legs are still a little too short.
Only his fingertips stick out, but he’s sure to stay afloat!




