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My friend Wyatt and [ were trying to
catch tadpoles in the creek behind his
house. The little tadpoles moved so fast it
was hard to scoop them into our net.

Wyatt laughed, “It is hard to believe these
tiny black dots with tails will turn into frogs.”

“I hope they live when we put them into our jar,” I
said.

Wyatt replied, “We need to make sure we give them .
the right kind of food.” s
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Our jar of creek water was soon filled with tadpoles.
As we crossed the creek, I saw 5 large frogs jump in "o -
front of us on the bank and all of a sudden... ’fﬁ?
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