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It was a beautiful day in Froggington Hill, the sun was 

shining and Poppy was building a playground for the 

little frogs.

Poppy is a frog and she loves to build stuff. She also 

loves to play hide and seek and every frog in 

Froggington Hill knows her and she knows everybody. 

She lives in a small mushroom house on her own, but 

her two friends George and Fred keep her occupied.

While Poppy was building the playground George came 

out yelling, “We’re out! We’re out! We’re out of fruit!”

Everyone was in shock when they heard the news.

When Poppy heard the news she felt she needed to do 

something about it! First Poppy went to the strawberry 

patch. It was wiped clean and so were the apple 

orchards and the orange trees.





Then Poppy went to all the grocery stores in the town 

and just like the fruit fields there was nothing. Poppy 

knew what she had to do, so she packed her bags and 

left.

As she was walking along the road she was wondering 

where she was going. She opened up her bag and got out

a map that George had given her before she left. 

Hopefully she wouldn't get lost. She came across a river 

that looked like an alligator home. She looked around 

and there was no bridge in sight.

“Darn it,” Poppy said. “I hate alligators.”

Poppy looked around, there was no way to get across. 

but then she thought that she could cross the river by 

using the rock. “I think it's close enough,” Poppy said.





She tried to jump onto the first rock and then the 

second, but there were too many alligators. She went 

back and sat down and started to think. She could not 

think of anything as she rolled onto her back.

“Ouch,” she said. Something was poking her. She took 

off her bag and looked inside. There were nails and a 

hammer. “Exactly,” she said, “I will build a bridge to get 

across!”

Poppy found wood and started building. She laid it 

down and got across the river and found the most fruit 

that she had ever seen! She put as much fruit as she 

could into her bag and went back to the town. 

When she got back everyone was so excited they threw a

huge party with all of the fruit. They used the seeds from

all of the fruit and now hopefully they wouldn’t run out 

ever again! 



The End.
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