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LOUIS THE FROG

WHO STOLE MY WORMS?

Unce upon a time there lived a frog called Louis, he loved to eat worms they were his
Svourite thing ever! :
Uns day Louis woke up as usual, he went to have his breakfast but his worms had

been stolen! There was only one way to find out who did it, check out everyone in
Soswood.

_owis put on his hat and took his magnifying glass with him.

#5hen Louis gof outside he saw footprints on the ground, he followed them, the first place
%< 2ot 1o was Mrs Ladybugs house. Louis said to Mrs Ladybug, "have you stolen my
wemms . No she said but i have a problem too, somebody has stolen my bugs! Hmm said
_ousis, that's strange. He told Mrs Ladybugs that he would try and find them for her.

~ouis carried on following the footsteps and ended up at Mr Centipede's house. Louis
=k=d Mr Centipede "have you stolen my worms and Mrs Ladybugs bugs?", no he said
i somebody has stolen my ants! Hmm said Louis, i will try and find your ants for you
=< he carried on following the footsteps.

ouis stopped at Mrs Mouse's house, "have you stolen my worms?" he said, Mrs Mouse
"= crying because somebody had stolen her cheese!. Louis wondered whio could have
one this. he followed the footsteps again and they ended up at Mr Hedgehogs house.
ouis opened the door, he heard a scream, when he got in he saw a beautiful frog ina
22e. it was princess Frogweener, she was crying and telling Louis to get her out of the

=2<. Just as Louis opened the cage Mr Hedgehog came through the door, "time for
snmer” he laughed. . '

iz Hedgehog had stolen his worms, the bugs, the ants and the cheese. He was going to
ke the princess marry him so he would be king of Frogwood. Louis grabbed the
“ncess, he threw his magnifying glass at the evil Mr Hedgehog, it hit him on the head
d fie fell into the fire. That was the end of Mr Hedgehog.

2= princess fell in love with Louis and they married in front of all their friends. They
ved happily ever after and had lots of tadpoles!

¢ End By Anna Butterfield
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