
Frank the frog likes to play. He likes to play 
with his best friend, Mikey the mouse. One 
day, he and Mikey were playing on . . .

. . . the swing.



Mikey didn’t want to swing too high.  
Swinging too high made him feel afraid, 
but not Frank. Frank wanted to swing up 
as high as he could. He wanted to swing 
up as high as . . .

. . . an airplane. 



. . . tall grass.

Frank was just thinking how fun it would be to 
fly in an airplane when something red whooshed 
past them. The red thing twirled in the air on a 
gust of wind, then dove out of the sky and  
disappeared behind some very . . .



Frank and Mikey hurried to the grass to find the  
red thing. Mikey was afraid it might be something  
scary, but not Frank. Since it seemed to come from  
up in space, Frank was hoping the red thing was a . . . . . . space man.




