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‘Auntie, auntie, | am so curious to know what life is like outside of this pond. Can
you please tell me when will | get to go out and explore?” Sanu asked in wonderment.

“Well Sanu, | do know there are many other ponds to explore. But | also don’'t know
very much as | myself have not taken the time to roam around,” said Auntie Frog.
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Sanu was always full of questions, anxious to know about everything. “Look Auntie,

what are all those white, pale and black things in that blue area up there?” Sanu
asked her.

‘Are you talking about those white, pale and black things? Well Sanu, they are
boxes of water and we call them clouds. They open themselves up and give us
water when we shout for it. That's when our festival of dancing and smglng star’rs
Auntie Frog explained to her nephew Sanu.
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Even though Sanu was learning new things all the time, he kept asking his Auntie

the same question over and over, “Auntie, when do you think | will be able to go
and visit other places?”

“Sanu, you will have to keep waiting for a bit longer. You are now one day older
than yesterday, so it won’t be too much longer,” said Auntie Frog.
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“But when will that day come, Auntie? Look, my two legs have already grown and
| can even show you how to walk,” Sanu Bhyaguto said moving his legs about.

“Yes Sanu, | can see your legs have grown, but they still need to grow stronger.
And Sanu, soon your hands will grow, and then you will be able to venture outside
of this pond,” Auntie Frog consoled him.
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“Then when will my hands grow, Auntie? And where is your tail like mine? Why don't
you have one like me, Auntie?” asked Sanu.

“Well Sanu, your tail will slowly disappear when your hands start to grow. As frogs,
we must learn to swim and walk and jump. We will be able to swim and jump only
when we have hands and legs, and then there won’t be any use for a tail.” Auntie
Frog explained to Sanu.
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Sanu became really excited and happy after hearing all that Auntie Frog had said.
Sanu Bhyaguto then began asking many more questions about all sorts of things.
Auntie Frog patiently answered all his questions without getting annoyed.
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Then Sanu’s Uncle Frog arrived and saw that Sanu was asking one question after
another while Auntie Frog was happily answering Sanu’s questions. He asked, “Don’t

you get tired of answering all these questions? And Sanu, he never stops asking,
does he?”
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Auntie Frog looked at Sanu and replied to Uncle Frog, “Why of course not! Little

children always ask questions about everything. Otherwise how will they ever grow

up? You males don't wait for their eggs to hatch, so can you at least teach them

and answer their questions without getting irritated? If we aren’'t able to answer

their questions about things they want to know, then how will they grow up to be
smart?”
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Uncle Frog agreed with Auntie Frog. Sanu smiled at his Auntie and sat down next to
her, giving her a huge hug.
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Then Sanu saw a crane flying from a tree, “Auntie, what animal is that on the tree
that just hopped away?” Sanu asked her. “The animal was not hopping Sanu, it

was flying. It is a crane. Sanu, don’'t even look there. They are bad things. They
never do anything good for us, but they look for us and eat us.”
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“I also want to fly, just like the crane. Can you teach me how to
fly? It must be so much fun to soar through the air.”

“We, as frogs cannot fly. Even if we could fly to the sky, where
would we go? There are those bad things up there.
Come with me Sanu, I'll tell you some other new things.”
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“Please Auntie, what | really want to do is learn how to fly. | could go to so many
places if | could fly and see everything,” Sanu insisted.
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Then Auntie Frog slowly said, “Look Sanu, you don't need hands or legs to fly, but
you certainly need wings. Your hands haven't grown yet, but if wings grow instead
of your hands, then you will be able to fly,” and lovingly embraced her nephew.
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Auntie Frog’s words were swimming in Sanu’s mind, ‘If wings grow instead of your
hands, then you will be able to fly!’ Then he suddenly wished out loud, “Oh if only
wings would grow instead of my hands, then | could fly!” He kept on looking back
at his shoulder to see if any wings were beginning to grow.
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Sanu then left to play with his friends. His friends were funny and they used to talk
about many things. They used to talk about intersting things they had seen and
heard of. That day they talked about the Iotus flowers that grew above their home
and of the mushrooms that grew of the foot of the old tree. They shared their
thoughts and dreams. Sanu shared with his friends, “Did you know that if wings
grew in place of my hands, then | would be able to fly?”
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Sanu’s friends looked at him in amazement. He added, “Maybe you will all grow
wings as well and then we could have so much fun flying and travelling everywhere.
Imagine all the places we could see together! | wonder how our home would look
fromn way up there.” Sanu’s friends looked up at the sky, briefly imagining life with
wings, and then again started playing and jumping in the water.
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From that day, Sanu followed Auntie Frog wherever she went. He asked her, “Auntie,
how do cranes first begin to fly? Do they learn to flap their wings before they know
how to fly, or do they learn this after?” Auntie Frog was getting a little tired of Sanu’s
many questions, and did not always answer them. But Sanu kept insisting, “Please
Auntie, please, do you know how is it that cranes fly?”
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Failing to avoid Sanu’s many questions, Auntie Frog responded, “The birds come
out of their nest, they spread their wings and then they take off by flapping their
wings as hard and fast as they can. Please Sanu, | am getting a little tired of all
these questions, can you please stop asking them?”
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Auntie Frog stopped talking while Sanu thought to himself, “Auntie must be trying to
sleep, so | had better stop asking questions.” Sanu remained quiet for a bit. He
suddenly felt his tail getting smaller and in place of his hands, and a pair of wings
was beginning to grow. Sanu was very happy, and began to imagine all the new
adventures he would have.
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He touched his wing-like hands with his legs, “Yes, indeed wings have grown, and

now | only need to grow feathers.” He thought, “If | can just climb a tall free nearby,
then | could take off from there.”
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Sanu saw his friends at a distance and went up to them. His friends suggested,
“Sanu, you should go and climb that mushroom. It grows very fast and you can

reach the height you want to fly.” Sanu thanked his friends and climbed up the
mushroom.
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“Hey, this mushroom does really grow really fast!” Sanu thought to himself. He looked
down. As he climbed higher, his friends were becoming even smaller and smaller,
until he could barely see them. Auntie Frog was surely in a deep sleep. When Sanu
reached even higher than the tree near the pond, he spread his wings and took
off, ready for flight. But he forgot to flap his new wings and came crashing to the
ground. He cried out in pain, “Aww! Ouch! That hurts!”
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Sanu fried to touch his wings, but there
really weren't any wings in place of his
-2z hands, he couldn’t fly, and he was still a
frog after all. Suddenly Sanu realised that
he had been dreaming all along
't say anything to his Aunti
Jled went to sleep







