
 
 
 

 
The frog and 

the egg. 
 

This story includes words that end with 
/g/.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



The frog and the egg.  
 
The frog woke up very hungry. He had 
had his breakfast but he was still very 
hungry. He really wanted an egg. There 
weren’t any shops near where the frog 
lived so she went to try and find his 
friends, to see if they had an egg. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 The first person that the frog saw was 
his friend, the pig. “Do you have an egg?” 
asked the frog. “I’m really sorry but I 
don’t,” said the pig. “Maybe the dog 
might have an egg,” said the pig. 
 
  
 
 
 



The frog gave the pig a hug and then, he 
went to see the dog. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The frog asked the dog if he had an egg. 
“I did have an egg but I ate it earlier, 
sorry frog!” said the dog. “Never mind,” 
said the frog.  
  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 



“Shall we have a mug of coffee?” asked 
the dog. “That would be lovely, thank 
you,” said the frog.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
“I just need to plug the kettle in first,” 
said the dog. “No problem,” said the 
frog. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



The frog drank his mug of coffee and 
then he said goodbye to the dog, gave 
him a hug and went looking for some 
more of his friends.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The next person that the frog saw was 
his friend, the big man. “Have you got an 
egg?” asked the frog. “Yes, I’ve got an 
egg in my bag. I’ve just been to the shop 
to buy a flag and an egg,” said the big 
man.  
  
 
 
 
 
 



“Do you need an egg? You can have this 
one and I can go back to the shop and 
get another egg,” said the big man. “That 
would be so kind, but only if you don’t 
mind!” said the frog. “Of course I don’t 
mind, I’m happy to help,” said the big 
man and he gave the egg to the frog.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Then, the frog went home and cooked 
the egg. “I think I’ll have a fried egg 
today. My favourite type of egg is a fried 
egg,” he thought to himself.  
 
 
 
 
 
 



The frog really enjoyed the egg. His leg 
was hurting because of all of the 
hopping that he had been doing. “I hope 
my leg feels better soon,” he thought to 
himself. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The frog lay down on the rug and was 
very tired after hopping so far to find an 
egg.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



“What a lovely day I’ve had today. I will 
go and give the big man a present 
tomorrow to thank him for giving me 
the egg. It was so kind of him to give me 
the only egg that he had,” thought the 
frog. Then, the frog fell straight to sleep. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The end.  
 
  


