A boiling sun was steaming the jungle when he
awoke. The rain had stopped and everything was
gleaming and green. Bones checked his precious
camera gear. It was dry. He fired off a rapid series
of photos. Whirr click. WHIrr click...
For two weeks he had been searching the jungle
for a special creature, the golden frog. This rare
amphibian had never been photographed in its
natural habitat. Bones was determined to Cap

it on film. He had photographed all kinds

amazing creatures, yet this little frog %
hard to find

Checking his map one more &es saw

there was a large swamp x hat looked
promising. He gathered@ gear and set off in
the sizzling heat. A day, Bones spotted

the swamp. It w, rky green and choked with

vines. Eaggfly ung his camera up,
hoping to finddhe golden frog.









