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Prom and his friends lived in a swampy village
with a wet and muddy bottom. Prom’s eyes
were always sparkling with curiosity.
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”Yesterday was gloppy, today is gloopy, and
tomorrow will be soggy. It just repeats over
and over again,” Prom thought. ”I hate this! I
want to live in a clean, clear place just like that
blue circle!’
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Suddenly, there was a loud PLOP and chunks
of soil fell onto the heads of Prom and his
friends.

’Ouch! Oh, my! Ow!’ they yelped. ’What is
this?’

But Prom was more curious than upset. ’
Wait a minute, I can use these as stairs!’ he
exclaimed. ’Now I can get to the blue circle!’
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The other frogs laughed at Prom. ’Ha-ha! How
would you ever get there?’ one said.

’Yeah, right. Don’t you know we can’t leave
the swamp?’ laughed another, and they all
hopped away.

’I can see the blue circle so clearly,’ Prom
sighed. ’Why are they saying that I can’t get
there? I WILL reach the blue circle.’
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Determined, Prom walked up the stairs step
by step.
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As he climbed up the stairs, a tiny voice
shrieked, ’Ouch, that hurts! Your foot!’

Prom looked around for the owner of the
voice, but couldn’t find anyone.

’Look down here!’ the tiny voice called out
again.

An orange worm was trapped under Prom’s

6



foot. Prom quickly stepped away. ’Oh, I’m
sorry,’ he said.
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’That’s better,’ said the worm. ’Hi! I’m Res.’

’Uh . . . hello, I’m Prom. I’m from the swampy
village down there.”

’Where are you heading now?’ asked Res.

’I’m going to the blue circle up there.”

’The blue circle? Wow, that’s so cool! I’ve

8



always loved the beautiful colors in the sky,’
sighed Res wishfully.
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’You think I’m cool?’ Prom asked.

’Of course! No one has ever thought of
reaching there!’ grinned Res.

’Really? Thank you Res, no one’s ever said
that to me before,’ said Prom. ’But you know
what? I’m actually a little scared. Can I really
get to the sky?’
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’Why not Prom? I believe in you,’ said Res. ’
You have eyes as clear as the sky. You can do
it! I’ll be cheering for you from down here!’

Prom took another energetic step toward the
sky.
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’One, two, one, two,’ Prom grunted as he
climbed up, but the blue circle stayed far
away.

Exhausted, Prom sat down and started
weeping. Then, he heard something plopping
and flopping in the distance.

The sound grew louder and louder, and it
said, ’Hello, baby frog. I am Madame Fam.
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Why are you crying?’

Prom looked up and said, ’I’m Prom. I wanted
to go to the blue circle but it just won’t get
closer.’

13



’Oh, I see . . . that must be hard,’ Madame
Fam hugged Prom closely. ’Don’t cry, Prom.
You can get there. You will reach the circle.’

Suddenly, warmth surrounded Prom. The
circle, which had turned yellow, shined.

Prom said, ’Thank you, Madame! I don’t feel
like crying anymore. No one has ever hugged
me so tightly before.’
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’From now on Prom, you can remember the
warmth you felt just now whenever you feel
tired.’

’Thank you Madame Fam. Goodbye!’
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Prom started walking up the stairs again.
Before long, he tripped over his feet and
tumbled down, nearly to the bottom again.

”Oh, no! I had gone so far, but now the circle
is even farther away.’

Nearby, an ant and a snail were out for a walk
to admire the circle. ’Remdu, look at that!’ the
ant said. ’The color of the blue circle changed
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to pink!’

’You’re right! It’s so beautiful!’ Remdu replied.
’But what’s that noise?”
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’It is me, Prom. I am crying because I wanted
to reach the circle in the sky and I fell when I
was trying to climb up to it. Now I won’t ever
make it there.”

’Don’t cry, baby frog. Failure is often part of
the journey in reaching a dream,” Remdu
said.
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’A dream? What is that?’ Prom asked.

’A dream is a wish that would make every day
special to you. Though it may be difficult to
achieve, you should never give up on one.”
the ant said.

”Our teacher taught us that,” said Remdu. ”My
dream is to be a teacher just like her.”
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’I think you are already a great teacher,” Pom
said with a smile, ”because you just taught me
about dreams!”

Then Prom confidently began marching
towards the circle again.
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Step by step, the circle got closer and closer.
Finally, Prom’s eyes were filled with twinkling
light.
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’I finally made it! Wow! So this is what the
blue circle is actually like.’

At that moment, Prom realized something . . .
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”Now I see that the circle wasn’t locked up
in the sky . . . it is the frogs in the swampy
village who are locked in the bottom of a
dark well! With encouragement, love, and
determination, we could all live free under a
whole sky of clear, clean blue!”
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Prom felt strength in his legs. ’This is only
the beginning!’ he said to himself. ’Now, I am
going to share all the love and support that I
received with others.’

He marched ahead, into the clean, clear air
with hope and joy.
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