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... except for her love for the tadpole.
Even though he'd broken his promise,
she decided to forgive him.

*You have broken your promise thece times,
and now you have broken my heart,”
said the caterpillar.

“Fargive me,” begged the tadpole.
“ couldn’t help it. T don’t want these legs ...

All I want is my beautiful rainbow.™

Where the willow meets the water
a tadpole met a caterpillar.
They gazed into cach other's tiny cyes ...

- and fellin love.
She was his beautiful rainbow,

“That’s twice you've broken
your promise,” cried the caterpillar.




