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Ammu suddenly pointed at a large 
cloud and shouted ‘Look! Look! Our 

elephant has moved to the sky!’ 
One of her friends pointed to 
another cloud and said, ‘There! 
Our pet turtle too!’ 

Ammu and her friends were sitting high 
up on a gooseberry tree. A golden sun 
smiled warmly down at them. They looked 
curiously at the cloud-filled sky as they 
munched on the tangy gooseberries.

Soon, Ammu and her friends 
had spotted a whole forest of 
cloud-animals. They laughed 

happily, their stomachs filled with 
gooseberries, and their minds with 

delight.



Suddenly, the sky began to fill up with a mass 
of bigger, darker clouds. The elephant, 
turtle, and the sun quickly hid behind 
this wave of darker clouds. 

Within minutes, everything had 



The clouds rumbled madly. Ammu and her 

They quickly climbed down the tree and ran 
back towards their homes, fearful of being 
caught in the storm.



Ammu was just a few feet away from 
her home when a bolt of white lightning 
burst from the 
dark blue sky. 

The door of her house had 
been thrown open 

She ran inside her 
house and quickly 



With a scared yelp, she crawled to one end 
of her house, trembling and crying.

Safely within her house, Ammu felt 
slightly better, though her heart still 

Just then thunder roared 
across the sky.



An angry burst of wind 
banged the door of her house 

As Ammu ran to close the 
door, a strange thing appeared 

Its shadow covered the whole house.  She 
screamed and rushed towards the door 
and closed it.



When she turned around, she realised that the 
strange thing was right behind her! 

It was small and shiny. 

It sat with its head slightly tilted. 

As it hopped close to her, Ammu held her 
breath in fear. 

When it reached very close, she realized that it 
was just...



Ammu reached out and picked up 
the frog in her hands and held it 
close to her. 

It had a funny pointed nose, beady 
eyes, and its skin was shining.



After a while, she heard strange sounds from 
outside the house. 

The frog looked into Ammu’s eyes and began 
to wriggle in her hands.



The frog began to make the same sound 
that she could hear from outside.

Ammu looked at the frog fondly, 
and opened her hand. 

In one swift motion, the frog 
jumped down and hopped 
towards the door. 



Ammu opened the door for him. 

At that moment, the sky lit up with lightning. But 
she was not bothered. She saw that there were 
many more purple frogs outside. 

The frog looked at her once again, and hopped 
outside to join the others. His croaking joined 
with that of his purple friends in a cheerful 
orchestra. 

Looking at the assembly of frogs, and listening to 
their merry croaking, Ammu felt a comfortable 
warmth spread inside her. 

Though the lightning and thunder continued to 
rage outside, Ammu was not scared anymore. 

She smiled, happy once again.



The purple frog is a rare frog found only 
in the Western Ghats mountains of 
India, in the states of Tamil Nadu 
and Kerala. Its closest relatives are 
from the Seychelles Islands, which 
proves that millions of years before, all 
the continents were one single land-
mass. It is found near rocky streams 
that flow through forests and grasslands. 
It remains under the ground most of the time 
and comes up only for two weeks in a year when 
it is raining. They reproduce during their time above 
the ground and the female purple frog lays eggs within 
spaces between rocks in the streams. The female purple 
frogs are bigger than the males. The frog is well known 
to many indigenous people who call it by the name 
“kottraan” and “kunjunni”. Some indigenous people 
eat the tadpoles and adults of purple frogs and use it as 
medicine. Some indigenous people also use the purple 
frogs as amulets for their children to reduce their fear 
of lightning and thunder because of which they cannot 
sleep at night. The purple frog is in danger from their 
homes being changed into farms, cutting down plants 
for buildings, being eaten by people and building small 
dams on their streams. 

This book is a part of our attempt to help protect the 
purple frog and its home. 
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Ammu is a 10 year-old girl who lives with her family deep 
in the forests of India. Although surrounded by tigers, 
snakes and spiders, she is not scared of any of these animals. 
What scares her is thunder and lightning, which gives her 
sleepless nights! One evening, Ammu finds herself caught 
in a thunderstorm and not only this, she is approached by 
a strange, purple colored frog.
 
Will she have another sleepless night from the thunderstorm, 
or will the purple frog be the ‘one’ animal in the forest she 
is scared of?
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