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Hello, my name is Pob and I am a 
Pobblebonk Frog. 

Other frogs think I’m a Cane Toad, 
because of my warty appearance.

I am called a Pobblebonk because that 
is the sound that I make.
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I live in a big hole 
next to the Doughboy 
Creek.

I live there because I 
love the sound of the 
running water when I 
sleep.



4

It is currently breeding 
season, so I am looking 
for a frog to mate with.
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I am finding it hard to find a mate.

Every time I find a female frog, she 
runs away or already has another frog 
to mate with.
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This breeding season I was hoping 
my luck would change. 

I woke early one morning and spent 
a long day searching for a mate. 

By night time I was exhausted and I 
returned to my hole all alone.
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When I arrived home I started 
to call for someone to come and 
mate with me.



8

Unfortunately no-one came!

So I spent a long night waiting 
until the morning.



9

The next day I decided to go for a 
walk. I hopped further away from 
my home than I had ever been 
before. 

On my way I struck trouble as a 
bird started to swoop me.
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When the bird got closer, he thought I 
was a cane toad.

He squawked and flew away, because 
he thought I was poisonous. 

“Silly bird!” I was lucky he didn’t 
know that Pobblebonk frogs are not 
poisonous.
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After escaping from the bird, I 
continued my search for a mate. 

I passed a beautiful young female 
pobblebonk.

I whispered “Hello,” but thought such 
a pretty frog would already have a 
mate.
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I had wandered so far from my creek 
that I started to see strange huge 
buildings and moving objects.

I realised I was lost. I got scared and 
hopped back towards the river.



13

I couldn’t see anything as it was dark 
and raining. 

I had to follow my froggy instincts to 
find my home.
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When I finally found my way home 
there was a massive surprise waiting.

I was surprised to find the dazzling 
female Pobblebonk, which I had seen 
earlier, waiting for me at my hole.
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“Hi, my name is Pilli”, she said. 
“Would you like to be my mate?”

I was so excited that I finally 
found a mate!
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Ever since that day Pilli and I have 
lived happily together in our little 
hole down by the creek.

We live there with our wonderful 
Pobblebonk family.
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