How the chameleon got its colour

Once there lived a group of chameleons who were very unhappy because it was impossible for them to change colour and camouflage in their surroundings. All of the other animals in the dense jungle were really unkind and would always laugh and laugh. 											
Early the next morning the sun had started to rise, a curious young chameleon said “I will find the cure and help us all” smiling bravely, he set out on his journey. Hours went past, he spotted a frog amongst the leaves and said to himself “oh I bet this frog can help me!” Then he approached the frog and just like that, it disappeared! “Please come back I really need your help.” All of sudden, the frog emerged. “Excuse me frog, how can I change and camouflage myself?” 
“Sorry, I can’t help you” explained the frog and sullenly the chameleon walked off. 

Feeling tired and hungry the young reptile decided to rest by an old, crooked but extremely comfortable tree. The chameleon wondered why it was so comfortable but then without warning, a golden apple dropped from the sky and bumped and thumped his head. “Ouch!” screamed the chameleon and in an instant he was out cold.

The chameleon woke up feeling a bit dizzy. It had been raining and he was covered in leaves. A vicious and terrifying eagle suddenly swooped down.
“Ahhhh!” screamed the chameleon. But the eagle flew past as quick as a flash. The chameleon wondered to himself why he wasn’t seen and scooped up as prey. It turns out the leaves and the rain had moulded to him, giving him the camouflage he always wanted.

Feeling excited, joyful and proud of his new colour-changing skin, he walked back to where he was bullied. The animals who previously laughed at him all walked straight past and couldn’t spot him because of his new camouflage. From then on he was never laughed at because he was never spotted, and he could hide from predators and bullies forever more.
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