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PENNY THE PENGUIN LIVES IN FROSTY BAY,

WHERE OTHER PENGUINS PLAY ALL DAY, BUT SHE

DREAMS OF FLYING AS SHE WATCHES PLANES

SOAR ACROSS THE BRIGHT BLUE SKY.
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ON A SNOWY MORNING IN PENGUIN TOWN, PENNY

WATCHED A PLANE SOAR ACROSS THE SKY.

 “OH, HOW I WISH I COULD FLY!” SHE CHIRPED.
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THAT NIGHT, PENNY BUILT A PAIR OF WINGS FROM

CARDBOARD AND STRING.

 “TOMORROW,” SHE SAID, “I’LL FLY LIKE THE PLANE!”
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THE NEXT DAY, PENNY CLIMBED A SNOW HILL,

FLAPPED HER WINGS, AND LEAPT!

 SHE TUMBLED AND ROLLED DOWN THE HILL—PLOP!
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A FRIENDLY FOX NAMED FELIX HURRIED OVER.

 “NEED HELP, LITTLE PILOT?” HE CHUCKLED.

 “YES, PLEASE!” SAID PENNY.
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Felix led Penny to his workshop. “We’ll
build a real plane!” he said.

 They gathered wood, cloth, and shiny

screws.
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Soon, Penny’s penguin friends joined in.

 They painted, polished, and pushed.

 It was hard work but fun!
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Finally, the plane was ready!

 It had patchwork wings and a shiny

propeller.

 Penny named it “The Snowbird.”
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Penny put on her helmet and scarf.

 “All set, Captain!” said Felix.

 “Wish me luck!” said Penny.
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The engine coughed and sputtered.

 Then—vroom!

 The plane wobbled, bounced, and zoomed into

the sky!
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Higher and higher Penny flew!

 She soared above the clouds and

waved to the sun.

 “I’m flying! I’m really flying!”
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Suddenly, the wind whooshed!

The plane dipped and tilted!

 “Oh no!” cried Penny, gripping

the controls.
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“Hold steady,” she told herself.

 She turned the wheel, and the plane

leveled out.

 Penny grinned. “I can do this!”
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Penny glided down and landed

gently on the snow.

 Everyone cheered!

 “Our Penny can fly!” they sang.
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That night, Penny gazed at the stars.

 “I’ll fly again tomorrow,” she

whispered.

 And she dreamed of all the skies she’d
explore.
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