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The Great Puffin Heist
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Once upon a time, in the wild, windswept beauty of Iceland, there lived a boy named Siggi. Siggi was not just any ordinary boy; he had a rather extraordinary fascination with puffins. You see, puffins were as common in Iceland as seagulls in Brighton, and Siggi adored them all. He adored their bright orange beaks, their comical waddles, and their spectacular dives into the icy blue waters.

Siggi lived in a tiny village called Frostfjord, nestled on the edge of a rugged cliff overlooking the sea. The village was famous for two things: its puffins and its annual puffin parade, a grand event that drew tourists from all over the world. Every year, the villagers would dress up in puffin costumes, march through the streets, and celebrate their feathered friends. It was a day of joy, laughter, and puffin-themed everything—puffin cakes, puffin hats, and even puffin dances.

But this year, something dreadful had happened. Just a week before the grand parade, the puffins started disappearing. One by one, they vanished without a trace. The villagers were in a panic. Who could be stealing the puffins? And why?

Siggi, being the curious and brave boy he was, decided to get to the bottom of the mystery. Armed with his trusty magnifying glass, his puffin-patterned notebook, and a satchel of fish snacks (puffins love fish snacks, don’t you know?), Siggi set off to uncover the truth.

He began his investigation at the cliffs, where the puffins liked to nest. The cliffs were a dizzying height, with sharp rocks jutting out and waves crashing below. Siggi peered through his magnifying glass at the empty nests, searching for clues. That’s when he noticed something odd—tiny footprints in the sand, leading away from the nests and towards the forest.

Siggi followed the footprints, his heart pounding with excitement. The footprints led him deep into the forest, where the trees were thick and the shadows long. He crept through the underbrush, his ears straining for any sound. Suddenly, he heard a faint, familiar squawk. It was a puffin!

He burst through the trees and found himself in a clearing. And there, to his astonishment, was a huge cage filled with puffins! They were squawking and flapping their wings, looking rather disgruntled. Standing next to the cage was a tall, thin man with a pointy nose and beady eyes. He wore a long black coat and a hat that looked like it had seen better days.

OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
e Adven'l'ures
\\éxgg'\ and p "Ppi;

IIIIII
KIDS





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





