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YAWN…


Mmmmm… It’s nice down here. 


So dark and peaceful…


YAWN…


… And quiet…


You can just watch the fishes swim by for hours until slowly, slowly, v e r y slowly, your eyes start to feel…


YAWN…


… sleepy…


You close them for a moment – just for a moment – and listen to the gentle blub, 


blub, blub of the bubbles 


and… 


YAWN…


… you find yourself drifting…


YAWN…


… off to sleep…


… And before you know it…


YAWN…


… you’ve been asleep down here for


 years and years and years and 


yearsssssszzzzzzzzzzzzzzzzz…
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Mr Penguin’s adventures began in:
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Mr Penguin is a penguin.


 


If you aren’t sure whether he is one or not, 


all you have to do is look at him. 


Here he is now.


He 


looks


 like a penguin. 


He is all black and white with a little beak bottom wiggles about in exactly the sort of way a penguin’s bottom should wiggle.


and two flappy flippers. When he walks, his 


But there’s something rather unusual about 


Mr Penguin. You see, he isn’t 


JUST a penguin. 


He is an 


Adventurer!
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He has the dashing hat, enormous with a nice packed lunch of fish finger 


magnifying glass and battered satchel – 


sandwiches inside – to prove it. 


Mr Penguin’s best friend is this spider. His 


name is Colin. He’s really good at kung fu, 


so you’d better watch out! KAPOW!


That woman with the headscarf – she’s called Edith Hedge. She’s Mr Penguin’s other best friend. The pigeon on her head 


is Gordon. He doesn’t say much.


Together, they’ve been on two thrilling adventures already. Are you 


ready to join them on another?
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: Adventurer (and Penguin). : Mr Penguin’s friend. Fond of: An old sailor. CHARACTERS 


MR PENGUIN


COLIN: Mr Penguin’s right-hand spider and


kung fu expert.


EDITH HEDGE


 


a bumbag.


GORDON


: A pigeon.


ALBERT SKIPPER


HIS GRANDDAUGHTER: Currently getting


 


some ﬁsh and chips.


MRS BUBBLES


: A goldﬁsh.


Some of the passengers on board the 


Saucy SandraMR HERBERT CHUCKLE: 


:


A jolly millionaire.


HONEY CRYSTELLE


: 


His glamorous girlfriend.


MRS NORA GOLDCHAIN


: 


Mayor of Cityville.


SIR LESBY AVENUE


: 


Chief of the Cityville Police Dept.


IN








[image: background image]



Saucy Sandra:: Captain and pancake chef: First mate and navigator: Second mate: Chief engineer: Cabin boy/deck swabber/ IS STORY


The crew of the 


HENRY CUTLASSBRENDA HOISTPEDRO DOUBLOONMARGARET SPANNERKEVIN BUCKET


general dogsbody


Hollywoodland stars:


VALENTINO SUAVEDANTON EYRERANDOLPH HUNK


MANILOW KISSCURL


The Seven Sisters Cityville Ladies Choir:ROSE PIANISSIMO HYACINTH PIANISSIMO DAISY PIANISSIMO IRIS PIANISSIMO LAVENDER PIANISSIMO MARIGOLD PIANISSIMO  


GERT PIANISSIMO


 


T


H
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W


 


A storm is grumbling over


 


 


 




hat a night!


Cityville. Thunder is thundering, wind


 


is winding and rain is absolutely


chucking it down – no more so than


over Cityville Docks.


 


It is a Friday, exactly 7.18 p.m.      


and already dark. As always (and despite


 


the weather) the docks are terrifically


busy. Cargo is being loaded and


unloaded from gigantic ships, final


preparations are being made to a luxury


cruise ship which is setting sail on its


maiden voyage tomorrow.


 


In the doorway of his little house     


(a wooden fisherman’s hut squished


between two warehouses) a man is


peering out into the rain. This man is


called Albert Skipper. He has a nice hat,


 


but that’s not important right now.


Albert isn’t thinking about hats.


 


He’s worried.


 


His granddaughter should have
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been here exactly eighteen minutes ago but she hasn’t arrived. Every Friday nightshe comes to his house with hot chips and they eat them from the newspaper they’re wrapped in (saves washing up) and tell each other stories. Often Albert sings old sea shanties. Hmmmmm, thinks Albert, she’s probably just sheltering from the rain. 


 


Unless…


 Oh dear. That “Unless dot dot dot”is actually rather worrisome… Albert shakes the thought from his head and goes back inside. His granddaughter will be there in a minute. She’ll be soaked through so he puts a blanket to warm in front of the stove for her. Then he spoons tea leaves into the pot and sets about feeding his goldfish. 


 


Her name is Mrs Bubbles.


 


 But as he reaches for the tin of fishfood, his eyes fall on the letter that 


 


arrived that morning. It was popped
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silently under the door when he was


 


still asleep.


 


With the others that have been  


delivered over the past few months, he’s


 


just read them and then thrown them


into the stove, but this one is different.


 


It’s more Worrying and Concerning. For


 Suddenly, there is a knock at the door.


one thing it talks about Marina…


 


 


KNOCK KNOCK!


 


Aha! That will be his granddaughter


 


now! Thank goodness!


 


Decisively, he rips up the letter and   


 


shoves most – but not all – of the little


pieces into the lining of his hat, puts it


on his head again and opens the door


with a big smile.


 


The smile doesn’t last long.


 


It is not his granddaughter. It is a


 


great big shadowy person.


 


“I told you!” says Albert firmly. “I


 


won’t do it!”


 


But before he can say any more, the
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great big shadowy person picks Albert up (his nice hat and the tin of fish food fall to the floor) and plonks him into a great big wooden crate on wheels. Thenthe great big shadowy person shoves the crate and they both disappear into 


 


the night.


 A few quiet minutes tick by… Mrs Bubbles swims around in circles in her bowl. She’s hungry. Just then the door bursts open andin skids a soggy girl in slippy plimsolls. It’s Albert’s granddaughter! (If only she’d arrived a few minutes 


 


sooner!)


 “Sorry I’m late, Grampa!” she says,pulling a big parcel of chips in newspaper out from where she’s been storing them (up her jumper). “I had to 


 


hide from the rai—”


 She doesn’t finish that sentence because suddenly she sees the mess – the


fish food on the floor and her grampa’s
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hat beside it. Her eyes are on stalks!


 


 


Leaping lobsters – what’s 


happened?! she thinks.


 


Her grampa never goes It’s then that she notices a tiny  She picks it up. There’s a word on   


ANYWHERE without his hat. He’s had it


 


since he was a sailor all those years ago…


 


ripped bit of paper (it’s from the torn-up


letter, but she doesn’t know that).


 


it – well, part of a word. She’s seen it


before. Not long ago, in fact. It was


written large on a board.


 


 


The girl scoops up some fish food     


and plops it into Mrs Bubbles’ bowl,


piles her box braids up on top of her


head and hides them under her grampa’s


 


hat. She furrows her brow, does up her


shoelaces and then she too disappears


off into the night.


 


WHERE IS EVERYONE GOING?!
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T


 Edith Hedge stood with her 


pigeon on her head and her hands on 


her bumbag and took a great big sniff.


 “Smell that, Mr Penguin?” she 


cried, her eyes watering slightly. “Isn’t 




here was a sudden loud and VERY 


hearty PAAAAAAAAAAARPPPP!


it wonderful!”


chapter one


ALL ABOARD THE


 


SAUCY SANDRA!
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MR PENGUIN
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 Now, before I get into trouble, the 


PARP wasn’t THAT sort of PARP, you 


dirty scoundrels. Edith was actually 


taking a sniff of the fresh, blustery sea 


smell sweeping in briskly across the 


docks and shimmying up her nostrils. 


This PARP had actually come from one 


of the ships lined up on the Cityville 


shoreline. The PARP meant: “HURRY 


UP, WE HAVE TO GO!” 


 Edith looked around. (Her pigeon, 


Gordon, didn’t. He was busy looking at 


his feet, wondering what they were.)


 “Mr Penguin?” said Edith. “Where 


are you?” 


 Then she spotted him.


 He was waddling very slowly 


through the crowds of excited onlookers 


gathered to wave the shiny ship off. His 


Adventurer’s satchel was slung across 
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  VOYAGE TODAY!
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his body as always, but he was also lugging a great travelling trunk behind him that was at least three times his 


size and about eighteen times as heavy. 


MAIDEN


S


AUCY


S


ANDR


A
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Mr Penguin was wearing armbands on


 


his flippers, a large rubber ring around


 


his belly and a very worried expression


 


on his face.


 


“I am not sure about ANY ofEdith rolled her eyes and refastened“Now, Mr Penguin, we’ve been you don’t like water and I MR PENGUIN


 


this…” he grumbled.


 


 


her bumbag firmly under her bosom.


 


   know know you like       


through this…” she said in a kindly, but


also a no-nonsensey sort of a voice. “I


know


you can’t swim, and I 


being nice and warm and dry, but you


can’t ALWAYS stay at home in your


igloo. You have to go out and SEE


things with your eyeholes. And


besides…” Edith paused to fuss with


the collar of her anorak, “we all need a


nice holiday – it’s been nonstop
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adventures for some time now.”


 


And oh boy had it! There had been the Museum   “And,” continued Edith, “we areall aboard the saucy sandra!


 Adventure, the Mountain Adventure, and just the other day there had been the short but thrilling Mr PenguinGetting His Head Stuck Inside aWellington Boot Adventure which hadrapidly turned into the Fire Brigade Being Called Adventure, but I’ll tell you all about that another time. 


 


 


here to support Colin…”


 At the mention of his name, Colin– Mr Penguin’s right-hand spider – skittered his way wild-eyed through the crowds, past his friends, waggling a glitzy invitation in one hand and his trusty 


 


notepad in the other.


Mr Herbert Chuckle and Ms Honey Crystelle warmly inviteCOLIN and his guests MR PENGUIN, EDITH HEDGE and GORDONbrate her maiden voyage.


 


aboard the Saucy Sandra to cele


 


Welcoming Party on the top deck at sunset.


!
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 The notepad said:


 COME ON, YOU PLONKERS! 


WE CAN’T BE LATE!


 And he darted off towards the ship.


 “He’s very excited, isn’t he?” said 


Mr Penguin.


 “He is,” said Edith. “This is a big 


deal for him! Now, come on…” 


 Mr Penguin hoiked the trunk back 


up and followed as quickly as he could.


 Hundreds of people had gathered 


to wave the 


Saucy Sandrajust the ship they were coming 


 off. Of course, 


it wasn’t 


to see. News had spread that lots of 


Hollywoodland movie stars would be on 


board and some of the famous faces 


from Cityville itself! As Mr Penguin 


queued up to board the ship, he couldn’t 


help but wonder who he might meet!


 Eventually, a large man in a 


MR PENGUIN


20
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all aboard the saucy sandra! SAUCYSANDRA


spotless white uniform and gloves took 


Colin’s invitation and read it aloud.


21


Mr Herbert Chuckle and Ms Honey Crystellewarmly inviteCOLIN and his guests 


MR PENGUIN, EDITH HEDGE and GORDONaboard the Saucy Sandra to celebrate her maiden voyage.


 


 


Welcoming Party on the top deck at sunset.


He looked down at Colin, who was grinning and holding up his notepad:


 HELLO I AM COLIN.
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MR PENGUIN


 The man nodded, took Mr 


Penguin’s trunk and politely waved the 


guests on board. Edith and Colin 


scampered up the gangplank, but Mr 


Penguin didn’t move. His shoelace had 


slithered undone, and as he bent down 


to tie it up, he noticed something on 


the ground. It was a scrap of paper 


with some writing on it. 


 It said, “OR ELSE…”


 Very odd… thought Mr Penguin. 


 Suddenly the man in the smart 


uniform bellowed, “ALL ABOARD!” 


And there was a lot of activity – ropes 


were untied, the large chimneys of 


the 


Saucy Sandra poop-pooped 


great clouds of grey smoke and 


the crowds cheered.


 “HURRY UP, MR 


PENGUIN!” cried 

W



H

O

O

O



O
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all aboard the 


saucy sandra


!


And as he hurtled headfirst


 

S

H

!




Edith from the deck.


 Mr Penguin smiled, shoved the scrap of paper into his bag and hurried 


on board.


 But of course his shoelace was still undone so he tripped, bounced on his rubber ring and went flying through


 


the air.


 


 towards the poop deck he thought that,yes, Edith was right – maybe he DID 


 


need a holiday…

O


O
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chapter two


HELP!


T



he Sunset Welcoming Party


 


started at, well – sunset.


 


 It had been a bit of a grumpy 


sort of day weather-wise, but now the 


winter sun had decided to pull its 
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