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I promise to be unflappable, To bravely cross the sea and sky, To rescue eggs and also birds, It may not work, but I’ll always try.
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Tiny woke in the warm burrow. He opened his golden eyes and blinked. In the darkness, all around him, sleeping puffins shuffled and fluttered. It was a perfect home: safe, full of warm, dry twigs and soft grass.


Tiny was tall for a puffin, with long legs and wings that seemed to have ideas of their own. He called softly, ‘Muffin?’ and stretched high in the darkness. ‘Ow!’ He bumped his wing on a root in the roof and sat back down suddenly, banging his tail on a sharp rock. ‘Ouch!’


Oh dear. Where was Muffin? She was normally right beside him.


‘Muffin!’ he called, louder this time.


‘She went outside,’ said a voice. ’She said to tell you.’
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‘You’re waking everybody up,’ said another.


‘Be quiet, all of you!’ said a third.


‘Sorry,’ Tiny whispered.


It was just so easy to get lost, he thought. The burrow had once been a rabbit warren and it was a maze of connecting tunnels and chambers. Every day, the underground world seemed to change. Puffins slept wherever they wanted. The ones coming back from night missions just popped back into any place amongst all the warm feathers so you couldn’t be sure that an empty space would stay empty.


In some places, beams of hazy light lit up the burrow from holes up to the world above. Tiny squinted. Concentrate! Where was that tunnel that he and Muffin had come down yesterday? He set off to find it.


Hopping between sleeping birds was tricky. He stumbled over a leg and banged into another sleeping body. ‘Whoops!’ he said. ‘Sorry.’


‘Look where you’re going, slug brain!’ called a sleepy voice.


‘I am, I really am, it just doesn’t seem to help,’ Tiny replied sadly.


He headed up a tunnel where he thought he could see bright light but he found it blocked.


He turned back and squinted hard, trying to find another passageway.


Even after a whole week on the island, he was still getting lost underground. Everyone else seemed to know their way around. He sighed. Thank goodness he usually had Muffin beside him.


He retraced his steps and glimpsed a pool of light streaming in further up the chamber. That must be it. He hopped gratefully towards it. His tunnel path lit up brighter and brighter until, at last, he popped out into the early morning light of the clifftop. He blinked, dazzled.
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