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“Ah-choo!” Sydney, the pudgy penguin, sneezed as the ice 

melted from his beak. 

“Whoo-hoo!” Sydney’s best friend, Sly, cheered as his 

flippers came loose. 

Without warning, the ice dropped underneath them. They 

were falling towards the icy sea. 

“We’re going to need a big ladder to get back up this 

glacier,” Sydney announced. 

With a splash, they plunged into the ocean. In an instant, 

they bobbed to the surface like corks. 

“Wow, we were frozen in that glacier for a really long 

time, huh, Sly?” asked Sydney rubbing his stiff neck. 

“I think so! When we started this expedition, humans 

didn’t even know how to make fire,” Sly joked. 

GROOOOWL! Sydney’s stomach rumbled. “Oh, boy, 

I’m starving. Let’s eat!” Sydney said. 

The penguins slipped through the water and searched for 

fish. But there were no fish to be found. Bewildered, the 

penguins came to the surface. 

“What happened while we were stuck in the ice? Did all 

the fish die?” Sly asked. 

Before Sydney could answer, the penguins heard a loud 

WHOOSH, SPLASH! 

Sydney and Sly darted out of the way. Then, they saw 

what made the noise. A huge killer whale charged at them. 

“Swim!” Sydney yelled. 



 

 

They swam to a low patch of floating ice. They flew into 

the air, landed on the ice, and skidded on their bellies. When 

they stopped, they turned around, panting. The killer whale 

swam towards the patch of ice. His white teeth gleamed in 

the afternoon sunlight. 

Sydney and Sly shook. 

Sydney asked, “How are we going to get out of here 

alive?” 

They both looked up the tall glacier edge. 

Sly said, “We won't be able to climb the glacier.” 

Sydney declared, “We can't stay on this patch of ice 

forever either.” . 

WHAM! A small chunk of the glacier landed near them 

and broke apart. It sent snow right on top of them. They 

shook off the snow and then KER-PLUNK! Another chunk 

of ice fell into the water next to them. CRACK! Falling 

chunks of ice were everywhere. The killer whale, not 

wanting to get hit by the falling glacier, swam away. 

With relief, Sydney said, “That was close!” 

Then, a large ice chunk of the glacier splintered off from 

the rest. Crashing into the water, it caused a huge tidal wave. 

The wave splashed on top of the penguins and washed them 

right into the ocean. Knowing the killer whale was nearby, 

they swam as fast as they could to find safety. 

As they swam, Sydney and Sly dodged falling chunks of 

the glacier. They searched for land close to the glacier but 

did not see any. 

Sly said, “We're going to have to swim away from the 

glacier if we are going to find land.” 

They looked at each other and nodded. They had to head 

out to the open water where there were many dangers. 

They swam quite a distance. They grew tired because that 

hadn’t eaten in a long time. 

Sydney worried, “We haven't seen any fish. I wonder if 

we will ever eat?” 

Sly responded, “Don't give up, buddy, we'll find 

something.” 

Sly began to reflect on what had brought them here. Sly 

and Sydney, were always up for an adventure. This one 



 

 

started out as a trip to the South Pole. Actually, it started with 

a dream of meeting a Penguin Princess. 

 

Sly had heard a story about a beautiful Penguin Princess who 

lived at the South Pole. She was sad and lonely. She was the 

only teenage penguin who lived there. She wanted to find a 

mate. But, there was no hope of that in her tiny village. 

Sly considered himself a kind and brave penguin. He 

thought he might be the perfect match for the Penguin 

Princess. So he decided to go to the South Pole. He 

convinced Sydney to go on the expedition with him. They 

said good-bye to their friends and family and headed out. 

The farther south they ventured, the colder it became. 

Every day it snowed. They stopped to take a nap because 

they were so tired. They must have fallen into a deep sleep 

and the glacier formed around them. They had been frozen 

in time. Then, one day, the sun started melting the ice. And 

they were finally free. 

Now it was many years later. No one they knew could 

possibly still be alive. Sly was convinced that the Penguin 

Princess had died alone and unhappy. 

Sydney's voice brought Sly back to the present, “Maybe 

we’ll die without eating another meal.” 

Sly pointed his flipper toward a flash of color, “Look over 

there, Sydney!” 

They followed the flash. It was a small school of fish. Sly 

and Sydney chased them, but suddenly the fish disappeared. 

The penguins felt an ominous presence behind them. A shark, 

who had been chasing the fish, now found Sydney and Sly 

more appetizing. The penguins swam away from each other. 

This was Plan A when under attack—divide and escape. 

They found each other miles away with no shark around. 

Bobbing to the surface, they slapped flippers and sang, 

“Way to go, Plan A worked! That’s right, we’re the penguins, 

uh-huh, uh-huh!” 

Then, their joy turned to despair. Sydney and Sly realized 

they were still no closer to finding land or fish. 



 

 

“What if night comes and we’re stuck out here in the 

ocean, alone, waiting for something to eat us?” whined 

Sydney, nervously rubbing his flippers together. 

Sly stated, “That won’t happen, buddy. We’re going to be 

just fine.” 

Just then, a large blue whale swam by. He realized the 

penguins were far away from safety. 

He asked, “Is everything OK?” 

Sydney, who was starting to panic, replied, “No, 

everything is not OK. We had been frozen in a glacier for 

many years. Now, we are in the open ocean chased by killer 

whales. Sharks have tried to eat us. There's no fish to eat. 

And there’s no land in sight. We’re going to die!” 

“Now, there, there, little guy. I can help you,” the blue 

whale said, “climb on my back. I'll take you to land.” 

The penguins couldn’t believe their luck. They climbed 

on his back and slapped flippers. 

“Woot-woot, Sydney,” celebrated Sly, “We’re saved after 

all. Just like I said, we’re going to be fine!” 

The blue whale gently swam for miles with the penguins 

on his back. Sydney and Sly pretended they were surfing. 

The sun was setting when a beautiful mountain appeared on 

the horizon. As they got closer, they saw movement on the 

surface of the land. 

“What is that?” they asked out loud. Then the moving 

objects came into focus—they were penguins! 

Sydney and Sly were overjoyed. They looked at each 

other and hugged. 

“We’re not alone,” they cried. 

The whale took them to the shallow water near the land. 

“Thank you, Mr. Blue Whale, for saving our lives,” Sly 

said. 

“We'd be happy to help you out if we ever could,” Sydney 

offered. 



 

 

They slid off the whale’s back and swam toward land. 

Sydney and Sly waddled up the beach. The penguins 

surrounded them and welcomed them to the land of lilacs. 

Sydney and Sly looked out toward the ocean and waved 

goodbye to their new friend. 

Then, they turned towards the other penguins. 

Sly said, “We've been frozen in a glacier for many years.” 

“We have too, “ The other penguins said in unison. 

Sydney and Sly couldn’t believe that they hadn't been the 

only ones. 

Sydney asked, “I wonder if our parents and friends are 

still alive?” 

Just then, the crowd parted and their parents came 

waddling to them. What a reunion it was! 

Sly, the most romantic penguin on the planet, asked, “Is 

the Penguin Princess still alive, 

too?” 

Then, at the top of the hill, 

stood the most beautiful penguin 

he had ever seen. 

“Is that the Penguin Princess?” 

he asked the crowd. 

“Yes,” the group of penguins 

said in unison. 

They bowed as she waddled down the hill toward them. 

“Who is inquiring about me?” she asked. 

“Uh-hum,” Sly cleared his throat. “It’s me, Your 

Highness. I’m Sly, and I have come to win your heart. I’ve 



 

 

been waiting many years to do so,” he stated in his most 

confident, but respectful voice. 

The Penguin Princess blushed and said, “You just might 

do that, Sly, you just might do that.” 
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