As everyone knows,

penguins live at the South Pole.

And polar bears live at the North Pole,
12,430 miles away.

But in this story,
polar bears and penguins soon

become the best of friends . . .
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. . . something.

*Is it a lion? Is it a tiger?” asked Pecky and Poots.
“Is it a picnic blanket?” asked Pog
The enormous something looked them up and down.

He had never scen anything like the Pilchard-Browns before.,
“I'm MI’\'vhitL',” he said
“I'ma polar bcar, and you are?”™

* “Parrots!” said Pecky and Poors.

“Pork pies!” said Pog.

“We're pcnguins,” said Mrs Pilchard- Brown.




“\"'II.I( are you Jum_; ha'tk'w 'v\l'”li; IL‘\f \ll “ hlk‘
“This 1s where polar bears live, NOL penguins
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“We're going to a picnic at the Souch Pole,” said lr)g.

“This 1s the L\-()I'[h PU]L‘. my fricnds,” said Mr White.
“The South Pole is 12,430 miles char wav.®
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“So, I was a few miles out,” shrugged My Pilchard-Brown
* “Anyone can © & mistake *
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“Dan’t think of it as 2 mistake,” said Mr White.

“Think of it 2s  big adventure.

I have often dreame of being the first polar bear

to reach the South Pole . . .*
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“Mummy savs we should always follow our dreams,” said Pecky

*Daddy says we should always follow him,” saxd Poots

*1 cad the way, Mr Whate,” said Mrs Pilchard-Brown



“Can we have our picnic now?” said Pog.
Butitwuu’tthcbmw
so they followed Mr White

all the way to . . .
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Can we have our pienic?” said Pog.

said Mrs Pilchard-Brown.

“Not now, dear,”

America was awesome
but it wasn’t home, so they tollowed

Mr White all the way to . . .
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[l : / ... England' : ‘*‘ oy “Can we have our prenic?” said Pog.

“Not now, dear,” said Mrs Pilc hard-Brown
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’ “How do youd’o?t A - England was charmmg but it wasn’t home,

‘; said Mr Pilchard-Brow / ! so they followed Mr White all the way ta . . . /
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: “Grey!” said Pecky. e - t
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“Grand!” said Poors.
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“Ci1a0!” said Mr Pilchard-Brown.

“Wet!” said Pecky. x
“Wonderful!” sud Poots e _ : " 5 —
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“Put the python down, dear,”

said Mrs Pilchard-Brown.
’

India was dazzling but
it wasn’t home, so they

followed Mr White all the

way to . . .




*Can we have our picnic now?” said Pog.

“Soon,” said Mrs Pilchard-Brown.

Australia was bonzer but it still wasn’t home,
so they followed Me White . . .
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Which 1s why he said goodbye and

% q'-.’:,}ﬁ': S : L o walked ]2,‘130 miles all the way backto . . .
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. . the North P O]C, He'd followed his Wildest dream and had

where he belonged the best adventure. Even s0, he was sad to think

that he would NEVET see a penguin again.

Hul (o Mr Whate's delight







“Here we are!”
said Mr Pilchard-Brown.

“Someonc put MY €gE in your hat,” |
said Mrs Pilchard-Brown. l'
Peeky and Poots pointed at Pog. ‘

“Can we have our picnic now?” he said.

And although the NOI’th PO]C
isn’t home to penguins, Mr White was
always happy to see friends.

“Welcome back!” he said.




