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One  day  walking in the forest, Brett the 
penguin was going to pick some berries. ‘’
“ Mmm these berries are good!”



Finally Brett got all the  berries he needed. 
Walking  toward his  house  his basket was  
getting heavier and heavier. 
     

 



Brygan helped Brett up but all he could 
do is waddle,not run.



After running home  he decided  to his
jump into bed.He woke up at dawn and 
went for  his morning  walk.
“Fresh air is for a morning person”, he 
said.

I better start
heading home
by now.



After walking for along time Brett came 
to some big thick ice. Walking on the big 
thick ice.Brett jumped in the 
water.Swimming away in the 
water Brett found his friend .Brygan tells 
him  he’s in Antarctica.Brett decides he 
loves the cold,  icy ,  slippery , ice. 

Hi Brygan.
Hey Brett.



Brygan and Brett  are playing on the 
ice.When Brett falls and hurts his 
back.”OUCH, OUCH!” he cried.

“AHH!”`



Brygan helped Brett up but all he could 
do is waddle,not run.



Brett cried “  How will 
Iever get back 
home?Brygan said Just 
stay here if you like the 
cold and the waterLet’s 
go find you a new 
house.”As Brett 
waddles away he 
realized he never 
slipped on the ice.

How willl
I ever get
back?



Brett and Brygan found a cave for Brett to 
live in and after that penguins always 
waddle to help them walk on ice.

Thank you, 
Brygan!



Brett hurt his back when he jumped in 
the water.Otter  blared,”Now Brett can 
only  waddle.”



.

Inside Brett’s house,  Brett is relaxed.
Though many days of waddling Brett 
,
from now on he waddles.
That’s how the penguin got it’s 
waddle.  


