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One day, there was a
little penguin.

His name was
Bubble.

He was at the cabin
with his favorite
blanket.

Then there was
trouble....

‘.



Then the next day.....
he couldn’t find his blanket!

“Squawk!
Squawk!” He
cried.




He looked under the couch.
Then, he looked under the table.

Still, he could not find his
favorite blanket.

“Cheep, Cheep!”
He said.




The little penguin was sad. He
looked everywhere for his
favorite blanket but then.....




Then he took a deep breath.
Then he looked under his bed
and he said

“I found it!"” It was under his
bed the whole time!




The little penguin was happy! He
found his favorite blanket!

He yelled his mom’s name, and he

said, “mom, | found my favorite
blanket!”
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