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Meet Mr. Penguin: 
adventurer (and penguin)!

He has a dashing hat. 

He has a battered satchel. 

He has a packed lunch of fish finger sandwiches. 

Now he just needs an adventure!

Mr. Penguin and his Adventuring gang are in  

for a fabulous vacation as they board a luxury cruise 

ship! Well, er, they would be...if threatening notes 

hadn’t turned up. And if the ship’s crew weren’t  

having suspicious meetings. Oh, and did  

somebody say “pirate?” Certainly not!

After briefly considering careers    

  in space travel, cookery, and 

being a rabbit, Alex T. Smith finally 

decided to become an illustrator. He 

has written and illustrated several 

books for children, including Claude in 

the City, Claude at the Circus, Claude at 

the Beach, Claude on the Slopes, Claude 

in the Spotlight, Claude in the Country, 

and Claude on the Big Screen. Alex lives 

in England. 

Visit his website at www.alextsmith.com.
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Mr. Penguin is in for some well-
deserved rest and relaxation! 

Or so he thinks as he boards a luxury 
cruise ship with his Adventuring gang. 
Colin, his kung fu spider sidekick, has 
been invited to perform with the Ladies 
Choir at the invitation of an indulgent 
millionaire, Mr. Herbert Chuckles. 
Never mind that Mr. Penguin can’t swim 
and is deeply afraid of water—though 
with fish finger sandwiches available 
twenty-four hours, who cares! 

But when a series of odd events 
infiltrates a façade of glamorous parties 
filled with a who’s who of film stars 
and politicians, Mr. Penguin can’t 
help but feel that something shifty is 
happening on board. From peculiar 
scraps of a ripped-up note, to secret 
meetings amongst the ship’s crew, 
and dreadful midnight plans…Mr. 
Penguin’s suspicions are fueled even 
further when he befriends a mysterious 
young stowaway.  Soon, he discovers 
that perhaps everyone on board isn’t 
as friendly and well-meaning as they 
appear. Adventure, it seems, lurks in the 
shadows after all. 
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There was a sudden, loud, and VERY 

hearty PAAAAAAAAAAARPPPP!

Edith Hedge stood with Gordon, her 

pigeon, on her head and her hands on her belt 

bag. She took a great big sniff. 

“Smell that, Mr. Penguin?” she cried, her 

eyes watering slightly. “Isn’t it wonderful!”

chapter one

A L L  A B O A R D  T H E 
S AU C Y  S A N D RA !
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Now, before I get into trouble, the PARP 

wasn’t THAT sort of PARP, you dirty scoun-

drels. Edith was actually taking a sniff of the 

fresh, blustery sea smell sweeping in briskly 

across the docks and shimmying up her nos-

trils. This PARP had actually come from one 

of the ships lined up on the Cityville shoreline. 

The PARP meant: “HURRY UP, WE HAVE 

TO GO!”

Edith looked around. (Her pigeon, Gor-

don, didn’t. He was busy looking at his feet, 

wondering what they were.)

“Mr. Penguin?” said Edith. “Where are 

you?”

Then she spotted him.

He was waddling very slowly through the 

crowds of excited onlookers gathered to wave 

the shiny ship off. His Adventurer’s satchel 
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17

was slung across his body as always, but he 

was also lugging a great traveling trunk 

behind him that was at least three times his 

size and about eighteen times as heavy.
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Mr. Penguin was wearing armbands on his 

flippers, a large inner tube around his belly, 

and a very worried expression on his face.

“I am not sure about ANY of this,” he 

grumbled.

Edith rolled her eyes and refastened her 

belt belt bag firmly under her bosom.

“Now, Mr. Penguin, we’ve been through 

this,” she said in a kindly, but also a no-

nonsensey sort of a voice. “I know you don’t 

like water and I know you can’t swim, and I 

know you like being nice and warm and dry, 

but you can’t ALWAYS stay at home in your 

igloo. You have to go out and SEE things with 

your eyeholes. And besides,” Edith paused to 

fuss with the collar of her parka, “we all need 

a nice holiday—it’s been nonstop adventures 

for some time now.”

18

c h ap t e r  o n e
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And, oh boy, had it!

There had been the Museum Adventure, 

the Mountain Adventure, and just the other 

day there had been the short but thrilling 

Mr. Penguin Getting His Head Stuck Inside 

a Wellington Boot Adventure, which had 

rapidly turned into the Fire Brigade Being 

Called Adventure, but I’ll tell you all about 

that another time.

“And,” continued Edith, “we are here 

to support Colin.”

At the mention of his name, Colin—

Mr. Penguin’s right-hand spider—skittered 

his way wild-eyed through the crowds, 

past his friends, waggling a glitzy 

invitation in one hand and his 

trusty notepad in the other.

a l l  a b o a r d  t h e  s a u c y  s a n d r a !

Mr. Herbert Chuckle and Ms. Honey Crystelle 

warmly invite

COLIN and his guests 

MR. PENGUIN, EDITH HEDGE, and GORDON 

aboard the Saucy Sandra to cel
ebrate her maiden voyage. 

Welcom
ing Party on the top deck at sunset.

!
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