
“ENNA,” MATEO ASKED, “CAN YOU GIVE US WARM CLOTHES TO WEAR? WE WANT TO SEE THE
PENGUINS.”

“YES,” ENNA SIMPLY STATED AS THE COLORS STARTED TO SWIRL.

“YOU KNOW,” OBSERVED SOPHIE AS THEY WERE DISAPPEARING, “IF THIS WEREN’T AN
ENCYCLOPEDIA, I’D ASK TO SEE SOME UNICORNS.”
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Chapter 4—Polar

As they landed in the snow, they looked down and saw their hands were covered
in gloves and they were all wearing coats, snow pants, boots, hats, scarves, and even
goggles.  They stood up and brushed the snow off their clothes.  The children were also
impressed that even though he had not removed it, the backpack was still on Noah’s
back on top of his new winter clothes.

“I think we may need to be more careful how we ask her questions.  That wasn’t
really a request to come.  And we still didn’t get a chance to ask her if we are in any
danger,” Noah remarked.

“Well, I think we still have one more question time with Enna, right?  And, we only
have this place and one more to explore.  Do you want to call her back right now?”
Sophie asked.

Noah thought for a moment, “No,” he replied.  “I think we should wait until we
might actually be in danger.  If she can give us winter clothes, she should be able to
protect us from danger.  And,” he added, “we might want to be careful about saying her
name out loud.  She was sure quick to move us to a new location, who knows what
she’ll do if she misunderstands what we’re saying.”

“Good point,” Mateo said.  “But I think you made a good choice.  I’d love to see
some polar bears.”

“Actually, the book I read on penguins said that they don’t have to worry about
polar bears, because polar bears live close to the north pole and penguins live close to
the south pole,” Noah responded.

“Aww, man!” exclaimed Mateo.  He sighed, “Well, since we’re here, where do we
find penguins?”

“Penguins eat fish, right?” asked Sophie.  “I think I see some water over there,”
she said as she pointed.  The children quickly started walking in that direction.

“It’s so cold,” complained Sophie as she snuggled more deeply into her winter
clothes.  “Where are we?”

“Although penguins live in many different countries in the southern part of the
world, looking at all the snow I see, I’m going to guess we’re in Antarctica. That means
the temperature is probably below zero,” Noah stated.

“Cool!” Mateo exclaimed.  Then realizing what he’d just said they all laughed.
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“Yup,” giggled Sophie, “Super cool!  In fact, it's so cool, it's cold!”

“So cool, it's frozen!” Noah chortled.

After they stopped laughing, they continued to walk until they found a spot at the
top of a slope to look at the water below.  There they saw a huge group of penguins by
the water.  There must have been over a hundred, maybe even over a thousand.  From
a distance it sounded like a garbled mess of chirps and squeaks and one or two honks
thrown in.  Most were waddling around on land, while others were swimming.

“Wow!” they all said.

“Cool!” said Sophie again and giggled.

They were so engrossed in their observations that they didn’t notice what was
coming up behind them.

“Honk!”

They all jumped and then turned to stare at a penguin. It waddled past them and
down the slope to join the rest of the penguins.
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“Wow!” said Noah, “I didn’t know penguins were so tall!  How tall do you think it
is?”

“Well,” said Mateo, “When we got the new counter in the kitchen, I heard mom
say it was going to be almost three and a half feet tall.  I bet it’s as tall as that.”

“Wow!” Noah repeated.

“You sure say that a lot,” commented Mateo.

They stood and watched the penguins and talked.

“I learned how tall penguins are.  Mateo learned that polar bears aren’t in the
same place as penguins, and Sophie learned how cold it is?” Noah asked.

“Yes,” she responded.  “So what can we take for evidence?” As they looked
around, Mateo found a small, white rock.

“Would this be okay?” he asked.

Sophie and Noah nodded and Mateo placed the rock in the backpack.  Suddenly,
the penguin noise increased to more honks.  The children turned to see what was
happening.  They noticed that all the penguins seemed to get tense and all the
penguins that were playing in the water rushed on to shore.

“What’s going on?” Sophie asked.

“I don’t know, but they look scared.” Mateo replied. “Look, there’s a ledge that
looks over the water.  Maybe we can head down there and see in.”  He started jogging
in that direction before Noah or Sophie could say anything.  Noah and Sophie looked at
each other, shrugged their shoulders, and followed Mateo.

“Hey,” Mateo called.  He had reached the ledge and was looking over the edge
into the water.  “I think I see something.  Wait, I think it's, it’s, I think it’s a whale!  Cool!”
He started to lean over more.

“Wait, Mateo,” called Noah.  They had almost reached him.  “Don’t lean over too
far!”

But just as Noah and Sophie reached the ledge, Mateo fell into the water.

“Aaah!” Splash!

“Oh, no!  What do we do?” sobbed Sophie.
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“Enna!” Noah shouted.  “What do we do now?  Save us!  Can you take us
somewhere completely different?  Now?!?”

The colors started to swirl and the children disappeared.

Lo�k��� fo� ��r�? Cli�� �n ��� li��s ����w �o ��n���u� yo�� ��n �u�m�� ��ve���r��...

Penguin Waddle Activity

Antarctic Movement Cube
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https://drive.google.com/file/d/1xJv4upPQwTfU6r83amVzSMT-mRafDnHN/view?usp=sharing
https://drive.google.com/file/d/1QNWMmutTD6cdavEb36dpTALrZktgSrkI/view?usp=sharing

