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On a wild and windy island, where the sea crashed against tall

rocky cliffs, lived a little rockhopper penguin named Pip. Pip

was small and round, with spiky yellow crest feathers above

bright red eyes. He had pink feet and stubby flippers, and a

hop in every step. Pip loved to explore the cliffs, hopping from

rock to rock, curious about everything he saw.
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One day, Pip hopped to a high ledge and saw a sleek bird

gliding over the water. It had glossy black feathers with a

bronze-green sheen and a long hooked grey beak. The bird

dove into the sea and came up with a fish. Pip watched with

wide red eyes. "Hello!" he called. "What are you?"
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The bird landed nearby. "I'm Corma, a cormorant," she said,

her turquoise eyes twinkling. "And you're a rockhopper

penguin, right? I've seen you hopping up the cliffs. You're very

good at it!" Pip puffed up his chest. "And you're good at

diving!" he said. They smiled at each other, and a new

friendship began.
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Pip and Corma spent every day together. Pip taught Corma

how to hop up the steep, rocky path without slipping. Corma

taught Pip how to dive deep and swim fast through the cold,

clear water. "You're a quick learner," Corma said. Pip laughed.

"So are you!" They were happy, but soon the penguin and

cormorant families needed to travel to a new home across the

cliffs.
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Mama Hop, Pip's mother, was worried. She had long yellow

crest feathers and amber eyes, and she looked at the tall,

jagged cliffs with a sigh. "The path is too dangerous," she said.

"The waves are high, and the rocks are sharp." Elder Wing,

Corma's grandfather, nodded. He was old and wise, with a

grey-streaked head and pale blue eyes. "We need a safe way

through," he said.
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Pip hopped up and down. "Corma and I can find a way!" he

said. Mama Hop looked doubtful. "You're too small," she said.

But Pip was brave and cheerful. "Please, Mama! We'll be

careful." Corma nodded. "We'll scout together," she said. Elder

Wing smiled. "Let them try," he said. "Sometimes the smallest

have the biggest ideas."
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Pip and Corma set off to explore. Pip hopped up the cliffs,

looking into every nook and cranny. Corma flew above, her

sharp eyes scanning the rocks. They searched all morning.

Then, behind a curtain of seaweed, Pip found a narrow

opening. "Corma! Come see!" he called. It was a sheltered

passage through the rocky cliffs, hidden from the wind and

waves.
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The passage was dark and quiet, with smooth, wet walls. Pip

hopped inside, and Corma followed. "It's safe here," Corma

said. "No big waves can reach us." Pip's red eyes shone. "We

can lead our families through!" They hurried back to tell

everyone. Mama Hop was cautious. "Are you sure it's safe?"

she asked. Pip nodded. "We'll show you!"

8



The next day, the penguins and cormorants gathered at the

entrance of the passage. Mama Hop looked nervous. Elder

Wing stood beside her. "I remember this passage from long

ago," he said. "It was safe then, and it looks safe now." Pip

hopped to the front. "Follow me!" he said. Corma flew ahead to

check the way. "All clear!" she called.
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The penguins hopped in a line behind Pip, and the cormorants

waddled behind them. The passage was narrow, and

sometimes the rocks were slippery. "Watch your step here!"

Pip warned. "Duck your head there!" Corma added. They

worked as a team, helping each other. Mama Hop began to

relax. She saw how careful Pip and Corma were, and she felt

proud.
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Halfway through, they came to a deep puddle that blocked the

path. The penguins couldn't hop over it, and the cormorants

couldn't waddle through. "What do we do?" asked a little

penguin. Pip thought hard. "Corma, you can swim across and

find a dry path on the other side!" he said. Corma dove in and

swam quickly. Soon she returned. "There's a ledge just above

the water. We can climb over!"
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Pip hopped up first, then helped the others. "Jump to me!" he

called. One by one, the penguins and cormorants made it

across. Mama Hop went last. "You did it, Pip!" she said,

nuzzling him. Elder Wing nodded. "Teamwork makes hard

journeys easier," he said. Everyone cheered. They continued

through the passage, feeling brave and happy.
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At last, they saw light ahead. The passage opened onto a

beautiful new cove, with calm water and plenty of fish. The

penguins and cormorants cheered. "We made it!" they cried.

Mama Hop hugged Pip. "You and Corma are wonderful," she

said. "I'm sorry I doubted you." Pip smiled. "We couldn't have

done it without everyone working together."
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That evening, the families settled into their new home. Pip and

Corma sat on a rock, watching the sunset. "You taught me to

hop," Corma said. "And you taught me to dive," Pip replied.

"Friends can learn from each other," Corma said. Pip nodded.

"And teamwork makes everything better." They watched the

stars come out, happy and content.
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From that day on, Pip and Corma were the best of friends.

They explored the cliffs together, always ready for a new

adventure. And whenever their families needed help, they

knew they could count on teamwork. Mama Hop learned to

trust the little ones, and Elder Wing smiled at the young

friends. The cove was full of happy sounds.
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And so, the little rockhopper learned that friends can teach

each other new things, and that teamwork makes hard

journeys easier and more fun. Pip and Corma hopped and flew,

side by side, ready for whatever came next. The end.
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