


I'ma
King Penguin!
Here's my story!










When I was nice and big,
I broke out of my shell using my special
egg tooth. It took about 2% hours
to break out of my shell.







When I was born, I was bald
but I grew lovely warm brown fluffy

feathers within a few weeks.




Mum and Dad fed me by digesting
fish into a soup and vomiting it into my
mouth. Sounds gross I know, but I am too

small to swim and hunt for myself!










