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一只企鹅的飞天梦想，一场跨越南极洲的勇气之旅。
两只迷路鸽子指引的神秘之地藏着怎样的飞翔秘密？
翻开《企鹅的冒险》，和英格丽小企鹅一起揭晓震撼企鹅世界的终极答案
在冒险中学会冲破困境、帮助他人，用爱与勇气点亮童年
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内容简介：

英格丽（Ingrid）是一只与众不同的企鹅。她想要飞翔的追求，是一场足以震撼企鹅世界的发现之旅。

跟随企鹅英格丽一同出发吧！她离开位于南极洲的家，去寻找一个传说中企鹅可以学会飞翔的神秘之地。在几只彻底迷路的鸽子的指引下，这位小主角下定决心，要完成一件企鹅们从未想象过的壮举。一路上，她遇见了许多出人意料、色彩鲜明的伙伴，让这场追逐梦想的冒险变得格外动人。英格丽目的地的秘密藏着所有答案，这只小企鹅即将迎来一项足以震撼整个企鹅世界的大发现。
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媒体评价：

“这个故事将吸引所有年龄段的小读者…… 一个兼具教育意义与趣味性、充满力量的动人故事。爱不释手。”
——《读者最爱》（Readers Favorite）五星好评

“振奋人心、胸怀宽广……《企鹅的冒险》（A Penguin’s Quest）是一本充满朝气的绘本，一只不走寻常路的企鹅，用勇敢的选择鼓舞了身边的朋友。”
——《前言书评》（Foreword Reviews）

“这是一部插画精美、引人入胜的动物故事，凸显了冲破困境与帮助他人的主题。麦克德莫特（McDermott）笔下的故事生动有趣，展现了追随热爱、向新朋友学习、拥抱有意义挑战的可贵精神。安德森（Anderson）的细腻插画以写实风格呈现，着重刻画了别具特色的肌理、色彩与明暗层次。”
——《科克斯书评》（Kirkus Reviews）
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作者简介：

斯科特·麦克德莫特（Scott McDermott）在瑞士长大。过去 20 年间，他一直担任商业摄影师与电影制作人，曾为好莱坞、音乐界及政界众多极具创造力的人物拍摄肖像。他还创作了《伤疤故事》（Scar Stories）肖像系列与广受好评的《曼德拉日》（Mandela Day）项目，用镜头记录下支持纳尔逊・曼德拉理念的人们的双手与面孔。近期，他受自己讲给孩子听的故事启发，开始创作儿童文学。

克里斯汀·安德森（Christine Anderson）毕业于德雷克大学（Drake University），获平面设计与插画艺术学士学位，拥有二十余年商业设计从业经验。
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Ingrid saw so many strange things she had never seen before. There were tall
buildings, huge iron bridges in the distance, and a big green lady on a small island
holding something shiny above her head. “Whata fantastic place]” Ingrid thought.

Now, a penguin taking the ferry into the city by herselflooked pretty funny. But

0 one even noticed as all the New Yorkers were too busy doing their own thing, like New
Yorkers do. Luckily the ferry was free since she didn't have any money. When Ingrid got offin
Manhattan, she couldn' believe how noisy and busy everything was. She felt a bit lost. There was a lot
totake in and it was  ltle scary. The huge buildings reminded her ofice cliffs back home and there were
people everywhere, “This s justlike a different kind of penguin colony;” she thought to herself, That made it feel a
lttle less scary.
Ascruffy pigeon had been watching her and finally decided to come over. “Hey penguint You tryin' to get
back to the Central Park Zoo?” he asked. “Howd you get out anyway?”
“Well actually, I'm looking for Lou. Do you know him?" Ingrid asked.
“Do I know Lou? Are you kidding me?” the pigeon replied. “Everyone knows Lou. He runs
this city. He’s the boss pigeon”
“Do you know where I can find him? Can you take me to him?” asked Ingrid,
rather surprised.
The pigeon looked at her for a minute and said, Tl show you where you
can find him, but 'm not going in. You're on your own in there, Follow me”
Then he started to ly away before he circled back down and said, “Oh yeah,

you penguins canit fly. We'll have to walk it”
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WHAT PENGUINS DO

Ingrid was a penguin, about your age, who lived in Antarctica at the very bottom of the world. She did all the
usual things penguins do. She swam, ished and played with her friends. Like allthe other penguin familis, her dad
spent much of his time protecting their new egg by restingit on his fet, while her mom went back and forth to the

sea to catch fish. Most penguins spenta good deal of the day going to and from the sea, bumping into each other and
getting stuck in penguin traffc. They got very good at saying: “Excuse me!” “Pardon me’” “After you.” “Oh No...you
first?

Ingrid was not ike other penguins. She saw seagulls lying overhead and wished she could fly like they did.
Seagulls never had traffc problems and had plenty of space to stretch their wings. Sometimes she would it on the edge
of an ice cliff and dream about what it would be lke to ly “Flying high above the world would be the greatest feeling
ever, Ingrid said to herself. Hey, ' a bird and I have wings, but I carit fly. Whats up with that?” One time, she tried
jumping off an iccberg, flapping her litle wings as hard as she could. But she just el into the water with a splash.

Ingrid's penguin friends were quite content with waddling and swimming and doing normal pengin things,

So, seeing her tryingto fly they shook their heads and called out, “You're crazy! Its impossibll Everyone knows
penguins can' fly!”
“This made Ingrid sad and sometimes she fet like she didrit quite it in with her
friends. They were just happy doing what penguins do. But Ingrid dreamed of
something more. “Everything thatis possible now, seemed impossible
before someone igured out a way to make it possible?” she said to
herself. “There must be a way for me to fly But how?”
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The pigeons stayed with Ingrid for a few days in the penguin colony and had a wonderful time at the bottom
of the world. Lenny and Sue met Ingrids family and became part of her community for a while Ingrid really enjoyed
showing the big city pigeons how she caught fis in the iy waters. They all became great friends. One day, Ingrid
even told them how much she dreamed of flying. She thought they might laugh at her, but instead, Lenny gave this
some thought and said, “I might actually know a place where a penguin could learn to fly. But it s very far away in
upstate New York. If you are ever in New York, you should ask around for my cousin Lou and tel him you are my
friend? Then he gave her a smal feather which he plucked from his chest and said, “Give this to Lou and say you
want 10 go upstate to learn how to fly”
“I canit believe it! There is actually a place where I could learn how to fly?” Ingrid yelled out. She wanted

t0.go right away,but realzed she had no idea how to get there, or even what this “New York” place —

was. She felt very grateful to Lenny and Sue for the offer and she said “Thank You” several

times. To make sure they knew she really meant it,she put her head way back and screeched
very loudly s

aight up at the sky, the way penguins sometimes do.
Aweek went by before the big blue ship with pipes passed
through again. Lenny tipped his baseball cap as he

and Sue thanked the penguins for their help and
hospitality. With that, they flew offto catch the
ship. Ingrid was sad to see them go and wished v
she could fly away with them. She couldrit
stop thinking about that place where she
could learn to fl. “There must be:a way to get
there? she thought.
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THE JOURNEY BEGINS

A few days later, Ingrid spotted a big orange ship stacked high with large, colorful, metal boxes. It was heading B looking over the fogl

‘bow helping to guide the ship. “Hold it!” he
shouted to the captain through hs radio. “Theres
a penguin in the way?” The ship slowly came to
astopjust afew et n front of Ingrid. The sailor
climbed down to the ice and said, “Whatare you
doing? We almost ran over youl™

To the salor’s surprise, theltle penguin
answered him, I thought maybe I could help. T knoy
where allthe thick ice i in this area} Ingrid replied.
“The sailor stood there with his mouth open as Ingrid
continued, “If Uhelp you get through the ice to the open
water without hurting the ship, can you take me north?
Ineed to get to New York”

north too, but it looked like it might be stuck in some sea ice. “Thisis my chance!” Ingrid thought. But first, she
needed to talk with her mom and dad. This would be Ingrid' first adventure by herselfas she was nearly ll grown up

Ingrid went to her parents and described her plan in great detail. She explained how she would board a ship
heading north and meet a guy named Lou in acity called New York. From there, she could go to. special place where
a penguin could learn to ly. “Mom! Dad! This is 2 big deal!” she exclaimed. “You know its my dream to learn how to
fly This could be my only chance”

Ingrid's mom was not convinced. “I don't know about all this. How can you be sure it will work, or that any of
what the pigeons said is true?” she warned. While Ingrid may not have convinced her parents that she could actually
learn to fly, she did manage to convince them that she needed to follow her dream and try

“If you dorit go,  know you will always wish you had;” her father said. “Go chase your dreams, but be careful. We'l be
here wating for you to come back and tell us all about it”

Her friends were a little less understanding. “Maybe she can fly back!”

they said, standing on the edge of the ice shaking their heads and laughing as they waved goodbye.
Ingrid was nervous about leaving her home, but she was much more excited about what might be ahead
in her new quest. She looked back and waved to her family and then swam as fast as she could out
tothe big ship. She flipped out of the water onto a loating ice sheet and stood rightin front
of the huge ship. It was moving very slowly,trying to break through a thick section of ice

which was cracking and creaking all around her. Determined, she stood there in front

of the enormous ship, without flinching as it came right toward her. f
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