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Dedicated, to my wife, who started, tis
journey wanting a story about a flying pig, h
and, to my daugljter, who 6rings me such joy

I soar among tﬁe clouds.
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OU e clouds,

determined on doing great things.
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1d points came her way.
0 thered Penelope Rose.
i “Good day"’
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‘olding her wings, she continued to search
for the creature who sounded so sad.
She found a small elephant hiding away
and wondered why he felt so bad.
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W “Hello, little elephant. How do you do?
My name is Penelope Rose.

Why are you crying here all by yourself:

He turned, and she saw his long nose.
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