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Nora and Puffin were up past their bedume.
‘Can vou see the stars tonmight?” Puffin asked.

“They don't look as bnght and clear as they do

in my book,” said Nora. ‘1 wonder why? X ,.f:;,.—--'ﬂ#'

But before Pullin could reply . . .



Luckily Pullin was there to help calm the lost pullling down.

It's okay,” Puflin whispered. "You're sale now’

T'll make her a comlby bed to rest in,” saned Mora.

Then they carefully carried the little puflling downstairs to Nora's dads.

A baby pullin had lown into the bedroom in a panic! ‘Papa and Daddy will know what to do!” Nora and Puffin said wogether.



‘Oh no! Not another one, the poor thing,” said Daddy, ‘I wonder why this is happening...” sald Nora. *Can we find a way to help?

alter Nora had told them both what had happened,

‘I hope so, Nora! Let's go to Puffin Island for the weekend to take this litde

one home, and mavbe we'll be able to find out what's going on!” said Daddy.

‘Come on, Puflin, we need to pack for our camping mp,” said Nora,

It’s immportant to be prepared.”
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First thing in the morning, Daddy, Nora, Puffin
and the pulthng set oft for Puffin Island.

“T'here are so many pullins here!” exclaimed Nora when they arrived.

It's wonderful, sn't it,” said Daddy.

‘Be careful not to step on the |nlm|1 burrows as we walk up,’







