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On the bright, icy shore of Waddle Bay, Pip the penguin woke
with a happy stretch. He pulled on his red scarf with white
stripes and checked his little blue satchel. Inside was a curious
find from yesterday: a shiny paper calendar. Pip loved to count
the days, but when he flipped to the end, his bright amber eyes
grew wide. The very last page was missing!
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Pip waddled to the edge of the ice and showed the calendar to
his friend Splash, a silver-grey seal with long white whiskers.
Splash peered at the empty space where the last page should
be. "That's strange," said Splash, his dark brown eyes gentle.
"A calendar should have a tomorrow page." Pip's rosy cheeks
turned pale. "If tomorrow is gone," he whispered, "what will

happen to us?"



Splash gave Pip a warm nudge with his floppy flipper. "Don't
worry," he said. "We'll search the whole icy shore until we find
that page." Pip nodded, feeling a little braver. He tucked the
calendar back into his blue satchel and tightened his red scarf.
Together, the two friends set off across the sparkling ice, their
breath puffing in little clouds. The search for tomorrow had
begun!



First, they checked the snowbank where Pip had found the
calendar. Pip dug with his tiny flipper wings, sending soft snow
flying. Splash sniffed around the edges, his long white
whiskers twitching. "Any luck?" asked Pip. "Not yet," said
Splash. They looked under a big ice chunk and behind a frozen
rock, but the missing page was nowhere. Pip's heart sank a
little.




Next, they visited the noisy penguin colony. Pip asked
everyone, "Have you seen a calendar page?" The penguins
shook their heads and checked their nests. One little penguin
found a shiny fish scale. Another found a smooth pebble. But
no page. Pip sighed. "Tomorrow is really lost," he said. Splash
patted his shoulder. "We'll keep looking," he said kindly.
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They waddled to the tide pools, where the water shimmered
like glass. Splash slipped in with a splash, his silver-grey fur
glistening. He searched among the seaweed and the shiny
stones. Pip watched from the edge, his amber eyes hopeful.
But Splash came up with only a piece of driftwood. "No page
here," he said. Pip's rosy blush spots drooped.
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As the sun began to sink, Pip and Splash sat on a smooth rock.
Pip opened his satchel and looked at the calendar again.
"Maybe tomorrow is gone forever," he said sadly. Splash put a
flipper around him. "Wait," said Splash. "Let's think about what
tomorrow really is." Pip looked up, curious. "Isn't it a page?"
he asked. Splash smiled gently.
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"“Tomorrow isn't just a page," said Splash. "It's what we do
next." Pip tilted his head. "What do you mean?" he asked.
Splash pointed to a little penguin who was crying because his
fish had rolled away. "Watch," said Splash. Pip waddled over
and shared his own fish with the little penguin. The little
penguin stopped crying and smiled. Pip felt warm inside.
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Then Pip saw an old penguin struggling to climb a slippery
slope. Without thinking, Pip hurried over and offered his
flipper. "Let me help you," he said. The old penguin leaned on
Pip and made it up safely. "Thank you, little one," said the old

penguin. Splash clapped his flippers. "See?" said Splash. "You
just made a better tomorrow for someone."

9



Pip began to understand. He helped gather stray twigs for a
nest. He shared his scarf with a shivering chick. He even told a
funny story to cheer up a grumpy penguin. Each kind choice
felt like a tiny spark. "This is fun!" said Pip. Splash nodded.
"Tomorrow is built from today's choices," he said. "Sharing,
helping, being kind—that's where tomorrow comes from."
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Pip looked at his calendar again. The last page was still
missing, but he didn't feel worried anymore. "I don't need a
paper page," he said. "I can choose good things today, and
tomorrow will be bright." Splash gave him a big seal hug.
"That's right," he said. "And I'll be right here choosing with
you." Pip's amber eyes sparkled with joy.
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Together, they made a plan. Every day, they would do one kind
thing. Pip would share his snacks. Splash would help lost
swimmers. They would pick up litter and say hello to lonely
friends. "We can make tomorrow wonderful," said Pip. "One
choice at a time," said Splash. They shook flippers, and Pip's
red scarf fluttered in the breeze.
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That evening, Pip went home feeling happy and curious. He
put the calendar on his shelf, right next to his blue satchel.
"You can stay missing," he told the empty page. "I have
something better than paper." He curled up in his cozy nest,
thinking of all the kind things he would do tomorrow. And he
knew tomorrow would come, because he would make it.
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The next morning, Pip woke up early. He put on his red scarf
and hurried to meet Splash. Together, they helped a new
penguin find his way. They shared their breakfast with a
hungry seal pup. They laughed and played and helped some
more. "Tomorrow is here!" said Pip. "And it's full of choices!"
Splash grinned, his long whiskers twitching.
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Word spread around Waddle Bay about the penguin who lost
tomorrow but found it again. "Tomorrow isn't a page on a
calendar," Pip told his friends. "It's the good things we choose
to do today." The other penguins and seals nodded. They
started sharing and helping too. Soon the whole shore felt
warmer and kinder, all because of a missing page.
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Pip kept his calendar, but he never worried about the missing
page again. He learned that every kind choice—a shared fish, a
helping flipper, a friendly hello—builds a bright tomorrow. And
with Splash by his side, Pip knew that tomorrow would always
come. So he smiled his biggest smile, ready to choose good
things, one happy day at a time.
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