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Once, there were five chicks—

four ordinary ones, and
one special chick.




The other chicks could only see
&i’su:le their shells, but Peeky

Qib could see the world! Qg’
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Peeky was a strong chick.
She could roll out of her
nest and turn around.
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Peeky enjoyed peeking at
the blue sky, the sun, the
clouds, the birds, the

o
trees, and the flowers.
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In the evening, she
liked peeking at the
shining moon, the
starry sky, and even
shooting stars!




When she went to sleep,
she'd dream beautiful

dreams. ’
.

In the dreams she ‘was out
of her shell. She could see

®  #the world. Sfle dldnt have
to only peekyy




"Peeky grew and grew
. inside her shell. She
’ got stronger and
stronger every day. &
Then, one day. . .

. She felt stronger than
ever. She started
pecking at her shell.

It was time to hatch!
- »
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QO Peeky pecked all night. Finally, she Q
decided to take a break.

Peeky was tired. She'd get back to
pecking in the morning.

But, when she woke up, she saw
something strange.

Everything had lost its color:
The sky, the grass, even her
“, sister chicks. “,
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. The trees and the flowers had \2@

 disappeared— ') »
Q ol except for one flower. Q

Could this flower know something?




Pekyfd closer to the flov
"Hello there. I'm Peeky," she said. |

\A"Hello Peeky Im Rosey ; sald 3

“"How come everything changed1?"

‘;"W'ogg you can see through your
shell?" Rosey asked.

"It's the smoke! It replaced
verything! It must be
coming from somewhere.
be the birds know."



Pk searched the sky.
In the distance, she spotted

She shouted as loud

as she could. A
 She really needed
~that bird's attention!




The bird heard her art?

"Hello there," said the ,
i‘rd. "I'm Burdy. I heard
- you calling for help."

"Thank you for answering,
Burdy!" Peeky said. 'l wanted
to ask you, where did the
smoke come from?" S




~"It's the new factofy," Bd31d

ItS smoke is so thlck you can
“see behind it!

“Soon it will paint eelrythig‘v
« greyln jf:_ : i A=

0{%}16 smoke 18 SO harmful, all.
the other birds have moved
~ away," Burdy contmued

“The peolewvo‘n'f Ikho‘Wthis _
yet. If they don't act soon, we
‘will end up in an all-grey |




"People need clean air to
'~ survive. Their lives will -
~ be affected, too. o

' Their children need a
clean planet!"




The grey sky saddened Peeky.
She couldn't see what she liked
any more.

Even the night sky had lost its
beauty.

The moon, the shooting stars,
even the stars, were all gone!
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Burdy saw how Peeky felt.

{ "Rosey, Peeky is giving up,"
Burdy told the flower. "We
should help heri" ——
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Roe Sa f'-Péeky
was, too. =

"Peeky," she said. "You
shouldn't give up! You °
have a gift. I8

" You're a strong chick. You

“can also see things earlier
‘than others. We need your
helpt S




Peeky thought ‘about -
, Yes, she knew she was strong 9
~ Yes, she could see things early
1 Yes she could help1 -

f‘ Peeky gderd her stenth
- and started pecking agam
knew ‘lt, was t1me1




"Let's get to work!"
she shouted.
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' Peeky knew she 'couldn't dof
it alone. i

Burdy and Rosey ‘Jomed‘her.
- They headed to the factory
smgmg Fnmatdmr

G T
 life grey, and took the
beautiful colors away.




| Peoplé heard their voice :
They found them, and saw
what the smoke was doing.
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, The people wrote Ietters to the factory

- OWTCErs.

! They stopped buymg the1r products

‘They even sang along thf

Peeky, Burdy, and Rosey!

- The singing was so loud

and strong!

" News channels aired
protests. More and @fore
people Jomed ‘




And it worked!

The factory owners listened.
N . 'They changed their ways, .=
' " and the smoke went away:.
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The sky cleared up, and the N
colors returned!

Oh, wait! Peeky's sister chicks
2 got their color back, too.
‘gw They even &&ﬁ%hed!
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Peeky was amazed. It was Q\
her first time seeing the
world.
"It's absolutely beautiful!"
she said.

Of course, Burdy and
Rosey were with her.
It was their teamwork

that did this.

Who knows? Maybe they will
team up again in the future
@’or more adventures!
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Since I'm famous now, I decided
to keep my shell for a hideout.

[ can always return when the
world needs me!




The author would love your feedback
and suggestions. Send them to.
Contact@drhbooks.com

Good night!




Do chicks dream about the outside world while
they're still inside their shells? Peeky does.

She is one special chick who is able to see the
beautiful world even before breaking out of
the shell. But there's one big challenge that
lies ahead!

Join Peeky and a couple of friends as they team O
up to take on that challenge to save the day,
and the planet!




