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The Lazy Penguin 

Once upon a time, in the cold and snowy land of 
Antarctica, there lived a penguin who was known far 
and wide for his laziness. This penguin, who was called 
Joe, was the most slothful creature in all the land. He 
spent his days lounging on the ice, preening his 
feathers, and scoffing at the other penguins who spent 
their days laboriously marching to the breeding grounds 
in the winter to feed their chicks.

"Why do they bother?" Joe would cackle to himself, as 
he watched the other penguins trudging off into the 
distance. "They're just making work for themselves. I'm 
much smarter than that. I'll just stay here and enjoy 
the sunshine."

But despite his love of laziness, Joe was not a happy 
penguin. He often felt lonely and bored, and he longed 
for a companion to share his days with.

One day, as he was lounging on a sunny patch of ice, he 
spotted a beautiful female penguin waddling by. She 
was the most graceful and elegant penguin Joe had 
ever seen, and he was immediately smitten.

"Hello there, beautiful," he called out to her. "My name 
is Joe, and I'm the laziest penguin in all of Antarctica. 
What's your name?"

The female penguin stopped and looked at him with a 
mixture of amusement and pity. "My name is Lily," she 
said, "and I have to say, I'm quite disappointed in you, 



Joe. You may be the laziest penguin in Antarctica, but 
that's not something to be proud of. Don't you want to 
do something with your life?"

Joe was taken aback by her words. Nobody had ever 
called him out like that before. It made him realise that 
he had been letting his love of laziness hold him back 
from achieving true happiness.

"You're right, Lily," he said, feeling ashamed. "I don't 
want to be a lazy penguin anymore. I want to be like 
the other penguins, and live on the breeding grounds 
and march to the open water to feed my chicks."

Lily smiled at him, and Joe's 
heart skipped a beat. "I'm 
glad to hear that, Joe," she 
said. "I think you have the 
potential to be a great 
penguin. And if you're 
willing to put in the effort, 
I would be happy to raise 
a chick with you."

Joe was overjoyed by her 
words. For the first time in 
his life, he felt truly happy and fulfilled. He spent 
brought his family inland to the breeding grounds and 
worked hard to build a nest for them.

Together, he and Lily took turns marching the long 
distance from the breeding grounds to the open water, 
and they fed their chick every day until it was strong 
and healthy. And even though the journey to open 
water was difficult and tiring, Joe was happy to do it, 



knowing that he was taking responsibility by providing 
for his family.

In the end, Joe learned that laziness was not the path 
to happiness, and that responsibility, hard work and 
dedication were the keys to true fulfillment. And as he 
marched across the snowy landscape, he laughed at the 
memory of his old, lazy self, and knew that he would 
never be that penguin again.



