and the Missing Aul Cake



f

~r—a A
e o Y

L OVIE

PeNNY PaNGoL:'N

Copyright © 2025 by Wayne D. Kramer. All rights reserved.
Revised First Edition, published in 2025.

Published by Heroes of Time Productions
PO Box 400, Henryville, IN 47126 USA
www.heroesoftime.com
www.pennypangolin.com

No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including photocopying or
recording, without the prior written permission of the publisher.

ISBN 978-1-955997-47-8 (hardback)
ISBN 978-1-955997-48-5 (paperback)
ISBN 978-1-955997-49-2 (ebook)

Hlustrations by Jade Zivanovic, copyright © 2023 Heroes of Time Productions.

A CIP catalogue record for this book is available from the British Library.

rrassnn A catalogue record for this
NATIONAL  book is available from the
LIBRARY National Library of Australia

OF AUSTRALIA

EU product safety and compliance authorised representative:
eucomply OU, Pirnu mnt 139b-14, 11317 Tallinn, Estonia
hello@eucompliancepartner.com | +33 757690241

Written and edited in the USA
Tllustrated in Australia

Formatted in the USA

Printed in China, where pangolins roam

Penny Pangolin® is a registered trademark of Heroes of Time Productions LLC.



For Vawn, Brooke, Holly, vy, and Jade




Penny Pangolin woke up bright and early. She got dressed and ready,

excited for the day. Her friend, Vin lived far away and was coming to
visit. She wanted to do something special to welcome him.




She thought and she thought.

She slurped up an ant from
the floor, and suddenly she

had the perfect idea.



‘“mMum! Can we make your famous
lemon-ant cake for Vin?”

“Great idea!” said Mum.

She opened the pantry.
“Let’s see. We'll need
salt, sugar, spices,
baking powder ..."
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“...and eggs!” squealed Penny. She ran outside to the
pheasant coop. Penny’s family kept the )
in the village, with the friendliest birds and the biggest
eggs./Very carefully, she gathered a few eggs and
¢V carried them back into the kitchen.




“Hmm,” said Mum. “We’re still missing one ingredient.”

‘I know!” Penny answered. “Ants!”



Back outside, Penny imagined she was a jungle cat on the prowl.
She knew to stay out of the real jungle because of the dangerous
animals there, but it was always fun to pretend.

Slinking around the lawn-jungle, Penny sniffed out an ant colony.
She jabbed her powerful claws into the dirt, stirred up the ants, and
captured them in a trap.




Just then, Penny heard a voice. “Why do you need all those
ants?” It was Edith Aardvark, her neighbour. “You always
take all the ants and leave none for us!”

“We’re making Mum’s famous lemon-ant cake for
my friend, Vin,” replied Penny.




“There’ll be nothing left for me to snack on,” Edith

Penny felt a bit upset. She thought Edith just didn’t want to look for
her own ants. “There are plenty of ants for everyone,” said Penny.
“Just dig around.”




Penny took the ants inside. She
helped her mum mix all the
ingredients and bake the cake. Its
sweet, citrusy smell filled the room.

It was quite
possibly the best
ant cake they
had ever
made.



“Something smells terrific!” Vin
said when he arrived.

Penny clapped. “We made you
our special lemon-ant cake!”
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They went into the kitchen with eager stomachs.

Vin looked around. “Where’s the cake?”




Penny gasped.
“I's gone!”

“Look!” cried Vin.
“Someone must have
taken it.”




The friends followed the trail of crumbs along the village road.

Another one of Penny’s neighbours, Tammy Tapir, noticed what
they were doing. “Earlier | saw Edith running fowards the
jungle with a cake,” she told them.
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The crumbs led into the jungle, but there was no sign of Edith.

“Doesn’t Edith know that the jungle is dangerous?” asked Vin.
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“Maybe we should tell someone,” said Vin.

Penny couldn’t stop thinking about the cake that Edith had
stolen. It had been such a perfect cake, and now it was gone.

“She got herself in there,” Penny huffed.
“She can get herself back out!”
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Then they heard a rustle of leaves from just insid{_fthé’ jungle.

A black panther leapt from the bushes with a hungry lick of his
lips. “I've never had pangolin before!”



Penny and Vin knew just what to do. They rolled
themselves tightly into balls.

Curious, the panther batted at their hard and spiky scales.




The panther tried to bite Penny.
“This is like eating a pinecone!”
he yelled. “I'll go find something
else to eat.” He bounded off
into the jungle.







They found Edith sitting on a log, about to enjoy the lemon-
ant cake. Before they could warn her, the black panther
appedred with a hungry grin.
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Edith was so startled that she threw the cake
right into the panther’s face.




As the panther wiped the cake from his eyes, Penny and
Vin wrapped themselves around Edith to protect her.

“Not aardvarks, too!” the panther spat. With a
frustrated hiss, he ran away through the brush.



“Thanks for protecting me,” said Edith.
“That’s what neighbours do,” replied Penny. “We look out for each other.”

“I'm so sorry | took your cake,” said Edith. “Now it’s ruined.”




“You shouldn’t have taken it ... but | have an idea.
We can make another one. And, this time, we can all share it!”
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Penny, Vin, and Edith gathered up the ingredients together.
They even used ants from Edith’s lawn.

And, this time, it really was the best lemon-ant cake ever!




Wha is a Yaugolin?

Pangolins are nocturnal, which means they
are most active at night.

A baby pangolin is known as a pangopup.

The name pangolin comes from the Malay
word “pengguling,” which means “rolling up.”




How Can You Hely?

Pangolins are threatened with extinction, which
means they could disappear from Earth. In
some parts of the world, such as Asia, their

meat is considered a luxury food, even though

capturing pangolins is illegal.

But there’s good news! Some people are working to
help pangolins. Organisations such as the Wildlife
Conservation Network are dedicated to helping

endangered animals, including pangolins.



Look for more wildlife in Penny’s story...

CRITTER
COMPENDIUM
Chlorogomphus ~ Vielnamese  Vieluamese
Miyashilai Mossy Frog Geclo scan the QR Code
Pragontly below to learn

all about Penny’s
favourite critters.

Grass Moth Common Vie namese
Pheasan{ Mouse Veev
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