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The little pigeon was a rookie agent.
His first mission was to deliver an important message.



“We had a new commission today.
I designate you in charge of this mission.”
Said the boss pigeon.
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The little pigeon had the confidence to complete the mission.









The little pigeon saw the easy-going ducks by the river.
“Hello little pigeon, where are you going?” Said the duck.
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The little pigeon met a group of pigeons who were having a party on the roof.
“Hey, my dear friend. Do you want to join us?” Said one of them.




No thank you!
|

I have o mission now:
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The little pigeon walked by a gentleman crow.
“Hello little pigeon. Why are you in such a hurry?
Come to have a cup of tea,” said the crow. Py









“Wow wow wow, don’t rush, kid.”

Sorrﬂ Mr. MOSPie.

“No worries kid. I've got
some freshly baked bread.
Do you want to grab some?"

Umm... thank you, but...

“You don’t want to miss it. Do you?”

You are riaht! Mr. MaaPie.



The little pigeon enjoyed the bread happily and listened to
Mr. Magpie talking all about it.

“This one is made with sourdough,
and that one is topped with chocolate...”



These breads are so delicious.
Thank you Mr. Magpie!
I think I should Go HomE!

“You're welcome, kid. See you later.”
The little pigeon was on his way back.
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Sure, it looks fun!

“How’s your mission?”

Whaot mission?




(4% » .
Don’t you have an important message to deliver?”



What are you
tolking about 7












Yes! Yes! I'm Soina ‘tO sencl an

) IMPORTANT MESSAGE!

The little pigeon flew away from the party
and headed for the destination.



The little pigeon flew over the ducks,

the swans,

and the seagulls. He dashed through the robin’s balcony




and flew past Mr. Magpie’s doorstep.

“Wow wow wow, what’s happened, kid?
Do you want another brea..."













S RN

.' “.n,, ‘ 4!
»&%}i RS e

o et Yy 75
; “’ﬁ}a bl
SESI

The little pigeon landed in front of the window and handed over the message.

“You did a really good job.” A voice from the shadows.
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you passed the test!” :

the window openec
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The little pigeon found out that
it was a message for him!



The little pigeon got a little medal for completing this test.
But deep down, the little pigeon vowed never to forget his mission again.






The war is on, and everyone must do his
part! A rookie agent carrier pigeon is given a
special mission from one part of London to
another during WWII. Along the way, he has

some encounters and he is doing well... until
he meets Mr. Magpie.






