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Prologue
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Percy the Postman Seagull’s Adventures, that follows the courageous, kind-hearted, and unflappable Percy, a seagull who serves as the official postman of the coastal town of Seabreeze Cove. While his job is delivering letters and parcels, Percy’s days are filled with far more than flight paths and postmarks.

Through fog, storms, and mischievous magpies, Percy flies headfirst into the unexpected. He rescues stranded sailors during a violent squall, uncovers a hidden treasure from a centuries-old map, and even solves the mystery of a missing postbox with the help of his charming cast of neighbours, including Ollie the Otter (an overzealous inventor), Miss Tilly the wise tortoise, Captain Barnacle the retired sailor cat, and the dramatic but lovable Madame Paws the poodle.

At the heart of each chapter lies a moment of quiet service, friendship, or self-discovery, helping a young gull overcome his fear of flying, finding a lost hedgehog through a single midnight letter, or reminding a friend that sometimes, slowing down is the bravest thing you can do. Percy doesn’t just deliver mail, he delivers comfort, connection, and courage.

Warm, funny, adventurous, and rich in coastal charm, Percy the Postman Seagull’s Adventures is a heart filled story of community, purpose, and what it means to show up, rain or shine.
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Chapter 1
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Percy the Postman Seagull

The first rays of golden sunlight stretched over Seabreeze Cove, turning the waves into shimmering ribbons of silver. A salty breeze rolled in from the sea, carrying the distant cries of gulls waking up for the day. But one seagull was already awake.

High above the cliffs, in a sturdy wooden postbox perched on a rocky ledge, Percy the Seagull fluffed his feathers and let out a 

deep, contented sigh. Today was a perfect day for flying.

Percy wasn’t just any seagull, he was Seabreeze Cove’s official postman, and he took his job very seriously. Every morning, before most of the town had even opened their eyes, he was up sorting letters, stacking parcels, and making sure everyone’s mail got to them on time and in perfect condition.

He pulled on his bright blue postman’s satchel, which fit snugly under his wing. It was specially made by Ollie the Otter, the town’s brilliant inventor, and had extra pockets for fragile deliveries, important letters, and the occasional fish biscuit for long journeys.

Percy hopped onto the edge of the cliff, stretched his wings, and called out, “Mail time!” before launching himself into the sky.

––––––––
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The Sky-High Mail Route

PERCY LOVED HIS MORNING route. He loved the rush of the wind beneath his wings, the salty spray of the ocean, and the feeling of adventure with every delivery.

He soared over the red-roofed cottages of Seabreeze Cove, weaving through chimneys and catching the scent of fresh bread from Mr. Crusty’s bakery. He waved his wing at Captain Barnacle, the old sailor cat, who sat on his porch sipping tea.

“Morning, Percy!” the Captain called, adjusting his tattered navy cap. His orange fur was streaked with grey and he had an eye patch not because he needed one, but because he said “a sailor needs a bit of mystery.”

“Letter for you, Captain!” Percy swooped down, dropping an envelope neatly into the Captain’s outstretched paw.

“Ah! A note from my old shipmate, I reckon!” Captain Barnacle chuckled, tucking the letter into his vest pocket. “You’re as sharp as a hawk, Percy. No one delivers mail like you.”

Percy beamed. He was proud of that.

A Slow but Wise Friend

Next, he glided over the winding garden path that led to a small wooden cottage nestled between a tangle of wildflowers. This was the home of Mrs. Tilly the Tortoise, the wisest (and slowest) resident of Seabreeze Cove.

She was already outside, sitting in her rocking chair, humming a tune as she watered her sunflowers.

“Good morning, Percy, dear,” she said, her voice as gentle as the breeze.

“Morning, Mrs. Tilly! A letter for you!” Percy landed softly beside her and carefully placed the envelope on her lap.

She adjusted her tiny reading glasses and smiled. “Ah, a letter from my grandson! How wonderful. I’ll read it very carefully... and very slowly.”

Percy grinned. “I’d expect nothing less, Mrs. Tilly!”

He took off again, the sun climbing higher, his satchel feeling a little lighter with every letter delivered.
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Ollie’s Latest Invention

Percy’s final stop before heading to the islands was at Ollie the Otter’s workshop, a marvellous tangle of gears, ropes, and half finished contraptions, all built right by the riverbank.

The otter himself was hanging upside down from a hammock tied between two trees, scribbling notes in his invention journal.

“Percy! Just the bird I needed!” Ollie flipped out of the hammock with a splash, landing straight into the river before climbing back onto shore, dripping wet. “I’ve got something for you!”

“Oh no,” Percy said, flapping backward. “The last time you said that, I ended up covered in glue and glitter.”

“That was an accident!” Ollie grinned. “But this...this is my best work yet!”

He pulled out a tiny wind-powered propeller and strapped it onto Percy’s mailbag. “This will help on windy days! Extra speed, less effort.”

Percy eyed the invention suspiciously but had to admit, it looked promising. “Well... alright, but if I end up flying upside-down, you owe me a fish biscuit.”

“Deal!” Ollie laughed.

The Adventure Begins

With the morning letters delivered in town, Percy spread his wings and soared towards the islands.

The sun was warm, the sea sparkled below, and Percy couldn’t help but feel that today was going to be another exciting day.

He had no idea that before the sun set, he’d be flying through a storm, solving a mystery, and saving the day in the most unexpected way...

But for now, he just enjoyed the wind in his feathers and the thrill of adventure waiting ahead.

To be continued...
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Chapter Two
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The Stormy Challenge

The sea had changed overnight.

Gone were the calm waves and gentle breeze from the morning before. In their place, thick grey clouds loomed low over the water, dragging a chill through the air. The wind had picked up, whispering of something brewing far beyond the horizon.

From his perch above Seabreeze Cove, Percy narrowed his eyes.

He didn’t like the look of the sky.

Still, the mail had to go out.

He double checked his satchel. Inside, carefully sealed and strapped in a waterproof pouch, was an urgent letter for Lighthouse Island, a narrow, rocky stretch of land half a mile off the coast, where old Mr. Wiggins lived and worked as the lighthouse keeper.

The envelope bore a red seal and a note in bold letters:

“To be delivered before sundown, urgent maritime instructions enclosed.”

Percy fluffed his feathers and muttered, “Rain or shine... the mail goes through.”

He had flown in bad weather before. He had faced headwinds, sea spray, even the occasional angry goose. But something about today felt different. The air was heavy, tense, and the waves were already beginning to churn.

Still, he launched into the sky.

Into the Wind

By the time Percy reached the edge of the bay, the wind had shifted from a breeze to a shove. It pushed at his wings, tried to spin him sideways. Rain spat across his face as the clouds thickened, smudging out the sun.

He kept going.

Below him, the surf
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