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It’s a beautiful day for a bounce my frién d, "

it’s a beautiful day for a bounce. : | . 7
The bush is so clean and it’s oh so green, $~ N RN %4
it’s a beautiful day for a bounce. o i * 2

It’s a beautiful day for a bounce my ‘frieﬁ% ‘ ' v " .. .

.&"

it’s a beautiful day for a bounce* .
The air is so fresh that you must o

it's a beautiful day for a bounce v .\.,Ji
“v .‘ “ ~ .»,

It's a beautiful day for a'bo’lg gfr[end, S
ol it’s beautiful day fora poung o 4 3
.~ Thetrees are so 'htg jfﬁ}l can fgalfy'qig; ¥
47 Jt sa Qeautlful day fqr a bom;@_e A \Aw 3
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ltes (@ beauttful dagy ifor.a bounceir my f?ep d; f
\a'lt ] beauttﬁul\'day fOr a bounceA Ao e 7
I wishil could sing with a tuneful rmg,

itsa beautlful day for a bounce=

It’s a beautiful day for a bounce my friend, '
it’s a beautiful day for a bounce.
~ Iwish I could sing with a tunefulring,
that the trees are so big,you can really ot
Athat the air is so fresh that you MmusHe r,k
that the bush is so cleaand it:s oh SO; green o
itssia beautiful day%; bouncesk '. o SR wrat S'Wm"g’

.‘,n?“ :
‘ Itisla beautifulday for'a’bouncer s ey
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‘l had no idea.’ Broo shook her
head.

‘What’ll we do?’ Red had hopped . f
s up in time to hear Spinny’s song.
B By ‘We'll call a meeting of all animals
' ' and insects and plan our defence.

Broo, as always took the lead.

‘Good idea! Ri-dee-roo!’ Red bounced
off to spread the word.

Broo and Spinny turned to leave. Crunch.
Scrunch. Crackle. Broo’s ears stood
straight. What was that? They sprang
behind a Geraldton wax bush. Just in

% time! Close to where they crouched

‘ " helding their breath, strode a tall figure.







. \. é‘-\j ‘ ¥ ':..
yes! Yesly’goome vdlce S
-3; s's perfect! Slopin’ land with greaf‘ $.
iews. Two mmutes from th’ freeway 4
*  Easy roadaccess. Jus’ perfect! Alll havta =
. do’s get ridda the bush an’ divide it inta .;"
buildin’ blocks. Oh Sydney Downe you're '
a champion!



‘I've never seen a standup here before,
Spinny,” Broo whispered. ‘It’s like the one
that smashed Uncle Skip’s, and all those
other homes. | wonder what it’s doing?
We'd better warn the others.’

4 5
The man took a notebook from his pocket.
and began to rough out his plans.
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It.wasnit long before a crowd\of bush dwellers gathered'at thelr 3
meetmg placeiiy - ;_ 2 kA

" t“ s . .'.-:
¥ ‘Order! Order!” Broo: thumped her/foot: ‘We re here to talk 1.
the rumblmgs L

. ‘Terrible dia ‘Ouritunnelsicollapsedfand
«{ squashedih @ﬁ UE@ZJ”

-' ¥ i 'most warbledMaggie’‘Now; I:venowhereltollayimy.new,
eggs"
@m:?meﬂ]][mmm@@?"a

| floated m mitheltrees?

»We've gotibicirigitrouble! M@y@s@‘mm}@mm@

ago, a "standup

“and scratchingjon aﬁ:mf_’(@[[t@m@@@h

. and me, we could’ elt. Now’ Uﬁ@@]ﬂ&]@
inked

t
| Suddenly pandemomum eruptedI Anxiousfanimalsfand'insects

,, \ " 'struggled tolﬁe,he * The clamourwas deafemngx Then asian
' ‘ominous L buzzing penetrated thelu ajhushifell

A%svﬁ:h?of beeLovered ;Rvete
b

' ‘We l z-z-zurround it! And zz-ziztmg it

7z “There was silence.
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”}1 "You’ll make;)the supreme sacrlflce?’ Broo ED overwhelmed -

o ggts T :
’Z-z-ztmg Z ‘-ZAt' ngl. Z-z-ztmgl Tﬁﬁ:‘aeathﬁwm ll“help uzz. &
Z-7ave our'ho me?’ ' - |
‘We'll swarmlegs m@"m@am d N
rose/fromanja eithe assembly, g
joiniwithithelb Ny .
”Aﬂ dweillibo fﬁmﬂfiﬂl Eﬁlﬁy messages;’ tWItte}‘fe}I the blrds‘.' g2
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I llamlajspideriofithelnight!

lilligivelyoulonejbigifrightiwhenjthelsun ‘That's so cool!
‘Fantastic! shoute

: =0 @ | ‘Spin-ny! Spin-ny!
lam W =’ The chant arose from the
litakelon thelsun assembled throng - bees,
down* goannas, snakes, wombats,
cockatoos, wallabies, worms
[l i}@ ~ everyone joined in, even the

wantitolseejy grand old kookaburra.
[l m want you to be [my celoflapplelpi As the voices died away, a

70 caterpillar almost in tea
lfam‘a. splder Wlth gtieat quavered, ‘That's won

Iilmake you plead 'for mercy ﬂlegm Spinny. Il only wisk

whn. '\ f ' could help?
/ ’: § ‘ ! Red bounded
lfamjthe sptder gh thelvenom!, caterpillar. ‘W

I'll be the one to get him whe 1.the sun goes Why the tears?’
down. ' @‘ o ¥t U . ‘Because ...




I'm slow; I'm fat, g'm
liveigotispikes all ove‘r‘my back

@h @1} mexu happy as.cambe \

Lwishlyou
I wonijtitakelmuch
Becauselitssitruell ofiyou:
live useless

‘There, there,
Red stroked the
caterpillar you'll soo
and help lots of p

‘Oh. Yes! Thank

n help. ‘With his nose, »
Ithough you start life as
into a stunning butter
ush.




‘nght % mterrupted Broo..

=, q‘-‘ I A
how we’ll fight the standup, » S~ )é‘ 2 3
youlbi m@ airand warn us if PR
yousee’ il Slgnal»flf.s(.wﬂh -';'
' 4 IQI@ CroW @ﬂl@, Everyone é‘lﬁi\r,est until *
3! ﬁl%]]”fﬁ]@ srgnal then [ﬁxg{g; back here
IRt

walted until the last creature
, dlsappeared. Suddenly, rlsrng up onher
powerfulthi Iegs Broo‘stlffened standmg
. vl
. likeishejwas made fromystone Thenjshe
bent,.and whlsp’e‘red rl.lsten Red Theres :
the'noiselwejheard this mornmg It must. .

be tha’t’s‘tanpmﬂ%\s she spoke three sharp

“~3F

iSeconds later a flgure burst into

crovy-?ajls echoed.through'the bush o the| meetm§’ place arms waving®
/ g { il and feet,stompmg ‘EIpYElp” The
L. et ‘\\. # man:grabbed a.,@‘l‘len branch! .=
L - a
P (; and swung it around hlsﬂhead,»

S, ducking and dodging.an mvr, (5 =
Lo enemy. ey |

- T .
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Peering from his shelter, the .
man said, ‘Where am I? This = _
bush’s s’ damn confusin’. =«
If only there wuz footpatl*,E,
an’ street signs. ButI'm
gunna fix that real soon!
He grabbed his mobile =~

phone and punched in a
number. ‘Roger? Sydney.

I want th’ machines t’ start | ;
now. An’ t' keep workiq.’ all ‘\"‘
night! ... Yep. That's now, . - N "
moron! ... Now put on m. . )

secet’ry. need ‘elp ‘ere. ’,.(
He step: d out onto the
rock.



. 't ) “ ”
. - " . . - "
. ¢ -~ .
‘ERE & -.
y N . ! V. e -

.‘What's it holding2/Red cocked|his|head _é--
i 0) one snde “Dojyou thinkit/lllhurtius?" el
-
3

not waltlngo t¥Broo
%@ﬂl
ﬁ{t@mmﬁ]@m[ﬁf@ d="
gima@kﬁ[m@ Lot

sitheld
mmmacaff&}s -
melted,mto theltrees3P [EIQ_, y
plck‘e%puwhat wasjleft @G’ &f@ 21 HiS
tremblmg\flngers pressedithe buttmns

iBlast tﬁad-ammel" Fear; turned to anger.
He stomped menacmgl'y(after Broo.

"é’




X eddorffa mell rses turned
'gshrie s. Grabbing at his

face with one hand, the man
Ar’anti‘cally'brushed at the air

-

ith the other. ‘E-e-e-el-p!’




He stumbled backwards trying to escape .
Spinny’s sticky strands but tripped, landing on
his backside and clawing at his hair.

‘Onya; Broo!” Red beamed at hisifriend; and
laughed. ‘It'sasit-down; now:

‘Yes!” Broo moveditowardithe cowering figure:
‘But|l feel kindlof sorry/forit: .;-

~ Should|welshowjitithe\way,out?’Redcouldn’t
| m@f’ﬁ{t@)@ﬂm intruder; == Y i 7

‘@UL% SO € pmdded the still’
[ﬁﬁ]]l, it

stupld ~
phone I'm

dark You'can v

mcyﬁmﬁmﬁﬂ& 2

splapproach. She hopped to
leadmg from the clearing, willing the
mm o/follow. But he slumpedilower, and
“ wailed§Broojadmonished herg;:j,f ‘Vouxare sﬂly
It sFly a standup¥/t can’t understand ammals

éthe Dreammg Splrlﬂto h‘ém i - 0
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Stretching towards the darkening sky,. , = * .
Broo intoned¢Calling the Dreaming " /=" -,
Spirit. Calling the Dreaming Spirit.” . .« % 48
Magically, a,shimmering blue light - :
appea?@d; transforming into a mystical



s

I am the Dreaming Spirit of this land., I

I come on your request to helpj lth yourrescue plan.
I am the Spirit that can joinjusiasfone?
Give us all a common bond¥e

Stop. Look around and seelme?
Take a look beneath who}youlsayiyoulare:
Come. Take my hand andjbreathelme?
Feel your Spirit rise for a better;

. ) '. ‘
u.‘ .

ol
’

I am the Dreaming Spirit withlalmagical power.

Show me the man you mean, nowjisithelhour.

Take a deep breath and let your Spirit soar. | o -

We can have the one language@at is one forall.

"‘\x"-\

\

Broo andjRediwatched in awe as
the Dreaming Spirit wreathed her
gift of understanding iound 1) [
uncomprehending h

uman.
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As the music and vision faded, Broo tapped the man’s'shoulder. A 3 . S
G'day. I'm Broo. . S
His head jerked up. Y-y're talking’, R SO Sy B

- » _‘........“o.

‘Of course. Now you've received the gift you can understand me.’ . ’._-1,"'-' ~%, o
‘l gotta be dreamin’! Wot gift? W-wot'’s gom on?’ stammered the man e

I

"Somethmg special, I promlse you.’

‘It's mcredlble’l The man‘shook his head. ‘l m.
talkln to the’ animals. Like Dr Dolittle, | cd
make a lotta money outta this.

\c\Io‘n’t believe you! You only think of money.
‘Broo backed off, disgusted.

‘Wait! Please wait. | don’ wanna stay ‘ere
by meself. I'm scareda th’ dark. Don’
leave me, Broo - innit? I wooden try t’
make money outta this. Dinkum. Please
‘elp me.’

5 ‘That sounds like a healthy change of
i attltude Or are you just saying it? The grey

kangaroo,turned, looking at him mtently All
s = U ioht, I trust you. And Il help you!

» Y really gunna ‘elp:me? Even though ...
‘Evenithoughiwhat?’

‘E-er; I'm plannin’ t* build ‘ouses; ‘ere:’

w m \ Something made himitellithe:truth.



o ‘Thls.'bush is our home. Thouiénds of us bush

‘Really? But now you know about us will
“you still'go ahead?’

"1 dunno much about ya.

"ammals birds, reptiles, and insects live here 4
Oh nevva thought about that. :

: .‘Well now you must.’ .

There was silence. Then the man asked, ‘Y’
really gunna ‘elp me outta ‘ere?” £+ w . 8

“Yes. Homes are important to everyéﬁ;e;. Il .
show you the way back to yours.» &+ &

‘That’s real kind, Broo. But, wot's'innit. o
f'you?’ ' >

‘That depends on you. Steadlly, ) held\ ‘Q )

his gaze.

There was silence. Finally the man said, “Now. I dojknow/
about you an’ y'mates I'm gunna do things different”

‘How?’

Y

‘Well, I don’ need t'develop this place. I ¢'n leave it like it is an” buildousesy
somewhere else. Anyway, I've jus’ realised a reserve increases property value.
Lotsa people like living’ near trees an’ all that. So, we'll all be ‘appy.

“That's excellent’ Broo smiled.

‘I feel like'a.new. man. M'name’sistill Sydney Downe, Syd f'short, but there’s
new! ideasfini‘ere:’ He tapped his forehead solemnly, then flexed his biceps. 25



\ ad
Unseen, Spinny swung onto a branch near; Syd sthead; hlssmgqto hlmself‘v’

‘There’s that standup creep! Now I'll getthim, fandbitejhim! We ll see ho
he likes that! .

‘Hey everyone, come and meet the new standup; Syd Downes y
Broo called; and lool&eg around. .
‘Oh! Therejyou are Spinny. Great news!/Syd'Downe’s changed hisimind.
‘Standup, Syd Downe?’ Spinny sniggered, peeringjevillyfatithe}
cringing Sydney. :
‘That'sright! I'm not gunna doinothingtay:bushiYouse ‘
c'n liveferelas lo-0-ong;as y like! b

‘He can'understand us?- -
Spinny turned to/Broo. * P
‘The Dreaming Spirit." ¢ X
‘You gave this greedy low-life the glft? Youltrust him?

'l thought it was right, Spinny." == \ |
And yes, I trust Sydney’ i 4
‘So what changed'your’mind;;Syd?“Spinny/ sidled closer'to him. t vl

‘Kindness m#littleleight-leggedim mate Kmdnes.? Sydney’ ‘sidled away =S
‘Onya, Syd. I'd never’have belle\gied it.” Spinnyisidled after him. % W
‘Y’homesibewdiful!/I've neverftakenitime t’ see wot th’ bushlis|like! before:

26 But now I feel real calmn’ peaceful.’



Look around and do you see the same as me? «
Native bushland, the way it should be.

All around me there is life, from the ground to the heights.

I can’t believe I was going to tear it down.

-
\ Why is it like this way? Why can’t we find a way to have an ry e
alternative plan to live our lives in harmony. '
And when can we make a plan, to come together and stand?
And live our lives in peace with ourselves.

I once did say it’s right, to come and level this site.
It’s a million dollar place with a view. »
. | can't let them tear it down. This place should stay the same.

Build around but don't take away this home. \\f"
I must make others see straight. A plan is what we need.
I can make up that plan myself.

All around me there is life, from the ground tothe heights.

And | won't let them tear it down! «)
That’s great Syd, Now, I'll show you the way home.’ Broo turned'to leave.
‘Wait! Stop!" Spinny frantically waved his legs. o\
27

‘What’s wrong, Spinny? \



‘ear ...

28

‘Rumblings! Heavy rumblings: Spinny
was so agitated he could hardly'speak.

‘Are you sure it's not the wind?’

‘Of course I'm sure! spat Spinny.
Broo’s ears twitched. ‘Hold on. I can
hear a noise. And now | feel trembling.
‘Oh no! Sydney winced. ‘I'd forgotten ...
‘What’s going on, standup?’ hissed
Spinny.

‘You said you changed your mind.
‘I have! But this arvo I told ‘em to get

‘ere an’ start clearm tomght S-T-0- Pl’

Sydney ‘sh~outedbat the)mechanical beast
lurchmg’towards them. ‘Th’ driver can

™ l..




Syd rolled over, waving at the drivér‘,"’

-

still shouting, ‘S-T-0=P!S-T-0-P!'
Broo turnedjtojjump to safety.

o

Too late. The blade!cam 'g!dol Iw”ln| as Broo jumped
up. The greykangaroo slumped to the ground:
‘Syﬁl dney, scrambled topi‘s}f@&r’

~, . :: er'outside the

" sprang onto the -laﬂg'
driver’'sidooryand thumped

J)}.’-on the window. The machine

- stopped.

© .\  Silence filled the darkness.
J Spinny rushed to Broo and
frantically tapped her leg. Syd
jumped down and ran towards

them. ‘Wot ‘ave | done?’ He picked
up the kangaroo’s limp paw.

29



Shimmering lights drifted towards Broo’s’ lifeless
body.‘Tl;e; Dreaming Spirit extended her arms and
lifted the still form. Faintymusic filled the



The Dreaming Spirit and Broo’s spirit gently swayed in a
magical dance before they, still moving together, slowly
faded with the music into the shimmering blue light.
Broken-hearted, Red and Spinny watched the ritual of
Broo’s passing. As the light disappeared they understood
that Broo’s death sealed the promise of safety for their
homes, and comfort filled their hearts.

Sydney watched too. He knew he must do as he'd
promised. He ordered the bulldozers out. Silence
returned. Broo’s sacrifice would be worthwhile.

Syd stumbled through farewells, then turned and walked
back along the ugly gash the machine had left through
the bush.



The following day Sydney Downe returned. Taking out his notebook
he began drafting new plans. Creatures watched from the shadows.

.__;Red and Spinny stepped into the sunlight. ‘Hello, Syd.’

‘Hello, Red, Spinny.” Syd shook Red’s paw. ‘I'm terribly sorry about
last night.’
‘So are we.’

‘I've made more decisions.
I'm makin’ this a wildlife
sanctuary.’

8 ‘What's a sanctuary?’
\ \p. Spinny wanted to

« * know.

‘It's a place
S where everyone
is safe, Spinny,’ Red explained.

‘Thats’ impressive, Syd,’
Spinny turned to him.

Sydney nodded. ‘You'll b(géafe
1

here. .
2,
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Goodbye, Spinny. Seeya Red T ll th d&'w . was
close to tears. 3’\\? . : | } o
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Now 'qo telllyour famtlles Do not hes*tgte y
%' a to that yoil\ eet. ‘Come on; ttts-ttme toy
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