
Kangaroo 
It was morning and the sun was against my head. It was the first time I had ever set 

foot outside of my mum's pouch. My little furry paws were shaking as I made it to 

a tree nearby, my mum was next to me and my long tail was holding me up. As I 

made it to the tree I could smell the scent of burning eucalyptus. My mum and the 

other Kangaroos nearby me started to stand up on their tippy toes and look towards 

the tree. I just stood there in fear of what was behind me. Suddenly I heard 

footsteps coming towards me and my mum. I could feel my heart in my chest, it 

was beating quickly and it ached. I didn't know what was about to happen but I 

tried to be brave. My mum was trying to calm me and the other kangaroos down, 

but we were all still scared and wanted to run away.Then I saw it. It was a human, 

my mum had told me about humans, she had said they all lived in different parts of 

Australia and that they were called by different names. They were just like 

kangaroos. Sometimes they were nice and sometimes they hunted us. 

“Hello” said the human, me and the other kangaroos walked back a step, 

“It's ok, I won't hurt you”. It was a little girl with brown hair and pretty little brown 

eyes, “Hello” I suddenly called out, my mum and the others looked at me, 

confused. The little girl looked at me with a big smile and walked over to me, my 

mum came closer to take a look at the little girl. “My name is Medika” she said 

“and I am part of the Wiradjuri tribe”. She then gave me a big hug. Then as if it 

had never happened her smile disappeared and she walked around the tree and into 

a bush, disappearing in front of our eyes. 

“Wow!, That was… something,” one of the kangaroos yells out. 

“That was...AMAZING!” I yelled out before my mum picked me up and put me in 

her pouch. “That was dangerous!” she yells at me. 



It was getting darker by the minute and we could hear the owls and the bats fly 

overhead. “Wow!, what a sky” my mum yelled out. 

The cold had gotten to me, I was so cold. It had started when my mum left me in 

the big soft love grass field, she had gone to go look out at the top of the hill for 

predators, but now I wanted to hug her. “MUM!” I yelled, “MUM!”. 

None answered except the cricket and frog that lived in the bush nearby. 

“It’s ok, ya mums on her way she’ll be here in a giffy” they said. Then they 

disappeared into the bush again. A few minutes passed and I felt like someone was 

watching me, that's when I looked up and saw a big white owl in the tree above 

me. “Hello little one” he said “why are you all alone down there?” “my.. My mum 

has gone to look out for predators” I said. The owl nodded sadly and said “why 

don’t you go up to her?”, “I’m too cold,” I answered quietly. “It's ok, I'll come with 

you” he said “Ok” I answered with a big smile of happiness. As soon as we got to 

the top of the hill I wished I had stayed down in the love grass, It was freezing. I 

couldn't feel my paws. “Mr.Owl it's so cold up here”, I said while breathing into 

my hands to try and make them warm. “It's ok little one,” he said “your mums just 

a little bit further up”. We walked up further and found her next to a big red rock. 

“MUM!” I yelled out as the sun came up “What are you doing up here?” She 

answered “you're supposed to be sleeping”, “mum I was getting cold and I wanted 

you” I said as I hugged her. “Who's this owl friend of yours?” she said, “He's my 

friend and he helped me get to you” “HI!” he shouted from way in the sky. The sun 

had come up fully and it was getting really hot in my mum’s pouch. “Mum?” I 

said, “yes?” she answered “can we go to the river, please?” I asked her “not now, I 

have to get some work done” she said, “what work?” I asked back. “I need to go 

help Mr and Mrs Wombat build their house,” she said “and I need to water the 



baby gum trees before they dry out.” “But mum, it's getting really hot,” I said 

before getting out of the pouch. “That's what happens when it's summer,” she 

answered while stopping to have a rest from jumping. We hopped into the front 

yard of Mr and Mrs Wombat’s house. It was beautiful, it had lots of beautiful 

plants and herbs with pretty little flowers in little pots on the window seals. 

“Wow!” I said aloud, “Oh, hello there dear” said Mrs Wombat, from the window. 

“Come in come!” me and my mum came in and sat on one of the couches, “make 

yourself at home” she said “do you want tea?” “Oh yes please” my mum said,” yes 

please” I said. “Sugar?” Mrs Wombat asked, “Oh, no thank you, I’m going off 

sugar” my mum answered, I nodded while taking a cookie from the table. “Those 

are ginger cookies,” Mr Wombat said, walking into the room. “Oh there you are 

dear” Mrs Wombat said while handing me my tea, “thank you” I said. I dipped my 

cookie into the tea and ate it, “Mmmm.” I loved the cookie so much that I had one 

more. “Don’t fill yourself on those cookies dear” Mrs Wombat said “you’ll get 

sick, and I don’t want that.” “Darling you go play outside while I talk about work 

stuff with Mr and Mrs Wombat.” my mum said at one point. “Ok.” I answered, 

hopping outside. I hopped to the forest nearby to see if there was anyone there. 

When I got to the forest I saw my friend, Kookaburra. “Hello Kookaburra” I said, 

“Hi” he yelled back before laughing at a gum leaf when it hit the ground. “What 

are you doing around here?” he asked, “my mum is helping Mr and Mrs Wombat 

build their house.” I said “cool.” he said “my mum is in the nest with my little 

brothers and sisters.” My mum was calling me back so I said “bye!” to Kookaburra 

and left. “Where have you been!?” my mum called to me as I got closer to Mr and 

Mrs Wombat’s house. “I went to the woods and talked to Kookaburra there.” I said 

back. “Ok, now let's go to the gum tree growing field.” she said as I hopped into 



her pouch. By the time we got there It was really hot and I could tell my mum 

wanted to go to the river too. Someone was watering the gum trees in the distance, 

but I could not see who they were. “Hello?” I yelled out to them. “Hello?”. “HI!” I 

heard in the distance. I jumped over to them. She was a dingo, “Hello, me little 

one!” She said “HI!” I said back to her. She was an orangey brown colour with big 

dark green eyes. Then my mum called me again, “Do you want to be friends?” I 

asked the Dingo. “YES!, of course!” she shouted out to me as I ran to my mum. 

“Ok, help me water some plants,” she said, “Ok!” I said. I had watered so many 

plants that every time I got to ten, I would drink some water out of the watering 

can. “Ok,” my mum said suddenly, “I think we can go to the river now.” “Yay!” I 

yelled out. A few minutes later we got to the river. “Woo! Hoo!” I yelled as I 

jumped into the water, my mum came after me, “splash!”. We laughed and played 

in the water all afternoon until it started to get dark, then we hopped home. 

“Goodnight mum.” I said, “Goodnight darling.” she said. 

The End 

 


