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Chapter1

Hobart



Feeling that familiar twitch in his feathers, T = T

EE €agle took a look at the weather- his hunting would reveal the place that was best.
The sun was high, not a cloud was in sight, 5 Was sprawling,
. Soaring above, th*
X Oﬁ to Hobartona purposeful flight- people rugged up; last autumn leaves falling.
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The River Derwent,

From up on high, he spotted a place,
nipaluna’s beating heart,

protected in treetops,
Y/ e gnores Of Hobg .,
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the perfect nesting space.
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just down below.



: closerins -
SWOOng down fora bect; On, Flynn looks to the land alongside the river,

Flynn took notice of the river’s complexion. he sees a sight that makes him shudder and quiver.
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‘Is that toilet paper and waste
flowing out of that pipe?

Murky bro
ge g . \_\le’ 9 ° . . 9 . [}
MiXed and syirled with the What’s going on here? This isn’t right!

turning the river a most unusual hue.




To make matters worse, there was another affair.

The smell!
The stench!

It did not belong there.
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- ‘Sewagemustbecleaned at a treatment plant, Not to mention the environmental load.

not ﬂowmg in the 3
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Flynn began to rant. affecting the water, causing it pain.’




Flynn then knew that his mission was clear:
Contaminated water makes a dangerous stream,

Spread the word to get pollution out of here. .
polluting our rivers, turning them unclean.

With thoughts racing so fast through his head,

he quickly compiled a list of messages to spread: . . 1.
. Y g . . Harming aquatic life as nutrients spread wide,

biodiversity fades, as many have died.




As time went on, the list grew and grew,

to take swift action, he’d need a strong crew.

Human health risks arise from a simple dip,

water tainted, With a harmful grip. Of friends well-versed, ready to take the lead, .
a priority indeed.

€nsuring water’s future,

Tourism declines asrivers degrade,
economic impact, With losses to be paid.

Ecosystem disruption as habitats can’t thrive,
pollution alters life, making it hard to survive.

Long-term environmental damage,

as impurities settle down,

I The sediment pollutes waters, where life was
once found.
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Chapter 2

kunanyi/Mount Wellington




Withé’)uf.c__hesit_'atién,-T'_aSib___er the quoll agreed to take part, How far did it reach,

‘I'm ready to climb up kunanyi!’ he said.

Was % Ithad been years since he’'d ventured this high,
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but he recalled a place rather easy on the eye.

and assess the damage

to the place he called ‘home’.



After trudging uphill Wh le like this;

forwhat seemed like an age. endless examples of perfection and bliss:

He stood atop something

that felt like a stage. kunanyi’s slopes

housed a spectacular sight,

of white lichen on rock,

so high above the sea.



Crystal-clear creeks, and beautiful North West Bay River, In place of pristine and meandering rivers,

the mountain’s snow-fed springs always deliver. was foam and scum, giving Paddy the shivers.
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.Frém_people tempted to take a dip in the Wat'er,:s'_'ofii)ure..
| frsn B e A water source for residents of Fern Tree,
Unaware of the harm done,

in its tempting allure. the entire mountain’s flow

must remain pure and free.

Entrusted organisations work hard for this special place.
Butit’s up to all people
to be mindful in this space.
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ddy | g his head low, with a frown.

What can they do to help?

He didn’t want to let Flynn down.
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Shuffling back towards the city that night,

silhouettes emerged under the moon’s eerie light.

-+ Come morning,
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he’d get to hatchin®®
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To.rla;l.luy the townsfolk

and take a firm stand.



Chapter 3

Derwent River foreshore
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They’d heard whispers about the state of their city,

this confirmed the need for a water committee!

With Flynn as the head, they knew they’d be set,

to rally the town with no need to fret.




Flynn pondered,

‘Last night the sky threw up some gnarly reflections;

It gives me an idea, I could create an aerial display!

A message in the sky,

%

in the bright light of day.’
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andibringattention Meanwhile, the others organised a morning tea,

to the water supply.
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The turnout was epic; paws and feet filled the floor.

The room was buzzing from those wanting more.




More for their home, for the water, for the city.

They vowed to get down and nut out the nitty-gritty.

Jasper says

‘the only thin
4 &S you ShOUId flush, to help protect nature,

LA b T e <00 are Pee, Poo, and (toilet) Paper!’
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\\ 1 ﬁ'l‘ WS ideas flew aroW!
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7, Exciting prospects blossomed,

removing the gloom.




Fresh signs: to be erected at the Disappearing Tarn,

‘Educate people about only flushing the three Ps, ‘No swimming,” they would say,

. : ‘Protect me from harm.’
that ignoring this rule

is bad for the seas.’




b
(S

- Wh
(@) ap . $
. preciated thiS important




A few short weeks later and the waterways returned, From his new nesting place,

Flynn looked over with pride,

_ the damage was overturned.
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With a |5 Ming, m‘ooﬁ\’ With newfound wisdom,
°7 snack beside caring people took up the fight.

Paddy and Jasper

ot |

were pleased with the growth ... Empowered by knowledge,

Lo choose what's right.
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For now ... our water guardians’ job is done. Are you a water gu ardian too?

What are some things that you can do?
But remember, |

it’s up to everyone!
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Water ...

It’s Tasmania’s precious thing.’
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Flynn the wedge-tailed eagle is searching for the
perfect nesting spot when he makes a shocking
discovery—Hobart’s waterways are polluted!

With the help of Jasper the eastern quoll and Paddy
the pademelon, he sets out to uncover the cause and
rally the community to take action.

Can they work together to save their water? A fun
and inspiring story about teamwork, our precious
water, and making a difference!

Brought to you by TasWater
in collaboration with Kimberlin Education
[llustrated by Rachel Tribout

“

TasWater




	TASWater_storybook_5-6_Cover
	TASWater_storybook_5-6_Intro
	TASWater_storybook_5-6_Intro
	TASWater_storybook_5-6 - Chapter 1-intro
	TASWater_storybook_5-6 - Chapter 1
	TASWater_storybook_5-6 - Chapter 2-intro
	TASWater_storybook_5-6 - Chapter 2
	TASWater_storybook_5-6 - Chapter 3-intro
	TASWater_storybook_5-6 - Chapter 3
	TASWater_storybook_5-6_Cover

