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Chapter1

West Coast of Tasmania, Strahan
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Far too tired;

110 energy to play.

Her West Coast home had received endless rain,

she felt it was her duty and her right to complain.



: Aunty Laurel emerged from her riverbank burrow,
Hmpf, my paws are all soggy and they just will not dry, )
she was ya.wnln g too, her brows all a-furrow.

I'm so tired of this wetness, I feel I could cry!’

‘Hush, dear Winnie, don’t let out another peep!

Can’t you see that it’s daytime? I’'m trying to sleep!’




Winnie explained, ‘I'm tired of
this
rain,
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‘Have a nap, little one, meet back here later,

10 I have so much to tell you about the wonders of nature.’ 1



And as darkness fell later that day,

they set off, farewelling Strahan’s bay.

Past the ramshackle west coaster huts,

y glodded 28 childrens’eyes sp,,,
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A smattering of stars swept across the night sky,

but a shocking sight brought a tear to their eyes.
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Through a bathroom window,

the pair spotted Keith, :

Strahan’s champion sandboarder; brushing his teeth
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While white foam spilled from his mouth,
the tap was left runn ;
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the water gurgled south.
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Then Keith decided to hop in the shower,

he stayed there,

singing,

for what felt like an hour.
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‘What a waste!” Laurel cried as it We
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edrain.

She wished Keith could hear her say,
“This is such a shame.’

But Winnie was pUZZIGd, she didn’t understand,

why save water when there’s so much at hand?
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Laurel was ready with so many reasons why,

we need to take care of the water supply.

| ‘For starters, who needs it? Animals, people and food.

=

If we want it to last,

b '5";.: R T ek we’ve got to change our attitude.’
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‘Tust because there’s plenty, it shouldn’t go to waste,

we need it for generations, to savour and to taste.

Changes to climate, population and weather,
mean we have to think smarter, and Save water together.’

Winnie was shdcked
by what she had heard,

But deep within her,

something had stirred.
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Let’ keep going, She an® O
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We've got to spread tne ™

17



- -

 ‘Slow down, little one,” Laurel said. -

“This island is vast, let’s firs

Lo ]
. rest our heads.’
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Chapter 2

Queenstown
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A grunting, L ‘Jasper the Eastern Quoll, or “Jaz” if you like,
a shuffling They continued to say,

and then

a big snort.

What was it?

Who was this

strange-looking sport?



‘We are on a mission, the pair began to explain,
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destination: Lag, Ste Untangle me, Winnie! What’s happening here”
Qr

Jaz came on over and the problem was clear.
They seta go o

A hair tie was wound ‘round so tight,

But then Winnie looked back,

Aunty Laurel had fallen behind. - 'I " _
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Sheletout a yelp, ' _ Jaz sighed,

‘ITwish humans would do what’s right.
her paws were all

th..
& I"’?ned.
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And on top of all that, I was saddened to see, ‘? i _
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They all huddled close,

Laurel grateful to be free,
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as Jaz told them how much bette* E




‘If that tree could talk, Jaz puffed out their chest,

‘it'd tell humans to pick up their rubbish,

our waterways are stressed!




They all felt helpless, what could they do with their paws?

They wanted to help with Jaz’s noble cause.

Let’s spread the word, let’s gather together.

We’ll clean all this up, no matter the weather.
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“We did it, they cheered.
‘“We cleaned up the shore,

but we know we’re not done,

we can do more.
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Chapter 3

Freycinet




Jaz looked up and was briefly mesmeri

The trio trudged on, the east coast in their sights.
by the beauty above them, rig
That night they were greeted

They stood and they

F

but what happened next,
came without warning...
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‘I'm sorry, dear Winnie,

‘Ouch!

S back 2 Ididn’t see you there,
tep back, youre S fesTr
G yon top of The cranky voice yelped, . ’ > | Jaz apologised, but Winnie didn’t seem to care.

my toes! ¢ and Jaz quickly froze.

Winnie slowly emerged from the grass.

She then blocked their way, . J'I I'm desperately thlrSty’
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She explained,

‘Have a look atwhat’s going on,
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A choice of what? so much of the water is salty or it’s gone.

Jaz enquired,

‘Back home, there was plenty, we were so blessed,

Of where to drink,; she said, sounding tired. but it’s not the same in the east

And then Laurel knew why the little wombat was sad, " P i < N e




SO,

the east was drier, the rainfall was low.
‘For OUr water,’Jaz said, feeling inspired.

Things QI,
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Yo ‘Don’t you know that we need it to be healthy, to thrive?
€rent ere, yo ung Winnie, h igh .

so East Coasters must work hard
and show that they Care’




Jaz got a bit cheeky now and started to giggle,

‘Winnie, you know when you get that feeling? That niggle?’
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Looking around, once the laughter had ended, Without enough water, everyone suffers.

! . Yi t Srow or thrive,
Freycinet was magnificent, they decided, ou cannot 8 o) e

. and life is made tougher.
even Splendid. .

They’d woven their way through backyards and parks,

But they hadn’t seen many waterways,

nde
barely a stream, : g\essoﬂs v
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where rain was a drearm.
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N To learn about water
w_ﬁ

and the importance it plays,

and our days.
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now ... our water guardians’ job is done.
But remember, it’s up to everyone!

Ocean, rivers, creeks, and springs.

sydian too?

‘Water ...
N 4 re vou awa'te{ %\) ate

It’s Tasmania’s precious thing.

e

™, What are some things that you can do?
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Winnie the wombat thinks there’s too
much rain, but Aunty Laurel knows
how important water is!

They set off on a Tasmanian adventure
to learn about water’s role in nature.

Full of fun, friendship, and valuable
lessons; this story is perfect for
enjoying at school or home!
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