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To the children suffering with cancer, 

We hope you enjoy reading this book as much as 

we enjoyed writing it and also hope you get better 

soon.  

From the 5/6 kids of Agnew School Wide Bay. 
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Chapter 1 

The Busker 

It was a hot, muggy day and the blue sky was 

dotted with clouds in Cairns as Tom, the 15 year 

old busker sat under the shade of a tall, tropical 

palm tree. It was so hot that no one was walking 

past him, so he walked quickly down along the 

sandy beachfront path past the canteen and toilet 

block to the clear salt water swimming pool which 

looked packed full of people. He was enjoying the 

smell of the 

salty sea water 

as he walked 

along.  

Tom was 

wishing that he 

could stay 

there and relax 

all day. He 
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hoped that he would have more luck getting coins 

at the pool.  

He chuckled and thought back to when he was 

sitting under the tall palm tree a few minutes 

before and he was sure that he remembered the 

same kind man had walked by him about six 

times giving him odd coins.  

‘’Probably just getting rid of them, they probably 

aren’t very much to him,” he thought enviously.  

‘’Wish there was some wind around,” Tom 

thought to himself as he said, “Gees, it’s a humid 

day.’’  

He sat down near the pool humming the words 

quietly to his favorite song that he was playing on 

his guitar. Someone walked by, dropping in a few 

coins and said “Wow, he hums beautifully, he is 

lucky to have such skill, the only drawback is he is 

poor the unlucky thing.” “What nonsense!” 

muttered another. 
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Chapter 2 

The Surprise! 

All of a sudden he heard an uproar of fearful 

screaming coming from the pool which was now 

rapidly losing people as it was emptying out. Soon 

after, he saw a reasonably big, grey looking 

creature emerge from the clear deep depths of the 

water in the pool.  

He got the 

biggest shock of 

his life as he 

nearly jumped 

out of his skin.  

The next minute the usually busy and lively 

swimming pool became absolutely deserted. 

When he finally recovered from his terrible fright 

he settled down again and started thinking 

deeply.  
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 Tom wondered what on earth the mysterious 

creature was, he decided to go down to the pool 

and investigate as he could see something 

splashing around.  
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Chapter 3 

A Lot of Stress 

He walked down to the edge of the pool, he soon 

realized that it was a young kangaroo! The 

kangaroo was obviously very scared as he was 

thrashing around in the water. 

 Tom was trying his best to help him as he was 

slowly getting further and further into the water. 

Tom was getting seriously exhausted and the 

kangaroo was tired and restless.  

Whatever way Tom tried to help him the dying 

kangaroo was just too big and strong for him to 

rescue on his own. 

 A few stressful minutes later, a car drove up to 

the pool wondering what was going on. It turned 

out it was Matt, the friendly driving instructor, 

well known in Cairns.  

‘’Phew’’ thought Tom, ‘’Matt to the rescue.’’ 
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Chapter 4 

Saved 

Matt rushed over to Tom and knelt beside the 

pool. He tried to help Tom save the kangaroo that 

was drowning. After a while they managed to 

push the kangaroo closer to the edge of the 

swimming pool. It slowly started to rain.  

“How are we going to get it out?” asked Tom.  

“There’s a towel over here,” replied Matt as they 

hoisted the kangaroo out of the pool with it. They 

were completely drenched with water after the 

kangaroo was safely back on dry land. The 

kangaroo was shuddering and spluttering after he 

had been taken out of the pool.  
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The grey kangaroo was acting very strange, so 

they decided to have a closer look at him. After 

they had examined it for a while they found out 

that the kangaroo was so chilled that it was 

starting to have signs of a very bad cold. 

Frantically Matt looked around for anything that 

could warm up the kangaroo. He found another 

towel that had been left at the pool, which he 

wrapped around the kangaroo. They both sighed 

happily, they thought they were now out of 

danger…. or were they?  
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Chapter 5 

Bad 2 Worse 

 

As the dry lightning cracked, the thunder 

rumbled and the rain bucketed down, they all 

knew that   there was more danger coming.  

 

“It looks like a Tropical Storm!” said 

Matt. They decided to call the 

Wildlife Centre as they waited 

under the shelter.  
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Meanwhile, the police had been searching the 

pool for anybody who might be still there, but 

they failed to look near the shelter!! So the police 

closed off all the roads that lead to the Beach 

Pool. The reason for this was that the Beach Pool 

was situated in the middle of a huge dip that 

would flood easily.  

Tom and the kangaroo were waiting for Matt to 

finish his call with the Wildlife Centre. The rain 

started bucketing down faster than ever as the 

kangaroo was drinking drops of water that 

dripped off the shelter, but some of the drops got 

in the kangaroos eyes. When Tom looked at the 

kangaroo it was having trouble blinking.  

“AAAARRRRGGGGHHHHH!!! Now it’s got 

blinking problems.”  

Then Matt got off the phone “Don’t worry Tom, 

it’s just got water in its eyes. Anyway they’ll be 

here as quick as they can.”  
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Tom whispered to the little grey kangaroo, “Don’t 

worry, you’ll be alright”.  

Matt smiled and said, “You really like that 

kangaroo don’t you”.  

“Yes, I want to keep it”.  

“Well I don’t think you can, it’s an injured wild 

animal that belongs in a Wildlife Centre like the 

one we’re taking it to.” 

Just at that moment the kangaroo started to jump 

and grab Tom’s attention.  

“What do you think is wrong with him, Matt?”  

“He’s running out of air!” said Matt.  

Tom quickly slapped the kangaroo on the back. 

After a bit of spluttering, a big lump of grass came 

flying out of his mouth. The kangaroo started 

breathing steadily again. Then Tom got up for a 
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walk because there wasn’t much to do in the 

pouring rain.  

After walking around the shelter a couple of times 

he was going to sit down when all of a sudden he 

stood on the kangaroos tail.  

“OH NO!” said Tom as he knelt down to help the 

kangaroo that had just jumped so high that he 

banged his head on the shelter roof.  

The kangaroo’s tail went numb but Matt said, “It’s 

okay, its tail will feel better later on.”  

They sheltered for the rest of the day hoping for 

the rain to stop.     
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Chapter 6 

The Great Fire 

“We might as well have a chat as we wait. So 

you’re a busker are you?” Matt said as he saw 

Tom’s guitar over by the shelter of the canteen 

roof.  

“Yep,” said Tom, “I’ll give you an insight on how I 

became a busker who roams the street.”  

“Six months ago there was a devastating tragedy 

in what used to be my family house. I was lying 

down on the couch watching the telly when I 

smelled smoke, and I knew it wasn’t just burning 

toast. I decided to tell my mum as dad wasn’t 

home and I could hear the shrill sound of the fire 

alarm as it went off. My mum rushed to the phone 

and rang the fire brigade. We worked out that the 

fire was burning up the front veranda and was 

quickly spreading. We ran out the back door and 

mum was quickly ringing dad, telling him about 
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everything that was happening. Mum was having 

a panic attack as she was mumbling over the 

phone.”  

 

“Dad came home 

quickly once mum had 

finally got across what 

was happening. As 

they were waiting for 

the firefighters to 

come they watched in 

devastation as their 

beautiful house was 

burnt into crisps. We wondered where on earth 

the firefighters were as peak hour traffic had kept 

them back for over half an hour. When they 

finally got to what was our house they couldn’t do 

much to help but they did what they could. Once 

the SES (State of Emergency Service) arrived and 
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cleared it for us to take whatever was left. Our 

hearts were full of horror as we walked through 

the shell of our old house.”  

Tom remembered how the smell of the burnt out 

house made him feel sick.  

“That sounds terrible, what happened then, 

mate?” asked Matt.  

“I was fishing through my cupboards when I 

found my… GUITAR! It was safe inside its case. I 

couldn’t believe my eyes as it was the only thing 

that I would really miss.”  

“Is that why you became a busker?”  

“Yep, I do this to help out my dad and mum as we 

don’t have much money now. So here I am 

busking on the street for a living.”  

“Well that was a sad story, but I’m sure things will 

work out for you now.” said Matt.  
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“Thanks very much Matt, I hope that things work 

out for me and you, and of course the kangaroo. 

Say, shouldn’t those Wildlife Centre guys be here 

already?” 
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Chapter 7 

Issues Galore 

Then came a ring from Matt’s phone.  

“Hello” said Matt.  

Tom was watching and he saw the surprise on 

Matt’s face.  

“What’s wrong?” He asked.  

“Bad news” said Matt. “The wildlife people can’t 

get here because the road is flooded, Tom.”  

Tom started jumping up and down with rage. 

PLONK! Tom had fallen over and he started 

whimpering.  

‘’What’s wrong ‘’said Matt.  

“I’ve sprained my ankle’’ whimpered Tom, I’ll be 

all right’’.  
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‘’Phew, good on yah,’’ answered Matt.  “Well what 

are we going to do with the Kangaroo?!’’ 

“Dunno” said Matt ‘’but if something doesn’t 

happen quickly the kangaroo will die of 

starvation” Tom cried.  

“Maybe,” said Matt ‘’but I don’t know that 

kangaroos eat human food apart from milk, and 

grass. There’s grass over there.”  

“Ok,” yelled Tom, “I am going to get some.’’  

“Wait!’’ said Matt, but it was too late, Tom was 

out to get some grass. Two minutes later Tom 

came back drenched like a rat in a sewer.  

“Phew it’s a bit wet out there,” said Tom  while he 

started to feed the kangaroo.  
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“Yes, it’s eating,” Matt shouted excitedly. Matt 

decided that he’d ring the Wildlife Centre to see if 

they could bring out a boat. They were talking 

when there was a loud crack as the power lines 

fell down.  

“Hello!” Matt yelled on the phone but the power 

had gone out. At the Wildlife Centre they didn’t 

know what to do.  

“Maybe he didn’t want the boat after all”, said one 

of them.  

Over at the pool, they sat down and shook their 

heads. The storm was getting bad, then hail 
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stones the size of golf balls came out of the sky in 

tens.  

 

“Quick take shelter!”, Matt yelled as Tom and the 

kangaroo ran for shelter. Looking behind, Tom 

could not see Matt. Then there was a scream of 

pain. Tom whirled around to see Matt lying on 

the ground clutching his arm. Tom dragged Matt 

into the shelter.  

“I’m sure it’s broken “said Matt.  

“Don’t worry,’’ said Tom, “it’s only bruised.”  

“That’s a relief,” said Matt sounding relaxed again.  
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Chapter 8  

Relief o’clock  

After the big storm had passed it was three o’clock 

in the afternoon. It was still very muggy. Tom and 

Matt had been stranded for the last two and a half 

hours. 

“Far out! I wonder whether we will ever get out of 

here.”  

They heard the roaring of the State Emergency 

Services truck driving through the flood waters. 

The SES came to the pool because now the road 

was open but it was still very sloppy. 

“Finally they are here,” said Tom. 

The four SES men found their way through the 

complex to the pool where Tom and Matt had 

been resting with the kangaroo. The kangaroo had 

calmed down and was jumping around a little bit 

and eating some grass. As they came, the SES 
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blokes were cutting up trees. There were lots of 

branches, leaves and fallen trees in their path that 

they had to clear.  

The SES turned up, “Hey mate how are you 

going?” the SES guys said. “We are here to help 

you. Far out you have been waiting here for a long 

time. The other guys should have some delicious 

hot soup to recover from the hard work rescuing 

the kangaroo.” 

 

“Thanks so much for everything you have done for 

us,” Tom and Matt said.  

The SES said, “The wild life volunteers won’t be 

here for a little bit longer because it is still very 

sloppy.” They went out to their truck to grab their 
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brooms and there were four guys to clear all the 

mess at the swimming pool so it would be open to 

the public again. 
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Chapter 9 

All’s Well that ends well 

The wild life volunteers turned up.  

 

“Hey guys I hear you have a sick kangaroo, where 

is it?”  

“It is just out the back eating some grass because 

now it seems to be a little better,” said Tom. 

“What happened to the poor fella?”  

Matt said, “He fell into the swimming pool. When 

I turned up Tom was in the pool trying to help the 

kangaroo but it was too big, we grabbed some 
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towels and net to haul it to the side of the pool 

and get it out.” 

“It sounds like you and Tom have been great. I 

would’ve thought that the kangaroo would be 

more stressed by it all,” said the wild life guy. 

“Yeah I got the Kangaroo wrapped in a few towels 

to keep it warm and got it eating some grass,” said 

Tom. 

“I’ve always loved looking after sick animals.” 

 

“Oh really, we were just looking for a new trainee 

would you like to come and work for us”? 
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“I would love to! That is my dream job I’ve always 

wanted to work at the wild life park” said Tom. 

“Are you serious, if you could that would be 

awesome!” The ranger replied. 

“Yep I will meet you out there for an interview 

tomorrow,” said Tom.  

“What a crazy day that was!” 
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It was normal day for Tom 

who was Busking along 

the beachfront of Cairns. 

Something is happening at 

the swimming pool. Storm 

clouds were building up. 

You never know what 

miracles could be worked 

during the day….   

 

For children 10 to 

13 years 


