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Nana Koala 
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“Guess what? NaNa Koala is GoiNG to visit us 

this afterNooN!” said QuadGy to her soN 

QuadGe. “oh Goodie! i always liKe wheN she 

comes!” QuadGe said, with a bit of a daNce 

around. Then he tripped on a large toy truck 

that was on the ground, and had a bit of a 

tumble. He was okay, and soon got up to chat 

about the visitor. “do you thiNK there is 

anything we should do to make it nice for 

NaNa Koala wheN she comes?” QuadGy asKed 

her son.  
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“maybe we could maKe some food, aNd some 

snacks, and also some things to nibble 

oN...” QuadGe would have GoNe oN with a 

list of food related preparations, but 

there were other things to plan as well.  

“yes, that miGht be Nice,” mother QuadGy 

said. “aNd what about maKiNG it safe for 

her, so she doesN’t trip over toys? 

Perhaps we could clean up the back yard 

and make it all nice. Then we could have a 

picNic there wheN she comes!”  
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Although Quadge would love to have the picnic 

part of the idea, the thought of clearing away 

all the toys and games that were scattered on 

the grassy area seemed like a bit too much 

worK. he’d rather just play aNd theN eat, aNd 

then have more fun after that.  

“well, siNce you liKe to play,” said mother 

QuadGy, “how about we play a Game? aNd by the 

time we are done it, the yard will be clean! 

would you liKe to try that?” QuadGe aGreed. 

that sounded like a great idea. 
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“oKay,” said mother QuadGy, “who caN 

find something blue? If you find it, 

then quickly run and get it and put it 

into the big toy box. On your marks, 

Get set, Go!”   

 

The two of them ran around picking 

up about half a dozen or so items 

that were blue, or at least had some 

blue on them, and putting them away.  
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“Now it’s your turN,” mother QuadGy said to 

QuadGe. “somethiNG that has wheels!” he 

said, and so off they went. There were 

things with big wheels, and some with small 

wheels. Some with only one wheel—like the 

toy boat with a steering wheel. By the time 

all the wheeled items were lined up at the 

side of the house, the yard was nearly all 

tidy. Just a few more topics and types were 

searched for and put away, and the yard 

was all nice. 
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“Now we caN Go aNd maKe that fuN 

sNacK you were wishiNG for!” mother 

Quadgy said to a very happy—and 

surprised Quadge. 

“i didN’t KNow it would taKe so fast, 

Mama! It was fun, and now we can have 

eveN more fuN!” he exclaimed.  
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When Nana Koala arrived an hour 

later, Quadge took her for a walk all 

around the yard.  

There was nothing in the way to trip 

on, and she could easily go around to 

smell and see all the roses and 

flower beds.  
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Soon Nana Koala, Quadgy, and her son 

Quadge were seated on the picnic blanket 

eNjoyiNG a fuN time toGether. “thaNK you 

for maKiNG the yard so Nice for me,” NaNa 

Koala said to QuadGe aNd QuadGy. “i’m 

haviNG such a pleasaNt visit with you here.” 
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Beauty in  

the Cherry Tree 



165 

Beauty looked up into the tall and lovely 

cherry tree. “oh, i wish i could be as hiGh as 

those delicious red aNd ripe cherries!” she 

meowed. Then she looked at her strong 

claws that helped her to climb. She 

remembered one time when she climbed into 

a small apple tree. It sure was fun. So up 

she went this time. One quick step at a time 

and soon she was high above the grass.  
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“oh this is fuN!” she thouGht. but that was 

just uNtil she realised that she didN’t really 

know how to get down again. It was way too 

high for her and she was afraid of falling. 

Oh dear! What could she do?  

A butterfly fluttered past her nose briefly. 

“i wish i had wiNGs liKe you do,” she wistfully 

thouGht. just theN, there was a “muNch, 

muNch” souNd comiNG from a corNer of the 

tree. Beauty looked and soon saw a black 

tongue and some giraffe lips having a bite to 

eat. “meow!” she called out.  
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Giraffe was enjoying her snack, but looked 

then to see where this sound was coming 

from, and in a moment spotted the tree 

visitor. Just then Jeffery who was nibbling 

leaves from a lower part of the tree 

spotted Beauty as well, and said,  

“mama, mama, looK who is iN the tree!”  

“well, looK at that!” Giraffe said with a 

smile. “how lovely to see you here! but you 

doN’t looK so happy. are you alriGht?”  
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Beauty explained 

that she didN’t KNow 

how to get down and 

needed help.  

“mama, i have aN 

idea!” jeffrey said. it 

was the perfect plan.  

Giraffe would place 

her head right nearby 

Beauty, and her neck 

would form a long 

bridge or ramp for 

Beauty to walk down.  

Beauty was very glad 

for this help, and 

climbed down then on 

to Giraffe’s bacK. 
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 it was easy for her to then jump on to 

jeffrey’s bacK, as he was riGht Nearby his 

mother. “thaNK you so much!” beauty said as 

she then took the last leap on to the 

GrouNd. “i thiNK i’ll leave tree climbiNG to 

others for now, but it was nice to have 

frieNds here to help me wheN i was iN Need.”  

“you’re welcome,” both jeffrey aNd his 

mother Giraffe chorused, and continued 

munching their treat of leaves and few 

cherries too. It did feel good to help others. 
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HELP! 
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Fergus and Jeffrey were playing games 

outside. They were playing being rescue 

workers. The one who would play that they 

Needed rescuiNG would call out loudly, “help! 

help me!”  ferGus’ mother, cheetah was iN the 

house preparing lunch. Suddenly she heard 

her son Fergus calling for help. She quickly 

stopped what she was doing to see what was 

wrong. But by the time she got there, she saw 

Fergus and Jeffrey were running and playing 

and in no trouble at all. She was puzzled, and 

went back to her work.   
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After this happened a few more times, and 

realising that it was just a game, she decided 

that she wouldN’t Need to come if she heard 

them yelliNG “help” aGaiN. so cheetah weNt oN 

with her cooking. As expected, she once again 

heard a loud, “help!”   at first she was alarmed 

theN smiled aNd thouGht, “it must just be them 

playiNG.” however, this time she theN heard 

jeffrey cryiNG. that didN’t souNd liKe a Game, 

so she went to find out what was happening. 
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jeffrey had tripped oN a root he hadN’t 

noticed, and fell and got hurt. He was 

unable to get up and needed help.  Fergus 

wondered why it took so long for his mother 

to come wheN he had called for help. “oh, at 

first i thouGht it was Game, that’s why i 

didN’t come riGht away. all the other times i 

came you were only playing and in no need of 

help. come, let me help you up, jeffrey,” 

Cheetah said. 
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So Fergus and his mother Cheetah helped 

Jeffrey up, and they all sat on a bench 

chatting for a while, until Jeffrey felt well 

enough to get up. When they were ready to 

play again, mother Cheetah suggested: 

“perhaps wheN you are playiNG Games, you 

doN’t Need to say ‘help’ so loud. save it for 

wheN you really Need it, so i will KNow it isN’t a 

‘false alarm’.”  ferGus aNd jeffrey aGreed, 

and soon were off playing happily again—until 

a delicious lunch was ready. 
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