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In a cozy burrow beneath the eucalyptus trees lived a little

quoll named Pip. Pip had soft reddish-brown fur dotted with

creamy white spots, a cream belly, and big dark round eyes

that sparkled with curiosity. Every evening, when the moon

rose over the tall trees, Pip loved to sit at his burrow's

entrance and listen to the forest sounds. The eucalyptus leaves

rustled softly, and the night breeze whispered secrets.
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Pip was small, about as long as a ruler, with short rounded

ears and a tiny pink nose that twitched at every smell. He

carried a little woven leaf satchel wherever he went, just in

case he found something interesting to collect. One night, as

he sat watching the stars twinkle through the gum leaves, he

heard a strange sound. It was a soft, mysterious noise that

made his ears prick up.
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"What could that be?" Pip wondered, his long thin tail curling

with excitement. The sound came again, a gentle thumping

and a faint squeak from under the eucalyptus trees. Pip was

brave, even though he was small, and he decided to

investigate. He packed his satchel with a leaf flashlight and a

snack of berries, then set off into the moonlit forest.
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The eucalyptus trees stood tall and silvery in the moonlight,

their bark peeling in long ribbons. Pip followed the mysterious

night sound, his tiny paws padding softly on the cool ground.

The sound grew louder, a rhythmic thump-thump-thump. It

seemed to come from a hollow log near a cluster of ferns. Pip's

heart beat fast, but he crept closer, his big dark eyes wide

open.
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Suddenly, a small creature hopped out from behind the log. It

was a bettong! The bettong had grey-brown fur, a pale belly,

and long hind legs built for hopping. Its long ears twitched

nervously, and its curled tail swayed. "Oh!" said the bettong,

looking shy. "I didn't mean to make a scary sound. I was just

hopping around and my feet thumped on a hollow log."
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"That was you?" Pip asked, relieved. "I thought it was a

mystery!" The bettong nodded. "I'm Bella. I was trying to find

my acorn-cap pendant. It fell off somewhere near here." Bella

pointed with her narrow muzzle to the ground. "I've been

hopping all over, but I can't find it." Pip noticed Bella's long

ears drooping sadly. "I can help you look," he offered.
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Pip and Bella began searching under the eucalyptus trees. Pip

used his tiny paws to move leaves, while Bella hopped from

spot to spot, her strong back legs carrying her quickly. But

they searched and searched with no luck. "Maybe we should

look where the sound came from," Pip suggested. "The hollow

log!" Bella agreed, and they hopped and scurried back to the

log.
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At the hollow log, Pip peered inside while Bella waited, her

long ears alert. The log was dark and narrow. "I can't see

anything," Pip said. "But I can hear something!" There was a

faint jingling. Bella's large dark eyes lit up. "That sounds like

my pendant!" She tried to reach inside, but her long legs were

too big for the small opening. "I can't fit," she said,

disappointed.
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Pip looked at the log, then at his own small, round body. "I can

fit!" he said. "My paws are tiny!" Bella looked worried. "But it's

dark in there." Pip smiled and pulled his leaf flashlight from

his satchel. "I'm not scared. I have my flashlight!" He wriggled

into the hollow log, his long thin tail disappearing last. Bella

watched, her heart thumping with hope.
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Inside the log, Pip found the acorn-cap pendant nestled in a

pile of dry leaves. It was tiny and shiny, with a little acorn cap

on top. Pip carefully picked it up and wriggled back out.

"Found it!" he announced, holding it up. Bella squealed with

joy and did a happy hop. "Thank you, Pip! You're so brave and

small—just the right size!" She fastened the pendant around

her neck.
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Bella wanted to thank Pip properly. "Would you like to see how

high I can hop?" she asked. She leaped gracefully over a fallen

branch, her long hind legs springing like a kangaroo's. Pip

tried to hop too, but his legs were short and round, and he only

managed a little bounce. They both laughed. "You're funny!"

Bella giggled. "And you're bouncy!" Pip chuckled.

11



"Let's play a game," Bella said. "I'll hide the pendant, and you

find it with your tiny paws!" Pip agreed, and they took turns

hiding and seeking. Bella's long ears helped her hear where

Pip rustled the leaves, and Pip's small size let him squeeze into

tight spots. They discovered that their differences made the

game more fun and exciting. The night echoed with their

happy laughter.
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After the game, Pip and Bella sat beneath the eucalyptus trees,

tired but happy. "We're very different," Pip said. "You hop high,

and I wriggle into small spaces. But we make a great team!"

Bella nodded. "Yes! Your big dark eyes see everything, and my

long ears hear everything. Being different is wonderful!" They

shared Pip's berries and watched the stars twinkle through the

gum leaves.
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From that night on, Pip and Bella met under the eucalyptus

trees almost every evening. They explored together, solved

small mysteries, and laughed at each other's funny ways. Pip

learned to appreciate Bella's bouncy hops, and Bella loved

Pip's careful creeping. They found that friendship is richer

when friends are different, and their differences made every

day an adventure.
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One night, they heard another mysterious sound—a soft

whooshing in the leaves. Pip's round ears perked up, and

Bella's long ears swiveled. "Shall we investigate?" Pip asked,

his eyes shining. Bella grinned and nodded. "Together!" They

set off side by side, the little quoll and the bouncing bettong,

ready for whatever the night might bring.
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And under the eucalyptus trees, where the moon cast silver

shadows, the two friends knew that being different was the

best thing of all. They had learned that differences don't

separate friends—they make friendship more fun. And as the

night breeze whispered through the leaves, Pip and Bella knew

they would always be the best of friends.
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