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In the warm, sunny bushland, a little kangaroo woke up with a

bounce. Her soft reddish-brown fur glowed, and her cream

belly was ready for adventure. She wiggled her long ears and

gave her thick tail a happy flick. "Today is a day for exploring!"

she said, hopping out of her grassy nest. The gum trees waved,

and the whole bushland seemed to whisper, "Come and see."
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The little kangaroo hopped along a winding path, past tall

trees and buzzing bees. Her strong hind legs pushed her up,

up, up, and her big dark eyes sparkled at everything. She

sniffed the air with her small black nose. Then, near a fallen

log, she spotted something round and prickly. It was covered in

brown and tan quills, and it was very still.
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"Hello?" said the little kangaroo softly. The prickly shape

unrolled just a little. A long slender snout poked out, then two

small dark eyes blinked shyly. It was a young echidna, small

and round, about half her height. "I'm hiding," whispered the

echidna. "It's safer here under the log." The kangaroo smiled.

"I'm hopping. Would you like to hop too?"
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The echidna shook her quills. "I can't hop," she said. "My legs

are short and sturdy, and these claws are for digging, not

jumping." The little kangaroo tilted her head. "I can't dig," she

said. "My legs are for hopping." For a moment, the two

animals looked at each other. They seemed very, very different.

The echidna turned back toward her log.
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But the little kangaroo was brave and bouncy. "We don't have

to be the same to explore together," she said gently. "Come on.

Just a little way." The echidna peeked out. She was shy, but she

was also a little curious. Slowly, she waddled out from under

the log, her quills catching the sunlight. "Okay," she

whispered. "Just a little way."
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The two new friends set off through the bushland. The

kangaroo hopped, and the echidna waddled close beside her.

They passed a patch of yellow flowers and a creek that gurgled

softly. "What's that smell?" asked the echidna, lifting her long

snout. "Warm grass and sweet leaves," said the kangaroo. They

kept going, deeper into the green bushland, where the trees

grew close and tall.
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Soon the path stopped at a tangle of thick roots and fallen

branches. The way was blocked. The kangaroo tried to leap

over, but the branches were too high. The echidna tried to

squeeze under, but the roots were too tight. "Oh no," said the

kangaroo. "We can't go on." They sat together, looking at the

tangled wall of wood and leaves.
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Then the little kangaroo had an idea. "I can jump high to see

the way," she said. She bent her strong legs and sprang up, up,

up, until her tall ears brushed the leaves. From the top, she

could see a small gap of light far ahead. "There's a way

through!" she called down. "But it's hidden behind those thick

roots." The echidna looked at her short clawed legs and

thought.

8



"I can dig," said the echidna quietly. "My claws are made for

this." She padded to the thickest root and began to scratch and

scoop. Dirt flew softly behind her. The kangaroo landed beside

her. "I'll clear the little branches," she said. Together they

worked, one digging, one pulling, until a narrow path began to

open between the roots and the soft earth.
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The echidna dug deeper under the root, her sturdy legs

pushing the soil aside. The kangaroo tugged at the branches

with her strong front paws. "A little more!" she cheered. The

echidna wriggled through the gap and kept digging. Bit by bit,

the hidden path grew wider and wider. "You're so good at

this!" said the kangaroo. The shy echidna nearly smiled. "And

you found the gap," she said.
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At last, the path was open. The kangaroo hopped through, and

the echidna waddled after her. They pushed past the last of the

leaves, and then they both stopped. There, in the middle of the

bushland, was a small hidden clearing. Soft green grass lay

like a blanket, and tiny white flowers nodded in the breeze. A

little pool of water sparkled in the sun.
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"Oh!" breathed the echidna. "It's beautiful." The kangaroo

gave a happy hop. "We found it together!" she said. "I jumped

high to see the way, and you dug under the roots to open the

path." The echidna looked around the sunny clearing. She

didn't feel shy here, with her friend beside her. "Different

strengths," she said softly. "Yes," said the kangaroo. "That

makes a great team."
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They explored the hidden clearing all afternoon. The kangaroo

showed the echidna how to leap over the little stones. The

echidna showed the kangaroo how to find cool, soft soil with

her snout. They shared the sweet leaves and drank from the

sparkling pool. The bushland hummed around them, and the

white flowers nodded as if they were glad the two friends had

come.
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When the sun began to sink low, the little kangaroo looked at

her friend. "We should come back tomorrow," she said. The

echidna nodded. "I'd like that," she said. "I'm not so shy when

I'm with you." The kangaroo's big dark eyes shone. "And I'm

never lonely when I'm with you." They waddled and hopped

home together, side by side through the tall green trees.
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Back at the grass nest, the little kangaroo curled her long tail

around her. "Today was the best adventure," she said. The

echidna smiled from beside the log. "And we only found the

clearing because we worked together," she said. The stars

began to blink above the bushland. "Friendship," said the

kangaroo with a yawn, "is the best adventure of all."
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And from that day on, the little kangaroo and the shy echidna

explored the bushland every day. Sometimes the kangaroo

jumped high to see the way, and sometimes the echidna dug a

clever path. They learned that being different is a wonderful

thing, because different strengths make a great partnership.

And the hidden clearing stayed their special place, where the

white flowers always nodded as if to say, "Welcome home,

friends."
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