
One morning, I was in the 
Gondwana rainforest of 

Australia, walking. At one 
moment, I met an Australian 

boy. He was very nice with me. 
Suddenly, a koala attacked us 
and next it took my head, it bit 
me, I began to run, I screamed, 
the Australian ran after me and  
jumped on me to remove the 

koala but it didn't want to leave 
! Then, the boy took a rifle and 

he shot with an injection to 
make  it sleep.I thanked him 
and he didn't understand me.

So I just waved goodbye.

GRRRROUUUU

The second day : In the same 
forest, I saw the Australian boy 
who was scared of the laugh of 
the kookabura. I looked for the 
kookabura while the group was 
walking and was exploring the 
jungle. An australian boy hid in 

front of  big tree. The 
kookabura screamed once 

more.
 The australian boy began 

crying. I looked again


