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Willoughby’s Wildlife
Storybook Series

1

This book aims to facilitate a ‘kids teaching kids’ style learning activity for students and the wider Willoughby 
community. Year 5 students at each primary school were asked to research then write and draw creatively 
about a local species chosen for their school.

Council presented within each school, communicating the key external features and unique behaviours 
of each chosen animal, also importantly the interactions between people and place that influence species 
survival. This provides an opportunity to communicate how our natural areas are managed and why.

This year’s theme has focused on small species and the importance of all discoveries in the natural world, 
even the ones that feel small. Students have learned how tiny creatures are critical for the functioning of our 
local ecosystems and that even kids can make important scientific observations. You can now gain an insight 
into the lives of these species through the pages of this book.

Children then share their learnings by reading their story or poem to other students and family members. 
Then to further spread the conservation message, this book and storybooks from previous years are available 
at all local and school libraries within Willoughby and other Council libraries in the Greater Sydney region. 
Or, can be downloaded via the Willoughby City Council website.

We hope this storybook project will inspire a greater appreciation of Willoughby’s biodiverse local 
environment and motivate a commitment to the preservation of all species, big or small by caring for 
our habitats.

If you would like to learn more about Willoughby’s environment, please contact Willoughby City Council 
on 9777 1000 or visit www.willoughby.nsw.gov.au to view our list of guided bushwalks, events and  
walking track maps.
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Comic by Aamna Haider Comic by Aamna Haider 
& Zachary Wong & Zachary Wong 

Little Forest Bat (Vespadelus vulturnus)
These furry microbats are one of the smallest mammals in Australia.  
With a body as small as a human thumb, these agile fliers are able to 
move through the dense forest with ease and hunt for insects in complete 
darkness using echolocation. With their huge appetites they make excellent 
pest controllers, feasting on hundreds of mosquitoes, flies and moths every 
night. Willoughby’s tall trees with small hollows are important habitats for 
the Little Forest Bats.
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LIFE OF A LIFE OF A 
FOREST BATFOREST BAT

  
by Phoenix Ngby Phoenix Ng

Let’s start on appearances. Let’s start on appearances. 
We have...We have...

Big old trees are our habitat however, some Big old trees are our habitat however, some 
humans build homes for us! We don’t separate humans build homes for us! We don’t separate 
from our mothers until we are fully grown.  from our mothers until we are fully grown.  
We hunt, sleep and eat together.We hunt, sleep and eat together.

We eat small insects We eat small insects 
like mosquitoes and flies. like mosquitoes and flies. 
I can eat 500 mosquitoes  I can eat 500 mosquitoes  
in an hour. Impressive, right?in an hour. Impressive, right?

We sleep during the day and We sleep during the day and 
hunt at night because we hunt at night because we 

are nocturnal. are nocturnal. 

Human activities can threaten us. Cut down our Human activities can threaten us. Cut down our 
homes, spray harmful chemicals they call pesticides homes, spray harmful chemicals they call pesticides 
and shine bright lights around our homes.and shine bright lights around our homes.

Hello! Hello! 
Come on an Come on an 

adventure about us adventure about us 
Forest Bats!Forest Bats!

Listening Listening 
earsears

Cute Cute 
faceface

Fluffy Fluffy 
furfur

Beautiful Beautiful 
wingswings

Little toesLittle toes

What do we eat?What do we eat?
Where do we live?Where do we live?

Name 3 threats to usName 3 threats to us

I hope I hope 
you learnt a lot about you learnt a lot about 
us. Now try this quiz:us. Now try this quiz:
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A Little Flying Shadow 
by Ariane Tow 

I’m a Little Forest Bat
I glide through the trees

I’m much smaller than a hat
I hide in the leaves

My family is very big
Together more than fifty

There’s no room to dance a jig
But we find it nice and cosy

We use echolocation
To help us find our food
Insects, our daily rations

Mosquitoes raise our mood

We pollinate the flowers
As we fly through the trees

We have similar powers
To butterflies and bees

But our lives are in trouble
Our homes have been chopped down

Night lights leave us in a muddle
Cats get us on the ground

I’m a Little Forest Bat
I glide through the trees

I’m decent but endangered
So will you help me please? 
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The Legend of the Brave Bat
Story by Niharika Garg, Artwork by Hailey Tinyou 

A long time ago, there was a Kingdom of Bats led by the Empress, the Giant 
Golden Crowned Flying Fox. She ruled over all the bat tribes who were loyal to 
her. But a few, like a brave bat and his followers yearned for a change, and for 
the Kingdom to instead be ruled by ambassadors from all the tribes.

Once he had gathered enough support, he stormed the Empress’ palace but 
had underestimated the security. The group was captured and imprisoned until 
after a long while, they were allowed to see the Empress.

“Look at you rule-breakers in chains,” she smirked. “We have rules in the Bat 
Kingdom, including don’t question the Queen. To ensure you don’t break rules 
again, I will banish you from this Kingdom and convert you to… THESE!”

She lashed out with her sceptre towards the group. Panic hits, for in the 
prisoner’s place were now bats the size of thumbnails! They were carried  
away by the guards, out of the Kingdom and abandoned in a wasteland. The 
grief-stricken group carried on helplessly until their leader made a stand.

“Companions,” he proclaimed. “We have suffered, but we can’t lose hope now. 
We will regrow and from now on, we shall be known as the Little Forest Bat 
Tribe, the greatest tribe of them all!”

With time the tribe prospered, creating their own lifestyle and this story was 
passed down to remind all, that hope lives on. 
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Artwork by Hana Lee Artwork by Hana Lee 

Golden-tailed Spiny Ant (Polyrhachis ammon)

This attractive little ant has a shiny metallic bottom covered in fine golden hairs, 
and backward facing spines on its back for self-defence. Adult ants grow to be 
6-8mm long and some will develop wings and take flight to the sky in summer 
in order to breed. These ants can be found in different habitats including urban 
areas, forests and woodlands. They like to nest in sand at the bottom of shrubs 
and trees. Although small, the Golden-tailed Spiny Ants play a really important 
role in keeping the soil healthy and helping plants grow by dispersing seeds.
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Protect the Nest 
by Charlotte Smith

“Yay!” kids shouted as they slid down the slide. Willoughby Park was crowded 
with beaming kids excited to be at the playground. However, this wasn’t the 
best for the Golden-tailed Spiny Ants as they preferred the park being quiet. 
Usually, the only predator they worried about were spiders, not kids! They 
needed to do something as soon as possible. 

The worker ants needed to protect the nest from getting trodden on or 
damaged somehow. All the worker ants gathered around to discuss how to 
protect the nest and their Queen Laura. They carried on for hours, trying to find 
a way to protect the nest and the Queen, so they didn’t notice a kid was on his 
way to destroy the nest. 

“Everyone take cover! The nest is being destroyed!” shouted Queen Laura in 
terror. All the worker ants looked up in horror. They rushed out of the nest and 
scurried everywhere trying to protect the nest. The kid became scared of the 
ants and ran away. 

“We have done it!” exclaimed one of the worker ants. They were all relieved that 
the danger to their nest and their Queen was gone. The sun was finally setting 
and the park was silent. The only sound that was heard was the whistling of the 
cold breeze. 

Everything was calm again.
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Running from the Rain
by Gilbert Lockhart

One day on Willoughby Lane
There were supposed to be buckets of rain.

Every ant was almost prepared,
Except for the little ones who were quite scared. 

Out of nowhere deep dark clouds started to hover,
The Queen declared, “It’s time to take cover!”

All the ants quickly scurried under rocks, logs and nests.
Puddles filled to the brim,

No longer could the ants swim!

The enormous, booming dark clouds start to fade,
The Golden-tailed Spiny Ants were now unafraid.

The sky then opened wide, and it was gloriously sunny.
The gigantic, yellow sun looked like a giant ball of honey.

All the children wandered out to play. 
The Golden-tailed Spiny Ants could tell it was going  

to be a warm, magical and sunny day.
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Variegated Fairy-wren (Malurus lamberti)
The Variegated Fairy-wren is a common sight amongst the dense shrubs. 
Breeding males are adorned with colourful feathers of iridescent blue, 
orange, grey and white, while females and young males are brown and 
grey. These highly social birds live in large groups and share duties of 
looking after the young chicks and defending their territories. Like many 
other small birds, the Variegated Fairy-wrens help control the insects that 
love to eat trees and shrubs. Thus, Fairy-wrens play a critical care role within 
our local environment.

16

Mother Bird wakes up, to find her eggs have hatched! Mother Bird wakes up, to find her eggs have hatched! 
She is overjoyed! “They must be hungry!” Mother Bird She is overjoyed! “They must be hungry!” Mother Bird 

said, so she goes to find food. said, so she goes to find food. 

Mother bird’s Mother bird’s 
nest is very nest is very 

messy, so she messy, so she 
cleans it up. cleans it up. 

Oh no!  Oh no!  
Her chicks are Her chicks are 
hungry again! hungry again! 

Mother Bird feeds Mother Bird feeds 
her chicks. her chicks. 

EW! What’s that EW! What’s that 
smell? “Pee-Yoo! smell? “Pee-Yoo! 

Bath time chicks!” Bath time chicks!” 
said Mother Bird. said Mother Bird. 

Into the bird bath! Into the bird bath! 

Winter is coming. Winter is coming. 
Mother Bird needs Mother Bird needs 
to search for food. to search for food. 

Mother Bird  Mother Bird  
makes the bed,  makes the bed,  
ready to sleep. ready to sleep. 

At last, night is At last, night is 
here. Mother Bird here. Mother Bird 
cuddles up with cuddles up with 
her chicks and her chicks and 

sleeps. sleeps. 

by Zoe Huby Zoe Hu
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The Big Gum Tree
by Alynna Lin

The sun slowly emerged from under the tall city buildings as Fluffy opened her 
eyes. As the moon disappeared and fell behind the buildings, a crowd of school 
children entered through the giant school gates. At lunch time, the Variegated 
Fairy-wren family flew amongst the thick shrubs, under the big gum tree, 
collecting insects for lunch. 

The family of Variegated Fairy-wrens loved living around their big gum  
tree. They liked to watch the children play every day and listen to their  
happy laughter. 

One day, a group of big adult humans turned up. Each day they came and cut 
off a branch from the big gum tree. Day by day the tree became smaller and 
smaller, the shrubs the Fairy-wren family lived in became thinner and thinner.

I felt very sad about this. The home of the Variegated Fairy-wren family was 
destroyed and they had nowhere to live. The baby Variegated Fairy-wrens 
were chirping loudly and it was clear that they were very upset. I picked up 
a broken nest off the ground and put it on a branch. I vowed that they would 
never be harmed again. 

I asked the principal why the tree was chopped down. She said that the  
tree was chopped down because they needed to build another building for 
the school. 

So, I began planting more trees and shrubs around the school so the 
Variegated Fairy-wren family would have a home again. 
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Egg
by Ava Tai 

On a bright sunny day, a small colourful Variegated Fairy-wren lands on a 
small tree. She users her long tail to balance on the rounded branch next to a 
large decorated nest. In her nest she has two eggs. The father Fairy-wren is out 
collecting food to eat. He is taking a little bit too long and the mother is getting 
impatient, so she goes out to find food herself.

Within the hot, bushy shrubs; she tries to spot bugs and insects. Mother  
Fairy-wren finds a beautiful tree that is being destroyed by a bunch of bugs 
and termites. She picks each one off for her dinner and takes them back to the 
nest to eat. 

In her nest, she spots something strange about her eggs. She has three eggs 
instead of two! What happened? The Mother Fairy-wren was confused.  
She soon figured out that another greedy bird had laid their egg in her nest! 
How will she know which eggs are hers? 

Mother Fairy-wren spots another Fairy-wren nest nearby! She watches as  
the other Mother Fairy-wren calls out a special tune to her eggs. 

Mother Fairy-wren now realises that she must create a tune of her own. 
“Chirp, chirp!” she calls out her tune and her chicks respond. She now knows 
how to recognise her own chicks. She kicks the extra egg off the nest and the 
family lives happily ever after!
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Glenaeon Rudolf Glenaeon Rudolf 
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Artwork by Thea BrownArtwork by Thea Brown



Artwork by Bugsy RossArtwork by Bugsy Ross

Blind Snake (Anilios nigrescens)
Often mistaken as earthworms by gardeners, these small harmless snakes 
grow to about 50-75cm long and have smooth scales that help them glide 
through the soil as they burrow underground. Even though they are called 
the Blind Snake, they are not entirely blind. They have poor eyesight and 
rely mostly on their sense of smell to navigate underground. These tiny 
burrowers are important ecosystem engineers working hard mixing oxygen 
and nutrients in the soil. 
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Jill and Alice
by Josefine Volz

Jill the Blind Snake slithered through the dark tunnels and eventually came to a 
junction. She took the left path but that only came to a dead end. Then she took 
the right path but only found a tree root. Feeling sad, she went home to her cave, 
but what she did not see was the other hidden path behind the tree root. 

The next morning, she tried going back and suddenly heard a noise coming from 
a tiny split in the dirt. She tried to go through and managed, but all she found 
was darkness. 

All she could think of was that there could be dangerous things in this hole but 
she tried going as far as she could. 

Then something grabbed her from behind, she started wriggling and could just 
get out of its grip when she heard a voice saying. 

“Hello Jill. I was watching you. My name is Alice. I am a Blind Snake too.  
Have you been going after the rattling noises too?”

“What rattling noises?” asked Jill. 

“You know, the rattling noises that came out of the tunnels?”

“Oh yes!” said Jill.

“Do you want to search for them together?” asked Alice.

“Yes please!” Jill said.

So, the two Blind Snakes went to search together and found a door. They went 
through the door and the rattling got even louder and then they saw TERMITES!

They had a very big feast and lived happily together as friends.
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Blindy Finds a new Home Blindy Finds a new Home 
By Billy EwinsBy Billy Ewins

Hello Cousin, have Hello Cousin, have 
you just moved in?you just moved in?

Actually I’m a snake Actually I’m a snake 
not a worm. And my not a worm. And my 

name is Blindy.name is Blindy.

Eww… Eww… 
So disgusting!So disgusting!

I want you.I want you.
Not your lunch!Not your lunch!
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TOOT!TOOT!

Finally, I’m home...

Whoa!  Whoa!  
That stinks!That stinks!

RUN!

That was 
a yummy 

lunch.Save our 
babies.
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Welcome Swallow (Hirundo neoxena)
The Welcome Swallow is a small bird weighing only 9-20 grams, with a mix 
of metallic blue-black, grey and orange feathers. It is believed that Welcome 
Swallow got its name because sailors in the past knew that if they spotted a 
Welcome Swallow, it means that land is nearby; a welcoming sign of home. 
They are Australia’s most widespread species of swallow and can be found 
in almost any habitat such as urban areas, farmland and forests. They are 
often seen flying low to the ground over sports fields looking for insects to 
feed on. Due to their big appetite for insects, they make excellent natural 
pest controllers. 

Artwork by Joshua WhartonArtwork by Joshua Wharton
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The Adventures of Neptune  
the Welcome Swallow
by Chloe Chang

CRACK! After all the hard work, a mother Welcome Swallow has finally 
reached her goal. Her nestlings were finally hatching! Except for one egg that 
stood perfectly still. 

BOOM! This frightened the mother bird. This was the worst time for a 
thunderstorm. Within minutes, rain came pouring down the sky. Enormous 
gushes of water had made the nest a miniature pool. Mother bird tried to 
protect her eggs, but the one that hadn’t hatched yet had fallen down from 
the nest into the strong current of the river below. As the storm calmed, the 
egg bobbed about in the river and was lifted up to land by the water. 

CRACK! The egg decided to hatch! This bird was particularly pretty. Her 
feathers were extremely soft and had amazing colouring. “Where am I?” 
thought the bird. It was a miracle that another songbird named Venus found 
the bird and decided to take her in as one of Venus’ own. Venus named the 
bird Neptune and took care of her as time went by. 

It has been fifteen days since Venus adopted Neptune and she was ready 
to go out into the world. Neptune, inspired by everything she saw, found a 
bird named Jupiter. He was a Welcome Swallow too! The two quickly became 
friends and before they knew it, they had a family of six! 

So, it went as the circle of life. The chain was never broken. Neptune and 
Jupiter had the happiest life they could ever imagine. 
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Reunited
by Helena Katic

The Welcome Swallow flies so high  
like an angel in the sky 

Orange, grey and blue coloured feathers 
Its tail so sharp it could cut you like scissors 

Cooperation is the key to staying safe 
Showing courage, being brave 
Soaring at the speed of light 

Picking up mud and grass during the flight

A hawk spots the babies all alone in the nest 
It looks like they will have to try their best 

The mighty hawk swoops down towards them 
But luckily mum comes to stop the mayhem

“Chirp! Chirp! Chirp!” everyone is excited 
The family is finally reunited.
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Orange Spider Wasp (Cryptocheilus bicolor)
These solitary wasps are known for their strange and gruesome way of 
raising their young. After mating, the female Orange Spider Wasp catches 
and paralyses a large spider by stinging it. She then lays a single egg inside 
the abdomen of the paralysed spider. After a few weeks, the wasp larva 
eventually hatches and feeds on the spider from inside out. Despite this 
grisly act, the Orange Spider Wasp is one of the most misunderstood 
animals in our bushland. They are mostly harmless to humans and are in 
fact very important pollinators for many of our native plants. 
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Where’s Where’s 
the spider?the spider?

LIFE CYCLE OF AN ORANGE SPIDER WASPLIFE CYCLE OF AN ORANGE SPIDER WASP
By Sebastien SherarBy Sebastien Sherar

YAY!YAY!

I will I will 
beat youbeat you

HAHA!HAHA!

YES!YES!

SEE YA!SEE YA!
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Orange Is Your New Nightmare
by Alexander Ritchie, Artwork by Terence Fan

WARNING! Gruesome descriptions and not entirely kid-friendly.  
Reader discretion is advised.

Be afraid. Be very afraid.

The Orange Spider Wasp. THE MOST TERRIFYING BUG  
YOU WILL EVER MEET. Is coming for you.

But only if you are a spider.

Let me explain. How does this happen?

Step 1 Girl spider wasp FARTS!*

Step 2 Boy spider wasp likes it... apparently.
Step 3 They do the ‘devils tango’.
Step 4 Boy spider wasp dies and ants eat him.
Step 5 Girl spider wasp finds a spider, paralyses it, drags it down  

to its home and lays her eggs in it.
Step 6 The wasp larvae hatches, eats the spider brutally, then skips off to 

explore the world.

So, from birth, spider wasps are horrifying. Literally the first thing they do 
when they are born is FEAST ON A PARALYSED SPIDER! I’m sure the mother 
wasp would be proud.

Although the spider wasp sounds hostile, it is not that hostile to humans.  
It’s helpful like a bee but is a wasp at the same time.** 

So, I hope you have enjoyed this short little story and have a peaceful night’s 
rest. Feeling safe with the knowledge that mammals (like us) are way too big  
to drag into a spider wasp’s nest. Ha. Right?
* The Orange Spider Wasp communicates using chemical smells called pheromones.
** Wasps, like bees, are important pollinators of flowers.
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Orange Spider Wasp
by Sayah Weeding, Artwork by Nicola Green

I scuttle along the woodlands, hunting down some prey
I hide in the bushes, waiting while I lay

When I catch a scent in the air
I know it’s time to hunt
For when that happens

I know my baby’s got some lunch

As I paralyse the spider by stinging their underside
I feel sorry for the spider’s kids

I bet they would have cried
Now as I bring it to my burrow, on it I lay an egg

I imagine my baby wasp, munching on its leg
Oh no, here comes a human nearly grabbing my spine

I think it’s a child, maybe near the age of nine

I get ready to produce my painful sting
I close my eyes and ting

The sting is in the skin and then it comes out
A kid crying away, oh no what a pout

As I enjoyed the rest of the day 
I know that in six to eight days
It will be my baby’s birthday.



38



Our Lady of  Our Lady of  
Dolours Catholic  Dolours Catholic  
Primary SchoolPrimary School

Artwork by Alicia OngArtwork by Alicia Ong



Plankton
Plankton are tiny living organisms that drift around the world’s oceans. 
There are two types of plankton: Phytoplankton and Zooplankton. 
Phytoplankton are microscopic plants that can make their own food using 
energy from the sun. In doing so, they produce almost half of the ocean’s 
oxygen. Zooplankton are microscopic animals which include krill, fish 
larvae and other baby invertebrates such as sea urchins and jellyfish. They 
can’t make their own food and instead feed on Phytoplankton. Plankton 
are incredibly important to the health and balance of our oceans because 
they form the base of the ocean food web, feeding animals from fish to 
Humpback Whales. 

Artwork by Artwork by 
Dominic ZhangDominic Zhang
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Forever Travelling
by Anastasia Ho

The sapphire swirling currents pull me across the vast ocean floor. A minute, 
single cell organism forever travelling. I sit at the depths of the ocean 
pondering, then am suddenly shifting with the sand. 

My unique features are like nothing else in existence and my inability to move is 
my way of life. I am part of the ocean, drifting. I look up in the shaft of the light, 
at the bright moving fish, their fins delicately streaming through the water 
with a light manner. I see seaweed, waving in the water rush, dancing like petals 
on the open day. 

A sudden sweep of waves retreats, unknown to the creatures it withstands. 
The radiating water fills with glittering shine as I photosynthesise to sustain 
existence. But when I start to move with the harsh ocean my world shifts,  
I discover a new sight of the sea. New ideas burgeon in my imagination. I see 
vibrant colours, looming shadows and huge creatures crossing the tide. 

As afternoon sets, Middle Cove shifts to a glittery blanket of navy. I settle with 
the midst of the waves, with the tiny fragments of sand. Drifting into rest I 
ponder what new place the dawn would bring me. As I gravitate in the ocean 
in sleep, I await a new adventure to fulfil. 

I am forever travelling.
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Where Have They Gone?
by Olivia Perisa

Listen boys and girls! Let me tell you a story, so get comfortable because it’s 
about to get interesting. lt all started at Fig Tree Cove deep down in the great 
big ocean. There was a teeny-weeny orange zooplankton called Jemma, as 
small as can be! 

“Ring, ring.” Jemma’s alarm clock rang. 

She lazily drifted out of her small bed and heard a thud. “Mum? Dad?... 
Anyone?” Jemma said in a worried voice. She raced down her blue coral stairs 
and ran outside. Tiny Jemma could only see the coral and the algae of the great 
deep blue sea. Where is her family? Where are her friends? What has happened? 

She went to her uncle’s house who lived on Seaweed Street only 15 coral metres 
away. “Knock, knock!” the bubbles went, no one was answering. Where was her 
uncle? Was he gone too? Jemma started getting scary thoughts in her mind. 
What if they are gone forever?

She went back home, sad. There she was back home at Bikini Bottom. She took 
out her seahorse keys and opened the coral door. When she opened the door, 
she heard sounds from inside.

“Happy Birthday Jemma!” her family and friends shouted with excitement. 
They were all jumping up and down. 

She had been so worried that she totally forgot it was her birthday! They all sat 
down at the pearl table and happily ate her phytoplankton birthday cake!
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Ostracod 
A tiny crustacean so small you need a microscope to see them clearly.  
The Ostracod is also called the seed shrimp because they look like a shrimp 
trapped inside a seed pod, which happens to be their protective clam-like 
shell. Tough and resilient, Ostracods can be found in almost every aquatic 
environment. Their eggs can even survive being dried for a long time and 
hatch only when the conditions are ideal. Fossil records of the Ostracods 
suggest these ancient creatures have been around for over 480 million 
years. The Ostracods are crucial for cleaning up the aquatic environment  
by feeding on dead organic matter. 
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Ostracod
by James Mikan, Artwork by Madison Hills

Swish! Swosh! The bright blue beautiful sea creature is turning left and 
right with its shiny silver scales. Munch! The shark comes and shoots up and 
catches the flying fish ferociously. Pshhhh! The turtles rocketed through the 
water and the grey seagulls chirped lightly.

”Ok ready, I’m about to go in!” babbled the diver anxiously, as he dips his feet 
in the water cautiously and dives in. As the diver slips into the water he finds 
many sea creatures that are bright and beautiful. He then explores the deeper 
side of the ocean and swims around very fast. 

Soon he comes across an upside down boat that is rusty and dirty. Inside he 
glimpses a glistening blue glowing light that is nearly as tiny as an atom.  
He tries to catch it with his hands but fails multiple times. The diver wasn’t 
going to give up on his mission. He finally caught this blue light that was  
at sea. He kept it in his hand till he made it back up to the boat.

The sun was setting and the diver was in his normal clothes. He looks at the 
blue light in the bottle. Pulls it out to have a good look. He didn’t know what it 
was at first, but eventually sees it has an eye. It’s an Ostracod. He studies more 
about Ostracods and discovers they live near the shore and they eat bacteria.

“Ewww!” The diver whined. 
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Poor Little Ostracod
by Lucy Ventura

One tiny Ostracod swimming around a little polluted creek,
Eats and cleans the bacteria and algae with perfect technique

The little Ostracod has a hard shell around itself,
And you’ll definitely won’t find it on the shelf

Even though I’m really small,
My name isn’t Paul

The poor little Ostracod surrounded by disgusting plastic,
Which definitely isn’t fantastic

There are many glass bottles and a big plastic bag,
Which makes the poor little Ostracod gag 

The dirty plastic bag sweeps and traps the poor little creature,
It definitely needs a protector like a teacher 

Poor little Ostracod is struggling to find food,
And obviously isn’t in a good mood

Poor little Ostracod cannot breathe,
Tries to open its mouth but can only seethe

Poor little Ostracod finds a new friend,
And let’s see if they can do a backbend 

The poor little Ostracods need to be set free, 
But they are extremely hard to see, no bigger than a pea

Poor little Ostracods swimming around,
But suddenly there is a stepping sound,
Maybe another litterer or maybe a hero, 

Soon the rubbish decreases until there is zero
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Thank you, thank you little girl,
I’m so happy I can do a twirl, maybe even a swirl 

I can glow a blue light now, 
But it won’t make me look like a cow 

Don’t litter,
Or your life would be bitter

From the little polluted home,
To as clean as a shiny new garden gnome.
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Water Boatman (Corixidae)
With over 500 different species in the world, the Water Boatman is one 
of the most common aquatic insects found in creeks and ponds. They are 
named for their flat, boat-shaped bodies and long oar-like back legs, which 
they use to row across the surface of water. These agile swimmers can also 
fly, often taking to the sky in mating season when males make loud chirping 
sounds by rubbing their legs against their heads in order to attract mates. 
The Water Boatman is an important part of the food web, providing food 
for many birds, fish and other aquatic species. They are harmless to humans 
and are known to control algae and mosquito larvae.
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Willy the Water Boatman
by Frank Lennard, Artwork by Ethan Zaknich

Forty-five million years ago in Willoughby, Willy and his friends were relaxing in 
a small dirty pond eating algae. Suddenly there was a big thump and another 
huge thump. A big T-Rex appeared out of the bush. The T-Rex drank all the 
water from Willy’s Pond, so Willy and his friends had nowhere to live. 

Willy and his friends searched for a long time for a new pond. Sometimes Willy 
and his friends had to take a swim in dinosaur wee! One day a great rainstorm 
came and did not stop raining and so it flooded. 

Before Willy and his friends all got washed away in the floods, Willy told his 
friends to go to Willoughby Pond, no matter how long it takes. 

It did take a very long time. Willy and his friends all got stuck in an ice glacier, 
the Ice Age had begun.

Forty-five million years later in the present day, a chunk of ice fell from a 
glacier that Willy was trapped in. When the ice melted away, Willy got out  
and swam four thousand kilometres back to Australia. He swam all the way to 
Willoughby Pond. 

Willy was surprised it was still there and his friends were all in the pond 
waiting for him. 

Willy jumped into the pond and lived happily ever after. 
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Bill the Water Boatman 

by Tom Millar

Setting: Inside a swimming pool.

Steve: Hey Garry, wake up!  
What’s that tornado at the 
bottom of our home?

Garry: Oh no they are draining  
the pool today. Apparently, 
it’s too dirty! I thought it 
was tomorrow.

Steve: You knew about this?  
We need to go wake up Bill 
so we can evacuate.

Narrator: When they got to Bill, they 
were too close to the drain. They 
decided to pick up Bill and use 
their wings to fly up to land so 
they didn’t get sucked into the 
drain. As they flew up Garry 
dropped Bill. Bill got sucked into 
the drain and into the sewers. 

But they still needed to save their best 
friend. So, Garry and Steve plunged 
back into the water and down into 
the pipes.

BANG! BANG! DONK! 

Steve: Garry that was rough!

Garry: I know but it will be worth 
it when we find Bill! Bill is 
probably cold and scared.

Narrator: Meanwhile Bill is having  
the time of his life floating in 
the water. 

Steve: We need to get going.  
Why aren’t you coming?

Garry: There is a frog over there, 
he’s a predator, he might eat 
us. Let’s swim under water so 
he can’t see us. Okay, we are 
safe now.

Steve: What’s that squeaking noise 
you are making?

Garry: I saw a girl over there so I was 
just trying to attract her.

Steve (screaming):  
That’s not a girl. That’s Bill! 

AT LAST! We found him!
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White’s Seahorse (Hippocampus whitei)

The White’s Seahorse is named after John White, the Surgeon General of 
the First Fleet. Only found on the East Coast of Australia, including Sydney 
Harbour, the White’s Seahorse is sometimes called the Sydney Seahorse. 
Seahorses are important predators of small marine organisms such as 
plankton and krill, therefore keeping the ecosystem in check. Sadly, the 
White’s Seahorse is threatened by loss of habitat and poor water quality. 
Having recently been listed as endangered, scientists are trialing safe 
havens for this species by installing artificial habitats called Seahorse Hotels. 
Willoughby’s Middle Harbour has several sites suitable to locate seahorse 
habitat structures that could soon help to restore seahorse numbers locally. 
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Best Friends for Life
by Charlotte Poole

Narrator: One day in a lab full of White’s Seahorses, baby seahorses were 
being born. They were all tiny, one centimetre to be exact. In a huge crowd of 
seahorses that were all white, brown and grey. There lived a pink seahorse 
named Petra and an orange seahorse named Oliver. 

Petra:  Hi, I’m Petra.

Oliver:  Hi, I’m Oliver. 

Narrator: No matter how big the family got, Oliver and Petra were best 
friends. Until one day the scientists were talking about something. 

Scientist 1: I’m so excited about releasing some of the seahorses. 

Mother Seahorse: Ok kids listen up! Today the scientists are going to take 
some of you to a bigger, nicer home. 

Oliver:  Mum, why are they taking some of us and not all of us? 

Mother Seahorse: Because sweetheart some of you aren’t as big and strong 
as the scientist would like you to be. 

Narrator: When the scientist came over to the tank, he scooped up fifteen 
seahorses including Petra into another big container. Many years later they 
did the same thing and Oliver was released. He was released in a place called 
Middle Harbour and he saw another White’s Seahorse. It was Petra!

Oliver:  What are you doing here?

Petra:   I waited for you.

Narrator: And then for the rest of their lives they were never separated again. 
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The White’s SeahorseThe White’s Seahorse
by Amelia Mukhi & Emma Tannockby Amelia Mukhi & Emma Tannock

Once there was a Once there was a 
White’s Seahorse White’s Seahorse 

called Shelly.called Shelly.

She was on a She was on a 
mission to find mission to find 

love!love!

She searched all of She searched all of 
Middle Harbour Middle Harbour 

NO LUCK!NO LUCK!

But then she found Finn. But then she found Finn. 
He was perfect He was perfect 

They were They were 
deeply in deeply in 

love!love!

They had hundreds of babies. They had hundreds of babies. 

Some stayed close, but  Some stayed close, but  
some swam away.some swam away.

But then Shelly got stuck But then Shelly got stuck 
in a plastic bag.in a plastic bag.

Finn didn’t Finn didn’t 
know. He know. He 
was busy was busy 
looking looking 

for algae for algae 
to eat.to eat.

OH NO!OH NO!
 Luckily they found   Luckily they found  

each other. each other. 
Finn then  Finn then  

proposes to Shelly.proposes to Shelly.

They danced and sang songs.They danced and sang songs.
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Then a marine scientist showed up to look Then a marine scientist showed up to look 
for them. The water was very polluted.for them. The water was very polluted.

 He took them away, they   He took them away, they  
were scared.were scared.

They were then trapped in an aquarium.They were then trapped in an aquarium.

 There were needles and  There were needles and 
lots of medication.lots of medication.

A little girl appeared on the beach to clean up all of the pollution.A little girl appeared on the beach to clean up all of the pollution.

Then they got set free!!!Then they got set free!!! And then they could finally get married …And then they could finally get married …
SHELLY and FINN the White’s Seahorses.SHELLY and FINN the White’s Seahorses.



Willoughby’s bushland reserves are small but critical and beautiful, just like the 
species in this book. Try walking with binoculars or using the Willoughby Walks 
app to enrich your bushwalking experience. 



Bushland Reserves 

Open Space and Sports Fields

Residential/Industrial Areas

Water Catchments

Bush Walking Tracks

Participating Schools

Explore the wilds of Willoughby
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kilometres

0.5 10
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This book was created by Willoughby’s 
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kids and is dedicated to our local wildlife.



A Willoughby City Council Wildlife Storybook 
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