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In the middle of Australia, deep in the bush,

lived a kangaroo called Kevin.



Kevin had lots of friends to play with everyday, but
he was still a sad little ‘roo. He was sad because
whenever his friends went off to play Kevin couldn’t
keep-up with them.

You see, Kevin couldn’t hop!







Kevin'’s best friends were Joey, Wally and Splat.
They were all much bigger than Kevin and they
could hop very high and very, very fast, which
1s called bounding. Kevin couldn’t bound and
that made him feel left out.



Joey, Wally and Splat didn’t mind that Kevin
couldn’t keep-up. They would bound off to play

shouting, “Kevin, we’'ll meet you at the billabong!”




The trouble was Kevin always thought they were

saying, “Beat you ‘cause you take too long!”; and

it made him feel very sad and lonely.




