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Barry and Zazza’s Great Australian Adventure
 
INTRODUCTION
 
Meet Barry, a cheeky male cockatoo with a flair for magic tricks 
and a taste for adventure, and Zsazsa, a glamorous Papillon dog 
with a nose for stardom and an attitude to match. They live in 
Seaforth, an upscale suburb perched on the clifftops of northern 
Sydney, overlooking the sparkling inner harbour.
 
Life wasn’t always smooth sailing between these two. In the 
beginning, Zsazsa had no patience for feathered 
intruders—barking and puffing herself up whenever Barry dared 
to come close. But persistence, and a shared fascination with 
the world beyond their backyard, finally won her over. Now, 
Barry and Zsazsa are inseparable partners in crime.
 
Their adopted human, Marti, has lived a life full of adventure. 
She’s danced in the Folies Bergère, served as a stewardess 
across countless skies, and gathered a large, eclectic circle of 
friends. Marti’s home is often filled with laughter, stories, and 
lavish spreads. While she’s a touch clueless about modern 
gadgets like mobile phones and GPS, she drives her little car like 
a race car driver—collecting scrapes and narrowly avoiding 
disaster with surprising regularity.
 
For Barry and Zsazsa, Marti’s TV offers a portal to the thrilling 
world beyond Seaforth. Barry dreams of theme parks and 
golden beaches, while Zsazsa, a born diva, yearns to make her 
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Prompt
 
I need an introductory section to a story about a male cockatoo 
named Barry and a female Papillon dog named Zazza. They live in a 
suburb of Sydney in a large house on a clifftop overlooking the inner 
harbor in the northern suburbs of Sydney. Originally, they were not 
friends—Zazza used to bark and frighten Barry off—but over time, 
they have become inseparable.
 
Their adopted human is Marti, a sprightly 76-year-old woman of 
great character who loves animals and birds. She makes sure they 
are well-fed and live a happy life. Marti enjoys the finer things in life 
and has had an extraordinary career, having once danced in the 
Folies Bergère and later worked as a stewardess for many years. She 
has a wide circle of friends and entertains lavishly. Though she’s not 
quite up to speed with modern technology like computers, mobile 
phones, and sat nav, she drives fast, with many scrapes and near-
misses along the way.
 
Barry and Zazza often watch Marti’s TV and wonder about the 
exciting places outside their Seaforth home. Barry, captivated by 
the Gold Coast’s glitz and theme parks, dreams of visiting; Zazza, the 
prima donna, yearns for stardom and sees travel as the way to 
make valuable connections. They don’t understand all human 
things—for instance, mobile phones, which they perceive as magical 
mirrors. Barry, by the way, is a budding magician. They have senses 
that humans do not and are able to communicate with living things, 
such as trees and plants. Zazza is a medium and can see into the 
future.
 
They are restless and yearn for adventure. On one particularly 
boring day, they decide to run away from home and have an 
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mark among the stars. Yet, their understanding of human 
marvels is… let’s say, unique. Mobile phones, to them, are “magic 
mirrors” for speaking to distant spirits. Barry’s magic tricks 
enchant anyone he meets, and Zsazsa, a natural-born medium, 
claims to see into the future.
 
One particularly dull day, the pair decide it's time to break free 
and embark on an adventure of their own. They hatch a daring 
escape plan, keeping it all hush-hush from Marti, who, they’re 
certain, would put an end to their escapade in an instant. And 
so, with the world waiting, they set off to explore the great 
unknown, never quite sure what wild, wonderful things they’ll 
find next.
 
And so, the plot is set, with the following chapters unfolding 
their wild adventures.
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

THE CAST

Barry and zzaza Madam Bakewell The pelicans.  

The Chickens
 Only Extra’s

Monty Mr Grumbleton



Chapter One: Barry and Zsaza Take Flight
 
On a sunny Sydney morning, Barry the cockatoo and zsaza the Papillon 
hatched an ambitious plan. Their eyes gleamed with excitement—why 
not explore Australia, starting with the thrilling theme parks of the Gold 
Coast? Barry could almost hear the roller coaster screams, while zsaza 
envisioned herself starring in an action-packed adventure, where she 
would heroically save the day.
 
They packed their tiny suitcases with colourful feathers and gourmet 
dog treats, feeling like true explorers setting off on a grand quest. But 
their excitement turned to dismay when they arrived at Sydney Airport. 
Barry adjusted his bow tie, and zsaza swished her fluffy tail, both eager 
to begin their journey.
 
Suddenly, their bubble burst.
 
“I’m sorry, but we can’t allow pets on this flight, even if they think they’re 
stars,” the flight attendant said, casting a disapproving glance at zsaza, 
who responded with an indignant yap.
 
“Pets? I’m an accomplished magician!” Barry squawked, fluffing up his 
feathers. “And zsaza here is a budding film star!”
 
“Sorry, but those are the rules,” the attendant replied as the boarding 
call rang out, urging them to step aside.
 
Barry and zsaza stood in the bustling terminal, disappointed. Their 
grand plans seemed ruined. But Barry, ever the optimist, wasn’t about 
to give up. A flicker of determination ignited in his bright eyes.
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“Let’s find another way to the Gold Coast!” he chirped.
 
After a brainstorming session—mostly Barry flapping around while 
zsaza watched a squirrel on a nearby TV screen—they finally came up 
with an alternative: they’d take the bus!
 
“Sometimes the most cramped adventures turn out to be the best 
ones!” Barry declared as they settled into their seats, watching the 
Australian landscape wave goodbye to Sydney.
 
“Next stop, Gold Coast!” Zaza barked enthusiastically, her mood 
brightening.
 
And so, Barry and zsaza embarked on their Australian adventure, 
eager to uncover the magic of friendship, resilience, and 
exploration—one bus stop at a time. Little did they know, their journey 
would teach them valuable lessons about creativity, acceptance, and 
loyalty.
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Embrace Adventure: Even when things don’t go as planned (like not 
being able to fly), new paths can lead to exciting and unexpected 
journeys.
 
Be Resourceful and Adaptable: Barry and Zazza didn’t give up when 
they couldn’t take the flight; instead, they found another way to reach 
their destination by taking the bus. Flexibility can lead to new 
opportunities.
 
 
Believe in Yourself: Both Barry and Zazza each have big dreams 
(Barry with his magic and Zazza with her dreams of stardom). They 
show that believing in your abilities and being confident in yourself is 
key to following your dreams.
 
The Journey Matters: Sometimes, the experiences you have along 
the way are just as important as reaching your destination.
 
Look Out for Each Other: Barry and Zazza learn to support each 
other, making their journey not just more fun but also filled with 
friendship and teamwork.
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Chapter One: Barry and Zazza Take Flight
Lessons to be learnt
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Chapter Two. 
Woy Woy Adventures
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As the bus chugged toward the Gold Coast, Barry the white cockatoo 
and Zazza the ever-glamorous Papillon were bursting with excitement. 
Barry, ever the one for drama, regaled Zazza with tales of magical roller 
coasters and wild theme park adventures, flaring his wings for 
emphasis. Zazza, half-listening, was more focused on perfecting her 
latest Shirley Bassey impersonation, hoping it might impress someone 
important.
 
But just as they approached Woy Woy, the bus jolted to a screeching 
halt. “What’s going on, love?” Barry squawked, peeking over the seat in 
front of him. The driver, looking none too pleased, sighed deeply and 
announced, “We’ve broken down, folks. Stay seated and take it easy.”  
“Broken down? More like broke down!” Barry muttered under his breath.
 
Meanwhile, Zazza had noticed the grumpy man seated beside her—a 
man clutching a sandwich roughly the size of a small country. Unable to 
resist, she took a tiny nibble before thinking. “What do you think you’re 
doing?!” the man bellowed, his face turning beetroot red.
 
Zazza’s eyes widened innocently. “Well, it looked delicious, and you 
know, darling—sharing is caring!”
 
The man was not amused. “You can’t just take a bite!” he snapped. 
“Relax, love,” Barry chimed in, flashing a cheeky grin. “It’s not the end of 
the world. She’s just taste-testing it, right, Zazza?”
 
Zazza gave a sheepish grin. “Exactly! Just testing it for quality control.”



It turned out that the “Sandwich Defender” was not just any grumpy 
bloke. After a few awkward moments, Zazza, ever the opportunist, 
began charming him with her celebrity impressions. She switched 
effortlessly between Barbra Streisand and Shirley Bassey.
 
Flabbergasted, the man muttered between bites, “You know, I’ve 
worked with a few big names in my time. Ever heard of a little show 
called Bluey?”
 
“Bluey!?” Zazza squealed, practically vibrating with excitement. 
“Darling, I’ve binge-watched the entire series!” She shot a smug look at 
Barry. “See, I told you I was destined to be a star!”
 
Before Barry could make his own dramatic retort, the distant ring of 
cow pastures filled the bus. To lighten the mood, Barry did what he 
did best—he burst into song. “Oh, Woy Woy, Woy Woy! Why must we 
waaaaait?”
 
The entire bus groaned in unison. “Please, stop singing!” someone 
called from the back.
 
Barry rolled his eyes dramatically. “Fine. I’ll save the vocals for the 
encore.”
 
With the bus out of action, Barry and Zazza decided to explore Woy 
Woy.  They invited Mr Grumbeton to join them. Near the waterfront, 
they spotted a group of pelicans lounging by the boats.
 
“Look, Zazza!” Barry flapped his wings excitedly. “Absolutely fabulous! 
Maybe they’ll give me some flying tips!”
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One of the pelicans raised a lazy wing. “You wanna learn, mate? Dive 
right in.”
 
Soon enough, Barry was splashing into the water, attempting “Pelican-
style” landings with his usual flair, though mostly ending up in a soggy 
heap. Zazza giggled uncontrollably from the shore.
 
Their adventure continued as they wandered into a local pub. With 
their friend Mr. Grumpy, now a little less cranky, they all shared a 
hearty meal. Barry, attempting to be cautious with his wine intake, still 
managed to get tipsy enough to perform a few impromptu magic 
tricks.
 
He waved a napkin dramatically. “Behold! The Vanishing Napkin!” he 
proclaimed—before accidentally dumping it into his water glass. 
“What do you call that, darling? A supernatural performance?” Zazza 
stifled her laughter.
 
Later, as they were heading back to the bus stop, Barry spotted a 
handbag left behind on a bench. Ever the moral bird, he picked it up 
and peeked inside, briefly dazzled by a stash of cash and a few credit 
cards.
 
“Magic cards!” he whispered to Zazza. “I’m pretty sure these things can 
get you a free lunch.”
 
“Barry!” Zazza scolded. “We’ve got to take it to the police station!”
 
They trotted over to the Woy Woy Police Station, handed over the bag, 
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and received a warm thank-you from the officers. “Who says a bird 
and a dog can’t do good deeds?” Barry beamed.
 
Back at the bus stop, they discovered the bus couldn’t be repaired. 
“Looks like we’re headed to the train station instead,” the driver 
announced. “Follow me!”
 
As they made their way to the station, Zazza snuggled against Barry’s 
feathers, sighing contentedly. “Our lives are just like a movie—chaotic, 
hilarious, but a bit messy.”
 
“Fabulous!” Barry agreed, giving her a playful nudge. “And you know 
what the sequel’s called? World Domination by Cockatoo and 
Papillon.”
 
Finally, they boarded the train to Newcastle, bound for the Gold 
Coast. Settling into their seats for the long ride, Barry and Zazza 
leaned against each other, exhausted yet exhilarated from the day’s 
escapades.
 
As the train chugged through the night, Mr. Grumbleton snoozed 
loudly, his head bobbing with each turn. But as the train rounded a 
bend, he suddenly slipped from his seat, landing with a thud on the 
floor, unconscious!
 
“It looks like a heart attack!” Zazza shouted. “Quick, we need mouth-
to-mouth recitation!”
 
Barry leaped into action, spotting a tiny mouse sitting three rows 
back. “Hey! What’s your name, mate?” he asked urgently.
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“Monty,” squeaked the mouse, looking both nervous and eager.
 
“We need you to recite something to save Mr. Grumbleton. How 
about Three Blind Mice?” Barry suggested, fluffing his feathers for 
dramatic effect.
 
“Sure thing!” Monty replied, bouncing into action. He began his 
earnest recitation, but when he reached the part about carving knives 
and tails, the poor mouse fainted clean away!
 
Chaos erupted as Barry fluffed his feathers and Zazza barked in 
alarm. Just then, Mr. Grumbleton began to stir, groaning and blinking 
groggily as he returned to consciousness. In the midst of all this 
frenzy, Barry turned to Monty and said warmly, “Thank you, mate. 
Would you like to join our group?”
 
“I’d love to!” Monty squeaked, clearly thrilled. “And I could tell you a 
story to while away the time, if you’d like?”
 
Everyone agreed, eager to hear Monty’s tales. As the train sped on 
through the night, their compartment filled with laughter, stories, and 
the joy of newfound friendship. Woy Woy was now behind them, but 
its unforgettable adventures were etched in their memories, as they 
chugged toward Newcastle, with even greater adventures ahead.

Back to Index



Helping Others in Need: Barry, Zazza, and Monty all pitch in to 
help Mr. Grumbleton, showing how important it is to step up 
when someone needs help.
 
Creative Problem-Solving: When faced with a sudden 
challenge, the characters think outside the box—using Monty’s 
recitation attempt as a way to help! This encourages finding 
unique solutions, even in tricky situations.
 
Friendship and Inclusion: Barry and Zazza invite Monty to join 
their group, highlighting the value of welcoming new friends and 
making others feel included.
 
Courage and Staying Calm: Even when things seem chaotic, 
the characters try to stay calm and find a way to work together. 
This reminds kids that they can overcome challenges by keeping 
a cool head.
 
The Power of Storytelling: Monty’s storytelling adds warmth 
and fun to their journey, showing that sharing stories can bring 
people closer and add joy to an adventure.
 
Laugh at Life’s Surprises: Amidst the funny chaos, the group 
finds humour in their unexpected adventure, teaching kids to 
look on the bright side and enjoy life’s little surprises.

Back to IndexLessons to be learnt. Chapter two



Chapter Three 
Hospital Happenings
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As the train continued its journey to Newcastle, Barry, Zazza, and 
Monty settled back into their seats, relieved that the crisis with Mr. 
Grumbleton had been averted. Upon arrival at Newcastle station, 
they were met by an ambulance, ready to whisk Mr. Grumbleton 
off to the hospital. He looked a bit pale but managed a weak smile 
as a doctor assisted him off the train. “Thank you, everybody,” he 
said gratefully, “I really should have gone for a lighter sandwich.”
 
The group decided to stay in Newcastle for a few days to give Mr. 
Grumbleton time to recover. “How about we explore the Hunter 
Valley and check out the vineyards tomorrow?” suggested Barry 
with a gleam in his eye.
 
That night, they camped out in a local park, only to be woken at 
the crack of dawn by the raucous laughter of a kookaburra. Known 
as “The Bushman’s Clock,” kookaburras are famous for their 
unique call, often heard at sunrise and sunset, which makes them 
nature’s own alarm clock. As they listened, Barry, a self-declared 
“mine of useless information,” proudly announced, “Did you know 
my great-grandfather was a kookaburra?” He launched into an 
animated lecture about the bird’s quirks and habits, to everyone’s 
amusement.
 
“Kookaburras are quite the family birds!” Barry explained, flaring 
his feathers dramatically. “They live in groups and keep territories 
with their family members. A kookaburra picks a mate for life, you 
know, and they help raise each other’s chicks. They nest in tree 
trunks, and every family member pitches in with the little ones!”
 



Zazza listened, half-amused, while Monty was thoroughly 
engrossed. Barry continued, “The kookaburra’s chicks are born 
naked and blind—that’s called ‘altricial,’ by the way. They need a lot 
of care and stay with the family as ‘helpers’ for four years before 
they venture out. Isn’t that lovely?”
 
After breakfast, with their heads full of kookaburra trivia, the trio 
decided to visit Mr. Grumbleton in the hospital, eager to check on 
their friend before their Hunter Valley adventure.
 
Barry chirped, “Let’s bring him something to lift his spirits! Maybe 
a nice fruit basket?”
 
“No, no, no!” Zazza interrupted. “Look around, darling! This park 
has the most beautiful flowers. Let’s pick him a gorgeous 
bouquet!”
 
“Brilliant idea!” Monty squeaked, scurrying off to sniff around.
 
“Look at that coral bush over there!” Zazza exclaimed.
 
“Yes, that's ‘Cockatoo's Tongue’!” Monty said with a cheeky grin, 
and they all laughed.
 
“Ah, and over there!” Barry pointed with a proud flutter of his 
wings. “That’s Golden Wattle—the official floral emblem of 
Australia!”
 
Not to be outdone, Zazza added, “And don’t miss the Illawarra 
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Flame Tree—oh, it’s stunning!”
 
“We mustn’t forget some Banksia,” Monty insisted. “Named after Sir 
Joseph Banks, Captain Cook’s botanist.”
 
“Monty, you’re so clever!” Zazza beamed.
 
With much squawking, squeaking  and wagging, the trio gathered an 
impressive bouquet of flowers and set off toward the hospital. When 
they arrived at Mr. Grumbleton’s room, they found him resting in 
bed, looking much better. His cheeks had regained some color, and 
he was flipping through a magazine.
 
“Good morning, Mr. Grumbleton!” Barry greeted cheerfully, 
presenting the vibrant bouquet with a flourish.
 
Mr. Grumbleton’s face softened into a smile. “Thank you, my 
feathered friend! You didn’t have to do this, but it’s the loveliest 
surprise.” Of course we did! We need you back on your feet, love!” 
Zazza said, her tail wagging with enthusiasm. As they settled into the 
room, Monty cleared his throat.
 
“If it’s alright with you, Mr. Grumbleton, I’d love to share a story,” he 
offered.
 
“Go for it, Monty!” Barry encouraged.
 
Monty launched into a tale about a brave little mouse who 
outsmarted a hungry cat in a bakery. The story was filled with 
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suspense and humor, and as Monty animatedly recounted the 
adventure, Mr. Grumbleton chuckled and clapped.
 
“That’s brilliant! You should write a book!” Mr. Grumbleton 
exclaimed, beaming.
 
Just then, a nurse popped her head in. “I’m not interrupting, am I? 
Mr. Grumbleton, your doctor would like to see you now for a quick 
check-up.”
 
“Sure, I’ll be right there,” Mr. Grumbleton replied, turning back to 
Barry, Zazza, and Monty. “Why don’t you three explore a bit while 
I’m with the doctor?”
 
“Great idea!” Barry said, his eyes sparkling with mischief. “Let’s find 
an adventure of our own!”
 
Once Mr. Grumbleton left the room, they slipped out into the 
bustling hospital corridors.
 
“What shall we do?” Zazza asked, bouncing on her paws.
 
“Let’s find the cafeteria! I hear they have the best pastries,” Monty 
suggested.
 
“Lead the way!” Barry replied, eager for a little exploration.
 
As they wandered, they stumbled upon a bulletin board filled with 
community announcements—and a poster for a “Pet Therapy 
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Day” featuring some adorable animals. Barry’s eyes lit up.
 
“We should sign up for this! Imagine the smiles we could bring!”
 
Zazza tilted her head. “That sounds fabulous! But we’ll have to 
convince the staff that we’re therapy animals.”
 
Monty perked up. “I have an idea! Barry, you can perform magic 
tricks, I’ll tell stories, and Zazza, you can do your celebrity 
impressions. We’ll prove we’re worth it!”
 
“I love it!” Barry exclaimed. “Let’s do it!”
 
They approached the front desk, where a friendly receptionist was 
seated.
 
“Excuse me,” Barry began. “We’d like to participate in Pet Therapy 
Day.”
 
The receptionist smiled. “Sounds lovely! You need to fill out some 
forms. Usually, it’s just cats and dogs, but…”
 
“Oh, we’re special!” Barry puffed out his chest. “I’m a magician 
cockatoo, Zazza’s a celebrity impressionist Papillon, and Monty’s a 
storytelling mouse. We bring joy in a whole new way.”
 
The receptionist raised an eyebrow but smiled. “Alright, let’s see 
what you’ve got! You can perform in the waiting area while I gather 
the forms.”
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Barry and Monty exchanged excited glances. They set up an 
impromptu stage, and soon, a small crowd began to gather. Barry 
dazzled them with card tricks and feathered illusions, while Monty 
shared funny, heartwarming tales of his adventures. Laughter 
echoed through the corridors, and even the nurses paused to 
enjoy the show.
 
As the performance wrapped up, the receptionist clapped 
enthusiastically. “That was wonderful! I think you’d make fantastic 
therapy animals! Let’s get those forms.”
 
With the receptionist’s help, they filled out the paperwork and 
officially became part of Pet Therapy Day. Afterwards, they 
returned to Mr. Grumbleton’s room, bursting with excitement.
 
“We’re going to be part of the therapy team!” Barry announced.
 
Mr. Grumbleton beamed. “That’s fantastic! You two are going to 
brighten so many days!”
 
As they chatted, Monty noticed a stack of magazines on the side 
table. One cover caught his eye—it featured a famous film director 
he’d always dreamed of meeting. “I’ve heard this director is 
working on a project in the Hunter Valley!” Monty exclaimed.
 
“Then we have to go!” Barry said, his eyes twinkling with mischief. 
“The vineyards, the adventure, the fame!”
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Zazza, ever the cautious one, added, “We’ll keep an eye on Mr. 
Grumbleton and make sure he’s feeling all-right.”
 
They all agreed to visit the vineyards after Mr. Grumbleton’s check-
up later that day. That evening, back in the waiting room, 
excitement swirled in their minds. They couldn’t help but think of 
the adventures ahead: laughter, a dash of fame, and the thrill of a 
new day waiting just around the corner.
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Caring for Friends: Barry, Zazza, and Monty showed that 
helping friends through tough times can lift their spirits. Their 
thoughtfulness with the bouquet and Monty’s story brought 
cheer to Mr. Grumbleton, reminding us that small gestures of 
kindness can mean a lot.
 
Using Talents to Bring Joy: Barry, Zazza, and Monty realized 
that their unique skills could brighten others’ days. By 
performing magic tricks, telling stories, and doing impressions, 
they created a joyful moment for others. This shows us that 
sharing our talents can be a gift to others.
 
Being Open to New Adventures: The group decided to explore 
the hospital and sign up for Pet Therapy Day, which brought fun 
and laughter. By being open to unexpected opportunities, they 
found a way to make a difference and have a great time.
 
Respecting Boundaries and Rules: Even though they wanted 
to join Pet Therapy Day, Barry and the group respected the 
process and asked permission from the receptionist. It’s 
important to follow rules, even when we’re eager to participate.
 
Supporting Each Other’s Dreams: Monty’s excitement about 
meeting the film director led to an idea for a new adventure, and 
the group was ready to support his dream. Being there for 
friends when they pursue their passions strengthens friendships 
and brings new experiences.

Chapter Three Hospital Happenings
Lessons  to be Learnt
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Chapter Four
 A fine and dandy outing
 
Next morning, Barry, Zazza, Monty, and Mr. Grumbleton—feeling 
much better—set off bright and early, eager to explore the 
Hunter Valley. With the sun shining and a gentle breeze in the air, 
they felt refreshed and ready for another adventure.
 
“Let’s check out some local vineyards!” Mr. Grumbleton 
suggested, his eyes twinkling with excitement. “I hear they have 
amazing tours where you can learn all about winemaking.”
 
“I want to go to the cheese factory!” squeaked Monty.
 
Zazza, still wary after her last encounter with red wine, chimed in, 
“Let’s visit the wine factory first, but only if they have non-
alcoholic options for us! I’d rather not relive the...cocktail 
incident.”
 
“Don’t worry! Grape juice tastings are the best,” Barry said 
confidently. “I’ll be the grape entertainer!”
 
As they made their way to a charming vineyard nestled among 
rolling hills, they were greeted by a cheerful guide. “Welcome to 
the Valley of Vines! Today, we’ll explore the grape-growing 
process, and you’ll even get to stomp some grapes!” Her 
enthusiasm was contagious.
 
“Grape stomping? Count me in!” Barry exclaimed, already 
imagining a hilariously messy spectacle.
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As they walked through the rows of vines, Lucy, their guide, 
explained the different types of grapes and how each contributes 
to the unique flavors of the wines. “It’s all about the climate, the 
soil, and a touch of magic from the winemaker,” she explained 
with a wink. “Magic? Like I do!” Barry quipped, puffing out his 
chest. “I dabble in magic myself, you know. But less vineyard-y. I 
can make a glass of wine disappear in a flash!”
 
Lucy laughed as they headed to the grape-stomping area. 
"Squish, squash, away! Let’s make some juice today!" she 
announced, as Barry and Zazza leaped in, stomping with gusto. A 
few tourists gathered to watch, laughing as Barry and Zazza 
splashed juice everywhere, completely in their element.
 
Mr. Grumbleton, leaning against the barrel, couldn’t help but 
chuckle. “You two look like you’re having too much fun. Guess I’ll 
have to join in!” With a mischievous grin, he stepped into the 
barrel, causing an uproar of laughter from the onlookers. Soon, 
the three of them were stomping together, giggling and creating 
a delightfully sticky mess.
 
“Look at us! We’re creating our own vintage!” Barry shouted, 
raising his wings triumphantly.
 
Just then, a big splash of grape juice hit Monty, who had been 
trying to stay clean on the sidelines. “Hey! I’m a mouse, not a 
grape!” he squeaked, wiping juice from his whiskers. But it didn’t 
take long for him to join in the stomping frenzy, adding to the 
laughter and chaos.
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After the hilarious grape-stomping session, they clambered out of 
the barrel, sticky and grinning. Lucy handed them towels, 
chuckling. “You’ve certainly made an impression!”
 
They cleaned up as best they could before heading to the tasting 
room for some grape juice and a little picnic. As they settled 
down with glasses of freshly squeezed juice, Zazza looked 
around, beaming. “This is the best day ever! I feel like a star on 
the red carpet!”
 
Just then, a group of children approached, drawn by the laughter 
coming from the vineyard. One little girl, eyes wide with curiosity, 
asked, “Can we join you?”
 
“Of course!” Mr. Grumbleton replied warmly. “The more, the 
merrier! What’s a party without a little extra chaos?”
 
The children joined their picnic, and Barry entertained them with 
magic tricks, pulling colorful scarves from his wings and making 
small objects disappear and reappear. Zazza played the role of 
his glamorous assistant, adding flair to each trick.
 
As the sun began to set, casting a golden glow over the valley, 
Monty took a moment to reflect. “It’s moments like these that 
make adventures special. It’s not just where you go, but who you 
share it with—and maybe a little mess, too.”
 
Barry nodded, raising his glass of grape juice. “To friendship and 
grape adventures!”
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Everyone raised their glasses in a cheerful toast. As the day 
wound down with laughter and stories, the children eventually 
returned to their families, leaving behind the memory of a joyful 
afternoon. As they prepared to head back to Newcastle, Mr. 
Grumbleton looked at Barry, Zazza, and Monty, smiling. “Thank 
you for making my recovery so much fun.”
 
With hearts full of gratitude and spirits high, the group made 
their way back to Newcastle , ready for whatever new adventures 
awaited them in Newcastle and beyond.
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Chapter four
Lessons learnt

Make the Most of Every Moment – Life is full of unexpected joys, 
like a spontaneous grape-stomping adventure! Embrace the fun in 
the moment, as it can make memories you’ll cherish forever.
 
Sharing Experiences Builds Strong Friendships – Whether it’s with 
new friends or old ones, sharing laughter, fun, and a bit of silliness 
brings you closer together.
 
Find Joy in the Simple Things – Sometimes, simple pleasures like 
grape juice, fresh air, and good company can be the most refreshing 
parts of an adventure.
 
Don’t Be Afraid to Get a Little Messy – Life isn’t always neat and 
clean. Sometimes the best experiences come with a bit of a mess, so 
don’t be afraid to jump in (or stomp!) wholeheartedly.
 
Spreading Joy Can Be Magic – Being friendly and welcoming, like 
inviting the children to join in, spreads happiness. Kindness and 
laughter can create magical moments for everyone around you.
 
Celebrate the Achievements of Others – Learning about the hard 
work that goes into wine-making and enjoying the skills of others 
helps us appreciate the world around us more deeply.
 
You Can Make a Difference, No Matter Who You Are – Each 
character, from Barry to Monty, brought something unique to the 
day’s fun. This shows that everyone has something special to offer, 
no matter how big or small.

Back to Index



Chapter Five
Three legged wonders

The next morning, the group rose bright and early, ready for new 
adventures. They made their way to a cozy beach front café, savouring 
fresh juice as they took in the ocean view. Monty cleared his throat. 
“So, my sister lives just a bit up the coast in Byron Bay. We could stop 
by for a visit. I’m sure she’d be pleased to see us.”
 
Barry’s eyes lit up. “Byron Bay? Isn’t that where the surfers, hippies, 
and celebrities hang out? Now that’s my kind of place!”
 
Zaza’s fluffy tail wagged with excitement. “Celebrities? Are we talking 
movie stars? I must meet one!”
 
Monty grinned. “Byron’s got all that, sure. But my sister doesn’t run 
with the glitterati—she’s a farmer. Runs a chicken farm.”
 
“A chicken farm?” Barry tilted his head, intrigued. “What’s special about 
it?”
 
“Oh, it’s no ordinary chicken farm,” Monty said with a mysterious 
twinkle in his eye. “She raises three-legged chickens.”
 
Zaza blinked in disbelief. “Three-legged chickens? What on earth for?”
 
Monty’s grin grew. “Well, they can run over 120 kilometers an hour.”
 
Barry’s beak dropped open. “Faster than a train! They must be 
impossible to catch!”
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“Perfect for Sunday dinners, though,” Zaza mused, her eyes sparkling. 
“Mom could have a leg, Dad could have a leg, and the kid could have a 
leg! Everybody wins.”
 
The group burst into laughter, imagining these turbo-chickens speeding 
around the farm. Barry wiped a tear from his eye. “So, what do they 
taste like?”
 
Monty shrugged, feigning innocence. “No idea. Never caught one!”
 
The thought of people chasing these lightning-fast chickens left them in 
stitches.
 
Off to Byron Bay
With their plan set, the gang packed their bags and hopped onto a train 
bound for Byron Bay. The journey flew by with Barry performing magic 
tricks to entertain the passengers, while Zaza practised her "celebrity 
wave" for when she met a movie star.
 
When they arrived, the laid-back vibe of Byron Bay was unmistakable. 
Barefoot surfers strolled with boards tucked under their arms, market 
stalls lined the beach front, and people drifted by strumming guitars or 
hula hooping.
 
“This place is fantastic!” Barry said, eyes wide. “It’s like stepping into a 
real-life festival!”
 
They got directions to Monty’s sister’s farm and soon found themselves 
wandering up a dirt path lined with sunflowers and towering palm 
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trees. At the entrance, a painted wooden sign read: Monica’s Marvelous 
Three-Legged Chickens and Musical Magic.
 
Meeting Monica and the Musical Chickens
 
As they entered the farm, a graceful little mouse wearing round glasses 
and a bright scarf greeted them with open arms. “Monty!” she squealed, 
giving him a tight hug. “I was wondering when you’d show up!” She 
turned to the others, smiling. “Everyone, meet my sister, 
Monica—maestro of music and chicken whisperer extraordinaire.”
 
Monica gave a grand, theatrical bow. “Welcome, friends! I hope you 
enjoy music because these chickens love a good singalong.” Barry 
flapped his wings in excitement. “A singalong? Count me in!”
 
Monica led them into a field, where dozens of three-legged chickens 
strutted about with pride. Every few seconds, one would zip by like a 
tiny feathered race car, kicking up a little cloud of dust.  “They’re like 
mini rockets with feathers!” Zaza gasped, her eyes wide. “You should 
see them during races!” Monica laughed. “It’s impossible to keep track.” 
With a mischievous smile, she set her tiny mouse organ on a bale of 
hay. “Alright, let’s give them a show.”
 
She began playing a lively tune, her tiny paws dancing over the keys. As 
the cheerful notes filled the air, the chickens flocked together, clucking 
in perfect harmony. One particularly spirited chicken hopped onto a 
small stage and performed a hilarious three-legged tap dance to the 
gang’s absolute delight.
 
Barry, always one for a duet, joined in with his own song, harmonizing 
beautifully with Monica’s organ tune. Zaza twirled like a ballerina, and 
Monty joined the beat by tapping a tiny drumstick on a nearby bucket.
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 Mr. Grumbleton leaned against the fence, chuckling. “I’ve seen a lot in 
my day, but singing, dancing chickens? This tops the list. Or should I 
say, it takes the corn?”
 
The Great Chicken Chase
 
Just as the song reached its grand finale, one of the chickens decided 
to make a break for it, darting toward the open gate, feathers flying 
everywhere.
 
“Escapee!” Monica cried. “Don’t let it get away—it’s our fastest one!”
 
Without missing a beat, Barry, Zaza, and Monty took off in hot pursuit, 
dashing after the feathered fugitive. Barry flapped his wings, trying to 
get an aerial advantage. “It’s like chasing a tornado!”
 
Zaza bounded after it, her three legs moving in a blur. “Come here, you 
overgrown drumstick!”
 
Monty, quick as ever, skittered ahead and attempted to corner the 
speedy chicken, but with a quick flick of its third leg, the bird dodged 
him with ease.
 
Mr. Grumbleton, watching from the sidelines, doubled over with 
laughter. “Now this is what I call entertainment!”
 
 
A Farewell Jam Session
 
As the sun began to set, casting a golden glow over the farm, Monica 
gathered everyone for one last jam session. The chickens clucked along 
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as backup singers, Monica played her mouse organ, and Barry led the 
group with his enchanting voice, creating a warm and unforgettable 
tune celebrating friendship, family, and the joy of unexpected 
surprises.
 
When the final note faded, Monica gave each of them a big hug. 
“You’re welcome here anytime,” she said warmly.
 
“We’ll be back!” Barry promised with a wink. “And next time, I’ll finally 
catch one of those chickens!”
 
With laughter and fond farewells, the group waved goodbye and 
started back toward the train station. Zaza let out a happy sigh. “This 
has been the best adventure yet.”
 
Monty smiled. “And it’s not over. There’s always more magic 
waiting just around the corner.”
 
Barry spread his wings wide. “Next stop? Who knows! But one thing’s 
for sure—whatever happens, we’ll do it together.”
 
With that, they boarded the train once more, ready for whatever new 
adventures lay ahead
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Chapter Five - Lessons to be learnt “
Three-Legged Chicken Wonders”
 
Embrace the Unexpected
Life is full of surprises! Just because something seems unusual—like a 
three-legged chicken—it might turn out to be amazing and fun. 
Sometimes, the things that seem the strangest are the most 
memorable.
 
Friendship Makes Everything Better
Whether you're chasing a speedy chicken or making music with 
friends, doing it together makes every moment special. Friends turn 
even the wildest adventures into wonderful memories.
 
Laugh at Life’s Silly Moments
Not everything has to be serious! Life’s little mishaps, like a runaway 
chicken, are best enjoyed with a good laugh. A cheerful heart can turn 
any unexpected twist into a great story.
 
 
Find Joy in Simple Pleasures
Music, dancing, and spending time with loved ones bring happiness 
that money can’t buy. Sometimes, the most fun comes from the 
simplest things—a jam session with friends or a playful chase in the 
fields.
 
Appreciate Family Bonds
Reconnecting with family, like Monty did with his sister, shows us the 
warmth and joy that family can bring, even if they live far away or have 
a quirky farm full of unique animals.
 



Celebrate Individuality
Just as Monica’s chickens are different and amazing, everyone has 
their own talents and unique traits. Embrace what makes you “one-of-
a-kind,” and never shy away from letting it shine!
 
Adventure is Everywhere
Whether you're in a bustling city, a quiet beach town, or a quirky 
chicken farm, adventure awaits. You don’t have to go far to find 
excitement and joy—sometimes, it’s right around the corner.
 
 
 
 
 
 



Chapter six  
Heartbreak at the 
crossroads
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The next stop was Coffs Harbour. The train had barely pulled 
into the station when Monty, buzzing with joy from their Byron 
Bay adventure, darted ahead, calling, “To the other side!” as he 
scurried across the road. It happened fast—a car, the screech of 
tires, and a sound that seemed to echo forever. Monty lay still 
and quiet in the middle of the road. Barry’s wings trembled; 
Zaza let out a panicked yelp, racing over, but Monty didn’t 
move. The silence was as heavy as their disbelief.
 
Mr. Grumbleton, pale with shock, shuffled over, knelt beside 
Monty, and whispered, “He’s gone.” The friends stood 
motionless, numb with grief.
 
Questions with No Answers
 
The days that followed were a haze of sadness. Zaza curled up in 
her bed, her voice breaking, “Why Monty? If there’s a God, why 
would he let this happen?” Barry, silent and tucked into his 
wings, whispered, “I thought good things happened to good 
people.”
 
One night, Zaza asked in a small voice, “Is there a mouse 
heaven, or... is he just gone?” Mr. Grumbleton sighed, “People 
have wondered that forever. Some believe in heaven, others 
think life ends here. We may never know for sure.”
The Weight of Grief
 
Grief was more than sadness; it was an ache in their hearts, like 
the world had dimmed. Barry couldn’t bring himself to do magic 
tricks without Monty’s playful cheers. Zaza, normally so 
spirited, was quiet, her glamour faded. Mr. Grumbleton tried to 
stay strong but often found himself wiping away tears. “Do 
animals grieve?” Zaza asked one morning. “I believe so,” he 
replied gently. “It’s the price of love.”
 
Breaking the News to Monica
 
Eventually, they had to tell Monica. Arriving at her farm, she 
greeted them with a smile, which faltered as she saw their 
sorrow. “Where’s Monty?” she asked, looking around. Barry took 
a deep breath, “There was an accident, Monica. Monty didn’t 
make it.” Her face crumpled as the words sank in, and she let 
out a soft, broken squeak. They sat with her as she wept, 
offering comfort without words.
 
Finding a Way Forward
 
Days turned to weeks. Slowly, the sting of grief softened, though 
some days were harder than others. One afternoon, Zaza broke 
the silence, “How do we move on?” Mr. Grumbleton replied, 
“We’ll never stop loving Monty, but we learn to carry that love 
differently. He’d want us to keep having adventures.”
 
A faint smile spread over Barry’s beak. “He’d probably tell us to 
catch a chicken and bring it to him in mouse heaven.” For the 
first time since Monty’s passing, they shared a genuine laugh, 
and it felt good.
 
What Happens When Animals Die?
 
Barry, still searching for answers, stared at the stars one night. 
“Do animals have souls?” he asked. Mr. Grumbleton answered 
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thoughtfully, “Some say animals go to a special heaven. Others 
believe they become part of the world around us—the wind, trees, 
stars.” Zaza whispered, “Maybe Monty’s out there in the starlight, 
watching over us.” Barry smiled. “Yes, I think he is.”
 
A Tribute to Monty
 
Wanting to honor Monty, they planned a small gathering on the 
beach, telling stories, playing music, and remembering Monty with 
joy. Barry performed a magic trick, pulling colorful scarves from his 
wings and releasing them into the breeze, watching as they danced 
through the sky like Monty’s spirit set free.
 
“To Monty,” Barry said, raising a glass of grape juice, “the fastest 
mouse, the best friend, and the greatest adventurer we’ve known.” 
They echoed, “To Monty,” their voices soft but full of love.
 
Carrying Monty’s Spirit Forward
 
As the sun set in shades of gold and lavender, they sat quietly, 
watching the waves. “We’ll never stop missing him,” Zaza whispered, 
“but I think he’s with us, in every laugh and every adventure.”
 
Barry spread his wings wide, looking toward the stars. “Wherever we 
go, he’ll be right here with us.” And with that, they felt a little lighter, 
ready to carry Monty’s spirit onward with them, through every twist 
and turn ahead.

 
The Weight of Grief
 
Grief was more than sadness; it was an ache in their hearts, 
like the world had dimmed. Barry couldn’t bring himself to do 
magic tricks without Monty’s playful cheers. Zaza, normally so 
spirited, was quiet, her glamour faded. Mr. Grumbleton tried to 
stay strong but often found himself wiping away tears. “Do 
animals grieve?” Zaza asked one morning. “I believe so,” he 
replied gently. “It’s the price of love.”
 
Breaking the News to Monica
 
Eventually, they had to tell Monica. Arriving at her farm, she 
greeted them with a smile, which faltered as she saw their 
sorrow. “Where’s Monty?” she asked, looking around. Barry 
took a deep breath, “There was an accident, Monica. Monty 
didn’t make it.” Her face crumpled as the words sank in, and 
she let out a soft, broken squeak. They sat with her as she 
wept, offering comfort without words.
 
Finding a Way Forward
 
Days turned to weeks. Slowly, the sting of grief softened, 
though some days were harder than others. One afternoon, 
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Zaza broke the silence, “How do we move on?” Mr. Grumbleton 
replied, “We’ll never stop loving Monty, but we learn to carry that love 
differently. He’d want us to keep having adventures.”
 
A faint smile spread over Barry’s beak. “He’d probably tell us to catch 
a chicken and bring it to him in mouse heaven.” For the first time 
since Monty’s passing, they shared a genuine laugh, and it felt good.
 
What Happens When Animals Die?
 
Barry, still searching for answers, stared at the stars one night. “Do 
animals have souls?” he asked. Mr. Grumbleton answered 
thoughtfully, “Some say animals go to a special heaven. Others 
believe they become part of the world around us—the wind, trees, 
stars.” Zaza whispered, “Maybe Monty’s out there in the starlight, 
watching over us.” Barry smiled. “Yes, I think he is.”
 
A Tribute to Monty
 
Wanting to honor Monty, they planned a small gathering on the 
beach, telling stories, playing music, and remembering Monty with 
joy. Barry performed a magic trick, pulling colorful scarves from his 
wings and releasing them into the breeze, watching as they danced 
through the sky like Monty’s spirit set free.
 
“To Monty,” Barry said, raising a glass of grape juice, “the fastest 
mouse, the best friend, and the greatest adventurer we’ve known.” 
They echoed, “To Monty,” their voices soft but full of love.
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Chapter six  
Heartbreak at the crossroads
Lessons to be learnt

Love Brings Joy, and Sometimes Pain
The stronger our love, the deeper our sorrow when we lose 
someone special. But this sadness is a reminder of how much they 
meant to us.
 
Cherish the Time You Have
Life is unpredictable, and moments can be fleeting. Take time to 
enjoy the little things, like laughter, hugs, and stories, because we 
never know when things might change.
 
It’s Okay to Feel Sad
Grief is natural, and it’s okay to cry or feel lost when someone we 
love is gone. Allowing ourselves to feel these emotions is an 
important part of healing.
 
Remember Those We’ve Lost
Keeping memories alive, whether through stories, tributes, or 
simply remembering happy times, allows us to carry our loved ones 
with us in our hearts.
 
Support Each Other in Hard Times
We’re never truly alone in our sorrow. Sharing sadness and leaning 
on friends and family can help lift some of the weight, even if we 
can’t take it away entirely.
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Honor Their Spirit by Moving Forward
Continuing to live and find joy is a way to honor those we’ve lost. By 
keeping them close in our hearts, we carry their spirit forward in 
our lives.
 
Believe in a Bit of Magic
Whether it’s in a “mouse heaven,” the stars, or in nature around us, 
we can find comfort in imagining that those we’ve lost are still with 
us, watching over us and wishing us happiness.
 
Healing Takes Time
Moving forward after a loss isn’t quick or easy, but little by little, 
with patience and love, we learn to carry our grief in a way that 
allows us to live fully again.
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Chapter Seven:
 Shadows in the Sunshine
 
As dawn spread over the chicken farm, Mr. Grumbleton 
approached Barry and Zaza with a bittersweet smile. "Friends, I 
must leave for Brisbane," he announced. "Duty calls with the new 
Bluey stage musical. Zaza, you should audition when you're in 
town. They're looking for talented dogs." Zaza's eyes widened in 
disbelief. "Me, in Bluey?" she asked, uncertain. Mr. Grumbleton 
placed a reassuring hand on her paw, "Absolutely. You've got the 
spark for it." Zaza’s heart fluttered with excitement and doubt as 
she promised to consider it.
 
Preparing to leave, Mr. Grumbleton pulled out his phone, speaking 
to it as if invoking a deity. "O mighty Uber, send me a chariot!" 
Barry, wide-eyed, whispered to Zaza, "I need one of those magic 
mirrors! Imagine the power!" Moments later, a sleek car arrived. 
"Farewell," Mr. Grumbleton called, disappearing down the 
driveway. As the dust settled, Barry turned to Zaza. "We’ve got to 
find one of those magic mirrors!"
 
That evening, the peaceful sounds of the farm were broken by loud 
shouting. Barry and Zaza froze as they heard the harsh voice of 
Monica's husband raging, followed by Monica’s tearful cries. The 
next morning, Monica appeared with bruises, and when Zaza 
gently asked if she was okay, she hesitated. "Oh, I... I just tripped 
on a feed sack," she said, glancing nervously back as her husband 
shouted from inside the house. "Thank you, but I’m fine." Barry 
and Zaza shared a concerned look, realizing the depth of her pain.
 
Troubled, they debated how to help. "Maybe we should tell 
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someone?" Zaza suggested, but Barry hesitated, fearing it might 
make things worse. They decided they could at least show Monica 
they were there for her. Later, while her husband was away, they 
spoke softly to her. "Monica, if you ever need help, we’re here for 
you." Tears filled Monica’s eyes, but she forced a smile. "Thank you, 
but it’s... complicated." Barry and Zaza watched her walk away, 
vowing to offer kindness and support as best they could.
 
As they pondered their next steps, far from the tranquillity of the 
farm, events were unfolding in the city. Marty paced her 
apartment, increasingly distressed about Barry and Zaza’s 
absence. Convinced something terrible had happened, she 
reported them missing, and news of their disappearance soon 
spread. "They’re everything to me," Marty told reporters, her voice 
trembling. Soon, a national search was underway, with social 
media buzzing as Australians everywhere shared her plea.
 
Meanwhile, in Woy Woy, local police tracked down the owner of a 
lost handbag: none other than Madame Bakewell, the renowned 
opera singer. When she arrived at the station, draped in a 
flamboyant fur coat, she gasped with relief. "You have no idea how 
precious this bag is. Inside was everything for my performance at 
La Scala." Overcome with gratitude, Madame Bakewell insisted, 
"Please, I'd like to reward whoever found it."
 
Back at the farm, Barry and Zaza, blissfully unaware of the chaos 
surrounding them, considered their future. Zaza mulled over Mr. 
Grumbleton's offer, while Barry schemed about how he might 
finally get his hands on a "magic mirror." Little did they know, their 
lives were about to intertwine with the reward being offered, the 
growing media frenzy, and the mystery of the missing pets.
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Chapter seven
Lessons to be learnt
 
Follow Your Passions, But Embrace Doubt
Mr. Grumbleton’s invitation to Zaza sparks excitement but also 
doubt. It’s natural to feel uncertain when faced with a big 
opportunity, but exploring new paths with an open mind can lead to 
growth.
 
Recognize and Address Abuse
Witnessing Monica's suffering, Barry and Zaza learn the importance 
of supporting others in difficult situations. Offering compassion and 
understanding can sometimes be the first step to helping someone 
break free from a painful situation.
 
Sometimes Actions Are Complicated
Barry and Zaza struggle with wanting to help Monica without 
worsening her situation. This highlights the lesson that while it’s 
essential to help others, caution and sensitivity are needed in 
complex situations to avoid unintended harm.
 
Caring Doesn’t Always Mean Knowing the Solution
Barry and Zaza don’t have all the answers but realize that 
sometimes just being there for someone and letting them know 
they aren’t alone can make a big difference.
 
The Power of Hope and Community Support
Marty’s search for her missing pets shows how quickly a community 
can rally behind a cause when love and concern are involved, 
highlighting the impact of unity in times of need.
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Prompt  The following  was  the prompt  used to 
define  the characters and  to build the story

 
I need an introductory section to a story about a male cockatoo named 
Barry and a female Papillon dog named Zazza. They live in a suburb of 
Sydney in a large house on a clifftop overlooking the inner harbor in the 
northern suburbs of Sydney. Originally, they were not friends—Zazza used 
to bark and frighten Barry off—but over time, they have become 
inseparable.
 
Their adopted human is Marti, a sprightly 76-year-old woman of great 
character who loves animals and birds. She makes sure they are well-fed 
and live a happy life. Marti enjoys the finer things in life and has had an 
extraordinary career, having once danced in the Folies Bergère and later 
worked as a stewardess for many years. She has a wide circle of friends 
and entertains lavishly. Though she’s not quite up to speed with modern 
technology like computers, mobile phones, and sat nav, she drives fast, 
with many scrapes and near-misses along the way.
 
Barry and Zazza often watch Marti’s TV and wonder about the exciting 
places outside their Seaforth home. Barry, captivated by the Gold Coast’s 
glitz and theme parks, dreams of visiting; Zazza, the prima donna, yearns 
for stardom and sees travel as the way to make valuable connections. 
They don’t understand all human things—for instance, mobile phones, 
which they perceive as magical mirrors. Barry, by the way, is a budding 
magician. They have senses that humans do not and are able to 
communicate with living things, such as trees and plants. Zazza is a 
medium and can see into the future.
 
They are restless and yearn for adventure. On one particularly boring day, 
they decide to run away from home and have an 
adventure
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