
Now, being Australia, we’ve got a few critters that can give you  
a bit of a nibble if ya aren’t careful.  

One of these blighters seemed to be taking  
a bit too much interest in our Matilda.

Our old Gran’s been around a while and as quick 
as a shot, she jumped in there and flung out her 

left plugger to sort things out.

A bit further up north, we arrived at Hervey Bay.   
It’s famous for big, sandy Fraser Island as well as some  

of the biggest critters we have in Australia... whales!



Now, we were all enjoying the whale watching, when Dad yelled out,  
‘Jeepers, that big fishy has a busted blower!’

But before we could say anything, Dad doggie paddled out, pulled off  
his plugger and sealed the whale’s blowhole!

Although the whale looked a bit on the  
confused side, it was no fool.

It let out a mighty WHOOSH and nearly sent  
that plugger to the moon!



After our close encounter with the whale, we hit the frog and toad  
and checked in at the Great Barrier Reef.

There was heaps of stuff to see but Dad spotted a 
hammerhead shark that was in a spot of bother.

The poor fella kept bumping his noggin into our boat.

Dad asked if he could use my pluggers to give the poor fella a bit of a hand.
A couple of pluggers later, ol’ bumpy was still bumping into things  

but feeling a lot better when he did.

Nice one, Dad!


