One day there came strange news. Everybody
ta.lkmg about it. Round eyes, busy mouths, fi
ed voices — everybody was talking about it . e
Qn,e of the stars of the night sky had be
han ;,»T]us star had always been a ve:iy‘;










scaly, terribly knobbly, ter-
é.hairy, terribly clawed, terribly
indescribably terrible eyes, each
wzerland. There it sat, covering the
ralia, its tail trailing away over
ia into the sea, its foreclaws on the head-
the Gulf of Carpentaria. Luckily, the
and hills propped its belly up clear of the

the Australians could still move aboutin e
 darkness, under this new sky, this low
ering, of scales. They crowded towards




























