Our Planet

By Vitta Murrow
>V

?.;
OnceUpon - 71
aReef - ("~

DIGITAL A\CA@MY
3

17

44



Thousands of years ago, along a great peninsula that
stretched from the mainland into a warm ocean, lived two
brothers. They weren’t a typical family; one was a seagull
and the other a whale, but they were family to each other,
- nonetheless, linked by a chance meeting far out in the ocean




Whale, a young calf, had travelled a great distance,
practicing their natural navigation skills. High above, Gull,
too, had travelled far, using the colourful water below to

track their path.










Below, deep in the water, away from the
smoke and bluster, swam young Whale.


















From that day forwards, Whale and Gull had an
instant and lasting bond.

*They_spent day;devising_parallel fun. Gull
swooped and skimmed the water near Whale.
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Whale would breach, spray
and chase down their pal.







The brothers travelled among and above the
water’s wonderous coral and white wildlife; fish,
rays, sea stars and crustaceans in all coloursand , \
shapes. There was plenty for the pals to explore.







Whale and Gull loved this coral halo and spent
much of their time there. their friendship
inspired other plants and animals to call the
coral their home and in time, the halo became a
packed reef. A reliable home to generations of

— great and small.
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Whale and Gull were the reef’s mascots,
unofficial captains of the
neighbourhood. They were a constant
presence above can beneath and helped
any animals they met to find their way.







Whale nestled in growing waves and the
warmth that jetted below. They tried to
comfort and reassure the nervous

reside:\ts o%g_;reef.
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Gull, meanwhile, spent time overhead collecting information
to share with Whale below.

From above, Gull could see the other changes were taking

place too. The warmer waters had caused the reef to act in

mysterious ways. Gull saw that some of the wildlife ebbed
away and the coral had taken on new and ghostly hues.
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“The water has changed!” remarked Whale as the brothers
journeyed alongside the peninsula. Gull atop Whale’s back.

“Yes,” agreed Gull. “From the sky, all the colours are different.”




“Have you noticed the animals are moving away?”
asked Whale.

“Oh, I'll be back, don’t worry,” Whale replied. But both
brothers sensed uncertainty.



















Gull took to a safe height and looked down. In a dark pathway

between the peninsula and the reef, Gull spotted the peninsula

and the reef, Gull spotted Whale trapped among the new black
rocks which had formed a wall.




Whale was coming up for frequent breaths but had
little room to manoeuvre. Gull remembered the day

they had met — when Whale was calm and reassuring
and had shepherded Gull to safety. :




Gull plummeted towards the water, calling to Whale. “I've
got you, brother!”

Gul scarcely knew what to do, until they spotted trees that
had been upended by the trembling land.




They flew to them and grabbed some |
branches in their bill. With all their might, |
Gull dragged and pulled the trees one by !

one to where the peninsula met the
mainland.

Moving each tree scored and cut the earth

beneath. And scored and cut Gull’s mouth.

But Gull dragged and pulled the trees until
the land between was etched and soft.




Whale was coming up more frequently for air; Gull
monitored their sea spray anxiously.
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As the mainland let loose a final forceful
blast, Gull pulled one last tree across the
g ‘ ground. When the trees scraped the soil a

' 3 final time, the peninsula and the reef parted
\v ‘ from the mainland in an epic break.




At the place where Whale had been stuck, a gateway
opened. Whale breached high in the air, over the black
rocks, and landed heavily in the \ ater before heading
: '.*.Whale. Behind
them, their home, their‘mf,", was blanketed in
smoke and ash.




The brothers looked back
at their former home from
a safe distance.

’j¥Vi.II the reef recover?”

/e. “We'll TO low the
colours,” he said. “The

new home.”




“The colours?” Whale
asked.

“This way,” Gull flew




“Aero, Azure, Sea Foam, Pale Blue, Aqua, Turquoise, Teal,” Gull
recited. “When the reef has recovered, we will follow the
colours home.”




Together they tra
bonded by the se
the promise o eef w n
again be a place plendour, majesty anc
colour: a place they could call home.







