Friday 12t August 1916
Deor Diary,
Today wos by for the best day in all of my life. | made a
dscovery so- amazing, so- unbelievable, Ut had to- be seen
to- be believed. It all began early this morning wihile | was
ond went off to- clean out the chook's pen: Yuck! What an
o fud jobp. | took my rake and stoarted cleaning out all the
chucken poo. After not too- long | notieced sometiving
sticking up from the ground and althougih | could only
Just see Ut | knew exoactly what b was.

| remembered a story | had been told by my friend
Jummy Brown, a local Aboriguinal man from the
Boorooberongal clan. Jummy was famounsy un the local
community for iy greot stories and knowledge of the
local emnvironment: On special occasions, we were allowed
to- vusit Jummy’s Kitchen, well that's wihat he called ot
Jummy’y Kitthen was o comp fire neor the sehool wirere
Jummy used to- tell iy stories. We woudd stay up- late
drinking billy tea and eating damper wihile Jummy told
epie tales of tumes gone by.

One suehh story wos about an Aboriginal man who, while
hunting one day, saw in tre sand o large footprint i+ was
Uke notiving he had ever seen before. He tracked the
footprint for days and days, over hWilly, Huwough gullies
ond acrossy the plaans. Funally, ow the fuftiv doey he found
o creature feeding by Hhe rver, right here un the valley



below my school. I+ wos the mightiest creature he had
ever seen, large and powerful, yet seemuingly calm and
gentle. The man wotched the creature asy U moved across
the flovdplain, walking from tree to-tree, turning us head
v slow- sweeping stores, as Uf looking for sometiving Ut had
Lost: The man wondered uf the creature was lonely. Night
fell i the valley and the man lay down to- rest: Ay he
drifted off to- sleep he wished for morning to- hurry wup-
and arrive so- he conld once again follow this
magnifueent creature.

The man awoke to- the sound of a deep bellowing noue
that echoed throughowt Hhe hilly and gullies. Altihvoughhv oF
wos sSFUL dark he knew U was Hie creature. He stumbled
to- s feet and gotirered up hiy possessiony before taking
off v the direction of the sound. He searched and
searcihed, using ol of hiy tracking skidly, but could fund
no- trace of e creature. He was most disappounted but
vowed to- keep up Hhe searcihv as long as s legsy coudd
corry him. For yeoars and years the mon returned to- e
valley un hope of seeing the creature agaunw but b was
never fo- be. Ay mysteriowsly as the creature had entered
the man’y Uife, U disappeared witiouwt o trace, unhl now-

| got down o my knees and carefully serateired the
grouwnd around my newly found treasures, making sure |
dnt daomage anytiving in the process: | held Hiem up to-
the Ught of the morning sun. They were scratehed and
dusty Uke an ancient Eqyption tom ot had been



buried n Hre sand for Hhowsandy of years. | had surely
found exidence of the creature that the man had
seorcihed for all those years ago-

Mum way yelling owt from tHre back verandae, telling me
to- get & move on or | wowld be late for sehhools | guickly
wrapped my fundingsy wp un o hessian bag and roced wp
to- the house to- get ready for schooli | way desperate to-
shhow them to- my best friend, Harry. He wouwld love Hiem
becanse he too- knew Hre story of the creature un the
valley.

Hoxrry s a yeor and a holf younger Han me. Harry and |
shared the same love of adventure and especially fushing
for and eating yabbies from the river. We alwayys cihecked
owr netfy frequently so- we didnwt accidently catehh o
plotypus: Horry would help me find a safe place to- keep-
Hus discovery away from Hae horrible scihool bully, Ben.

Ben woy eleven, small for s age and mean to-
everybody. He even tried to- be mean fo- our teacher once,
but Mr Munro gone him 6 cuts for insolence. | hane to-
gwe U to- i thoughh, he was a master at marbley in Hire
ployground.

Ay | sot i class tryung to- look interested i wirat my
teaciher had to- soy, all | comld think of was Hre parcel ot
my feet: | nudged Harry un the side wien thve teaciher
turned around to- write on the boord and whispered,
“Look at what | found?. | opened Hre bag and revealed my



fund, Harry let owt oo “WOW” thaet was way too- lond for
class! Owr teacher, Mr Munro spun around and
demanded to- know what all the fuss was abowt: | tried to-
convince the teacher tHhat we were just really inferested un
wiat he wasy writing on the booard but he didnw't believe
me. Whew | refused to- open my porcel and shhow what |
had brought to- class, Hungs got really bod. Botr Harry
and | had to- stand un front of the class and we each
received thwree strokes of the cane. My hand thwobped to-
the beot of my heoart but U way a secret wortiv keeping.

Hoxry and | were exeunsed from class and allowed to- go- to-
the well to- get a durink of woter, freshen up and learn
some manners. Ay we pumped the woter up from the well,
we made a poact that we would split up and hide our
finds and keep tHhem a secret from exveryone. Harry sodid
that he knew just the place to- hide port of owr discovery,
where no- one wowld ever fund ot

Ay soon as the sehool bell rang for Hhe end of the day,
Horry and | raced dowwn the hWill towords Harry's form.
Horry's fomidy were cottle farmers and Hiey owned all of
the land ot tihe bottom of Hie Will neoar Hre river. We ran
ol the way to- o big gate that led into-tHhe back paddock.
It wos here that Harry said we shouwld hide this part of
our find. The back paddock had a big pile of rocks
stoacked wp ot the for end, a perfect place to- hide owr
porcel. Better iU, between tre rocks and tHhre gate leading
wnto- the paddotk, stood the biggest, meanest, crankiest



bull i Hre whole of tive valley. Brutus wos o prize
winning bull withv a prize winning temper. No- one
would dore enter Huis paddock.

My only concern wos how | was goung to- enter thre
poddock and reacih the rock pue withowt Brutus
tenderuing us withv s gigantic horns! Harry assured me
there was nothing to- worry about, he said he knew the
one Hung thaet Brutuy was scared of.... Thunder. That was
ol very well and good, but uf was cdeor and sunny doy
withe no- sign of thunder anywirere! ‘Never mund’, said
Horry, TW shhow yow o trick thet fools Brutus every tume.
So- off we went intfo- the paddock and true to- his word,
Hoxrry made Brutus turn into- nothuing more Hran o Little
scared kitten. We got the first prece hidden and ron awoy
before Brutus caunglt ov

I+ wos Hen | noticed sometring strange, | turned to- Horry
and said ‘| think we are being followed, we better race off
to- Jummy’s’.

Recently more sections of Lawrence’s diary have been discovered which
mention that there are other bones yet to be discovered.

We need your help to solve the history mystery!!!!



