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Chapter 2

By Boat to 
Kings Island

When Mum drove Talia down to the port 
to meet the boat, Aunty Marg was waiting for 
them on the wharf. The sea was calm and the 
sun was shining. Sea Queen, the fishing boat 
that was taking them to the island, was ready 
for them, its motor throbbing.

“All set?” asked Marg.
Talia nodded.
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By Boat to Kings Island 

“Have a great time,” said Mum, hugging 
them both.

Sea Queen chugged out of the harbour and 
into the open sea. Talia and Marg sat on some 
fish boxes on one side of the boat while, on the 
other, the skipper and his mate tied hooks on to 
a long line.

“Hope you feel like fishing,” said Marg to 
Talia. “We’ve got two injured penguins staying 
with us at the moment and they sure can eat. 
We have to find about a kilo of fish a day 
for each of them. Then there’s the gull that’s 
damaged its wing—it has to be fed, too, and the 
oyster-catcher chick that’s lost its mother.”

“Dolphins!” shouted the skipper, suddenly. 
“Look!”

Talia and Marg stood up as a school of five 
dolphins headed straight for the boat.
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Island Emergency

“They’re so fast!” gasped Talia.
The dolphins were soon playing in the 

waves at the back of the boat. Talia was so busy 
watching them that she didn’t notice the mass 
of land in the distance.

“There’s Kings Island,” called Marg over the 
sound of the engine.

“How do we get up there?” Talia asked, 
looking at the wall of rock.

“That’s where the fun starts!” said Marg 
with a secretive smile.

Sea Queen nudged gently against the wharf 
at the base of the island’s cliffs. Pip was there to 
meet them.

“Hi, Talia!” he called, running along the 
wharf to give her a bear hug. “Had a good trip?”Sam
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Talia told him about the dolphins as the 
skipper and his mate unloaded the supplies 
Marg had brought with her from town. Then 
the boat was off, out to sea again with a trail of 
white gulls behind it.

Pip had brought a wheelbarrow with him 
along the wharf. Now they loaded the supplies 
into it and headed for a wide rope net at the 
foot of the cliff.

“Everything gets winched up,” explained 
Marg, “but we have to climb!”

“Just keep going and don’t look down,” 
advised Pip, leading the way.

Talia could see what he meant. The path, 
cut into the side of the cliff, wasn’t much 
wider than the length of her boot and halfway 
up, Talia suddenly felt a shudder of fear and 
stopped.

“Are you all right?” asked Marg, coming up 
behind her.

One careful step at a time, Talia moved 
forward and finally, at the top of the path, 
stepped onto flat ground. 

She was in a different world!
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Island Emergency
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The cliff tops were green, but not with grass. 
Instead, a flat carpet of bright green weed 
covered the soil and sea birds were everywhere! 
Big black-backed gulls marched round like 
guards on top of a tower, grey and white sea 
gulls with bright orange beaks sat huddled on 
the ground. Birds came and went from every 
surface, taking off to fly in circles above the 
island or swooping down to land on top of 
wind-sheared trees.
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By Boat to Kings Island 

“Just walk through them,” laughed Marg. 
“They’ll soon get out of your way.”

“They’re not scared of me,” grinned Talia, 
trying to touch them.

“Wait until you see our gull on the roof,” 
said Pip. “Then you’ll have met a really tame 
bird.”
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