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Nathealia – an unexpected friendship 
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Story parameters 
Character 1 – Musician – July Jones , age 12 
 
Character 2 –Fisherman – Gus , mid – forties  
 
Non human character – male baboon called Nathealia 
 
Setting – bush dance  
 
Issue – sold into slavery 
 
Words to include  - encourage , precarious, curiously,molten,scribble 
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Chapter 1 – A Visit To Gus 
 
I walked along the beach, the warm breeze whipping up sand into my 

tanned face. I kicked off my thongs and walked in the shallow water, the 
cold welcome in the heat of the day. Up ahead I could make out the 
rundown old shack that I came to visit. At the front of the battered house 
a man was gutting fish. 

 

 
“Oy, Gus!” I called “ Why didn’t you show up for band practice 

today?” 
“Old Sally offered 10 dollars for me fish” he replied. 
“I hope you saved some for me. I haven’t had anything since 

breakfast!” and right on cue, my stomach rumbled. 
“I’ll whip up a stir-fry.” He answered with a glint in his eyes. Gus 

loved cooking. It was his passion. I entered the house and immediately 
wrinkled my nose in distaste.  

You would think, living in Darwin and all, I would be used to the 
smell of rotting fish. But no, I’ll probably never get used to it. Suddenly 
there was a rustling in the corner. Curiously I advanced. A furry face 
peered at me from under a pile of fish bones. I laughed. 
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“Hi Nat! Has Gus been good to you?” No answer, of course. Nat’s 
real name is Nathealia but it’s too long a name to pronounce. Nathealia 
reached out and tugged my long, dark hair with his tiny baboon hands. 
Now, you might be wondering what a fisherman in his mid forties is 
doing with a baboon in his house. Don’t ask me. All of a sudden 
Nathealia’s tugging is hurting me to badly to ignore. I gently untangle 
myself and turn to Gus. Apart from his love of cooking and music he 
really is the classic Aussie bloke. He always wears a pair of ripped jeans 
and a blue singlet that I am starting to think he never takes off. He has 
short brown hair and wears a chain around his neck. He holds out a bowl 
of steaming stir-fry. 

“Anything else ya want?” he asks. 
“Yes.” I reply, “Tell me the story of how you got Nathealia.” 
He sighs and sits down at the table. 
“It’s a long tale.” 
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Chapter 2 - The story of Nathealia 
 
“It was about 15 years ago”, Gus said. 
“Me and about 20 other fishermen were fishing on the coastline of 

Indonesia. It was so busy and overpopulated. We went there to  
see if we could get more money for fish”. “Me and 4 other people had 

set up a store selling all the fish we had caught. Fishing is a hard job – 
there is hardly any times where you can rest. You’re usually up all night 
trying to catch lots of fish so they’re fresh and ready for the fish market in 

the morning .We 
caught lots of fish 
from Barracouta to 
Salmon, and silver 
trevalla to sharks! 
After the fish market I 
went for a walk 
through the forests, 
just to get away from 
all the noise and 
business. It was then I 
heard a faint 
whimpering noise; I 
had no idea what it 
was, 

And it sounded 
like it was coming 
from the trees from 
off to my left. I 
walked over curiously 
to see if I could find 

out where the whimpering noise was coming from. It was getting louder 
with every step I took. The noise was so loud now it was like I was 
standing on top of it. I almost had. About a metre off to my left was a tiny 
fuzzy animal curled up in a ball. It had little fingers and pinkie ears. I had 
no idea what it was, but I wasn’t going to leave it there. I picked it up and 
wrapped it in my t-shirt. One of the people on my boat was an Indonesian 
so I was going to ask him. When I got back to the boat the Indonesian 
man said that it was a Baboon. 

I had heard of Baboons before and when male Baboons grow up they 
have a massive blue and red nose. This baby Baboon could not survive on 
it’s own so I decided that I was going to raise the baboon on my own.  
The baboon had stopped crying and was now trying to reach out to touch 
me. I now needed to give it a name. Something unusual, something that 
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no-one else would think of. I decided to call him Nathealia after my cute 
baby cousin. I know Nathealia sounds like a girl name but he’s a boy! 

We stayed in Indonesia for another month or so before we left to go 
back to Darwin. And that’s where we……… OHHHHHHH! My 
stomach!” “Gus!” I yelled, “are you okay?” but Gus didn’t reply. He had 
collapsed. 

 
                           ******************* 
 
Gus had woken up 25 minutes later, and I had stayed by his side the 

whole time. Gus told me to leave and he would be fine on his own, but I 
wasn’t convinced. However he did have Nathealia by his side so he was 
probably safe. It looks like it could have been food poisoning. Hopefully 
it will just be a 24-hour bug and Gus would be right soon. Eventually I 
left and as I walked home thought about what Gus and I would talk about 
tomorrow. 
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Chapter 3 – Escape 
 
The next day when I went to see how Gus was, he had some shocking 

news, 
Nathealia had been taken away, apparently Nathealia was really 

feeling hungry and without Gus to feed him, he was getting angry. He 
already tried to open some cans and failed, so he smashed open the door 
screaming. He heard Gus painfully trying to get up and stop him but all 
Nathealia could think about is food. Hungrily thumping his chest, he 
raced down the footpath. He got in front a nearby grocery store and 
stormed in. 

He trashed all the isles shoving them over meanwhile shoving 
bananas in his mouth. Before storming out the building he ripped off the 
cash register and ran out.  

There were about five people inside. They started screaming saying, 
“Call the R.S.P.C.A!” 

The man at the checkout frantically pushing numbers on the phone 
the started yelling 

“Mate! Come down to the local Grocery store right now! Wild gorilla 
just trashed the store, taking the cash register! Thanks for all your help, 
see ya!” 
About 10 minutes later the catchers came and caught Nathealia, roughly 
bundling him into the back off the van and drove off. Gus was really 
worried now about Nathealia and precariously walking out the door going 
out to find out what happened. When he saw the wreckage of what 
happened in the grocery store, he fainted in a heap. When he woke he 
was laying aside the street in an alleyway, someone must have moved 
him of the street, he thought. How could this day get any worse? He got 
up and started walking back. He could see the tracks Nathealia had run 
down, Seeing that there was no door he pushed his table in front of the 
door. He jumped on to his sofa and fell fast asleep. 
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Chapter 4: Sold into slavery 
 
I stared at the roof of Gus’ shack and then said,  “We are going to get 

that baboon no matter what the circumstance is!” Gus looked puzzled and 
then said, “what does circumstance mean?” I sighed and said, “Doesn’t 
matter now” Then we hurried down the lane to the R.S.P.C.A., which 
luckily was only a couple of blocks away. 

 
“G’day mate” said a man who seemed to have molten coloured eyes 

who was standing behind the counter at the RSPCA unit. He walked over 
and we asked him whether he still had a baboon with a thick black, shiny 
coat. But he said “it’s just gone to the Circus .01.” I was devastated to 
hear that Nathealia was sold into slavery. I’m pretty sure that this day 
could not get any worse. I hope Nathealia is okay and he is being fed 
well.  I hope he is not in one of those tiny cages that you can barely walk 
one pace in. We slowly walked along the road home. All was very quiet 
until we came to my house and then I said goodbye to my great friend 
Gus. 

 
Mum was actually quite upset to hear that Nathealia was gone and so 

she said that we could have Gus over for tea. We had some lovely freshly 
caught cod and potatoes from the garden all thrown onto the Barbie. 
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Chapter 5 – The Circus 
 
Two weeks after Gus told me about Nathealia escaping, I was 

thinking how can we save him from a life of slavery with that stupid 
circus master? I officially hate the circus. I almost cried, almost, of course 
I never ever, ever cry, only babies cry but anyway back to what I was 
saying before.  

We are going to the circus today to see the circus master to reason 
with him and of course try hopefully to get Nat back. You know you can 
get really attached to animals and Nathealia is actually quite cool, you 
know the awesome blue and red face. 

 
I can’t believe that the circus 

master wants at least $2000 from 
us to get Nathealia. Like how can 
she expect us to come up with 
that amount of money? It’s a 
whopping 2000 dollars!  

 
But you should see the way 

she treats him, I saw him 
afterwards looking in the seats 
and eating the leftover popcorn 
and lollies, also the tricks 
Nathealia has to do. They are 
distressing for me to watch. One 
of them he had to jump from a 
rolling ball onto a diving board 
through a ring that’s on fire and a 
pool of fire beneath the ring. 
Seriously!!! 

 
I don’t like the circus, it’s so 

dingy and cheap. I sat down on a 
seat and it broke in half right in front of my eyes. Also that circus master, 
don’t get me started on her, she’s such a vile, evil person. She’s so mean, 
really 2000 dollars, am I having a nightmare? 
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Somehow we need to raise this money, I have no idea how and really, 
we are not that well off.  

 
“What about a cake bake” said Gus 
“No, That won’t work because we have to buy all the ingredients in 

the first place and they are fairly expensive.” I said 
“What about a charity run?” 
“Too expensive because you need to pay for sponsorship and a 

location” I said 
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Chapter 6 – Time to advertise 
 
“How on earth are we going to raise 2 grand?” Mum questioned Gus 

and I.  Well the thing is I had no clue myself. We had to use things to our 
advantage. My brain felt like it was about to burst; I looked up at Gus and 
my mum; by the expressions on their face I could tell they were thinking 
extremely hard as well.  “A bake sale?” “No, a garage sale?” “ No one 
would want anything of ours” there was a deafening silence, when 
suddenly Mum yelled out, “What about a bush dance?” I have to admit it 
was a pretty good idea. “I can play guitar with Gus too and we could ask 
the band if they would play as well!” It was brilliant! Everything was 
working out now. But we still had a few details to unfold before we 
started advertising. 

 
We started to discuss when we would have it, where would we hold 

and how we would make money out of. Gus came up with the idea that 
we could charge $20 per family and say that donations would be greatly 
appreciated. It will start at 7 pm on Saturday June the 30th. I was so 
excited! 

 
Gus had a small grin on his face but I could tell how much he missed 

Nathealia. My mum looked pretty excited to I think it was just because 
she got the opportunity to have a night of doing all the work at home and 
dance.  

 
I thought of Nathealia and what she was doing now and whether he 

had to sleep in a cold dark cage outside, if he had even had tea tonight. I 
felt so angry with the lady that took her away from Gus; She has no right 
to have such a talented caring animal in her possession. He deserved 
better, he deserved Gus. 

 
But we were going to get him back; we were going to get that 2 

grand. He is no slave; He is Gus’ best friend.  
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We made up fliers 
for Gus to hand out in 
the mall tomorrow when 
I went busking. They 
looked pretty good 
considering we 
scribbled them together 
in 45 minutes.  

 
It’s going pretty 

well as I’m playing my 
guitar I looked at the 
faces of the people Gus 
has handed the flyers to 
and they light up as soon 

as they read the heading. “ Of course I will come, I’m lookin’ forward to 
it. Will give the Mrs. an excuse to dress up a little” and he walked off 
smiling to himself. “G-day mate how’s your day going?” “ If you don’t 
mind, can you take some time to read this flyer, it’s a good cause and 
should be a lot of fun!” “Will do mate” he looked at the flyer then at Gus 
“ oh sorry to hear, hope you get the money”  

 
Gus looked at me and smiled, I didn’t even realize it but I had 

stopped playing. I had been paying to much attention to the conversation 
that Gus and the other man were having. I cleared my throat and started 
playing and Gus and I sang a duet to a song we wrote together.  

 
We generated a crowd in the middle of the mall people were clapping 

and throwing notes, $5 $10 and even $15! Suddenly I had an idea! “Gus! 
What if we put the money from busking here today all the other days 
towards Nathealia!” He looked at me and smiled.  
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Chapter 7- Bush Dance 
 
I am going busking tomorrow, and I am also going to hand out those 

awesome flyers. The flyers had some amazing things in it. 
 “Hey mum can we go and set up it’ll be starting soon”.  Yes you go 

ahead I’ll be there soon. You can take Gus”.  
 
6:00 and we’re nearly ready.  It looks great. The ceiling is covered 

with streamers and bits of straw. There are hay bales in the corners as 
chairs. Mum said it makes it have that bush feel. I feel great, but having 
done so much though I also feel so tired. Pictures of Gus and Nathaelia 
were everywhere to remind people of the cause for the bush dance. The 
trestle tables are extremely heavy and hard to carry from one side of the 
room to the other but I still keep going. We have also put flowers on all 
the tables; the hall hasn’t been used in ages so it really smells. I want this 
to work.  

 
6:30 time to go home and get dressed and wash. Mum has been 

extremely shy around Gus lately. I’m suspicious. She doesn’t want to 
come. Gus is taking me at 6:45. “Hey Gus over here” I call. 

 
“Wow it looks beautiful” I try to yell over the bush dance music. I go 

to make my announcement.  
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“Hello and welcome. I really am happy you are all able to come and 
raise money for Nathaelia. We will be having some bush dancing till 8:00 
pm ,then an interval, then more bush dancing, we will finish at 10:30 pm. 
Hope you all enjoy yourselves” 

 
It was a great night. Mum was angry that I didn’t stop the dance at 

exactly 10:30. I haven’t been allowed to talk to Gus for ages I’ve been so 
busy lately. I am really trying to get as much money as possible from 
busking. After a very exhausting evening we added up the total of the 
money we had and ended up with $759 from the bush dance and from my 
busking money $252.  Not enough!   
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Chapter 8 – Meeting Jessica 
 
The day after the bush dance 
there was a knock on the door. When I went to answer the door I just 

stood there in the door way while I got a huge surprise, there standing in 
the door way was my number one favourite musician EVER 
…………Jessica Malbouy! I just stood there, I didn’t know what to say. 
Jessica started to introduce herself to me but I couldn’t speak, I was to 
shocked. I felt like I was in a dream. That was until she told me her name, 
then I woke-up from my day dream. 

 
”Hi. I’m Jessica 

Malbouy you have 
probably seen me on TV. 
“I’ve heard about the 
baboon named Nathalia 
on the radio and how 
you’re trying to get him 
back from the circus. I 
want to give you this for 
the baboon. Then she 
handed me $1000 in cash. 
Then somehow these 
words just came running 
out and I somehow 
couldn’t stop them.  
“Thank –you so much. All 
this money is going to 
help us get Nathealia 
back.’’ 

 
Jessica shook my 

hand and said ‘that’s my 
pleasure, good luck with 
getting Nathealia back. I 
am glad that I can help. I 
hope you  

manage to raise 
enough money. 

Jessica turned and walked slowly back to where a chauffer was 
waiting for her. When she had left I just stood there gaping.   
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Chapter 9 – Here We Come! 
 
I was so excited! I couldn’t believe my favourite musician Jessica 

Mauboy had came to my house and given us $1000 to get Nathealia back! 
I had never been more relieved in my whole life! Mum 

took us in the car to the circus where we banged loudly on the 
managers caravan door. She opened up the door. It was 11:00 o’clock, 
but it looked like she had just got out of bed. She was wearing blue and 
white striped pyjamas with a matching hat! 

“WHAT!!” she yelled her temple bulging purple. 
“Well…” I stammered “we got the money for you to get the baboon 

back. “Did you get the $2000 I requested?” “Yes exactly $2000”, Gus 
replied. “Well lets see it then”, she said bluntly. 

“Here” Gus handed the $2000 over to the circus manager. “Now 
where is he?!”  

 
 
The circus manager reluctantly took Gus and I over to the main tent 

where we saw Nathealia 
Juggling balls with one of the circus staff. 
“Nathealia!” I yelled, “You’re safe! Nathealia ran up to Gus and me 

and licked us. “Thank you so much Madam,” I said to the circus manager 
“Now, lets leave!” 

 
That night we had a big barbeque with Fish Skewers, sausages and a 

massive stir-fry (made by Gus of course!) And we partied long into the 
night until I fell asleep……….   
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Chapter 10 – The Forest 
 
(Six years later) 
 
 
Gus and Mum are on their honeymoon two weeks after they got 

married. We’re in Indonesia right now and this is very exciting When I 
over heard them talking about Nathealia and how he will go in the wild 
and what he would think about it. “I think it is the right thing for him 
because …..well, he is getting too big to stay with you, Gus” said Mum. 

 “For dinner may we have prawns please?” 
“Yeah sure” said Gus  
“Oh ,but Mum I hate prawns.”  
“Yes, but I encourage you to eat them, they are so nice and they don’t 

taste anything like seawater.”  
“All right. I will have them then.”  
“Thank you.” 
 
The next day we went to a forest 

and left Nathealia there. When we got 
there he got out and walked slowly 
away. Then when we couldn’t see 
him anymore we drove back to the 
hotel where we were staying. As we 
got into bed we all thought about 
Nathealia and then fell to sleep. The 
next day it was time to go home but I 
just didn’t want to.  

 
When we got to our new house I 

went to my bedroom and put a photo 
up of Nathealia and remembered how 
sad it was when we saw him go and 

what it would be like in the forest for him. When I got out of my room I 
asked Mum and Gus how they felt about Nathealia and how much they 
were missing him.” 

“The forest is a better place for him.” said Gus 
“I think that he will cope fine and enjoy it.” said Mum.  
“How do you think he is doing?” I asked. 
 “He will be fine.” said Gus.  
“I bet you he’s having the time of his life right now.” said Mum. 
I hope he is. 
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