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About the Author

 

Kate Sellen lives in the hinterland of Byron Bay, on the North Coast of NSW, Australia.

 

In times gone by, Kate has worked in all areas of Theatre; performing, directing, teaching and writing scripts. This, oddly enough, saw her catapulted into a conservatorium, a college, a university, plus primary and high schools, after moving north. Kate taught and lectured, then decided it was time to grow up and do something serious. Like writing.

 

In 1989 Kate self-published a book of poetry with Aboriginal, Ted Rickards. She has also written numerous scripts and pieces for performance, including a one-woman show, "Lust for Life", published poetry and short stories for adults.

 

Kate's first two Picture Books are published with Writers Exchange E-Publishing.

 

 








About the Illustrator

 

As a young girl, Bonnie used to dread writing for her school projects. The task of creating draft after draft of handwritten material was draining. Yet that all changed when she received her first computer. Writing seemed all too easy, and soon short stories were streaming across the screen in a matter of minutes. She eventually found her niche in the medieval fantasy genre, and relentlessly works on her beloved characters and endless ideas.

 

Bonnie's background in illustration has earned a small reputation with several authors. Her works have been published in the form of book covers, such as Patterns in Silicon, Whispers of Glory, and Songbirds are Free.

 

Aside from her commissions and storytelling, Bonnie works as a full-time Graphic Designer.

 

 

You can find all our picture books up on our website at:

http://bit.ly/WEEPictureBooks

 

If you want to read more about picture books by this publisher, they are listed on the following pages...
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Uh-oh! It's meal time, and the queen is about to throw a tantrum. When it seems no chef in the entire world can please her fussy palate, a peasant boy prepares a treat sure to impress even the most fickle. Do you think you know what it is? In spirited verse, you'll be kept guessing until the triumphant end. 

Publisher: http://www.writers-exchange.com/A-Chef-for-the-Queen/ 
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By Josie A. Okuly

Illustrated By C. Iannaccone
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With a flower behind his ear, Fiesta the Elephant loves to dance the tango. Everyone makes fun of him until a new friend comes along.

Publisher: http://www.writers-exchange.com/An-Elephant-Named-Fiesta/ 
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By Sally Murphy
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Baby Monster is hungry, but when his mother offers him a treat, he's not interested. What is it Baby Monster wants?

Publisher: http://www.writers-exchange.com/Baby-Monster/ 

 

 

 


Christopher Cuthbert Caterpillar

By Daphne Taylor
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An unusual friendship exists between Christopher Cuthbert Caterpillar and Mervyn Magpie. Although Christopher has been warned attending Mervyn's birthday party will be dangerous, he's filled with bravado and insists he can take care of himself. Christopher learns a hard lesson that courage is admirable but sometimes doing what we want to isn't always the best thing for us.

Publisher: http://www.writers-exchange.com/Christopher-Cuthbert-Caterpillar/ 

 

 

 

images/image-7.jpeg
"Mr Wombat-.." began Jill-a-roo.

"Hurry, hurry, T've been up all night"
boomed M Wombat, yawning right up to
his snout.

Jill-a-roo stepped closer. Emily Ermu hid
behind her."I've lost my mother"

18
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He glared at Jill-a-roo and Emily Emu
with beady black eyes. Then he took a
big breath that filled his tummy. Jill-a-
roo went tumbling to the ground!

His round wobbling body shook madly.

"How's a wombat to get his sleep? Well?
What do you want?"
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Emily Emu ran and Jill-a-roo hopped.
When they reached the top of the grassy
hill they stopped. Emily Emu's neck
seemed to grow even longer. She looked
this way and that. Above all the other
Trees, she saw the tall white trunk of the
Ghost Gum.
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Wally the Wombat looked at the little
roo. He watched a single tear roll down
her face.

" Maybe Maggie Pie could help. She's got
asharp eye," he said kindly. "You'll find
her at the Ghost Gum Crossing!"
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Poor little Jill-a-roo. She couldn't hop
much further. All moming she'd been
looking for her mother. And now she
was getting tired and scared.

"If only mum hadn't hopped so fast, T
wouldn't have fallen out of her pouch.
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But when they got to Mr Wally
Wombat's burrow, they found him fast

asleep.

They shook and they shook M Wombat.

They called and they called Mr Wormbat.
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Finally, Jill-a-roo took a big breath and
Jurmped high in the air. With a thump she
plonked down on M Wombat's stomachl

"Arrrhh ow!" grumbled Mr Wombat,
"What the grass'n'roots are you doing?"
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Emily Ermu peered down at Jill-a-roo.
Emily had huge eyes ina tiny head, ona

very long neck.

"Mrmm_little roo...mmm_ tricky..no, T
don't 7/inkI've seen your
mother..mmm. T knowl We'll go and
visit Mr Wally Wombat. He' Il know what
fo do!"
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"T've found your mother! She's swimming
at the Big Bend in the river. Cooling of f
as usual af ter delivering the Ani-mail

Express," laughed Maggie Pie.

"Corme on," called Emily Emu, "T'll race
you down!"
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With a shudder, Emily Emu turned her
eyes back to the ground. "Can't stand
heights, myself" she muttered.

Next minute, Maggie Pie had landed
back on the ground beside them
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Jill-a-roo landed right into her mother's
arms.

"You're safe now, littleroo," she said
smiling. "When you are older you can come
on the mail run with me. How you ever got
into my pouch without me knowing, and
with such a big lot of mail too..well, no
wonder you fell out!"
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Maggie Pie and her family swooped
down and flapped in the cool water.
Emily Emu waded in to the top of her

long legs. But Jill-a-roo took a flying
leap into the river. SLASH
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Back on the riverbank, Jill-a-roo dived
headfirst into her mother's pouch.
Flipping over, her happy, smiling face
appeared.

She had plenty of roomnow.

" Thank you for helping me" Little Jill-a-
roo waved to her friends as she and her
mother hopped happily of f home.
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Suddenly Jill-a-roo jumped.

"T can see Emily Emu I'll go and ask
her to help me."
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"Hurrah!" shouted Jill-a-roo, and she
followed Emily Emu as fast as her small
legs would go.

But soon she was left far behind and
could only see the dust.






images/image-1.jpeg
Jill-a-roo looked around her. The long
grass carre up to her nose and all she
could see, was the tops of the frees.

She stood up on her hind legs and tail.

Which way should T go? she wondered.
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"How about a piggy back, Jill-a-roo?"

Emily Ermu tucked her legs up and knelt
down. "Hop onto my back and hang on
tight!"
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Suddenly, Emily Emu screeched to a stop.
Where was the little roo?

Whoops! Far away she saw the small tired
kangaroo. Back she went.
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With a twinkle in her eye, Maggie Pie
swung open her black and white wings.
"Shall I fly to the top of the Ghost Gum,
and look for her?"

"Ohyes please, Maggie Pie."
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They stopped next to the Ghost Gum that
marked the crossing of the river. And
there, feeding her family was Maggie Pie.
After dropping a worm down her chick's
squawking mouth, Maggie Pie looked at
her two friends.

Smiling, she turned to Jill-a-roo. "Have
you lost your mother again?"

a
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Higher and higher the magpie flew.

Way down below, Emily Emu, Jill-a-roo
and the two baby magpies watched.

"'Oh look, Maggie Pie has landed on the
top of the Ghost Gum treel" shouted Jill-

a-roo.






