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Roo and Wally were relaxing on the river flats. It was about midday, and the sun shone brightly high in the sky. Thanks to the recent rain, the grass was lush and green, and the bush was alive with the cheerful sounds of birds and insects. It was one of those perfect days when everything seemed peaceful. 

The two friends were enjoying the warm sunshine when, all of a sudden, a familiar shadow swept across the ground.

Down glided Dr. Oz.

"Dr. Oz!" called Roo. "What are you doing down here? You never come down from your tree!"

Dr. Oz looked worried.

"I need help," he said. "I need help urgently."

"What is it?" asked Wally.

"Geckos and lizards have been coming to see me all morning. They're missing their babies, their brothers, their sisters and[image: att.kC1NRdEb8WGbpjdyCeKEWzIjd9hR943cw_OR6e-33sY.png.jpeg]
their friends. Something terrible is happening. Lizards and geckos are disappearing."

Roo and Wally looked at one another.

"What can we do?" asked Roo.

"I need you to help me find out what's going on," said Dr. Oz.

High above them, Kenny had been quietly listening from his favourite gum tree.

"If you two are going," he called down, "I'm coming too! I can keep watch from the trees and help you spot anything suspicious."

Roo looked up and smiled.

"Good idea, Kenny."

"Which way do we go, Dr. Oz?" asked Wally.

Dr. Oz pointed with one wing.

"I've heard strange things have been happening over behind those hills, near the thick bushes. That's where I'd begin looking."

Roo looked at Wally, then up at Kenny.

"Right then," he said. "We'll head over there this afternoon."[image: 80DA4CFF-6450-4EE0-B24F-78E59C5AAC5C.png]
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Relief spread across Dr. Oz's face.

"Thank you," he said. "I must get back. There are so many animals waiting to see me with their problems."

With a flap of his wings, Dr. Oz soared back towards his little doctor's surgery high in the old gum tree.

—-
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Meanwhile, Ranger Tom was patrolling the bush. Reports had come in about a strange vehicle driving into remote areas where no one usually went.

As he drove along a dusty bush track, his faithful Jack Russell, Ringo, lay fast asleep on the seat behind him.

Suddenly Ranger Tom noticed a fresh set of tyre tracks leading off the main road.

"Hmm..." he murmured. "I'd better check those."

He pulled up, climbed out of the truck and followed the tracks into the bush, leaving the driver's door wide open.

Back at the truck, Ringo slowly opened one eye.

Just then, a rabbit darted across in front of the vehicle.[image: 5B988DBE-4FDE-4911-BA7D-4C8A4D53B0CD.png]
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In a flash, Ringo leapt onto the front seat, bounded through the open door and took off after it.

The rabbit zigzagged through the bushes with Ringo racing close behind until, at the very last second, it disappeared down a rabbit hole.

Ringo peered into the hole.

"Hmm," he said. "If I were a dachshund, I'd squeeze down there after you. But I'm not."

He chuckled to himself.

"Good luck, Mr. Rabbit."

Turning around, he trotted back the way he had come.

Meanwhile, Ranger Tom had followed the tyre tracks as far as they went. They simply disappeared.

"Well," he sighed, "there's not much more I can do today."

He walked back to the truck, climbed in, started the engine and drove off towards home...

Without even realising it...

He had left Ringo behind. 
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Ringo stood quietly beside the empty bush track.

He looked one way.

Then the other.

The truck was nowhere to be seen.

His ears stood straight up.

"Ranger Tom?" he barked.

Only the sound of birds echoed through the trees.

Ringo trotted back to where the truck had been parked and sniffed the ground.

The fresh scent of Ranger Tom and the truck led back towards the road, but they were already far away.

"Oh dear," sighed Ringo. "I've been left behind."

For a moment he felt worried, but only for a moment.

Ranger Tom had taught him never to panic.

"I'll just have to find my own way," he said bravely.

With his nose close to the ground and his tail wagging, Ringo set off through the bush.

Not far away, Roo, Wally and Kenny had begun their search.

Kenny climbed up a tall tree, his sharp eyes scanning the bush below.

"I can't see anything yet," he called.

"We'll keep looking," replied Roo. "Dr. Oz wouldn't ask for help unless something was really wrong."

As they walked, Wally suddenly stopped.

"Look at this."[image: att.qphCHa0-lDEDe76MVPjboAPvrcNJKngoFAv7bvKnBaM.png.jpeg]
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In the soft ground were fresh tyre tracks. No

"They're much bigger than a farmer's ute," said Roo.

"And they're fresh," added Wally.

Kenny scrambled higher into a gum tree.

"I can hear something!" he shouted.

The others froze.

Far off in the distance came the faint rumble of an engine.

Without knowing it, the three friends were following the same mysterious tracks Ranger Tom had discovered earlier that day.

[image: att.s-h6ai9vJXZ9U5WA4FOz7_e68vMDQ5RxrnAZXYPGJs4.png.jpeg]
And somewhere between them...

A little Jack Russell named Ringo was following the very same scent.
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Ranger Tom continued driving along the winding bush roads until, at last, he turned into his driveway.

He parked the truck in the shed, switched off the engine and climbed out.

With a smile, he opened the passenger door.

"Come on, Ringo..."

Silence.

He looked inside the truck.

The back seat was empty.

His smile disappeared.[image: att.V1J1p6xtP393673YorAnl4qH2Pufe6fNKjMozmvBGvQ.png.jpeg]
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"Oh no!" he gasped. "No... Ringo!"

Just then his wife came out onto the verandah.

"You're back!" she called happily.

Then she looked around.

"Where's Ringo?"

Ranger Tom shook his head.

"I don't know. He must have jumped out while I was checking those tyre tracks. I must have left the truck door open and... I've left him behind."

"Oh, Tom!" she said, trying to stay calm. "Wait a minute. He's wearing his tracking collar. I'll check where he is."

She hurried inside and returned a moment later carrying her iPhone.

Opening the Find My app, she tapped on Ringo's tracker.

Nothing.

She frowned.

"That's strange."

"What is it?" asked Ranger Tom.

"I put a brand-new battery in his tracker yesterday. It should be showing exactly where he is."

She closed the app and tried again.

Still nothing.

She switched her phone off, waited a few seconds, then turned it back on.

Once again she opened Find My and tapped on Ringo's collar.

Nothing.

The screen remained blank.

A worried silence filled the air.

By now the sun was sinking below the trees, and long shadows stretched across the yard.

"I could drive back out there now," said Ranger Tom, looking towards the bush, "but it'll be almost impossible to find him in the dark."

His wife gently placed a hand on his arm.

"I know. First thing in the morning we'll go straight back. Ringo's a smart little dog. He knows how to look after himself."

Ranger Tom nodded, but he couldn't stop worrying.

"I just hope he's going to be all right."

Far away in the gathering darkness, Ringo was completely alone.

And somewhere out there...

There were others out in the bush. Others that Ringo did not want to come across or meet on his own. 
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Meanwhile, Roo, Wally and Kenny decided there wasn't much they could do in the dark.

"We'll get an early start in the morning," said Roo.

The three friends found a soft patch of green grass behind some thick bushes.

Kenny climbed into a nearby gum tree, curled himself into a comfortable fork in the branches and was asleep within minutes.

Below, Roo and Wally snuggled down in the cool grass.

Not too far away, Ringo was still wandering through the bush.

His paws were sore, his tummy was rumbling, and he was terribly thirsty.

"I'd better find somewhere safe to spend the night," he said to himself. "Tomorrow I'll find my way home."

He spotted a thick clump of bushes.

"That looks perfect."

He pushed his way through the branches.

Suddenly...

"AHH!"

"What on earth are you?"

Ringo nearly jumped out of his skin.

Standing right in front of him was a short, sturdy animal he had never seen before.

"Me?" asked Ringo. "What are you?"

Wally stared at him.

[image: 3897710E-C08B-4057-A543-751F355C1AEA.png]
Before either of them could say another word, Roo hopped over.

"I know what he is!" said Roo. "He's a dingo..."

Roo tilted his head.

"...Well... I think he's a dingo, but I’ve never seen a dingo that small or with a curly tail”

He looked Ringo up and down.

"Are you a dingo that shrunk, have you been out in the rain too much?"

Ringo blinked.

"I most certainly am not a shrunken dingo!" he said. "I'm a Jack Russell."

Roo scratched his head.

"A Jack Russell?"

"So what do you do, Jack?" Roo asked. 

"My name isn't Jack," laughed Ringo. "My name's Ringo. I'm a Jack Russell... and I catch rats."

"Ohhh," said Roo. "A Jack Russell rat-catcher called Ringo."

Wally still looked doubtful.

"Hmm..." he said. "Looks like a shrunken dingo to me."

Everyone laughed.

"So," asked Roo, "what are you doing out here all by yourself?"

"My master, Ranger Tom, was investigating reports of a strange vehicle driving through the bush. I chased a rabbit, got lost, and Ranger Tom drove home without me."

He looked sadly at the ground.

"Now I'm lost."

Wally nodded thoughtfully.

"Sounds like we're all out here for the same reason."

"We're trying to find whoever has been stealing geckos and lizards," said Roo."Maybe if we work together, the four of us can solve the mystery."

"The four of us?" asked Ringo, looking around.

"I can only see three."

A voice floated down from above.

"Then look up, silly!"

Ringo looked into the branches of the gum tree.

A smiling koala was peering down at him.

"Oh!" laughed Ringo. "I've seen a koala before. I know what you are!"

Kenny grinned.

"Good. That saves another guessing game."

The four new friends burst out laughing.

When the laughter died away, Roo stretched.

"We'd better get some sleep."
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"Tomorrow morning," said Wally, "we'll put our heads together and find out exactly what's going on."

The bush became quiet once more as
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