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For Leigh, Kirsty, Justin, Adam, Tara and Stephanie

who were little children, it seems, not long ago

For Tiarna, Tyson, and Lindsay

who were little children but yesterday,

For Kane and Bryce who are children still,

and

For the littlest of all, and first of the next round,

little Zac.
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My thanks to my friends, who like me, fell in love with Christopher Cuthbert

and encouraged me in pursuing publication.

To my husband Harry for his being my sounding board, my critic, and loving encourager

and to my family, for all the wonderful experiences in bringing up and enjoying little children.
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You can find all our picture books on our website at:

http://www.writers-exchange.com/Childrens/picture-books/
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[image: image]Daphne Saxby Taylor has always loved to write, in childhood making up stories to amuse herself, and in teen years writing poetry.  She has written news, plays, skits and hymns for parish purposes where her husband Harry was rector.  The experience of being journalist/editor for country weekly newspapers made her realise the power of the printed word.

On retirement she wrote her first Australian Historical novels, inspired by stories of her ancestors, all early settlers in Australia.  She still writes poetry and has published Easy Reader books for adults, Children's Picture Books, and books for new writers for use in her occasional seminars  In her Children's Picture Books  she combines her writing and illustrating skills. She lives in the upper reaches of the Brisbane Valley, Queensland, Australia and has four daughters, eleven grandchildren and one great grandson.

"MARY ANNE" is her third Early Australian Historical Novel, and her first e-published  Novel.

Her Novels are written under the name, Daphne Saxby Taylor - and her other works Daphne Taylor.

You can keep track of Daphne's other books on her author page:

http://www.writers-exchange.com/Daphne-Saxby-Taylor/ 
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If you want to read more about picture books by this publisher, they are listed on the following pages...
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A Chef for the Queen

By Helen Ksypka

Illustrated By Alexandra Lillis
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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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An Elephant Named Fiesta

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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Baby Monster

By Sally Murphy

Illustrated By Rodger C. Francis II
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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/ 
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Then he curled himself into a tight
litte ball, and tucking all his Feetin, let

0 of the tree and Fell "‘PLOP", onto
gnc ground

A He listened.

The birds were sfil
squabbling,

He uncurled himself, and sped
across the path and through the grass
as Fost os he could go. He didn't Stop
il he reached his free.
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t‘z

Mcrv n Ma flc was
hawna a party.

He had invited
Christopher Cuthbert.
They were Friends.

Magpies and
caterpilars are not
usually Friends.

MAGPIES USUALLY
EAT CATERPILLARSH
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There was a great hullabaloo.
Magpies, parrots, cockatoos,
crows, peewees and pigeons, all
shouting at once, ar. uina about
caterpilars and birds.

Christopher Cuthbert was so
akraid he hid under a piece of bark.
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He looked up the tree. Up, up, up.
What a long way he had comel
Which way would he go?

He couldn't see Mcrvyn Magpie';
tree now he was on the ground.
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‘out of my way, cm’crpillar!' cried a big bull ant,
blocking his way.

Christopher Cuthbert waved his head and his
Feelers about.

"out of my way,’ | said' shouted the ant.
Christopher Cuthbert humped his back and

lifted his head and his £ront half, with all his Front
Feet, right off the stick.
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Then he took a big breath and SPAT in the big bull ant's eyes.
He was very Frightened
The bull ant screamed
M"‘” He let qo of the branch and Fell right ofF the stick on to the hot path.
LA Christopher Cuthbert hurried across the rest of the way. ..o
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CHRISTOPHER CUTHBERT CATERPILLAR swung ’V &
crossly on his leak. ==

He WOULD go o the party. His mother had said he must
- not go.” it would be +0o dangerous.

‘Who cares?" he thought. ‘I can look. after myselt!
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Up. up, up ke went fo the soft green leaves.

" The gentle breeze swayed the branch

X Christopher Cuthbert swung happily and
. decided his mother was rigf er all.

i was fo0 dangerous fo go fo Mervyn's party.
- Perhaps hed wait il he was realy grown up.
'\

rhaps.caterpilars st didn't go to birds'
PaHl:EC:vaTF they Elcl"c ﬁvrf:d 3
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Here was Mcrvyn Maapie's tree.

He started to climb.

He paused, his heart thumping hard.

Then he climbed. Up, up, up. Higher and higher-.
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BY
SALLY MURPHY
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Bcir\ﬂ very carekfdl, Christopher Cuthbert went slowly
downthe trurk of the tree.

He humped his back and drew his back legs dong.  He
9+rc+chcaF out his Front half, then humpcd Fis back again

A lodybird was sitting on a leak, so he said, ‘Good
morning, very PoIHcIy.
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SNAP! A big bird dived over him He
ducked under a leak. He lay quite stil.

The bird didnt come back.
Christopher Cuthbert pushed his head out.

Then he scampered with dll his Feet,
humpety stretch along the branch
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Now he could see Mcrvyn Maapie.
"Lock! Here comes dinner! cried a bird ‘Bet |
¥ can get that caterpilar before you'

You cant eat himl' shrieked Mervyn
M:?Pic 'He's Chrristopher Cuthber
Caferpilar. He's my Friend"

‘Birds and caterpilars or
FREENDS!" Proh:;rcd the bird. 2 3

‘Christopher Cuthbert is MY
Friend’ declared Mervyn
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He put his £eet down carekully.

Ouehl He pulled them back. The path was
verythot.

He licked his Four Front feet and waved his_heod
this way and that.

How could he get across ?
Anil A branchFallen acro8s the path
He pulled himselftip and crawled olong,
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He pushed aside a blade of gross.

He tried to wriggle through

The ground was very rough

The sun was burning his back!

It wosnit like his shady leafy tree at all

Where was Mervyn Magpie's
tree? e





