
“We’re lost!” Ruby exclaimed, as she struggled to keep up with 
her brother. They were trying to find their way back to the 
campground, but the forest looked the same in every direction.

“If we’re lost, it’s your fault,” Sefa said. “You ran off after  
that pīwakawaka.”

“I was trying to take a photo for the climate change 
competition,” Ruby explained. “The best photo and best article 
win awesome prizes, remember?”

“Yeah, I remember,” Sefa replied. He wanted to enter an article 
in the competition, too, but he couldn’t think of anything to write.  
He stopped and sat down on a fallen log.

Ruby sat beside him. “We’d better stay here. When you’re lost, 
it’s best to stay where you are. We’re not far from the campground, 
so we’ll hear Mum and Dad when they start looking for us.”

“I guess you’re right,” Sefa said. He kicked angrily at a young 
rimu sapling.

“Feel better?” Ruby asked.
“No,” Sefa replied. “Now my foot hurts.”

***
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“Ow!” Rimu cried. “One of those possums attacked me!”
“I don’t think they’re possums,” replied a young kahikatea. 

“They don’t have any fur. Maybe they’re a type of tree?”
“Well, they’d better not plant themselves here,” Rimu replied. 

“There’s no room.”
“Silly saplings!” boomed Tōtara from far above. “They’re not 

trees. They’re humans.” 
“I know all about humans,” said a tall mataī. “They’re 

destroying the planet.”
“These are young humans,” Tōtara said. “We can’t blame 

them. They’re not responsible for all the damage.”
Mataī waved its leaves. “You have your head in the clouds 

again, Tōtara.”
“Are all humans bad?” Rimu asked.
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“No. Some do good things,” Tōtara said. “Mataī, do you 
remember when the loggers came? Then some humans 
climbed us. They protected us until the loggers left.”

“True, but other places haven’t been so lucky,” Mataī argued.
“Will these humans go away?” Kahikatea asked.
“I don’t think so. They are lost,” Tōtara replied.
“Then let’s help them,” Rimu said. 
“I have an idea,” Kahikatea said. “We can ask the other trees 

to lay a trail of leaves and berries to show them the way out.”
Mataī relaxed its roots. “OK, I’ll help, too. I’ll give them some 

of my berries to eat. They still have a long way to go. They’ll 
need energy.”

***
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“Hey!” Ruby shouted as something hit her on the head.  
She looked up. “Someone’s throwing berries at me.”

Sefa rolled his eyes. “There’s no one here. Oh! I got hit, too!”
“I told you,” Ruby said.
Sefa looked up. “They’re just ripe berries falling from that mataī. 

Maybe a kererū is shaking them loose.”
Although it was mid-afternoon, it was cold and gloomy under 

the canopy. Sefa and Ruby huddled together.
“When do you think Mum and Dad will find us?” Sefa asked.
“Soon,” Ruby replied. “Don’t worry.”
Leaves rustled and branches creaked. “It sounds as though the 

trees are whispering,” Ruby thought. Calmed by the sounds of the 
forest, they both closed their eyes.

***
26

Ruby felt strange. Her arms were  
branches covered with leaves. Her feet  
were roots deep in the earth.

“Sefa! What’s happening?” Ruby cried.
They felt the wind in their branches. 

They heard the forest talking.
“Ouch, something bit me!” Sefa yelled.
“That’d be a possum,” Rimu said. 

“Serves you right for kicking me.”
“Sorry,” Sefa replied. “I didn’t know.”
“Know what?” Mataī asked. “That trees 

are alive? That they can talk?”
“Trees can’t talk,” Sefa said. Then he 

realised what he’d said, and he blushed.
“We don’t talk like humans,” Tōtara said. 

“Humans are all squeaks and giggles.  
We speak through our roots.”

“What do trees talk about?” Ruby asked.
“Mostly about who will reach the sky 

first,” Rimu said laughing.
“And who’s hogging all the sunlight,” 

added Kahikatea.
“That’s Tōtara,” Rimu whispered to Ruby 

and Sefa.
“Humph!” Tōtara said. “I heard that, you 

cheeky sapling. But these days we mostly 
talk about how the climate is changing.”
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“More floods,” Mataī agreed. “More forest fires. And humans are 
causing it.”

“But we can fix the damage, can’t we?” Ruby asked.
“We bike to school,” Sefa said.
“I guess we all need to take more responsibility,” Ruby said.  

“We could ask Mum and Dad to bike to work.” 
“They need the exercise,” Sefa laughed. 
“It might help if we buy less stuff,” Ruby suggested. “And recycle 

more things instead of throwing them away.” 
“And plant more trees!” Sefa added.
“Little humans with big ideas,” the trees murmured.
“I think people would try harder if they knew trees could talk,” 

Sefa said. He rustled his leaves in excitement. “That’s given me a 
brilliant idea for an article for the climate change competition!”

***
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When Ruby opened her eyes, she half expected to have 
branches instead of arms.

“What just happened?” Sefa asked sleepily.
Before Ruby could answer, she heard voices calling.  

For a moment, she thought the trees were talking again.
But then the ferns parted, and a woman in a bright yellow 

jacket appeared.
“Mum!” Ruby shouted.
“How’d you find us?” Sefa asked as they hugged Mum.
“I just followed the trail of leaves and berries you left to 

show your way. Very smart!”
“It wasn’t us,” Ruby said.
“I think it was the trees,” said Sefa. “They must have made  

a path so we could find our way back to the campground.”
Mum laughed. “The trees made the trail! Next, you’ll be 

saying they can talk.”
“Funny you should say that,” Ruby said grinning. ill

us
tr

at
io

ns
 b

y 
Sc

ot
t P

ea
rs

on

29



Tree Talk
by Simon Cooke
illustrations by Scott Pearson

The text and illustrations are copyright © Crown 2022.

For copyright information about how you can use this material go to:  
http://www.tki.org.nz/Copyright-in-Schools/Terms-of-use

Published 2022 by the Ministry of Education
PO Box 1666, Wellington 6140, New Zealand.
www.education.govt.nz

All rights reserved.
Enquiries should be made to the publisher.

ISBN 978 1 77690 809 7 (online)
ISSN 2624 3636 (online)

Publishing services: Lift Education E Tū
Series Editor: Sarah Wilson
Designer: Jodi Wicksteed
Literacy Consultant: Melanie Winthrop
Consulting Editors: Ariana Tikao and Emeli Sione

Curriculum learning areas English 
Social sciences

Reading year level Year 4

Keywords camping, climate change, environment, fantasy, 
holiday, trees

SCHOOL JOURNAL LEVEL 2 NOVEMBER 2022



 
 
    
   HistoryItem_V1
   InsertBlanks
        
     Where: before first page
     Number of pages: 1
     Page size: same as page 1
      

        
     D:20221108082740
      

        
     Blanks
     1
     1
     1
     1
     4
     /Users/wake005/Work/MOE/Matariki Rising/TAB 2/06. Long White Cloud/3 Activity Cards Done/Back.pdf
     1016
     1071
     AllDoc
     0
     1
     qi4alphabase[QI 4.0/QHI 4.0 alpha]
     1
            
       CurrentAVDoc
          

     SameAsPage
     AtStart
      

        
     QITE_QuiteImposingPlus4
     Quite Imposing Plus 4.0c
     Quite Imposing Plus 4
     1
      

        
     0
     1
      

   1
  

    
   HistoryItem_V1
   Nup
        
     Create a new document
     Trim unused space from sheets: yes
     Allow pages to be scaled: no
     Margins and crop marks: none
     Sheet size: 45.000 x 45.000 inches / 1143.0 x 1143.0 mm
     Sheet orientation: best fit
     Layout: rows 1 down, columns 2 across
     Align: top left
      

        
     D:20221108082742
      

        
     0.0000
     10.0000
     20.0000
     0
     Corners
     0.3000
     ToFit
     2
     1
     0.7000
     0
     0 
     1
     0.0000
     1
            
       D:20220628083402
       3240.0000
       Acrobat 3.0 Maximum
       Blank
       3240.0000
          

     Best
     1057
     1193
     0.0000
     TL
     0
            
      
       PDDoc
          

     0.0000
     1
     2
     0
     0
     0 
      

        
     QITE_QuiteImposingPlus4
     Quite Imposing Plus 4.0c
     Quite Imposing Plus 4
     1
      

   1
  

 HistoryList_V1
 qi2base





