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M e s s a g e  t o  T h e  R e a d e r  
The publicat ion of Polyp is the result of the efforts of many  dedicated and 
ta lented people. 

The story was prepared as par t  of an educat ional  programme linked to 
the new mar ine  exhibit ion at  the Western Aus t ra l ian  Museum in 1984, 
and  involved a large number of p r imary  school children in a project to 
i l lust ra te  the story. 

The a t t rac t ion  of the book is due to Geraldine Car l in ' s  abi l i ty  to an imate  
a coral polyp and at the same time, provide factual  information on the life 
cycle of corals in an enter ta in ing  manner .  The excellent i l lustrat ions,  add 
a special appeal  to the book, and are test imony to the art is t ic  skil ls  of the 
many  school children involved in the project. 

The coral polyp is a t iny l imestone producing an imal  which actual ly  
builds coral reefs. Unders t and ing  the life cycle of the coral polyp, and its 
in teract ion with other Reef inhabi tan ts ,  will help young readers to 
unders tand  the mechanisms  responsible for the construction and 
ma in tenance  of our Great  Barrier  Reef. 

The Grea t  Barr ier  Reef Marine Park  Authori ty  is committed to the belief 
tha t  m a n a g e m e n t  of the Great  Barr ier  Reef Marine Park is best achieved 
through the education of the community,  thereby increas ing their 
apprecia t ion  and unders tanding  of the Great  Barr ier  Reef. This book is 
publ ished in the hope of fostering this unders tanding.  

The Grea t  Barr ier  Reef Marine Park  Authori ty  is delighted to be able to 
publish Polyp and offers the book as part  of its contribution to 
In te rna t iona l  Youth Year. 

Cover: Le l inh  Tran, Age  11, East  H a m e r s l e y  Pr imary  School  
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'Goodbye!  Goodbye! '  called the 
voices, growing fainter as the 
planula drif ted away. The water 
was warm and sparkling, and all 
a round him other  planulae swarmed 
in the gentle current .  

The planula was a little surprised. 
He couldn ' t  r emember  how he had 
got there,  and he d idn ' t  know what  
he was anyway.  

Drifting towards them,  trailing 
long, graceful, glistening threads 
was a beautiful  bell. 

Suddenly the water was filled with 
screaming. Whenever the threads 
touched any of the planulae, they 
were stung to death,  wriggling 
and twisting in agony. 

His little swimming threads 
threshed wildly as he swam out  
of the way. 

'Well!' he thought .  'I hope  I 'm 
n o t  one of those. But what  a m  I?'  

'How beaut iful! '  he thought .  'I 
wonder  if I'll grow up to be one 
of those? '  
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Ja~c,n Tti lr,!rm, Y e a r  G, b, or [J l  EJalga Vr ima : ' y  ~ c h o o J  

On h e  wen t ,  d r i f t i n g  wiLh tale 
current .  A f l ee t  o f  t i n y  gl~ss-like 
prawns  danced  th rough  Lhe 
wate r ,  

'How beau t i fu l  !' h e  t h o u g h t .  
'l w o n d e r  i f  I 'm o n e  of  t i lose? '  

The  danc ing  c rea tures  skipped 
among  the  swarm,  sna tch ing  
planuJae  one  by one,  and gobb l ing  
t h e m  down.  

'Well] '  h e  t h o u g h t  as h e  s w a m  a w a y .  
' l  h o p e  I 'm n o t  o n e  of  those .  
B u t  w h a t  a m  I?  ~ 



Tzace~- ~col., ~ig,, I. "~ork I)i~r.ricl HL~h Svh~,,'*[ 

Shimmering and darting, a school 
of tiny bright fish fla.~hed over- 

head. 

'Well! '  h e  thought. '[ h o p e  I 'm  
n o t  one  of  those.  B u t  w h a t  am I?' 

'How beautif~tl ' ,  he  f~hought. ' I  
wcmder  i f  I 'm  one of  those? '  

The  love ly  t i n y  f ish dar ted  down ,  
snapping  up  vic t ims t i l l  less 
t h a n  h a l f  t h e  p lanu la  swarm was 
lef t .  



Ka~rLua WJL1]aras, a~e 1", Ka~munda .l'ri~v~, ~ch~-,h~ 

Below was a carpe~; o f  b l u e  a~ld 
red  f lowers .  

'How beau t i fu l ' ,  he  t hough t .  
~I w o n d e r  i f  I 'm one  of  those.? ~ 

As t h e  .swarm .dri fred a m o n g  them,  
t h e  l o n g  peta ls  of  t h e  f l ow er s  
w h ipped  o u t  .and closed over 
dozens  of  t h e :  planulae: ,  d ragg iag  
t h e m  i n t o  +~he open  m o u t h s  tha~ 
gaped in  t h e  cen t r e  .of  each  
f lower - l ike  a n e m o n e .  

'Well! '  h e  thouBht .  'I h o p e  I'.m 
n o t  o n e  of  those:  Bu t  w h a t  a m  I? '  



A~hLvx ,S , ' , 'h 'y .  %'e;~i" . I .  iklo!cl 'J l]F~l~!i ~i'L~ls ~ui ' io~' i l  

The cu r r e n t  g rew s~zonger, pu l l i ng  
h i m  d o w n  to  t h e  deep  da rk  wate r .  
He  could  fee l  cold and  danger  
r each ing  ou t  to  h i m .  

'Don ' t  go! '  he  yel led .  'Swim for  
y our  lives !' 

He  t h r e s h e d  his  s w i m m i n g  threads .  
He  was  on  t h e  very  edge w h e r e  the  
c u r r e n t  was  weakes t ,  b u t  sti l l  h e  
had  to  s t ruggle  to  s w i m  clear.  
A l l  t l l e  o thers  w e r e  pul led  d o w n  
i n t o  t h e  cold dark .  

'Well! '  h e  t h o u g h t .  ' I  st i l l  d o n ' t  
k n o w  w h a t  I am,  b u t  I do  k n o w  I 
d o n ' t  be long  d o w n  the r e . '  



[~JF~l J~aJD. D.~.'t1"~i~t ",  ~g~" I . ,  i~:Ll31 1 [o i : i , . . , . . I r  i ~ ,  r l l . : l ' k  : ~ c : h o o l  

He was ve ry  t i red,  He  was so t i red  
h e  could  ha rd ly  m o v e  his s w i m m i n g  
threads.  R igh t  in  f ron t  of  h i m  
wa.s a b ranch ing  red  coral ,  wi th  t i n y  
polyps  wav ing  *.heir t en tac les  f rom 
tube  homes .  

'Perhaps t hey ' l l  l e t  m e  res t  for  a 
whi le .  T h e y  look  n ice  and  Friendly. 
I wonder  i f  I 'm  one  of  t h e m ? '  
h e  t h o u g h t .  

The  coral  po lyps  shou t ed  and  
waved the i r  t en tac les  angr i ly .  

'Go away!  Wrong  kind]  Go  away! '  

'Well ' ,  h e  t h o u g h t ,  ' I 'm  ce r t a in ly  
n o t  one  o f  t h e m  !' 



l l e  swe~m on ,  m o r e  a n d  m o r e  t i red .  

Everywhere he tried to res tpolyps  
shouted and dn>ve him away. 

'Wrong kind! N~ room! Go away!' 

Not one kind, re.d, blue or yellow; 
round, flat  or  br~mc:hing, would let. 
hhn  stop and  rest. 

He h ~d been swimming i b rmore  
than  a week. 

Jus t  when al] his  s t rength was 
a lmost  gem% he landed on a small  
bare  rock, He was lx~o tired to go 
further, l i e  w~s even too t ired to 
wonder who hc was. He just  wen t  
L. sleep. 


