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Hi, my name is Bream and this is my friend Flatty.

This is the story of a scary adventure we once 
had travelling down our river.
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Flatty and I live in the Tambo River, in a little  
East Gippsland area known as Tambo Upper.

It is a great place for fish to live with lots of 
snags, rocks, branches and cliffs where  
we can make our homes.
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One cool, autumn morning I decided to go for a 
swim with Flatty. We had heard that there were 
loads of shrimp to eat down at Metung near the 
mouth of the river.
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We had been swimming for hours when Flatty 
declared, “I need a rest.” 

So he settled himself on a sandy part of the river.
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I amused myself while I was waiting for Flatty 
by chasing smaller fish and looking for food 
amongst the seagrass beds.

All of a sudden there was a splash on the surface 
of the water.
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I saw a big juicy sandworm come floating down 
through the water. 

I thought the worm was dead and went to 
investigate. I opened my mouth to gobble him 
up and got the shock of my life when he said, 
“Hi mate.”
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I suddenly jerked backwards. 

“I thought you were dead,” I said to the worm. 

He responded. “Well not 
yet! You might not want 
to eat me because there is 
a hook in me, which is attached to 
a line. This line leads to a fishing 
rod that is held by a human who 
would love to eat you.”
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I was very cautious of this worm now and very 
thankful he had warned me.

“Do you need some help,” I asked.

“Yes please,” he replied. 

So I slowly started to pull him off with my teeth. 
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Whack! I felt an almighty yank and pain as the 
hook went through my lip. The line had gone 
tight and I was being pulled to the surface! 

I tried to swim away but the harder I swam the 
more it hurt. 
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Eventually I was so exhausted 
that I just let it take me. 

Not long after I was at the 
surface. I saw a human with  
a big grin on his face.
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The human took the hook out 
of my mouth and pushed me up 
against a measuring stick. 

I heard him say to his friend, 
“Whoa! That’s a beauty. It is much 
bigger than the 28 centimetre size 
limit. This one is 42 centimetres 
long on our measuring stick.”
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He threw me in a big box with some other fish. 
I thought I was a goner as I gasped for air. My 
gills were not made to breathe out of the water. 

The humans danced around extremely happy 
with catching me. 

One of the humans stumbled into the bucket 
and it tipped over letting me, the other fish and 
the worms out. We slid down the bank and back 
into the water.
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I quickly swam away to find Flatty still asleep on 
the sand bank. I woke him up and told him the 
whole story. 

We finally got to Metung and had a big feed on 
shrimp. We then swam home to the safety of the 
Fred Albert Bridge in Tambo Upper.

Flatty and I are now always very careful of what 
we eat, making sure we never get caught again.
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