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        Tammy the Tigress lived in the outback in Western Australia. She was originally from Asia and had orange and black stripped fur and dark flashing eyes. She had a distinctive and attractive presence and moved with the grace and stealth of a dancer. In fact that's what she was. Tammy had studied at the Sydney Dance Academy and now taught dance and drama in a children's school.
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        She had to look after a tough class at Duragong College that consisted of young Koala's, Kangaroo's, Possum's, Dingo's and the odd bush snake. It was a motley crew of unruly children.
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        She was strict and had to keep them in check. She was a stickler for the rules and would not brook indiscipline in any of her students. Tammy kept her class firmly in control.
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        All went well, until a new child appeared on the scene. He was a monkey, actually a chimpanzee called 'Charlie'. He had been born in a circus and had been left behind by accident when they left town. He was a bit shy on his first day, which made him nervous and clumsy. Charlie fell over chairs, knocked over a vase of flowers on Tammy's desk and ate the chalk. After a couple of days he soon got into the swing, moving from desk to desk with the grace of a jungle prince. He would chatter, bare his teeth, scratch his bottom and generally do what chimps do.
    

    
         When Tammy called out the morning register. Charlie would cry in his loudest chimp's voice.
    

    
         "Oou! Oou! Oou! Oou! Oou! Oou! Chareeee! Oou! Oou! Chareeee!
    

    
         He was only calling out his name, which was normal for him. Except Tammy being a Tigress didn't understand.
    

    
         Tammy took exception to Charlie's behavior. She thought he was a destructive influence and would reprimand him at every chance.  Poor Charlie was scolded, nagged and made to sit in the corner with a dunce's hat.  He became a sad monkey. You see he hadn't really done anything wrong, he was only being himself. It seemed Tammy the Tigress liked to make up more rules as she went along.  No wonder he was confused, he didn't know what was really right or wrong!  He spent a whole week in detention after school. He had to watch out the window, the other children playing and having fun. However a very curious thing happened.
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        One of the naughty Dingo's 'Derek' had been having a crafty smoke at the back of the class and had left the dog end in a waste paper basket. While Charlie sat there, it caught fire and spread, soon the whole classroom was alight!  Charlie could have panicked, but he shouted and called at the top of his voice.
    

    
         Oou! Oou! Fireea!  Oou! Oou! Fireea!  He bellowed. 
    

    
         The school caretaker heard the commotion and burst in to see Charlie trying to fight back the flames. Together they got buckets of water and sand and managed to smother the blaze.
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        The caretaker was very impressed and took Charlie to see the headmaster.
    

    
         The next day in the school assembly Charlie was awarded a "Blue Star", a brave child award. "For bravery beyond the call of the wild!"  He even got in the local paper.
    

    
         "Chimp Saves School and Lives!" The headlines read.
    

    
         Now everyone knew Charlie was really a hero and very intelligent too! Not a bad dude! Tammy the Tigress saw the error of her ways and was gracious. She made Charlie milk and banana monitor. He was really proud, he liked bananas.
    

    
         Some children are clever in a different way. We make rules, but they are for us to live by, not to be broken by.
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        You see, one day you could make yourself into a  "Proper Charlie!" Oou! Oou! Oou! Oou! Oou!
    

    
       
      Moral  "For Naughty Monkeys Everywhere!"
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