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‘Oh my gosh, it’s going to be soooo awesome,’ said Bindi. She was jumping around her room, a phone attached to her ear. She listened to the response, and then giggled. ‘I know. It’s so far away, and it’s going to be so cold. I can hardly wait!’


Bindi was talking to one of her best friends, an American girl called Kelly, whom she’d recently been on a surfing holiday with. But they weren’t planning a surf-ari this time.

Bindi’s bedroom was surprisingly tidy, and a big suitcase on the floor next to her bookcase was jammed full of warm wintery clothes. Spike the echidna was snuffling around the suitcase, feeling a little left out of all the excitement.

A ‘ping’ came from the laptop on Bindi’s desk.

‘Hang on, Kelly, I’ve just got an email from DJ. I’ve told you about him, remember? He’s my Aboriginal friend from Darwin? We got lost at Kakadu last time we saw each other. You’re gonna love him. He’s as crazy as you are!’ she giggled again. A series of beeps came through the earpiece and Bindi said, ‘Oh, just a tick, there’s a call on the other line. Okay, mate, really looking forward to seeing you soon. Have a great flight. See yaaaa …’

Bindi switched to the other call. ‘Hello, Bindi speaking.’ After a moment, she squealed with excitement and started bouncing on her bed. ‘Hannah, how are you?’ Hannah was another of Bindi’s good friends. She lived in South Africa and her family ran a fantastic horse-trekking business. Last time Bindi had visited they’d gone for a horse trek, and ended up helping to shut down an illegal hunting reserve.

Spike the echidna snuffled again and tried to look his cutest. Bindi didn’t notice. Normally he received a lot more affection when he came to visit, but today he could have been a ball of fluff for all the interest Bindi was taking in him. He was thinking it was time he sauntered back to his enclosure and found a few hundred ants to snack on, when he was surprised by yet another squeal from his human friend. Enough was enough! He scuttled towards the bedroom door, nudged it open and headed out to the garden.

‘Bye, Spike,’ said Bindi as she saw him leave. ‘Sorry about the noise.’ But seconds later she was once again absorbed in her phone conversation.

‘Yeah. We’re leaving later this afternoon and meeting DJ at the airport.’ She stopped bouncing for a moment and nodded as Hannah spoke. ‘I’ve done my research, and Madi – you know, he’s the friend I made when I visited Sumatra? The one whose dad now works as part of a tiger protection unit after we helped catch some tiger poachers? Well, he’s flying out with us and is due to arrive here –’ she checked her watch – ‘any moment!’

She heard a knock at the front door. ‘That’ll be him. Better get off the phone. We are going to rock this climate change conference, Hannah. Without a doubt!’ Bindi gave another squeal. She couldn’t wait!
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‘Welcome to Helsinki!’

A day later, Bindi, Robert, Terri, DJ and Madi stumbled out of the arrivals gate at Helsinki airport, carrying their luggage. They had left behind a balmy southern hemisphere summer and arrived in a very chilly, snowy, Nordic winter. Kelly had travelled by herself from Oregon in the US, and Hannah and her mum, Kirsten, had flown to Helsinki from Cape Town. Although Hannah’s flight was not as long as her friend’s, the change in temperature was just as extreme!

Professor Fredrik Tikkanen gathered up the bleary-eyed travellers and their luggage, and led them out to the vehicles that would take them north to Kuhmo, a small town near the Russian border, which was hosting the conference.

‘So how do you know the professor, Bindi?’ asked Madi as they walked towards the terminal exit.


‘He toured around Australia earlier this year, and dropped into Australia Zoo on his way through,’ answered Bindi. ‘He spoke to us about the climate change conference he was organising, and asked whether we wanted to take part.’

Madi smiled. ‘And of course you said –’

‘YES, and here we all are,’ finished off Bindi.

‘It’s awesome,’ said DJ, trying to stop his teeth from chattering.

Kelly was already talking to the professor about his university work. He was a lecturer in environmental science, and extremely passionate about conservation and wildlife. She shared his enthusiasm, and was interested in studying marine biology, so they hit it off immediately. Taking in his thick woollen coat, black-rimmed glasses and blond beard, Kelly thought he looked exactly like a professor should!

As the group left the airport terminal, snowflakes were falling lightly. Madi, who had never seen snow before, was mesmerised. ‘Everything is so white!’ he exclaimed.

‘Yes,’ agreed the professor, taking a look around. ‘For months of the year, Finland is a snow-covered paradise.’


DJ muttered under his breath, ‘I’m pretty sure paradise is warmer than this.’

Hannah and Kelly giggled their agreement. Although everyone had wrapped up warm in layers of coats, hats and scarves, they couldn’t help but shiver.

‘Don’t worry, we’ll be in Kuhmo in a shake of a lamb’s tail,’ the professor said optimistically. Terri, Kirsten, Hannah, DJ and Kelly jumped into a large station wagon, which was driven by Alek, a neighbour of Fredrik’s.

The professor then led Madi, Bindi and Robert over to a sleek black Audi. Once inside, the car’s heater starting blowing out warm air and the children began to relax.

Madi turned to Bindi. ‘How long is a shake of a lamb’s tail?’ he asked.

Professor Tikkanen overheard the question. ‘Ah, in this case, a little under eight hours,’ he answered, ‘as long as the snowfall doesn’t get any heavier. It’s been coming down quite heavily for the past week, but it’s due to lessen within the next day or two.’

Madi looked out the car window, eyes wide. ‘I can’t believe I’m in Finland, with real snow!’

‘It’s a long way from Sumatra, and a long way from Australia, that’s for sure!’ Bindi said. ‘I’m so glad you were able to take part in the conference.’

Madi looked serious. ‘So am I. I don’t want my island home to disappear because of rising sea levels. We need to take action on climate change to stop it from happening.’

Professor Tikkanen took the motorway turn-off, beginning the trip north. ‘And that is why we’ve invited children from all over the world to this conference,’ he said with enthusiasm. ‘It will be the first time that we’ll have a truly global perspective on climate change from the younger generation. It will be wonderful!’

The landscape of Finland was very different to Madi’s homeland. Professor Tikkanen explained that the country had over 187,000 lakes, and a population of around 5.2 million people.

‘Now that we’ve left the city, the countryside looks like a big national park,’ observed Madi.

Professor Tikkanen nodded. ‘We certainly have a lot of trees,’ he said. ‘But Finland is one of the world’s biggest producers of pulp and paper products, which means we cut down a lot of them too.’

Bindi had researched this a little. ‘Yes, but I’ve read that Finland also has 35 national parks and 12 wilderness areas that are protected by law.’


The professor smiled. ‘That’s true. And we are now one of the world leaders in using bioenergy, which means we use renewable resources, namely wood, to do things like generate heat and electricity, instead of using fuels that require destructive mining and will one day run out. This is something I will be talking about at the conference. But there is much more to do and discuss with the international community. Even locally, in my small village, there are people who don’t believe the changes we are seeing in the world today are caused by humans.’

Robert, who must have drifted off to sleep, began murmuring, ‘Northern Corroboree Frog … Sunset Frog … Yellow-bellied Frog … White-bellied Frog … Spotted Frog …’

Madi turned to Bindi. ‘What’s he saying?’

Bindi smiled proudly at her snoozing brother. ‘He’s listing the different types of frogs that may become extinct in Australia if the country keeps getting hotter and drier.’

Madi was impressed. Robert was so committed to the cause he was thinking about it even while he slept!
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Worn out by their long plane trip, all three children eventually drifted off to sleep. Professor Tikkanen woke them a few hours later, once they’d arrived at his home. The sun had set hours ago, but Bindi could make out Alek’s station wagon parked in the driveway.

The professor led his guests into the large farmhouse. The children were surprised by how beautiful its high beamed ceilings and wooden interior were; they felt as if they had entered a grand old concert hall. With the snow outside, and the crackling fire inside, Bindi, Robert and Madi could feel in their bones that they were a long way from home.

Kelly and Hannah were already curled up on the sofa, chatting away like old friends.

Terri gave her kids a quick hug. ‘How are you feeling?’

‘Tip-top terrific!’ said Bindi. ‘Ready to take on the world.’


Terri smiled. ‘That’s my girl!’

The housekeeper, a plump and cheerful woman called Elina, was passing around cups of hot chocolate and a light supper of something she called Karelian pasties, which were delicious and filling. After the meal, Professor Tikkanen explained that the adults would be sleeping in the main house, and the kids would stay in their own separate guesthouse.

‘Awesome! It’s just like a school camp,’ said DJ.

The professor gathered up the children and their belongings, and was opening the door out of the kitchen, when the phone in the hallway rang. ‘Ah, kids, I better get that. If you would just follow the path up to the guesthouse. The door’s open, and there are bunk beds aplenty.’ He went back to grab the phone, and the kids scampered up the path towards the guesthouse.

Bindi opened the door, but inside was pitch black. ‘Where’s the light switch, I wonder?’ she said, feeling around the doorframe.

‘Did anyone bring a torch?’ asked Hannah. DJ and Robert were behind them, shivering. ‘Hurry up, guys, let’s get inside.’

Kelly bounded ahead into the darkened house, full of her usual positivity. ‘How great is it that we’re all here. It’s going to be totally fantastic …’

All of a sudden there was a screech, followed by a menacing growl.

Everyone froze.

‘What was that?’ yelled DJ, as he pushed his way into the room.
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Bindi finally found a light switch further along the wall, and turned it on … to find Kelly sprawled on the floor with two dark-furred, sharp-toothed creatures walking around her, sniffing.

‘Oh my gosh, wild … What are they? Wolves? Small bears? Is Kelly about to get eaten?’ asked Hannah, starting to hyperventilate.

Kelly was not impressed. ‘Hannah, I can still hear you. I’m being stalked by two scary creatures, but my ears are working fine!’

Hannah felt awful. ‘Sorry, Kelly, I’m just … ah, nervous … for you,’ she replied meekly.

Kelly grimaced. ‘Okay, thanks, I guess. Can someone help me out here?’

Bindi edged closer to the two creatures. ‘Kelly, stay still. They’re not behaving like they want to attack,’ she said reassuringly. ‘Are you hurt?’


‘No. But I tripped over one of them, thinking it was a furry coffee table.’ DJ let out a squawk of laughter. Both the creatures turned away from Kelly to stare at DJ. He backed out of the room. ‘Sorry, guys, didn’t mean anything by that noise. Ignore me.’

Bindi crouched down a little way from the creatures. They slinked slowly away from Kelly and towards Bindi.

Kelly moved a little. ‘Phew, that’s better. Those guys have bad breath!’

Robert was concerned for his sister. ‘Do you know what you’re doing, B?’ he asked, ready to intervene if need be.


Bindi shook her head gently. ‘Not really, but they seem quite –’

She was interrupted by the slam of the front door. Everyone jumped a mile in the air, and the two creatures bounded towards the entrance.

Professor Tikkanen looked a little harassed, but when he saw the animals, his frown disappeared and was replaced by a big smile. Kelly scrambled to her feet.

The creatures were winding their way in and out of the professor’s legs like house cats. ‘Well then, you’ve met my babies,’ he said affectionately, and bent down to pat them.


Madi wasn’t sure what to make of the situation. ‘What are they?’ he asked.

Professor looked around the room at the children’s faces. No-one had a clue. ‘These two little balls of mischief are wolverines, Madi,’ he explained. ‘Seppo and Sophie, brother and sister.’

‘Wow, wolverines! I’ve never seen one before,’ said Bindi. ‘I didn’t know they were so friendly.’

The professor gave the animals another pat. ‘Well, they’re not normally. These two I saved from a brown bear attack when they were young kits. Their mother was killed in the attack, and these little guys wouldn’t have survived without some human intervention. They’ve been part of the family ever since.’

Robert was intrigued. ‘They’re carnivores, right?’

Professor Tikkanen nodded. ‘Yes, and they’re actually part of the weasel family. Nothing to do with wolves or bears. In the wild they are excellent scavengers, but these two are very well fed, so as long as I deliver their meals on time, everyone’s happy.’

The expression on his face darkened. ‘I’m afraid I need to pop out for a while. Something to sort out before tomorrow.’

Bindi noticed the free-spirited professor now looked quite stressed.

He continued. ‘But I’ll see you bright and early for breakfast before the conference tomorrow morning. Okay? Hei.’ He gave a distracted wave and walked up the path, forgetting to shut the door.

Madi shivered and rushed to close it. ‘I’m taking a while to get used to this cold climate,’ he said, jumping up and down to keep warm.

Seppo and Sophie the wolverines sniffed around the guests, and decided they were acceptable roommates. They both jumped on one of the sofas in the lounge room, and curled up into a sleeping, two-headed ball.


The kids found their rooms, chose their beds and brought in their luggage. Just as Bindi was about to suggest they go over their speeches before bed, DJ decided it was time for a stand-up comedy routine.

‘Hey, what do reindeer say before telling you a joke?’ he asked.

Kelly answered with a grin. ‘This one will sleigh you.’

‘And where do you find reindeer in Finland?’ asked DJ.

Kelly responded a second later. ‘It depends on where you leave them.’

DJ looked admiringly at Kelly. This American girl knew her way around a joke!


Before he could ask a third joke, she got in first. ‘Why did the reindeer wear sunglasses surfing?’

DJ shot back, ‘Because he didn’t want to be recognised.’

DJ and Kelly both cracked up.

The others shared a look as DJ and Kelly continued swapping jokes. It didn’t sound as though much rehearsing would get done tonight!
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Early the next morning, the international guests were seated around the large dining table in the main farmhouse. Robert was mimicking an Olympic Games commentator. ‘Representing Australia on the left, we have the Irwin family and DJ. From South Africa, we welcome Kirsten and Hannah. Kelly the wolverine tamer from the US is on my right, then there’s Madi from sunny Sumatra and from Finland … Hang on, where’s Professor Tikkanen?’

Terri turned to Hannah’s mum, Kirsten, who shrugged her shoulders. ‘I’m not sure, honey. He went out last night, but I was out like a light shortly after he left.’

Elina was busy serving up a delicious pancake breakfast. ‘Perhaps he went for an early morning walk. There is no snowfall this morning. Please, do not wait for him. Enjoy.’

She returned to the kitchen.

Everyone tucked in, not needing any more encouragement. The cold weather was making them especially hungry.

But Professor Tikkanen didn’t appear at breakfast, and by the time the guests were assembled, ready to leave for the conference, there was still no sign of him.

Alek was waiting outside with a minibus he’d organised to drive them to the venue.

Bindi was a little concerned about the absence of the professor. ‘Alek, where could he be? I know how much he has been looking forward to this conference.’

Alek shrugged. ‘I’m not sure, Bindi.’


‘I’m sure Fredrik will turn up,’ added Elina. ‘He can be a little eccentric at times.’

‘Perhaps he just lost track of time?’ suggested Hannah.

Alek gestured to the group. ‘Jump in. He would be very upset if we didn’t get you to the conference.’

The parents and children trooped on board and with a wave goodbye to Elina and the wolverines, who had come outside to see what was going on, the guests drove away. The children were not scheduled to speak until the afternoon, but would spend the morning listening to various talks and discussions. There was a lot of chatter in the bus. Hannah and Madi were practising their speeches to one another and DJ and Kelly were still trading jokes. The parents were discussing what they hoped would be achieved by the end of the conference.

Once they reached the convention centre, they were overwhelmed by the number of international delegates flooding into the hall. Although there was no snowfall, a thick blanket of white covered the landscape and made everything sparkle in the sun.

Bindi and Kelly squeezed hands through their gloves, exhaling their breath like dragons in the freezing air. ‘I can’t believe we’re here at such an important conference!’ said Bindi.

A moment later, a snowball whacked into the side of her head. DJ and Robert, a couple of metres away, were grinning ear to ear.

‘Don’t worry, B, I’ll defend you,’ said Kelly, racing over to a mound of snow and counter-attacking with not just one snowball, but many. DJ and Robert soon realised Kelly was not a girl to be trifled with. Bindi managed to fire off one or two, but Kelly was catapulting snowballs left, right and centre with extremely good accuracy. She was a snowball-hurling machine!


Five cold and wet minutes later, DJ and Robert held up their hands. ‘We surrender!’

Kelly shot them a triumphant look. ‘You’re safe for now,’ she said dangerously.

As people made their way along various corridors into the main auditorium, Hannah and Madi paused in the reception area, looking at the list of speakers and workshops that were taking place that morning.

Madi pointed to a workshop later in the day concerning the increase in extreme weather events. ‘In Indonesia, we have many natural disasters. Thousands of people die or are left homeless by tsunamis, droughts and fire.’

Hannah nodded her understanding. ‘Africa has similar problems, Madi. And there is serious danger of war over land, food and water if things continue the way they are going now. Our native animals also suffer in these conditions.’

Kelly and DJ entered the reception area, still trying to wipe off the snow all over their clothing. They joined Hannah and Madi. ‘Time for the opening speeches,’ said Kelly, checking her watch. She glanced back at Bindi and Robert, who were still outside the conference centre.

‘Bindi. Robert? Get a move on.’


Bindi grinned at her friend’s limitless enthusiasm. ‘You guys go inside. Robert and I want to wait for Professor Tikkanen. I’m sure he’ll be here soon.’

DJ nodded. ‘Cool. See you in there,’ he said, leading the group confidently in completely the wrong direction. Bindi could see Hannah say something, and the group changed direction and headed towards the other corridor.

Bindi laughed. ‘Same old DJ.’

A few stragglers were hastily making their way into the reception area now, but most of the delegates were already in the auditorium. Bindi and Robert could hear the dull murmur of the first speaker. The conference had begun.

Bindi shook her head. ‘Why isn’t he here?’ she asked, frustrated.

‘I think you’re right to be worried, B. He was really looking forward to the conference,’ said Robert.

She sighed. ‘I know. And remember, he’s making that special announcement after lunch. The one that should attract all the media. There’s no way he’d miss that unless –’

‘Unless something has happened to him,’ finished off Robert, sharing a concerned look with his sister.
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Bindi and Robert decided to return to the farmhouse to ask Elina about where the professor may have gone last night, and were on the way back to Alek and the shuttle bus when they were almost taken out by a large bus that screeched into the parking lot. The words ARCTIC-PET were painted along the side.

‘Watch where you’re going,’ muttered Robert, as they quickly moved out of the way.

‘They’re running a bit late for the conference,’ commented Bindi.

‘Arctic-Pet?’ said Robert. ‘D’you reckon it’s a company that sells arctic foxes as pets?’

Bindi didn’t answer. She was watching the passengers getting off the bus. They were dressed in business suits, and carrying placards.

‘They look like protestors. I wonder what they’re protesting about?’ asked Bindi.

She didn’t have to wait long for an answer. The protestors formed a barrier outside the convention centre and Bindi saw that their signs were written in English:

 

‘THE WORLD ISN’T

GETTING WARMER, IT’S

GOING MAD!’

‘BICYCLES DO NOT

PRESERVE ICICLES’

‘CLIMATE CHANGE

IS INCREASING

UNEMPLOYMENT,

NOT SEA LEVELS’

 

‘Well, they got here too late to be noticed by the arriving delegates,’ observed Bindi.


‘Maybe they ran out of petrol,’ suggested Robert.

‘Huh. It would serve them right,’ said Bindi sharply. She’d read the smaller writing on the side of the bus. The company’s name was Arctic Petroleum, Inc. They were an oil company! That would explain why they were opposing a conference on reducing usage of non-renewable fossil fuels such as petrol and oil.

At that moment another vehicle spun into the car park. Again, Bindi and Robert had to move fast to get out of the way. This time it was a TV-news van. As the camera crew began unpacking their equipment, a very pretty woman with big blue eyes and a long blonde plait stepped from the ARCTIC-PET bus, talking on her mobile phone. Like the other protestors, she was wearing a smart business suit. She rushed over to the TV crew and began talking animatedly, while still keeping the phone to her ear. She led the crew over to the protestors.

The protestors became a lot more energetic. They shouted out their slogans, both in Finnish and in English. Moments later, the cameras started rolling. The woman moved off to the side, and let the reporters take over. She gave a satisfied smile, still talking into her mobile phone.

Alek had noticed Bindi and Robert’s close shave with the TV van and came out to speak to them. ‘I think you two should stop standing in the car park,’ he suggested, rubbing his hands together against the cold. ‘I’m about to return to the farmhouse. Why aren’t you in the conference centre?’

They quickly explained their concern for Professor Tikkanen. Alek nodded. ‘Yes, I’m worried too.’ It was decided that Robert would go back to the farmhouse with Alek and talk to Elina. Bindi would stay at the conference centre to see whether the professor turned up there, and perhaps have a chat with the blonde woman who, her intuition was telling her, might help uncover the mystery of the professor’s disappearance.
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Bindi made her way over to the woman. She glanced at Bindi, a little annoyed. ‘Niin?’

Bindi smiled sweetly. She mouthed, ‘I’ll wait until you’ve finished.’

The woman frowned, spoke quickly into the phone, and then flipped it shut.

Bindi didn’t waste any time. ‘Hello, my name’s Bindi Irwin and I’m from Australia.’

The woman continued to frown, and said nothing.

Bindi reached forward to shake hands with her. She kept her hand out until the woman reluctantly shook it, but still she said nothing.

‘And what’s your name?’ prompted Bindi.

‘Marjo,’ she answered reluctantly.

‘My friends and I are taking part in the climate change conference.’

‘How fascinating,’ said Marjo, sarcastically. ‘Look, I’m busy, so if you wouldn’t mind –’

Bindi interrupted. ‘And the thing is, I’m a little worried, because our host, Professor Tikkanen, should be at the conference, but he seems to have disappeared.’

Marjo took a closer look at the young girl in front of her, before saying rudely, ‘Well, it’s not like Professor Tikkanen to miss an opportunity to toot his trumpet about clean green energy.’

Bindi was surprised. ‘So you know him?’ she asked.

Marjo rolled her eyes. ‘Kuhmo is a small town. Everyone knows everyone.’ She continued before Bindi had a chance to say anything, ‘Don’t worry, Fredrik’s a grown-up, he can look after himself.’

She took out her mobile phone once again, signalling the end of the conversation.

Bindi noticed Marjo had called him by his first name. Perhaps she knew him better than she was letting on. ‘Umm, excuse me, Marjo. Could you tell me where you were last night?’

Marjo looked up from her phone, her clear blue eyes boring into Bindi. ‘That is none of your business,’ she said sharply.
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Back at the farmhouse, Elina had been ringing Fredrik’s mobile phone but there had been no answer. She was worried about the professor’s whereabouts, but when Robert asked her who he may have spoken with the night before, Elina seemed unsure whether to voice her suspicions or not.

‘Please, Elina, we’re just worried about the professor,’ encouraged Robert.

‘Well …’ Elina stalled. ‘I don’t know for sure who it was, but for the past two weeks, there have been a few tense phone calls going back and forth.’

‘Okay. That sounds promising. Have you overheard anything?’ asked Robert.

Elina shook her head. ‘Oh no, I’m not one to pry,’ she said.

Robert corrected himself. ‘Of course not. But if you happened to be in the room when he was talking?’ he prompted.

Elina smiled at Robert. ‘Well, I may have once overheard him shouting – I was in the kitchen, and he was talking loudly on the phone to Marjo.’

‘Who’s Marjo?’ asked Robert.

‘His ex-wife,’ she answered. ‘She manages a big oil company, and the two of them fight over climate change often.’

Robert was putting two and two together. ‘Is the oil company called ARCTIC-PET?’

Elina was surprised. ‘Yes, it is.’

‘Do you think it may have been her he was talking to on the phone last night?’ continued Robert.

‘It’s possible,’ said Elina. ‘I think they have been discussing something to do with the professor’s announcement at the conference. Marjo has been campaigning hard to make sure any changes to policy do not damage Arctic-Pet and petroleum use in general, and I suspect Fredrik has been trying to change her mind. This is not something they would do in the public eye.’

‘So if he was going to meet her somewhere private,’ asked Robert, ‘do you know where they’d go?’

Elina thought. ‘Well, in happier times, they used to enjoy visiting Marjo’s cabin by the lake.’

Robert interrupted. ‘Is it far from here?’

‘No, not too far. Only about a 10-minute drive. It is secluded but it is very icy at this time of year –’

All of a sudden Robert was not only worried about the professor, he was thinking about Bindi. If Marjo was to blame for the professor’s disappearance, what else could she be capable of?!
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Back outside the conference centre, Marjo’s phone rang. She was trying her best to get rid of Bindi. ‘Now I have work to do, so please leave,’ she said rudely to Bindi, before taking the call.

A moment later, looking totally bemused, she handed the phone to Bindi. ‘It’s for you,’ she said.

Bindi took the phone, surprised. ‘Hello?’ She started laughing when she heard her brother’s voice, but stopped when he explained what he’d found out. ‘Are you sure about this, little buddy?’ she asked, keeping an eye on Marjo.

Bindi nodded. ‘Yeah, you’re right. And we’re running out of time. Okay. See you there.’ She gave the phone back to Marjo. ‘Thanks.’

Marjo was still unnerved by the turn of events.

Bindi took her chance before Marjo started blasting her again. ‘I’d like you to take me to your lakeside cabin now.’

Before Marjo had a chance to reject the idea, Bindi continued. ‘And if you choose not to, I will have to call the police and tell them I think Professor Tikkanen’s ex-wife is responsible for his disappearance.’

The colour drained from Marjo’s face. ‘You don’t know what you’re talking about,’ she breathed.

‘Perhaps I don’t, but what I suspect may be of interest to the media,’ said Bindi, glancing over at the TV camera crew, who had now finished reporting on the protestors and were beginning to pack up. ‘Environmentalist goes missing. Head of petroleum company suspected? It might make for an interesting headline, don’t you think?’ asked Bindi, not so innocently.

‘Keep your voice down,’ hissed Marjo. Her nerves were beginning to fray. ‘I have done nothing with Fredrik, all right? But we did meet last night.’

Bindi was relieved her hunch was beginning to pay off. ‘We don’t think he returned home afterwards. Please, Marjo, he may be in real trouble.’

Concern flickered in Marjo’s eyes. ‘Come with me then,’ she said. She barked some orders at the protestors and then she grabbed a set of car keys from her handbag, making her way over to a four-wheel drive.

Bindi took a deep breath. She knew she was taking a risk. But Robert and Elina knew who she was with. And she had to find the professor and make sure he was all right.
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A short time later, Marjo took a turn onto a small track that was still covered in snow. She drove slowly, making sure the car didn’t skid over the slippery ground.

‘My family has had this cabin at Lake Kanninlampi since I was a child. It is very secluded and a good meeting place if you … are trying to keep your affairs private,’ she said pointedly.

They reached a dead end in the track.

‘Look, there’s the professor’s car!’ said Bindi, pointing to the Audi that was parked over to the left. Fresh snow covered the roof of the car.

Marjo was confused. ‘But there’s no reason he would have stayed here. If you really must know, and it seems you must, we have been trying to come to an agreement about using green energy rather than fossil fuels in this area, and Fredrik was pushing Arctic-Pet to make changes to its business that we are not prepared to make. We had one last chance to discuss it before he announced the changes at the conference, but as usual, we ended up fighting. I got angry and left. And that’s the last I saw of him.’

They walked over to the Audi, and wiped away the snow on the windows. The car was empty but the professor’s mobile phone was on the passenger seat.

‘I’m telling you the truth, Bindi,’ said Marjo, as they started up the path towards the cabin. ‘I wouldn’t wish any harm to come to Fredrik.’

Bindi nodded. ‘I believe you, Marjo. It’s just that it’s freezing here, and I’m worried that the professor may be suffering from hypothermia … or worse.’

They both walked faster along a heavily wooded track, surrounded by hundreds of silver birch trees reaching high into the clear sky.

A moment later, the silence was shattered by the distinct sound of two energetic wolverines racing past Marjo and Bindi. Marjo screamed. Bindi gasped, and then joined in the chase.

‘What are you doing, Bindi?’ yelled Marjo. ‘Be careful.’

A moment later, Robert Irwin ran up behind Marjo. ‘Hello,’ he said breathlessly, and continued running in the direction of Bindi and the wolverines.

‘WHAT IS GOING ON?’ yelled Marjo into the wilderness, before quickening her pace to follow the circus.
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Seppo and Sophie the wolverines were already digging at the snow piled up against the door of the rustic log cabin by the time Bindi and Robert had caught up to them. Robert explained quickly to Bindi that Alek had dropped him and the wolverines off at the main road, as the minibus couldn’t fit down the small lane.

It was obvious to the children that a large cornice of snow had dropped from the cabin’s roof, blocking the door. But the wolverines were on the job, and began whining as they caught the scent of their beloved owner.

Marjo appeared in time to see the wolverines finish clearing away the snow. Bindi and Robert pulled the door of the cottage open, and found a very cold, shivering Professor Tikkanen covered in blankets on the floor.

Bindi rushed over to him. ‘Are you all right, Professor Tikkanen?’ she asked, concerned, grabbing hold of his hands and rubbing them warm.

He looked cold and exhausted – but still alive! Seppo and Sophie jumped on him, and the warmth they instantly provided seemed to give the professor a little more energy.

‘Well, guys,’ he croaked, ‘I saved you from the brown bear, and now you have returned the favour.’ He hugged them both.

He looked up at Bindi and Robert. ‘Why aren’t you two at the conference?’ he demanded, attempting a smile.

‘We’ve been so worried about you!’ said Bindi, wiping away a few tears of relief.

Marjo was looking a little teary herself. ‘I’m so sorry, Fredrik,’ she said. ‘What happened?’

‘When you left, you slammed the door on your way out,’ he explained. ‘The overhang of snow collapsed, and I was trapped inside. All the windows are frozen shut.’ He rubbed his forehead ruefully. ‘Nobody’s fault. Just a silly accident.’

Marjo turned to Bindi. ‘You see, I am not a kidnapper of environmentalists!’ she said, trying to make a joke.

Bindi smiled a little guiltily. ‘I never thought you were,’ she said.


Robert grinned unashamedly. ‘I did though.’

Marjo laughed at his honesty. She checked her watch. ‘What time is your announcement?’ she asked Professor Tikkanen.

‘About one o’clock,’ he answered.

‘Well, if you think you’re up to making it, you have no time to lose. I can give you a lift back to the conference,’ said Marjo. ‘You know how fast I can drive if I need to.’

Professor Tikkanen was looking better and better by the moment. ‘Yes, I remember. As long as you don’t mind the car’s heater being turned up high! And Bindi, Robert, Seppo and Sophie will be joining us too.’

Marjo grunted but said nothing.

The professor checked his watch. ‘The media will be waiting. I hope they don’t give up and leave,’ he said anxiously, as he moved painfully to his feet.

Bindi grinned. ‘Don’t worry, professor. If I know my friends, they’ll make sure the crowds are entertained until you get there.’
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DJ and Kelly were up on stage, having just finished an impromptu comedy routine involving more reindeer jokes, which had the audience and the media in stitches. Cameras were rolling and journalists were taking down notes, trying to stifle their giggles.


Kelly waited until the applause had died down. ‘But we’re not just here to make you laugh,’ she said, looking over at DJ, Madi and Hannah. ‘We’re here because Professor Tikkanen wanted you to hear from the younger generation. He wanted you to know how strongly we feel about the future of our planet. We don’t want to waste any more time arguing about statistics and who is to blame for the state we’re in …’

DJ took over. ‘And, really, we couldn’t care less about who’s responsible. What we want is change, and we want it now. My land, Kakadu National Park in the Northern Territory, is one of the most beautiful places on the planet, and has been home to my people for tens of thousands of years. My people have seen many changes in that time, including fire and drought. Stories have been passed down for years about islands and wetlands that no longer exist. This is part of Mother Nature, and the Aboriginal people understand this. But the changes of the last fifty years are not natural. We once knew when the seasons changed by seeing the signs and signals in nature that marked those transitions: we read the changing of seasons through the flowering of plants and grasses, the differences in winds and clouds and rain, the movement of birds and other animals. We need to make changes today, so that the beautiful places, the sacred places, will be there for when our children grow up.’

Madi and Hannah then took to the stage, talking about the issues that faced their countries – the effects of famine and poverty caused by natural disasters, the desertification of land that made the growing of crops impossible, deforestation and the dying out of endangered species as their habitats were destroyed by humans.

Bindi and Robert, with Seppo, Sophie and Professor Tikkanen, rushed into the auditorium, and saw how engrossed the audience was listening to their friends speak.

Hannah noticed their entrance. ‘And two of the most outspoken and passionate people we know are our two Australian friends, Bindi and Robert Irwin. Come and join us, guys.’

Bindi and Robert ran up onto the stage, along with the two wolverines, who took sentinel positions either side of the group of children.

‘G’day, folks,’ said Bindi. ‘It’s a complete honour to be here today. I’m sure my friends have shown you how strongly we feel about the future of this planet. I just want to add that we are truly a global community. Even my small group of friends here today represent four continents. We are prepared to work together to make the world a better place for everyone on the planet …’

Robert took over. ‘G’day, I’m Robert. I’m only seven years old, but when I’m seventy years old, I want to show my grandkids all the gorgeous creatures that I love right now. I don’t want to have to tell them that because we didn’t look after the planet properly, thousands of fascinating animals, like polar bears, arctic foxes, koalas and even wolverines, are extinct.’


Bindi gave her brother a hug. ‘So, please, help us work together to change the world for the better!’

The audience erupted into loud and sustained applause. Terri and Kirsten were first on their feet with a standing ovation, followed closely by the rest of the auditorium.

The wolverines could feel the excitement in the room. They gave an excited growl, and wound their way around Bindi and Robert’s legs. They sensed these two Australian kids were extra special!
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That evening, back at the farmhouse, the friends regrouped around the crackling fire. After the applause had died down, Professor Tikkanen had made his announcement: the Scandinavian countries – Denmark, Sweden and Norway – would join Finland and Iceland in making a commitment to increase their renewable energy. The group would challenge the rest of the European Union and, ultimately, the rest of the world, to do the same. No-one in the crowd would have known he’d been locked in a freezing lakeside cottage with no electricity only half an hour earlier. It had been an unusual, but very successful first day of the conference, and everyone was looking forward to it continuing. Hopefully, thought Bindi, with a little less drama!

The group watched various reports of the conference on television, flicking through cable channels from all around the world. They were thrilled to see that quite a few broadcasts also showed snippets of the kids talking about their plight.

The protestors, on the other hand, were largely ignored. ‘Do you think Marjo will be disappointed?’ Bindi asked Professor Tikkanen after they turned off the TV.

‘Yes, definitely,’ Professor Tikkanen said with a sad grin. ‘But she has to realise that the tide is turning, and that she will need to join us in our fight to reverse the damage that has been done to the environment by industries such as hers.’


He leaned over to have a quiet word to Bindi and Robert. ‘I would like to thank you both very much for today,’ he said. ‘Not only have you and your wildlife warriors given your voice to the climate change issue, but your clever detective skills also saved my life.’ He gave them both a grateful hug.

‘You’re welcome,’ Bindi whispered. Then she stood up, holding her hot chocolate high in the air. ‘To the future!’ she toasted.

Everyone stood up to join her. ‘To the future!’ they chorused.











ANIMAL FACT FILE

THE WOLVERINE
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[image: image] The wolverine is the largest land-dwelling species of the Mustelidae (weasel) family.

[image: image] Wolverines communicate through vocalisations and scent-marking.

[image: image] The wolverine’s head is broad and rounded, with small eyes and short rounded ears. Its legs are short, with five toes on each foot.

[image: image] Males weigh between 11 and 18 kg and females weigh 6 to 12 kg.

[image: image] Wolverines live in the northern boreal forests and subarctic and alpine tundra of the northern hemisphere, with the greatest numbers in Alaska, Canada, the Nordic countries of Europe and throughout western Russia and Siberia.

[image: image] Wolverines are commonly scavengers, feasting on the remains of large herbivores such as deer, elk, moose and caribou.

[image: image] The wolverine has a reputation for ferocity and strength out of proportion to its size, with the ability to kill prey many times its size. Armed with powerful jaws, sharp claws, and a thick hide, wolverines may defend kills against larger or more numerous predators.

[image: image] The offspring of wolverines are called kits.
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[taken from http://www.climatechange.gov.au]


1. Save hot water
 Keep your showers as short as possible to save both water and the energy needed to heat the water.

2. Switch off lights when they are not in use
 Saving electricity is a great way to help prevent climate change.

3. Help to sort out your recycling at home
 Recycling stops re-usable items from ending up in landfill and therefore decreases greenhouse emissions.

4. Plant trees
 Trees absorb carbon dioxide and help to reduce greenhouse gases in the atmosphere.

5. Start a fruit and vegetable patch at home or school
 As well as being delicious, growing your own fruit and vegetables, and eating other locally grown food, is good for the environment, because it cuts down the emissions produced when goods are transported from one place to another.

6. Take public transport, ride or walk whenever you can
 Catching the bus or train, riding your bike or walking is better for the environment than travelling by car because it reduces the amount of traffic on the road and carbon dioxide emissions.

7. Save energy
 Hang your washing on the line instead of putting it into the dryer, so the sun and wind can dry it naturally.

8. Turn off appliances at the plug
 You can save heaps of power by turning off electrical appliances like TVs and radios at the plug when they are not being used.

9. Recycle toys and books you no longer want
 Instead of throwing them out, donate them to a library or charity instead. Recycling stops re-usable items from ending up in landfill.

10. Manage your own climate
 In winter make sure you are wearing warm clothes before turning up the heater. This helps to save electricity.
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Become a
 Wildlife Warrior!



Find out how at
 www.wildlifewarriors.org.au
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Don’t forget that kids can help
 combat climate change too!
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