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​The Echidna and the Empty Road
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The sun hung low over the wide red road, stretching out like a ribbon through the dusty Outback. Everything was quiet, except for the wind whistling through the spinifex grass and the far-off cry of a curlew.

In the very middle of the road stood an echidna.

He wasn’t walking. He wasn’t digging.

He was just... still.

His little paws were halfway through a step, one forward, one back.

His nose twitched at the air.

Behind him, the road led back to the shadows of the gum trees.

Ahead, it disappeared into golden light.

He didn’t know which way to go.

So, he stopped.

Time passed.

A beetle trundled past his foot.

A cloud drifted overhead.

And then—whoosh!—a flutter of pink and grey feathers landed nearby.

It was a galah.

She tilted her head and looked at him.

“Why are you standing there like a fence post?” she asked.

The echidna didn’t answer right away.

Finally, he said, “I don’t know if I should go forward or back.”

“Why not forward?” asked the galah.

“Because I don’t know what’s there.”

“Why not back?”

“Because I already know what’s there.”

The galah blinked. “Well, that’s a tricky knot,” she said.

They sat together in the dust. The wind picked up a little.

A dry leaf spun like a dancer across the ground.

The echidna didn’t move.

After a while, the galah spoke again.

“You know,” she said, “Stillness is not the same as fear.”

The echidna’s nose twitched again. “It feels like fear.”

“Maybe. But maybe it’s also listening. Watching. Waiting for the right moment.”

The echidna thought about this.

“I thought I was being cowardly,” he whispered.

The galah laughed gently. “You’re just being. That’s enough.”

The sun dipped lower. Shadows stretched across the road.

The galah flapped her wings and rose into the air.

“I’m off,” she called. “But take your time. The road will wait.”

The echidna watched her go.
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