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AUSTRALIA ALL OUT FOR A DUCK 

It's enough to make Don Br ad man quaok - when 

Australian fanoy turns to ducksI And what a beauty this 

one is. In fact, it's Dilly the Duok - Melbourne's most 

stared-at pedestrian - the gadabout pet of Mrs. Barbara Joyoe. 

In an exclusive interview, Dilly who speaks with an Australian 

aooent, says 



MILT IS A DEVASTATING DUCK: Length; 239' EXPLOSIVE TO CIKSSOUKD. 

I'm pilly frhe dwk, aee, and this is my mistress, Mrs. Joyce .Hound where I live 
I'm known as • very tough duck — and that's say In' something 'cause I live In 
toolloomooloo 1 Ho one would bump off a tough duck for dinner. I'm walking down 
the street, see, minding my own business, just me and Mrs. Joyce. Bet the 
inquisitive guys we meet! All ersnlng their necks to take a gander at a duck. 
I'm juet going to get something to put on the table. After all, If I don't, 
it might be me. 

Huh: Mo sense of hamor. Still I don't mind Insults. For me, they're just like 
water on e duck's beek. I'm crossing the etreet, see, looking both ways before 
I step off the kerb. I don't want to be no deed duck. But thle traffic'a 
something terrible. It's enough to make e duck corns out In goose-plmplee. 

I'm down on the beach, aee. Go down every week end. And then the kide get me. 
Mow I'm a very tough dusk and when a kid rubs sand in my heir, I'm a very tou£i 
duck indeed. Bey, mould I like to eee theee kids on s plate, with only their 
wish bones left. Hey. The mob's got ma. This guy's taking me for a ride! But 
I'll get out of It. Can a duck swim? What a time to aak me quest ions like that. 
He'e going to dump me. Back to Momma. I may be Dllly, but 1 ain't ellly. Here 
I am back in Bourke street. Hey, wait for me. This is where i live and AM I 
hungry? There's nothing like a swim before breakfast. Will you get a load of 
this eat. Maybe he doemn't know I'm a tough duck. I've got to come the old 
rough etuff, and I DO mean rough. I'll have a word in hla pink ear. No, may­
be I'll juet bite hie ear. I've played Rugby League, too. Teah I'm a tough 
duck, see. Mrs. Joyce says I have a bit of Muscovy in ms. These Beds creep 
in everywhere. well I guess It's better up here. But look et him. He'll 
gorge himself, then he'll need e quack. That'e me. 
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