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CHAPTER	1	

Once	upon	a	time,	far	out	in	the	desert,	there	was	a	
beautiful	 tall	 cactus.	Tall	 and	green	and	 spikey,	 and	
smiling.	Because	cactus	knew,		

it’s	birthday	was	coming	up	soon.		
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Cactus	 loved	 birthday’s.	 It	 loved	 the	 party	 and	 the	
friends	and	the	cupcakes	and	the	music,	but	most	of	
all,	Cactus’s	favourite	thing…	

was	party	balloons.	

Cactus	 loved	 all	 kinds	 of	 balloons.	 Big	 round	 ones,	
little	 cute	 ones.	 Long	 green	 ones,	 and	 short	 yellow	
ones.	 Even	 just	 normal	 round	 balloons.	 Really,	 any	
balloons	were	good.	

But	cactus	knew,	being	a	cactus,	it	was	hard	to	hang	
with	a	balloon.	

Cactus	was	covered	in	spikes.	Spikey,	and	pointy	and	
strong	and	ow’y.	It	really	was	quite	a	situation.	

But	Cactus	had	a	dear	friend,	and	when	Turtle	came	
to	 visit,	 the	 week	 before	 Cactus’s	 birthday,	 and	
Turtle	looked	up	and	said	–		

“Cactus	 –	 is	 there	 anything	 I	 can	 gift	 you	 for	 your	
birthday?”	

Cactus	looked	down	and	beloved	Turtle,	and	with	all	
of	 the	 nicest	manners	 and	pleases	 and	 thank	 you’s,	
replied		

“Oh	Turtle,	I	would	so	love	balloons	for	my	birthday”.	

“…Well.”	
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Said	Turtle,		

“I	know,	you	know,	that	I	know,	that	you	know,	that	
that’s	not	going	to	be	easy,	Cactus	–	you’re	covered	
in	spikes!	…But	if	that’s	what	you	really	want	for	your	
birthday,	 then	 I	will,	by	ninny	or	by	goat,	 find	you	a	
way	to	have	some	balloons	for	your	birthday”.	

So,		

Turtle	 headed	 off,	 out	 across	 the	 desert,	 slowly	
going-	 turtles	go	pretty	 slow-	 to…	the	House	of	 the	
Chickens.	

	

	

	

	

	

CHAPTER	2	

Ah	ha!	Thought	Turtle,	I	have	an	idea!	

I’m	a	Turtle,	thought	Turtle,	and	I	have	a	shell.	And	I	
don’t	 pop	balloons,	 so	 if	 I	 could	give	Cactus	 a	 shell,	
then	Cactus	won’t	burst	the	balloons!	Ha	ha!		



	 5	

So	Turtle	stuck	it’s	head	in	to	the	House	of	Chickens	
and	called	with	joy,		

“Hey	 Chickens!	 It’s	 nearly	 Cactus’s	 birthday	 –	 can	 I	
use	 your	 eggs	 to	 make	 a	 protective	 balloon	 shell	
please?”	

“Oh	yes,	of	course!”		

Clucked	 the	 chickens,	 and	 handed	 over	 handfuls	 to	
eggs	to	Turtle,	who	then,	ever	so	carefully	balanced	
them	ever	so	slowly	back	to	cactus,	slowly,	slowly.	

	

	

	

Turtle	then	set	to	work,	
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Cracking	 the	 shells,	 setting	 aside	 the	 eggs	 for	 a	
birthday	cake,	and	climbing	up	to	stick	the	shells	on	
cactus.	When	 a	 good	 section	of	 spikes	was	 covered	
with	 eggshell,	 Turtle	 then	 blew	 up	 one	 single	 blue	
balloon,	to	test	the	idea	and	slowly,	carefully,	passed	
it	to	Cactus.	

Cactus,	 was	 so	 excited	 to	 see	 the	 balloon,	 Cactus	
twirled	and	whirled	and	bobbled	about,	and	in	Cactus	
excitement,	 the	 little	 bits	 of	 eggshell	 fell	 to	 the	
ground	and		

POP	

The	balloon,	popped,	and	the	broken	balloon	pieces	
floated	ever	so	slowly	down	to	the	ground.	

“Ooooh”,	

sighed	Cactus.	

	

	

	

	

	

	



	 7	

CHAPTER	3	

“Not	to	worry”,	Turtle	said	warmly,	collecting	up	the	
pieces	of	 balloon	and	popping	 them	 in	 a	pocket	 for	
recycling	and	safe-keeping.	

“I’ll	 think	 of	 something	 else”	 Turtle	 reassured	 and	
headed	out	into	the	desert	once	more…	

Walking	along,	Turtle	had	a	thought,	

…I	know!	You	cant	pop	a	balloon	in	a	jumper…	

So	Turtle	headed	to	the	Field	of	Sheep,	right	on	the	
edge	of	the	desert.	

And	called	over	the	fence	–		

“Hey	 Sheepies!	 It’s	 nearly	 Cactus’s	 birthday!	 May	 I	
please	knit	a	protective	balloon	jumper	for	cactus	to	
wear	for	the	special	day?!”	

“Baaa!”	 replied	the	sheep,	excitedly,	and	rolled	over	
this	way	and	that,	shearing	only	the	finest	patches	of	
their	wool	for	Cactus’s	special	birthday	jumper.	
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And	off	Turtle	went,	to	spin	and	card	and	prepare	the	
wool.	 Then	 found	 two	 perfect	 knitting	 needles	 and	
knitted	a	delightful	vest	for	Cactus’s	birthday	balloon	
party.	

Slowly,	 Turtle	 trundled	 back	 to	 cactus,	 and	 helped	
cactus	adorn	the	vest.	Snug	and	thick	and	warm	and	
cosy	was	the	vest.		

And	so,	Turtle	blew	up	one	single	yellow	balloon,	tied	
it	 to	 a	 string	 and	 carefully,	 slowly,	 handed	 it	 to	
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Cactus,	 who	 was	 bursting	 with	 excitement	 for	 the	
balloon	once	again!	

Well,	 this	 time,	 Cactus	 stood	 very	 still,	 being	 very	
careful,	scared	to	pop	any	such	thing,	and	just	as	the	
balloon	 swirled	 and	 bopped,	 danced	 and	 swayed	 in	
the	breeze,	and	they	both	were	just	about	to	breath	
a	sigh	of	excited	relief,	

POP	

The	 balloon	 popped,	 spiked	 through	 the	 vest,	 and	
once	 again,	 fell	 the	 balloon	 pieces	 fell	 down	 to	 the	
ground.	

Dismayed,	down	faced,	down	hearted,	

Cactus	looked	down	at	Turtle	and	said.		

“It’s	no	use	Turt,	

I’m	 just	 not	 meant	 to	 have	 balloons	 at	 my	
birthday…”	

Turtle,	not	yet	ready	to	give	up,	said	–		

“One	more	try,	Cactus.	Give	me	one	more	try”.		

And	 scooped	 up	 the	 broken	 balloon	 pieces	 for	
recycling	and	safe	keeping.	
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CHAPTER	4	

Hmm.	Thought	turtle.	

I	really	need	to	think	of	something.	Something	good.	
Something	you	can	stick	on	spiky	things,	that	won’t	
fall	off.		

And	is	squishy,		

but	strong.		

“I’ve	got	it”,	said	Turtle!	

I	know	just	the	thing,	and	slowly,	headed	back	off	out	
into	the	desert.	

Plod,	plod,	plod,	went	Turtle	as	Cactus	watched	with	
great	 hope	 and	 joy	 in	 good	 old	 Turtles	
determination.	

And	not	long	later,	

Turtle	indeed	returned,	

And	upon	Turtle’s	glorious	wonderful	shell,	sitting	in	
circles	and	circles,	balanced	perfectly,	ready	for	their	
spike	protection	services,	

was	rounds	and	rounds	of,	
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Sushi.	

Up	Turtle	reached,	sticking	all	the	sushi’s	on	cactuses	
spikes.	

Avocado	 ones,	 and	 cucumber	 ones,	 and	 Cream	
cheese,	and	seaweed	and	sweet	potato	ones,	

All	the	best	ones.	

And	 then	 Turtle	 slowly,	 blew	 up	 a	 perfect	 red	
balloon,	 and	 handed	 it,	 carefully	 and	 gleefully	 to	
Cactus.	

Cactus	 held	 the	 red	 balloon,	 carefully,	 not	 even	
giggling,	 or	 jiggling	 or	 anything,	 thought	 all	 it	
wanted	 to	 do	 was	 shout	 with	 joy	 for	 this	 gorgeous	
big	red	balloon.		

And	surely,	but	surely,	

The	 balloon	 bobbed	 around,	 blowing	 in	 the	 breeze,	
this	way	and	that,	leaning	against	the	sushi,	blowing	
in	the	breeze!	

Turtle	had	done	it!	Hurrah!		

Shouted	Turtle	and	Cactus!		

Hurrah!	
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And	not	long	later,	after	the	cake	was	baked	and	the	
vest	was	laid	out	as	a	table	cloth,	all	the	chickens	and	
sheep	came	to	the	birthday	party	with	balloons	and	
cakes	and	home	made	lemonade	and	music	and	fun	
lights,	and	all	the	fun	things.	

And	they	had	a	lovely	party	celebrating	what	a	great	
cactus	Cactus	is.	

Hurrah!	

The	End.	


