
 
The Tale of Trixie the Troublesome Tortoise 

 

Hello reader! Did you enjoy last year’s story with Mischief the monkey? Did you 

want to find out more about Trixie the troublesome tortoise? How she ended up in the 

crocodile’s tummy? Well this is the story, so forget Romeo and Juliet and read on… 

 

In the Galapagos islands, there lived a small group of tortoises. The leader was wise 

and old so every tortoise did their job. Except for Trixie. Trixie was the most 

troublesome tortoise on the planet. Everybody got annoyed with her. Even her best 

friend found her a pain in the bottom! 

 

One day, the leader told Trixie that it was her turn to fetch the lettuce of truth. 

Trixie yawned.  

“This is not a drill Trixie. Go!” .  It was hard to convince her to work. Trixie lazily 

stomped off. 

 

“But it’s so boring!” Trixie was talking to her best friend, Tina turtle.   

“Come on Trixie. It’s for the tribe!” urged Tina.   

“For the last time, NO!” shouted Trixie, “And we’re called a group.”   

“Tribe!” They were always having squabbles with each other that it was so confusing 

you’d forget which is right. Honestly, I’ve forgotten just writing this. 

 

Trixie suddenly stopped fighting.  “Light bulb!” –which meant she had a bright idea. 

Tina gulped.   

“What’s your plan?” She asked. 

“There is a boat going to the amazon rainforest today,” Trixie grinned, “goodbye Tina 

and don’t say a word about this.” 

 

Later that day, Trixie was travelling around the world. She hid herself in a small box 

that had holes in the top. It was only a matter of time before she was getting carried 

off the boat. She looked around and saw snakes and big leafy trees and eagles flying 

around her head. But she wasn’t interested in them, she wanted to see the crocodiles. 

 

When she got to the swamp the crocodiles were resting in, she decided to jump on 

their heads. But Trixie thought about it. I mean, no one would do a silly thing like 

that. 

“BOMBS AWAY!” Oh no I spoke to soon. Anyway, she bounced on their heads like 

they were trampolines. But all this jumping woke one crocodile up. Not just any 

crocodile though but Big Papa, the leader of the crocs. Just before he got jumped on, 

there was a mighty SNAP! Trixie was tumbling through his stomach. 

 

The end. 

 

Well that’s a bit sad. Oh there’s a P.S? I’d better get writing. 

 

P.S Inside Big Papa’s tummy, Trixie met a monkey called Mischief. He was a cheeky 

monkey who also thought it was smart to jump on crocodiles. They had lots in 

common. They fell in love and wanted to get married.  

That does make me feel better so… 



 

  The end. 

 

P.P.S sadly, there are not very many vicars for crocs to eat in the Rainforest so they 

couldn’t get married. 

 

Oh great, I quit. Should have got an office job.  

  

 


