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ANGUS and the ECHIDNA 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

This is a story for ANGUS. It is a gift from your Grandmother. 
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ANGUS and the Echidna. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Once upon a time, there was a young boy called ANGUS. He was 

having a birthday, and he got up extra early in the morning. 

When he went to bed last night, he was promised there would be 
something red and magical outside for him, in the morning. And 

there was! ANGUS got a special surprise. On his back 

lawn was a magic red helicopter, and he was allowed 

to go for a ride in it! 

It only looked small but when he got up close he 

could see there was a Nana in there and she said 

“hop in, ANGUS and let’s go for a birthday ride.” She 

said to ANGUS “I know you love Australian animals and this is a 

special treat for your 6th birthday. Your birthday was in October, 

and you went fishing with your friend. It’s never too early or too 

late to have a birthday ride in our magic red helicopter. We have 

a long way to go and things to see, so let’s use my magic 

helicopter today.” 

ANGUS hopped in and away they went – all the way to the 

Australian bush, in the twinkling of an eye. 

“What are we going to see, Nana?” asked ANGUS. “We are going 

to see an echidna,” she told him. “They live in the bush in 

Australia in lots of places, and they look like a hedgehog but they 

are not even cousins.” It’s not easy to find an echidna, even for a 
Nana in a helicopter. First, she and ANGUS flew over the desert 

to see what they could find. 
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They found a big goanna, 
who lives in the red sand of 

the desert.  

But the Goanna didn’t know 

where they would find an 

echidna. “They don’t live in 

my desert,” she said.  

She knew what an echidna 

was, though. “I don’t want 

to meet one, anyway. They 

have too many prickles for 

me and I couldn’t eat one,” 

she said. 

Nana and ANGUS flew away, still looking. ANGUS said “How does 

she know what an echidna looks like, if they don’t live in her 

desert?” 

 Nana said "Because she talks to lots of kangaroos and dingos 

and eagles, who visit her desert, ANGUS. They all talk about what 

they have seen." 

Nana and ANGUS flew to the bush much closer to where Nana 

lived. “Let’s see who else we can find, ANGUS,” she said. “What 

would you like?”  

“I would like to see a kangaroo, please,” said ANGUS.  

“And a koala bear as well, if we can. 

ANGUS is very polite and always says ‘Please’ and ‘Thank you’.  

“Easily done!” said Nana and the helicopter landed on the lawn 

near her house. 
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Much to ANGUS's surprise, there 

were some kangaroos just sitting 

there looking at them in their magic 

red helicopter. “They come every 

day to my house,” Nana told 

ANGUS.  

“They don’t eat the garden and they 

are very friendly.” 

While ANGUS and Nana were sitting 

in the helicopter watching the 

kangaroos, ANGUS heard someone 

laughing at them.  

It was such a strange sound, he was 

a bit startled. “What is that, Nana?” 

he asked.  “What is making that funny laughing sound? I don’t 

feel funny and we don’t look funny either.” 

 

“Don’t be worried by 

them, ANGUS,” said 

Nana. “They are just 

kookaburras and they 

laugh like that all the 

time.  

They won’t hurt YOU but 

they do catch snakes; 

they eat mice and 

sometimes they do steal 

baby birds.  

They are laughing because they like to tease my old Dalmatian 

dog, Pepper. She hates it when she gets laughed at and they 

have her running up and down, barking at them, all day long. 

  

http://storiesmynanatells.com/


(c) Lesley Dewar 2007 to current                        http://storiesmynanatells.com Page 5 
Vivian Lesley Dewar t/as Stories My Nana Tells       A.B.N. 28 766 362 594 

 

Before Nana and ANGUS could take off in the magic red 
helicopter, because they were still watching the kangaroos, and 

listening to the kookaburras, they saw a strange little animal with 

a very funny walk.  

It was the ECHIDNA, just about to disappear down a hole! 

 

The Echidna has spines, a long snout and strong claws. When 

they walk, they seem to roll from side to side, as if they were 

walking on a ship instead of on the land. 

“A baby Echidna is called a “puggle”; its mother lays an egg and 

carries it in a pouch on her tummy. Kangaroos have pouches too, 

deep ones like a real pocket." Nana told ANGUS.  

"An Echidna pouch is not much more than a fold in the skin on 

the outside of the mummy’s tummy, where she doesn’t have any 

spines. The egg hatches after about ten days and the baby 

Echidna is the size of a jelly bean,” Nana said. 

ANGUS was amazed! “It just grabs hold of a teat in the pouch 

and the mother keeps it in there until it starts to grow its spines,” 

Nana told her.  

“After that, she leaves it at home in her burrow while she goes 

out feeding. And what, young ANGUS, do you think they eat? “ 
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ANGUS slowly shook her head and said “Nana, I don’t know.” 

“Before I tell you, ANGUS, we have to see one more amazing 

Australian animal” said Nana, as she and ANGUS flew away again 

in the magic red helicopter “and then it will be time for you to go 

back home.”  

“We will have to fly up the road a bit, as well, to see a koala and 

do you know they are not actually a bear? They are just a koala!” 

With a flash of red, they landed in a special place in the forest 
way down in the south of Western Australia and Nana said 

“Sssshhhh! Look!”  

ANGUS looked and looked 
and he couldn’t see 

anything.  

“Over there, look!” Nana 
pointed and ANGUS took a 

deep breath.  

“What is that tiny little 
thing? Is it a sort of wild 

kitten? It’s only tiny.” 

Nana laughed. “That is something hardly anyone has ever seen, 
but I have!  

 

That is a NUMBAT! It is totally harmless and very shy. There 

are not many left in the wild, but in our magic red helicopter we 

know where to come to see them.”  

**Acknowledgement: The lovely Numbat photo in this story is published with the permission of the photographer 

Panda Broad. On my first trip to Nannup, I did see a Numbat in the forest, but it was a night and I was not able to 
photograph it. This numbat was photographed by Panda only a few hundred yards further into the forest, in broad 

daylight. 
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ANGUS was impressed but he hadn’t forgotten what Nana had 

said about what Echidna’s eat, that they had to see the Numbat 

first before she would tell him. 

 

“Tell me, Nana,” said ANGUS. “Why did we have to see the 

Numbat before you told me what the Echidna eats?”  

 

Nana smiled. “Because, ANGUS, they both eat the same thing 
and that is almost the only thing they eat. They eat TERMITES! 

1,000s and 1,000s of termites every day. They are a very 

environmentally friendly way to deal with ants and termites 

(including digging up their eggs). 

A Numbat will eat about 20,000 termites a day and an Echidna 

can eat up to 2kg of termites in a single meal. 

ANGUS was very impressed. “This has been a fantastic Birthday 

ride, Nana. I have got so much to tell when I get home. Is it time 

to go, now?” “Yes, ANGUS. It has been a lot of fun. As we scoot 

on back to your home, we will make one quick stop for you to see 

a koala but don’t be too surprised if it doesn’t even know you are 

there. They sleep all day!” 

Sure enough, when they 

landed near the koala tree, 

he was sleeping. 

“Too bad, koala,” said 

ANGUS. “I am going home 

after my Birthday surprise 

and you don’t even know I 

came to see you.” 

“Don’t worry, ANGUS,” Nana 

said. “I will tell him that you 

came on your Birthday magic ride. He gets a bit sulky sometimes 

because he misses out on lots of birthday visits, but there’s not 

much we can do about that. He is always sleeping." 

It took no time at all for the magic red helicopter to whisk ANGUS 

home and land on the back lawn. He gave Nana a hug and 
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tumbled out of the helicopter – running towards his house. He 

stopped, waved and watched Nana and her helicopter fly away. 

“Happy Birthday, ANGUS!” she called. “We hope you have a 

lovely day. We hope to see you again, very soon.” 

PS: We hope you like the bonus story we have included, called 

“Octopus’s Garden”. It’s one of our favourites. 
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What’s Waiting for You on the Website! 
Personalised Stories for Children. 

Children love nothing more than hearing and seeing their own 

names in the stories, as you read with them. We write 

personalised stories for children in two key reading ages.  
 

Reading age 6-8  

Vivid pictures, your child’s own 

name and the fun of learning make 

these stories ideal for youngsters 

who are beginning to read, or for 

those whose reading skills could 

use a little coaching. 

 
 

 

Reading age 8-11 

A story full of bright pictures, with 

their own name through it, and 

having adventures in a magic red 

helicopter is proven to appeal to 

kids of this age.  

They love it! They can let their 
best friend come too. 

 

 

Children with a reading age of 10+ 

really love the full size stories.  

More experienced readers find a 

wealth of information in these 

stories, while continuing the Stories 

My Nana Tells mission of 

engagement, entertainment and 
education.  

 

You order them on the website  

http://storiesmynanatells.com 
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New publications now available 
 

Ulla Bird and the Pit Ponies 

An engaging children's story about a 
canary, and a brief history of how the 

birds and pit ponies were used in the 

coal mines until recent times. 

Recommended by a seven year old, who 

told us “this is the best, best story I 

have ever heard, and My Little Pony is never going down a coal 

mine.” 

NOW AVAILABLE ONLINE AND IN PRINT 

http://storiesmynanatells.com 

Hey Dude! Who Moved My Gumnuts? 
 

A compelling story of Black Cockatoos, 

their food, habitat, and community 

actions to support their long term 

survival.  

 

An essential read for children and 
parents who care about the future of Western Australia's iconic 

wildlife. 

 

Listed in the Education section of the Forests for Life website, 

sales of this book are supporting the #SeedFeedFund for Black 

Cockatoo Rehabilitation and Release in the South West of W.A. 

NOW AVAILABLE ONLINE AND IN PRINT 

http://storiesmynanatells.com 
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Octopus’s Garden 
“I’d like to be  

under the sea  

in an octopus’s garden in the shade. 

We would shout 

and swim about  

the coral that lies beneath the waves.” 

 
Ringo Starr wrote this song for The Beatles in 1969. He says “I wrote 

Octopus’s Garden in Sardinia. Peter Sellers had lent us his yacht and we 

went out for the day… I stayed out on deck with [the captain] and we talked 
about octopuses.  

 

He told me that they hang out in their caves and they go around the seabed 

finding shiny stones and tin cans and bottles to put in front of their cave like 
a garden.”  This inspired him to write the song that features in the Beatle’s 

movie “Yellow Submarine”. 

 

Octopuses really are amazing 
creatures. They are very 

intelligent and live in cave-like 

dens in the rocks.  

 

They often close up the front of 
the cave with rocks and shells, 

leaving only a small entry hole 

through which they virtually ooze, 

coming and going from their 
homes.  

 

When they catch their prey, especially crabs, they return to their dens to 

dine. 
 

Their garden is the collection of bones, spines, and shells left over from 

previous meals along with any shiny things they have collected, like tin 

cans. 
 

If you were an octopus, you would  

 have three hearts;  

 a sharp, horny beak;  

 eight arms – any one of which you could re-grow if you lost it;  

 be related to slugs and garden snails;  

 able to change the color of your skin or squirt ink to hide from your 

enemies.  
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Octopuses do not have tentacles, but eight arms with a fine membrane 

(mantle) that unites them at the top. 

 

An octopus may be clutching dozens of crabs and clams as it cruises the 
shore, using the mantle like a shopping bag, to take it full of food back to 

the den. To eat, they pass food from sucker to sucker to the hard beak in 

their mouth. Their suckers are able to both smell and taste – they are not 

just for holding on to things.  
 

So, when an octopus is running its arms over things and gently touching 

with its suckers, it is really having a little sniff and taste to see if it is worth 

eating. 
 

Some octopus are dangerous, though – especially the little blue-ringed 

octopus that does live in rocks and crevices around Western Australian and 

other coastlines. It spends most of its time hiding away, because lots of fish 

and seals like to eat them. It may pile up rocks in front of its hiding place – 
making a little octopus garden.  If it gets excited or upset, it begins to 

display bright blue rings on its arm. This is always a warning sign that the 

octopus is upset. 

 
Once, when my three kids were quite 

young, we were at the beach at 

Cottesloe and we had been swimming, 

snorkelling, and collecting stones and 
shells from the reef that is quite close 

to shore.  

 

When we decided to pack up and go 
home, I asked the boys (Warren and 

Colin) to put all the shells and stones 

back in the water.  

 

After all, they were probably someone’s home. Little did we know!  
 

While we were gathering everything together, a little octopus with bright 

blue rings came crawling out of one of the bigger shells and walked right 

across Warren’s arm. We knew NOTHING about blue ringed octopus and 
thought it was pretty cute! 

 

Warren just picked it off his arm, took it down to the water and let it go. We 

watched it quickly swim away. It’s a bit funny now, but it would not have 
been funny at all if it had bitten him because they are both deadly and give 

a very painful bite. Like all octopuses, it swims by forcing water through a 

funnel – making it jet propelled. If the blue-ringed octopus loses an arm, it 

can grow it back within six weeks – just as a crab can grow back a claw or a 

leg it has lost. 
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Octopus are curious and intelligent, as befits their role as hunters; probably 

the most “intelligent” of invertebrates and have been shown to have the 

ability to learn from experience.  

 
It has been estimated that they are even smarter than dogs. To snatch 

quick snacks, octopuses might climb aboard fishing boats and open holds 

full of crabs.  

 
The arm span of the largest octopus ever recorded was 32 feet and weighed 

300 pounds. Squid have both eight arms and two tentacles, which are 

additional extra-long appendages used for capturing prey. Did you know 

that: WOW! Squid have only two tentacles – all the rest are arms! 
 

After mating, the female retires to her den and lays tens of thousands of 

eggs, which she weaves one at a time into strings attached to the ceiling of 

her den. She is unable to leave her den to forage for food for about six 

months, spending the whole time keeping the eggs clean by blowing water 
current over them.  

 

When hatching starts, she will continue to blow water currents across the 

eggs to help the babies break free. Sadly, the weakened mother octopus 
dies; the father will have died within a few months of mating, leaving the 

thousands of newborn orphans to fend for themselves. 

 

If you would like to see a video of a giant octopus and how big it really is, go 
to this link by the BBC on the internet . http://youtu.be/lwAqhThd_EQ   

 

By comparison, the Indonesian Mimic Octopus, (Thaumoctopus mimicus) 

which was only discovered in 1998, is able to copy the physical likeness and 
movement of more than fifteen different species.  

 

It can discern which dangerous sea creature to impersonate to imitate the 

greatest threat to its current possible predator and you can see it in action 

here:  http://youtu.be/H8oQBYw6xxc 
 

 

 

…..oooo0ooooo…….. 
 

 

We really like being able to find good stuff on the internet – but it’s 

important you get your parents or an adult to help you find what you are 
looking for. Always remember that.  
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Introduction:        An Echidna for your Birthday, Angus 

 

Description:         A short personalised story for boys and girls 

aged about 6-8, offered with the child’s own name, but the same 
storyline.  It offers an easy introduction to some of the different 

animals which live in the Australian bush. It has a bonus story 

about octopuses, too. 
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