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JACOB and the ALPACAS 
 
 

 

 

This is a story written for JACOB.  It is a gift from his Mother. 
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Jacob and the Alpacas. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

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

going to have a birthday and he got up extra early this 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! JACOB 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, JACOB and let's go for a ride." She said to 

JACOB “I know you love to play football, you have 

a blue Teddy, called “Bluey”, and your favourite 
thing is Star Wars. Your birthday was a few weeks 

ago, but 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.” 

 

JACOB 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?" he asked. 
 

"We are going to see an ALPACA," she told him. "I have heard 

they live in the bush in Australia in lots of places, and they look 

like an oversized sheep with a long neck, but they are not even 

cousins. Even so, they love sheep and sheep love them." 

"Really," said JACOB, "why do sheep love alpacas?" 

 

"Aha," said Nana. "I will tell you when we find one!" It's not easy 

to find an alpaca, even for a Nana in a helicopter. First, she and 

JACOB flew over the desert to see what they could find. They 
found a big goanna, who lives in the sand of the desert and in the 

scrubby bush, as well. 
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He said "JACOB, what are 

you doing here?" 

 

JACOB said "We are 

looking for an alpaca. 

Have you seen any?" 
 

The big goanna said 

"Never heard of such a 

thing! I know about 

dingos, and eagles, and 

camels, and donkeys.  

 

But I have never heard of an alpaca. I think you are making it 

up!" 
 

"They don't live in my scrubby bush," he said. "Or I would know 

about it! Could I eat one, if I found it?" he asked. Mr. Goanna 

was in a very grumpy mood today. 

 

JACOB said "Well, he was a bit rude! Let's not talk to him 

anymore." 

 

"True," said Nana, "he is probably grumpy because he is hungry, 

with all that talk about eating things! He usually eats old dead 
things he has found in the bush. But he has given me an idea. 

 

We have to find a camel. JACOB, they all talk about what they 

have seen and a camel is a cousin of an alpaca. They should 

know if there are any around here." JACOB looked a little 

surprised at that. 

 

Nana and JACOB flew away in the magic red helicopter closer to 

the middle of Australia, where the wild camels and the wild 
donkeys live. 

 

"Look, down there," said Nana. "There some lovely green grass 

after all the rain, and I can see a couple of nice looking camels, 

and a donkey, as well. Let's ask them." 
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Nana and JACOB landed 

close to them both, and 

the donkey wasn't a bit 

bothered by the 

helicopter.  

 
He was smaller than 

JACOB thought he 

would be, not as big as 

a horse by any means. 

 

"Hello, donkey," JACOB 

said. "Have you seen 

any alpacas lately?" 

 
"Sorry, no, I haven't," said the donkey. "I am not even sure what 

an alpaca is, but I think one of those camels might know where 

you can find one. He is always going on about how many 

different cousins he has, and how different they all are. 

 

Plus, he looks down on me a bit, even though I am just as good 

at carrying stuff through the desert as he is. Well, nearly as 

good, anyway." 

 

The donkey wandered off and went back to eating the fresh 
green grass growing alongside the river, which had been 

overflowing from the floods. 

 

One camel wasn't too far away and she came wandering over to 

the magic red helicopter. She was very big. JACOB said "Will she 

hurt me, Nana?" 
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No way," she said. "I know 

just the way to talk to 

camels. They are a bit 

hoity-toity, and look very 

superior, but they are easy 

to please.  

 

Just ask them about their 
family and they will tell you 

about it for hours. 

 

 

They came to Australia with the Afgans a couple of hundred years 

ago, and before we had trains and trucks, the camels carried all 

the goods through the outback." 

 

 
"Hello, Mrs. Camel," 

said JACOB very 

politely.  

 

JACOB is always polite 

and says ‘please’, and 

‘thank you’.  

 

"Have you seen any 

alpacas lately, and can 
you tell me something 

about them, please?" 

 

"Well," said the camel. "There are no alpacas here. But there's 

plenty of foxes, and donkeys, and a few dingos as well. Would 

you even know an alpaca if you saw one?" she said in her hoity-

toity voice. 

 

"They come from Peru, you know. In fact, they are cousins of 
mine." The camel started to wander away, to eat the grass as 

well. 
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"Wait, please, Mrs. Camel," said JACOB. "Please tell me about 

your cousins. And why do sheep love alpacas, when they are not 

even related?" 

 

"Well," said the camel. "being in the camel family means you 

could be a Dromedary camel, with one hump. Or you could be a 

Bactrian camel, with two humps. 

 
"And you are a dromedary, aren't you, with your one hump?” 

 

"Yes, she is," said Nana. "Did you know, JACOB, at Marree, in 

outback South Australia, there was an important junction of the 

camel trade, and the Afghan cameleers built the earliest mosque 

in Australia in 1861.  

 

Of course, it's gone now, but a replica was built on the site? 

That's why the train from Adelaide to Darwin is called "The 
Ghan." 

 

"Yes," said the camel. "We 

see that train going by and 

we helped it to get built, 

when the railway lines were 

first put in.  

 

We are quite varied, 

though. 
 

 

 

 

In the camel family, you could be a llama, an alpaca, a vicunas, 

or a guanaco. We are all related, you know. Guanaco are the 

great-great-grandparents of llamas, and like us, the llama are 

pack animals. Very good at carrying loads. They do well in the 

very high mountains of the Andes. 
 

Vicuna are very rare and highly protected for their fleece, but 

alpacas are descended from them, and they have beautiful fleece 

as well.  
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Of course, alpaca are just have to be different, loving sheep like 

that. Of the whole family, the alpaca are the gentlest ones. I 

guess that's why you are looking for one. 

 

But they live in Peru. You will have to go a long way to find an 

alpaca, JACOB." said the camel, as she wandered away.  

 

"Wow," JACOB said. "I knew camels do very well in the hot 
desert places. But I didn't know you had such amazing cousins. 

So, I can see why you are proud to be a camel." 

 

But, she didn't say a word about why sheep love alpacas and she 

might not even know, to tell the truth. 

 

Before Nana and JACOB could take off in the magic red 

helicopter, they saw a mob of kangaroos. "Let's ask the big 

kangaroo if he has seen any alpacas," said Nana. "Kangaroos go 
many miles and he might just know. 

 

We don't want to have to go to Peru, not even in a magic red 

helicopter. He might have seen a dingo, too, and they love telling 

about the things they have seen." 

 

 
 

"Hello, Mr. Kangaroo," said JACOB. "How are you today and have 

you seen any alpacas, or any dingos?" 
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"I am fine, thank you, and no," said the kangaroo. "There are no 

alpacas around here, because they only live where there are 

sheep. I know that, because I heard the dingos talking about it. 

The dingos don't like the alpacas much, I gather. I am not sure 

why. 

 

To be honest, I wasn't hanging about too close to any dingos, in 

case they thought about making a dinner out of me! As it 
happened, they had found an old camel which had died quite a 

while ago, and they were happily eating that. So, I was pretty 

safe. But, I keep moving anyway. Can't take too many chances, 

you know!" 

 

"Well," said JACOB, "if you heard them talking about it, there 

must be some around here somewhere. Maybe we don't have to 

go to Peru after all!" 

 
The kangaroo began to laugh. "I have no idea where Peru might 

be," he said. "But if you fly down the desert, past Lake Eyre and 

towards the coast, keep your eyes open for Old Man Emu," said 

the kangaroo. "He will help. He walks for hundreds of miles 

through the desert and the ranges." 

 

"Thank you Mr. Kangaroo," said JACOB and Nana, as the magic 

red helicopter flew off. "Thank you very much!" They flew away 

over the desert, over the very rugged Flinders Ranges, and past 

Lake Eyre, flying down towards Adelaide in South Australia. 
 

"I have been here before," said Nana. "I came to see Lake Eyre 

when it was in flood. I know where to find Old Man Emu, JACOB." 

 

Sure enough, in no time at all, they saw Old Man Emu walking 

through the bush with two of his chicks. They were quite well 

grown now, and he would soon be able to send them off to fend 

for themselves. 
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"Did you know" Nana asked 

JACOB "it's the father emu 

who hatches the eggs and 

takes care of the chicks?  

 

The mother emu just lays the 

eggs and then goes off and 

leaves the Dad to hatch them 
and raise the babies!"  

 

JACOB was very surprised to 

hear this, but Nana assured him it is true. Every Emu was raised 

by a single DAD. 

 

"Hello, Old Man Emu," said Nana. "Where are the alpacas? Have 

you seen any recently?" 

 
"Yes, I have," said Old Man Emu. "Just down the road a bit, near 

Kapunda. My friend, Farmer Fabio, has alpacas down there on his 

farm. There's a bit of farming around there and I wander in for a 

feed every now and then. The farmers grow mostly wheat, 

barley, and oats," he said. 

 

Nana laughed. "Yes," she said, "the last time I saw you, when I 

was on my way to Lake Eyre, you had a dozen chicks and you 

were leaving scats full of fresh green oats all the way up the road 

and along the bush tracks by the creek." 
 

JACOB was getting a little puzzled. 

o First, the kangaroo said the dingos don't like alpacas, 

but he didn't know why. 

o Old Man Emu said Farmer Fabio has alpacas on his 

farm, and he grows wheat, and barley, and oats. 

o The goanna had never heard of them. 

o The donkey wasn't sure what alpacas are. 

o The camel said they are his cousins, but different from 
all the other cousins. 

o Nana had said "sheep love alpacas" but they are not 

even related, and 

o Nana said Farmer Fabio has sheep. 

It was all quite a jigsaw. 
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"Thank you, Old Man Emu. We will say hello to your friend, 

Farmer Fabio. We want to visit him, and to see his sheep and his 

alpacas." said Nana "But I am not sure how to get there from 

here." 

 

Just then, Onslow the Wedgetail Eagle came flying by. "Follow 

me," he called. "I know the way. I have escaped from my cage 

and I am having a holiday before I go home!" 
 

They followed Onslow in the magic 

red helicopter and within a few 

minutes, JACOB and Nana landed at 

Farmer Fabio's. There they were!!!! 

 

 ALPACAS!! AND SHEEP!! 

"WOW!!" said JACOB, "they actually 

live together in the paddock." "Yes, 
they do," said Farmer Fabio, who 

had come out to meet them.  

 

"The darker one is Kerry, and she is 

a female. The lighter one is James," Nana said. "Farmer Fabio 

says his farm is called Danbiali (pronounced Dan Bee a’ Lee) 

named after their three children. Daniel, Bianca and Liana." 

 

"But, why do you have them? Why did Nana say the sheep love 

the alpacas and they love the sheep?" asked JACOB. 
 

We have them because 

they guard the sheep from 

foxes and dingos," said 

Farmer Fabio. 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

"We have about forty sheep and these two alpacas keep them all 

safe. Especially when the lambs are being born.  
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They will actually kill a fox if they catch it, by stamping on it with 

their sharp little feet. They scare away the crows, who come 

around during lambing season, as well." 

 

"The alpacas get on well 

with the farm dogs," 

Nana said, "once they are 
used to them.  

 

So they help when the 

dogs are rounding up the 

sheep, by leading them 

into the shed for 

shearing. 

 

 
They are also very good at protecting flocks of free range 

chickens from foxes." 

 

"JACOB, " said Farmer Fabio, "Kapunda is an old town that 

started as a copper mine nearly two hundred years ago, and it is 

where one of the biggest Australian cattle farmers used to live. 

His name was Sir Sidney Kidman. But before him, the farmers 

who discovered the copper mine were sheep farmers, too." 

 

JACOB was very impressed. "This has been a fantastic Birthday 
surprise, Nana. I have got so much to tell when I get home. Is it 

time to go, now?" 

 

"Yes, JACOB. It has been a lot of fun and thank you, Farmer 

Fabio. As we scoot on back home, we will make one quick stop 

for you to see why I said alpacas look like a long necked sheep. 

You will love them, when you see them with their babies, called 

Cria. "JACOB, let's go and see some Huacaya alpaca with their 

babies"." 
 

As soon as Nana and JACOB landed in the paddock at Banksia 

Park Alpaca Farm, near Nana's home, the alpacas came up to 

look at them. They are very curious, and were intrigued by the 

bright red magic helicopter. They put their cute little faces very 
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close to JACOB and made soft little calls, almost like purring. "I 

think they like you, JACOB," Nana said. 

 

"Some of the alpacas have been shorn, just like sheep are, 

JACOB, and their fleece is used to make clothes of very fine 

quality. The fleece has to be gathered up and sent to Peru, to be 

woven into fabric," Nana told him. "In fact," she said, "do you 

know there are about 300,000 alpacas in Australia?" 
 

"It isn't all sent away, though. Some stays here in Australia and it 

is used for spinning, and making felt. You can often find fine 

alpaca woollen jumpers at markets and fairs, where the fleece 

has been woven into thread and then knitted.   

 

They have up to twelve colours of fleece, and there are two kinds 

of alpacas,” she continued.  "Suri alpaca and Huacaya alpaca. 

One of the main differences is the way their fleece grows. Suri 
alpaca have long, curly fleece that tends to hang down - kind of 

like a sheep with dreadlocks," Nana laughed 

 

"Most of the alpacas in 

Australia are Huacaya, 

and their fleece is much 

more like that of a sheep, 

with crimping in it.  

The woolly fleece that 

grows on their necks and 
legs is not worth so 

much, but what grows on 

the body (called "the 

blanket") is what is most 

valuable.  

 

A fully grown, mature alpaca might give you four or five pounds 

of blanket in a good year," she said. 
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It took no time at all 

for the magic red 

helicopter to whisk 

JACOB home and land 

on his back lawn.  

 

He gave Nana a hug 
and tumbled out of 

the helicopter, running 

towards his house. 

 

 

He stopped, waved 

and watched Nana and her helicopter fly away. 

 

"Happy Birthday, JACOB!" she called. "We hope you had a lovely 
day. We hope to see you again, very soon. Don't forget to tell 

your friends and maybe we can go flying with them, to look for 

an Echidna!" 
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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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Introduction:        Jacob and the Alpacas 

 

Description:         A short personalised story for boys and girls 

aged about 8-10, offered with the child’s own name, but the 

same storyline.  It offers an easy introduction to how Alpacas are 

used in farming as protection and guardians for sheep. 
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