
Tabitha Napier 



 

2016 

Tabitha Napier 

Class: 6S 

Teacher: Miss Smith 

Principal: Mr Hogan 

Published: Term 2~Week 6~2016 



’m Barbie the Hereford-

FriesanJerseyAngus 

glittercow’. And this is my story. 

I always wished to have sparkly, 

glittery and delicious milk. But I 

don’t have to wish anymore.  
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Today is my very first day on 

the job! I have to eat lots of 

glitter grass though, so it makes 

my milk sparkly-but I do get a 

bad tummy ache if I eat too 

much in one mouthful. Oh I’m 

the luckiest glittercow ever!   

Every morning I wake up at  

precisely 6:94am, eat         

glittergrass for one hour, then 

the fairies come and milk me. I 

know what you’re thinking- 

why do fairies want glittery 
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milk?  

Well actually they NEED it to 

build things, grow things, sell it, 

make potions etcetera. I love to 

help as much as I can; it’s a 

glittercow thing I think!           
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Anyway, you might be thinking 

that I’m the only ‘glitcow’. 

 Well actually, there is        

something like 99…4012…

1003457, I got it! 1,248,691! 

And nooo, it is not over     

crowded! In fact it’s quite     
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spacious. We girls have our 

own fields, well sort of, 10 

‘glitcows’ to a field.  

I know I say ‘fields’ but there is 

no, no um oh, what is the     

normal word for it? Oh that 

fencey thingamajig! You know! 

Those uptown, fancy,              

sophisticated things that keep 

animals in the right place. We 

just know where to stay like 

good girls. 

Today, all the fairies glittery 
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milk was gone! I bet those ugly, 

jealous, horribly smelling ogres 

took it!  

They have attempted it once 

before, but luckily they didn’t 

get away with it. If it is them 

this time, they won’t get away 

with it inevitably!  

Twinkle-my-toes, I’m glad we 

have good guards and security! 

Getting back to the topic, the 

fact that the fairies have no 

glitter milk, means that they 
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can’t renew security potions 

every day, fix broken things or 

sell it for couch (which I think is 

money in the normal world). 

So, we will have no couch to 

buy glitter grass, which means 

we won’t be able to produce 

‘glitmilk’ anymore, therefore 

once again we can’t fix, sell or 

make ANYTHING!!! Tragic, I tell 

you, absolutely tragic! I don’t 

know what we’re going to do! 

It has been 7 light days since 

Page 7 



the ogres took the glitmilk- and 

yes it was definitely 100% the 

ogres. We have solid proof.  

Anyway let’s not get into detail. 

For once there was nothing to fix 

and we had spare security potions 

available, so we sold the glitmilk 

and got LOTS of couch for it. With 

the couch we bought more  glitter-

grass. We are back in business! I 

have also found time in my days to 

better my milk- by walking! We 

glittercows usually only sleep or 

stand all day while eating, waiting 

for the fairies to milk us.         

The End 
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Hi, I’m Tabitha Napier. I am 12 years 
old and my birthday is on the 25th of 
August. I have many young cousins 
who are girls– thinking of them made 
me come up with my story. They all 
love animals and love to play with the 
fairy dress-ups! My family own 5 farms, 
two of which are dairy farms– even 
though we hold our cattle on all five 
properties. We have 1 dog, 2 cats, 2 
horses and LOTS and LOTS of cows 
(which is why the main character is a 
cow!). I hope you enjoyed my story 
and will share it with your friends! 



What they said about  

‘Barbie the Glittercow’ 

 

‘Nothing more dangerous than a cow with glitter in 

its milk.’ (Bashie– Author of ‘Lola’ and ‘Fluffy Saves 

The Day’) 

 

‘Very special– made me cry.’ (Mr Hogan) 

 

‘I wish my cows made sparkly milk– I’d be 

rich!’ (Horris the farmer) 

 

‘What a story– I love cows!’ (Sophie W- Author of 

‘The Portable Toilet Portal’) 

 

‘I think Barbie is a kind cow.’ (Casper the          

Crocodile) 


