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Timothy Turtle lumbered along the path, searching for insects. Katy, the fluffy white cat who lived in the farmhouse, was lazing on a bench in the sun, next to a bag of tiny, brightly colored eggs.

“Timothy,” said Katy. “Where are you going?”

“To the raspberry patch.” Timothy loved sweet, juicy red raspberries even more than he loved insects. “I’ve never seen eggs like those before,” he said.

“Those are jellybeans,” she said with a lazy flip of her long, fluffy tail.

“Jellybeans?”
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“They’re candies my girl, Kimmy, left here,” she said, sticking out her lower lip. “She went off to swing and forgot all about them.... and me.” Katy flipped her tail again, jumping down from the bench, knocking the jellybeans off and scattering them through the grass.

“Where are you going?” Timothy asked.

“To find Kimmy,” said Katy. “She’s probably missing me.”

“What about these?”

“They’re too sweet. They gave Kimmy a terrible tummy ache,” Katy said, strutting off.

Jellybeans of every color littered the grass. Timothy lumbered over, scooping a red one up with his pointy lips. It was sweeter than any berry Timothy had ever tasted.
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He tried a blue one, then a white one with pink speckles. They were all sweet. Each had a distinct flavor to go with its bright color. Timothy moved from one jellybean to another until he’d gobbled up every last one.

Timothy yawned, pulling his legs into his shell for a nap. His shell seemed tight. Squishing his legs inside made his tummy hurt. “Ohhh!” He popped them back out.

Katy Cat came back up the path. “I thought you’d be at the raspberry patch.” 

“Jellybeans taste better than raspberries.” Timothy replied.

“You ate all of them?” she said in amazement.

“I can’t get into my shell,” he said. “My tummy hurts.”

Katy laughed until she was rolling in the grass.

“It isn’t funny,” Timothy said, pouting.

Circling Timothy, Katy said, “I think your tummy is too big for your shell.”

“What am I going to do?” Timothy cried.

“Your shell is big and round on top,” she said, still laughing. “Maybe you should turn over. Put your tummy in the round part.”

Timothy groaned loudly.

“Kimmy’s calling me. Got to go,” Katy said with a flip of her tail as she headed down the path.

Timothy pulled in his head, then each leg. His shell became tighter as he stuffed himself in. Last, he squeezed in his tail. Timothy wiggled and wiggled until he felt his tummy slide up into the round part of his shell. It did feel a little better.

Timothy popped his head out to find everything upside-down. He looked down at the sky. He looked up, hitting his head on the grass. His legs swished through the empty air.

Timothy tried to rock his shell back and forth, but the flat part of his shell wouldn’t rock. He was stuck.

“Help!” he called out.

Becky
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