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Foreword to Tiny the Turbine

This delightful children’s story celebrates the courage of those who see what is really going on 
in the world they live in, who then choose to speak the truth to the lies being told by powerful 
others. It is reminiscent of another children’s story about the Emperor’s New Clothes by Hans 
Christian Andersen.

Children understand from a very early age, in their social interactions with others, about the 
abuse of power. They also know, and learn from the behaviour of others, about courage, and 
about what is right and wrong.

Children around the world are increasingly being harmed by excessive pollution – noise, air, soil 
and water. 

Installation of industrial power generating facilities in rural areas is worsening these pollution 
problems, because governments are failing to regulate them to protect the health and safety of 
these communities. Sleep deprivation in particular is an increasing problem from noise pollution 
– and wind development is one such industry where this problem is escalating, especially as larger 
more powerful wind turbines are installed too close to homes and rural workplaces on farms, 
schools, and local businesses.

The messages of this story are indeed universal, for children and adults.

Tiny shows every child how speaking the truth can help to eventually stop abuse of power, no 
matter how little and alone you might feel. Your courage in speaking out and supporting others 
who do so, empowers and inspires others, just as the story of David’s battle against Goliath 
continues to inspire people today.

Sarah Laurie BMBS

Bachelor Medicine, Bachelor Surgery
Flinders University 1995
CEO, Waubra Foundation





 Tiny the Turbine 
The sun always seemed to shine in Giggly Glen and the people were 
always smiling. 

It was a very happy to place to live. 

But then something happened that made the people very sad. 



This is the tale of Tiny the Turbine who lived in Giggly Glen, on 
a pretty little farm that was rented by Mr Barley from the rich 
landowner, Sir Snatchit.

Tiny really was tiny. No-one could see or hear him. He had sat on the 
roof of the cowshed for many years and was completely hidden by the 
big trees of Giggly Glen Forest. Hardly anyone knew he was there. 

Mr Barley used him in the winter to charge a little battery to light his 
cowshed where he kept his cows in the cold dark months. Tiny could 
just about do that but nothing else and spent the summer sunbathing 
and watching the wildlife all 
around him. When the wind 
didn’t blow Mr Barley had 
to use a torch to tend his 
animals. 

Mr Barley had a son, Ally. He 
was Tiny’s friend and would 
often go and talk to Tiny. 
Ally didn’t have many friends 
but Tiny was always there to 
listen when he had problems 
at school.  



One day a wind developer called Mr McWeasel went to see 
Sir Snatchit. 

He said because Sir Snatchit already had Tiny on his land he could get 
many more turbines, much much bigger ones. It would be called an 
extension and the man from the Government would say yes. 

Mr McWeasel said if he could have permission to build the other 
turbines he could make Tiny much bigger and make him work harder 
and bring in lots more money from the Government. They would both 
be very rich.



He also said he would give the villagers a very small bit of that money 
the turbines made. It was the same money that the villagers had to pay 
to the Government in the first place. So really he was just giving the 
people their own money back. Mr McWeasel didn’t tell anyone that 
though.

Mr Barley didn’t want Tiny made bigger. Tiny did all he needed and 
didn’t bother anyone. The big turbines could be a problem for him and 
his family as they would be very close to their little house.

But because Sir Snatchit owned all the land and said yes to  
Mr McWeasel, the building of the turbines began. 



 Tiny was shocked when he saw Mr McWeasel’s men at work. They 
ripped up all the ground with big diggers, they cut down the trees in 
Giggly Glen Forest and poured big lorry loads of concrete all over the 
land. The wild animals ran away and the river turned a dirty brown 
colour and then....... the birds stopped singing, the sun stopped shining 
and dark clouds spread across the sky.

Mr Barley went to see what was happening and sadly shook his head 
when he saw the mess and destruction made by Mr McWeasel’s men.

There were ten huge turbines. Each one taller than ten big trees 
standing on top of one another.



The biggest turbine was Trasher – Tiny’s very distant cousin – so 
named because he destroyed everything around him wherever he went.

Trasher was a bully. He was the ringleader of the other turbines. They 
laughed and jeered at Tiny because he was so tiny and rarely worked 
even though he did all 
Mr Barley wanted.

Mr McWeasel went 
to see Tiny. “You are 
too small. You don’t 
earn any money. I will 
order some parts and 
make you bigger and 
you will work harder 
for me.”



But then something else happened that really upset Tiny. His friends 
the birds were being hit by the blades of the big turbines. He told 
Mr McWeasel that he didn’t want to get any bigger and if he made him 
then he would refuse to work. He would go on strike and his blades 
would never move. He would not harm the birds.

Mr McWeasel was furious and ordered Tiny off Sir Snatchit’s land. 
“No-one disobeys me,” he said. Tiny looked to the other turbines for 
help but they just all stood and laughed at him. 

“Go away,” shouted Trasher. “There is no place for someone like you 
here. You are not even big enough to boil a kettle! We need to earn 
money for Sir Snatchit and Mr McWeasel and if the birds get in the way 
then that is their hard luck.” 



So Tiny left and was found by Ally, sitting crying on one of the trees cut 
down by Mr McWeasel’s men. 

He listened to Tiny’s sadness about the birds and having to leave his 
home on the cowshed roof, just like Tiny had listened to him so many 
times when he had been sad.

Then he told Tiny what was happening to his family because of the 
turbines. He told him how his mother and father couldn’t sleep because 
of all the noise from Trasher and his friends. His father had crashed his 
tractor into the hen house the other day when he was so tired and had 
fallen asleep at the wheel. 



Ally said he couldn’t sleep either and sometimes felt scared when he 
heard the thumping and swooshing of the turbine blades in the night. 
It felt like the whole house was vibrating. The only time they got any 
peace from the awful noise was when the wind wasn’t blowing and the 
monster turbines weren’t turning. His mother often complained of 
headaches and never smiled any more. The chickens had stopped laying 
their eggs since the turbines came. Ross the sheep dog had starting 
hiding in the barn and wouldn’t come out and work the sheep.

Tiny jumped up! “This is not right,” he said. “We must stop it. Let’s go 
to the village and tell the people what is happening here.”

The village hall was crowded. People were shouting and angry.

“I can’t sleep and my visitors can’t 
sleep and now they won’t come 
back. How can I earn any money?” 
said Mrs Bumbly from Giggly Glen’s 
Guest House.

“My children can’t do their 
homework with that terrible din 
going on,” said Mr MacMillan from 
the bakery. 



“The pupils can’t concentrate on their lessons any more with the 
never-ending noise,” said the Headmaster of the local school,  
Mr Knowall.

“My wife feels poorly all the time now. She says she has buzzing in her 
ears that never stops – not even when the turbines do,” said PC Doyle.

“I saw some bits break off one of the turbines – they flew a long way. 
They nearly hit me,” said Stan the Handyman.

“What if they caught fire?” asked the Fire Chief. “We couldn’t put a fire 
out so high up in the air.”

“My cat has left home and I have terrible headaches and feel ill every 
day,” said Mrs Miggins from the Post Office.



“I would sell my home and move away from Giggly Glen and those 
horrible turbines, but nobody will buy my house,” said Mr Donald.

“I saw the helicopter from the coastguard fly too close to the turbines 
when it was misty. There could be a nasty accident,” said Mr Foggarty.

“Enough is enough,” shouted Mr Barley. “We cannot live like this!  
Mr McWeasel and his monsters cannot be allowed to ruin our lives and 
make us sick. Let’s send them away from Giggly Glen.”

“But how?” cried 
the villagers. “They 
are so big and 
frightening and 
dangerous for us 
to be near.” 

Tiny turned to Ally 
and said, “Take 
the villagers to the 
turbines and I will 
meet you there.” 



And so all the villagers, led by the now brave and confident Ally, 
marched up to Sir Snatchit’s land where they were met by  
Mr McWeasel standing in front of Trasher and the other turbines.

“We are here to tell you to go. You are making us ill. Living in Giggly 
Glen has become a nightmare since you arrived,” Ally shouted up to 
them.

 “So what?” snarled Mr McWeasel. “What are you going to do about it, 
little boy?”

Trasher and the other turbines sneered and laughed at him.



The villagers were scared but then Ally pointed to the lane and yelled, 
“Look who’s with Tiny.” 

There was Tiny sitting on top of his dear old friend Tuska the retired 
tank, chugging towards the turbines. 

That was enough for Mr McWeasel. “Pack up lads we are off; we hated 
Giggly Glen anyway; not enough wind and not enough money.”



With that, Mr McWeasel, Trasher and his terrible friends were seen 
running off into the distance and as they did the clouds parted, the 
sun shone, the birds started singing and the deer and the rabbits came 
back. The hens started clucking as they looked for somewhere to lay 
their eggs and Ross the sheep dog came out from the barn wagging his 
tail.

Tiny looked around, smiled at all the happy villagers, winked at his little 
friend Ally and went back to the cowshed roof where he settled down 
for an afternoon snooze in the sunshine.

Peace and happiness had returned to Giggly Glen.



For Mums and Dads too

This is a moral tale. In addition to showing the merits in standing up to the bullies and 
empowering people to do so, it is also saying: “We don’t disapprove of ‘renewables’ 
in this story. Not even wind energy – after all, Tiny is a wind turbine.”

Tiny does not adversely impact on the community in which he lives; does not destroy 
the environment or the wildlife; he is not financially supported by others in order to 
be feasible and he does not unfairly enrich the already wealthy.

Tiny is accepted for what he is. A small, inoffensive turbine that depends on the wind 
to make him work; he is not reliable and he will always need backup power like  
Mr Barley’s torch; he doesn’t demand money from the pockets of others before he 
will do anything and he is only really viable with storage facilities like the little battery 
he charges, when the wind blows, for the cowshed light.

All energy sources will impact on the environment to a certain degree. But when the 
disbenefits of something like industrial land-hungry wind farms so vastly outweigh any 
potential benefit, it is time to think again and look for something more acceptable.

The rights and opinions of the local people must come before the profits of big 
business or what hope for democracy?



Tiny the Turbine
Tiny the Turbine is a story written by Lyndsey Ward with cartoons by Josh. 

Lyndsey was asked to write a children’s book to counter the wind propaganda that has been allowed into 
schools. 

It follows on from her tale of Subsidy Sam, a satire primarily for adults also written to counter wind 
industry spin and is available here: http://cartoonsbyjosh.co.uk/subsidy-sam

Those who are concerned at the indoctrination of children regarding industrial wind development should 
ensure that a copy of Tiny the Turbine is given to their local school to show the other side of the wind 
‘education’ currently received by our children.

Lyndsey writes:
‘Tiny the Turbine is a story that really is for children. Following Subsidy Sam’s release it was clear that there was a 
need for something that would help children understand the negative impacts of large scale wind developments. 
Happily Josh agreed and we have worked together to produce this second story specifically for children. Subsidy 
Sam is a dark tale but Tiny the Turbine is a moral and uplifting story and shows that it is possible to succeed in 
fighting against the bad things in life no matter how daunting it may seem.’

Tiny the Turbine is available as a PDF to download and you may print for personal use or email as you wish 
and, if you like what we have done or wish to use it in your own campaigning, please make a donation on 
Josh’s website www.cartoonsbyjosh.co.uk/tiny-the-turbine to help fund this and possible future projects. 
All contributions, large or small, are gratefully accepted and appreciated. Thank you

If you would like to buy a printed copy please contact Josh via his website - www.cartoonsbyjosh.co.uk

For any commercial resale or reuse please email Lyndsey Ward -  subsidy.sam@btinternet.com 


