
This is a work of fiction. All names, characters, places 
and incidents are products of the author’s imagination or 
are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual events or 
persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental.

Text Copyright © 2013 Eliza Teoh
Main Illustrations Copyright © 2013 Wolfe
Diary Illustrations Copyright © 2013 Rachel Liam
Edited by Kelly Pang

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be 
reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted, 
in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, 
photocopying, recording and/or otherwise, without the 
prior written permission of the publisher and author.

First published in October 2013 by Bubbly Books Pte Ltd

Bubbly Books Pte Ltd
40c Hongkong Street 
Singapore 059679

Website: www.bubbly-books.com
Email: info@bubbly-books.com
 
A CIP record for this book is available from the  
National Library Board (Singapore) 

ISBN 978-981-07-7372-4

Printed and bound in Singapore by
Entraco Printing Pte Ltd
Da Jin Factory Building #06-14
362 Upper Paya Lebar Road
Singapore 534963

story by Eliza Teoh
Illustrated by Wolfe and Rachel Liam

Mousey
Mayhem



Ellie was trying her best to pay attention 
in class. But it was so hot and she was so 
sleepy! The fans were set on the highest speed 
– five! Their form teacher Mrs Goh set the 
fans on five only when it was really really hot. 

Today, the fans did nothing but stir up 
more hot air. Ellie watched the ceiling fan 
above Mrs Goh’s head. It was making a 
whirring sound and it was going around and 
around and around…

“Ellie! Ellie Belly! Are you listening?” 
Ellie heard a voice. It sounded like Mrs Goh, 
and it sounded like it was coming from far, 
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A jolt means a sudden rough movement. If you 
jolt someone, it means you shake him roughly. 
For example: The bus jolted the passengers 

over the bumpy road.

The word jolt can also be used to express a 
sudden strong feeling.

For example: He felt a jolt of sadness.

A MOVING  WORD  

far away. Someone prodded her 
side. She sat up with a jolt.  
Mrs Goh was standing over her 
desk. 

“Ellie, are you listening?” 
Mrs Goh asked. 

Ellie looked up sleepily 
at Mrs Goh. She looked at her 
desk partner Sue Min. Sue Min 
was staring at her anxiously.

“Were you sleeping?” Sue 
Min whispered. 

Was I sleeping? Ellie thought. It didn’t 
feel like she had fallen asleep.

“Do you need to go wash your face in the 
toilet?” Mrs Goh asked.

“Yes!” Ellie said, perking up right away. 
Anything to get out of the classroom!

Ellie walked quickly to the toilets at the 
end of the corridor. She splashed water on 
her face. Ahh! That felt cool! She didn’t 
feel like going back to class so soon, so 
she fiddled with her hair. She scooped 
the piles of hair that had fallen out of her 

bushy ponytail 
and stuffed them 
back into her 

hairband. 
She peered 

at herself in the 
mirror. Now, her 

bushy hair looked 
even messier than 
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usual. She shrugged. She glanced around 
the empty toilet. What could she do now? 
An idea popped into her head. Maybe, she 
could find an animal to talk to!

“Hey, anyone there?” Ellie whispered. 
“Talk to me! I’m bored!”

There was no reply.
“Lizzy? Sunbird? Are you there?” Ellie 

tried again. She hoped that one of them 
would hear her. “Batty? Froggie? Mousies?”

She strained her ears to hear a reply. 
There was only silence. She sighed. Why 
was it that when she tried to talk to 
animals, it never worked? Animals seemed 
to talk to her only when they felt like it. 
That wasn’t fair!

Ellie tried to remember all the animals 
that had spoken to her over the last few 
months. Sunbird had called to her because 
she needed help to build a nest. O-Chi 
the kitten had cried for help because she 

was lost. The terrapin at The Live Turtle & 
Tortoise Museum had asked her to help save 
its home. Lizzy the lizard and a few of the 
animals in school – a bat, some frogs and a 
few mice – had spoken to her when she was 
in trouble with a mean relief teacher not 
long ago. 

The last animal to have spoken to Ellie 
was Wan Wan, a panda at the zoo who had 
grumbled about being in a new home. Yup, 
it really seemed like animals spoke to her 
only when they felt like it. What was the use 
of having a secret power when you couldn’t 
use it whenever you wanted?

“Hey, if there’s anybody there, can you 
just talk to me?” Ellie said.

“Who are you talking to, Ellie?”
Ellie turned around in delight. Who was 

talking to her?
She jumped in fright when she saw who 

it was. Mrs Goh!
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“I-I-I’m not talking to anyone!” Ellie said.
“Don’t tell me you were talking to 

yourself!” Mrs Goh said.
“Erm… I was,” Ellie replied.
“Why, Ellie?” Mrs Goh asked. “Why?”
Ellie shrugged.
“Alright, get back to class,” Mrs Goh said, 

sighing. Ellie is a really strange girl, she 
thought. Funny things happen when Ellie is 
around. Thankfully, Ellie had been behaving 
quite well the past few weeks. Nothing weird 
had happened for a while and she assumed 
that Ellie had somehow changed and 
become… a normal child.

She was wrong.

This diary entry was contributed  
by Elodie Tan, 10.
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