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“You still haven’t told me how you did it,” 
Cammy asked Ellie.

“Did what?” said Ellie, panting for 
breath. They were playing tag in the school 
playground during recess, and Cammy and 
Ellie were hiding from the “catcher”. 

“Talk to Sunbird,” Cammy said. 
“Did you really understand what she  
was saying?”

“I really did. I could understand every  
word she was saying,” Ellie said, peering 
around the pillar to see where the “catcher” 
was. “But don’t ask me how I did it.  

chapter 1

doodles (and cat 
prints) go here!
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“Okay, sorry! I believe you now,”  
Cammy said, although she still looked a  
bit doubtful. 

“And there was one time when I was at 
home, when my rabbit Taffy talked to me 
and asked me for a raisin,” Ellie continued. 

Cammy was thoughtful. “We have to try 
to figure it out. Have you tried talking to  
Taffy again?”

“I have tried! It just didn’t work!” Ellie 
said, getting frustrated. 

“I have an idea! Maybe we 
can do an experiment! I love 

experiments!” Cammy exclaimed.
“Me too!” Ellie said. “What 

experiment?”
“We’ll look for different animals and see 

if you can talk to any of them!” Cammy said, 
jumping up and down, getting excited.

“Good idea!” Ellie said, clapping her hands. 
“When can we start?”

I don’t know! And I don’t know why I can’t 
understand her anymore.”

A few weeks ago, Ellie and Cammy had 
helped a sunbird build a nest to lay her 
eggs in. The eggs had since hatched and the 
little birds had matured and flown away. 
The nest was still there though, hanging on 
a branch of a tree in the school garden. 

Cammy had watched as Ellie talked to 
the bird. They had really looked like they 
understood each other, and Cammy had 
never questioned Ellie about it – until now.

“What about other animals?”  
Cammy demanded.

“I told you before – I heard a frog 
speak to me. Remember that 
time in the field? I told you and 
you didn’t believe me,” Ellie 
said, looking accusingly 
at Cammy. “You didn’t 
believe me.”
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They were making so much noise  
whooping and clapping that they did not see 
Ai Ning – the “catcher” – sneak up on them.

“Caught you!” she said as she pounced on 
them and tapped them both on the shoulder. 
“Now it’s your turn to be catcher!”

Just at that moment, the bell rang,  
signalling the end of recess. So they all lined 
up in pairs and started walking back to class.

“I’m over here!”
Ellie looked at Cammy. “I know you  

are here.”
“What?” said Cammy. “Where else would 

I be?”
“Didn’t you just say, ‘I’m over here’?”  

Ellie asked.
“No,  I  d idn’t ,”  

Cammy said.
Then Ellie heard it 

again. “Over here! Under  
the bush!”

“Did you hear that?” Ellie asked Cammy. “I 
think it’s coming from over there!” 

Ellie pointed to the row of bushes along the 
sidewalk leading away from the canteen. They 
ran to the bushes while the rest of the girls 
continued walking back to the classroom. 

They bent down low, peering under the 
bushes. There, tucked away deep inside, 
almost hidden from view, was the tiniest, 
cutest little kitten they had ever seen!

Cammy and Ellie searching 
amongst the bushes for the 
kitten.
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“Oh my goodness! It’s so cute!”  
Cammy exclaimed.

“Shh! Don’t let anyone know I am here!” 
the kitten said anxiously. “They will throw 
me out on the street if they find me!”

“Be quiet!” Ellie explained to Cammy. 
To the kitten, she asked gently, “What 

are you doing here, kitty-cat? Where’s  
your Mama?”

“I don’t know,” the kitten said in a very 
soft, gentle voice. “I’m lost. Someone picked 
me up and carried me away from my Mama. 
Can you help me?”

“What did it say?” Cammy asked.
“She’s trying to find her Mama,” Ellie said. 

“We have to help her!”
Suddenly, they both 

realised what was 
happening! Ellie 
could understand 

the kitten!

Ellie talking to 
the kitten
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“It’s talking to you!” Cammy said.
“It’s talking to me!” Ellie said.
Then, down the corridor, came the dreaded 

clip-clop sound of a teacher’s high heels. 
“You two girls! Why are you not in class?” 

came the  voice.
Ellie and Cammy turned around nervously. 

Oh no! Oh no! It was the principal, Miss 
Felicia Lau. They were 
in big, big trouble now. 

“Oh no! It’s Miss 
Fishy Lau!” Ellie blurted 
out. She covered her 
mouth in dismay. What 
is wrong with me, she 
thought to herself. Why 

does my mouth work faster than my brain? 
Ellie fervently hoped that Miss Lau had not 

heard. Ellie had started calling the principal 
Miss Fishy Lau because she had big bulging 
eyes – just like a fish. 

She had not meant to start a trend. She 
had not meant for the nickname to catch on 
the way it had. Everyone in school now called 
the principal Miss Fishy Lau behind her 
back, even some of the teachers. Thankfully, 
no one seemed to know who had made up 
the nickname.

Ellie and Cammy stared at Miss Lau in 
fear. Everyone knew you were not supposed 
to wander around school without a  
good reason. 

You say a person 
is stern when he is 
very strict and firm. 

The opposite of 
stern is lenient.
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They told Miss Lau their names and that 
they were from 1J. Ellie groaned inwardly. 
She was going to get in trouble with her form 
teacher, Mrs Goh. Again. 

“What are you waiting for? Get back to 
class now!” Miss Lau said.

Ellie and Cammy did not need to be told 
twice. They walked as quickly as they could, 
away from those fierce bulging eyes.

“What are we going to do about the poor 
kitten?” Cammy whispered to Ellie.

“We’ll figure something out later!” 

Untidy, unruly and unkempt are words that can be used 
to describe hair that does not look neat and tidy.

unruly = difficult to control
unkempt =  not cared for; not combed 

“Why are you two 
 here?” Miss 

Lau said.
Ellie wondered what 

“lingering” meant. She 
kept silent, not daring  
to speak.

“We were looking 
at something,” Cammy 
said bravely. 

“And you! Why is your hair so !” 
Miss Lau said, pointing at Ellie’s  
mop of hair. “Don’t you know your hair is 
supposed to be tied up?”

Ellie frantically smoothed down her 
 hair and tried her best to tie it 

neatly with her hair band. 
“What are your names? What class are 

you in? I’m going to have a word with your 
form teacher.”

When someone says you 
are lingering, it means 

that you are staying in a 
place for longer than is 
expected, as if you do 
not feel like leaving.

For example: The boys 
lingered at the stadium 
after the football match 

was over.
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chapter 2

When Ellie and Cammy got back to class, 
they discovered that, luckily for them, their 
form teacher Mrs Goh was not there yet! They 
ran to their seats and sat down quickly.

“Where did you go?” Megan demanded. 
Megan was Cammy’s desk partner. She was a 
goody-two-shoes kind of girl who obeyed all 
the rules and did all her homework perfectly. 
Just last week, Megan was awarded the 
“Model Pupil” badge which she now wore 
proudly on her uniform.

“I’m not telling you!” Cammy told Megan.
“If you don’t tell me, I’m going to tell Mrs 

which diary entry?


