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A Little 
Bit Batty



“Quiet! Quiet! Girls! Sit down!” Mrs Goh 
shouted. “I will count to three and anyone 
not sitting quietly will be punished. One... 
two... THREE!”

All the girls in Class 1J scrambled back 
to their seats and looked  
at Mrs Goh. Mrs Goh seldom used her angry 

chapter 1

When you are apprehensive about something, 
it means you are worried and fearful that 

something unpleasant might happen.

a worrying moment

get doodling!
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Recently, they had attracted her attention 
again when they came back from a field  
trip dripping wet – they had accidentally 
fallen into the pond at The Live Turtle & 
Tortoise Museum. 

Ellie found that being at the front of 
the class could sometimes – like now – be 
useful. She could talk to any teacher sitting 
at the teacher’s desk without having to get 
out of her seat.

“Sorry, Mrs Goh,” Ellie repeated, even 
though she hadn’t really done anything 
wrong this time.

“Sorry, Mrs Goh!” 
echoed the other girls. 

 Mrs Goh sat at her 
desk and glared at the 
girls. How had a fun 
English lesson suddenly 
turned so ?  
All she had wanted  

voice at them, so they 
knew that she was 
serious. Perhaps 
they had gone too 

far this time.
“Sorry, Mrs 

Goh!” Ellie Belly 
said. Her desk was 

right in front of the 
class, right in front of Mrs Goh’s 

desk – so that Mrs Goh could keep an eye 
on her. This wasn’t because Ellie was a bad 
child or a poor student. Ellie simply had 
a knack for getting herself into unusual 
situations, situations that sometimes 
attracted the attention of the school’s very 
strict principal, Miss Felicia Lau. 

Once, Miss Lau had caught Ellie and 
Cammy loitering near the canteen during 
lesson time. They had been trying to help 
a little kitten, but she hadn’t known that. 

When something is 
chaotic (pronounced 
kay-ot-tick), it means 
that it is confused 
and disorganised.
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to do was to create a bit of fun for the girls 
in her class. 

Instead of the usual Show and Tell 
session they had during the last period on 
Mondays, she had asked the girls to take 
turns to stand in front of the class to tell a 
joke. It had started off well enough with the 
usual “Knock Knock” jokes.

“Knock knock!” said the shy Nadine.
“Who’s there?” replied the class.
“Amos,” Nadine replied.
“Amos who?”
“A mosquito!” 

Nadine said with a 
shy smile.

The class 
laughed. Mrs 
Goh was pleased 
that this quiet girl 
had finally gotten the 
courage to speak up. Joke 

Time was turning out to be a great idea, 
thought Mrs Goh.  She nodded to Nadine, 
encouraging her to continue.

“Knock knock!” Nadine said again.
“Who’s there?”
“Anna!”
“Anna who?”
“Another mosquito!” Nadine said with a 

giggle as the class laughed.
The lesson continued pleasantly until it 

was Megan’s turn to tell a joke. 
Many of the girls didn’t really like 

Megan because she was a bossy kind of 
girl who liked to tell other people what to 
do. She liked to poke her nose into other 
people’s business and was often seen 
running up to teachers to tell tales about 
the other girls. 

Whenever someone forgot to do her 
homework or bring her textbook, it was 
Megan who would go running to tell Mrs Goh. 
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So when Megan made her way to the 
front, the class fell silent, waiting to see 
what kind of joke the little goody-two-shoes 
could come up with.

This diary entry was 
contributed by  
Claire Tan, 9.
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