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Ellie poked her head out of her bedroom 
door. Where was Mama? 

Mama had told her firmly, “Stay in bed! 
If I see you so much as put one foot out of 
bed, I’m going to take you to the doctor to 
get an injection!” 

Argh! An injection? That was what had 
caused her to be “sick” in the first place! 

She had to be very, very careful that 
Mama didn’t see her sneak out of bed. But 
she really, really wanted to know what 
Mama was saying on the phone. Mama had 
left Ellie’s room abruptly when her phone 

chapter 1

pens, paints and 
paws... attack!
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rang and she had responded with a “Hello, 
Mrs Goh...?” 

Why had Mrs Goh called? What was  
she telling Mama? More importantly,  
had Ellie’s plan worked? Had she really 
escaped the school nurses and their  
horrible giant needles? 

She tiptoed as quietly as she could to 
Mama’s room. She caught snatches  
of conversation coming through the  
closed door. 

“Yes, Mrs Goh… yes, yes. I understand,” 
Ellie heard Mama say.  

Ellie inched closer to the door. 
Something small and furry darted through 
her legs and almost made her yelp out loud 
in surprise. 

“Snowy! You silly dog!” Ellie whispered 
to Snowy. “You gave me a fright! Now keep 
quiet. I want to hear what Mama is saying.”

Snowy seemed to understand. He sat at 
her feet, but seemed nervous and restless. 
He pawed at Ellie’s foot, but Ellie ignored 
him. 

“Shh,” she said, putting her finger to her 
lips to make Snowy stay quiet.

Snowy pawed her again.
“Stop hounding me!” Ellie whispered. 

She had her ear to her door and was 
listening intently.

“… have to miss… nurses,” Mama was 
saying. 
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“Yes!” Ellie said out 
loud, then shushed herself. 
“Shh! Quiet, silly!” 

She put her ear to the door again  
to listen.

“… postpone,” Mama said. “Of course. 
Thank you, Mrs Goh. Sorry for the trouble.”

Snowy pawed at Ellie’s foot yet again. He 
let out a small bark of impatience.

Ellie ignored him. Postpone? What a 
funny word, Ellie thought. She wondered 
what it meant. She put her ear to the door 
again, hoping to hear more.

By this time, Snowy was getting really 
agitated. He pounced on Ellie’s foot and let 
out three loud barks, “Ruff ruff ruff!”

Ellie, with her ear to Mama’s bedroom 
door, heard Mama say, “Goodbye, Mrs 
Goh.”  

At that very moment, she realised  
three things:

(1)  Mama was done talking to Mrs Goh;
(2)  Snowy had barked so loud Mama was 

sure to open the door to see what was 
going on – and find Ellie standing  
right there;

(3) She understood exactly what Snowy 
had said. 

Ellie was rooted 
to the spot, in fear 
of Mama, and in 
shock that Snowy 
had spoken to her! 
She heard Mama’s 

To postpone something is to 
do it later than you  
originally intended to.

NOT NOW!
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chair creak the way it always creaked when 
Mama was getting out of it. Mama  
was coming! 

Ellie turned and bolted to her room. She 
leapt onto her bed and hastily pulled her 
blanket over herself. 

Just in time! She heard Mama’s door open.
“What’s going on out here? Why are you 

barking, Snowy?” Mama said. 
Snowy barked urgently at Mama. 
Mama didn’t understand, of course. 
But Ellie did. This was what Ellie 

heard Snowy say: “The 
Emergency Dog Alert 
has been sent out! It’s 
the Emergency Dog 
Alert! We have to do 
something!”

Ellie had never heard 
Snowy sound so distressed before. 

This diary entry was contributed  
by Elodie Tan, 10.

13



chapter  2

A hundred thoughts were jumping 
around in Ellie’s head as she lay in bed, 
pretending to rest: Have I really escaped 
the nurses in school? I need to talk to 
Snowy! I need to stay in bed. Mama is 
going to kill me when she finds out I’m not 
really sick! What on earth is an Emergency 
Dog Alert? Are there dogs in trouble? 
Should I risk getting out of bed? Maybe 
Mama won’t notice if I do. 

She decided to risk it. She just had to 
find out what was going on. She inched one 
foot slowly off the bed. Just before her toes 

This diary entry was contributed by Nur Annisa , 10.
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