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ChApTeR 1

churning: 
producing strong 

motion
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 “Excuse me! Excuse me! Excuse me!” 

 Mabel weaved her way speedily through the 

crowd in the canteen. Destination – the toilet 

located at the other end. Her stomach had been 

  since she stepped out of the house 

in the morning. To make 

matters worse, it had been 

raining cats and dogs. She 

had to hold the umbrella in 

one hand and hug her bag 
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pungent:
sharp, strong  

smell

with the other to prevent it from getting wet. At 

the same time, she had to try to stop herself from 

pooping in her pants. 

 It was probably the expired chocolate that 

she had eaten earlier. Her mother stored the 

chocolates, sweets and biscuits from birthday 

goodie bags for her and her brother in the 

kitchen cabinet. They were only allowed to eat 

the goodies occasionally, so they usually ended 

up not finishing them all. 

 Mabel’s mother was clearing the cabinet  

in the morning and had asked her to throw 

away a bar of expired chocolate. But Mabel had 

thought it would be such a waste, so she secretly 

brought it to her room and devoured the whole 

bar by herself. 

 Now, she totally regretted it. 

 Her stomach was hurting like mad. She felt 

an urge to fart. She made an effort to control 

herself but her rumbling tummy refused to
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Julie went to another cubicle and found 

some toilet paper. She pulled several pieces 

out of the dispenser and passed them to Mabel 

through the gap below the partition wall.

 “Thank you for coming to my rescue, 

Julie!” Mabel said when she came out of the 

toilet. She jumped forward to give Julie a 

hug. Julie ducked and cried out, “Wash your  

hands, please!”

 “Oh, yes!” Mabel hurried to the basin to 

wash her hands. “Luckily we have Robostars. 

Otherwise I’d be stuck in the toilet cubicle.”

 “What’s that buzzing sound?” Julie asked.

 “Oh, it’s a dragonfly. It told Robozonic that 

it flew into the toilet to take shelter from the 

rain,” Mabel said. 

 “Can we talk to it?” Julie asked.

 “Sure,” Robozonic replied. “It’s in the last 

cubicle. Go ahead and talk to it. I’ve tuned the 

sound waves so it can understand you.” 

 Mabel and Julie walked to the last cubicle 

in the toilet. The buzzing sound was louder 

than before. The door was ajar. Mabel gave 

it a gentle nudge and it opened wide. They 

saw a beautiful blue dragonfly fluttering its 

wings, flying from one corner of the cubicle  

to another. 

 “Hello, little blue dragonfly,” Mabel  

said. “I’m Mabel and this is Julie. Do you  

need help?” 

 “Hello, Mabel and Julie,” the blue dragonfly 

said.  “I’m just staying here to wait for the rain 

to stop. But it looks like it might be a while 

before it does.” 

The blue dragonfly 

stopped flying and 

rested on the floor.

 “Yeah, I don’t 

think the rain will 

stop any time
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distress : 
pain or trouble

: 
gently or  
 carefully

Mrs Lim, their form 

teacher, was not in class yet. 

They proceeded straight to 

Julie’s seat. Julie placed the 

dragonfly  on her 

desk. Then she took out her lunch 

box and emptied the biscuits inside 

onto a piece of tissue. She used another piece 

of tissue to clean the lunch box and deposited 

the dragonfly in the lunch box.

 “You can stay here while we have  

our lessons,” Julie said. “But don’t make any 

noise. If not, the teacher will not let me keep 

you here.” 

 “Thank you, Julie,” said the blue dragonfly, 

“I won’t make a single sound.”

 


