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Welcome to MY WORLD





Hi! I’m Humphrey. I’m lucky to be the classroom hamster in Room 26 of Longfellow School. It’s a big job because I have to go home with a different student each weekend and try to help my friends. Luckily, my cage has a lock-that-doesn’t-lock, so I can get out and have BIG-BIG-BIG adventures!
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a frog, is the other classroom pet in Room 26. He makes a funny sound: BOING!
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has golden hair, like I do. She also has a dog named Clem. Eeek!




[image: ]





[image: ]


is our teacher. She really understands her students – even me!
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has a loud voice and calls me Humphrey Dumpty.
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LOVES-LOVES-LOVES to joke and have fun.




[image: ]





[image: ]


is Aldo’s nephew and a classmate of mine.
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loves to giggle – and so do I!
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is unsqueakably clever, but she’s shy and doesn’t like to speak in class.


 


I think you’ll like my other friends, too, such as


Wait-For-The-Bell-Garth, Sit-Still Seth and


Pay-Attention-Art.
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Homework
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I’ve learned about a lot of things in my job as classroom hamster.


I’ve learned about reading, writing, maths, history and science.


I’ve also learned about art and music.
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Oh, yes, and I’ve also learned a lot about homework.


You see, my classmates work hard in Room 26.


But they also work hard outside of Room 26, when our teacher, Mrs Brisbane, gives them work to do at home.


I don’t have to hand in my homework, but I do it anyway.


I work out the maths problems and learn to spell new words in a little notebook I keep hidden behind the mirror in my cage.
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But one day, Mrs Brisbane gave us a special homework assignment.


‘Class, I want you to choose a job you think you’d like to do when you grow up,’ she said.


‘Did you say a job?’ Repeat-It-Please-Richie asked.


‘That’s right,’ Mrs Brisbane replied. ‘Find out what it takes to be good at that job and write a three-page report about it. Next Monday, you’ll share your report with the class. And I want you to come dressed as a person who does that job.’


This assignment caused quite a buzz.


‘When I grow up, I’m going to be a footballer!’ Lower-Your-Voice-A.J. announced. ‘And you can all cheer for me.’




[image: ]





‘It depends on what team you play for,’ Garth said.
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Sit-Still-Seth leaped out of his seat. ‘I want to be a doctor and help sick people get well,’ he said.
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‘Good for you, Seth!’ I squeaked.


I know that all he heard was SQUEAK-SQUEAK-SQUEAK but at least he could tell how much I liked the idea.


The other classroom pet, Og the frog, agreed.


‘BOING-BOING!’ he said in his funny, twangy voice.


‘I’m going to be a teacher just like Mrs Brisbane,’ Stop-Giggling-Gail said.
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It was hard to imagine a teacher giggling as much as Gail does, but her classroom would always be fun.
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‘I’m going to be a comedian,’ Kirk said. ‘Here’s a joke: Why did the teacher wear sunglasses in class?’


‘I don’t know, Kirk. Why?’ Mrs Brisbane replied.


‘Because her class was so bright!’ Kirk laughed.


Mrs Brisbane laughed, too. ‘I’m sure you will be a comedian, Kirk. And you’re right, I do have a bright group of students.’
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Then she turned to the class.


‘You have a lot of good ideas, so just remember that the report is due on Monday,’ she said. ‘And come in costume!’


‘How are we supposed to know what we want to do?’ Richie asked. ‘I’m not grown up yet.’


Mrs Brisbane smiled. ‘That’s true. You’ll probably change your mind a few times before you do grow up. But it’s still fun to think about things you’d like to do. Don’t you have any ideas?’


Richie thought for a few seconds. ‘I might be a chef because I like to eat. Or I might be a police officer and put bad guys in jail,’ he said. ‘Or, I might be an Olympic runner. I’m pretty fast.’
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I tried to picture Richie all grown-up, dressed in a police uniform, running down a track, carrying a tray of yummy food.


‘Those are all good ideas, Richie,’ Mrs Brisbane said. ‘Just pick one for your report.’


When the final bell rang and my classmates hurried out of the classroom, I heard Sayeh ask Golden-Miranda what she wanted to be when she grows up.


‘I’ll tell you later,’ Miranda answered. ‘But I don’t think anyone else will have the same idea.’


She had a funny smile on her face that made me unsqueakably curious about what she was thinking.


Once Og and I were alone in Room 26, I jiggled the lock-that-doesn’t-lock on my cage and scurried over to his tank.


‘Og, I already have a job as a classroom pet. So do you,’ I told him.


‘BOING-BOING-BOING!’ Og replied.


‘But if I couldn’t be a classroom pet, could I do another job?’ I wondered.


Og didn’t answer. Instead, he dived into the water side of his cage and began to splash.


I ducked out of the way because we hamsters don’t like to get wet.


Then I scurried back to my cage.


I took out the notebook and pencil I keep hidden behind the mirror and wrote:
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I didn’t write anything else, because I wasn’t sure what jobs a hamster could do.


Of course, instead of being a classroom pet, I could be a child’s pet.


Many hamsters have that job and their families love them. So I scribbled:
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Then I sat and thought some more.


My whiskers wiggled.


My tail twitched.


But I couldn’t think of a single other job for a hamster.


And then I remembered that Mrs Brisbane’s husband once took me to a place called Maycrest Manor where I entertained the humans staying there.


They were people who were recovering from illnesses or accidents.


And I have to say, I really cheered them up! So I wrote down:
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I thought some more.


There must be MANY-MANY-MANY jobs for a clever and curious hamster like me.


After all, I sometimes follow clues to sort out what problems my friends are having so I can help them. So I wrote:
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And I sometimes spin, leap, twirl and whirl to entertain my friends. They really enjoy seeing me roll around the room in my hamster ball or hanging from the tippy-top of my cage.
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So I wrote:
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I stared at those words for a few minutes. They just didn’t seem right.
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So I changed it.
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I looked at my list and I was unsqueakably proud! Although I never want to leave my job as a classroom pet, it was nice to know that I had choices.


And it was also nice to know that I had made a good start on my homework!
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Magic-Miranda
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Sometimes, when my classmates are outside at break, I take a little nap.


So the next day, I was burrowed down into my bedding, dozing, when I heard voices near my cage.


‘It is too a real job!’ That was Golden-Miranda speaking.


She was speaking much louder than usual.


Miranda Golden is a favourite friend of mine.


I love her curly golden hair. It reminds me of my nice golden fur. That’s why I call her Golden-Miranda.


I like everything about her, except for her dog, Clem.


He has sharp teeth and very bad breath!
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‘It’s not a job like a firefighter. Or a footballer!’ That was A.J.’s loud voice.


I poked my head out of my bedding.


A.J. was standing in front of Miranda with his arms folded.


‘It’s the job I’m doing when I grow up,’ she said.


A.J. shook his head. ‘Even if it is a job, girls don’t do it.’
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‘What job?’ I squeaked, but I don’t think anyone heard me.


Then Speak-Up-Sayeh appeared at Miranda’s side. ‘Of course women do that job,’ she said in her soft voice.


‘Maybe,’ A.J. agreed. ‘But none of them are famous.’


Pay-Attention-Art must have been paying attention, because he joined in.


‘A.J.’s right,’ he said.


Then Miranda looked REALLY-REALLY-REALLY angry.


Something was terribly wrong! I hopped out of my bedding and climbed up the side of my cage.


‘Mrs Brisbane! Where are you?’ I squeaked at the top of my tiny lungs.


Just then, our teacher rushed over and asked, ‘Will someone please tell me what you’re arguing about?’


A.J. pointed to Miranda. ‘She picked a job that’s not a real job. And even if it happened to be a real job, girls don’t do it.’


Miranda pointed to A.J. ‘He’s wrong.’


‘Calm down, both of you,’ Mrs Brisbane said. ‘What job do you want to do, Miranda?’


Miranda glared at A.J. ‘I’m going to be a magician. I’m going to be a great magician. And I really mean it!’


‘Of course you do,’ Mrs Brisbane said. ‘Because it is a real job. There are people who make a living doing magic acts.’


A.J. shook his head. ‘I never saw a girl do magic.’


‘Of course girls – and women – are magicians,’ Mrs Brisbane told him.


‘Name one famous girl magician,’ A.J. said.


Mrs Brisbane thought for a moment. ‘I don’t know the names of many magicians. There was Houdini, of course. He was a great escape artist a long time ago.’
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‘If Houdini was still alive, what would he be?’ Kirk asked.


Before anyone could answer, Kirk said, ‘The oldest person in the world!’


Everybody laughed, except for A.J.


‘But Houdini was a man,’ he said.


‘Maybe Miranda will be the first famous female magician,’ Mrs Brisbane told him.
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‘I’ll show you, A.J.,’ Miranda said.


‘YES-YES-YES!’ I squeaked.


The bell rang and all my friends went to their desks.


I didn’t hear anything about magic for a while, because Mrs Brisbane sent my friends to the library.


‘Take your notebooks,’ she reminded them as they headed out of the door. ‘You’ll want to find out as much as you can about your jobs.’


Mrs Brisbane left with the rest of the class.


When we were alone, I turned towards Og’s tank.


‘I’m unsqueakably good at escaping from my cage,’ I said. ‘Like that magician called Houdini.’
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‘BOING-BOING!’ Og hopped up and down.


I sighed. ‘I may be the best hamster escape artist in the world, but nobody knows it … except you.’


Og dived into the water in his tank and splashed loudly.


I grabbed the notebook and pencil hidden behind my mirror.


Quickly, I added something to the list of jobs I could do.
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I made sure my notebook was safely back in its place when the class returned to Room 26.


‘I think you got a good start on your reports,’ Mrs Brisbane said. ‘But don’t forget, I want you to come dressed for your job when you present your report on Monday. And bring as many props as you’d like.’
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Sayeh shyly raised her hand. ‘Mrs Brisbane, would it be all right if I used Humphrey for my report?’


‘Of course, Sayeh,’ Mrs Brisbane said.


‘No!’ Miranda exclaimed. ‘I’m planning to use Humphrey! I signed up to take him home for the weekend so we can practise. I’m sorry, Sayeh, but it’s really important.’


Sayeh looked VERY-VERY-VERY disappointed.


‘Could one of you use Og?’ Mrs Brisbane asked.


Sayeh suddenly looked happier. ‘Yes! I’d love Og to help me.’


I was unsqueakably happy to see Sayeh smile.


Og hopped up and down. ‘BOING-BOING!’ he said.


All afternoon, I wondered what tricks Miranda and I would perform together in her magic act.
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Would she pull me out of a hat?


It’s dark and stuffy inside a hat.
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Would she turn me into a frog?


I think one frog is enough for Room 26. And I like being a hamster!
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Would she saw me in half? Once I saw a magician on TV saw a woman in half.


(Luckily, he put her back together again.)


‘NO-NO-NO!’ I squeaked. ‘Please don’t saw me in half! I’m already really small!’


Some of my classmates began to giggle.


‘Humphrey sounds very excited about being in your presentation,’ Mrs Brisbane said.


Then I remembered Miranda’s terrible dog, Clem.


His breath is awful and he hangs around my cage.


And I’m pawsitive he doesn’t hang around my cage because he wants to be friends!


Just thinking about Clem makes me shiver and quiver.


‘I’m not excited,’ I shouted. ‘I’m scared!’


My friends just giggled again, because all they heard was SQUEAK-SQUEAK-SQUEAK.
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Later that night, I took out my little notebook and stared at my list of hamster jobs.


I had a few new ideas. The first one was:
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Then I had another idea. My paw shook a little as I thought about Clem’s large teeth. I wrote:
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I didn’t sleep a wink that night.


Not one wink.
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