

[image: ]












[image: ]



























[image: ]





CONTENTS







Title Page


Welcome to My World


I’d like you to meet some of my friends


1 I Go To The Pet Show


2 The Show Begins


3 Here Come the Judges


4 A Matter of Life and Breath


5 Home, Sweet Home


About the Author


By the Same Author


Copyright 



























[image: ]





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!



















I’d like you to meet some of my friends
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Og


a frog, is the other classroom pet in Room 26. He makes a funny sound: BOING!
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Mrs Brisbane


is our teacher. She really understands her students – even me!
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Lower-Your-Voice-A.J.


has a loud voice and calls me Humphrey Dumpty.
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Wait-For-The-Bell Garth


is A.J.’s best friend and a good friend of mine, too.
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Speak-Up-Sayeh


is unsqueakably smart, but she’s shy and doesn’t like to speak in class.
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Golden-Miranda


has golden hair, like I do. She also has a dog named Clem. Eeek!
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Don’t-Complain-Mandy


has a hamster named Winky!
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Grandma Grace


is A.J.’s grandmother. She LOVES-LOVES-LOVES hats!







 





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


Repeat-It-Please-Richie, Pay-Attention-Art,


Raise-Your-Hand-Heidi and Sit-Still-Seth. 
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1


I Go to the Pet Show





‘Hang on, Humphrey,’ A.J. said.


The car his mum was driving turned a corner and I slid across my cage.


‘I’m trying!’ I squeaked back.


Car rides aren’t easy for hamsters like me.


I don’t even have a seat belt.


I’m the classroom hamster in Room 26 of Longfellow School. 
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I get to ride in cars a lot because I go home with a different student each weekend.


‘This is my lucky day,’ A.J. told me. ‘Mrs Brisbane picked me to bring you home for the weekend. So I get to take you to the Pet Show.’


A.J. and I had both been excited when Mrs Brisbane told us about the Pet Show.


‘This is your lucky day, too,’ A.J. told me. ‘You’re going to win a prize!’


I crossed my paws and hoped he was right.


‘Remember, A.J., Humphrey might not win,’ A.J.’s mum said.


‘There are lots of prizes,’ A.J. explained. ‘He’s sure to win one of them. And I get to keep it!


‘Don’t you have to share it with the class?’ A.J.’s mum asked.


‘Humphrey’s my pet,’ A.J. said. ‘At least for the weekend.’


He pulled out a paper and read to his mum while she drove. 


‘Here are the prizes,’ he said, reading the list out loud.
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Just then my tummy jiggled and joggled.


Was that because of the bumpy road?


Or was it because I was worried that I might not win a prize? 


I didn’t want to let down my friends in Room 26. After all, they were counting on me to win.


A.J.’s Grandma Grace leaned over and looked in my cage.


‘He’s one fine-looking hamster,’ she said.
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‘Thanks a lot!’ I said. But like most humans, I’m sure all she heard was ‘SQUEAK-SQUEAK-SQUEAK.’


I liked Grandma Grace.


I liked Grandma’s Grace’s purple hat, too.
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When the car stopped, I slid across the floor of my cage.


‘We’re here,’ A.J.’s mum said.
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‘Yay!’ A.J. shouted.


‘Yay!’ his younger brother Ty shouted.


‘Yay!’ his younger sister DeeLee shouted. 
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‘Goo!’ his baby brother shouted.
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‘Eek!’ I squeaked quietly.
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*





The Pet Show was in a big building in the middle of the park.


Outside, it was nice and quiet.


Inside, it was NOISY-NOISY-NOISY. And what noises there were!


Barking, meowing, chirping, snarling!


Yipping, yapping, squealing, shouting!


Someone called out, ‘Quiet, please!’ But it still wasn’t quiet.


‘Here you go, Humphrey Dumpty,’ A.J. said as he set my cage on a table.


I like it when A.J. calls me Humphrey Dumpty.


I call him Lower-Your-Voice-A.J. because his voice is so loud. I have special names for all my friends in Room 26. 
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