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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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I’d like you to meet some of my friends









[image: ]








Og


a frog, is the other classroom pet in Room 26. He makes a funny sound: BOING!
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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 great friend of mine, too!
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Andy


Garth’s little brother. He calls me ‘ham’.
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Golden-Miranda


has golden hair, like I do. She also has a dog named Clem. Eeek!
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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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Stop-Giggling-Gail


loves to giggle – and so do I!









[image: ]








Sit-Still-Seth


is always on the move.







 





I think you’ll like my other friends, too, such as Repeat-It-Please-Richie, Pay-Attention-Art, Raise-Your-Hand-Heidi and Don’t-Complain-Mandy.
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1


Secret Treasure





‘Can you keep a secret, Humphrey?’ Garth whispered.


‘Of course,’ I whispered back.


But since I’m a hamster and Garth is a human, all he heard was ‘Squeak!’


‘How about you, Og?’ Garth asked my friend.
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Og answered ‘BOING!’ because he is a frog who makes a VERY-VERY-VERY strange sound.


‘There’s going to be a treasure hunt in my garden tomorrow,’ Garth said. ‘But it’s a secret. Don’t tell anybody, okay?’


‘Eeek!’ I squeaked. I wasn’t sure what a treasure hunt was, but it sounded exciting.


‘BOING-BOING!’ Og splashed around in his tank.


‘I’ve worked out some of the clues already,’ Garth said. ‘And I haven’t even told A.J.’


A.J. was Garth’s best friend. They were both in my class at Longfellow School.


I’m the classroom hamster in Room 26. Og is the classroom frog.


It’s part of my job to go home with a different student each weekend.


Frogs can go for several days without food, so Og usually stays back in Room 26. But this weekend Garth invited everyone in our class to a party, including Og and me. Our teacher, Mrs Brisbane, said we could both go, which made me unsqueakably happy.


My cage and Og’s tank sat on the desk in Garth’s room. We watched as he cut paper into squares.


‘The clues should be hard,’ he said. ‘But not too hard. After all, somebody has to find the treasure.’


‘What’s the treasure?’ I asked, wishing Garth could understand me.


Garth stopped cutting paper and looked at me.
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‘Thanks, Humphrey,’ he said. ‘You gave me an idea for a great place to hide it!’


‘You’re welcome,’ I squeaked. ‘But what is the treasure?’


‘BOING!’ Og said.


As Garth began writing on the squares of paper, I thought about TREASURE-TREASURE-TREASURE! I knew that treasure was something special, like gold and silver coins. Or sparkly jewels.


In the books Mrs Brisbane read to us in class, people were always looking for treasure. Sometimes treasure was buried in the ground. Sometimes it was at the bottom of the sea.
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I scurried to the side of my cage near Og’s tank.


‘What kind of treasure would you like?’ I asked him.


Og just stared at me with his goofy eyes. I didn’t think coins or jewels would be of much use to a frog. He’d probably rather have crickets or flies. Ewww!
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Coins or jewels wouldn’t be of use to a hamster, either, but I still wanted to go on the treasure hunt.


Suddenly, a small voice called out, ‘Ham!’


Garth’s little brother, Andy, raced into the room and headed for my cage.


‘He’s a hamster, not a ham,’ Garth said.


‘Ham!’ Andy shouted.


I don’t like being called a ‘ham’, but, to be fair, Andy is quite small.


Andy pointed at the squares of paper. ‘What’s that?’
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