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‘Is someone torturing a cat?’ Simone sneered.


‘No,’ Dora replied cheerfully. ‘That was me singing.


Carly flushed red with anger and hooked her arm through her friend’s. ‘How dare she be so rude?’


‘It’s okay,’ Dora said with a smile. ‘I know I can’t hold a tune.’


‘Then why are you in the choir?’ Simone asked, wrinkling her nose in disgust.


‘Because singing is so much fun,’ said Dora. ‘And I wanted to come to Melbourne with Carly on the music tour.’


‘No talking, girls!’ Ms Carrigan scolded. ‘The concert starts in half an hour and we need to warm up. Sopranos, let’s hear your part from the top of page two.’


Simone was right: Dora’s singing did sound a bit like a cat fight in progress, but Carly couldn’t see the point in being unkind about it. Carly, Dora and Simone turned back to their music scores and began to sing, while Ms Carrigan stood out the front and waved her arms about. The sight of her wild, frizzy black hair, bright eyes and beaming smile made Carly forget her anger.


‘That’s right, girls,’ Ms Carrigan said. ‘Enjoy yourselves! Simone, smile! The audience won’t want to see you scowling.’
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Simone bared her teeth, and Dora stifled a giggle.


They started to sing. ‘Gin a body meet a body, comin’ through the rye...’


‘What does that even mean?’ Carly whispered to Dora.


Ms Carrigan heard her. ‘It’s Scottish,’ she said. ‘“Gin” means “should” or “if”. In other words: If a person meets another person coming through the rye. It’s a lovely folk song. Famously sung by Dame Nellie Melba as a child.’


‘Who’s Nellie Melba?’ Carly asked.


Simone rolled her eyes and groaned. ‘You are so ignorant,’ she said.


‘She was Australia’s most famous opera singer,’ said Ms Carrigan with a warning look at Simone.


‘Oh,’ said Carly. ‘I don’t like opera.’


Ms Carrigan’s eyes opened so wide they threatened to pop out of her head. Carly, terrified that the choir teacher might lose her eyeballs, quickly added, ‘But I haven’t listened to it much.’


‘Well,’ Ms Carrigan said in a pained voice, ‘we’ll have to fix that.’


Dora whimpered quietly beside Carly.


‘Right,’ said Ms Carrigan. ‘One more warm-up and we’re ready. Here’s your note! La-la-la-la -la-la-la ...’


The choir trilled up and down the scales with gusto. Carly had to admit to herself that Simone had a lovely voice, but she wasn’t going to tell Simone that. She didn’t want to give Simone even more reason to look down on her. They were practising backstage in a hall in Melbourne, getting ready to perform in a concert with school choirs from all around the country. When they had gone up and down the scale ten times or more, a man popped his head in through the door and told Ms Carrigan that it was time to take their seats for the concert.


They filed out of the practice room and into the hall. Carly gulped; the hall was huge, with a high ceiling and rows upon rows of seats for the audience. She trembled with fear.


‘Don’t worry,’ Dora whispered, squeezing Carly’s arm as they shuffled along the row to their seats. ‘I’m sure the other choirs will be just as bad as us!’


‘Speak for yourself,’ Simone muttered.


Carly sat between Simone and Dora. Nerves had made her throat dry, so she rummaged in her bag for a drink bottle. A piece of fabric fell from her bag.


‘Hey!’ said Simone, pouncing on the fabric and holding it up with a sneer. ‘You brought that old shawl with you to Melbourne? You take it everywhere, you baby! Is it like some sort of security blanket for you, or what?’


‘Give it back!’ Carly cried.


‘Ssshhh!’ said a cranky-looking lady in the seat in front of them.


Carly snatched the shawl from Simone. Simone gripped it tightly. Carly pulled. There was a sickening tearing sound as the lace edging came away in Simone’s hand.


Dora looked on in horror. She was the only
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other person in the world who knew how special Carly’s shawl was, for she had one just like it herself. They were very old shawls with magical powers. She and Carly had found them discarded in a museum once, and had discovered if they draped the shawls around their shoulders, they would be transported back in time. The two friends had already had a couple of journeys to the past and were hoping for more. But if Carly’s shawl was broken, their adventures might be over forever!
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