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Miss Dragone is my teacher here in the country and her name 
is tricky if you don’t know how to say it. Dragone rhymes 
with ‘baloney’. You say, Miss Dra-go-nee. Lately Miss Dragone 
is being nice and this makes me highly suspicious. Miss 
Dragone is interviewing one ‘lucky’ student every week and 
that student gets featured in the school newsletter. You have 
to get your name drawn out of the Sifting Hat to be featured. 
This week I got drawn out. I can tell you it was a big shock. 

My sister Emerald said that Miss Dragone probably rigged 
the Sifting Hat. She said Miss Dragone is feeling guilty because 
she has been mean to me, and then this week Dad saved her 
cat, Miss Marple. Miss Marple had a near-death experience 
when she ate a poisoned mouse and now Miss Dragone owes 
us big time. At least that’s what Emerald thinks. I think this 
is a good theory. But Gloria said Miss Dragone would never 
rig the hat and I am just plain lucky. I don’t feel so lucky. This 
interview could blow my cover. Big time.

1
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It is Thursday afternoon and the newsletter is out. Miss 
Dragone hand-delivers one to each of us. I do not bother 
reading the Principal’s Report or the Swimming Carnival 
Notes or the note about the new Hand-Stitched Library 
Bags for the little kids. I flip my newsletter straight over and 
there before my eyes is the interview. It is shining out on 
the back page. It has curly writing and nice headings and 
there’s a black and white picture of me too. I spoke frankly 
in the interview. I said things I don’t usually say. Suddenly I 
hope that my enemies don’t see it. It could be embarrassing.  
On the other hand it is fun to be famous and I know for sure 
that I have the X Factor.

‘Let’s read it aloud together, Tan,’ says Gloria and we 
huddle up. ‘I’ll read the questions and you read the answers.’

‘I wish it was me,’ says Molly before Gloria even starts 
reading.

‘I agree,’ I say. ‘It would be very … fitting.’
‘And very funny,’ says Molly and we all giggle.
Molly is going home to the city at the end of the week and 

she could have made up anything in her farewell interview 
and got away with it.

Here is an exact copy of the interview:
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Tan Callahan, what is  
special about you?
I have the mind of a Great Detective.  
I am also a Secret Spy.

Do you have brothers  
and sisters?
I have three big sisters. They are Emerald, 
Amber and Rose. I call them The Lollipops.

What is the best thing 
about living in Peppercorn 
Valley?
When I moved here from the city, I thought 
the country would be boring. But it’s not. 
My Spy Files are overflowing. There are 
many Top Secret things going on here and 
you just need to know where to look. There 
are also spooky things that are paranormal. 
I cannot say any more about this …

What is the worst thing 
about living in the country?
You cannot walk to the shops because the 
paddocks go on forever and it is too far. 
There are also bad-mannered country boys 
like [name deleted].

Do you have any pets?
I am the owner and trainer of an awesome 
dog called Awesome. We have a bird called 
Babbles. Babbles makes weird noises, but 
she hardly ever talks except when she 
says ‘Cappuccino’. She has been practising 
the noise of a whipper-snipper lately. We 
have a posh tortoise who is called Queen 
Victoria. We have a cat who is taking Anger 
Management courses. He has three legs 
and a lightning bolt tail and is called E. 
There is another dog in our family too. You 
do not want to know about that dog. Her 
name is Doodad and she has no business 
calling herself a dog. She is more like … a 
Christmas decoration. If you X-rayed her 
head, you would not find a brain. But you 
might find a small plastic toy. Doodad has 
the brain of a Kinder Surprise.

Do you collect things?
Yes. I collect novelty pens. I also collect 
interesting facts about suspicious people.

What is your favourite pen?
It used to be my Pull My Finger Funny Fart 
Pen. But that pen got stolen. My number 
one suspect is [name deleted].

Thank you, Tan.
You’re welcome, Miss Dragone.
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When Gloria and I stop reading, Molly gives a low whistle.
‘That was one cool interview,’ she says. ‘You have got to be 

the most interesting kid in this class, Tan.’
‘Do you think so?’ I say.
‘Absolutely,’ says Gloria. ‘You can tell that Miss Dragone 

was fascinated. But she only had one page so she had to stop.’
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‘Ted’s not so interested,’ I say and we glance at the boys at 
our table. Ted and Scooter and Avi are pretending to look at 
the newsletter, but they are really looking at Dragon Ball Z 
cards.

‘Those boys don’t count,’ says Gloria. ‘Look at the other 
kids.’

The kids in my class never used to read the newsletter, 
but now that it has a featured interview everyone is excited 
to get their hands on it. Plus Miss Dragone keeps it a secret 
and no one knows who will be featured unless they blab.  
I blabbed about my interview. But only to a few people.

From across the room Verity Crisp waves the newsletter 
above her head and pulls a face at me. Uh oh. She has read it. 
She is pea-green because I have the mind of a Great Detective 
and I am a qualified Secret Spy and she’s not.

I pull a face back at her.
She pokes her tongue out at me.
I poke my tongue out at her.
She goes cross-eyed, screws up her nose and pokes her 

tongue out at me.
I go cross-eyed, screw up my nose and poke my tongue 

out at her.
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She puts her thumbs in her ears, wiggles her fingers, 
screws up her nose and pokes her tongue out at me.

This is getting complicated.
I am just putting my thumbs in my ears when the bell rings.
We gather up our stuff and hurry to the door.
‘You think you’re fascinating, but you’re not,’ says Verity 

as we take our bags off the pegs.
‘How many interviews have you done, Verity?’ I say.
‘Interviews at school don’t count,’ says Verity. ‘Besides, I 

heard that you rigged that hat.’
‘What?’ I say. ‘As if I would rig the hat. I don’t need 

publicity. I have more important things to do.’
‘You’re just jealous of me because I’m an actor and I’m on 

telly all the time,’ says Verity. ‘And Lily is my best friend and 
not yours.’

‘Verity Crisp, you are a silly little spider monkey,’ says 
Gloria. ‘Now go away and eat your bananas.’

We all laugh. Gloria is good at doing insults and I should 
write them down.

Verity is red in the face. ‘You should go back to the city 
with your dumb friend,’ she says and she glares at Molly. 
‘My dad says the Callahans have never lasted in that house 
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where you live. He says it’s got the Callahan Curse and he 
laughed out loud when he sold it to your dad.’

Verity grabs Lily by the arm and they flounce out.
‘What’s the Callahan Curse?’ I say as I watch them leave.  

I cannot see my own eyes, but I know they are as big as saucers.
‘It’s rubbish,’ says Gloria. ‘She made it up.’
‘Of course she did,’ says Molly. ‘Now, come on. Let’s go 

home. We’ve got an exclusive interview to paste in our Spy 
Files. And you have to help me pack my bags, Tan.’

I stuff my newsletter into my backpack along with my 
pencils and charcoal and my empty lunchbox, and I roll up 
my drawing of a gum tree that I did in Art.

I look like a normal grade four girl getting ready to catch 
the school bus. But on the inside all I can think is, ‘What is 
the Callahan Curse?’

Is Verity Crisp smart enough to make up something like 
that?

I don’t think so. Verity Crisp has a brain like Doodad’s.
Which leads me to one conclusion: Verity Crisp was not 

lying or making things up.
The Callahan Curse must be true.
This is a worrying thought. I truly think that.
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RIGGED: this means that you have fiddled  
with something to make it look like luck,  
but really it was a set-up. If you wanted to 
rig the Sifting Hat, I suppose you could throw 
out all the names except the one you want to 
win. That might work. Maybe … The crane game 
at the Peppercorn Valley petrol station is 
rigged so you can never win a Powerpuff Girl 
or a Beanie Baby. All you can win is stale 
bubblegum and out-of-date Snickers.

FRANK: if you are being frank it means you 
are being open and straightforward and 
telling it like it is. If I was being frank 
about Verity Crisp, I would say, ‘Frankly,  
I don’t like Verity Crisp. She is a show-off 
and she cannot be trusted.’ I would probably 
say the same about Ted Murphy. I was a bit 
too frank when I told Miss Dragone about my 
detective talents and Secret Spy Files. I am 
usually wary about these things and careful 
about what I say. I don’t know what came over 
me when I got interviewed. I felt star-struck 
with myself.
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