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It was just another uneventful day in school, except 
for an Assembly talk we had before classes started. 
Guess who visited us to give the talk? A bunch of people 
from S .A .I .N .T: Save Animals in Nature Today, a wildlife 
protection group. The speaker was a passionate man; he 
spoke animatedly about the urgent need to combat global 
warming and how vulnerable endangered animals are. 

I thought it was going to be the usual yadda yadda 
speech, until he mentioned something exciting. He spoke 
about raising funds for a study trip to Sarawak. I had no 
idea what the money was for...but aha, that was when  
a light bulb went off in my head!
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SARAWAK! That’s in Malaysia, where my girlfriend lives!  
Er...maybe it’s a little inaccurate to call her that. Let’s just 
say Jolin is an object of my infatuation. (Those are Mum’s 
words, anyway.) We met in Taipei on a cultural immersion 
trip and we’ve managed to stay connected since, through 
WhatsApp and Skype. 

Being separated is tough on our friendship. No one 
understands how diff icult it is to stay committed.  
Imagine: when faced with one free hour before bedtime, 
would you choose to sneak the Nintendo DS under your 
blanket to play games before Mum catches you, or would 
you faithfully lug out your dinosaur of a laptop to chat 
on Skype with the girl you like? 

Jolin has repeatedly asked that I visit her in Malaysia, but 
each time I bring it up, Mum just rolls her eyes. She says 
my “f ixation” on Jolin is a phase that will pass. Whatever 
that means.

So for the rest of the Assembly talk, I paid close attention 
to what the man from S.A.I.N.T said. Hmmm...it looks like 
if we raise funds for their project, we will be given the 
chance to go on a trip to Sarawak to see animals that 
have been rescued from environmental destruction. 
WOW. A FREE trip! Fantastic! But what I like best is that 
it’s a school programme! This would be something that 
Mum can’t possibly say no to. Oh boy, I can’t wait to rope 
in my best friends, Alvin and Anthony, to sign up together. 

I wonder what animals we would see? I hope they are 
BIG, FIERCE and AWESOME! Maybe we’d get to see the 
Malayan tiger or the Sumatran rhinoceros! I can just 
imagine the bragging rights I’d get, the PICTURES I’d be 
posting on Instagram! This is one trip that I really want 
to go on. Nothing is going to stop me! Malaysia boleh!  
Oh yeah!

Famous
Amos

Tarzan Boys in the 
concrete jungle! 
OOOrrryeee 
Ooorrryeee OOrrrhh...

#Tarzan #Leeboys 
#monkeyingaround 
#MalaysiaBoleh

Follow

Wildlife Saviour
Tarzan of Sarawak

Caslyn, Elsia, Lecia and 
56 others like this.
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TARZAN FORMS A PLAN

Over breakfast, I was on my best behaviour. Even when 
my annoying brat of a sister screamed at me when I 
failed to trim the crust off a sandwich I made for her,  
I held my tongue. Mum looked at me suspiciously when  
I said sweetly to Whoopie, “Sorry, your highness.” I didn’t 
want to overdo my act, so I scowled at my sister. Just 
for dramatic effect. But Mum caught on to me when I 
gave Everest a hug for f inishing his cereal.

“What is it? What do you want? ”

I smiled. Mum is such a genius. “Er...I’m doing this project 
to raise money. We’re saving animals in Sarawak. Can you 
make a donation? ” I asked excitedly. 

Mum rolled her eyes. She really did! I was impressed as 
I could see the whites of her eyes. She said she’d think 
about it, which usually meant “no”. So I thought quickly 
and added, “But Mum, think of how helpless the animals 
are out there. With global warming, the change in 
weather, the HAZE! They NEED ME!” Boy, was I good.

Then Mum said she’d help, by gathering stuff that I could 
sell to raise money. Huh? But that wasn’t what I asked 
for! The next thing I knew, she was going around the 
f lat and by the end of the morning, she’d packed several 
cartons of stuff. She was so happy when she announced 
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cheerily, “Look, your f irst pop-up store! A fundraiser! This 
is going to be fun!” I took a peek into the boxes she’d f illed 
up. Oh man...

Box 1: Costumes from Everest’s kindergarten performances.
Box 2: Whoopie’s cups — and trust me, she had enough 
to fill one entire box! These were cups that she’d used 
to sing and pound along to the Cup Song sung by Anna 
Kendrick. I sooooo hate the woman for making the song a 
worldwide hit.
Box 3: Storybooks we had outgrown.

Box 4: Dad’s old copies of National Geographic.
 
What is it with my mother? Can’t she be normal like 
other mums? Just give me the money!

Alvin and Anthony both readily agreed to join me on the 
Sarawak project. But what they weren’t so keen on was 
to have their mums offer them stuff to sell, to raise 
money, too. I guess all mothers must have gone through 
some sort of Torture Your Kids programme to learn 
how to bring up children. Oh well, the bright side to this 
was probably knowing that Alvin and Anthony wouldn’t be 
backing out of this trip... after all, their mums had directed 
them to sell EVERYTHING they were given.

Anthony’s Martha Stewart Set-Up : 
TWO entire cartons of D.I.Y baking mix which his mum 
had bought online. He said something about a failed home 
business venture, which meant his mother would probably 
have more stuff to pass to us, like glass jars, cookie 
cutters and baking tins.

Alvin’s Beauty Parlour : 
FIVE cartons of shampoo, body oils and organic soaps. 
Wow. It was mind-boggling! How can anyone use so many 
beauty products in ONE lifetime? Alvin said they were all 
products his mother had bought in bulk, as part of some 
multi-level marketing scheme. Huh? Why would women do 
such things? How much money can they possibly hope to 
earn? Think of all the space that these boxes must have 
taken up in the flat. So Alvin wasn’t joking when he said he 
lulls himself to sleep looking at women’s stuff. I’d always 
assumed he meant girlie magazines.

I wasn’t surprised when, before I went to bed, Mum 
caught me and excitedly announced that she had 
gathered more goods for me to sell. She said some of 
her friends are donating unused (what she really meant 
was unsellable) Tupperware products for my pop-up 
store. I was too sleepy to bother answering her. Since 
when did I ask for the Tupperware Women to contribute 
to my cause? But just as I dozed off, a thought struck 
me. Maybe these women are not to be scoffed at. I’d 
heard Mum rave before about the excellent turnouts at 
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Tupperware parties. Maybe I could mobilise these women 
to buy ALL our stuff. Mums United. They must share the 
same interests, right? I’d do anything to get to Malaysia. 
Nothing will keep me away from Jolin. 

 

T IS FOR “TUPPERWARE” AND “TUBERS”

Finally, I got a chance to do something with my bros. 
Alvin, Anthony and I spent the entire Saturday morning 
setting up our pop-up store. I must say I was touched by 
their commitment. Anthony found time to bake cupcakes 
the night before. His line-up looked impressive, with all the 
baking products laid out neatly on a table. Alvin was smart. 
He recruited Whoopie and Everest as his sales agents. 
Having dolled them up in Everest’s kindergarten costumes, 
he got them to hand out sampler tubes of body oils to 
customers as they showed up. I had to admit, my siblings 
looked cute dressed as superheroes.

As for me, I spent the morning baking potatoes and yams. 
Then I spread generous amounts of butter and sour  
cream on them, before packing them into Tupperware 
products, to be served as welcome bites. Dad also threw 
his weight behind our fundraiser. He scanned images from 
copies of National Geographic and had them printed as 
posters highlighting the plight of exploited animals. I put  
up photos of them on Instagram immediately!

Whoa ... I learnt something today. And the posters 
were AWESOME !

Famous
Amos

Tiger Penis Soup. 
SERIOUSLY? Say No!

Rhino Horn:  
It’s Just Keratin! 

Your nails are made  
of the same stuff.

#mindblown

Follow

When hordes of Tupperware Women showed up at our 
flat, I was bowled over. What did Mum do? How did these 
women hear about our fundraiser? They trooped into our 
flat in droves. And boy, were they pleased to see their 
donated Tupperware products used to serve welcome bites.  

Famous 
Amos

Dynamic Duo Siblings!

#CptAmerica 
#Wonderwoman 
#Superheroes 
#Siblings

Follow

Ben, Tessa, Jeremy and 
178 others like this.
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Wolf ing down my potatoes and yams, they went around 
buying up everything in sight. Seriously, I didn’t think they 
understood what we were doing, but they were easy with 
their money. 

Bottles of shampoo, bars of soap, jars of body oils and all 
of Anthony’s baking stuff got swept up. Dad was so excited 
with the overwhelming response that he gave away all 
his magazines. Our storybooks were all sold, and so were 
Whoopie’s cups and Everest’s costumes. I was pretty sure 
most of these things would end up as white elephants 
in these women’s homes, but with all the money we’d 
collected from the sale, I wasn’t going to complain.

She asked if I’d remembered to wash and scrub the tubers 
before baking them. Er... it was my f irst time, what did she 
expect?  Under all those layers of butter and sour cream, 
no one would possibly mind some bits of hardened soil that 
got baked in the oven. Anything that is cooked is safe to 
eat, right? But I did stop my little brother from touching 
any of the tubers. Real men don’t eat tubers.

Famous 
Amos

The Tupperware 
Women attack!

#XenaWarriorPrincess 
#AmazonWoman 
#saleforcharity 
#tupperware

Follow

In the evening, Mum helped me count all the money we’d 
made. It was close to $900! Wow. I almost cried with 
happiness! Jolin, I’m sooooo on my way to Malaysia! If I 
had any regret over what we’d sacrif iced to get this far,  
it was the small white lie that I’d told Mum. 

Jolin
Online

Chats

Hey. Guess what?

I’m going to Malaysia.

Er...I thought you’ve been asking me to come to Malaysia.

WHAT???!!! WHERE ARE YOU GOING???!!!

I got Alvin and Anthony involved in this fundraiser. 
We raised $900! Awesome, right?

As soon as the organisers confirm our study trip! 
Isn’t this exciting?

Jolin:
What?

Jolin:
When?

Jolin: 
Sounds like a lot of hard work! What’s it for?

Jolin: 
Why is it exciting?

Jolin: 
But I’m not going to be around during the holidays.

Jolin: 
I’m attending a music festival with my BFF.
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Five days trekking in Sarawak, Malaysia's Batang Ai 
National Park, with my bros Alvin and Anthony!  And I’d be 

seeing Jolin, , the “object of my infatuation” 
(according to Mum, anyway). I thought this trip would be 
a walk in the park. But when our chaperone turned out 
to be a zealous ex-military guy and we found ourselves 

trailed by a mysterious creature, we knew we had 
to get out of the jungle FAST!  Imagine our horror 

when a group of poachers showed up with !  
Oh man ...would we get out ALIVE?
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