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	      Did you love Bintang the Cosmocat and the Green Star? Then you should read
              
                Riki and the Bird's Nest by Aammton Alias!
              
          

	    

    
	    
            
                [image: Riki and the Bird's Nest]
            
	    

	  
        Riki explores the beach and the nearby forest. Whilst bird spotting, she uncovers bird traps and a bird's nest that is not in the right place.
 
A vividly illustrated children's' book written by best-selling author Dr. Aammton Alias and illustrator Hadimages.
 
This book series has environmentalism and activism themes.
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index-18_1.png
Bintang jumped out. of the sleeping bag.

He pressed the Fed button on his bracelet device and then, two smal pills
appeared ot of thin air.

The first. pill he chewed into this mouth and the second pill he crushed
above his head, sprinkiing the dust on his body.

“What did you do?" asked the tuwins.

“I had just cleaned and brushed my teeth, and T have also bathed myself

La olled her: eyes, “T suppose you save watel
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VIF Xy add, it s et every dy that T meet. non-identical twins with star-
Shaped birthmarks that join ta form 3 seven-pointed starl”

“Tt's awesome, isi't it? Other: than far showing off, it doesn't serve ny
purpose.” stated L5

“Magbe,” pondered Binting
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index-25_1.png
On one end, there was 3 dack for: fishing bosts.

Fishermen were tinelessly moving theift hau of fresh sesfood to
the busy fishmengers.

Other bosts wene speeding off to the open se3 to catch more fish.
Seagulls 3nd other smaller birds hovered in the 3ir.

Other binds, losking to gobble up fallen or discarded fish, landed near
the fishing beats o the fishmengers.

3
}
}
}
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ar with the twins.

After that, Bintang snuck into the family ci
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When they arrived at the fish market, the twins asked permission to
wander: areund the fish market, by themselves.

“You twe must stay together. Do ot talk to 3ny strangers. We shall meet
up by the entrance in one hour,” both parents reminded them.

Bintang had never: been to 3 fish market, let lone one on Eanth.

He stood by the fish market entrance and wendered sbout the strange,
potent. smell coming from the fish market.

“Tt smells awful, but T think T like it.” Bintang and the twins headed into the
fish market,
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Meanwhile, in the fish market, 3 creature in 3 spacesuit. was
Seanching the fish stalls for the STAR. Hissing angniy, it
reaised it had missed the first STAR.

It was then 3 horde of frrogs swarmed the mysterious alien and
blurted out,

“MEET SHE. AT HUMAN SCHOOL TOMORROW MORNING."
To be continued...
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intang and the twins mavigsted throush the maze of fish stalls, doing
their best to keep their feet dry from the wet floor of the fish
market.

“The green STAR. should be here... somewhere,” Bintang ghinced 3t his.

“There,” Li pointed towands ene fish stal that had 3 green star amongst.
its fish.

Li ssked if they could buy the green star from the fishmenger. “You
mean this green starfish? No one would eat this. You can have it,” sad
the kind fishmenger who passed the green ‘starfish' to Li.

“It's ot 3 starfish...” said Bintang before Li covered Bintang's mouth.
“Thank you, Sin,” s3id the twins.

‘The fishmonger: smiled back and began shouting out his fish price offers
to passersby.
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The fish market was an arrangement of stalls, Each fishmonger
was selling various fish 3nd 5e3 creatures.

There were many different oysters, clams, octopuses, Sauids,
Stingrays, cribs, Iobsters, prawns, eels, and even pointy 563
anchins.

Sore fishmengers were even seling seaweed snd dried sslted
Fish.
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As the hundreds of frogs crosked lowder and louder, faster and faster,
they reached 3 harmony.

To the tria's sunprise, they So clearly heard 3 sunchronized humming

“WE ARE IN POLYPHONIC HARMONY!" The ecrie, almost rabotic voice
appeared ot flrom one frog but. from il of the frogs at. the same time.

“COMMUNICATION CHANNEL SECURED,” the frogs kept, crosking.
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In the cir, La whispered to Bintang, “We have not told our
parents that you are 3 tilking space cat. When they are
around, you must behave fike our house cat. No talking, don't
stand on you two feet, nd be on all four limbs. Like our cat.
Please meow at. Fandom, like our cot.”

“Be like your cat... T know..” Bintang nodded.
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Bintang the Cosmocat
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“the Green Star J‘
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Mister Budifiog sensed that Bintang had found good, caring hurman friends.
He wondered if he would ever find good human friends like the twins.

At home, the twins tried their best. to cheer up Bintong. They gave him 3
Secret. stash of potato chips. Bintang devoured the chips, but it did not.
change his mood.

Peassured Bintang.
“Yes, Commander Bintang. Do ot worry. I am the gude. T will protect
everyone. SHE only wants to meet gou." Mister Budifrog tried his best.

to Reassure him.

A smile from both the twin children and consolation from Mister Budifrog
gave Bintang 3 glimmer of hope.

At least SHE. would not. harm the humans.
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It is not every day that a spaceship
crashes into your backyard.

It is hot every day that a space cat of a
Cosmocat comes out of a spaceship and
makes friends with you.

FF I K
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index-12_1.png
Ls went to the kitchen and took out 3 can of cat food libelled "Mickerel
Delight” from the kitchen cabinet.

Upsn opening the can, La plopped the wet cat. fasd into 3 clean bowl. She
placed the bowl on the floor next. to Bintang,

“What's that?” Bintang ws puzzled
“Food for you. Tt's cat food.”





d2d_images/teaser_818972_image.jpg
written by Aammton Alias
lustrated by Hadimages





index-37_1.png
The frogs stopped crosking and hopped 3way duickly, leaving 3 single frog
behind.

“Hi, T 3m Mister Budifrog. Your: guide. SHE. can't wait to see youl” said
the strange frog.

tang placed both bis hards on s hesd 3nd was clearly warried
“T'3m going to be i troukle. T 3m ot Peady to meet SHE ™

“We don't need 3 guide. We know where the school is,” L3 blurted out.

Mister: Budifrog replied, “Coing to the school is one thing, but the entry
Portal to ourt world is hidden, like 3 secret. magical doar.”

Both the twins gasped in excitement wpon hearing the word ‘magical”
“Ochl We wnt to go thee. Please open that. door for us!”

The twins were gleefully jumping 35 they were keen to venture ints
magical linds.
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Unsure, L picked up the bowl from the floor,
“Wald you prefer to eat 3t the table?”
La placed the cat. food bowl on the tible 3nd grabbed 3 spoon and fork.
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I don't ook fike uaur house cat, 5o T don't €3t what it eats.
T wwould 3t what you eat. Please show me gour pantry cabinet.”
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Bintang grikbed the green STAR. and pressed the red buttn on his
bracelet.

The green STAR became smaller and smaller and then dissppeared into
the bracelet

“What happened?” asked La.

“I placed the STAR. inside my bracelet for safekeeping. T don't want to
lose it,” Bintang smiled.

“Well done, tear. That was easien thin T had expected!” Bintang thanked
the tawins for their hep.

“Let's wait for our panents 3t the fish morket entrance gite” L3
Suggested.

The three walked back to the entrance gate nd waited fo their parents.
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“What are trees?” Bintang was curious.

L3 3nd Li pointed 3t the trees and the plants outside their windoww.
“They don't look green. They are not star-shaped,” shrugged Bintang.

“That's because it's ight-time. Later in the morning, when the sun
shines,
the leaves of the trees and plants will losk gneen,” Li explained.

La said, “The green chiorophull of the leaves uses sunight to produce
xygen that. we heed to breathe.”

“We o longer have trees on our planet. There is no space for trees.
We need the STAR. device, o else my planet. will be doomed.” Bintang
exphined.

“After we get the STAR. bick, please consider ghowing trees on
planet Felinoz.” Li insisted.
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“We have 3 green ‘pandan’ jam sandwich for your breakfast.” La said,

Bintng had never tried 3 green Pandin jom sandwich before. He could
‘smell the delightful fragrance of the jam and eagePy kit into the Sandwich.

“Oooh, thit is sweet and nice. Now, T am resdy for my mission” said
Bintang.
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“We should Start ur mission to find the finst seven-pointed STAR"
Bintang pressed the red button on his bracelet. Immediatel, it projected
5 halographic map of the villge of Darma.

There was 3 small green dot flashing on the hologam map.
“Wht's that green blinking light?”
“The green STAR. = the first and the neanest to us.”

“Green? Why i it green?”

“It contains all the chlorophyl for my planet, Felinoz.
Chlarophyll helps produce breathable ain of oxygen for the planet.”

“KLOLO what?” Li didn't catch the word.
“KLO-RO-FILL, that's how it i5 pronaunced;” La corrected her brother.
“Isn't that the Stuff inside the green leaves of plants and trees?.
That's what T remember reading,” said Li.
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The fish market was busy 3nd loud.

Fishmanger's were shouting out. the prices of their various fish snd sesfood,
doing their best. to Shout. louder than the others.

Customens insisted on offers 35 they shouted their onders,

Birds were screeching, prabably screaming,
“Mare fish, mare fish, mare fish.”
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It is et every day that 3 talking Cosmacat asks for your help to
find the seven-pointed STAR. 3 quest to save his planet Felinoz
firom certain doom.

“My mame is Bintang, I need your: help to find the STAR" said the
Casmacat.

Hold on, what is STAR. sgain?” asked Li

“System Terrain Atmosphere Relic, of course.”
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Sudderly, there were more 3nd more frogs lesping towards them.
Jumping green nd birown frrogs row filled the ground around them.

The frogs were ritkiting and crosking non-stop. The frogs rissited and
crosked ever mare loully and faster.

“Are we under 3ttack?” 3 startled Bintang asked in 3 strained vice.

Li 3nd La covered their eans with their hands, but they could ot drown
out. the loud 3nd increasingly fast crosking fiom the army of frogs.
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The twins opened their pantry cabinets, which had 3il kinds of carned
Food, food in Jars, and faod in foiled bags.

“This looks familian,” Bintang grakbed 3 big of crisps.
“When T shake it, it sounds famiian. T think T know what is insidel”

Bintang ripped open the bag of potate crisps, “Yes, potato chips!” He
welfed down the entire bag of potats chips shamelessly.

“Can T have snother: bag, please? Space travel is exhausting.”

After il the chips were gone, the trio went to sleep.
Bintang slept in 3 sleeping k3g in Li's hoom.
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The tuwins staned 3t the green stan-shiped device.

It was o bigger than theif palms 3nd locked mare fike 3
stan-shaped emerakd jewel

Something was swirling and gittening inside the star-shaped green
emerald-iie device.

The twins wendened if there was magic inside the device

“How could the fishmonger have mistsken this for 3 starfish?” the
tawins asked themselves.
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The pesple around the clowd were losking 3t the frogs sunrounding
the this but tosk o interest in them. La and Li wondered if they
were being hyprotised 35 to be not. interested in what was happening.

“MESSAGE FOR COMMANDER BINTANG, FELINOZ SPACE FORCE," sing
the Frogs through their constant. cPosking and ribbiting,

“CONGRATULATIONS COMMANDER BINTANG ON THE GREEN STAR.
RETRIEVAL"

“MEET SHE. TOMORROW."

“She?" asked La, but the firogs did not answer: them.
Bintang was sweating from his nose.

“MEET SHE. AT HUMAN SCHOOL TOMORROW MORNING."

“Why?" the twins 3sked, but there was no answe: from the frogs.
“END COMMUNICATION.






index-31_1.png





index-11_1.png
Bintang sighed, and then his tummy Fumbled. “T am hunghy. Do uau have
any foud?”





