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THIS BOOK BELONGS TO:


I celebrated World Book Day® 2026 with this gift from my local bookseller and Gill Books.


WORLD BOOK DAY®


World Book Day® champions the fun of reading, because it seriously improves lives. We want every child and young person to read their way and find reading fun.


To find out more, and for fun activities including video stories, audiobooks and book recommendations, visit worldbookday.com.


World Book Day® is a charity sponsored by National Book Tokens.
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[image: Chapter 1]


If we have already met then you know that my name is Emily Maureen McCarthy, but my family call me [image: Image] I’m only ever called Emily if I’m in trouble which, to be honest, is probably at least once a day.


[image: Image]


I live in the town of [image: Image] with my mam and dad, my two brothers, Ryan and Zack, and my baby sister, Izzy. I am the eldest and, according to my dad,


[image: Image]




[image: Family portrait of Milly, with her mother and father, her younger brothers, Ryan and Zack, and her baby sister, Izzy.]


He says that if there’s trouble to be found, I’ll find it. He says it’s to be expected, what with my wild red hair and being born in Cork. Sure, don’t I have REBeL BlOoD?


[image: Milly, her hair pulled back into a long braid, wearing a cape, gripping a pickaxe, with a fierce expression.]


Honestly, I don’t mean to get into so much trouble. That’s what Mam is always explaining to people:




[image: Miss Lillian Vivien O’Brien, Milly’s dancing teacher, her hair in an updo, next to Milly’s principal, Mr. Manley, sitting at his desk with a mug and an apple on it. There is a sad face emoji on the mug, matching Mr Manley’s own expression.]


[image: Milly’s nosey neighbour, Gloria Jones, looking out the window in distress and yelling ‘Nooooooo’.]


[image: Milly’s mam looks sideways and says, ‘In Milly’s defence, her intentions were good.’]




And that was totally true about the time I accidentally kidnapped old Mr Walsh’s dog so we could have a donkey–dog in our Christmas concert.


[image: Milly, in her Mary costume, stands next to Ronan who is playing Joseph, pointing at Mr. Walsh’s dog, fitted with donkey ears.]


Or the time I built a fort using Gloria Jones’s garden furniture and accidentally broke her expensive sun parasol.


[image: Image]


Or the time I made lemonade for Nana Clara’s book club, which honestly would have been totally delicious if I just hadn’t mixed up the salt and sugar.


[image: Milly mixing lemonade, tipping salt into the jug. Sugar is on the table.]


And, now that I think about it, it is especially true about what happened during the St Patrick’s Day Parade. Sure, it’s totally NOT MY FAULT that all floats will now have to undergo a thorough inspection by the newly appointed Parade Health and Safety Officer. And how could one person possibly be to blame for the destruction of a pair of bagpipes, a big bass drum, seven pairs of walking poles and five vintage penny-farthing bicycles?




Really, when you think about it, there wouldn’t have been HALF the amount of pandemonium if it wasn’t for lots of other people doing things they totally shouldn’t have been doing either, like …






	Ellie Jones, who shouldn’t have been causing such a stink!


	Mary Ahern, the marshal of the parade, who shouldn’t have overlooked the blind spot caused by a big bass drum.


	Ronan Murphy, for taking his role as Cú Chulainn WAY too seriously.








Sure, these are just a few of the reasons why the parade ended up in such PANDEMONIUM. But to explain how it all happened, I’ll need to start right at the beginning …









[image: Chapter 2]


Really, it all began because of a severe case of chickenpox that spread like wildfire around Rang a Sé in Scoil Eoin. In case you don’t know, being in Sixth Class in Scoil Eoin means that you finally get to do something TOTALLY BRILLIANT and super cool – and I’m not even talking about being responsible for giving out the bottles of bainne to the younger classes.


[image: Image]


I’m talking about something even better … Mr Manley (who is our principal and my mortal enemy because he thinks I’m a total pain in the butt) believes that pupils in Sixth Class are ‘generally mature and responsible young scholars’. And that is why he trusts them to represent Scoil Eoin in the Ballybrogin St Patrick’s Day Parade. Which is what Sixth Class should have been doing, if it hadn’t been for all the spots and itching and calamine lotion that made them all look like polka-dotted ghosts.


[image: Five children with pock marks retching and grunting, with the label ‘out sick’ next to them.]




Because over 75 per cent of the class – including their poor teacher, Múinteoir Micheál – were out sick, Rang a Sé were not going to be able to represent our school in the St Patrick’s Day Parade after all. Which was awful and very sad … but also amazing and totally brilliant because Mr Manley reluctantly decided that he had no other option but to allow OUR class to represent the school instead!
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