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Dedication

I dedicate this book to all those who also have some good and some bad days getting through everything that gets thrown their way and dodging obstacles.

Through Ivy’s eyes, we see the life of an ordinary pre-teen. Her friendships, struggles and achievements remind us of the battles everyone once goes through.

As you delve into Ivy's world, I hope you can relate and understand her perspective and challenges. May you stay and read whilst she completes her journey of her teen years through the pages of this book and many more to come.
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​Chapter 1

Monday 1st May
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I

t all started on the very first day, 1st of May was a warm, sunny day and I was standing outside my classroom, waiting for the morning bell to ring. I went to St. Philips Primary School where I was in year 6. 

I was a well-known and pretty popular person here. I talked to everyone like literally everyone.

Natalie Fisher, my best friend was standing beside me, peering at the classroom window where we could see our teachers Miss. Jones and Mrs. Robinson inside. They were having a deep conversation on something staring intently at their computer screen.

Me and Nat look nothing alike; she has straight jet-black hair and brown eyes whilst I have dark brown wavy hair and piercing blue ones. Our interests however are very similar; it’s one of the reasons we instantly clicked.

My other best friend Amelia Cou was nowhere to be seen which was unusual as she was usually here by this time. She had blonde hair and green-greyish eyes. Amelia had lived in this country (England) ever since she was little whilst me and Nat both came here when we were 7 years old. We both come from the same country and both our dads work for the same company. Nat has been my best friend for as long as I can remember and I know she’ll never leave my side.

The bell rings breaking my thoughts as I move toward the classroom door, Nat strolling by my side. I put my things away and sit down at my desk. It’s been a few months since the art competition. My brother is four years old now and he can speak full sentences though his vocabulary is limited. My mum and dad are still working on their jobs like before.

Miss. Jones calls out the attendance and I notice that Amelia’s absent. Weird... Amelia was that type of person who wouldn’t miss a day of school unless it was absolutely necessary. My thoughts are later answered when Miss. Jones claps her hands for our attention. She and Miss. Robinson both have the same expressions that we saw before when me and Nat were waiting outside. I immediately turn to them to listen whilst my classmates take time. They’re always slow and sluggish in the mornings as if they haven’t had enough sleep. Judging by the small yet visible bags under their eyes, they probably haven’t. 

Diana shuffles beside me. Did I mention that the teachers moved me to the back to sit beside her? Yes her.  

“We have an important message this morning!” starts Miss. Jones whilst Mrs. Robinson quietens some of the students.

“Amelia Cou has been tested positive with MIST369. She will hopefully come back to school in 5 days or so.” Completes Miss. Jones. 

MIST369 is a deadly virus but these days, fewer people are getting affected with it. As the weather is getting hotter, the virus seems to be disappearing. Lots of scientists have gotten close to finding a vaccination for the virus but no medicine is available yet. Instead of two weeks, now we only must quarantine for 5 days.

I remember just a few months ago, we were in a worldwide pandemic and now things are the closest to normal it’s ever been. I’m so grateful for that, the days of lockdown will never be forgotten. 

“Right, now let’s get back to revision,” says Miss. Jones.

Revision...

In a few days (a week from now) some important exams will start. These exams are known as the SATs and they are mandatory for all sixth graders. We have already had some revision tests to prepare for these exams. The SATs will last 4 days and to make it worse, my birthday is in this month as well. I’ve had no time to give a thought about my 11th birthday yet. Amelia turned 11 in April and Nat will turn 11 in June. I’m in between them with my birthday in May. I like the month May, it feels just right.

We carry on with our revision, marking our partners work which me and Diana both do without making a fuss. We’re kind of on a truce as both of us want to get good marks in our test. But it still sucks because who wants to sit next to someone with the same birthday as you on your birthday? No one or at least not me! 

When the bell rang for recess, I swiftly left the class. Alissa found me standing near the benches and plopped herself down on one. Me, Alissa and Amelia had been frequently hanging out together. Now usually Nat would talk to Diana or Kate. Me and Nat still talk sometimes at school and walk back to home together. 

“So, looks like Amelia got the virus.” Says Alissa.

“Yeah!” I reply fixing my gaze on some kids from year 4 who are playing football. Me and Alissa talk for the rest of recess. The day goes on with lots of revisions and tests. P.E and other subjects like science and french are cancelled so we can focus on our exams. 

∞ ∞ ∞ ∞ ∞ ∞

2nd and 3rd May go on like this, preparing for the SATs and talking to Alissa as well as some of my other friends. 


​Chapter 2


Thursday 4th May
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F

ourth of May falls on Thursday. I like odd numbers more compared to even numbers. My favourite number is 3 but I’m not quite sure why. My birthday is on the 19th of May. I like the number 19!
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I don’t know why or how I got into the topic of numbers but that’s what I was thinking about when Miss. Jones was discussing how to solve question 23. Question 23 was an easy math word problem, but it seemed like a couple of people needed help with it. 

Today, Amelia had come back to school! She looked happy and pretty well. I didn’t ask her much about how she got the virus. To be honest, I didn’t feel too good myself today. At recess and lunch me and Alissa told Amelia about some of the things that happened in the past few days. There weren’t many noteworthy events, but we still told her anyway.

By the end of the day, I felt really hot, and my head was throbbing painfully. I saw my mum near some benches, and I went towards her. I told her that I didn’t feel well and her hands went straight to my forehead.

“You have a fever!” my mum exclaims worriedly.

We walked home whilst my mum asked some questions about my sudden illness. I didn’t feel like talking so I just replied with “yeah” or “no”. 

When we got home, I changed out of my uniform and put some comfortable clothes on. I went straight to bed. My mum came and measured my temperature with a digital thermometer. The thermometer showed that I had a whopping 100.1 degree Celsius. My mum told me to rest and that I’ll have to do a MIST369 test when I wake up just to make sure if I have that or some other sort of virus. I just nod and drift off to sleep. 
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