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Dedication

To my dear readers,

I dedicate this book to all those who have ever felt like they didn't quite fit into the mold society set for them. To those who, like Ivy Sparks, have moved from place to place, adapting to new surroundings and facing the challenges life throws their way with resilience and determination.

Ivy, with her keen observation skills and her adventurous spirit, embodies the essence of curiosity and the thrill of discovery. Her friendship with Natalie and Amelia reminds us that true friends are the ones who understand us in ways no one else can and have our backs through thick and thin.

As you delve into Ivy's world, filled with mystery, adventure, and unexpected twists, may you find a piece of yourself in her journey. May this story inspire you to embrace your uniqueness, celebrate your friendships, and face life's mysteries with courage and a clever, cunning spirit.

Thank you for joining Ivy, Natalie, and Amelia on their adventure. Your support means the world to me.
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INTRODUCTION- WHO AM I?
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I

’m Ivy Sparks and you may think that my life is sparkling but it really isn’t. I have dark brown, wavy hair and piercing blue eyes. I am mostly described as clever and cunning which I think is a great combination. I notice every small detail so you can say my mind works like a detective or a skilled spy. I’m the type of person that moves a lot and when I say that I mean like shifting to different countries, one year I’m in Malaysia the next in Sweden. This is usually because of my dad’s job. Like right now me and my family have been living in England for the past 4 years. This is the longest we have ever stayed in one country!

My family includes my mum, my dad and my lively 2-year-old brother. My dad is super friendly and has a good sense of humour. He’ll give me anything I want and all I have to do is ask. My mum listens to me as well but she is a little stricter. Both my parents work from home because of the virus. Ugh... The Virus! I’ll tell you about that later as I don’t want to ruin my cheery mood. I am in 6th grade and a well-known person in St. Philips Primary School. My dad is helping one of the most famous football clubs to make their own website with the help of a few more colleagues including Natalie Fisher’s dad. 

Natalie, Nat for short is one of my two best friends. She has straight, jet black hair and brown eyes. We knew each other even before school started as our dads were friends with each other. Both of our hometowns are in Australia, and we have tons more in common. Nat understands me in a way no one can plus she always has my back. That’s why she’s my number 1 best friend. 

My other best friend is Amelia Cou who is also in 6th grade. Me and Nat recently friended her when the girls she use to hang out with left the school. Amelia has blonde hair and green-greyish eyes. She is always enthusiastic and knows how to turn a frown upside down. Amelia is from Poland (a country in Europe) but she has lived in England for years. She frequently visits her grandmother who lives in Poland. She has been in the school since nursery whilst me and Nat joined in the same year in grade 2.

The perfect trio you would think well stick around and find out what went down.
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​Chapter 1- Where it all starts
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I

t was 10 minutes till dispersal when Miss. Jones our class teacher told us there was an announcement. No one paid much attention at first as announcements were commonly made nearly every day. It took some time for the class to settle down and put their books away. Maths was the last subject of the day! I looked around, the assistant teacher Miss. Robinson was nowhere to be seen. 

Our classroom had a small shelf stuffed with books and a sink with numerous plastic cups beside it for drinking water. The classroom itself was spacious and there were exactly thirty children in this class. My eyes darted back to the front where Miss. Jones was standing. She was a young teacher with light blonde hair. 

Miss. Jones took a deep breath before saying, “Schools all over England are participating in an art competition. Each school will enter one piece of art displayed on a canvas. The theme of the artwork is diversity and discrimination. To choose the artwork which will be representing this school, we have decided to hold an art competition of our own. If you wish to participate in this occasion, you can work alone or in groups of up to five. Display your art on an A4 sheet of paper and submit it on Wednesday two weeks from now. The best artwork will be chosen by the principal Mr. Jenkins. All the best!”  

Everyone started screaming and talking at once. It was a lot to take in! It was so loud I couldn’t even hear myself think. I glanced at Amelia who was grinning at me, then I looked behind me at Nat. After making sure both their eyes were on me, I pointed at Amelia, me then Nat hoping they understood my non-verbal message. A few seconds later Amelia gave me a thumbs up sign and Natalie was nodding vigorously. My team was ready!

The school bell rang and one by one the students began filing out. As I gathered my belongings and went outside, I spotted my dad talking to Nat’s dad at the front. I walked over to my dad’s side. Two-three minutes later Nat came, and we started our usual walk back home. We walked to our houses everyday as they were nearby. Nat’s house was two minutes away from mine whilst Amelia lived a few minutes away from Nat. Amelia usually took a different route to get to her house. Sometimes she would walk with us.   
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