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CHAPTER 1

Sam was crying. Which was odd because she never cries.

“Hey, what’s up?” I didn’t know whether to hug her or not.

“Nothing,” she sniffed and tried to walk away.

We were outside on the school field. Break was nearly done and my best mate was far from happy.

“Sam! If you can’t tell me, who can you tell?”
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Sam looked up at me with her big green eyes. Something inside my chest went ping!

“Look, Jas. You might be the best detective I know, but there’s nothing you can do this time. It’s the new girl,” she said.

“What, Vladya Blud-chik? Dead pretty, in a pale kind of way?”


“Yeah, thanks, Jas. That’s really helpful.”

“I’m a boy. Can’t help it. What about her?”

“She’s having a party Saturday night. All the girls are invited. She told them on facebook. But not me.”
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“Big deal. A bunch of crisps, some coke and too much gossip? No thanks.”

“You’re a boy. You don’t understand.” Sam sniffed again.

The bell saved me. “Cheer up! Let’s talk later!”


Sam frowned and walked off. I was walking down the corridor when I saw her. Vladya Blud-chik. Since when was it cool to wear sunglasses indoors? She had bright red lipstick and a smile that killed me dead.
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