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People in the story 

Alice: a fourteen-year-old girl; she writes for the student 
website at her school 

Lauren: the main writer on the website 
Ed: the sports writer on the website 
Johnnie: does all the computer work for the website 
Yvonne: Alice's mother 
James: Alice's father 
Emma: a friend of Alice 
Stu: one of Ed's friends 
Cherie Reeves: a famous pop singer 

BEFORE YOU READ 
• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 

1 Look at the advertisement on page 5. What do you think? 

Answer the questions. 

1 What do people write to Alice about? 

2 What does Alice do? 
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Chapter 1 

Alice knows everything 

She's seen it! 

She's done it! 

She's felt it! 

Alice !<nows everything! 

Send Alice an email. She can help. 

askalice@jumpgoldhill.sch .uk 

'So, what do you think?' Lauren asked me. 'Do you like it?' 
I looked up from the screen. 
Lauren's face was excited. 'You want more emails, don't 

you?' she asked me. 'We'll put this advertisement on the 
website and lots more people will write to you. What does 
everyone else think?' She looked at the two boys in the 
room. 
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Ed, Johnnie, Lauren and I all worked on Jump, the 
website that gave news and stories to the kids1 at Gold Hill 
School. It was twelve thirty. We were having our usual Friday 
lunchtime meeting. 

Ed was looking b ored. Ed's the sports writer for the 

�ebsite. Sport is the only thing he's interested in. 'It's fine: 
he told Lauren quickly. 
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I looked over at Johnnie. Johnnie looks after the website. 
He knows a lot about computers. 'Er . . .  what do you think, 
Alice?' he asked me in his quiet voice. 

'Well; I said, 'it looks good, but it's not true, is it? I don't 
know everything. And I haven't done everything: 

But Lauren didn't think that was important. 'When they 
make an advertisement for a phone they don't say, "This 
phone is OK'� she argued. 'They say, "This is the best phone 
in the world!"' 

I knew that was true, but phones are different to people. 
I wanted to say to Lauren, 'I'm not a phone!' But she was 
already talking about something else. 

Lauren's like that. She always thinks she's right. She 
writes most of the stories for the website. And she's the 
editor - the person who decides most things. The website 
was all her idea. 

I love writing and that's why I wanted to help with the 
website. But when I talked to Lauren, she said they only 
needed an agony aune. An agony aunt - me! I'm only 
fourteen. Agony aunts in magazines and on websites have 
to answer some difficult questions. They're usually quite 
old. 

My friend Emma thought it was funny when I first told 
her about it. 'It's a stupid idea, Alice!' she told me. 'It's more 
work. Haven't you got enough homework already? And it 
will be boring! You'll get lots of emails from sad people with 
problems: 

But I didn't mind that. I wanted to be a journalist when 
I left school, and I thought the website was a good way to 
get some practice. So I went back to Lauren and said yes, 
and now I'm an agony aunt. I give advice3 to people with 
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problems. And I like the work most of the time. It's nice to 
help people. 

Here's an email I've just replied to: 

From: Stay-at-Home Girl 
To: askalice@jumpgoldhill.sch.uk 
Subject: Please help 

Hi Alice 
Can you help me with my problem? My nose is too big 

and I hate it. All the other kids laugh at me and call me 
names4__1 hate school now. I just want to stay in my room 
all the time. Please help. 
Stay-at-Home Girl 
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This is the reply I put on the website: 

Hi Stay-at-Home Girl 
I'm sorry you're so unhappy. I know what it's like when 

people call you names. I'm mixed-race-my mother is black 
and my father is white- and I get called names sometimes 
too. 

But what about the kids who laugh at you? Perhaps 
they have something they're not happy about. We all have 
something that makes us different- too tall, too short, not 
having the right shoes ... Perhaps laughing at you makes 
those kids feel happier. I know that's not nice and it's not 
fair, but sadly people are often Like that. 

Please, Stay-at-Home Girl, come out of your room and 
don't worry. My advice is tell yourself you've got the best 
nose in the world! 

And if you're still unhappy, please talk to somebody -
your mum or dad, or one of the teachers. They can help. 

I hope this helps. 
Love from 
Alice 

As I said, the work of an agony aunt is important. I hate 
people to be unhappy, and I like to help them. But I don't 
know everything, and sometimes I worry. I don't want to 
say the wrong thing to someone. 

'Right, we've nearly finished today's meeting; Lauren 
was saying. 'The last thing we need to talk about is the 
school disco tomorrow night. Johnnie, are you still OK to 
take photos?' 

'Yes, that's fine; Johnnie said. 
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'Great!' said Lauren. 'Alice, Ed, look out for any 
interesting stories: 

Ed smiled for the first time in the meeting. 'Gossip5, do 
you mean?' he asked. 

'I prefer to say "interesting stories'� Lauren told him. 
'Who's talking to who, people who look good, people who 
don't look good . . .  That kind of thing: 

'Gossip; said Ed again. 
'Lauren, it isn't very nice to write unkind things about 

people; I said. 'We try to help people with their problems on 
Jump. We don't want them to feel bad: 

Both Ed and Johnnie smiled at me. After a moment, 
Lauren smiled too. 'Don't worry, Alice; she said. 'I won't be 
unkind about anyone: 

But I still wasn't happy. I sometimes read gossip 
magazines at the hairdresser's. Sometimes gossip was really 
unkind. 

'Will you show us what you write about people - before 
it goes on the website?' I asked. 

Lauren looked at me a bit coldly. 'Of course, Alice; she 
said. 'That's why we have these Friday meetings, isn't it? 
Right, has anyone got anything else to say? No? Then let's 
finish now: And she picked up her bag and left the room. 

'Good for you, Alice; Ed said quietly as he left. 'It isn't 
easy to tell Lauren anything: 

Johnnie looked at me. 'You didn't like the advertisement, 
did you?' he said. 

'No, not really; I agreed. 'But I really want people to 
email me if they need help. So maybe it's OK. Anyway, I'll 
see you soon, Johnnie: 

'See you at the disco; he said. 
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'But don't take any photos of me, OK?' I said. 'I'm not a 
good dancer! And my friend Emma is helping me to choose 
my clothes. I don't know what I'm going to look like!' 

'Why don't you just wear what you want to wear?' asked 
Johnnie. 

'You don't know what Emma's like: I said. 'It's hard to 
say no to her!' 

Johnnie smiled at me. 'OK: he said. 'No photos: 

JUMP 
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As I walked to my next class, I thought about the disco. I 
didn't really want to go, but Emma wanted us to go together. 
She loved discos. I didn't have anything good to wear, but 
Emma wanted to lend me some of her clothes. I couldn't say 
no. She was so excited. 

Why was it so hard for me to say no to people? 
'Sometimes, Alice; I told myself as I went into my maths 

class, 'I think you need to send an email to Ask Alice!' 
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Chapter2 

Dad's idea 

The house was empty when I got home after school. I 
remembered that my mum had a meeting after work. 
She was a Business Studies teacher at a college for older 
teenagers, and it was always a busy job. Her students had 
exams that week. 

I was getting myself a glass of milk when I got a text 
message on my phone. It was Emma: Got some clothes for 
you to try on. Come round and see them. 

I sat down at the kitchen table to reply to her message: 
Sorry too much homework. 

13 



A text came back: Boring boring boring! 
I smiled and sent her another message: OK OK! 7:30. 
Cool! came the reply. 
I put my phone down, took an Ask Alice email from my 

bag and began to read it: 

From: PJ 
To: askalice@jumpgoldhill.sch.uk 
Subject: I don't like football 

Dear Alice 
My father loves football and he really wants me to be 

good at it. We play football every weekend. But I like art, 
not football. I 'm good at drawing and painting pictures. 

Dad doesn't understand art. He thinks it's boring and 
he doesn't like me staying up in my room all the time. 

I don't want Dad to be angry with me, but I feel very 
unhappy about this. What can I do? 
PJ 
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'Poor PJ: I thought. 'His dad doesn't like him as he is: 
I looked at the email again and tried to decide what to 

say to PJ. Then my phone started to ring. I thought Mum 
was calling to tell me when she was coming home. But it 
wasn't her. 

'Hello?' 
'Hi, Alice, it's Dad: 
'Dad!' I was really surprised6• 
He laughed and said, 'It hasn't been that long since I 

called you, has it?' 
'Well; I said, 'it has been two or three months: 
'Sorry; he said. 'I've been away with the band. How are 

things with you?' 
'OK . . . Fine: It was always the same when Dad called. 

We didn't speak very often so I was pleased to hear his voice, 
but I could never think of anything interesting to say. 'Mum's 
not here: I told him quickly. 'She's working late: 

'She works too hard; he said. 
'Yes, Dad; I said, and he laughed again. 
'But you've heard me say that before, haven't you?' he 

said. 
I smiled. 'Just a few times, Dad, yes: 
'Well, listen: he said. 'It's you that I want to speak to. I 

want to hear what you think about my idea: 
'What idea?' I asked. I remembered some of Dad's other 

ideas from the past - like singing lessons. My voice is so bad 
people shut their doors and windows when I try to sing! 

Dad laughed again. 'Don't worry, this is a good idea. A 
holiday: 

'A holiday?' I said. 
'Yes: he said. 'To Greece. Just you and me: 

15 



A holiday! 'When?' I asked. 
'Next month: 
'But Dad, that's before the school holidays: 
'Yes, but I'm going to America with the band in the 

summer. They won't mind you going away for a week, will 
they? Say yes, Alice!' 

I wanted to say yes. A holiday in Greece with Dad! Just 
the two of us, with lots of time to talk and have fun. He was 
my dad, but I didn't really know him. He and Mum split up7 
when I was three, and he was always away with his band. A 
holiday with Dad was a great idea. 

The problem was Mum. She was going to say no. I knew it. 
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'What do you say, Alice?' Dad asked. 
'Can I think about it, Dad?' I asked. 
'Of course! '  he said quickly. 'Let me know in a week or 

two. Anyway, how are things with you? Are you still busy 
with schoolwork?' 

'Yes; I said. 'And with Jump: I told him about the website 
and my work for Ask Alice. We talked for a long time. It was 
nice. 

When it was time for Dad to go, I said, Tll let you know 
about the holiday soon, OK?' 

'All right, Alice; he said. 'Bye for now. I love you: 
'I love you too, Dad; I said. 
I was nearly crying when I put the phone down. I always 

felt like that when Dad told me he loved me - happy and 
sad at the same time. Why was life so difficult? Why didn't I 
have a dad like all the other dads? A dad who was around all 
the time. A dad who went to work in the morning and came 
home in the evening. A dad who understood that I couldn't 
miss school to go on holiday. 

But my dad could never be like that. 
I heard Mum's car outside and quickly took some 

homework out of my bag. 
Mum came in with two bags of shopping. 'Sorry I'm 

late, Alice; she said. 'One of my students needed to talk. 
Problems with his dad: 

I didn't want Mum to start talking about bad fathers, so 
I smiled at her. 'You're an agony aunt too, really, aren't you?' 
I said. 

Mum put the shopping down and came over to kiss the 
top of my head. 'No, I'm not an agony aunt, I'm a teacher. 
And teachers often give advice to their students: 
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She looked at the Ask Alice email. 1\11 this work for the 
website isn't taking too much time, is it? You've got your 
schoolwork to do. This is an important year for you: 

'You said that last year; I told her. 
Mum started putting the shopping away. 1\11 school years 

are important; she said. 'If you want to do well in life-' 
'-you have to do well at school; I finished for her. 'I 

know. I'm going to do my homework now. OK?' 
Mum smiled at me. 'OK, Alice: 
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I smiled back. 1\nd then can I go over to Emma's?' I 
asked. 'She wants me to look at some clothes: 

'OK; Mum agreed. 'But be back by nine o'clock: 
'OK; I agreed, and took my things up to my room. But 

as I tried to do my maths homework, all I could think about 
was the holiday. I really wanted to go away with Dad. But 
how could I make Mum - and the school - say yes? 
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LOOKING BACK 
• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 

1 Check your answers to Before you read on page 4. 

ACTIVITIES 
• • • I I I • I 9 9 9 • • • • I I I I • I I I I • I I I I I I • I I I I I I I 

2 Complete the sentences with the names in the box. 

Alice (x2) ..W Johnnie Alice's mum 
Alice's dad Lauren Em m a 

1 ................ f..�....... . ... is only interested in sport . 

2 ...................... .... ... .... writes most of the stories for jump. 

3 ............. ..... .. ..... . ............ wants to be a journalist. 

4 ... ............................... .............. gives advice to people who have problems. 

5 . .............. . ... .................... is going to take photos at the disco. 

6 .. ......... .. .. loves discos. 

7 . .. .. .... .. .. is a teacher. 

8 . ....... .... is in a band. 

3 Match the two parts of the sentences. 

1 Alice wants Stay-at-Home Girl to [k] 
2 Emma wants Alice to D 
3 PJ's dad wants h i m  to D 
4 Alice's dad wants her to D 

a try on some clothes for the d isco. 

-lY feel good about her nose. 

c go to Greece in school time. 

d play football all the time. 
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4 Are the sentences true (T) or false (F)? 

1 Lauren gave Alice the job of agony aunt on jump. [1] 
2 Ed wants to write a lot of gossip for jump. D 
3 Alice really wants to go to the school disco. D 
4 Alice wants johnnie to take photos of her. D 
5 Alice doesn't speak to her dad very often. D 
6 Alice's dad wants to take her away in the school holidays. D 
7 Alice is sure her mum will agree to her dad's idea. 0 
8 Alice's mum is worried about Alice spending too much time 

onjump. D 

5 Answer the questions. 

1 When is the jump meeting each week? 

2 What is the name of Alice's school? 

3 What does PJ say he is good at? 

4 Where is Alice's dad going in the summer? 

LOOKING FORWARD 
• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 

6 Tick (.t) what you think happens in the next two chapters. 

1 Alice goes to the d isco. 0 
2 Alice's mum says Alice can go to Greece with her dad. D 
3 More people write to Ask A/ice with problems. 0 
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Chapter 3 

The disco 

'Is that really me?' I thought. 
It was Saturday evening and I was looking at myself in 

the mirror in Emma's bedroom. 
Emma was looking too. 'You're so lucky to be tall; she 

told me. 'That skirt looks great on you with your long legs: 
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�re you sure?' I asked. It was really short, and I didn't 
usually wear short skirts. And I didn't usually wear so much 
make-up on my face. The girl in the mirror looked like 
someone else. 

'Stop worrying; Emma said. 'You look great. Now, come 
on, let's get to the disco! We don't want to miss all the fun! '  

Emma's dad drove us to school. 'See you at ten o'clock!' 
he said before he drove away. 'Have a good time! '  

'We will! '  Emma called after him. As we walked to the 
door of the school hall8 , our shoes made a 'dip-clop' sound. 
I remembered how Emma and I tried on our mums' clothes 
when we were young children. 

Inside, the music was loud. Lots of people were already 
there, and some of them were dancing. 

'Let's get a drink; Emma said, and I followed her over 
to where one of the teachers was selling soft drinks. While 
we were waiting, I looked around for the others from Jump. 
I saw Lauren dancing with a big smile on her face. Johnnie 
was taking photos. Ed was with his friends and they were all 
laughing about something. 

Emma put our two drinks down on a table in a corner 
and said, 'Come on, let's dance! I love this song!' 

I didn't really want to dance yet. I just wanted to sit 
with my drink and watch everybody for a few minutes. 
But Emma was already on her way to the dance floor, so I 
followed her. 

The other girls on the dance floor smiled at us. Lots of 
them were wearing short skirts too. Maybe I did look OK 
after all. 

'Emma's right; I thought. 'This is a good song for 
dancing: 
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I began to move to the music and soon I was having fun. 
Everyone looked happy, and the lights were turning their 
faces different colours. I forgot about everything except the 
music. 
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Emma and I danced to three or four more songs before 
Ed and some of his friends came over to talk to us. 

Ed smiled. 'Hi, girls; he said. 
Ed's friend Stu was looking at me. Really looking at me. 

He was smiling, but I felt uncomfortable. I wanted to pull 
my skirt down over my legs, but I couldn't. 

'You look good tonight, Alice; Stu said. 
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Ed laughed. So did Emma. I felt my face go red. 
Johnnie was taking photos right next to us. As I turned 

quickly away, I walked into him. 
'Alice; he said. 'Are you all right?' 
'Yes: I said. 'I . . .  I'm just thirsty. I'm . . .  I'm going to sit 

down: 
Emma called after me, 'Alice, what's wrong?' 
But I didn't stop until I got to our table. 
After a few minutes, Emma came to find me. 'Are you 

OK?' she asked. 
'Of course: I said. 'I was just thirsty: 
Emma didn't believe me. 'Stu only said you looked good. 

And he's right. You do: 
I didn't answer her. I just drank my drink. Close to our 

table, two girls were laughing together. They were wearing 
jeans and nice T-shirts - the kind of clothes I like to wear. 
I wanted to go home and get changed, but I didn't say 
anything. 

'What's wrong with Stu ?' asked Emma. 'I think he's 
good -looking: 

I just wanted her to stop talking about it. I didn't like 
Stu - not in that way. 

'Don't you want a boyfriend?' Emma was saying now. 
'No: I said. 'Not really: 
'Oh, Alice, you're being boring! ' Emma told me. 'We 

came here to have fun !'  
I wanted to say to her, 'Why don't you go and talk to Stu, 

then?' But I didn't. I said, 'You go and dance. I'll come over 
in a minute: 

Emma stood up. <OK; she said. And she walked away. 

* * * 
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From: Really Worried 
To: askalice@jumpgoldhill.sch.uk 
Subject: I don't know what to do 

Dear Alice 
I've got a big problem. On the way home from school, 

my friends and I always go to the shop to get some sweets. 
But last week, they took some sweets without paying. The 
man in the shop didn't see and my friends all thought it 
was very funny. 

They say they're going to do it again this week, and they 
want me to do it too. I don't want to do it. My friends are 
stealing and it's wrong. But they say I have to steal some 
sweets or they won't be friends with me. 

I don't want to lose my friends, but I know stealing is 
wrong. Can you help? 
Yours 
Really Worried 
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Dear Really Worried 
I know just how you feel. Last week I did something 

to make a friend happy, but it didn't make me feel happy 
at all. I think it's really important to be true to yourself. 
Stealing is wrong and you know it. You could get into big 
trouble with the police, the school and your parents. Please 
don't do it. 

Real friends Like you just the way you are. A real friend 
doesn't want you to do things you don't want to do. That's 
not being a friend. Perhaps it's time to make some new 
friends? 

I'll be thinking of you, and I hope you can be strong. I 
know you can do the right thing. 
Love from 
A lice 

After I wrote the reply, I sat and thought about my advice 
to Really Worried. It was true - real friends did like you the 
way you were. And sometimes Emma didn't like me the way 
I was. Sometimes she wanted me to do things I didn't want 
to. She was still a friend, but people change. I couldn't just 
say yes to everything Emma wanted any more. 
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Chapter4 

Music and chocolate 

'I've got some wonderful newsr 
At the next Friday meeting, Lauren was so excited she 

couldn't sit still. She took a poster out of her bag. 
'Come on then: said Ed. 'Tell us! '  
Lauren smiled at us all as she opened up the poster. It 

was a big picture of Cherie Reeves, the pop singer. 'Cherie 
Reeves is coming to visit the school!' 
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'Cherie Reeves?' Ed didn' t believe it. 'Oh, come on, 
Lauren!' he said. 'I know she went to school here, but she's 
much too famous to want to come back now!' 

'She is coming; Lauren said. 'Next Tuesday. She's going 
to sing for us! And I'm the person who made it all happen! 
I heard she was singing in Birmingham next week and 
I thought, "She won't be far from here:' So I made a few 
phone calls to invite her. And she said yes!' 

I was trying to remember something. 'Wasn't she 
unhappy here?' I said. 'I think I read something about that 
. . ) 
m a magazme once. 

'I think you're right, Alice: Johnnie said. 'I read that 
too: 

'I'm surprised she wants to come back, then; I said. 
'It's because of me; Lauren said. 'She just couldn't say no 

to me!' 
Ed and Johnnie smiled. 
'Well done, Lauren; said Johnnie. 
'Yes, Lauren; said Ed. 'You're wonderful. The best editor 

in the world!' 
Lauren smiled. She knew Ed was joking. 'All right, all 

right; she said. 'But it is good, isn't it?' 
While Lauren talked, I thought about Cherie Reeves. 

She was the winner of Big Voices, a music show on TV, three 
years ago. 

Cherie was twenty-five, and she was mixed-race like me. 
She had an unhappy time when she was at our school. So 
why did she want to come back here? Perhaps it was because 
she had nothing to worry about now. She was famous now 
and her unhappy days at Gold Hill School were all in the 
past. 
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'Can I meet her?' I asked Lauren. 'Can I meet Cherie 
when she comes to the school?' 

Lauren looked at me. 'I'm sure we'll all meet her for a 
few minutes; she said. 

'No; I said. 'I mean can I talk to her and ask her some 
questions? I could write about her time here at school and 
the problems she had. It could help the people who write to 
Ask Alice: 

Lauren didn't look happy about that. 'She won't want 
to talk about all those things! '  she said. 'She'll want to talk 
about her music and all her famous friends. And anyway, I 
write the stories for Jump, don't I?' 

Ed and Johnnie both looked at me to see what I was going 
to say. But Lauren started talking again, about something 
the head teacher wanted us to put on the website. 

After the meeting was over, J ohnnie, Ed and I stayed in 
the office to use the computers. 

Ed looked over at me. 'Lauren isn't fair to you sometimes, 
Alice; he said. 'You have some good ideas, but she never 
wants to listen: 

'No, she doesn't, does she?' I agreed, and tried to smile. 
'But maybe she's right. Cherie Reeves probably wants to 
forget all about her unhappy time here: 

'Most pop singers just want to sell more music: Ed said. 
'That's why they do things like visiting schools: 

'Yes; I agreed. 'I'm sure that's why she's coming: I smiled 
and tried to forget about Lauren. �nyway; I said, 'I've got a 
lot to think about at the moment. I need to think about my 
problems: 

Ed and Johnnie were both working at their computers 
now, but Ed turned round to look at me. 
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'You aren't still worrying about the other night with 
Stupid Stu, are you?' 

I felt my face go h ot. 'No, of course not! '  I said. 'It's my 
dad. He wants me to go on holiday with him next month -
in school time. But my mum will never agree to it. The thing 
is, I really want to go. I don't see much of Dad: 

'Did I tell you I'm going skiing in New Zealand this 
summer?' Ed asked us. 

Johnnie looked over and smiled. 'Only about ten times!' 
he said. 'Or is it fifteen times, Alice?' 

I laughed. 'Twenty, I think, Johnnie!' 
We all laughed, and then Johnnie looked at me. 
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'So: he said. 'What are you going to do about the 
holiday?' 

'Well, I have to talk to Mum, don't I?' I said. 'But it's not 
easy. Every day I think, "Today. I'll talk to her today:' But I 
don't. Stupid, isn't it?' 

'Just do it: Ed told me. 'Do it this weekend. Then you 
can stop worrying about if 

* * * 

But I didn't talk to Mum about the holiday over the weekend. 
I told myself over and over again, 'Dad's going to phone next 
week. You must speak to Mum: But I didn't. I was too afraid 
she was going to say no. 

And I didn't phone Emma. The disco was a week ago, 
but things still weren't quite right between us. I still felt 
unhappy about that night. 

By Monday morning, my head felt heavy with my 
problems. 

At lunchtime I went to the Jump office to see if there 
were any emails for me. 

There were, and this was the first one I read: 

From: Music Lover 
To: askalice@jumpgoldhill.sch.uk 
Subject: I can't get started 

Hi Alice 
Please help me. I have a big problem with doing things 

I find difficult, like my homework. I go up to my room to do 
it, but then I can't get started. I try, but I just start doing 
something else, like listening to music. 
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My mum says I need to change. She's right. I do need 
to change. I've got important exams next year. Can you 
help? 
Music Lover 

I read the letter from Music Lover again . I really 
understood his problem, because at the moment I had one 
just like it. I found it hard to do things that were difficult. I 
needed to speak to both Mum and Emma, but I just didn't 
do it. 

Then I remembered Really Worried's problem from the 
week before. That was a bit like mine too. I had a friend who 
tried to make me do things I didn't want to do. 

I had the same problems as the people who were writing 
to me for help! 

I sat down in front of the computer and thought about 
how to reply to Music Lover. I wanted to give some advice 
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that I could follow myself. I needed the same kind of help. I 
needed to speak to Mum, and I needed to speak to Emma. 

Dear Music Lover 
Sometimes everyone finds it hard to do things they 

have to do. I know I do! So Let's work on this together. 
First let'sthinkof somethingwereally enjoy-something 

nice. I choose chocolate, because I love chocolate. You 
could choose music. 

Now let's decide when we're going to do the thing that's 
difficult-for example, by three o'clock, or by the end of the 
week. Then say, 'When I've done the difficult thing, I can 
listen to that music.' (Or for me, I can eat some chocolate.) 

What do you think? Give it a try. And tell me how 
it goes. 
Love from 
A lice 

Twenty-four hours. That's how long I was going to give 
myself. By tomorrow afternoon, I was going to speak to 
both Mum and Emma. I was going to speak to them and tell 
them just how I felt. 

And then I was going to eat a lot of chocolate! 
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LOOKING BACK 
. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ' . . . . . . . 

1 Check your answers to Looking forward on page 21. 

ACTIVITIES 
• • • • • • 6 • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 

2 Are the sentences true (7) or false (F)? 

1 Alice wears a short skirt to the disco. [IJ 
2 Alice has a great time at the disco. D 
3 Ed invites Cherie Reeves to visit Gold Hill School. D 
4 Cherie went to Gold Hill School when she was younger. D 
5 Alice tells Ed and johnnie a bout her dad's holiday idea. D 
6 M usic Lover's problem is a bit like Alice's problem. D 
7 Alice loves chocolate. D 
8 Alice decides not to talk to her mum about the holiday. D 

3 Match the two parts of the sentences. 

1 Alice feels u ncomfortable at the disco because [dl 
2 Emma tells Alice that D 
3 Alice writes to Really Worried about friends, and then D 
4 Lauren tells Alice that D 
5 Alice tells M usic Lover that D 

a Cherie won't want to talk about her problems. 

b she is being boring. 

c she'll eat some chocolate after she does something difficult. 

-El- her skirt is too short and Stu looks at her. 

e she starts to think about Emma. 
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4 Put the sentences in order. 

1 Emma and Alice get drinks and find a table. D 
2 Alice and Emma get dressed and put on make-up. [I] 
3 Emma comes to find out what's wrong with Alice. 0 
4 Emma's dad drives the girls to the school disco. D 
5 Stu tells Alice that she looks good. 0 
6 Emma and Alice dance together. 0 
7 Ed and his friends come and talk to Emma and Alice. 0 
8 Alice goes back to the table. 0 

5 Answer the questions. 

1 On what day is Cherie Reeves coming to Gold Hill School? 

2 Which city is Cherie Reeves singing in next week? 

3 What TV show did Cherie Reeves win? 

4 How old is Cherie Reeves? 

LOOKING FORWARD 
� • I I I I I I I I I I I I • I I I I I • I 

6 Tick (.f) what you think happens in the next chapter. 

1 Cherie Reeves visits the school. 0 
2 Alice meets Cherie Reeves. 0 
3 Alice talks to her mum about the holiday. D 
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Chapter 5 

A £'lmous visitor 

But my talk with Mum didn't go well. 
Perhaps it wasn't a good idea to try to talk to her about 

the holiday the moment she got home on Monday evening. 
Mum was always tired after work. But I just had to do it 
before I changed my mind. 

'Mum; I said, as she made a cup of tea, 'Dad phoned me 
last week.' 

'Oh yes?' she said. 'And what did he want?' 
'Come on, Alice; I told myself. 'Just do it! '  
The words came out quickly. 'He . . .  he wants me to go 

on holiday to Greece with him next month.' 
Mum turned to look at me. 'Oh, does he?' she said 

quietly. 'Well, I'm sure you said no.' 
I wasn't going to stop now. 'I told him I wanted to think 

about it; I said. 
Mum turned her back on me and finished making her 

tea. 
'There's nothing to think about; she said. 'You aren't 

going.' 
I never liked it when Mum talked to me like one of her 

students, but I usually didn't say anything about it. This time 
it was going to be different. 

'That's not fair! '  I said. I knew I sounded more like a four 
year old than a fourteen year old, but it wasn't fair. I didn't 
see Dad very often, and now he wanted to spend some time 
with me. 
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Mum brought her tea over to the table. She had her answer 
ready. 'Life isn't fair, Alice. I know that, believe me: 

I knew what she meant, and I felt angry. I stood up and 
shouted, 'You never forget, do you? You and Dad split up 
over ten years ago. This isn't about me - it's about you and 
Dad!' 

Mum didn't get angry. 'No, it's not about your father and 
me, Alice; she said. 'It 's about you not going away in school 
time just because he wants a holiday. The school won't allow 
if 

'He doesn't just want a holiday!' I said. 'He wants a 
holiday with me! And how do you know the school won't 
allow it? We haven't asked! Perhaps they'll understand that 
I don't see Dad very often.  Please, Mum!' 
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She sat down opposite me. �lice, I know you don't see 
him very often: she said. Md I hate that. I hate the way he 
comes in and out of your life. I hate it when you don't hear 
from him for weeks and weeks. I know how it hurts you: 

I couldn't look at her - I was too close to crying. 
'But I'm your mother, Alice; she went on. 'I have to do 

what I think is best for you. I'm not going to let your father 
take you on holiday in school time. I'm sorry: 

I turned and ran out of the room. Mum called after me, 
but I didn't stop. 

* * * 

Next morning I came down to breakfast late. Mum was in 
the kitchen, but I didn't want to talk to her. 

�ce: she said. 'Don't be like this: 
I just took some fruit and went to the door. 'I'm late; I 

said, and then I left. 
As I walked I felt sick and empty inside, but it wasn't 

because of not eating breakfast. It was because I felt so sad. I 
didn't really know Dad. Sometimes Mum didn't want me to 
know him. And sometimes, when Dad was away for a really 
long time, I felt that he didn't want to know me . . .  

I tried to think about something else. Today was a special 
day. Cherie Reeves was coming to school. I had to think 
about that and forget about everything else. It was going to 
be fun. 

At school, everyone was in the hall. They were waiting 
for Cherie Reeves to arrive. 

'Cherie! '  they were shouting. 'We want Cherie!' 
At the front, near the stage, Lauren was talking to 

someone from the television news. She couldn't stop smiling, 
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and I smiled too. Lauren was right. She was clever to bring 
Cherie to our school. Cherie was really famous. 

And then there she was - Cherie Reeves walked on to 
the stage. She was small, and she was wearing jeans and a 
T-shirt. She looked like a normal person really, not a star9 . 

'Hello, Gold Hill School!' she shouted. Then she began 
to sing. And it was amazing10• Everyone got up on their feet 
and began to dance. Cherie had the most beautiful voice. I 
remembered the night when I watched her win Big Voices. 
And now she was singing on the stage in front of me. She 
was a star. A big star. 
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At the end of the song, we all clapped 11 and shouted for 
more and Cherie smiled. Then she put one hand up and 
waited until we were quiet. 

'Thank you!' she said. 'Thank you so much. It's great to 
be back here, and I've got one thing I want to say to you all 
today. If you really want something, you have to try hard. 
Then try harder. Don't ever let people forget you're there. 
Tell them, "I can do it!" Tell them, "What about me?" Say it 
over and over again until people remember you. That's what 
I did!' 

Then Cherie began to sing Always my friend, a quiet 
song about being hurt when love dies. Emma and I loved 
that song. We sang it together sometimes. It always made 
us cry! I had to look over at her, and when I did, she was 
looking at me. 
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We smiled, and I knew then that everything was going 
to be OK. Emma was my friend. I needed to say no to her 
sometimes, but she was still my friend. 

Cherie sang three more songs before she finished. The 
head teacher went up on stage to thank her, and then Cherie 
waved to us one last time and left the stage. 

As we were all leaving the hall, Emma came up to me. 
'Wasn't she great?' she said. 
'Really great: I said. 'I loved our song: 
She smiled at me. 'See you later?'  she asked. 
I smiled back. 'Yes. See you later: 
I was almost at the classroom when Lauren ran up to me. 

She wasn't smiling now - she looked really worried. 'Alice! '  
she said quietly into my ear. 'Have you seen Cherie?' 

'What do you mean?' I asked. 'We all just saw her on the 
stage: 

'Yes, but have you seen her since then?' 
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'No; I answered. 'I haven't seen her: 
'Then help me look for her! '  Lauren told me. 'She's 

disappeared!' 
'Disappeared?' 
'Nobody knows where she is, and the TV people are 

waiting to speak to her!' 
'But I'll be late for class; I said. 

'I'll be late too, but this is more important!' Lauren said, 
and then she ran off. 

A voice in my head told me, 'You don't have to do what 
Lauren tells you!' 

But I wanted to know where Cherie was. It was strange 
for her to just disappear. Was something wrong? 

I tried the library, but Cherie wasn't there. And she 
wasn't in the dining room. Or the toilets. Then I tried the 
girls' changing room. 

And there she was. She was sitting by the window. 
I sat down near her and said, 'Hi, I'm Alice. Are you . . .  

OK?' 
She didn't smile as she looked at me. 
'Are they all looking for me?' she asked. 
'Yes; I agreed. 'But they don't know you're here: 
She smiled then, quickly. 'That Lauren girl wants to ask 

me lots of questions; she said. 'And the TV people. I'll talk 
to them in a moment, but I just wanted to come in here and 
. . .  think for a while: 

She sounded sad, and I knew that this was the real 
Cherie - a quiet girl with a sad face, not a big star. She was 
like somebody who emailed Ask Alice. I think that's why I 
asked my next question. 

'Did . . .  something bad happen to you in here?' 
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Cherie's dark eyes looked into mine. 
'You don't have to answer that; I told her quickly. 
But she said, 'No, it's OK. When I was at school, this . . .  

was the room I came to when things got bad: 
She stopped, and was quiet for a moment. Then she 

picked up her bag and got up. But I spoke quickly before 
she could go. 'Did someone bully12 you, Cherie?'  

Cherie sat down again. She looked at me. It was raining 
outside. I could hear it falling against the window. There 
was no one else around - just Cherie and me. 
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When she answered my question, her voice was quiet. 
'Yes; she agreed. 'Some kids bullied me. They . . .  waited for 
me every day after school. So sometimes I came in here. I 
stayed here until I thought it was safe to go: 

I saw her in my head, a small girl listening and waiting 
in the changing room, always afraid. 

'And was it safe?' I asked. 'When you came out of here?' 
'Sometimes; she said. 'Not always: 
Not always. 

It was hard to know what to say to her. But I felt she 
wanted to talk some more. 

'I don't know why kids are like that; I said. 
'They don't like people to be different; Cherie said. 'And 

I was different. I'm mixed-race, we were poor, Mum was ill, 
I was good at singing . . .  Any of those things are enough for 
a bully, aren't they?' 

'Yes; I agreed sadly. 'They are: 
She looked at me. 'And now you'll probably tell everyone 

about this, won't you?' Her voice was a bit angry now. 
'I'm not going to do that, Cherie; I told her. 'I know how 

gossip can hurt people. I'm the agony aunt for our student 
website: 

Cherie smiled. 'What?' she said. 'So, I've just told all my 
problems to an agony aunt? That's lucky!' 

And we both laughed. 
'It's good to know that the kids here can ask someone for 

help now; Cherie said. 'I had nobody: 
'The school does a lot to stop bullying these days; I told 

her. 
'I'm very happy to hear it; Cherie said. Her voice was 

stronger now. 'When I was sad, my music really helped me, 
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you know: she told me. 'When I sang I thought, ''I'll show 
you. One day I'll be a really good singer. I'll be famous and 
I'll show you!"' 

I smiled. 'And you are really good. Cherie, you were 
amazing today: 

She smiled back. 'Thanks. And thanks for listening too: 
she said. 'You know, Alice, I'm happy for you to write about 
our talk in here for your website: 

'Really?' I said. 
'Really; she replied. 'Perhaps reading about my problems 

will help someone: 
She kissed my cheek, stood up, and then, seconds later, 

she was gone. 
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LOOKING BACK 
• • • • • • • ••• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 

1 Check your answers to Looking forward on page 37. 

ACTIVITIES 
• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 

2 Are the sentences true (7) or false (F)? 

1 Alice's mum wants Alice to go away with her dad. [£l 
2 Alice agrees with her mum about the holiday. D 
3 Alice thinks Cherie sings very well. D 
4 Emma enjoys Cherie's concert. D 
5 Lauren can't find Cherie after the concert. D 
6 Alice can't find Cherie after the concert. D 
7 Cherie tells Alice about the problems she had at school. D 
8 Cherie feels better after she speaks to Alice. D 

3 Complete the sentences with the names in the box. 

Alice (x2) �ie��'s 11 ltll 1 1 Em m a 
Lauren (x2) Cherie (x2) 

1 .... .!1/.it!.!?.�S. ffl.?t!!l. . ... says that life isn't fair . 

2 
3 
4 

... ....... ................... doesn't eat breakfast on Tuesday morning. 

......................... ....... talks to a person from the TV news. 

....... doesn't look like a star, but she sings like one. 

5 ... . .... ... ............. ............. s miles at Alice while Cherie is singing. 

6 ... ........... .............. .... tells Alice to look for Cherie. 

7 . ..... .. ... . ......... ... . is from a poor family. 

8 .............. ......... .... .......... tells Cherie that gossip can hurt people. 
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4 Match the two parts of the sentences. 

1 Alice's mum feels angry when � 
2 The students all clap and shout after D 
3 Cherie tells Alice that 0 
4 Alice tells Cherie that 0 

a Cherie sings her fi rst song. 

b some kids bullied her at school. 

c the school tries to stop b ullying now. 

-El-- Alice's dad doesn't phone for a long time. 

5 Answer the questions. 

1 When does Alice talk to her mum about the holiday? 

2 What is the name of the song Alice and Emma both love? 

3 Where do Alice and Cher!e talk? 

4 What does Cherie say that Alice can do? 

LOOKING FORWARD 
• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 

6 Tick (..') what you think happens in the next chapter. 

1 Alice writes about her talk with Cherie. 0 
2 Alice's mum agrees to Alice's holiday with Dad. D 
3 Alice stops being the agony aunt on jump. 0 

49 



Chapter 6 

Helping the helper 

Hi Dad. I'm coming into town after school. Can you meet me 
in the library cafe to talk about the holiday? Will be there at 
4. See you then. 
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I sent the message to Dad, and then I wrote another one: 
Hi Mum. I have to get some books out tonight for homework. 
It's about Business Studies - I need some help! Meet me at the 
library at 4. 

Mum finishes work early on Tuesdays. She often helps 
me with homework. 'She'll come: I thought. 

And sure enough, my phone soon made a noise to tell 
me I had a message: Of course. See you by the Business Studies 
books in the library. Mum. 

I quickly sent a message back: Let's meet in the cafe first. 
My phone made another noise. This time the message 

was from Dad: 4 in the library cafe is good for me. See you 
then. Dad. 

I smiled. Great. They were both coming. 
Now I just had to get them to stay in the same room 

together and talk. 
When I got to the cafe, Mum was already there. 'Hi: she 

said. 
'Sorry about last night, Mum: I said. 
She smiled. 'Let's not talk about it: she said. 'What do 

you want to drink? A hot chocolate?' 
'Yes, please: I said. 
'OK: she said. 'One hot chocolate coming up: 
I sat at a table near the door. 
'Please don't be late, Dad: I thought. 'Please don't be 

late: 
He wasn't. 'Hi, Alice: he said with a big smile. 
But he didn't stay smiling for long, because Mum came 

back with our drinks. 
She didn't look happy. 'What are you doing here?' she 

asked Dad. 
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'What are you doing here?' Dad asked her. 
'Alice wanted to meet me here; said Mum. 
'That's strange; he said. 'She wanted to meet me here 

too: 
They both looked at me. 'Alice?'  Mum said. 
'I invited you both; I told them. 'So we can talk. About 

the holiday. Mum, please sit down: 
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But she didn't sit down. 'I've already told you, Alice, 
there's nothing to talk about!' 

'Oh, yes, that's just like you, Yvonne; said Dad. 'You 
always say no to things without thinking about them. I just 
want to-' 

'I'm not interested in what you want!' 
Now they were arguing. 
'Stop it!' I said loudly. Too loudly. The women who 

worked in the cafe looked over at us. 
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Mum and Dad were surprised too. They both stopped 
and were quiet. 

'Please; I said. 'Can you both just listen to me?' I wasn't 
speaking so loudly now, but my voice was still strong. 

Mum put the drinks down on the table and sat down. 
�11 right; she said. 'I'm listening: 

'Me too; said Dad. 
I looked at them both, and then I looked at Mum. 'Mum, 

you're right - I can't go on holiday in school time: I looked 
at Dad. 'Dad, you were wrong to ask me to do it. Mum's 
right - school is important: 

Mum smiled. Dad sat down. 'I'm sorry; he said. � friend 
of mine's got a house in Greece. He said we can use it next 
month, that's all. I didn't think: 

'You never think!' Mum said. 
I spoke quickly, before they started arguing again. 'But I 

do want to go on holiday with you, Dad: 
He looked up and smiled. 'Do you?' he asked. 
'Yes: I said. 'It just has to be in the school holidays. Mum, 

I want to spend some time with Dad. He's my dad. I need to 
know him: 

I looked at Dad and tried very hard not to start crying. 
�d Dad, you . . .  need to make sure we see each other more 
often. I know you have to travel for your work, but . . .  I need 
to know when I'm going to see you again. Sometimes . . .  
sometimes you're gone for so long . .  .' 

Dad's face was sad. 'I'm sorry, Alice; he said. 'I'll try. I'll 
really try: 

Mum looked at him across the table. 'It's not enough 
just to try, James; she told him. 'You have to make sure it 
happens: 
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They sat and looked at each other. Dad's face was still 
sad. 'I can't change the past, Yvonne: he said. �11 I can do is 
try to be different now. Alice is a lovely girl. You've done a 
great job with her. Now I want to do my bit: 
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Mum looked at him for a long time before she spoke. I 
knew what she was thinking, 'Can I believe him? Does he 
really want this? Or is my daughter going to get hurt all over 
again?' 

I put my hand on her arm and said, 'Please, Mum: 
'All right; she said to Dad. 'You can take Alice on holiday. 

In the school holidays: 
Dad started to smile. 'October OK?' he asked. 
'Yes; Mum agreed. 'October's OK. In the holidays: 
'Yes! '  I shouted loudly. The women from the cafe looked 

over at us again, and Mum, Dad and I all laughed. 

* * * 

I was still feeling good on Friday before the Jump meeting. 
There was just time to answer an email before it began, and 
I started to read one: 

From: Unhappy Goalkeeper 
To: askalice@jumpgoldhill.sch.uk 
Subject: I want to do more 

Dear Alice 
I Love football, but Mr Phelps usually makes me the 

goalkeeper. Being the goalkeeper is OK, but I want to be 
the one who gets goals13! I love to run and try to get the 
ball. lt's exciting! I don't want to just wait for the ball to 
come to me. 

I tried talking to Mr Phelps, but he won't listen to me. 
He just says I have to be the goalkeeper. What can I do? 
Yours 
Unhappy Goalkeeper 
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I sat and looked at the letter. Now somebody else had a 
problem like mine. I knew just how Unhappy Goalkeeper 
was feeling. Lauren never listened to me or let me write 
what I wanted to write. 

Just then Lauren came into the room. 'Let's start the 
meeting: she said. 'Alice? Are you coming?' 

I looked up and saw that she was waiting for me. 'Oh, 
sorry, Lauren: I said. 

We all moved to sit around the table. Lauren began. 
'Now, this week I want-' 

'Lauren: I said. 'Can I just say something first?' 
Lauren didn't look happy. 'Well?' she said. 'What is it?' 
Ed and Johnnie both looked at me. 
I didn't feel afraid of Lauren. As I took some pieces of 

paper from my bag, I felt strong. 'I know you write the big 
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stories, Lauren; I said, 'but when Cherie was here, I spoke to 
her. She said I could write a story about her: 

I held my story out to Lauren. 
She didn't take it. 
'You spoke to Cherie?' she asked. 
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'Yes: I said. 'When everyone was looking for her, I found 
her in the girls' changing room. We talked. She told me all 
about the problems she had when she was here at school. 
She said it was OK for me to write about them. So I have: 

Ed took the story from me and looked at it quickly. 'This 
is a really big story!' he said. 'You must put it on the website, 
Lauren! '  

Lauren looked angry with me. I didn't want that. 
'Look, Lauren; I told her, 'I'm not trying to steal your 

job. I just got lucky, that's all. But I do really want to write 
more for the website. I don't just want to reply to emails. I 
want to write longer things about the problems people have 
- with friends, with families - things like that. You can do 
everything else. What do you think?' 

Lauren didn't say anything. But Ed and Johnnie did. 
'It's a great idea: said Ed. 
'I agree; said Johnnie. 'People will really like that kind 

of thing: 
We all looked at Lauren. At last she spoke. 'OK; she 

said. 'I'll think about it, all right? Now, can we start the 
meeting?' 

* * * 

As I walked to my class after the meeting, I felt good. I was 
thinking about stories I could write. Then I heard someone 
behind me. It was Johnnie. 

'Hi; I said. 'Thanks for saying you liked my idea: 
He smiled. 'It's a great idea. You were great, talking to 

Lauren like that: Then he looked uncomfortable. 1\.ctually; 
he said, 'I have something to tell you. It's about those 

il ) ema s . . .  
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'Which emails?' I asked. 
'The ones from Really Worried, Music Lover and 

Unhappy Goalkeeper: 
I looked at him. And then I knew. 'It was you! '  I said. 

'You wrote them, didn't you?' 

Johnnie's face was red. 'Yes: he said. 'Sorry: 
'But why did you?' I asked. 
'You had lots of problems: he said. 'I just wanted to help, 

that's all. You wanted to say no when you didn't want to do 
something. You knew you had to talk to your mum, but you 
couldn't do it. You wanted to write more for the website. So 
I . . . I wrote emails to you from people with the same sort of 
problems. You . . .  don't mind, do you?' 

I thought about those three emails from Really Worried, 
Music Lover and Unhappy Goalkeeper - about reading them 
and answering them, and how that helped me so much. 
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And all the time they were from Johnnie! I thought I was 
helping other people, but really Johnnie was helping me! 

'Was that OK, Alice?' he asked. 
'Yes, Johnnie; I said. 'It was more than OK. Thank you 

for being a good friend: I smiled at him. 'Actually, you're a 
better agony aunt than me. Do you want my job?' 

Johnnie smiled too. 'No, thank you!' he said. Then he 
took something from his bag and gave it to me. 'You've done 
a lot in the last few days; he said. 'I think you've earned 
this: 

It was a bar of chocolate. 
I took the chocolate and said, 'I certainly have!' 
And we both laughed. 
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LOOKING BACK 
• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • •  

1 Check your answers to Looking forward on page 49. 

ACTIVITIES 
• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 

2 Are the sentences true (7) or false (F)? 

1 Alice sends text messages to her mum and to her dad. [1] 
2 Alice's dad arrives late to meet Alice. D 
3 Alice's mum is happy to see Alice's dad. D 
4 Alice tells her parents to listen to her. D 
5 Alice's dad agrees to try to see Alice more often. D 
6 Alice's mum agrees to let Alice go away with her dad. D 
7 Lauren is happy to get Alice's story about Cherie. 0 
8 Ed says Alice's story must go on the website. D 
9 One person wrote three emails to AskAlice. D 

10 Alice is  surprised to find out who has written to her. D 

3 Match the two parts of the sentences. 

1 Alice meets her mum and dad [d) 
2 Alice's dad can take Alice on holiday D 
3 Alice reads the email from Unhappy Goalkeeper 0 
4 johnnie comes and talks to Alice 0 

a before the jump meeting. 

b after the jump meeting. 

c in October. 

-d- at four  o'clock in the afternoon. 
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4 Underline the correct words in each sentence. 

1 Alice tells her mum she needs help with her homework I 

writing for the website. 
2 The women in the cafe look at Alice because she is crying I 

speaking too loudly. 
3 Unhappy Goalkeeper wants to get goals I stop playing 

football. 
4 Alice tells Lauren she wants to stop writing I write more for 

jump. 
5 Really Worried, Music Lover and Unhappy Goalkeeper all 

have problems that are different from I like Alice's problems. 

6 Alice tells Johnnie he has been a good I bad friend. 

5 Answer the questions. 

1 Where does Alice meet her mum and dad? 

2 What does Alice's m u m  buy Alice to drink? 

3 Who wrote the em ai ls from Really Worried, M usic Lover 

and Unhappy Goalkeeper? 

4 What does Johnnie give to Alice at the end of the story? 
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Glossary 
• • • • • • • • • • 

1kid (page 6) noun a child or young person 

2agony aunt (page 7) noun someone who gives advice on 
people's problems in a magazine or on a website 

3advice (page 7) noun words that help someone decide what 
to do 

4call names (page 8) verb to use unkind words to describe 
someone 

5gossip (page 10) noun talk about other people's lives that can 
be untrue 

6surprised (page 15) adjective having the feeling that comes 
when something new or unusual happens 

7split up (page 1 6) verb to stop being together as, for example, 
husband and wife or boyfriend and girlfriend 

8hall (page 23) noun a large room at a school 

9star (page 41) noun a famous singer, actor, sports person, etc. 

10amazing (page 41)  adjective very good 

11clap (page 42) verb to put your hands together to show that 
you enjoyed something 

12bully (page 45) verb to say and do things to make a weaker 
person feel afraid 

13goal (page 56) noun a point you get in sports like football 
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