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A Text Message:

Lisa OMG! Jack asked me 2 go 2 the mini-summer ball at the skool wif him on friday! Hes so fit I culdnt help bt say yes!

A Private Facebook Message:

Sarah!
The Mini Summer Ball went amazingly. You know how I’ve kind of had a crush on Jack for about a year now? (Yeah, bad I know, but this story redeems me!). I decided that I would finally tell him how I felt. I don’t think I would have had the confidence to do that, but, the girls actually persuaded me to do some pre-drinking before I went, so I think that probably gave me a little confidence boost. 

When I got there, I saw him sitting by himself, so I went over to him and, well, I just told him. At first, I found it a little hard to talk about how I felt and everything, but after I’d started it all just seemed to flow perfectly! For quite a few seconds after I’d finished talking, he was just silently staring at me, but then he smiled and kissed me on the cheek and, well, it was just a perfect moment <3! 

I honestly can’t wait to see him again on Monday; we’ve been texting loads since then. There was a little downside to this all though, I found out a little later that Jack had actually gone there with Jane Dawson though (you know her right?)… I felt really bad after that, what if she had liked him as much as I had? But I couldn’t help but still feel happy regardless of this, I didn’t see her again that night, so I hope everything’s okay between us…
See you soon,

Zoe xxxx

A Text Message:

AHH I wish Zoe Finnegan wuld just drop dead!!! She is such a bitch! Dnt you agree Steve?

A Journal Entry:

Well, there’s certainly been quite a shocking turn of events in my life recently! Jane, sadly, turned me down for the Mini-Summer Ball event at the school, so I didn’t bother to actually go to that. But then, the next day, I was lucky enough to get a text message from Jane. Because I’m her best friend who she can trust entirely, she had decided to confide in me some very personal opinions of hers. It seems that Zoe Finnegan (a girl I’m aware of due to the fact that she is in my Maths class) was actually a very horrible person because she did something bad to Jane… She wouldn’t actually tell me what Zoe had done, but she was very, very angry.

On the lighter side of things, there was also a serious fire at the school today. It was quite frightening actually, but I shall write it here in my journal nonetheless! It was lunch time and I was sitting alone by myself in the, mostly, empty computer study room. There was some guy I recognise, but don’t know the name of, sitting beside the door and me, that was it. I had to write an English essay and do a revision exercise, and once I had finished them, I decided I would try and think of as many words that rhyme with Jane as I could (I’m planning on making some kind of poem or song for her sometime soon) but unfortunately, my mind kept going to very negative words such as ‘lame’, ‘bane’ and ‘pain’. 

My fun game was brought to an end when Zoe Finnegan walked into the room. I did what I always do when I run into somebody I don’t like, and changed my regular expression into a scowl… Unfortunately, this didn’t seem to have any effect, or, at least, Zoe didn’t seem to notice. I decided that the best thing to do was to go on the internet and just do some general browsing. 


Then, a few short minutes later, the fire started… In the computer study room there’s a large technological box attached to the wall, I think it must be linked to the school’s wifi system or something like that (I don’t really know). But anyway, with no warning, this big box exploded, causing a big fire to start and spread across the room rather quickly. As the fire bell started to ring the guy by the door got up and left instantly; I got up to go too, but then I realised that Zoe had fainted, I’m not sure why, but she had. My natural instinct was to run over and carry her to safety, but then Jane’s text message echoed in my head “I wish Zoe Finnegan wuld just drop dead!!!” who was I to stand in the way of Jane’s wishes? So, as bad as I felt about it, I turned and left as the fire got closer and closer to Zoe’s unconscious body. 


I can’t be certain, but I imagine that she’s now dead. Did she deserve death? I hope so, but this is one of the only times that I’m beginning to question Jane’s usually otherwise perfect judgement. I mean, I feel bad, but Jane said she’d wished she was dead, and Jane is always right. Jane’s perfect, she can’t be wrong right? Ah, I don’t like thinking about this, it’s damaging my whole worldview…  

An Editorial Article from This is Now magazine:
It’s a very sad day today in Fordick: Zoe Finnegan, 15, a promising student at Fordick Secondary School, was found dead after a freak accident caused a fire to break out in one of the school’s buildings. The words of her friends and family, paint a portrait of a funny, intelligent and kind person. She was predicted to do very well in her GCSEs, and, while described as a quiet person, was well liked by many. This may be unusual subject matter for our magazine, but we feel such a tragedy as this should be documented. By some cruel twist of fate, every student but her was able to escape the blaze. 
Our thoughts now are with those who loved her.
Jessica Andrews.
