
Prologue 
	
	

I turned. Ruby was staring at me. Poppy and Evie were standing 
beside her with smirks on their cruel faces.  

“Hey, carrot top!” called Ruby, “Has your mum always been that 
fat or is she pregnant?” 

Poppie and Evie laughed. 

“Shut up about my mother Ruby”, I replied meekly. 

“Make me!” Ruby exclaimed with menace. 

I started to walk away. 

“Oi, don’t you dare walk away from me when I’m talking to you, 
you little brat,” shouted Ruby. 

“Maybe you should look in the mirror before you insult other 
people,” I muttered under my breath. 

“What did you say?” 

I ignored her and carried on walking. I heard footsteps behind me 
and felt a sharp shove in my back and then everything went black  
. . . 


