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To my teacher Mr. Ashley that helps me in BIBS



Alice.        Muse
Mr Handsome 

Alice’s godmotherGao
Teacher



“Everyone said I flapped my arms to school” the 
Teacher said meanly. Teacher looked like a wicked 
bald man hitch [a guy witch]! He smelled bad, 
too. He smelled just like someone stepped on 
poop(yuck!). Teacher was lonely and yucky and 
mean for no reason.

“Itchy, itchy, itchy” cried Alice. If you looked at 
these 21 weird candy bars, only one of them was 
the normal candy. Alice the greatest bar in the 
shop. She had a pair of black shoes and a light 
blue T-shirt. The wind blew like butterflies dancing 
in the sky, the sun shone like gold and the moon 
shone like silver. Alice felt like there was a warm 
feeling inside and outside.  



“You yes you get out at here and stop messing my class up!“said the non patient teacher. On 
the way home, the trees branches blew in the wind and stroked her head like a ghost coming 
to her. 
“It is all you! Making me feel itchy on my way home!” Alice shouted. Alice was so sad because 
she got kicked out by the Mr. mean Teacher. 
‘’Hello, You came home so early today dear?’’ Greeted Gao. Gao was Alice’s ayi. She was 
actually her mother but she just let her call her Gao because she had divorced her dad and 
she didn’t feel like a mother anymore. 



Hair as neat 
as a cat 

Pink dress as pink 
as a strawberry 

Brown hair like 
grizzly bear.

Gao



‘’It was because I’ve been kicked out!’’cried Alice sadly. Alice itchiness got worse. It was so 
bad that she couldn’t eat!. 
‘’May I check your body to make sure you don’t get something serious on you’’ asked Gao 
politely. Gao was very curious about why Alice was so itchy. 

‘’You have chicken pox, which is not really good. You must stay at home for two 
weeks. That means no school for two weeks.‘’ said Gao. Gao was very sure . 
‘’No schools for two weeks? that is impossible! I want to go to school. What about 
my school homework and my learning level will be really worse? People will laugh at 
me for no reasons!’’ Poor Alice started to cry.



‘’It’s ok, it’s ok. I will 
bring you your 
homework and I will 
bring you extra 
homework, too. You 
will become a smarty 
pants’’ promised Gao. 
When Gao promised 
something she will do 
it no matter how 
hard even you threw 
hot metals to her.

‘’Thank you Gao. I 
just know I am not a 
dummy but people 
at school always 
call me a dummy.’’ 
cried Alice. She was 
really sick of people 
bulling her, she was 
determined no one 
would bully her ever 
again, until the end 
of the world. 
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‘’Alice, you poor thing. You got chicken pox and you 
can’t do anything. I brought something to you”, “Here 
some extra homework’’ said Alice’s godmother.

She has a long and silky hair like Queen 
Elizabeth’s clothes. Yep! She always wore a black 
T-shirt at the weekend and a pair of blue jeans. It 
looked like dark blue turning to black when you 
looked at if from far away.  

Alice godmother 



‘ Ahh... thank you. How do you 
know I’ve got chicken pox? I did 
not tell anyone on the phone plus I 
did not ask Gao to tell anyone 
today. Also, Gao did not go 
outside. ” explained Alice. 



 Even though Alice had 

chicken pox she worked hard 

and read books about 

maths, english and science in 

her room. Her room looked 

like a little princess’s room. 

Her bed was fluffy as clouds 
and her wall was as pink as 
Gao’s pink skirt. When you 
were in her room you would 
smell the taste of cotton 
candy.



“Woooooo!” shouted Alice with 
excitement. Butterflies were in 
Alice’s stomach because she was 
excited to show her knowledge 
and new attitude. 

‘’Hello Alice. Are you feeling better kiddo?’’asked teacher. 
He had reflected after Gao had spoken with him. She told 
him that Alice was so upset how she was kicked out by him. 
Alice smelled the guilt coming from him.  
‘’Ummmmmmmmm itchy’’ Alice replied. She thought the 
teacher would never bother to say this as he was that 
stinky hitch.



Now, Alice would call him Mr Handsome, not teacher any more ‘’That’s the 
point. Can you do your morning work? I have a big meeting to do.’’ said Mr 
Handsome. He said it so politely this was the biggest change that Alice saw. 
This was exactly like what Gao  was telling her, that things would get better 
and better. Classmates were actually always calling her Alice, but Alice thought 
that they were calling her stupid bird, dumb bunny or big fat dummy it was a 
misunderstanding after all. Sometimes they laughed not because they were 
mean to her but because ants had crawled into their pants and of course they 
got itchy and laughed. 



A student called Muse came into the class one day. Muse looked really like Alice 
but it was just the hair color that was different. Muse’s hair was as white as 
snow and as fluffy as clouds that was because she combed it everyday. 

Brown eyes like grizzly bears

White hair like snow

Fluffy as clouds

Muse



The next day she heard Muse had also caught the 
chicken pox. Two weeks after she found out that 
Muse was actually her sister! That was because 
twelve years ago their parents had divorced. Her 
father wanted to marry another woman and 
Muse was given to her  dad and Alice was given 
to the mother. When the parents found out they 
knew their secret, they decided to try again and 
be family. They forgotten how much they loved 
each other. Best day ever.



Thank you for reading 
,the author will be 
really happy to see 
you reading her 
book.
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The end





Do you remember when you 
had chicken pox?


