COOKIE

Developed by Konnie Huq and James Kay

First published in Great Britain in 2020 by
PICCADILLY PRESS
80-81 Wimpole St, London W1G 9RE
Owned by Bonnier Books
Sveavégen 56, Stockholm, Sweden
www.piccadillypress.co.uk

Text copyright © Konnie Huq and James Kay 2020
Ilustrations copyright © Konnie Huq 2020
All rights reserved.

No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored or transmitted
in any form by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying or
otherwise, without the prior written permission of the publisher.

The right of Konnie Huq to be identified as author and illustrator of
this work has been asserted by her in accordance with the Copyright,
Designs and Patents Act, 1988

This is a work of fiction. Names, places, events and incidents are either
the products of the author’s imagination or used fictitiously.
Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead,
is purely coincidental.

A CIP catalogue record for this book is available
from the British Library.

ISBN: 978-1-84812-893-4
also available as an ebook

1

Typeset by Perfect Bound Ltd
Printed and bound in Great Britain by Clays Ltd, Elcograf S.p.A.

MIX
Paper from
responsible sources

FSC FSC® C018072

wwwisc.org

Piccadilly Press is an imprint of Bonnier Books UK
www.bonnierbooks.co.uk



CHAPTER 1

Ugh!

l l h typical! Something just had to go
g 9 wrong didn’t it? And everything
had been going so well since the beginning of term

and the whole ‘Jake thing’.

I mean, not getting on with o blip
Jake almost seems like a blip - M
now!

It’s weird to think how much
I hated Jake at the beginning of ‘% @
the school year. Crazy weird!

JTake Tﬂk"-
then . “ el

It’s like that Jake was a different

person from this Jake.

It’s so easy to

Hwmwm . ..
This book has a
boring cover —
bet not much
happens !

judge a book by

its cover. ..



Now that I've got to know him properly he’s GREAT
and nothing like I thought back in those early days.

H\S DEEDS MY THOUWGHTS
G'lv'mg me some THEN NOwW
of his Dairy Milk Ugh! He's He's generous

trying to show | and Kind and
@ how generous shares his

and Kind he is

Dairy Milk

Br'mg'mg

U3\r\! He's

He's worried

homework sucking up to | 1l get behind
round when my parents ot school
'm W\ off to show how

school studious he is
Teaching me He's trying to | He's helping
\ong words \ike outsmart me me expand my
DEFENESTRATE by saying long, | vocabulary by
(to throw out of 3‘\ cool words | saying long,
the window) cool words

Me, Jake and Keziah are like a little gang now.
Hard to believe, because I've never been in a gang
before and also cos I never thought anyone could

come between

me and This beng Ugh! Cant
joned at read'\. ™y
Keziah. We've [ the Wip is so pen | just

dropped!
practically

been joined at
the hip for the

last two years.

Before Keziah, I'd always been a bit of a loner.
Mum says I was even like that at playgroup. All the
other kids loved taking part in group activities,
whereas I'd always be doing my own thing at the

back of the class.

AT PLAYGROUP . ..

How Can an e9g
sit on a wall?
Makes no sense.

Dumpty sat
on a wall ...

These days, at school, that’s harder to do

considering I sit right near the front.

AT SCHOOL . .. | WEW

s'mg'mg Humpty
j'\ f \') a OO Dumpty? we're in
Year Five.,

Cookie!! Stop
day o\reamivxg!

School is actually quite good at the moment.

Humptg
Dumpty sat
on a wall ...

The head teacher, Mrs De Souza, is into science in a

big way, so she’s got everyone interested in climate




change and saving the planet,

which personally I'm all for because ﬂ

it’s where I live.

I'watched this documentary

the other day and it showed how

harmful plastics can be. Get this, right — every

day approximately eight million pieces of plastic

pollution find their way into the sea. Eight million!!!

MEANWHILE IN THE BAHAMAS jT

when the
brochure said
‘sea view' |

CRSA
e
it meant
overlooking a
rubbish tip

That’s more
plastic in the sea
than there are
people living

in the whole

of Scotland!

Unbelievable!!!

So since then I've been making the entire

family ditch single-use plastic, start recycling

and generally SRR

be more to the
newsagent,
environmentally don't drive
friendly.
Keziah and

Don't put
Jake are both

down with the bin!

; E Green box 1s

that o\r'mk'mg
straw n the

Mum . .. not
using c\ing?i\w\
again, are

you?

for cardboard,
blue is for
bottles!

whole eco-friendly thing too. Can you believe

that a one-and-a-half degree rise in average
temperature will have an (the now-
. . \/ extinct
irreversible effect on our dodo)
planet?! Loads of different
species would be wiped
out!

And it would be no

good for us humans either. The sea levels would
rise, land would be lost and millions of people
would be made homeless. How crazy! All because of

one and half degrees. It sounds like nothing!

2° temperature
rise in the garden

NOT THAT
DIFFERENT
FROM
YESTERDAY

2° temperature
rise globally

\CE CAPS MELT,
SEA LEVELS RISE,
FLOODS,
DROWNING,
SPECIES EXTINCT




We try to be eco-

friendly in everything

we do now.

Let's make
daisy chalns!

Hmm . .. I'm not sure
where | stand on
this environmentally.
Daisies have feelings
too...lthnk...

Keziah even cycled

over to mine today.

Since she got her new

bike, her dads let her

ride over on her own
at weekends, which is SO good — it’s like being

an independent

Hooray, it's

grown-up! We can the weekend!

practically spend Yay! But it
would be
all of Saturday and better if |
could bend
Sunday together. aver—-
Bliss!

Thank goodness bikes don’t have carbon

emissions like cars do.

Help! ...l cant
breathe!

Roubi (my middle sister) has a friend whose dad
owns an electric car, which is also really good as it
doesn’t use any petrol. You plug it in to charge as
though it’s a mobile phone or a tablet. How funny is

that?!

Dad, walk to the
newsagents, don't drive!

RBut l've 3ot an
electric car

o
o
©)
Ugh! Kids!
Typicall

But | unplugged
it to charge my
Kindle

Roubi says it glides along without making any
noise and often people don't hear it coming! In
the future, all cars will be electric. They’ll have to
start making fake revving sounds or something or

there’ll be a lot of squashed cats on the road!

Oh wo!l Didn't
hear that Comlvxg!
Now I'm down to
% \ives!

Ooo

SPLOTI! -



Anyhow, me and Keziah are sitting in the garden

discussing what I should
do for my upcoming 5 o

(0]
birthday when who should

jump over the fence but

Lucky that \awnmower's

Bluey, the cat I share so noisy . . . not like
) , those electric cars — you
with Jake. She’s probably just don't hear them
coming, next thi
getting out of the way of oming. nex "9 Y

As well as sitting beside me at school, Jake is

next door’s lawnmower.

my next-door-neighbour, which, although I hated
it at first, I've come to realise is actually quite a
good thing. It’s handy for missed handouts, having
someone to chat to on the walk home from school,
checking homework and so on. It’s also nice to have

a friend living so close by.

Yeah it's 9o0d
being next
door, eh?

yeah . ..
saves on the
phone bill!

We can hear Jake cutting the grass next door.
His parents pay him to do it, and at quite a good
rate too. He gets
ten pounds for

the back lawn and

But you already did it

five pounds for five times this week —
how about the back?

the front, which is
Err ... actually it's OK
WAY smaller. il a1 SD

If you were going on price per area he gets a

much better deal on the front lawn as it’s a tenth of

the size!
PAYMENT
FOR MOWING Sl‘_z,,i,gf
LAWN
(%)
w
I
(%]
w
‘g’ s
w
g %
3
A
BACK FRONT BACK FRONT
LAWN LAWN LAWN  LAWN
My parents -
Cookie, we need you
don’t pay me to do to clean inside the

chimney for us?

anything. I'm just

expected to do it all what 1s this?
Victorian

for free. Slave labour England?!

if you ask me!



After Jake is finished, the three of us end up
sitting in his back garden making friendship chains

with all the freshly cut buttercups and daisies.

M Qp

‘Did you know daisies who are you
calling a weed?
we go down the

9ym every day!

and buttercups are
actually weeds?’ Keziah
pipes up.

‘My gran reckons a

weed is just a plant in the
wrong place,’ says Jake. ‘It’s only a weed if you don’t
want it where it is’

I've never thought of it like that! But I suppose if
arare orchid grew in the middle of a football pitch

then it kind of would be a weed — you certainly

wouldn’t want it there disrupting the game!
People would pay
9o0d money for

ol Get off
our pitch!
me n a florist
Ooooh, bully for you!
Now get off our pitch!

‘My gran says you can tell if people like butter by

holding a buttercup under their chin and seeing if it

shines yellow, adds Keziah.

10

Huh? ...
how do buttercups
know if they like
butter?

She tries it out on us,
confirming we all like
butter. I couldn’t really
add anything to the

‘what our grannies say about buttercups and weeds’

conversation as my Nani lives in Bangladesh and

I’'m not sure that buttercups and daisies even grow

there. Plus, she

what are
buttercups and
daistes?!? what's
Skype?!

doesn’t speak any

English or even

have Skype.
My mum gets long letters from her every now

and then but I have no idea of her views on what is

and isn’t a weed. Although I could Rubbish?
. . Rit harsh!
always add my own views to this Nilbabi 4o

[e]
conversation . . .

‘The buttercup test is rubbish!’
I declare. They stare at me so I have to back it up.
‘It makes it seem like

everyone loves butter, but

surely not everyone in the

whole world can!’ I continue. | knew | was
a\\ergic to
butter! That

\ying buttercup!

‘What about people with a

dairy intolerance?’

n



‘Buttercups are so shiny because they’re trying
to attract insects to pollinate them from a huge

distance, I explain to Jake and Keziah.

That bee over

there's a bit
of all right ...
Yoo hoo!

After I sayit, I

instantly realise how

Ew ... that
text book
o\'\sagreeo\ with
me — but at \east |
know about tnsect
pollinators, | guess!

square I sound — it’s

like I just swallowed a

textbook!

Luckily it seems
to impress Jake, who
remarks, “With knowledge like that you should
go on popular TV quiz show Brainbusters!” We all

laugh.

what ‘B’ can
supposedly
predict if someone
\ikes butter?

Can't be buttercup
as they just say
everyone likes butter

12

It’s starting to get dark outside and Keziah
suggests we go in. Keziah has been scared of the
dark ever since I can remember. She still sleeps

with a night light on

whereas I need pitch-

Are you
onna be on
all night?

black darkness. The

first time I stayed over \\\ ] /,
at her house, I couldn’t @
sleep at all because of
her annoying night light.

I can remember watching her Winnie the Pooh
alarm clock and counting down the hours till

morning. I've got used to sleeping at hers since then.

| Can
tolerate
you these
o\agjs oo

Do | still
OV\V\O&
you?

‘Nah, let’s stay out longer, says Jake. “You’ve got
to conquer your fears face-on’

‘Bet, you wouldn’t think that if you were scared
of something, I say.

‘Nothing scares me,’ he replies defiantly.

‘Everyone’s scared of something, says Keziah.

‘Now please can we go inside?’

13



After some protesting by Jake that his room is too

messy for visitors and that the beautiful outdoors
should be appreciated at night, he finally relents.
We sneak past his mum, who is watching the news,
and head up to his bedroom. Jake’s mum hasn’t met

Keziah before so if she’d seen us, we’d never have

gotten away — she’d have had her chatting for AGES.

And your great.
3reat. 3reat
randparents —

what did they do

for a \iving?

As we head upstairs, I notice a load of half-
packed suitcases in Jake’s parents’ bedroom. Keziah

asks him if they are going away and Jake tells us
that his dad is taking his
little brother on a trip to 4-A’

Disneyland as a treat for ﬁa

his birthday. Jake’s family
"Yay, tickets to

are SO cool. We NEVER do Disneyland!

stuff like that in our family. —

I can’t imagine getting a trip

to Disneyland as a birthday

‘Oh ... 1it's just a
colouring book . . .
scale! BAH!

present. That would be off the

14

Jake’s bedroom is so much fun to hang out
in. It’s really cosy with dark walls plastered with
posters over every square centimetre, and a soft,
thickly carpeted floor. There are loads of gadgets
and gizmos too including a brand-new Aliana
Tiny karaoke machine. Jake is
currently obsessed with Aliana
Tiny — he has all her music and
can do all the dance moves from

all her videos.

Jake is a really good dancer
but me and Keziah are both rubbish. Unlike most
kids our age, we’re not really into Aliana Tiny. She’s
playing Wembley Stadium soon and all the tickets

sold out in the FIRST HOUR!
Sl They’re pretty much like
N gold dust.

Knowing

Jake’s parents, Front \awn's great,

darling. If you do

they’ve probably the back one we'l
et you a private
already got ?;ox at Allana . . .

him a pair as a

surprise.

15



We plonk ourselves down on Jake’s bed. Jake has
a DOUBLE bed, which is pure luxury. He reckons it’s
because he has to give up his room if relatives come
to stay but that’s probably only once a year so he
really is getting a good deal. No one else in our class
has their OWN double bed. Not even Suzie Ashby.

A double Double bed
Maybe it fit stlé:km
bed wouldn’t | i 1 get rid of oyt my
. my desk and Aoor
even fit in wardrobe? €/
my room!

Keziah looks around. “Wow! You have so much
stuff, she says. ‘All this plastic can’t be good for the
environment!’

‘But it’s not single

use, like a carrier bag

or drinking straw, Stuff \like us Lego bricks
are used lots so we're OK!
It's these pesky single-use
things like sweet wrappers

you gotta look out for!

Jake protests. ‘None

of this is going in the

bin any time soon.

“True, smiles
At \east we're

not avmoaivxg
to step on In
bare feet!

Keziah. T've never

seen so much stuff

though. Your room is

%oh like Aladdin’s cave!’

Just birthday presents and bits and pieces that
have built up over the years, he replies.

That reminds me that I have to decide what I'm
doing for my birthday. I never usually do anything
but this one’s the big 1-0. I'll be an entire decade old!
One tenth of a century! Double figures! We all get

thinking of a good way to celebrate.

’ 2 books

'OMG! Am | ta\{w\g ‘No, Roubt and Nahid
my whole class to didn't want their
Disneyland?” colouring books!

‘When is it exactly?” asks Jake.

‘Two Saturdays’ time, I say.

‘Isn’t that’s when Suzie Ashby’s birthday party
is?’ Jake replies. ‘Apparently she’s inviting everyone
in the class. I heard her telling Alison Denbigh. She
reckons she’s even getting a party planner’

Keziah bursts out laughing. “‘What? That’s a bit
grand, isn’t it!? Where’s she holding it? The Ritz?!’

Ugh. Suzie Ashby is having a party with the whole
class at the Ritz — on MY birthday. How can I compete
with that? I'll have to think of something and fast. . .
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