Amy
Amy trudged towards the library, her heart thumping with nervousness. She had never seen libraries as big as this. She had just recently moved into the school, and had barely made even one friend. Of course, the pressure of moving into a new school was tough, so she thought of going to the library to see if the books could give her any pleasure. 

A Year 7 student in the junior uniform giggled at Amy as she walked past. Amy rolled her eyes, and kept on walking. Could she really have made the right decision? To switch schools? 

I am just about to find out, she thought, as she opened the library door. 

‘’Come in!’’ A voice called out from the desk.
Mr Pink
Mr Pink smiled at a girl as she walked past. She was dressed in the ordinary school uniform, but Mr Pink had never seen anyone like this before. Must be a new student, Mr Pink thought. 

He had seen almost every person in the whole of Newtown Junior High School and had remembered their name, and class. But never ever had he seen this student before. Eleven being a librarian for almost ten years, he could remember almost every single student, and had never seen anyone as peculiar as that

The girl sat down and helped herself to one of the books. Interesting, Mr Pink thought, as she grabbed one of the historical books from the shelf. It was labeled, ‘Ancient Egyptian Times’. 

‘’Mr Pink? Are you okay?’’ Mrs Smith, the other librarian, appeared from the Staff room, holding two cups of coffee in her hands. Mr Pink snapped back to reality as Mrs Smith gently placed the coffee cup on the desk. 

He nodded briskly, and went back to work. 

But every now and then, he would steal a glance at the new girl. 
Tom
Tom stared out of the windowpane. The rain pattered gently on the roof as he stood up to find one of his favourite books. He simply loved the book called ‘Ancient Egyptian Times’. 

He squinted his eyes at the bookshelf. The book wasn’t there! Normally, it would be at the one specific place on the bookshelf, where it was labelled, ‘HISTORICAL BOOKS’. But he just couldn’t find it anywhere in the section! Someone else must have taken it, he thought to himself. 
And that was when he saw her. Amy. 

Amy was the new girl in his class. It was one morning when she arrived in the classroom, trying to hide behind the teacher. Everyone knew she was scared. There was no doubt. And here she was, reading one of his favourite books! The one that he had been reading for his whole time at Newton Junior High School! 
