Extracts from Hacker by Malorie Blackman
Extract 1

It didn’t help.  I wished I had pushed her back.  Inside, I was raging angry – at everything and everyone.  All the anger and the hurt sat inside my chest like a concrete football.  Burying my head in my hands, I wished myself away on another planet in another galaxy.  I just wanted to be as far away from school and home as possible.

I mean, what did Maggie expect?  How could she possibly make it up to me?  Detention was one thing, getting expelled was something else entirely.  Over and over, I kept going through my reasons for not taking the blame.  Each one was valid, reasonable.  So why didn’t they make me feel better?  Maggie had been my friend since we were in Infants together.

What was I going to do?  If I told on Maggie, I knew she meant it.  She’d never speak to me again.

(Chapter 9, p124)

Extract 2
The minutes ticked by too slowly.  Standing still while everyone else rushed around me was really strange.  Like watching the world go by all speeded up without being a part of it.  I’d felt like that a lot recently.  Even looking at my real mum and dad’s photo over the last couple of days didn’t help any more.  In fact, it made me feel even more sad.  Like I was stuck out in the middle of an island somewhere and no-one knew I was there.  And no-one cared that I was there.  I knew I was feeling sorry for myself, but it didn’t change the way I felt.  I told myself I had more than a lot of people.  I had someone to call Mum and Dad, even if they weren’t my real parents.  So why did I feel it wasn’t enough?
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