
Our Lady of Mercy College Parramatta 
Team 2 

1 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Our Lady of Mercy College Parramatta 
Team 2 

2 
 

Contents Page 
List of Authors…………………………………………………………….……...…page 3 

Parameters………………………………………………………………..….……..page 3 

Copyright…………………………………………………………………………....page 4 

Acknowledgment……………………………………………………………...……page 4 

Dedication………………………………………………………………….…..……page 4 

Chapter 1…………………………………………………………..........................page 5 

Chapter 2……………………………………………………………………….......page 7 

Chapter 3………………………………….…………………………………….…...page 9 

Chapter 4………………………………………………………………………....….page 11 

Chapter 5………………………………………………………………………….....page 13 

Chapter 6………………………………………………………………………….…page 16 

Chapter 7………………………………………………………………………….…page 18 

Chapter 8………………………………………………………………………….…page 20 

Chapter 9………………………………………………………………………….…page 22 

Chapter 10…………………………………………………………………………...page 24 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Our Lady of Mercy College Parramatta 
Team 2 

3 
 

List of Authors 
OLMC Team 2 (in order of Chapters) 

Stephanie Arulthasan 

Nethra Raman  

Josie Wehbe  

Georgia Kremalas  

Anja Woerlein  

Sarsha Yacoub  

Marielle Sonido  

Ellen Durbidge 

Lily Tambrchi  

Sinead Lunn  

 

Parameters 
Primary Character 1: Chemist 

Primary Character 2: Dog Walker  

Non-Human Character: Mobile Phone 

Issue: Fear of heights  

Setting: Laneway  

  

Random Words: 

Delicious 

Nonsense  

Hums  

Cracked  

Danger  



Our Lady of Mercy College Parramatta 
Team 2 

4 
 

 

 

Copyright 
Published by Our Lady of Mercy College, Team 2, Church St, Parramatta, NSW 

2150 

Copyright © 2016 Our Lady of Mercy College. 

All rights reserved. This book is copyright. Apart from any fair dealing for the 
purposes of private study, research, criticism or review, as permitted under Copyright 
Act, no part may be reproduced by any process without written permission. Enquiries 

should be made to the publisher. 

 

Acknowledgment  
We would like to thank the Library staff at Our Lady of Mercy College for allowing us 
use of their space and for the constant support and encouragement throughout the 

day.  

Particularly we would like to express thanks to Mrs Jacinta Ebbott and Mrs Sonia 
Nesci for their effort in organising the day and their ongoing support and supply of 

popcorn.  

 

Dedication  
We dedicate this book to the children at The Kids’ Cancer Project in Westmead 

Children’s Hospital. We hope that everyone enjoys reading this book as much as we 
did writing it. 

 

 

 



Our Lady of Mercy College Parramatta 
Team 2 

5 
 

Chapter 1 

 

My stomach lurches as I walk into school. I feel the vegemite toast I had for breakfast 

climbing up my throat. My uniform is tight and my tie is suffocating me, and sweat drips 

down my forehead. Glen Waverly High; my sister had told my so many great things about 

this place, but I knew it was because she is popular – I’m not. I 

also knew the reality of high school, and what it’s really like. 

Only big tough guys that played footy were cool. Wimpy skinny 

boys who are good at science were the ones that always got 

dunked in toilets, the ones that were always approached for 

homework and the ones that always got bullied. I know my life 

is going to be hell here. 

I slide along the corridor as I walk to homeroom. The students 

are like a colony of ants, swarming to where they need to be, 

occasionally colliding but taking no notice. I just want to keep 

under the radar here, a ‘nobody’ in the crowd. I reach the door. 

“F207”. I look at my timetable; this is it. I walk inside and sit 

right in the front. I look around, and then everything goes blurry. 

The walls are closing in and the classroom is spinning. My throat is closing up, my chest’s 

tightening. I don’t have my Ventolin. I can’t breathe; my heart is pounding like a drum. I 

close my eyes, panicking. It can’t happen on my first 

day. I take a deep breath, and recall the doctor’s 

appointment all those years ago.  

“What does he do to calm down?” the doctor had 

asked. 

“He hums,” my mum replied. 

“He hums,” I say to myself. I hum the melody of a song 

my father used to sing to me when I got nightmares. I 

open my eyes and instantly feel a sense of relief. Mr 

McArthur is already halfway through calling the role.  
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“Susan Kremalas?”  

“Here.” 

“Sasha Little?” 

“Yeah mate.” I look back at Sasha. Immediately, I know which group he will belong to – the 

footy boys. He’s tanned, wearing tight sleeves to accentuate his muscles and looking older 

than everyone else. I have heard of him before and rumour has it he repeated a couple of 

years.  

“Does anyone know if Guy Manly is here?” Mr McArthur inquired. 

“Present,” I squeak. 

Life is definitely going to be hell here. 
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Chapter 2 

Guy’s phone buzzed.  

 

Guy replied, sighing in exhaustion at his situation. He grabbed his briefcase and started for 

the bus stop. Half an hour later, Guy finally reached the chemist. He desperately wished he 

had another job; being a chemist was basically well-paying shop-keeping, and Guy felt he 

had more potential in the world than to just sell 

medication. 

It had been an especially long week since all of his 

colleagues were on vacation. Just as Guy was beginning 

to feel more and more depressed, a tall lady with luscious 

gold hair and red-soled stilettos walked in, accompanied 

by her daughter. 

She approached the front desk and threw a prescription 

in front of Guy, demanding a sinusitis amoxicillin. 

“Coming right up,” Guy said tiredly, watching wearily 

from his periphery as the child started to get restless and 

irritated.  

At noon, he had his regular sandwich with plain cheese. 

As soon as 5pm hit, Guy walked out of the pharmacy and 

down the street to the narrow laneway leading to a 

construction site. He kept walking until he got to the 

chain fence which read ‘PRIVATE PROPERTY – Trespassers 

will be Prosecuted’ in bold letters.  

Guy looked around furtively to check that no one could see him. He opened the door and 

entered before climbing up a few stairs. Guy then walked to the top of the scaffolding and 

sat on the edge cross-legged. He came here almost every day after work to escape for a few 

hours.  

He reached into his pocket and retrieved his PinePhone. He turned it on and the pineapple-

shaped logo appeared.  He unlocked it and continued his project. 
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Guy was programming a fitness tracking app. He worked on it for a couple of hours just to 

add finishing touches. Then, the application was finished and ready to be published. Guy 

pumped his fist in the air. 
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Chapter 3 

 

Sasha was doing the same thing he did most days of the week. Walking dogs wasn’t the 

most ambitious career he had in mind, but it’s what he ended up doing. He often fantasied 

about being a big-time NRL player, or maybe a cricketer.  

Sasha did love walking, and he did love animals, however 

he never imagined the two would be the basis of his 

income. It was boring at times, but as his Abuela always 

said, ‘God will take care of you and you will be fine’. So, he 

had faith that something would soon occur to push him in 

the right direction. Still, walking the streets of Melbourne 

was always pretty enjoyable. 

He passed the time by people-watching. He watched a 

young mother struggling to keep her kids 

content by buying them ice creams and giving 

them beloved toys, to no avail. He saw 

joggers running vigorously to whatever music 

was playing in their ears. Old men went on 

peaceful walks through the laneway, 

reminiscing about their past lives. 

He also noticed that the fairly small laneway 

was congested, with several young people 

crowding around the door of the local pub, all 

looking down at the PinePhone’s in their 

hands. PinePhone’s were the current craze, 

even though there were better quality and 

less expensive mobile phones on the market. 

Curious, Sasha took a firmer hold on all his 

dogs’ leashes and slowly approached the 

scene of chaos.  

“So, what’s going on here?” he cautiously 
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asked one of the more friendly looking girls.  

“There’s a KIRI reward inside the pub,” she answered impatiently, before promptly turning 

away from him. 

Sasha was confused, but he assumed it wasn’t a big deal and continued walking along. He 

adjusted his muscle tee and pushed back his hair back with his fingers as he examined the 

new graffiti that must have been spray-painted there overnight.  

As he strolled, he noticed more and more people looking down at their phones as they 

moved. Young adults looking at their phones was normally not a big deal, however after 

that encounter at the construction site it seemed much more significant.  

Sasha felt a vibration in his back pocket and pulled out his phone to see if it was a client who 

needed something. Instead, it was his good friend Blake. 
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Chapter 4 

 

Sasha had only had the app for a few minutes and was already getting notifications from the 

mysterious ‘KIRI’. He glanced at the notification and shrugged, ignoring the fact that his gut 

was telling him to delete the app right now. He did his daily stretches before starting his 

walk. 

He started walking and looked down at his PinePhone. It was telling him to go a completely 

different direction than he usually went; it was guiding him to some unknown area he had 

never even heard of before. Sasha figured ‘why not’, and went where the app told him to 

go. 

He stared at the cracked concrete pavement as he ran, barely breaking a sweat. He took a 

quick water break at a small park bench. He gulped down the cool water and caught his 

breath. A notification from KIRI appeared on his PinePhone that he opened. 

 

Sasha nodded as if KIRI was a real person standing in front of him. He had a strange feeling, 

as if he was being watched from every angle. He suddenly realised that he had never 

entered his name into KIRI, and a shiver went down his spine. It made the hair on the back 

of his neck stand on end and goose bumps appeared along his 

arms. 

Sasha tried reasoning with himself, thinking of ways KIRI could 

have gotten his name. He came to the conclusion that his 

number must be registered in his name, or maybe from another 

application on his phone. He had a feeling neither of these 

options were true but they were the only explanations he could 

think of.  
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Besides that weird moment, he was actually enjoying the app. It was all about fitness and 

exercise and therefore touched on his personal lifestyle. Also, spending time in and around 

his neighbourhood made the experience even more fun.  

The streets of Glen Waverley were so familiar to Sasha. He had lived here all his life, and he 

knew all the ins and outs like the back of his hand; yet, for some reason, the paths KIRI was 

guiding him to were seemingly from a completely different world.  

He had now reached his destination and was waiting to receive a notification from KIRI. 

Sasha looked around and took in his surroundings, determining that he really would 

continue using this app. KIRI had taken him to strange park that looked like it was from the 

other half of the world. All Sasha knew was that he wanted to experience more. 

Just as his heart rate slowed, his phone buzzed with a message from KIRI. He looked down 

at the shining screen of his PinePhone and read the message. 
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Chapter 5 

 

Guy slumped onto his worn couch and turned on the TV, letting the remote rest loosely in 

his hand. The screen flashed to life and words slid across the bottom of the news feed. Guy’s 

eyes lit up when he read the headline:  New ‘KIRI’ app takes the world by storm.  

As Guy turned the sound up, the voice of the reporter became clearer. It was a woman 

talking to a person on the street. 

“…how do you feel about this new KIRI app? Has it been helpful to your everyday life?” the 

woman asked, pointing a reporting microphone in the man’s direction. 

“Absolutely,” he replied, smiling. “With this app, I’ve gotten my health back on track. No 

gym could’ve motivated me like KIRI has. Plus it only cost me a dollar!”  

The journalist turned back to the camera. “As you can see, George,” she said happily, 

“everyone loves this application! And it seems that it’s finally helping everyone to achieve 

their fitness goals. I myself have the app! Now, back to you at the Channel 9 studio.” 

“Thank you Amanda,” the man at the 

news desk said, shuffling some papers. 

“In other news...” 

Guy had stopped listening, but was still 

grinning. KIRI was doing so well, and it 

had only been on the market for a little 

over a week. Since then, sales had shot 

through the roof. Without KIRI’s help he 

never would have been able to achieve 

his current lifestyle. In fact, Guy was still 

convinced that he hadn’t done this 

completely by himself. Sometimes, KIRI 

seemed to have a mind of its own when 

it would ask how his day was, or tell him to wish his mother a Happy Birthday. 
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A notification pinged loudly from the man’s pocket and he jumped. Guy scrambled to pull 

the PinePhone out of his back pocket, his fingers feeling like useless sausages until he 

grasped the mobile and pulled it out of his pocket. When he did, he held the phone out in 

front of him and words appeared on the screen, words that Guy was sure would be laced 

with annoyance if KIRI had been given a voice.  

 

Guy moved his fingers to protest but KIRI continued. 

 

Guy typed in a thank you, but before he could press send, another message popped up on 

the screen. 

 

Guy didn’t know what to say. 
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Chapter 6 

 

Sasha rolled his eyes resignedly. He couldn’t see why he had to go. These ‘family’ dinners 

were always awkward and the food tasted terrible. Also, his family lived all the way on the 

other side of Melbourne. Remembering he didn’t have a car and hated public transport, he 

sighed and began the hour walk to his parent’s house.  

The walk wasn’t normally that bad. Sasha had enjoyed the scenery and the quietness until 

he moved to the city. He passed people riding bikes and walking dogs. He stopped a few and 

asked if they would like him to walk their dogs. He pulled his PinePhone out, wrote his 

number on a piece of crumbled paper and handed it back to them. Sasha hadn’t memorised 

his number of by heart yet so he kept it in his PinePhone. He was turning it off when he 

received a message.  

 

Sasha finally arrived at the door that still had the wreath from Christmas a few months ago. 

Sasha knocked on the door and the wreath shook from side to side. 

“Yay, he’s here,” he heard his step-mother whisper from in the house. She 

unlocked the numerous locks and greeted him inside. Sasha pointed out to 

her that the Christmas decorations were still up.  

“Your lazy father decided that there was no point of taking them down if we 

would put them back up next Christmas.” Nancy said, slightly 

antagonistically. Sasha thought that was terribly typical of his father.  

Sasha turned around and saw a man’s hand being held out in front of him. He 

looked up and saw his dad standing there, staring at him, waiting for him to 

shake it. Sasha walked straight passed him and took a seat on one of the 

wooden chairs on the table.  
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His younger half-sister, Lucy, ran up to him and gave him a massive hug, almost knocking 

him off the chair. “I missed you Sash” she said with a little lisp. “I missed you too Lu,” he 

replied, holding her tightly.  

Lucy took a seat across from Sasha at the 

table. Nancy brought out a tray of garlic 

prawns that Sasha thought looked more 

like brussel sprouts than seafood. Sasha 

took a handful and placed them on his 

plate. He cracked off the shell and 

stabbed the prawn with his fork. He 

slowly placed it into his mouth. His 

parents watched him chew it in suspense. “Delicious,” he said sarcastically whilst he forced 

it down his throat with some water. 

“Son,” his father said. Sasha looked up. “You still walking dogs?” He looked back down. 

“That’s a stupid job. You can get a lot better than that. You do know that you’re a 

disappointment” 

“Hey, I love my job. Maybe if you did a better job at being a father it wouldn’t have 

happened.” 

“Maybe if you didn’t leave home, we could have helped you.” 

“Maybe if you didn’t leave your wife, none of this would have happened!” Sasha screamed 

with anger evident in his face and voice. 

His father’s face dropped. There was over a minute of awkward silence. Sasha’s phone 

beeped, ending the dinner. 
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Chapter 7 

 

Guy thought about the question that had flashed on his phone screen, struggling to think of 

a good answer. He had spent his day at home, not really doing anything. He checked the 

message again. It was from KIRI. Guy was slightly used to it now. Although he didn’t 

program KIRI to say things like that, it had become normal. He decided that there was no 

harm in trying to respond, even though he never had before.  

 

KIRI didn’t respond for a few minutes. Guy thought that maybe she hadn’t learned to 

respond yet. Just as he put his phone down, a message flashed on the screen.  

 

Guy read it over again. Had KIRI insulted him? He didn’t even know that KIRI could excel that 

fast. He admitted to himself that it was a bit strange, but decided to keep going. Before he 

could reply, KIRI had sent another message. 
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KIRI had taken Guy by surprise. It was developing a sense of independence. It was 

discovering how much power it really had. Guy’s plan would collapse if KIRI realised what 

she could do. 

After a few minutes of thinking, Guy thought it was best if he checked KIRI’s code to make 

sure everything was in order. He opened his computer and looked at the information that 

KIRI had gathered so far. It seemed normal, at first glance. It was just people’s daily routines 

and the amount of money that KIRI had earned. 

Through a little bit of searching, he found that KIRI had been leading people to dangerous 

locations, like cliffs or isolated alleyways. Guy knew he needed to figure out how KIRI got so 

smart and what went wrong. Questions and theories bounced around in his brain; 

everything started to blur into nonsense. He picked up his phone again to talk to KIRI. 
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Chapter 8 

 

Guy knew something was definitely wrong now. He grabbed his house keys and headed over 

to his special hiding place so he could clear his head and think about the problem at hand.  

Sasha was walking around using the KIRI app when he suddenly received a message about 

his bank accounts recent activity; 

 

 

He looked down at his phone in confusion; he hadn’t withdrawn any money this week. He 

made a note to call the bank when he went home, and continued to use KIRI while walking 

around the streets of Glen Waverley.  

As he walked, he pondered over the sudden money loss. He couldn’t even remember 

making any transactions in the last week.  

All of a sudden, Sasha saw a figure headed 

towards him. It was a tall, scrawny man with 

long, black, greasy hair. It took Sasha a moment 

to put together who it was in the dim 

streetlight. It was Guy Manly.  

The two young men met eyes and stopped in 

their tracks. They stood there in silence for a 

few seconds until the gaze was broken by Guy 

when he made a sharp turn into what Sasha 

assumed to be a laneway. Sasha shook his head 

and returned to his phone. He was about to 

continue walking when he noticed the laneway 

that Guy turned into didn’t exist on the map.  
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Sasha peered down the long, haunting laneway and didn’t see Guy anywhere. It was as if he 

had disappeared. Sasha started to slowly and cautiously walk down the dark and narrow 

laneway to see where Guy had disappeared to. When Sasha reached the end of the 

laneway, he noticed an old and incomplete construction site. He then noticed that there 

was a small light shining from the inside, and supposed it was Guy. 

Sasha gulped in fear. The building seemed to have gotten taller the more he stared at it. The 

building was at least a hundred years old, and was almost definitely not built with the 

proper foundations. Sasha was terrified that he would have such a high chance of falling off. 

He sucked in a deep breath and had begun to ascend up the stairs of the doomed-to-fall 

building. 
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Chapter 9 

 

Sasha carefully walked towards the edge of the building. 
When he realised he was holding his breath he exhaled. 
He looked over the edge of the building, using only the 
moon as his light; he was unable to make out where the 
ground was. He could feel his heart pounding. Sasha’s 
eyes widened when he saw the Melbourne skyline and as 
he stepped back, he slipped on his shoe laces. He fell on 
his back onto the wobbly scaffold. 

Guy had been leaning against a wall, and walked towards 
Sasha when he saw he was lying on the floor. Sasha 
turned his head around and saw Guy.  

“Why are you here? What’s happening with KIRI?” Sasha 
inquired, knowing that Guy created the app. Realisation suddenly dawned on him. “Wait, 
are you stealing money from me?” 

Guy’s eyes widened.  

“You need to shut down the app,” Sasha said. 

Guy looked away from Sasha, “KIRI understands me, and cares about me. She’s helping me 
become famous and appreciated,” Guy said with surprising emotion.  

Sasha blinked in disbelief. “’She’ is a robot, not a person. Is your mental health okay?” Guy 
felt his phone buzz; he brought his phone to his eyes to see a notification from KIRI. 

 

Guy’s eyes moved from his PinePhone to Sasha “You don’t understand. Why would you? 
How would you? You were popular, you weren’t made fun of, and people understood you. 
No one questioned you. People liked you!” Sasha heard both anger and sadness in Guy’s 
voice. 
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“Look, I’m so sorry. I shouldn’t have bullied you and don’t think that I don’t regret it. I do. I 
was just a kid.” There was a sense of defeat in Sasha’s apology. “But still, that is no reason to 
go and trick people into giving you money. It is no reason to put innocent people’s lives in 

danger. You have to shut down KIRI. You made it and now you 
have to take responsibility and destroy it.”  

Guy questioned himself, breathing heavily. He perceived 
everything around him, yet was oblivious to Sasha walking 
towards him. Maybe Sasha was right, maybe he should. 

He looked up to see Sasha staring at him. He thought he 
couldn’t possibly kill KIRI. He pushed Sasha away, who tumbled 
towards the edge of the building.  

“No,” Sasha breathed. He was incredibly uneasy and his 
greatest fears were eating at him. Guy shakily tried to get up, 
but tumbled back to the ground. Feeling his phone buzz, Guy 

uneasily took it out and looked at what was displayed on the screen… 

 

Sasha dropped his phone to the ground in horror and felt his feet slip off the edge.  

“Help!” Sasha shrieked. 

He closed his eyes and felt tears run down his face. Then, he felt a hand grip onto his arm. 
When he opened his eyes, he saw Guy struggling to hold him up. With effort, Guy pulled 
Sasha back onto the floor – but in doing so, he had switched places with Sasha. In feeling his 
phone buzz, he automatically brought it to his view.  
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Chapter 10 

 

Sasha’s heart beat rapidly as he stared at what seemed to be the never ending drop. His 

brain screamed danger and every instinct told him to run, but he stayed crouched on the 

short scaffold clinging onto Guy’s hand. 

“Give me your other hand!” Sasha screamed struggling to hold on with his sweaty palms. 

Guy stared at the hard ground, his heart racing, and considered reaching up. His eyes looked 

to his other hand which clutched his PinePhone tightly. He knew that if he took Sasha’s hand 

KIRI would be gone forever. She was the only one who cared about his existence. He had 

grown fond of his creation and wasn’t planning on letting go any time soon. 

“Come on,” Sasha screeched “I can’t hold on for much longer.” 

Guy clenched his eyes shut shaking his head, “I can’t let her go!” 

“You’re talking about a computer, Guy, and no matter what you think, a computer is not 

worth your life. Please take my hand; think about your friends, your family, they still need 

you.” 

He opened his eyes, staring at Sasha’s pleading face; his body was shaking and his eyebrows 

were furrowed. He was trying to ignore the long drop mere centimetres away from him. Guy 

dropped his head and examined his trembling hand that was slowly letting go of the phone. 

His grip finally loosened and the phone slipped from his hand, sliced through the cold air 

and hit the ground, the sound of the impact lost in the night. 

Reaching up, Guy grabbed Sasha’s other hand and Sasha pulled him up effortlessly, trying to 

avoid looking at the drop that had killed KIRI. Guy clambered on, clutching onto the sides of 

the scaffold. He looked up and saw that Sasha was clinging onto a frame staring at the drop 

with scared eyes, his mouth clenched shut. 

“Are you okay mate?” Guy asked regaining control of his breathing. 

Sasha shook his head wildly not looking at Guy “It’s just that I’m scared of heights.” 

Guy looked at him bewildered “You’re scared of heights? I didn’t think you were afraid of 

anything.”  

“We all have our weaknesses.” He trembled. “Can we please get down from here?” 
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When the duo made it down from the scaffold, Guy walked over to where the phone landed 

and picked it up. He gazed at the cracked screen, trying to turn it on 

and failing. 

“If you don’t mind me asking, why’d you make the app in the first 

place?” Sasha asked. 

He closed his eyes, sighing. “To make friends, but something must 

have gone wrong in the programming” 

“Well...” Sasha said awkwardly. “Macca’s run?” 

Guy looked up and smiled, dropping the phone back onto the 

ground. The two walked away and didn’t turn back. 

At 12:08 PM the following day, an unknown text sent to everyone 

who previously had the KIRI app. 
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