The Life of Sukey
By Olivia Passen 

The hot summer sun glides gently across my face and into my silver eyes.  I wake up starting to dress.  I look in front of my mirror.  Twas the same thing I saw every day, long wavy blonde hair.  I decide to pin it up.  Suddenly I hear a loud scream.  As I rush over to the end of the hall I hear baby Sarah crying. I see Sarah on the floor still as a rock.  Once I pick her up she’s not breathing anymore.  I rush to the field immediately and tell father, Hannah, Samuel, and Ben.  I tell them the story.  “Sarah fell out of her cradle and by the time I got there that’s when she 
Passed.  She was not feeling well the night before she could’ve been deadly sick.” I told them.  Then we buried her together.  Everyone was silent after the funeral.   I walk in the house for breakfast.  Rachel the house servant (she never went to the family funeral for baby Sarah) was clearing the china.  I missed breakfast.  I glance around the room for something to eat. 
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I grab an apple.  I glance out the window to see Offin, Benjamin, and Samuel in the field again acting like nothing happened.  I guess I should start my chores too.  Like every morning I grabbed my weaving and continued a dress for Hannah I would finish on the morrow.  I sat carefully down on the old wooden rocker on the deck.  Until I saw Hannah carrying up a basket of eggs. She threw the eggs down.  Good thing none broke.  She grabbed the hem of her apron and wiped it against her hairline.  I didn’t realize until now that it was blazing hot out.  
The steaming day turned into a cool night very fast.  I put on a night dress and went to my chamber for a good night slumber.  
‘Twas the same day over and over again. 
Dawn after dusk until the days grew shorter.  The summer and fall days left behind.  I woke sweating, not able to stand. I try though, and fall onto the hard wooden floor.  Rachel and Hannah come rushing into the room surprised by the thump.  They place me back on my bed which is no better than the floor: hard and wooden.  They rush out of the room quickly.  I turn my head and look out the window to see only Offin in the field.  I wonder were Ben and Samuel are.  I wait for a long time.  Minutes become hours until the sun sets.  
Rachel comes up with forced eggs.  I didn’t realize it but now, I was starving.  “I sent Ben and Samuel off to get a doctor,” Rachel says as she feeds me the eggs.  It was silent after that until I hear a big thump on the door.  It was either Offin coming back from the field or it was Ben and Samuel with the 
Doctor.  It was Offin.  You could hear him take off his boots.  Rachel soon leaves the room probably making supper for the rest.  The sun fell and the doctor never came, neither did the lads come home. I must have taken them a while to get the closest doctor a few towns over and they probably stayed the night.  They’ll be here on the morrow. 
 The day starts poorly. I feel no better and the first snowfall has already arrived and so has the doctor.  The doctor ran some test and told me I had the disease that took my mother.  YELLOW FEVER.  I was shocked by hearing this. I thought I might die.  That day was a blur just waiting for something to happen.  I was so frightened that night I could not sleep but I did.  
The days past slowly every day until the days grew longer.   

 Rachel’s point of view:

The sun just raised nothing more beautiful, today is the 16th birthday of the eldest Boardman child.  Sukey.  I rush up stairs to bring her a fresh blueberry pie, her favorite.  I got to the top and opened her door she’s in bed laying there I yell surprise, she doesn’t wake up.  She doesn’t move.  She doesn’t breath.  I drop the Blueberry pie Right on her newest dress for Hannah.  Hannah rushes into the chamber with Sukey’s breakfast (Bacon and forced eggs).  It takes a minute for Hannah to realize she’s   not breathing anymore.  She screams and drops Sukey’s breakfast and runs to the field to get the boys.  But I’m still in the room, hands shaking, and still having my hands in the same position the Delicious pie was in.  Offin takes Sukey out her bed her eyes were closed and her hair dangles from her head.  Samuel and Ben dug a hole next mother and Sarah’s grave on the hill on the farm next to the barn As the sun set, it got cold and everyone went back into the farm and life continued on for the Bordman family.  
The End                                              
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Dedication
To my parents they are the best people in the universe.  <3 (
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Olivia Passen is 11 and lives in Newburyport Massachusetts.  She lives with her mom, dad, Brother Max, and 2 dogs English bulldog Lola and French Bulldog Bella.  This is her first book published. 
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