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Dedication

To all of the young kids who continue to inspire me by smiling, having fun and trying their best. And to Lucy, Oscar, and Olivia – I love to watch you play — AB

For Mama and the rest of my big, lovely families — JM

For Nanny Janice, who is enormously loved — JG
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Chapter One

Hello! My name is Ash. It’s Saturday morning and I’m still in bed. Today I have a hockey game with my best friend James. I’m filling in for a player who is away. Some of my other friends are also on the team, so I should be excited, but I feel . . . funny.

I think I should get out of bed but my arms won’t move. I yawn. It’s so cosy in here.

Maybe I’m sick. I put my hand to my head. Nope, it’s not hot. I swallow to check if my throat is scratchy. It doesn’t hurt at all.

Finally, I hear my sisters giggling from the living room, so I swing my legs of out of bed. They feel heavy.

I look out my window. Huge dark clouds are billowing around and I can only see a little bit of blue sky in the distance.
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‘Oh, no!’ I say. ‘Where’s the sun?’

Suddenly, a big booming sound rumbles through the air.

‘Ah!’ I yell. I run straight out of my bedroom to the living room and find my sisters, Ali and Sara, watching cartoons.

‘Woah!’ Sara says. She looks out the window at the same time as Ali.

‘That thunder was loud!’ Ali says.

‘It’s raining!’ I say. ‘We’re never going to play hockey with the weather like this. Why does it have to storm on the weekend?’

‘With a bit of luck it will blow away by the time the game starts, Ash,’ Sara says. ‘Come watch cartoons with us before we have to get ready to go.’ Sara and Ali are going to play hockey too.
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We snuggle down on our big blue couch and Ali puts a soft blanket over our legs. The cartoons are pretty funny, but I just don’t feel like laughing today. I’m too busy thinking about the game being rained out.
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Chapter Two

Soon Mum and Dad wake up and it is time for breakfast. I love eating in the morning so I can have lots of energy during the day.

‘Breakfast, girls?’ Dad says. ‘We don’t have any eggs left. But I can make cereal?’

‘No eggs, Dad?’ I ask.

‘No eggs, Ash.’

‘But eggs are my favourite breakfast!’

‘Try this instead,’ says Dad. He makes me a crispy bowl of cereal.
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I lean my head on the table. I feel glum. No eggs, stormy weather, it just doesn’t feel like my day. I am hungry though, so I dip the spoon into the bowl. I eat one bite, but then Sara sits down and bumps the table and milky cereal falls all over me and my pyjamas!

‘Oh, no!’ says Sara. ‘Sorry Ash!’

‘That’s bad luck,’ says Ali.

‘That’s IT!’ I shout. ‘I’ve lost my luck and I can’t go ANYWHERE today!’ I run into the bathroom and start to clean up all the wet lumpy mess. ‘I am having a terrible day,’ I say to myself in the mirror. ‘And it’s not going to get ANY better so I may as well not play hockey. I’d only play horribly!’ But thinking of not playing hockey makes me really sad and I burst into tears.
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‘Um, Ash?’ I hear Sara’s voice.

‘Ash, are you okay in there?’ Ali asks.

‘No!’ I say.

‘Hey, why don’t you come out of there and we’ll help you get ready for the game?’ says Sara.

‘Yeah,’ says Ali. ‘Come out!’

‘But everything is going wrong!’ I say.
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‘You have to stay positive, Ash!’ says Sara.

‘Yeah, think about how fun it will be to play with your friends today. You wouldn’t want to miss that would you?’

‘No, I don’t want to miss out,’ I whisper. I open the door and my sisters give me a big hug.

‘Now you’re all wet, too!’ I say.

‘That’s okay!’ they both say at the same time, and we all crack up laughing.
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‘Thank you for helping me,’ I say to my big sisters.

‘That’s okay, Ash,’ Ali says.

I let them help me find my clothes, but we can’t find my hockey socks.

My hockey socks are part of the uniform I borrowed especially for this game. They are long and big because I have to put shinguards on underneath them.

‘I can’t play hockey without hockey socks!’ I say. I just know I will be off my game today, and that’s if the clouds even go away. My eyes get scratchy, and my palms feel sweaty.

‘Come on, Ash,’ Ali says. ‘Let’s look for those socks!’




Chapter Three

We’re in the laundry room, looking in the dirty clothes basket. The basket is really full. It looks like it might topple over. And it’s very smelly.

‘Um,’ Ali says. ‘Sara, you go first.’
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‘No way,’ Sara says. She waves her hand in front of her nose. ‘Ash, you go.’

‘Okay.’ I start digging in the clothes.

‘Ew, this is smelly,’ I say. Ali and Sara pinch their noses.

I pull out a tennis shirt, a floppy school hat, and some smelly pyjamas. ‘It’s not here,’ I say.

‘Oh, what about the donation boxes?’ Sara says.

My sisters run from the room. I quickly put the dirty clothes back in the basket and follow them.

The donation boxes are piled up high in our garage. Mum and Dad keep forgetting to take them down to the second-hand shop.

‘We’re going to lift you up,’ Ali says.

They both bend down a little and knot their hands together. I stand on each of their palms. One foot. Two feet. Ali and Sara lift.
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‘Quickly, Ash! We don’t want to drop you.’

I wobble a little but gain my balance. The top box is open, so I stick my head inside.

‘It’s very dark!’ I say. ‘I can’t see anything.’

‘Just feel around,’ Ali yells.

‘Use your hands!’ Sara shouts.

I reach further into the box. I feel an old squash racquet. I feel a few hats, an old trophy and some shoes. But there are no socks.
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‘Nothing,’ I say.

Ali and Sara lower me to the ground.

‘We’re never going to find them!’ I say. ‘I have definitely lost my luck today.’ I can feel my bottom lip start to wobble as though I might cry again.

‘Sorry, Ash,’ Sara says.

‘I have some hockey socks you can borrow, Ash,’ Ali says.

‘Thanks, Ali,’ I say.

‘James is at the front door!’ Mum calls when we get inside.

I rush to open the door. I’m so excited to see my best friend that I almost forget about my missing socks.




Chapter Four

‘We’re leaving in one hour,’ Mum tells us. ‘You can play a little first!’

James and I are great at playing pretend. We play pretend spies, ship captains, and we even play pretend firefighters.

‘Let’s play pretend dragons!’ I suggest.

James starts jumping up and down as he nods his head. ‘Yes, yes, and can I be a purple dragon?’

‘Yup! And I’ll be a yellow dragon,’ I say. ‘Let’s pretend we are flying over beautiful lands and waters!’

We spread our wings and take off down the hallway. We have to dodge dragon hunters, who are really just Mum and Dad. We swoop over some lands which are piles of dirty clothes.
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‘Ew!’ says James in dragon-talk. ‘That is stinky!’

‘Let’s see if we can fly to find food,’ I say.

James and I flap our wings until we reach the feeding grounds, which is actually just the kitchen. We pick up apples and bananas from the fruit bowl.

‘We are fruit-eating dragons,’ I say.

‘We don’t eat people!’ James agrees.

‘Let’s visit Dragon Ali!’ I say.

James flies to Ali’s room. In there is a beautiful blue budgie. Ali is babysitting the budgie for a friend.
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‘Hello, Budgie!’ I say in my dragon voice.

Ali watches us as we fly around the budgie’s cage.

‘Squark,’ the budgie says.

‘He is beautiful,’ I say. ‘I can understand him. How are you, Budgie?’

The bird chirps again and I pretend to talk to him some more. In fact, I think I really can speak Budgie. I think this little blue bird is saying hello to me.
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But then suddenly there is a rumble. I drop my hands from the air, and I go to Ali’s window.

I peek outside. ‘There is no blue sky left! It’s all clouds! We’ll never get to play!’

‘Don’t worry about the rain, Ash,’ Ali says. ‘It will go away.’

‘Come on, Ash, let’s go see if there’s a dragon in the office!’ James takes off and I don’t have any more time to think about the dark sky or the heavy feeling inside my body.

We zoom over the dry bush lands which is just a bunch of Mum’s and Dad’s indoor plants.

The family office is where we do our homework and where Mum and Dad answer emails on the big computer. Dad is reading some papers when we go in.
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Also in the office is a shelf of some of my sports trophies. They are shimmering under the light.
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‘Woah,’ says James. ‘Ash are they all your trophies?’

‘Yep,’ I say. ‘But sometimes I donate them, so they can be used for other winners.’

‘Wow! But why is there a pair of socks behind that one?’
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I look closer at the trophy James is pointing at. ‘What are they doing there? Those are my missing socks!’

‘What good luck!’ says Dad. ‘Now come on, you dragons, it’s time to leave.’




Chapter Five

When we get to the hockey fields, James and I help Mum and Dad carry the camping chairs and the rug from the car. Ali and Sara have their game first, so they rush off to meet their team.

‘Good luck!’ Mum shouts to them.

‘Will you wish me good luck when I have to play, Mum?’ I ask her.

‘Of course, Ash. But nobody really needs luck to play.’

‘I don’t know about that, Mum,’ I say. I think about my day so far. I think I could use some proper good luck.

We walk toward the hill where we will sit to watch the first games before it is mine and James’s turn to play. But it’s hard to walk because the ground is squishy from all the rain.

‘Ash, watch out!’ James yells.

But it’s too late! I step into a giant puddle. The water splashes up and wets my shoes.
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‘Oh, no!’ I shout. I wipe muddy water from my shoes. ‘Now I definitely know that I have no luck today. I’m probably going to play a bad game.’

‘If you think like that you will,’ Dad says. ‘Oh, look there’s a space there!’

Dad is pointing to a grassy area under a paperbark tree. We set up the
                camping chairs and put the rug on the ground. Dad lets out a big puff of air as he sits down on his chair. He always does
                that.
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‘It’s because of my sore and tired grown-up legs,’ he says when he sees us all watching him.

‘And your sore and tired grownup back!’ Mum says.

‘He really just means he is old,’ I say to James, who laughs.

There is another rumble in the sky, and I give the clouds an angry look.

We can see Ali and Sara doing some warmups on the field.

‘Here you go, Ash and James,’ Mum says. She passes us each a muesli bar with chocolate chips. It’s chewy and delicious!
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‘I am feeling much better!’ I say.

‘You usually do after having something to eat,’ Dad says.

We all watch Ali and Sara’s game of hockey. Their team is really good. Ali is the goalie, and she doesn’t let the ball through. Sara is a field player, and she is the fastest player on the team.

They win their game! We all give a big cheer for them.

Now it is time for James and me to go find our team and our coach.
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‘Let’s run down the hill!’ James suggests.

‘Okay! Bye Mum, bye Dad!’

‘Good luck! And remember to stay positive and have fun!’ Mum shouts.

The hill is not that steep, but it helps us run fast.

‘Woah!’ James and I call out as we race down the hill.

The wind blows in my face. The grass smells so fresh.

Finally, we get to the bottom of the hill.

‘That was fun!’ James says. He bends over, breathing hard and laughing.

‘Yes, and it made me feel full of energy!’ I say.
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I think about how grumpy and sad I felt earlier in the day. All the things that I was upset about seem a bit silly now.

I’m so excited to get on the field that my arms and legs are all jittery.

I realise that I don’t feel unlucky any more. I just feel good!

‘You know what, James? I think we’ve got this! Let’s go play hockey!’




Chapter Six

We meet our team by the field. They have already started stretching.

‘Some jogging please, team!’ Coach says after she hands out the hockey sticks.

We run onto the field, jog halfway and turn back. It gets my muscles warm and ready to play.

Jada, from our class, is also on our team. She is the goalie and wears big pads on her legs to protect her from the ball.

‘We can win this!’ she yells as she jogs onto the field.

‘Have fun out there!’ Coach says.

We get into position.

The siren goes off and the game begins!

I have pretty good ball control. That means I am able to move the ball with the hockey stick in any way I want. I pass the ball to James, who receives the ball while he’s still running! He keeps going, dribbling the ball toward the goal.
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James passes the ball to Tilly. She whacks the ball and scores us a goal!

‘Yes!’ I shout.

Tilly jumps up and down. This is so much fun.

But at the end of the first half of the game, there is some more rumbling and rain starts to fall. It coats our hair, our clothes and the whole field.

I feel the wetness on my skin and I actually like it!

‘Are you okay, Ash?’ James asks.
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‘Yup!’ I say. ‘The rain actually cools my sweaty neck!’

He grins at me and we keep playing.

Too soon, the game is almost over, and Tilly passes me the ball. I run up the field. I eye the goal, swing my hockey stick and BAM!
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I score!

And the siren booms from the speakers. The game is over.

‘We won!’ James shouts.
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‘Yes!’ I say.

‘Great work team!’ Coach yells.

Our team shakes the other team’s hands. We all celebrate with a big cheer.

James and I head back to my family. Ali and Sara pat me on the back.

‘Congratulations, kids,’ Dad says. ‘You all played well.’

‘I had so much fun!’ I tell them.

‘That’s good,’ Mum says. ‘Here.’ She opens a container full of juicy orange quarters.

James and I grab one each. We eat all the flesh and push the peel over our teeth.

James tries to talk, but he can’t with the orange peel in his mouth. It makes us laugh. James and I laugh so hard that my stomach starts to hurt!
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‘That was the best game of hockey! And the best orange!’ he says.

‘Probably the best game and best orange in the whole world!’ I say.
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