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For Ess



We've had some amazing adventures.

I look forward to many more.








  
  Chapter 1


Deme was glad to be back at school. The school holidays had gone quickly, and she was now in term three of her final year at Primary school. At home, she was the oldest of five children and was expected to do her fair share of chores, which included folding laundry, cooking basic dinners, dusting, and weeding the veggie patch once a week. She also had to look after all her pets. Two guinea pigs, Pork and Belly; one dog, Hero; and a Japanese fighting fish, Ralph. She did this without complaint as she wanted a snake for her 13th birthday and was trying to prove that she could look after all the pets without being asked. 
Gosh, this line is slower than the canteen line, she thought to herself as she tried to wait patiently for her turn. It had been many years since she had stood in the sports equipment borrowing line and had forgotten how chaotic it could be with the excited younger kids being unable to wait without fidgeting and yelling to their friends. The last time she had stood in line was probably to borrow a skipping rope in grade two. Her friends were going to wonder where she was. Finally, her turn came, and she requested a football.
Mr Smith, the sports teacher, handed over the football and jotted down her name.
“Deme, you shouldn’t be getting the boys things, they should do that themselves.”
“Who said it was for the boys?” Her dark eyes grew wide with indignation.
Mr Smith laughed. “Well, good for you. Let me know if you need any pointers.”
Deme grabbed the ball and called out, “Thanks, Mr Smith,” as she tried not to run in her eagerness to get outside.
She soon arrived where her friends were eating their lunch at a wooden picnic table that overlooked the school oval.
“I got us a ball,” she announced as she sat down next to Emma and opened her brown paper bag that held her lunch. Quickly she demolished the ham, salami, and cheese sandwich, before attacking the peel of her orange.
“You’re in a hurry,” Jia noted as she daintily folded up her rubbish and placed it in her Bento box.
“I thought it would be fun if we played kick-to-kick for a change. I am tired of watching the boys play footy.”
Emma finished her banana and put her rubbish in her lunch box.
“Sounds like fun. It will be good to play without Brandon telling me all the things I am doing wrong.”
Jia looked nervous. “Is it hard?”
Deme looked at her small, thin friend, her brown almond shaped eyes wide with anxiety.
“Nope. You will do great.”
“Have you never kicked a football, Jia?” asked Emma as the girls made their way down the large embankment and onto the school oval.
“I’m first generation Australian born from Chinese parents and a girl—who is going to teach me?”
“I’d never really thought about it to be honest,” admitted Emma.
Jia laughed. “Neither had I until Deme turned up with that ball.”
Deme looked at both of them seriously.
“I’m glad neither of you chose to wear your school dresses today, or I wouldn’t have borrowed the ball.”
“It’s too cold for anything other than track pants,” complained Jia.
“You’ll have to get used to it next year, Jia, now that you have been accepted to Bayton Girls. While Emma and I are wearing pants, you will be stuck wearing tights and those horrid green woollen skirts to your fancy school.”
Deme grinned to take the sting out of her words. She was known for being the most blunt in the group, but she always tried to make sure she didn’t deliberately hurt anyone’s feelings.
Jia groaned. “I don’t want to think about those hideous green uniforms.”
The girls laughed and agreed to change the subject. They surveyed the area and decided to move to one side where there was a bit of space left between the boys playing soccer and the ones playing AFL on the crowded oval. They were the only girls on the oval.
“Okay, Emma, why don’t you move up there a bit, and Jia and I will go down this end together so I can teach her how to do the basics?”
“Great idea.”
As Deme held out the ball for Jia to take and began to show her how to hold it with the laces facing out and where to put her hands, they were interrupted by a small group of boys who were known to be the troublemakers of the year group.
“You sure you know what you are doing, Deme?”
“I think Emma is standing too far away. Jia is never going to kick it that far.”
“You can’t be on the oval; it’s for boys only.”
Deme felt her temper rise as she saw how their words upset Jia. She hated to see her friends upset, especially Jia, who had a hard time standing up for herself. Deme was the tallest girl in the school and there were only three boys that matched her height or were taller—that meant that most of the time she was left alone.
“Tell me where it says girls can’t play football on the oval at lunchtime,” demanded Deme, moving in front of Jia. Emma had moved to join them.
“Girls, boys, is there a problem?” Mr Smith asked as he strode toward them.
“The boys are claiming that because we are girls, we aren’t allowed to play footy on the oval,” explained Emma. She was always braver when the teachers were around.
“Well, that is disappointing to hear. School sports teams will be picked tomorrow and I won’t pick anyone who can’t get along well with others.” Mr Smith frowned at the four boys. “Do we understand each other?”
“Yes, Mr Smith,” chorused the boys, before they scampered away to probably harass someone else, thought Deme.
The sports teacher turned his attention to the three girls. “I was watching Deme showing Jia how to hold the ball. You were doing a marvellous job. Carry on.” 
He smiled and walked away, but for the rest of lunchtime he hovered around the oval.
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  Chapter 2


Today was Thursday and Deme was growing nervous. The team lists for inter-school sports would be posted and she hoped that she would get her first pick. At the end of lunch time, they were told that the team lists were now up in the corridor outside the gym. Quickly Deme said goodbye to her friends, as neither of them had wanted to join a team for sport. Both were more interested in auditions for school production, which would start next week. By the time she reached the gym, there was a small crowd at the notice board. Thankfully with her height, she could see over most people’s heads. She scanned the list of her first preference, only to find her name missing. Swallowing her disappointment, she looked for her second preference only to find her name missing from that list too. She was confused; had they overlooked her name on the sign-up sheet? 
As the bell rang, Mr Smith popped his head out of the gym doors and spotted her. “Deme, would you come see me in my office at afternoon recess?”
She nodded before turning and heading to class. She slid into her seat just as Miss Addimoss sailed into the room.
“Time for geography,” she announced cheerily.
Deme refrained from groaning. Why was Miss Addimoss always happy about the subject she was about to inflict on them. Unlike the rest of her friends, Deme struggled with some of her subjects, and so she didn’t work as hard as she should. For the next hour, Deme strove to draw a coastline that showed the different layers of soil and how they broke down and created coasts. She tried not to think about what Mr Smith would want and why her name didn’t appear on the team sheets.
Finally the hour ended, and Deme quickly filled Emma and Jia in on what had happened. The girls accompanied her down to the gym and waited by the front while Deme knocked on Mr Smith’s office door.
“Come in, Deme.”
Deme entered to find Mrs Jury, the Vice Principal, seated in the office. There was barely enough room for Deme too.
“You wanted to see me, Sir?”
“Well, it appears that you have sent the school into shock, and no one quite knows what to do,” Mr Smith began. “No girl has ever asked to play football in the inter-school sports, and there doesn’t seem to be any rules on it anywhere.”
Deme felt instantly better. Now she understood why her name had not appeared on either the football team list or the volleyball team list.
“I don’t understand what the problem is.” She tried to sound respectful. “All the other team sports are mixed. Even soccer is mixed.”
Mrs Jury spoke in her nasally voice, that irritated most of the students when they were at assembly. “Soccer and the other sports to which you refer are non-contact. Football is a contact sport.”
Deme began
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