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			Chapter One

			The green audition poster must have been put up on the school noticeboard between homeroom and recess. I definitely know it wasn’t there before school, otherwise Lu would have told us. She’s really observant like that. But by recess the noticeboard was crowded with students, all itching to get a good look at the details.

			I couldn’t get close enough to read it properly but I could see it wasn’t just green, it was lime green, with the words AUDITIONS NEXT WEEK in bold.
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			There are all sorts of shades of green. My two best friends, Lucia (Lu) Cazzoli and Mai Le, and I are colour experts. There’s avocado green, pistachio green, apple, olive, mint, jade, emerald, forest green, moss green, sage, shamrock green, sea green, aquamarine, neon green, British racing green, turquoise, khaki green and there’s lime green.

			I also know that Free-Dress Day notices are always yellow. Camp notices are always pink. Official school notices, that go to parents, are usually white, and canteen and school production notices are green. And this was not a canteen notice, which only meant one thing. It was the school production notice.

			I’m Amanda Commander. My real name is actually Amanda Caomhánach. Mum says our last name is Irish, but no one can pronounce it and everyone always gets it wrong. So, my friends just call me Amanda Commander. Mai and Lu think the Commander bit really suits me. Not because I’m bossy but because when I grow up, I want to be a Naval Commander, just like my mum used to be. I’m also the unofficial leader of our squad—The Dolphin Squad. The Squad meets in HQ most afternoons. HQ is short for Head Quarters.
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			‘Okay,’ bounced Lu, who was first out of class and the first to the noticeboard. ‘Auditions are for Year 3 and Year 4. They are next Wednesday after school. You have to come prepared with a song to sing.’

			‘What’s the show?’ Mai asked, biting her lip.

			‘It’s like an adaption of Little Red Riding Hood,’ she said.

			‘How many roles do they have?’ I asked, fiddling with my necklace.
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			‘There seems to be lots of roles, 
plus ensemble, and the lead role is Little Red. But I think you have to be a really good singer to get that role,’ Lu said, tucking her hair behind one ear.

			My eyes widened. It was like a light bulb went off inside my head.

			‘You know who is a really good singer?’ I blurted.

			Mai and Lu stared at me, their eyebrows raised.

			‘Not me, silly!’ I giggled. ‘Rosie! She has the best voice.’

			Lu and Mai nodded.

			‘Yeah, you’re right Amanda,’ Mai agreed. ‘I stood next to her in assembly last week when we all had to sing the national anthem. She is a really good singer.’
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			‘Who is a good singer?’ Bella bounced up from behind and pushed her face into our circle.

			Bella was one of Eve’s best friends. She took weekly singing lessons and usually got lead roles. Bella also learnt how to do ‘the hair-swish’ which Eve had perfected.

			‘Rosie,’ Lu put her hands on her hips.

			‘Hmmm!’ Bella shrugged. ‘Well, I don’t know about Rosie, but I’m trying out for the lead role in the school play.’

			As she finished her sentence, Bella turned her head, swishing her hair in Lu’s face, just like Eve used to do, and walked away.

			Everyone at school knew Eve for ‘the hair-swish.’ I had been on the receiving end of Eve’s hair-swishes many times. But now, Bella was just as good at swishing her hair too. It was only last week when I bought a cream bun for lunch from the canteen, all the girls crowded around me wanting a bite. I was just about to take a bite myself when Bella turned her head and swished her hair in my face. I not only got a mouthful of her hair, but her hair got covered in cream. I didn’t feel like eating my cream bun after that. But the worst thing was Bella blamed me for getting cream in her hair. It wasn’t my fault she swished her hair in my bun!
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			Just as Bella left, Rosie walked past. 

			

			‘Rosie,’ I grabbed her by the elbow. ‘Have you seen the audition notice for the school production yet?’

			Rosie looked at her feet. 

			‘Yes,’ she began to draw small circles on the ground with one foot. ‘I’m not interested though.’

			‘Why not?’

			‘I’m just not good at that sort of thing,’ Rosie bit her lip.

			‘But you are an amazing singer, Rosie,’ Mai looped her arm around Rosie’s neck.

			Rosie turned to Mai, wide-eyed. ‘Really? You think I’m a good singer?’

			I put my arm around Rosie’s shoulders. ‘We don’t just think you are a good singer, Rosie. We know you are a great singer!’

			Rosie shrugged Mai and my arms off and stepped away.

			

			‘Thanks for your encouragement anyway, but I really don’t think I’m good enough to audition for the show.’

			Rosie forced a smile, dropped her head and walked to her locker.

			Lu, Mai and I watched as Rosie wandered down the hall.

			‘Are you thinking what I’m thinking?’ I turned to the girls and grinned.

			‘Yes!’ Lu winked, then nodded.

			Lu could always read my mind.

			‘What?’ Mai’s eyebrows crossed. ‘What are you two thinking?’

			‘Don’t worry. I’ll text you later!’ I smiled. 

			Today was the day for Squad talk.
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			Before I even had time to place a plate of sliced banana bread on the table, Mai flew through the door of HQ.

			I love our HQ. It’s an old shipping container, which has been in my backyard ever since Mum finished her service with the Navy. Dad stores his surfboards in it, and lets my friends and I use it for our secret Squad meetings.
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			Dad’s surfboards hang on the walls. He let us paint a mural on the spare wall, so we could make it our space as well. Every time we meet, we add more to our mural. Mai designed it. It’s a giant wave with three dolphins on it.

			I also decorated HQ with: 
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			‘What’s going on?’ Mai stood in the doorway, her hands on her hips. ‘What do you and Lu think, that I don’t?’

			‘Excuse me,’ Lu pushed past Mai and headed straight for the plate of banana bread. ‘Yum!’

			She picked up a piece with two fingers and began to nibble the edges.

			‘You really don’t get it?’ Lu looked at Mai.

			‘Get what?’ Mai dropped her shoulders.

			‘We have to convince Rosie to audition for the school play,’ Lu and I said in unison.

			We then looked at each other and giggled.

			‘How come you two can always read each other’s mind?’ Mai smiled. 

			‘Rosie is an awesome singer,’ I said, slumping into the blue beach chair.

			‘And Bella can’t just get the lead role every time,’ Lu winked and walked over to ‘The Stash’ of paints on the shelf.

			We basically have every colour of paint there is, lined up in perfect colour order, like a rainbow on the shelf. Lu’s Nonna gives us new tubes of paint almost every week. Some have the weirdest names like Elephant’s Breath, Monkey Puzzle, Climate Change, Dead Salmon and Nacho Cheese.
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			As well as our mural and ‘The Stash’, we also have our own Secret Squad Book. It’s an old sketchbook, which we started three years ago when our Dolphin Squad had our first meeting. We take turns every week to find the best inspirational or funny quotes. Then we write them in the book, in our best stencil, calligraphy or bubble writing.

			I got out of my chair and walked next to Lu. We both stood scanning the shelf for the right tube of paint.

			We always pick colours depending on how we’re feeling.

			Lu and I reached for the cantaloupe orange at the same time.

			I turned my head to Lu, who looked at me. 

			‘Great minds think alike,’ I giggled.

			Mai had already set herself up with a tube of purple paint, a paint palette and a brush.

			‘So, what can we do to help Rosie audition?’ Mai shrugged.

			‘Firstly, we have to convince her to audition,’ I said, trying to twist open the stubborn tube of orange paint.

			‘How will we do that?’ Mai looked up, her eyebrows knotted.

			‘Simple,’ Lu blurted. ‘We just have to tell her how good she is.’

			I handed the orange tube of paint to Lu to open. Maybe she would have better luck trying to open it. I strolled over to our Quote Book lying next to the plate of banana bread. I opened the cover and turned a few pages in.

			My mouth moved as I read over the words.

			Treat people like they make a difference and they will

			We all have a Wonder Woman inside of us

			Be an encourager, the world has enough critics already

			I pinched the corner of the page and turned it again.

			[image: ]

			‘This is what we need to do. Believe in people and they will start believing in themselves,’ I read the quote out loud.

			‘But we already believe in Rosie,’ Lu squinted.

			‘I know, but now we have to show her we believe in her,’ I closed the book.

			‘We can do that!’ Mai nodded.

			‘Yeah, can’t be that hard surely,’ Lu agreed.

			‘It’s OPERATION LEAD ROLE,’ giggled Mai.

			‘Well, maybe not the lead role,’ I gritted my teeth. ‘We can encourage Rosie to do her best and hopefully she does get a lead role, but that’s up to the teachers to decide. All we can do is encourage her to audition.’

			‘Okay, what about just OPERATION SCHOOL PRODUCTION!’ Mai offered.

			‘Yes, I like that,’ I smiled.

			‘Me too,’ Lu agreed. ‘Let OPERATION SCHOOL PRODUCTION begin.’

			

			Chapter Two

			We had less than one week to convince Rosie to audition for the school production.

			I arrived at school earlier than normal the next day. Lu and Rosie were already in the locker bay when I got there. Lu was shoving her bag into her locker and Rosie was opening hers. Rosie’s mum usually drove Rosie to school super early because she worked in the city. 

			

			The Dolphin Squad and I had a plan. And I knew our plan started now. I stood tall, took a deep breath and walked to Rosie’s locker.

			‘Hey Rosie,’ I stood behind, towering over her.

			Rosie had a bottom locker. Bottom lockers are the worst. I remember last year I got hit in the head with people’s books or their locker doors when I had the bottom locker. And I lost count of how many times I got stepped on. I felt sorry for Rosie but I could see why she arrived early to avoid the locker rush before school.
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			Rosie was squatting down at her locker. She turned around and looked up at me.

			‘Hey Amanda.’

			‘So, I was thinking!’ I cleared my throat. ‘You should definitely audition for the school play. You are an awesome singer.’

			‘You really think so?’ Rosie stood up, her eyes level with mine.

			‘I don’t just think so, I know so,’ I threw my arm around Rosie’s shoulders.

			Lu snuck up behind us. ‘Rosie, you have to audition. You are the best singer in this school,’ she said, as she linked her arm in Rosie’s.

			Rosie’s cheeks turned red.

			‘What are you all talking about?’ Mai walked towards us, her backpack on one shoulder.

			‘The school production,’ I winked.

			

			‘Oh Rosie,’ Mai beamed. ‘You surely have to audition.’

			Rosie dropped her head. ‘To be honest,’ she lifted her eyes, ‘I’d like to audition but I’m really nervous. What if I make a fool of myself?’

			‘We’ll audition with you,’ Lu blurted.

			‘What?’ Mai’s eyes widened. ‘That wasn’t the plan,’ she whispered.

			‘Oh, would you, please?’ Rosie’s eyes pleaded.

			Lu looked at me and then at Mai. I nodded.

			‘Of course, we will,’ I said, giving Rosie a side hug. ‘We’ll be with you all the way.’

			‘You three are the best!’ Rosie’s shoulders relaxed and a massive smile lit up her face. 

			‘I couldn’t do this without you three. Thank you so much,’ Rosie turned and started walking to the classroom.

			‘What just happened?’ Mai turned to Lu and me.

			‘I think we are all now auditioning for the school production too,’ I shrugged.

			‘I’m not auditioning,’ Mai crossed her arms. ‘What if I totally embarrass myself?’

			Mai’s biggest fear was being embarrassed. Like the time she was running with her lunch order. She spun around the corner so fast that she slipped and dropped her sausage roll, with sauce, down the front of her uniform. She was so humiliated. Her school dress was covered in red tomato sauce for the rest of the day.
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			‘You won’t embarrass yourself,’ Lu assured. ‘Plus, we aren’t auditioning for ourselves. We are auditioning to support Rosie.’

			Mai scrunched her lips together. She looked at me. She looked at Lu and then shook her head. 

			‘I don’t know how you two talk me into these things.’

			‘So, are you in?’ I asked, my eyebrows raised.

			‘Okay, fine!’ Mai sighed. ‘But only if we go together.’

			

			Chapter Three

			It was the day of the audition. Rosie was already in the audition room while Lu, Mai and I sat outside in the corridor. I drummed my fingers on my lap and bounced my knee up and down waiting. I could hear Rosie faintly singing from the other side of the door. From what I could hear, she sounded good. But I wished I could hear more clearly. Then my thoughts turned to the fact that Mai, Lu and I were about to step into that same audition room next. I bit my lip.
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			‘Are you nervous?’ asked Lu.

			‘Nervous for who?’ Mai rolled her eyes. ‘Rosie or us?’

			

			I giggled nervously and bit my lip again.

			‘I don’t know how you get us into these things,’ Mai shook her head, looking at Lu.
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			‘I’m sorry,’ said Lu
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