Chapter 1
“Eish! Ayahda mara!”

“Anhd that is why we use ah adjective there”.

Mr Githole was still teaChing my Class ahd I made sure to pay attention. English was
my favourite subjeCt and Mr Githole was my favourite teacher. As T was writing in
my English book, T saw a small paper get thrown on my desk.

1 looked to my |left and the boy with the big glasses sitting next to me, Daniel,
whispered:

“It’s from Ayanda.”

Just next to Dahiel, my best friend forever (BFF) Ayanda poked her head excited|y
and smiled.

“Tell her Tl chat to her at break.”




Daniel (looking up from his work, ahhoyed) whispered bacCk to Ayanda.

A Few minutes later, another small paper was thrown on my desk. I [ooked up and
Daniel didn’t even |00k up at me. He just kept writing ahd pointed (irritated) at
Ayanda.

Ayanda whispered “Open it!"

1 thought to myself, “Eisha -Ayanhda mara!” as ] opened the letter.
“CHOMEE, DO YOU THINK WE MADE IT?"

1 quickly wrote back, CHOMEE! WE WILL TALK AT BREAK!”

1 gave the |etter back to Daniel. He just tossed
the |etter back to Ayanda. 1 heard him whisper
t0 her: “Gtop sending letters, I'm hot you’re post
man!®

Thing is, Daniel is the top student in the Class
and hated being disturbed while he worked. 1
would talk to Ayanda later.

After a few minutes I looked to the side and
saw AyYanhda whispering, trying to give Daniel
. ANOTHER letter! Eish Ayanda...

And then immediatly Daniel raised his hand

“Cirt Jade and Ayanda are sending |etters and disturbing me!”

Instantly Mr Sithole turned around from the board and looked at us: “Again! Every
period you two are passing letters! (0 ahd face the wall! Both of YO{
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1 sadly got up and walked to the wall. Ayanhda followed after me. BY the wall at the
back of the Class, she whispered again to me.

“Chomee! Chomee! Mxm Daniel is is O irritating ne ...?"




“Like really...?” T angrily whispered back to her.

CHAPTER 2
MY BFF

AT BREAK...

Ayanda and T were walking through the corridor. I could see how happy my friend
was ahd to be hohest T was too. Today in the beginning of first period there was an
ahnhouncement:

“Will all under 16 2° team hetball girls please go to the board to see who has been
chosen in this Saturday’s East [.eague Netball match.”

Well my hame is Jade Booysen. I'm 15 and like most girls my age 1 like fashion,
cooking and chilling with my chomees. My favourite colour is Purple...and my
Favourite snacks are This ahd That biscuits. But the one thing 1 love more thah
anything

ing else.,.is netball.
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Yho! ] could talk for days about nhetball. And T'm actually very good at it! At all the
SChools T'Ve been to T'Ve always been 2 things: either a (Oal shooter or (z0al Keeper
and T've always been in the first team. I’ short and chubby but J Cah shoot that
ball into the het from anywhere. My BFF, Ayanda, always says I could shoot a ball
and hit someone in ahother Province!

1 met Ayanda when I moved from Nulke City two Years back. ] started attending
Paradise Park High and T've been friends with her since Grade 8.

Where T'm short and chubby, Ayanda is tall and skinny. She’s actually the tallest girl
in Class. Come to think Of it...I'm Very sure she’s the tallest girl in Grade 9.

She’s often smiling, enjoys baking and drawing. Though I love her she Cah get very
impatient and very excited over things. VERY excited. Anhd when she gets excited
...She doesn’t stop talking.

At our [ast sleepover ... AYahda was excited to meet my father and my older sister
and Of course...she talked hoh — stop.




And then while we were washing the dishes
AGAIN , Ayanda kept talking.
Even when it was time to go
tO Sleep...that’s right...

my chomee was talking!

She may talk a lot, mara ] love

her |ots!

CHAPTER 3
THE BLACK BOARD

As Ayanda and ] got closer to the black board in the corridor we saw a group of
girls around it. Most Of the girls were my team mates from hetball. Some in A team
others in B Team. They were talking excitedly busy Checking to see if they were
chosen for the latest matCh. Ayanda and ] looked at each other.

This was it...
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Our school, Paradise Park High, had been competing in the East [ .eague Netball
tournament. We had qualified for the next round but beCause some of my team
mates hadn’t played well. Coach Sariha told us that she would be Changing the
squad for the next game. Everyone from A team and B team was sCared.

Even the 2™ coach was scared she wouldn’t be chosen to attend. Coach Sahila was
not playing.

Ayanda and T walked to the board. SinCe Ayanda was taller than everyone else she
just stood at the back and |ooked over the board for our hames. All Of a sudden
she started hopping from one foot to the other.

Instantly T khew we had made it! Ayanda only jumped like that when there was good
hews. But ] still wanted to see for myself (and ] wanhted to see something else too).

Before ] could do anhything Ayanda picked me up and started waving me around
(and T was kicking all the girls around me by mistake.)

“We made it chomee! We made the team!” Ayanda sCreamed.

“Yes Chomee! T'm happy too! Cah I just see whiCh school we are playing...?” 1 replied.
AyYanda set me down in front of the notice board. As she was talking excitedly with
our other team mates, ] looked up at the board. And when ] saw whiCch sChool we
were playing...] was shocked.

TRoot het High! Root net High! Qut
Of all the schools in Azahia, why oh,
why did we have to play against Root
net High?!

It wasnt the school that ] didn’t like.
Tt was onhe person in the sChool that ]
didn't like; my ex best friend: Lucy
Vermeurlen.

Qooh! [et me tell you how our drama
started ...

7 YEARS AGO ...

Back when T was 7 or 8 Years old Lucy
was my BFF. Even at that age all 1
loved doing was playing netball...and
Lulu (that’s what ] used to Call her)
was the exact same way. The love we




had for netball was
so serious. We
Called it “The Heart
Of The Game”. We
went to the same
Primary school
together...and even
Our fathers were
friends.

Even though we
were amazing
hetball players
...there was always
this one group of
Jealous girls who
were jealous of how
good T was at
netball. They even
used to Call me a hame I hate! JADE THE JUDAS!

But LLucy had always been more brave thah me.

She would always put her arm around my shoulder, |00k at the girls and yell: “Its
Finel After SChool is after sChool” And Vele, after SChool...she would fight them. 1
think T became confident because [Lucy was so confident!

Things Changed though when papa told me that LuUcy’s father had gotten a big
promotion at work. All of a sudden Lucy was Carrying better [unch AND had
money for the tuckshop snacks. Even worse. You remember those same girls who
used to bully us?

Suddenly they wanted to be LLucy’s friends! And Lucy was chilling with me less and
less. One day ] told LLucy that those girls were ho good. You know what [Lucy did?

She pushed me and said that ] was just being jealous! Jealous because she finally
had real friends. After some time her family moved to the City of Root het. And
eventually I moved to Paradise Park.
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CHAPTER ¢
PARADISE PARK HIGH VS ROOT NET HIGH SCHOOL

It was Friday, the day of the matcCh against Paradise Park and Root net High. We
were all in school transport (@ Gumba Gumba, which is a bus but it’s pulled by a
bUFFalo) anhd the rest of the team were chatting excitedly.

Another of my team mates, Brehda, Came over to where Ayanda and ] were sitting.
“Oh for real ...” T asked.

Brenda replied “For real. Apparently they have a strong Goal Shooter ...] think her
hame’s LLucky or [Lihda or something.”
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AS So0Nn as she said those names 1 knew exactly who she was talking about. Ayanda
and T just looked at each other. T'd told Ayanda everything about [Lucy last year sO
she kKnew why T looked nervous.

Coach Sanila looked baCk at everyone from the front of the Gumba Gumba.
“Alright, girls. Everyone get ready. We'Ve arrived. T want excellent behaviour he”
“Yes Coach!” We all replied.

Inhstantly there was more excitement in the transport. The girls Spoke excitedly ahd
started pointing out the window. Ayanda poked me inh the side:

“Chomee...like wow...”




TRoot het High was absolutely beautiful! You could tell it was a private school. The
building looked amazing. The ground was well kept and already there where a group
Of students Who were cheering and singing ready t0 welCcome us.

AS SO0n as our Gumba Gumba stopped and we got out. The Roothet Choir started
singing to welcome us officCially. With all the attention ] instantly felt like a super
star.




The Root het choir sang £or us and Clapped loudly. Tt
was so special. Coach Sahila walked forward and shook
hands with the other coach. As they were talking
amongst themselves ... 1 heard a voice that made my
heart drop...

“Ow! Jade the Judas!”

And there she was, standing among the other Root het
players. My ex — BFF ...LLucy. She had gotten taller since
last time I saw her, though not as tall as Ayanda.

Speaking of Ayanda, my BFF instantly turhed and |ooked

up ahd down at [Lucy.

“My name is Jade, Lucy.
Don’t Call me Judas...] dont
like it.” ] said to [Lucy face
tO face.

Lucy |ooked around, then
looked at me with a smile,
and replied, “The only thing 1
don’t like is your hairstyle!”

Immediately her team mates
erupted:
YHOOOOO0O0O0O00! As all
Of her team mates laughed
at me, my face started
turhing red. Ayanhda stuck
her tounge out at [ucy.
Coach Sanila came back
from talking to the Roothet
Coach. “Alright my babies.
Enough chatting. GO Chanhge
into your uniforms.”




Judas! Tl see you hou nhou!”

CHAPTERS
HE E BEGINS!

“Anhd then... what’s her problem?” Ayahda asked me as she was tying her takkies.

was rough...”

1 kept quiet and fixed my netball uniform. All T was thinking about was [Lucy.

hated me.

1 felt embarrassed. She Called me the one name that she KNEW I hated.
But mostly. I felt ANGRY.

1 could think of only one thing: REVENGE!

While coach was talking, giving us the game planh, 1 just kept thinking of Crushing

ahd Gold unhiform...] was ready to show her what Jade could do!
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As we walked away I heard Lucy Yell after me, “Il Show you the heart of the game

Tina, our Wing Defender, also nodded and commented. “I khow right? T meah that

1 felt betrayed ... after all this time. Even though ] didh’t do anything to her. She

Lucy and her team. AS our team made our way out Of the girl’s toilets in our Greén

N

o

)

_




The Root net High students were on either side of the court, oh some Srandstands.
They were cheering and singing songs to encourage their SChoo| team.

AS my team walked onto the hetball court, I heard Tiha shout from behind me,
“Look at their uniforms. They |0ok like burnt Carrots!”

1 stiled as some of my team mates Yelled loudly “YHOOQOOQO!"”

The coaches shook hands and we went to our separate positions. Ayanda wWrapped
her arm around my shoulder before we began.

PRRRT!

The referee blew her whistle anhd the game started. Root het High mahaged to get
the ball. They passed the ball quiCKly around ahd we did our best to defend. Just
like when we were younger, LUCY Was fast and quiCk. She was taking our hair
pieces. Ayeye!

In netball, When you are beating the other team we Call it taking hair pieces. We
don’t actually take their hair ... it just means that we are beating them.

Lucy was fighting...hard...for her sChool.

Go T had to take Root het High hair pieces myself.

PRIRRTH

DA




It was half time.
Paradise Park was leading 6 — 2. We were winnhing!

As T wiped the sweat from my face ] looked around for [Lucy ...J wanted to see the
|00k Oh her face. T wanted to see her be sad beCause we were beating them! But
Ayanda anhd my other team mates led me toward the benches by Coach Sahila.

“Well dohe my babies!” CoaCh Sahila was saying to us, as we sat on the bench “Good!
Lets keepitup...”

As Coach Sanila was giving us a motivational talk, Root het High coach on the
other side was doing the same thing. 1 saw the Root net Coach talking to her team.
Thenh she whispered something ih LLUCy’s ear and put something in her hand.

Then LLucy started Walking toward the girls' bathroom.

1 don’t know why but I asked coach if I could go to the bathroom. I don’t know why
but I slowly started following LLucy.

1 waited by the door a little bit (eish I didn’t want to be weird) and then ] entered
the toilet.

1 slowly entered and as ] got in: You won’t believe what ] saw ...

Lucy was rubbing lipstick on her knee.

1 asked her ...

After she said hone of my business, she just pushed past me and left. T was like
..yho'. And then...
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CHAPTER 6
BLACKMAIL

1 came back to my team, confused.

Ayanda Called out to me ahd went straight to her and my team. As coach Sanila
was talking. T whispered to Ayanda what ] had seen [Lucy do, beCause coach was
still talking — Ayanda waited — and then after some time whispered back “Chomee!
Don’t stress about her. We're taking hair pieces today. That’s all that matters.”

Ayanda |ooked so relaxed, so confident. T immediately felt relaxed too. Why stress?
We were |eading. And if we kept it up ... we were going to win. J just hodded and
said “OFf course Chomee”. then listened to the rest of the coaches plans.

The referee stepped on the court beCause she was there all the players started
stepping on the court. We got into our positions.

AS we were about to start, ] looked over at [LUCy and could see her smiling. It
confused me but PPRRRTT! The

whistle blew and it was time to

play.

As we were playing 1 happened to
g0 near Lucy (If you play netball
then youd unhderstand) and 1
covered her. Suddenly she
pushed me and pulled my hair!

AS soon as she pushed me ...I was
SO angry 1 pulled her hair ahd we
were having a full on fight!

The referee Called the game and both our team mates Came to separate us. As they
pulled us apart, the referee asked why we were fighting. Immediately [Lucy started
Crying, saying that I skinhed her knee. She showed the Coaches and referees her
Knhee (the ohe with lipstiCk oh it!) and then she started Crying!

14

e X




So THAT'S why Lucy put that lipstiCk on her knee!!

Mxm! T tried explaining to my coach. Even Ayanda was shocked. The coaches
believed [LLucy. Coach Sanila looked at me with disappointment in her eyes.

“@Go sit oh the bench, Jade.”

As T walked ofF ] looked to the right and ] swear ... I saw LLucy |ooking at me. And
she was smiling.

But what happened hext was even Crazier...

As 1 looked at [Lucy and she smiled, 1 felt a hand on my shoulder. My sadnhess
started disappearing when I looked up ...anhd it was Ayanhda.

Though Ayanda is impatient, she was always Cool, Calm anhd collected. T khew that
she would calm down the situation — but instead she did the complete opposite.

Quickly Ayanda started going Crazy.

1 was so happy! Ayanda was really taking hair pieces for me! The coaches and the
referee didn’t feel the same way. Ayanda was playing so rough, bumping Rootnhet
players with her elbows, the way she was so angry. Eventually the referee told
Ayanda to sit oh the bench with me...

We both |ooked at each other: both happy ahd sad. As the referee rang the whistle,
TRoot het went in playing strong.

Ayanda looked at me.

“Chomee...] didn’t khow it would be like this. I didnt khow that girl, Lucy, would
cheat like this. Mara its fine. T'll stahd by you chomee”.
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CHAPTER?
THE TROUTH IS TOLD

As the game continued, slowly but surely Root net High was catching up. One after
the other, [Lucy were sCoring goals. It hurt me to see [Lucy scoring, especially
because she had made me and Ayanhda get out of the Same.

After some time AYyanda went to coach and asked if she could go drink some
water. Coach Sanila said “You khow what? ] was going to send you to fetCh water.
Take all the team bottles and quiCKly go.”

Ayanda tooK the bottle raCk Of the team’s bottles and made her way to the taps.
What happened hext comes straight from AYanda, SO Tl let Ayanda tell her story.

AYANDA

Blessings! This is Ayanda! T'm so excited to tell you MY part of the drama! This hext
part was SUPER CRAZY! Watch this!

1 left my chomee, Jade, and was walking towards the taps. T was just thinking to
myself:

*This is Crazy! We taking hair pieces and how these girls are speaking lies! [ike
really?t Ahd worse...they are lying about my chomee..! Mxm...but its fine.*

1 took the team water bottles ahd made my way to the taps. I was near the corner
ahd stopped to tie my shoes ahd heard two [oud Vvoices. ] peeked around the
corner. Tt Was two players from Root net High.




“Girl, I love it when plan LipstiCk comes together.”

Plan Lipstick? What where they talking about? T Khow you don’t listenh in on other
people talking so T hurried up tying my takkies so ] could leave.

“Me t00 gir|” the other player replied, “ahd it Works every time. Just paint your knee
with lipstick, start a fight with the other team.”

Works every time? Once 1 heard Lipstick T remembered what Jade had told me
Lucy did. T was very interested in their conversation how.

“T'm just happy that LLucy has the guts to start the fights. Phela I'd be sCared to do
that.”

“That’s why she’s the Captaih. CoacCh trusts her to get the job done. She always
does.’ The two girls kept walking and laughing. 1 couldn’t believe what I'd heard!

TRoot het started fights with other schools during match time. I'm sure they did
that when they saw that they were |osing!

1 immediately went runhning back to my bench anhd my team. The game was hearing
Full time and guess who was taking a penalty shot. Lucy!

1 quiCKly sat next Jade
“Chomee, you were right! They start fights when their |osing!”

Jade |ooked surprised “How do
you khowz?”

“1 heard two girls from Rootnhet
talking. They planhed all of this.
Lucy was told put lipstiCk onh her
Knee. Her coach told her to do
it.”

T'Ve khown my chomee for two
years how, and in all that time 1
have only seen her irritated. But
after 1 told her the news...yho.
SHE. WAS. ANGRY.

She clenched her fists and
started hitting her knees. She
gritted her teeth and Started
breathing heavily. She reminded
me Of that one super hero. The
green ohe who gets angry quicCkly.




And as she |looked at [Lucy shooting her penalty shot. Jade got up and ] started
yelling at her to come back. Jade Kept walking. The other players tried holding her
back but she kept on walking. The Root het players also Saw Jade get oh the hetball
court and they also tried stopping Jade. Jade just sCreamed, “LOS MY!"

Tt was beautiful to watch! I jumped inh t00 and did my best to push other girlS OFf Of
her. Everyone was Yelling and sCreaming, and everyone onh the court saw this. The
referee shouted and immediately blew the whistle to stop the Same.

Jade had pushed by everyone, had gotten to Lucy and held her by her washing (her
uniform?)

CHAPTER8
JADE HERE.LETS G {

As 1 grabbed LLucy by her uniform, she started sCreaming “What’s your problem,
Judas?’” The two coaches separated us and the Root het Coach Said to the referee
that our team should be disqualified.

1 yelled out loud “ They’re the ones that should be disqualified! They're the ones
who Cheated!” Everyone |ooked at me in surprise, especCially the Root het coach.

The Root het coach
replied “That’s a lie.
We'd never do
something like that -

Even the Root het
players started yelling
loudly denying what ]
was saying.

1 looked at [Lucy. Lucy
looked at me. But ]
could see something
Change in her eyes.

“Lulu...you know this
isn’t right. T know
about the lipstiCKk.
TReal players don’t
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cheat. They wint”
“That is the heart of the Same!”

Lucy |looked down. Tt was the first time I saw [Lucy |ook like her old self. Her coach
started speaking again, “Ref! Their lying -«

Lucy closed her eyes, let out a small sigh and started speaking loudly all Of a
sudden.

“Tt’s true, referee. My Coach makes me put lipstiCk oh my knee and ] start a fight
with the other team whenhever we ...when ever we |ose..”

A short player from the Roothet Team Yelled at Lucy: “LLucy, what are you doing?”
Lucy continued.

“T'm telling the truth. That’s what I’m doing. TVe always played for the heart of the
game. ] told you all that when ] Came here, ahd you all laughed at me.”

Lucy looked at me.
“But...sometimes someone reminds you why you play the game.”

Lucy |looked at the referee. “The lipstiCk makes it |00OK like the other team pushed
me extra hard and referees in the past would disqualify the other team and Sive
TRoothet High the win. EK...ek is jammer.”

Everyone from my team gasped in shoCk. The Roothet players all looked angrily at
Lucy. The referee Called both referees to the side and anhounced that the game
was cancelled.

Both teams went to their benches and there was a buzz of Chatter.

1 looked to the other team, all the players were moahing or shouting at Lucy.
Suddenly I felt bad for her.

Lucy’s whole team told her to |eave them alone...ahd as she sat in-between our two
benches. Alone. T don’t kKhow why...

But I felt like Crying.

Again 1 dont know what made me do it...but I slowly got out Of my group. AS WT

By

1 walked over to [Lucy , sat next to her ahd put my arm around her shouldi&l

(

team mates were asking me where ] was going. Ve k
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CHAPTER8
THIS AND THAT BISCUITS

All of Paradise Park was in the Gumba Gumba. All the girls were Chatting and
singing. The referee had come back ahd ahnhounced that the Same would be
cancelled.

TRoot het High was disqualified from the hetball cCompetition.

Lucy’s team were all SO anhoyed at her, they totally ighored her after the referees
made the announcement. Again, my heart beCame heavy.

After all the things she’d done to me today: Calling me Judas, fighting with me, Iying
... at the very end LLucy had come through. She really showed the heart of the
game. And even after all that, and all this time: She went and told the truth. J was
SO proud of her!

1 was sitting hext to Ayanhda in the Gumba Gumba. 1 heard a light Clink onh the
window. Again there was another Clink as a Small stone hit my window. I turhed and
looked through it.

Anhd guess who was outside..?
1 was so surprised! Then 1 quickly stood up. I went to Coach.
“Coach, can 1 quicKly go to the toilet?”

Coach told me to be quick or that they would leave me behind. ] got out of the
Gumba Gumba and walked quiCKly to LLucy. [Lucy |ooked at me anhd before ] could
talk she started talking:

“Jade.1...1..."

1just [ooked at LLucy, put my hand on her shoulder and smiled. “IJts okay Lulu. I
missed you to0o. Jt Was good to see You again after so long.”

Lucy smiled bacCk at me and said “It was hice...eish...you khow how..ubh... I get a bit
Crazy when I play netball. Shows that even after all these years, somethings don’t
change.”

“But you reminded me why we play hetball. For the heart of the Same and Stuff. My
coach was all about winhing. That’s it. But its fine.”

As Lulu kapa'd me baCk to the Gumba Gumba we spoke quiCkly and promised to
see each other during the holidays. She also handed me something: it Was a packet
Of This and That biscuits. Grape flavour.

“1 hope you still like that flavour...” [Lulu Said to me.
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1 got onh the Gumba Gumba and LLucy stood outside |ooking at me. As the buffalo

pulled off, I opened the window and started waVving. Next thing Ayanda poked her
head out the wihdow anhd also Sstarted waving.

More hanhds ahd heads poked out their window and all I could hear as we pulled off
was ...
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THIS AND THAT

THIS AND THAT
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