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Olivia was showing Maddie her gymnastics 

floor routine. It was a little tricky on the 

stone floor of the clubhouse, but Olivia was 

careful not to hurt herself. 

She glided through the turns, tumbles 

and acrobatics with ease. It was as though 

her body had memorised every movement.  
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‘Listen to you, talking the gymnastics 

talk,’ Olivia grinned, slightly out of breath.

‘Well, I am the best friend of a future 

Olympic gymnast,’ Maddie said.

Olivia knew she was lucky to have a best 

friend like Maddie. Maddie came to all her 

competitions to cheer her on. Olivia always 

went to Maddie’s soccer and basketball 

matches, too. They supported each other 

through everything.

‘Thanks for meeting me before the 

others get here,’ Olivia said. 

‘Of course!’ Maddie said. ‘I really wanted 
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Olivia launched into the final back 

handspring and landed perfectly. A huge 

smile spread across her face. It felt good. 

‘That was great,’ Maddie said, clapping 

her hands together. ‘You hit it!’

The routine 
was feeling 

great!
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Giggling floated through the window. 

Olivia looked out and saw Emma, Kate, 

Abbey and Matilda, walking through the 

quarry to the clubhouse.

The quarry was an old stone mine that 

had been abandoned a long time ago. 

Its huge walls were now surrounded by 

flowers, trees and lots of clovers. 

Once, on a really hot day, Olivia, Maddie  

and their friends had found a rare four-leaf 

clover at the quarry. Finding it had made 

the girls feel very lucky, so they all decided 

to wear a four-leaf clover charm as a symbol 

to see your routine before the comp.’

Olivia was buzzing with energy. The 

competition was only a week away, and she 

couldn’t stop thinking it. 

She hopped from foot to foot. ‘I’m so 

excited about it, Maddie,’ she said. ‘Natalie 

told me that she’s really pleased with how 

my routines have come together.’ Natalie 

was Olivia’s gymnastics coach.

‘You’ll be great!’ Maddie said, smiling. 

‘You’ll hit it for sure.’

Olivia laughed as she flopped onto the 

beanbag next to her bestie. 
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The giggling grew louder, and then Abbey 

burst into the clubhouse. Emma, Matilda 

and Kate followed close behind her. The 

dusty space was quickly filled with girls and 

chatter. 

‘I can’t believe we’re having another 

maths test on Friday,’ Abbey groaned.

‘Did I tell you guys about Quest’s new 

saddle?’ said Matilda. 

‘I found out today that dolphins sleep 

with half of their brain awake!’ said Kate. 

‘Look at my new bead necklace!’ said 

of their friendship. After all, best friends are 

like four-leaf clovers: hard to find and lucky 

to have! 

The girls often joked about who saw the 

four-leaf clover first. But Olivia was sure it 

was her. 

Soon after, the girls found an old miners’ 

shed that had been carved into the quarry 

wall. It was hidden behind hanging trees 

and overgrown bushes. Olivia, Maddie, 

Abbey, Kate, Matilda and Emma were the 

only people who knew it was there. It 

became their very own secret clubhouse.
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The two friends said their goodbyes and 

left the quarry. It was only a short walk 

to the main road, and Olivia’s mum was 

waiting there in the car. 

‘Thanks for walking me,’ Olivia said as 

she hugged Maddie goodbye.

‘No problem,’ Maddie said. ‘Knock them 

dead at practice.’

Olivia grinned as she got into the car. 

That was exactly her plan!

Emma, showing it around. ‘Mum and I 

made it yesterday.’ 

Olivia loved hanging out with her 

friends. It was nice to be distracted from 

the gymnastics competition. But she could 

only stay for a little while, and soon her 

watch ticked over to 4.30 p.m.

Olivia jumped off the beanbag and 

gathered up her things. ‘I have to get to 

training,’ she said with a wave. ‘See you all 

later!’

‘I’ll walk you up to the road,’ Maddie 

offered. ‘I’d better get home anyway.’ 
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loved it. Secretly, she knew she was the best 

gymnast at the gym. She even hoped to 

make it to the Olympics one day. She liked 

being so good at something – it made her 

feel special. 

The excitement inside the gym hit 

Olivia as she pushed open the heavy doors. 

The place was buzzing, but not in the usual 

way. There weren’t gymnasts balancing on 

the beams, swinging on the bars, chalking 

their hands or stretching. In fact, all the 

apparatus sat empty, even though the 

music was playing.
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Gymnastics was everything to Olivia. The 

other gymnasts were like a second family 

to her, especially since she spent so much 

time with them training.  

Olivia often thought of her coach like 

a second mum, too. Natalie was always 

pushing and encouraging her, and Olivia 
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The gym exploded with applause. Olivia 

was too stunned to even clap.

The gymnast was beaming and jiggling 

around excitedly. Olivia’s coach put her 

arm around her. 

‘That was wonderful, Sasha,’ Natalie 

said warmly. Then she spun the new girl  

Everyone was watching one gymnast on 

the floor. Olivia pushed her way closer to 

see what everyone was looking at. 

The gymnast on the floor was mid-

routine. The music hung in the air as she 

glided through the movements. Olivia 

couldn’t stop watching. She was perfect. 

As the gymnast finished her routine, 

Olivia realised that she’d been holding her 

breath. She let out a long gush of air as the 

music stopped. 

Olivia was stunned. 
This new girl was 

really good.
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All of a sudden, Sasha’s beaming face 

popped up in front of her like a jack-in-

the-box. ‘Hi! You must be the great Olivia,’ 

Sasha said brightly. ‘I’ve heard so much 

about you!’ She was speaking so fast that 

her words seemed to run together. 

Olivia felt a little tongue-tied. ‘Oh. 

You’ve heard about me?’ she said. 

‘Of course! You’re famous, you know?’ 

Sasha said, just as brightly.

Olivia couldn’t tell if Sasha was making 

fun of her. ‘Er, no,’ she said sheepishly.  

‘I didn’t know that.’ 

around to face the other gymnasts. ‘Every- 

one, please make Sasha feel welcome at our 

gym. She’s going to be hard to beat at the 

competition next week!’

Olivia couldn’t believe her ears. Oh no, 

she thought. I’m supposed to be the only one 

going to the competition! Is she taking my 

place? 

This question whirled around Olivia’s 

head as everyone got back to training. Her 

fellow gymnasts were stretching, vaulting 

and tumbling as Olivia stood there, stuck 

to the spot. 
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on her movements, and kept making silly 

mistakes. To make it even worse, Sasha’s 

moves were perfect – every single time.  

As soon as the clock ticked over to six-

thirty, Olivia grabbed her bag and got 

out of there. This new Sasha girl was bad  

news. Olivia could just tell!

Sasha shrugged happily. ‘Well anyway, 

it’s great to finally meet you. I know I’ll 

be seeing a lot more of you. I can’t wait to 

watch your floor routine later – you know, 

to see what I’m up against in the comp!’

It sounded like she and Sasha would be 

competing together. Olivia didn’t know 

what else to say, so she gave an awkward 

smile. When Natalie called them over for 

exercises on the mat, Olivia was relieved. 

She ran off, leaving Sasha standing there.

For the rest of training, Olivia felt 

unsettled. She couldn’t quite concentrate 




