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CHAPTER 1

“Michelle, are you sure you
want to become a drum majorette?” Michelle nodded.

“Just watch Dad. Watch. My friend Sharon is in the squad and they
are looking for a few more people.”

“I’m watching.” Gary watched as they marched and suddenly stopped.
They walked back to their positions. He looked at the young lady
who was standing right in front of them. He stared. He looked her
up and down. She had the nicest little figure ever. She wore a pair
of skinny jeans that literally molded her body. She was wearing a
peak cap with her pony pulled through. She put her cell phone on
and held it in the air. She tapped her hand against her body and
her whole body started rocking to the beat of the music. He grinned
and looked at Michelle. They were both tapping to the beat. The
girls suddenly started moving in formation. There was suddenly so
much vibe. The young lady did every action but didn’t turn around.
She started walking back in time to the beat of the music. She was
so close to Gary. A meter in front of him. He hoped she would fall
into his lap. Gary grimaced at his thoughts. He was ogling a
teenager. He spotted the sneakers with the different colored laces.
He almost groaned as she got closer. She started moving sideways.
She started moving forward as the girls moved back.

“Yes!” The girls stopped and clapped their hands. Gary looked at
Michelle and grinned. Michelle nodded.

“I want to do this Dad.” Gary nodded.

“How do you get to try?” Gary watched as one of the teachers walked
out and looked at all the girls.

“If you want to try out join the back and form a line.” Michelle
grinned and whispered.

“Dad?”

“Go.” Gary looked at the teacher. She seemed a little old to be
getting the team together.

The squad walked to the
middle of the field. Sharon grinned and hugged Michelle as she ran
up. Michelle joined the back row.

“Excellent!” Michelle grinned. Gary watched the young lady standing
in front. She stood in front of the girls.

“Five steps forward, starting left. To the left. Two steps. Then we
turn.” The young lady showed them the action. Everyone nodded. She
got everyone to do it standing right in front showing them.

“Now with a little rhythm. Show me attitude!” Gary chuckled. She
really did have attitude. They all did the little march and turned
and stood deathly still. The young lady stood in front.

“Now let’s do that with a little music.” They all got ready. The
young lady put the cell phone on and a song started playing. She
roared with laughter as she listened to Sweet Transvestite starting
to play. She quickly cut it off.

“Oops, oops! Sorry!” They all chuckled. Michelle grinned. Gary
roared with laughter.

They all listened as
‘Nutbush City Limits’ came on. Gary grinned. His foot was tapping
to the beat. The young lady stood in front.

“Feel the beat? On one! Five, four, three, two, one, left!” Gary
smiled as he watched. They did the sequence.

“Don’t stop. Five forward. Keep going. Keep it the same.” The music
came to an end.

“You want to do it again?” They all nodded. Michelle was having a
ball. The young lady put the song on again. Gary grinned as she
stood dancing in front of everyone. Her little body was rocking.
She was loving the music. The song came to an end.

“March it out one more
time.” The teacher stood in front of Gary. She looked and
smiled.

“Isn’t she clever with that music?” Gary nodded. The teacher walked
up to the young lady with her clipboard. They had their heads
together and spoke quietly. The teacher nodded as she pointed to
seven of the girls to come forward.

“Ladies. We can only take seven. The rest of you. Sorry ladies.”
The rest of the girls left the squad. Michelle beamed as she added
her name to the list. The young lady rearranged a few of the girls
positions and put Michelle right in front.

“Right ladies. That is your new spot. Happy?” Michelle beamed. Gary
smiled. He listened as she put the music on and let them have
another march. As the music finished the teacher shook the young
ladies hand. She waved and walked off. She gave a little thumbs up
and left. Gary watched as she walked off. He couldn’t understand
what was going on. Why was the young lady leaving? The teacher
stood in front of everyone.

“Right. Ten minutes practice and we can go.” Michelle could hear
the beat in her head as she marched. They finished their
session.

“See you all on a Wednesday afternoon.” Michelle hugged
Sharon.

“See you tomorrow.” Sharon ran off.

Michelle ran over to Gary
and he hugged her.

“Who is that young lady?”

“Who?”

“The one that was training you. Is she one of the seniors?”
Michelle giggled.

“She’s just helping out with the selection.” Gary nodded. He got
up.

“I wouldn’t mind her helping me out!” Gary groaned as he realized
what he had said. Michelle roared with laughter.

“Dad!” Some of the teenage boys heard him and roared with laughter.
He grinned as he looked at them and shook his head.

“She’s A-okay!” Gary beamed.

“That she is!” Gary and Michelle walked off smiling. He smiled to
himself. Whoever she was, she had certainly made an impression. He
kept on thinking about her. She had such a lovely figure. The way
she filled her jeans really appealed to him. Gary shook his head
and smiled. Michelle smiled as she started singing the song.

“I hope we have that song somewhere.” Gary chuckled and
nodded.

“Ike and Tina Turner. I’m sure we do. Got lots of Tina Turner’s
music.”

A week later Gary picked
Michelle up from school. She was so excited after her session on
the squad. They walked inside.

“Dad, Our class is going to have a cake sale.”

“And when is this?”

“On Friday. Would you mind if I go to my friend Sharon’s on
Thursday after school so that we can bake?” Gary smiled to himself.
This was the first time that he had heard Michelle really keen on
one of the school functions. Even trying out for the drum majorette
squad was quite a surprise.

“Okay, but then I need the address where to pick you up. And who is
Sharon?”

“I will introduce you when you take me to school tomorrow
morning.”

“Okay. Is someone going to be with you at her house?”

“Her Mum. So there will be someone there.” Gary smiled to himself.
This was all about a cake sale. Such excitement?

“And what cakes are you
going to be baking?” Michelle giggled.

“Some whole cakes to sell. I mean proper cakes. Some cupcakes. And
maybe something else.”

“All that in an afternoon?”

“Sure. And Sharon’s Mum is going to go and get all the ingredients
for us.”

“That sounds nice. She sounds quite sweet. Her Mum.” Michelle was
in the bedroom and Gary stood in the lounge. Gary heard the roar of
laughter. Michelle came down the passage.

“Sweet? Oh Dad! Sharon’s Mum is an absolute hoot! She is nothing
like the other mothers. I can’t explain it to you. But she is
adorable!” Gary chuckled to himself.

“So Thursday afternoon?”

“Yes. And if you want, her Mum said she can drop me off. If you are
stuck in a meeting or something.” Gary smiled.

“No problem. I will pick you up at about six.”

“Thanks Dad!” Michelle walked back to her room.


CHAPTER 2

Denise dropped Sharon off at
school and went straight to the mall. She had a list of ingredients
to buy.

Gary stopped the car and
Sharon ran over.

“Hey you beat us!” Sharon gurgled with laughter.

“Mum was in a rush. Things to buy!” Michelle chuckled.

“Sharon this is my Dad. Dad, this is Sharon.” She put out her hand
and Gary slowly put his hand out. She was well mannered.

“We just need the address. Dad is going to come and fetch me. Is
six okay?” Sharon nodded. She took a little notepad out of her bag
and wrote the address down with her cell phone number. She handed
the paper to Gary.

“Sir, that is our address and my cell phone number if you get
stuck.” Gary smiled as he looked at the address.

“Thank you Sharon. I will see you both later.”

Denise headed home. She had
packets and packets of ingredients. She would get stuck into the
baking and when the girls got home they could start on a cake each
and make the cupcakes. They were in for a lot of fun. Denise put
together two Mushroom and Feta Cheese Quiches and popped them in
the oven. There would not be time to make supper and one of those
could be their lunch and their supper. The girls and herself didn’t
eat that much. Denise got busy. She listened for her alarm and
looked at all the cakes spread out on the counter. She giggled to
herself. This cake sale was going to be a huge success.

Denise drove over to the
school and picked Sharon and Michelle up.

“Hi Mum.”

“Hi Mrs. Mallory.” Denise chuckled. She put her arms up in a
defense mode.

“Just Denise.” Michelle smiled as they drove off.

“Right ladies. You are each going to be baking a cake. It’s your
choice what you are going to be making though. And then cupcakes.
And I will be standing by giggling.” They both roared with
laughter. She stopped the car and they all walked inside. Michelle
looked around. It was such a beautiful home. The kitchen was
enormous.

They stepped into the
kitchen. Denise looked at them.

“Change first. Michelle have you got a change of clothes?” Michelle
shook her head.

“Right. Sharon. Get a pair of jeans for the both of you and two
huge T-shirts. We are going to get low down and dirty!” The girls
roared with laughter as they ran off. Denise made everything sound
like fun. They both came back in jeans and their T-shirts. Michelle
and Sharon stared at all the cakes.

“You made all of those?” Denise giggled.

“Busy day! Now take a seat. I made a Quiche for lunch and a little
salad.” They both sat down and had their lunch. Michelle loved her
lunch. She had never had such a tasty Quiche. They bought theirs
every now and then. But this was homemade and divine.

The girls stood with their
recipes. Denise supervised while she iced cake after cake. They
were doing very well mixing their batters. They both poured their
batters into the cake tins and popped them into the oven.

“Right, now the cupcakes.” They mixed and mixed. The timer went off
for their cakes and they both took their cakes out and admired
them. Denise chuckled.

“Wow!” They both stared at their cakes that had risen to a super
height.

“What on earth did you put in there? A balloon!” They roared with
laughter. Denise was dancing up and down to the song ‘Nutbush City
Limits’ and singing on top of her voice. Michelle and Sharon danced
and sang as they slipped the cupcakes into the oven.

“So many? Are you sure we are going to sell that many?” Sharon
looked at Michelle and spun in a circle singing and dancing.

“Well, what we don’t sell we bring home.” Michelle and Sharon both
grinned as they watched Denise dancing.

Denise chuckled.

“Believe me. You are going to sell every single one.” They both
grinned.

“And we are going to make an absolute fortune!” Denise
grinned.

“I can hear that cash register. Have the both of you got change or
not yet?” Michelle shook her head and looked at Sharon.

“Mum.” Denise chuckled.

“Yes, I organized change for the both of you.” Sharon hugged
Denise.

“Thanks Mum.” Denise pecked her on the cheek. They all looked at
the cake Denise was busy with.

“Mum!” Denise roared with laughter.

“One for Michelle to take home to her folks. And one for us to
keep. And Michelle there is a Quiche for your supper. Just heat it
up tonight.” Michelle nodded.

“Is that a Black Forest cake?” Denise nodded.

“Loaded with the good stuff.” Sharon roared with laughter.

“Hooch?” Denise nodded.

“A lot of hooch!” Michelle grinned.

“What is hooch?”

“Alcohol.”

Michelle stared at the
cake.

“So what does it taste like?” Sharon groaned.

“Cherries, cream and chocolate.” Michelle grinned.

“Is my father going to let me have a slice?” Sharon giggled.

“Your folks are going to devour that cake in a matter of seconds.”
Michelle chuckled.

“Maybe I can sell it to my Dad!” Sharon roared with laughter.

“Now there is a thought!”

They started icing the cakes
and decorating the cupcakes.

“Goodness!” They roared with laughter as they put all the
decorations on the cupcakes. Denise took six and put them into a
container for Michelle to take home. She put six one side for
herself and Sharon.

Gary drove up just before
six. He looked at the home. It was absolutely beautiful. It was on
a huge stand. It was a really big place. And neat and tidy. It was
in an upmarket area. It was the only house on the street that
didn’t have a huge wall or a fence or a gate. You could drive
straight to the front door and park under the shady tree. There was
a huge front yard and it looked very welcoming with all the bright
flowers in the flower beds. It almost looked like a farmhouse in
the suburbs.

Sharon and Michelle roared
with laughter as they carried a crate with the black forest, a tub
of cupcakes and the Quiche. Gary climbed out of the car and stood
watching as they put it on the back seat. He didn’t dare ask a
question. Michelle hugged Sharon.

“See you tomorrow. Are you going to manage?” Sharon nodded.

“I’ve got our change.” Michelle grinned as she carried her school
clothes and her bag.

“Tomorrow.” They hopped in the car and Gary started driving
off.

“I take it you had fun.
Where was Sharon’s Mum?” Michelle grinned.

“In the ladies.”

“And those cakes. Are they for tomorrow? Are you selling slices or
whole cakes?” Michelle looked at Gary.

“Dad. We have whole cakes that we are going to sell. Then we have
slices that we are going to sell. And then we have cupcakes. Oh we
had an absolute ball!” Gary chuckled.

“Have you sorted out the change?” Michelle nodded.

“Sharon’s Mum sorted all of that out for us. And she got each of us
a money belt.”

“Wow!” Michelle nodded. They pulled up to the house. Michelle
climbed out and took her school bag and her uniform.

“Dad can you carry the crate?”

“Sure.” Gary opened the car and carried the crate.

“Michelle.” Michelle opened the front door.

“Why are we bringing these inside?”

Gary looked down.

“A Quiche!” Michelle roared with laughter.

“Supper Dad.”

“You made a Quiche?” Michelle giggled.

“Sharon’s Mum made that for our supper. We had that for
lunch.”

“You had that for lunch!” Michelle grinned. Gary carried the crate
to the kitchen. He looked at everything. Michelle started taking
the cake out of the crate. She took the cupcakes out of the crate
and Gary took the Quiche.

“Well now!” Michelle opened the cupcakes.

“See, this is what we are selling tomorrow.” Gary grinned.

“Supersonic!” Michelle giggled.

“But these are ours.”

“Good thing too!” She opened the lid of the cake and Gary stared.
He looked at Michelle.

“How much for a whole cake?” Gary grinned. Michelle roared with
laughter.

“Priceless. The look on your face Dad. Priceless!” Gary stared at
the cake.

“You are not thinking of selling that cake are you?” Michelle
smiled.

“That is ours.”

“Ours?” Michelle nodded.

“And how much is this costing you and Sharon?” Michelle
giggled.

“We will serve our punishment another time.” Gary chuckled.

“Is that what Sharon’s Mum said?”

“Oh yes. When the time is right. The punishment will be handed
out.”

“I like her Mum’s way of thinking!” Michelle roared with
laughter.

Michelle popped the Quiche
in the microwave and stood and took a few things out of a packet
and chopped away and made a salad. Gary looked at her.

“Salad?” Michelle nodded.

“With our Quiche. Divine Dad.” Michelle tossed the salad and added
a little bit of salad dressing from a tiny little container.

“And that?”

“Salad dressing that I got from Sharon’s Mum.”

“Impressive.” Michelle grinned. She took the Quiche and gave Gary a
huge slice and some salad.

“Now we eat.”

Gary sat down with Michelle
and they had their supper. Gary closed his eyes.

“Now this is a real Quiche. You can’t compare this to those that we
buy.” Michelle nodded.

“Tomorrow is going to be amazing.” Gary nodded and smiled.

“Sounds like it.” Sharon’s cell phone rang.

“Sorry Dad.” She grinned.

“What’s up?” Sharon giggled and whispered.

“Mum is making another two of the hooch cakes. And we are going to
sell the whole thing!”

“Noooooo!”

“Yep. And Mum made more cupcakes. Isn’t this awesome!” Michelle
giggled and sang.

“Rollin’, rollin’, rollin’.” Sharon roared with laughter.

“In our pocket!” Michelle gurgled with laughter.

“See you tomorrow!” Gary smiled as he heard her singing the little
‘rollin’ tune.

“And?”

“Well, Sharon’s Mum is making two more hoochy cakes and some more
cupcakes.”

“Hoochy cakes?” Michelle roared with laughter.

“Black Forest.” Gary smiled and shook his head. Michelle got
up.

“Ready for cake Dad?” Gary nodded. She cut each of them a slice.
Gary stared down at his plate.

“Wow!” Michelle nodded. They both started eating their cake.

“Ooh this is nice Dad.” Gary grinned and nodded.

“Spoilt, that Sharon. I think I should consult with her mother!”
Michelle grinned.

“They have a lovely home.
There is so much space. And everything of the best. Which makes
everything go so much quicker. The blender is right there.
Everything. No searching for things. And they have an enormous
oven.

“Well, her Dad must be doing something right.” Michelle smiled and
looked at her cake.

“No. Her mum brings in the money. And if you look at where they
live. Well, she must be making a fortune.” Gary smiled and
nodded.

“That is a very upmarket area. And they do have a lovely home.”
Michelle nodded and smiled.

“Funny how an area so close to ours is all snooty and rich.” Gary
smiled and nodded.

“At least we are close.” Michelle gurgled with laughter.

“You would think that, living where they do, they would be all
snooty you know. But they aren’t. Sharon’s Mum lives in jeans. And
sneakers. And she is a ball of fun. Dancing around the kitchen
singing that nutbush song”. Gary roared with laughter.

“Really? Nutbush City Limits?” Michelle chuckled and nodded.

“Let me not tell you what she did today.” Gary looked at her.

“Good or bad?”

“Well, if I was the mother I would have been yelling. Or
not.”

“So, what did she do?”

“She made us all stand on the table and sing ‘wild thing’!” Gary
roared with laughter.

“She turned the music full blast and we sang into our microphones.”
Gary laughed.

“And her microphone was the beater and she licked in between.”
Gary’s whole body shook with laughter. He shook his head.

“And all this while you made the cakes?” Michelle grinned and
nodded.

“Oh Sharon did not want to
get on that table. But she did. And we sang loud and we were
proud”. Gary grinned.

“And we decided that we are going to be sixteen forever.” Gary
grinned.

“Now that is a good idea!”

“You ask Sharon’s Mum how old she is and she says sweet sixteen and
never been kissed!” Michelle chuckled.

“Sometimes she looks sixteen.” Gary looked up.

“Does she now?” Michelle giggled.

“I don’t know how to explain her to you. Sixteen. If I say sixteen
that is how you explain Sharon’s Mum.” Gary smiled.

“Full of fun. Naughty. Lots of back chat. And full of life?”
Michelle giggled and nodded.

“She looks very naughty. Lots of chirp. And full of life. That is
for sure.” Gary smiled as he ate his last piece of cake.

“More?”

“Tiny piece.” Michelle smiled as she dished up.

Michelle almost bounced out
of the car. Gary grinned.

“Have a groovy day wild thing!” Michelle roared with
laughter.

“Bye Dad.” She ran over to Sharon.

“And?”

“Mum got the Principal to carry everything with Mister Pope.”
Michelle giggled.

“Serious?” Sharon nodded.

“And Mum already sold those two cakes.”

“The hoochy cakes?” Sharon nodded. The day began.

It was break time. Michelle
and Sharon stood at their table and sold cake after cake. Michelle
looked at the table.

“Sharon, we have almost sold out!” Sharon giggled.

“And guess who bought those cakes?” Michelle shook her head.

“The Principal bought one. And Mister Pope also bought one.” Sharon
grinned.

“And we sold those other two. You would think the teachers can
bake.” Michelle chuckled.

“My Dad was so impressed.” Sharon and Michelle sold their last few
cupcakes and looked at each other.

“That is us!” They gave each other a high five and started clearing
their table into the crate Denise had left for them. They sat down
and counted out their money. Michelle whispered.

“What are we going to do with all of this?” Sharon gurgled with
laughter and shook her head. They split the money in half and put
it into their money belts.

“Your Mum’s money belt.”

“No. Mum bought us each one.” Michelle looked at Sharon.

“I like your Mum.” Sharon grinned.

“I like her too.”

Michelle hopped into the car
after school.

“Dad. Tonight we are having Kentucky!” Gary roared with
laughter.

“So tell me. How was the cake sale?”

“First of all. Thank you for fetching me. I hate the bus.” Gary
chuckled.

“I took the afternoon off.” Michelle smiled and pecked him on the
cheek.

“I have a better idea. Let’s head on over to the steak house.”
Michelle beamed.

“So tell me. How much did you make?” Michelle grinned.

“You are so not going to believe this. We each got three hundred!”
Gary stared at her.

“Even before the cake sale Sharon’s Mum sold those two hoochy cakes
to Mister Pope and our Principal.” Gary grinned. He understood the
terminology.

“And we had a sellout. You should have seen those kids. The entire
school must have bought a slice of cake or a few cupcakes. And we
sold two whole cakes to two of the teachers.” Gary smiled.

“Sounds like you had a whole lot of fun. But today I am treating
you to a meal out.” Michelle smiled.

“And what is the occasion?” Gary smiled.

“I thought it would be nice after your cake sale.” Michelle nodded
and smiled.

“We need to get you a girlfriend.” Gary roared with laughter.

“I don’t think I need one of those.” Michelle smiled.

They headed over to the
steak house and sat next to the window in one of the cubicles. Gary
looked at the menu. He looked up as someone knocked on the window.
Michelle waved and grinned. Gary smiled. Sharon walked off and ran
after her Mum. Gary looked at Sharon.

“Where is her Mum?” Michelle looked over.

“Oh you just missed her.” Gary looked at Sharon who was still
walking on her own. Michelle giggled as she watched out of the
window.

“I think she might be crawling right through the car!” Gary looked
at where Michelle was looking. Denise was leaning right into the
boot. All you could see was her bottom. Gary stared at the skin
tight jeans and the sneakers.

“That is her mother!” Michelle roared with laughter as she looked
at Gary. Gary looked over at Michelle and turned to look but they
were both already in the car. Michelle looked at Gary who was
smiling.

“I thought she would be a little round motherly figure.” Michelle
roared with laughter.

“Uhm. No. Bit of a, uhm, sex kitten.” Gary roared with
laughter.

“You mean a sex siren.” Michelle grinned and nodded.


CHAPTER 3

It was Saturday morning.
Gary dropped Michelle off at the sports day.

“Are you going to be okay?” Michelle sighed. Sharon ran over.

“Hey Mich!” Michelle suddenly smiled.

“Yes Dad. See you later.” Gary smiled as Sharon waved and ran off
with Michelle.

Denise sat between Sharon
and Michelle. The scholars were all so quiet. It was almost as if
they didn’t want to be there. Denise got up and walked all the way
down to the bottom of the grand stand. Sharon looked at Michelle
and they both stared. Michelle whispered.

“What is your Mum going to do?” Sharon looked at her with big
eyes.

“I don’t know.”

Denise grinned as she got to
the bottom of the grand stand. She stood in front of everyone. She
looked at the cheerleaders who were a little shy for their first
day out. They were dressed in their neat little shorts with skirts
and little T-shirts. She looked at them and started
singing.

“Who are, who are, who are
we?” The kids all stared at her and some started
singing.

“We are, we are, the best
team seeeeeeeeee!” More children started singing. Denise had to get
a bit of school spirit going.

“What we gunna
dooooooooooooooooooooo?”

“We gunna beat them, bust
em, that’s our custom!” Everyone grinned and started
singing.

Sharon stared at Michelle.
They both chuckled.

Denise looked at the
cheerleaders. She clapped her hands. She repeated the song over and
over again. Everyone was soon singing

The cheerleaders stood and
sang quietly. Denise looked at them.

“Be loud and proud!” They chuckled. Denise fisted the air.

“Thunder, thunder,
thunderation, we're the Chadwick generation, when we rock, we rock
the nation, thunder, thunder, thunderation!

Everyone started singing. The cheerleaders worked their way up
a few levels. There were two on the sides and two in front. They
suddenly started singing loud. The pupils all started joining in
and enjoying themselves.

Denise smiled as she
watched. The cheerleaders were suddenly shaking their little bodies
in time to each other and the pompoms were being shaken. They shook
their pompoms and did their jumps and leaps. They all giggled as
they looked at Denise. Denise winked. Michelle grinned. Sharon
chuckled. She looked at Michelle.

“Let’s move right to the bottom.” Michelle grinned and they both
moved right down to the bottom of the stand and sat down. Denise
was standing right in front with the cheerleaders waving a pompom.
She started yelling.

“Here he comes!” Everyone stood up and watched their runner. Denise
looked up and yelled.

“What is his name?” Someone yelled ‘Eric’. Denise turned around and
started yelling.

“Go Eric! Go! Go! Go!” Everyone was on their feet yelling and
copying Denise. Eric beamed as he came across the finish line. The
pupils were on their feet they were so excited to see their school
mate win. Denise lead everyone with the cheering.

Michelle and Sharon got up.
Their race was soon to follow. Denise hugged them both.

“You just run like crazy. Imagine some ugly kid with pimples is
running after you wanting to kiss you!” They roared with laughter
as they ran off.

Denise stood up and watched
the start of the race. She started clapping and singing. Everyone
was up on their feet as they watched Michelle right in front.
Denise was jumping up and down screaming. Everyone was cheering.
Denise and the cheerleaders ran down to the track. They were
jumping up and down cheering the runners along. Michelle put all
her might into the race. She had to win. Sharon ran following her.
She screamed.

“Go Michelle, Go!” Michelle beamed as she heard the entire school
chanting her name. Her heart was beating so fast. She was so
excited. She put every effort into her run. Michelle came over the
winning line with a huge smile. Sharon came in third. She looked up
at the crowds. Everyone was chanting ‘Michelle’. Michelle beamed.
Sharon hugged her. Denise ran over and hugged them both. They all
went back to the stands.

Denise looked up.

“Who is next?” Warren grinned. He looked at everyone.

“If I win you better be screaming!” Denise chuckled as Warren
walked off. He roared with laughter as he listened.

“Warren, Warren, Warren is the best! Way better than the rest. Warren,
Warren, Warren is the best!. Way better than the rest!”
He grinned as he ran over to the starting line.
Warren put his head down and listened for the gun. He could hear
his heart beating. The gun went off and he flew off. He saw someone
nearing him and then he suddenly heard the crowds cheering.

“Warren! Go! Warren! Warren! Warren! Warren!” Warren smiled as he
pushed his legs harder and harder. It was his second lap. He looked
up and saw everyone jumping up and down. Denise was standing at the
edge of the race track with the cheerleaders screaming his name as
he ran. They were cheering him on. Warren pushed. He was first over
the finishing line. He looked up and smiled. The crowds were
cheering for him. He punched the air and beamed. His classmates
roared. Denise punched the air and Warren beamed. His schoolmates
were all singing his name.

The pupils were so excited.
Their athletes kept on coming in first or second. Denise had really
helped to get them in a sporty mood. And the chanting had helped
the athletes. The war cries got louder and louder as the day
progressed. Their adrenalin levels were at an all time
high.

The Principals stood on the
field right in front of everyone with the results. Denise looked at
Sharon and Michelle. She smiled to herself. She looked at the
Principals.

“The winning school. For the first time ever! Chadwick High!”
Denise listened to the roar of the pupils. She looked at the
cheerleaders and nodded. They started to sing quietly and then
louder.

“V. I. C

V. I. C.

V. I. C. T. O. R. Y.

Victory, victory, is our cry.

V. I. C. T. O. R. Y.”

They sang it over and over
again. It grew louder and louder.

Denise grinned. One of the
cheerleaders shouted.

“Sliding down a waterfall,

Landing on a cactus,

We think Redhill needs more practice,

We're rough,

We're tough,

We're hard to beat,

Thank you Chadwick’s for moving those feet!”

The Redhill High scholars in
the grand stand next doors’ cheerleaders suddenly came alive. The
school did their war cry.

Everyone was so excited. The
cheerleaders lead them through song after song. It was loud and you
could feel the lovely vibe. The Principals stood in front. They did
their speeches and thanked everyone who was there. Denise smiled as
she walked with Sharon and Michelle. They were so excited.

“Oh Mum, that was amazing!” Denise grinned and nodded.

“Yes it was!” She looked at Michelle.

“How are you getting home?”

“Dad is coming to fetch me.” Denise smiled.

“We can drop you off.” Michelle looked up.

“Dad is already here.” Denise and Sharon both hugged her as she ran
off.

Michelle hopped in the
car.

“Oh Dad that was amazing!” He stared at her.

“Sharon’s Mum had our cheerleaders going and everyone in the whole
school sang. You should have heard us!” Gary chuckled.

“Actually, I did.” Michelle stared.

“Really?” Gary nodded.

“I got here an hour ago. I heard the noise. So I went and joined
the crowds. I couldn’t even see where you were!” Michelle
giggled.

“Right in front!” Gary roared with laughter.

“I have never seen your cheerleaders so energetic.” Michelle
giggled.

“You should have seen Sharon’s Mum. We were sitting right on top.
And she walked all the way down and got them going. Waving the
pompoms and singing. Yelling. Dad. It was such fun!” Gary
chuckled.

“Oh Dad, I won!” Gary stared at her.

“You came first?”

“Dad, you should have heard them. All I heard was ‘Michelle!’ being
yelled over and over again. Sharon was right behind me and she
yelled ‘go!’ Dad I flew!” Gary hugged her.

“Awesome!”

“It was. The best day ever. And I was dreading today.” Gary
chuckled. He put the key in the ignition and listened. Michelle
roared with laughter as they heard the loud music.
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