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Sandra stood looking at the school bulletin board. The message she saw the day before was still there and she again considered it. Moving to the new school hadn’t been the easiest of transfers and she had initially begged her parents to leave her where she was for her final year. Because she was only eighteen though, they weren’t happy about the long commute she would need to do each morning and night and eventually persuaded her that a transfer was the best option. A couple of weeks after starting, Sandra still felt like she stuck out as the new girl and was looking for anything that would help her blend in. The message on the bulletin board about cheerleader try outs had caught her attention. She had been involved with the squad at her last school although after a year out of cheerleading guessed she would be a little rusty. However, the chance to get on the team would hopefully help her to meet some new friends. As she stood at the bulletin board, she took out a notebook to jot down the details of the name of the girl to contact. Making the call that evening, Sandra felt nervous as she waited for it to be answered.

Hi, this is Shelley,” said a cheerful voice.

“Hi,” replied Sandra. “I saw the notice on the bulletin board about the cheerleading try outs.”

“OK,” replied Shelley. “Well, we are still looking for a couple of new girls, so the offer is still open.”

“What would I have to do?” Sandra went on.

“Usually we just have anyone interested in joining try out with the senior girls,” replied Shelly. “This year that’s myself and a girl called Fiona. If you want to meet up with us tomorrow lunchtime, we can have a chat and arrange a time and place for you to show us what you can do.”

“Sure, that’s no problem. My name is Sandra Graham. I just moved to the school so am looking to get involved in a few things as quickly as possible.”

“Cool,” said Shelley. “Well if you come to the gym locker rooms tomorrow around one o’clock, we can take it from there. I’ll see you then, OK?”

“OK,” replied Sandra and pulled the phone away from her ear as the line went dead. She spent the rest of the evening relaxing and wondering what the two girls would be like. Eventually putting it to the back of her mind though, she listened to some music for a while before finally going to bed. The next morning Sandra was up early. She was pretty enough that she generally didn’t have to make too much of an effort on her appearance for school. Knowing the image was a big part of cheerleading though, she made sure to wash and style her hair as well as put on a little makeup to emphasize her eyes and mouth. Checking her appearance in the mirror, she played with her hair until she was satisfied the look was right. She shouted bye to her parents as she left the house and walked the short distance to school.

Sandra tried to keep her mind on lessons during the morning, but her thoughts kept coming back to her meeting with the two cheerleaders. When the lunch bell finally sounded, she was quickly out of her seat and made her way to the gym building. Her nerves were coming to the fore as she approached the locker room and she tried to compose herself before pushing the door open and stepping inside. The two girls turned to look as soon as they heard the door and Sandra put on her best smile as she walked to wards them.

“Sandra?” one of the girls queried.

“Yup,” answered Sandra. “Are you Shelley?”

“Yeah and this is Fiona,” Shelly answered, pointing to the girl standing beside her. “So when did you start here?” she went on.

“Only a couple of weeks ago,” replied Sandra. “My parents moved to a new home not far from here and the commute to my old school was too far, so I transferred here.”

“Have you done any cheerleading before?” asked Fiona.
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