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  This is a work of fiction. These stories, characters, places and events are all completely made-up, imaginary and absolutely not true.
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  To Bluebell. Little girl, big imagination.
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  It was Monday morning and the sun was beaming brightly, poking through the curtains and giving Ugenia a nudge that it was a brand-new day.
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  Ugenia stretched and huffed, ‘All right, I’m getting up!’ Then she leaped out of bed in her full Hunk Roberts, favourite action-hero way, imagining she was swinging over a

  shark-infested river. She dived across her room and sped to the bathroom.




  As Ugenia brushed her teeth she gave herself her Extra-Special-Superstar grin in the bathroom mirror.




  Today was the day when Miss Medina was going to decide who was going to get which parts in the class Golden Summer Season play.




  And Ugenia was determined to be THE LEADING LADY.




  It was her destiny; it was her fate; it was time to borrow her mum’s nail polish and paint her fingernails shiny, metallic silver.




  Ugenia’s mum was a presenter on Breakfast TV and she always looked very glamorous and sparkling when she left for work early in the morning, before Ugenia was even out of bed. So it was

  Ugenia’s dad, who was a clever professor at the Dinosaur Museum, who would always be there ready with some burnt toast, scrambled eggs and chats with Ugenia instead.




  After Ugenia’s manicure, she wolfed down her breakfast and shouted, ‘Wish me luck, Dad!’ before setting off for school.




  That morning everyone was babbling away excitedly about the play.




  At break-time, Ugenia sat with Rudy, Bronte and Trevor on their favourite bench in the playground.




  ‘I feel really inspired to give an award-winning performance,’ said Rudy. ‘In fact, I’ve already written my acceptance speech for the Oscars.’




  ‘I’ve been leaping off brick walls,’ said Crazy Trevor. ‘Miss Medina will definitely need a stunt man and I’m ready for anything.’




  Ugenia looked down at her shiny metallic silver nails as she imagined waving to a huge audience that was applauding her performance.




  At that second Lara Slater entered the playground and everyone turned to stare at her.




  Lara was excellent at everything; she had had the main part in last year’s Golden Summer Season play and everyone had gone on and on about how brilliant she was. Ugenia tried to ignore

  Lara. After all, she was just an attention-seeking big show-off, right?
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  ‘Ah, Ugenia, you sweet thing. Do you want to be in the play this year?’ Lara asked, smiling smugly. ‘If you’re really lucky perhaps you’ll get to play a hedge or

  maybe even a dancing branch.’




  Ugenia was about to say something but, at that second, Miss Medina blew her whistle and everyone stampeded towards the assembly hall, where there was going to be a special meeting about the

  play.
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  ‘Right,’ announced Miss Medina. ‘This year’s Golden Summer Season play is A Midsummer Morning’s Dream and there are two lead characters. I have already

  decided who is perfect to play our leading man, the zesty woodcutter. It’s Will Darcy.’




  The dashing Will Darcy stepped forward.




  Will was the class heart-throb and, as he took a long, low bow, the girls swooned and the boys groaned.




  Even though Ugenia knew Darcy really liked her (he had caught what Ugenia’s father called the Lovely Illness a while ago), she still felt a bit in awe of Darcy. Besides, he looked almost

  as dashing as Hunk Roberts, with his deep-set eyes and chiselled chin.




  ‘However,’ continued Miss Medina, ‘I’m still looking for our leading lady – the Midsummer Queen.’




  An electric charge of excitement crackled round the room.




  ‘Remember,’ added Miss Medina, ‘it’s a very big commitment and there are lots of lines to learn. There are plenty of other parts though, and bear in mind that there is no

  such thing as an unimportant part – it’s your acting that counts!’




  There were nods all round.




  ‘So, raise your hand if you want to be our leading lady,’ Miss Medina announced.




  Ugenia raised her hand nervously and spotted a perfect, pointed finger sharply raised on the other side of the hall.




  ‘Right,’ Miss Medina said briskly. ‘It looks like we have two contenders for our leading lady – Ugenia Lavender and Lara Slater!’




  Ugenia gulped and stared at Lara’s perfect, dainty nose. She pressed down nervously on her own slightly turned-up, ski-jump button nose.




  ‘We need to find out which one of you will be our perfect Midsummer Queen,’ Miss Medina continued. ‘I’d like to see you both do a royal wave.’




  Lara stepped forward and gave her best regal brush of the hand, and smiled her I’m-better-than-you smile at Ugenia.
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