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            	My best friend: Clara
      
         

               	I’m good at: Gymnastics (but I can get even better!)
      
         

               	I’m not good at: Fighting with my friends
      
         

               	I’m interested in: Gymnastics
      
         

               	I like: Having fun with Clara
      
         

               	I don’t like: Being alone
      
         

               	My biggest wish: Going to the Olympics
      
         

               	My biggest secret: I don’t really think Clara is a good friend
      
         

            


      
   





Chapter 1



“Oh,” I mumble and stretch my body even further.

I am on the floor. My legs are sticking out in different directions. I lean over one of my legs, as far as I possibly can. I feel it in the back of my thigh.

“Today was tough,” Clara says. She is stretching next to me.

“It was nice too,” I say. “But yeah, it was tough.”

“You’re sweating a lot, that’s for sure,” Clara laughs. “Gross.”

I touch my forehead with one of my hands. Yes, I am sweating a bit, but “a lot”? I glance towards her. I see how her own face is shining with sweat, but I say nothing.

“Good job today,” our coach, Kayla, says. She claps her hands, and we all look at her. “I know the back handspring is difficult. Jumping backwards is so different from jumping forwards. But you’ll get there. We’ll practice again next time.”

Difficult? I am out of breath at the thought alone. There is so much to keep track of. To perform a back handspring, you have to jump up high and do a reverse somersault in the air.

“You look tired,” Clara says to me.

“A bit,” I mumble. “I just want to do a good job.”

“You’re doing fine!” she says. “You just have to be careful not to throw your head back when you jump. It’s not that hard. Do it like me: keep your chin to your chest.”

I know. Kayla said it at least 40 times, and finally gave me a piece of fabric I had to keep between my chin and my chest each time I jumped.

Kayla packs her bag. “Get to the showers, you two,” she says.

Clara frowns and looks at me. I look back.

“It was today, wasn’t it?” I mumble.

“That’s what I thought,” Clara says. “The performance is in two weeks.”

“Maybe she hasn’t decided yet,” I say. “Most of us have problems with the back handspring.”

“Sarah did the final performance last year, and she was told two weeks before,” Clara says.

I shrug. I try not to show my excitement. I really want to be the one to do the final performance. Everyone knows that the person Kayla asks to do the finale is the biggest hope on the team. The dream of going to the Olympics starts there.

But many of the others are at least as good as me. Maybe even better. I sigh inwardly.

My legs are sore when I stand up. The gymnasium smells like sweat and concentration. It is a nice smell. The smell of having done your best.

I grab my hairband and pull it out. My hair falls over my shoulders and I drop my hairband.






	
	


	
		Vážení čtenáři, právě jste dočetli ukázku z knihy  My Biggest Secret: Astrid.
 
		Pokud se Vám líbila, celou knihu si můžete zakoupit v našem e-shopu.
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