Dear Diary, 

Today, my life changed forever when I noticed a sport that I hadn't paid attention to for so long! 

It was at lunch today when I was putting my lunch away in the tubs. I was always the slowest eater in my group; all my other friends were playing netball as soon as they finished. Sometimes, I would agree to it, but I merely just thought of it as a sport where you simply just pass the ball to another teammate. How boring is that? I thought, as I sauntered grumpily towards my friends, who were playing a game of netball.  

My friends had never played a real game of netball in the playground before. Normally, there was one netball court only, and the boys would always take it, as they wanted to play their own little version of basketball. But today, they seemed interested in something else. It seemed like a tip game, or maybe hide-and-seek. But whatever they were playing, they didn’t seem interested in taking the court. So when we looked around to see if any people were playing in the court, we stepped right in and decided to play a mini version of a netball game. 

I decided to join in, as I wanted to really see how interesting a real game of netball looked like. 

We counted the number of players in our group. It was just the right amount of people, as we needed a few people to sit out for some rounds as well to keep the scoring. I didn’t want to be one of those people, so luckily, I was given one of the most important positions in the whole game: Centre. 

I didn’t really know what the centre really did, so when a few friends told me that the Centre was the most important player of the game, I was terrified. I didn’t even know why they put me as the most important player of the game. Why would they put me in the most important role when I didn’t even have that much of an interest in netball? Don’t you agree, Diary?

And most importantly, the Centre in the other team was my lifelong rival, Annie Blake. 

Since Kindigarden, when I first joined this school, Annie used to taunt me all the time. She made fun of my hair, my clothes, and that was all that mattered. Since then, she has bullied me even more, and I think she will keep tainting me still, even though that part which I am going to tell you about might have changed the way she thought of me at first. 

Well, when the game started, it was boring at first. Annie always got the ball, and sometimes, when the teacher wasn’t looking at her, she would sneak a grim, nasty look that sent shivers down my spine. But then it got more and more competitive, and my friends urged me to try my best, even though to me, it felt like a normal game in a normal place with normal schoolchildren.

But when Annie got the ball, I felt a sudden sensation in my stomach. A sensation that wanted me to prove myself to everyone. But that was when it happened. 

The ball landed in the fence. 

Everyone gasped in shock. The ball was stuck at the very top of the fence, where even the teachers, with a tremendous height, couldn’t reach. This is the chance to prove yourself, I thought. 

So I ran. 

I ran all the way to the fence and climbed at the top, grabbed, and climbed back down.

Everyone was staring at me dumbfoundedly. It was as if I wasn’t the one and only person who saved the day.  
So diary, ever since then, I have played netball as my passionate sport. It has inspired me over the years as it gave me a chance to prove who I really was. And diary, I still remember, over all those years, the chocked and dirty look Annie gave me when I came back with the ball.
How funny it was, Diary!

Till next time, 

You owner. 

