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‘Keep your eyes on the ball,’  Georgie muttered to me, Katie and Jo-Jo, who were grouped around 
her.

Amelia took the corner and whipped the ball into our box.  At first I thought it was heading for 
one of the Bees’ strikers, so I dashed towards the girl nearest to me to stop her getting it.  But 
suddenly a gust of wind made the ball swerve wildly.  It changed direction slightly and sailed over 
everyone’s heads towards the goal.  Out of the corner of my eye, I saw Georgie leap for it, miss 
and tumble over.  Then the ball dipped down just below the crossbar and fell into the net.

‘Noooooo!’  I groaned as the Bees began celebrating madly.

‘Foul!’  Georgie gasped, jumping to her feet.

And it was!  I just hadn’t heard the referee’s whistle.  One of the Bees’ strikers had climbed all over 
Georgie while trying to get the ball, and had knocked her over.  Whoo-hoo!  Goal disallowed!

‘That was lucky,’  I gasped with relief.


