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The Football – A Short story 

Hannah, Rachel, Megan, and Anna were best friends. This year their school was encouraging all the pupils 

to get active and take up a sport and so the four girls decided to try out football practice. Football practise 

was on a Thursday after school but sometimes on a Thursday Megan had to go to her dad’s straight after 

school and couldn’t stay and Rachel only went if it wasn’t raining.  

The school football coach Mr Davidson was constantly telling them to come to all the practises and spend 

at least half an hour at home each week practising some of the skills he taught them. He said that was the 

only way they would ever get onto the school football team. So, the four friends decided to meet in the 

park on Saturday morning and have a bit of a kick about and try to practise some skills like Mr Davidson 

said. Rachel said she would bring a ball because her brother was football mad and he had a few at home. 

However, when they all met up at half ten in the park, Rachel had come without the ball. She said she’d 

asked her brother for a lend of one last night, but he didn’t leave it out for her and then she forgot all 

about it. Rachel said the group of boys just over there playing football was her brother and his friends and 

that perhaps they could ask them if they had a spare ball. Hannah was just about to head over to the group 

of boys and ask, when Suzie came along. Suzie went to their school as well and had started going to 

football practise this year too. 

 ‘Hi there Hannah, what are you all up to?’ Suzie called out. 

‘Oh, hi Suzie’, said Hannah, ‘we were about to have a kick about, but Rachel forgot to bring the football. 
I’m just heading to ask those fellas over there if they have a spare ball we could borrow.’ 
 
 ‘I’ll ask them’, Suzie said quickly, immediately taking over the situation. ‘I’ll know how to handle it -leave it 
to me.’ 
 
Hannah was surprised but said ‘Err… ok then go for it!’  
 

 Hannah went back to the rest of the group and told them what had happened, and the four friends 

watched as Suzie approached Rachel’s brother Dylan, who had just run off the pitch to retrieve the ball.   

‘Hi there, are you in the middle of a game?’ Suzie asked Dylan. 

‘Oh hello’, Dylan replied, ‘no we’re just have a wee kick about, we’re waiting for a few more of the lads to 
join us.’ 
 
Suzie took the opportunity to immediately launch in. ‘Well I’m brilliant at football myself, I think I am 

probably the best in my school now and I don’t think anybody would argue with that!’  

‘Oh, right very good’, Dylan said trying to be polite but thinking this girl seemed very full of herself.  
 
Suzie continued barely taking a breath. ‘Yeah, that lot over there are all rubbish. It’s not even worth having 
a game with them. They don’t take it seriously enough and they don’t put in enough practice. One of them 
was supposed to bring a football and she didn’t even remember. Talk about useless. I’m happy to say I am 
not like any of them!’ 
 
Dylan, feeling a bit annoyed for his wee sister replied, ‘Hey, that’s my wee sister Rachel and her friends 
you’re talking about! -They’re not that bad and sure they enjoy playing that’s the main thing!’ 
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Suzie continued in a loud voice,‘ well our school football coach says we if we want on the team  we have to 
get to all the after school practices so I never miss, but then I also go to private coaching at the weekend 
and then I practise all the skills in the garden. The coach say practice for at least half an hour a week, but I 
do two hours.’ 
 
Dylan was beginning to think this girl would never stop talking and tried to interrupt saying ‘Listen, I’ll have 
to get back…….’  
 
But Suzie carried on as if she hadn’t heard him.  
‘That lot over there don’t even make all the school practices and none of them go to extra coaching.  
Thankfully, I am a bit more dedicated…… and when I say a bit, I mean a big bit. Oh, here comes Hannah, 
better not say anymore!’ 
 
Much to Dylan’s relief one of his sister’s friends came running over and started talking to the girl. Dylan 
made the most of the opportunity and began to move silently away.  
 
‘Well Suzie, Hannah said ‘Any joy? Do they have an extra ball?’ 
 
‘No joy I’m afraid’ Suzie replied, ‘you’ll all just have to do something else instead!’ And with that she tossed 
her hair and walked off. 
 
Hannah thought ‘That’s strange, Rachel seemed to think the boys would have a spare ball, so she called out 
after a retreating Dylan, ‘Hey Dylan, are you sure you don’t have an extra ball?’ 
 
Dylan looked round and shouted back, ‘What? An extra ball, yeah, we do, no problem. Come on over and 
get a lend of one, we always bring a couple.’ 
 
Hannah ran to catch up with Dylan. ‘Suzie said you didn’t have one’ she told Dylan. 
  
Dylan looking a bit puzzled replied, ‘That other girl didn’t even ask for a ball, she just told me how brilliant 
she was at football.’ He half smiled and continued ‘And I won’t tell you what she thought of the rest of 
your football skills.’ 
 
Hannah rolled her eyes. ‘None of us are very good’, she admitted ‘but we all love it. And let’s face it, Suzie’s 
not going to be much good this morning without a ball!’ 
 
Dylan laughed and agreed, and they headed off to get the spare ball. 


