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Totally Perfect
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Kara

Favorite color: Light blue

Favorite food: Lasagna

Favorite school subject: Art

Loves to read
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Rose

Favorite color: Pink

Favorite food: Pizza

Favorite school subject: Gym class

Loves to shop
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Julie

Favorite color: Yellow

Favorite food: Tortillas

Favorite school subject: Music

Loves boys
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Sports Day


The last class is almost over, and Kara is waiting for the bell to ring. She cannot wait to get to the club. Mia has a surprise for them.

“Kara?”

Kara’s stream of thoughts stops immediately. Their teacher, Karen, is staring at her.

“Kara, are you listening?” she asks.

“Yeah, sure,” Kara says confused. She turns around, and they are all looking at her. She feels her cheeks flush.

Rose nudges her shoulder.

“Do you want to run three, five, or ten kilometers on Friday?”

“Uhm,” Kara says and scratches her head. She does not know.

It is the yearly Sports Day on Friday and the students can choose between three different routes.

Kara is not especially good at running. She thinks it is boring, and she always gets a side stitch and feels out of breath.

“You have to choose one of the routes,” Karen says and points at Rose. “What about you, Rose? How far do you want to run?”

Kara realizes that Karen is writing their names in three different lines. Malou’s name is in the first line. She is going to run three kilometers.

Benjamin raises his hand.

“You can walk some of the route, right?” he asks carefully.

“Of course you can,” Karen answers. “You just have to do your absolute best, and it’s okay to push yourselves a bit.”






[image: Illustration]

“I’m going to walk the entire route,” Malou whispers and giggles.

“I want to run 10 kilometers,” Rose says.

“Oh yeah!” Benjamin says. “That’s so cool.

Kara thinks about it. It would be embarrassing to only run three kilometers, but she can definitely not run ten like Rose. She does not think she can run five either, but she still says she wants to run the five kilometers with Julie, Benjamin, and the rest of the class. Only Rose and Hamid sign up for ten kilometers.



“See you at the parent-teacher meetings tonight,” Karen yells as the bell rings.

Mia acts very secretive once they get to the club. She wants to wait to tell the surprise until everyone gets there.

Kara drinks tea with Julie and Rose on the couch.

“Are you nervous for the parent-teacher meetings tonight?” Rose asks.

Kara shakes her head. She is not nervous. She thinks she is doing well.

“I’m sure Peter will yell at me,” Julie says. “I’m so bad at math.”

“No, you’re not,” Kara says.

“Not as good as Rose, at least,” Julie says.

They both look at Rose.

“I think you’re the best at all the subjects in our class,” Julie says.

“No, I’m not,” Rose says, and she blows on her tea. Then, she looks up. “Do you want to run together before the run on Friday?”

“I will not run ten kilometers,” Julie says and folds her arms over her chest.

Rose laughs.

“Of course not,” she says and tells them about a four-kilometer route she knows. “We have to win that run by most kilometers, right?” she smiles.

Kara wants to win on Friday, and because Malou is the only one in class who is going to run three kilometers, the class has a good chance.
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Dress-up Day


Mia closes the door to the sewing room. There are four wooden boxes on the floor. The boxes are filled with pretty costumes in different colors.

“I’ve gotten this from a theater,” Mia says proudly. She pulls out a shining, bright yellow dress with ruffles and lace. “There are a lot of pretty dresses, and funny costumes.” She pulls out a brown troll-costume with a tail and a mask.

“Wow,” Kara says, as she finds a red dress with a long train.

“What are we going to use them for?” Rose asks.

“Look!” Malou yells excitedly. “A king-costume!”

“We can use it for theater or roleplaying,” Mia says. “Or we could just use them to play with …”

“Okay,” Rose says, like she is not interested. “Should we go for that run? We need to train.”

Kara would much rather stay in the sewing room and help Mia put all the costumes on hangers.

“Can’t we run tomorrow?” she asks.

A bit later, Julie and Rose are gone. Malou and Kara are looking at the costumes.

“I want to be King,” Malou says and puts on the king-costume. “Do you want to play dress-up?”

Kara giggles. She thinks it is a bit childish, but she pulls out a light blue dress. It almost looks like the one Cinderella wears. Like Malou, she quickly changes into the costume.
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“So, I’m your dad,” Malou says. “And you’re my daughter.”

Mia puts a golden crown on Kara’s head. Suddenly, it feels like she is somewhere else.

The club is their castle, and the playground outside is the courtyard. Malou and Kara play on the swings, and Kara looks towards the castle. She can almost see the tower rising above the top.

It is almost like the skies are more blue than usual, and she can see a group of evil soldiers riding towards them in the horizon. The king and the princess have to run into the castle to hide.

Kara has so much fun with Malou, that she forgets the time until Bo yells at her.

“Kara, your mom called. You have to go home.”

Kara quickly puts on her own clothes and bikes home as fast as she can. Her parents are standing in front of the car outside of the house.

“Did you forget about the parent-teacher meeting?” her mom asks. She sounds a little mad.

“Sorry,” Kara says and hurries into the backseat. She thinks about playing with Malou, and she decides the car is a coach taking the princess to a fancy ball at a strange castle.
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The Parent-Teacher Meeting


Kara is waiting with her parents in front of the classroom. The teachers are late because Rose and her mom are still in there.

“We were lucky,” her mom says and exhales.

The door is closed, but Kara can hear the teachers, Karen and Peter, talking. They laugh out loud sometimes. Kara feels butterflies in her stomach, but she is also looking forward to it.

“Let’s hope you’ve been good,” her dad teases her.

Kara nudges him. She smiles as well.

“Of course, she has,” Kara’s mom says as she tries to hush them.

Kara smiles. She always does her homework. Often, she is finished before class is even over. Sometimes she has time to read a book afterwards, too.

Kara likes most subjects in school. Art is definitely the best, but Kara also loves Danish. She especially loves reading books.

At that time, the doors open. Rose and her mom exit the room. Rose looks flushed and she smiles and waves at Kara, but she does not say anything.

“Your turn, Kara,” Karen smiles and opens the door for them.

There are cookies and candy on the table. Kara wants to take some, but she does not. Karen, Peter, and her parents are all smiling at her.

The butterflies are fluttering in her stomach.

There is a paper in front of Kara. Kara sees it is a list of all her classmates. Rose’s name is at the top of the list. Then, Karen places her hand on the paper.
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“I think you’re doing well,” Karen starts.

Kara breathes a sigh of relief. She thinks she is doing well, too.

“She does well on the tests,” Karen continues and tells them that Kara is good at Danish as well.

They all look at her. Kara is happy.

Peter says Kara is good at math and science, too.

Kara finally feels brave enough to take some candy. The paper makes a loud noise as she unwraps it.

“But Kara, you have to say more during class,” Karen suddenly says.

Kara almost chokes on the piece of candy. She does not understand what Karen means.

“Sometimes I don’t know if you even try.” Karen stares at her.

Kara coughs. Of course, she tries. She chews the candy and swallows it.

“Kara reads a lot of books,” her dad interrupts.

“And, that’s very good,” Karen smiles.

“At least two books a week, right Kara?” her dad nudges her.

Kara nods. She stares at Karen and feels that something is completely wrong.

“But, you have to read something that’s a little bit more difficult…”

“What do you mean?” Kara accidentally interrupts. She does not understand what Karen means.

Karen clears her throat. She sends Kara’s parents an apologetic smile, then she looks very seriously at Kara.

“I’ve noticed the books you read are for beginners.”

Kara feels her cheeks turn red. It feels like she has done something wrong.
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“I like books with pictures,” she says and feels a lump forming in her throat.

“You’re good enough the read books without pictures,” Karen says. “And to say more during class.”

Kara feels her heart sink to her stomach.

“But,” she says with a shrill voice. “I say a lot.”

“Yes, you do,” the teacher says. “But, you need to say even more,” she continues with a smile. “Just so I know you’re listening.”

I do listen, Kara thinks, but she does not say anything. She feels sad that her teacher does not think she is good enough, and she is close to crying. She can feel her mom’s eyes on her. She is probably totally disappointed with her.



  
   

   
    
     Training
    

   
   
    The car is quiet on the way home. Kara is embarrassed. She thought everything was going to go better. She looks at her parents.
   

   
    “That went well,” her mom says.
   

   
    “No, I’m not good enough,” Kara sighs.
   

   
    “Of course, you are,” her dad says.
   

   
    “But, you can easily say more in class,” Kara’s mom says. “You’re smart enough for that.”
   

   
    Kara nods.
   

   
    “You can push yourself a bit once in a while,” her mom continues.
   

   
    Kara nods again. She wants to push herself, so she decides to raise her hand at least two times every class. Kara sighs. The seatbelt feels tight. Maybe she should raise her hands three times every class?
   

   
    When she comes home she goes to her room and makes a note and a checklist. Tomorrow she is going to find a difficult book. Maybe she should read three difficult books a week? Karen has to think that is good enough.
   

   

   
    The next day, Kara straightens her back in her chair. She hears everything Karen says, but she does not ask any questions, so Kara cannot raise her hand. Kara writes it down in her notebook. She just has to say four things during the next class, then everything will be fine.
   

   
    During lunch they get to play in the communal room. Kara sits on a table with Rose and Julie.
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    They talk about the parent-teacher meetings. Julie had looked at the list of names in the class, without Karen seeing her.
   

   
    “Rose, you are number one,” Julie says. “Your name was on the top of Karen’s list.”
   

   
    Rose nods and turns red.
   

   
    “They said so many good things,” she mumbles. “It was totally embarrassing.”
   

   
    “I have to do better,” Julie says, rolling her eyes. “Especially in math.”
   

   
    Kara stares at Rose. It makes sense that Rose’s meeting went well, because Rose is good at every subject, but she raises her hand less than Julie.
   

   
    Kara says nothing.
   

   
    Julie looks at Malou who is playing with some of the other girls.
   

   
    “Malou was at the bottom of the list,” she whispers. “But, I don’t think she cares.”
   

   
    Kara takes a deep breath.
   

   
    “What about me?” she asks. Her hands feel wet. “Where was I on the list?”
   

   
    “Right above me,” Julie says. “We’re somewhere in the middle.”
   

   
    “That’s really good,” Rose says.
   

   
    Kara nods.
   

   
    “Yeah, that’s fine,” she says,
   

   
   

   
   

   
   

   
   

   
   

   
   

   

   
   

   
   

   
   

   

   
    [image: Illustration]
   
   
   

   
   

  
 




    Vážení čtenáři, právě jste dočetli ukázku z knihy K for Kara 16-20. Pixels and Pools.

    Pokud se Vám ukázka líbila, na našem webu si můžete zakoupit celou knihu.
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