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				It was getting dark as Zayn was riding his bike in the forest with  his friends Danny and Vinson. "Lets go ride over to those big fat tall trees," Danny said quickly.  They walked over to the trees, but then Zayn saw this big shiny dot. "What is  that?" he wonderd. He walked closer and closer as the light got brighter and brighter.

	Zayn quietly reached for the light, and it turns out to be a fragile glass jar with some sort of glowing liquid. Vinson and Danny were just chit-chatting up on the hill. "I can't show it to them," he whispered, so he quickly put the jar in his pocket and ran back to his bike. "It's getting dark guys, let's go back home." 
	The next morning he was just staring at the jar from last night. "I think you're supposed to pour it on something like a basketball," he thought. He ran downstairs at the speed of light. "Why are you running so fast, Zayn?" his mom asked. He grabbed his ball and poured the liquid on it and took it to his game.
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				Zayn was hopeful he would win because of the magic. It was the fourth quarter.  Zayn raced up the court, he passed to Vinson, he passed to Michael , and he shot and scored!  Now The Frightful Force was losing by two.  
	At the beginning of the game, Zayn secretly traded the basketball with the magical one and got subbed in for Michael.  Zayn passed to Danny, Danny passed back, and Zayn made it! It was a tie game against The Bouncing Bobcats. They dribbled, shot, and missed. "Phew," Zayn thought. Danny passed to Zayn, Zayn passed to Josh and Josh hit the ball against the backboard. 
	There were 5.4 seconds left. Frightful Force was about to win. It was a four point Force lead. Zayn was so nervous. "Don't let me down, magic!" he exclaimed. Everybody counted in the background, "5, 4, 3 -" they quickly shot a 3-pointer, but Zayn blocked it. "Yeeeeaaaahh!" Zayn shouted.
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				Two days later, the battle for the ball was here. It was halftime. Both teams were discussing seriously, because it was a tie game. BZZZ! Halftime was over. It was the Force's ball, Zayn quickly made a fake and passed it to Michael, Michael screened Danny so he could get an open shot. Swish! He made it! 
	Minutes passed by and it was still a tie game, but now it was the 4th quarter with 24.2 seconds left on the clock.  Bobcats were leading by one single point. But, luckily, it was Force's ball. Michael drove up the court with 19.0 seconds left, he passed to Josh, Josh passed to Danny with 11.5 seconds to go, he passed to Vinson who pump faked with 5.9 seconds to go. "This is it, we need to do this," Zayn thought.  3.1 seconds. Zayn got the ball, he shot a quick three at an angle...2, 1, Bzzzz! The ball was in the air, bounced on the rim, hit the backboard, twirled around and... made it! The Fightful Force won! Everybody was cheering.


	"I'm so happy" Zayn said excitedly.  He won nine games in a row.  He went to his backpack to grab his basketball, but then it was gone. "Where is it? I'm sure I left it here somewhere," Zayn said, freaking out. He was looking everywhere in his room, at the gym, and in his locker, but then he remembered that the other person on the other team, Kayleigh, asked if he could borrow the ball. 
	So he ran to his house to get it back. When he got there he was out of breath, and standing at the door was Kayleb. "What do you want?" Kayleb asked. "I want my ball back," Zayn replied. "Okay, but here's the deal. If you win the next game you get your ball back, but if I win the next game, I get to keep your ball. Deal?" Zayn thought for a moment. "Deal," Zayn mumbled.
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				Zayn was so happy and also Zayn's teammates were so happy. He was happier than the most happy man on earth.  
	Zayn learned that you don't need magic to win, you just need to have teamwork, trust others and be yourself.
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The End
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