
		
			By Aiden K.

My Last Hockey Game
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			       "Yeah!" everybody yelled. I played every hockey game like it was my last, but this time it was actually my last game. We just scored a point, and the crowd went wild. We were winning by one point. The score was 14 to 13. Our team, the Red Wings, was the best team in the league, and I was the second best player next to Brendan (but I was better than him at defense). Ten minutes into the game, I'm off the ice, but I'd be back after a ten minute break.

I saw Brendan skating down the line. People were cheering loudly, "Let's go Brendan, let's go!"
He shoots and goal! Soon after the goal, my friend Chloe was fouled, so she must take the penalty shot. A hush fell over the crowd so she could concentrate on her shot. She was feeling very nervous and she didn't think she could make it. She missed! I felt bad for Chloe because she missed the shot. I couldn't high-five her because we weren't on the ice together, but then my coach put me back on the ice! 
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			I felt like I could take a shot and make it! I was feeling as confident as my teammate Brendan. I was getting ready to score when I tripped on my skate and fell on the puck. Everybody started to hit me with their sticks. It didn't hurt as much with all my gear on, but it felt like I was getting six paper cuts all in the same place.

After that, the opposing team scored with 28 minutes left on the clock. I felt dissatisfied, so I smashed my stick on the ice, "Bang!" We were still winning by one point though. Shortly after, Brendan flipped the puck in the air and scored! "Yay Brendan!" We all shouted. The score was now 17 to 14.
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			I nervously lined up for the face-off. 
"I think I can get the puck!" I thought. As soon as the referee dropped the puck, I won it over, and I passed it to Brendan. I knew what I had to do.

I skated as fast as a cheetah to the goal, and Brendan passed the puck back. I took the shot, "Bang!" it went straight into the goal with 30 seconds left in the game. Everybody cheered and loud music turned on. The game was now over and we, the Red Wings, won! This was a perfect way to end my last game.
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			About the Author

Aidan was seven years old when he wrote this book. He goes to Corner Stone Elementary School. He likes to play with friends and read. Aiden is inspired by Dustin Brown to play hockey. He hopes to go to the United States Military Academy West Point or Stanford University in the future.
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