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			Dedicated to 
Mrs. Robynne

Prologue

Walking out of the studio, embarrassed "Everyone else is better," she thinks to herself. She would never get there or so she thought.
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			I was determined to get my leap but, I just couldn't .
I slumped into the car then all of a sudden I was pulled into my imagination, I was back at the dance studio. "Hey Addy, Why are you back?" , Ms. Jenny asked cheerfully. "Just to practice," I replied . It was as dark as a rainy night when I stepped on to the cold, hard floor. I stretched my arms, and stretched my legs, and finally I was ready to L-, I was pulled out of my thoughts by the car door swinging open...

Chapter One

Chapter Two

I didn't sleep at all that night. My dance competition was in one day, I was biting my nails, I didn't have my LEAP! I got up and out of bed and warmed up.
 "5,6,7,8," I shouted. I did my solo five times through, I never got the leap. I tried leaping on the couch, I tried leaping on my bed, I tried leaping at the mall, I almost broke my leg. "This will never work," I thought aloud.
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			It was the day, my dance competition was here. I didn't stand a chance against all the other dancers.
"Addison Jackson," the announcer announced. I was up first! I stumbled on to the stage...

DID. NOT. GET. IT.
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			 I felt the music move through my body, flowing like air. I was so nervous, but I knew I could do it! Pecay, rondeshame, sutenue, sutenue, LEAP! I did it I leaped! I froze for a second then just kept leaping, it was the best feeling on Earth! 
"I knew you could do it," I heard Ms. Jenny whisper. 


"The winner is Addison Jackson!" 
"Yes! I won!" I exclaimed. this was the best day of my life! I held out my trophy with the biggest smile for everyone to see.
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			About The Author 

MacKenzi is in the 5th grade. Her favorite subject aside from writing is reading, she loves to read! She likes having sleepovers with her friends and going to Disneyland. Her love of dancing inspired her to write this book!
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