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The League                                                                                                                                                                

By Jack M.


			

		

	
		
			William Wafflefanny was late for his football game. Very late! Too late! Late enough to be suspended from football for a school year. So, he took off his pjs, he put on clothes, and he rushed to school. 

He fumbled down the stairs, in a very...weird way. Then his mom came out.  She whispered, "Get up those steps now. You woke me and you almost woke your dad." 
He went down the stairs without fumbling.  He spilled his cereal and milk. His mom drove him to school.  
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			Right before the game, he had to go to the bathroom.  Oh come on! Can we rewind it now! Now! Now! Now! No! Danger! Dun Dun Dun!

It was a beautiful day and...why is it snowing?  Can someone please change the setting? Thank you! Anyway, then a Scottish boy yelled over the crowd cheering, "Are you ready to lose Punk!" 
William yelled, "No!" And then the game started. At one point in the game, he caught the all and threw it, it hit a light post and reflected on him. 
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			It was a beautiful day and...why is it snowing?  Can someone please change the setting? Thank you! Anyway, then a Scottish boy yelled over the crowd cheering, "Are you ready to lose, Punk!" 
William yelled, "No!" And then the game started. At one point in the game, he caught the ball and threw it, and it hit a light post and bounced back on him. 

It hit his ankle and he fell (of course). His mom and dad came from the crowd and brought him home. He got a cast. Sad. However, over time he got better. The night before the next year's game, he tucked himself into bed, and he thought to himself, "I might win the game this year." 

At the game, he was feeling great and super confident. He managed to win the whole game, because he hit all home runs. After the game, he felt like he was champion of the world.
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Jack M. is 8 years old and in 3rd grade. His favorite color is green. His favorite thing to do is write books. His favorite food is burgers. His favorite animal is cows. His favorite movie is Wreck it Ralph. His favorite sport is football.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			[image: ]
Jack M. is 8 years old and in 3rd grade. His favorite color is green. His favorite thing to do is write books. His favorite food is burgers. His favorite animal is cows. His favorite movie is Wreck it Ralph. His favorite sport is football.

[image: ]

			

		

	OEBPS/nav.xhtml

		
			
						
					Cover
				


			


		
		
			
						
					Cover
				


						
					Start
				


			


		
	






OEBPS/CI_8C5FBD17-2EBD-474A-92B8-CD59DD898B56.jpg





OEBPS/CI_4C06A538-7969-459E-B453-BE709BDD19DE.png





OEBPS/CI_FDB0C1F0-C329-4F9A-A278-C5FC14AFD21E.png
R SE





OEBPS/CI_4C574B01-9136-408D-BAC4-9B4081607DBD.png





OEBPS/CI_7199A159-E15C-4B33-BF69-50D607A61F85.png





OEBPS/CI_9B4155A0-E170-4CE1-B774-428C29CAEB81.png





OEBPS/Cover.jpg





