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				"Liam!" my mom shouted.
	"Coming!" I yelled bacck.
	"We don't want to be late for the game!" she exclaimed.
	Hello, I'm Liam Peterson and this is about my crazy tournament game.
	It started off as a nice day. It was warm with a little breeze, and the birds were chirping, the dirt was moist, and the grass was green. The Sun glared in our faces, threatened to blind us.
         When our team, the Scrappers, got to Hector Field we started throwing the ball around.

	The ball sprinted around the field. A good stiff breeze helped cool us off since it was hot out. "Hey Geoff, there's the Little League World Series coach," I whispered to my best friend. It was so hot out that even the trees were sweating! While we were warming up I asked Coach Patterson, "Who are we playing for the trophy?"
	He replied "We are playing the Padres."
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				Then I was super nervous because the Padres have been making headlines since 2014 and their coach has been on the news five times within the past year. They are also known for being sore losers and when they lose they turn into toddlers having a temper tantrum. I told myself not to worry because we are so much better than them.
	What the heck? "OUCH!" I yelled as a baseball hits me square in the face. "What the heck, Geoff?" 
	"Oh you're finally awake, sleeping beauty."
	"Thanks," I grumbled, "why did you have to throw a baseball at me? Couldn't you have tapped my shoulder or something?"
	"I could have, but I didn't," he smircked.
	We kept throwing the ball around for a bit longer. Then, I started practicing pitching. Being a pitcher puts a lot of pressure on most people, but I don't feel it.

Instead, I tried to make the most of every moment because I waw living through history.
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				You know why?
	It's because we were playing for the Little League World Series. I had reached the age when scouts come to get kids like me. A scout was at this game right then!
	The game had started and I was on the visiting team. I was lead off and I hit a double, and by the end of the inning we had two runs!
        By the ninth inning, we were at bat again. The score was 7-7. Geoff was up to bat. He layed low on the first pitch, even though it was a strike. Now he was ready. He swung at the next pitch. It was a ball, but he swung hard and missed. Now he needed to hit the next pitch. It was right down the pipe and he swung confidentally, getting an RBI.
  

Now it was my turn. After five pitches, the pitcherhad  me at full count and he was getting antsy. The pitch was a terrible curve ball and curved right at my ANKLE!
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			ARGHHHH!

	I screamed as I felt a pulsing pain in my left ankle. My coach came rushing as I fell to the ground. When I opened my eyes, my coach and the umpire were hovering over me. All of my teammates were clinging on to the dugout fence. I ended up limping over to the dugout. Coach Patterson immediately picked up the phone to call the team medic. He stayed on the phone for a long time before hanging up.
       "Liam, I got bad news," he gulped. "The medic got stuck in traffic and James, your teammate, hit a pop-up. We are winning but we need you to pitch. You in?"
	"Yes," I grunted, grabbing my glove and limping all the way the mound. I struck out the first guy but then I went on a walk streak, walking three guys in a row. Then, one guy popped out and then there were two outs with the bases loaded.
	

     I couldn't celebrate too soon because the next person up to bat was the team's star player. He has never been struck out and I wanted to be the first to do it.
	     After five pitches,I was feeling kinda good since he was at full count. Only one pitch would strike him out, the pitch was a curveball my signature pitch. 
     "Strike! Your out!" shouted the umpire, I felt my ankle snap and I fall to the ground! The next thing I know I'm int the E.R. with my coach and another man hoverping over me.
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				"Hey," Coach whispered.
	"Hey," I mumbled back.
	"You have a visitor," he muttered as he got out of the way.
	"Hey there, son!" the man said cheerfully. "I'm Robert E. Junior, the scout for California's LLWS team, and I saw you. You were impressive! You wanna be on the team?" 
  

	I stared at him blankly. "You want me to be on the team?" I finally squeaked.
	"Thats what I said!" he rejoiced.
	"Yes!" I beamed.
	"Glad to hear it," he remarked. "Practices start in a month, ok?" 
	"Ok!" It felt awsome to have been scouted out.
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			EPILOGUE

Three Months Later...

	In 2017, Liam and his teammates won the Little League World Series.
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			Peter A. is a 10 year old boy who lives in the Bay Area of Califorina. He lives with his mom, dad, and two cats. He enjoys playing baseball and writing. He got into writing from reading books and wanting to write them. His hobby is skateboarding.
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