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				“Mark! Did you remember to clean your room?” Mark’s mom called.
	Mark’s room is a garbage dump with legos scattered all over the floor. If you try to walk inside his room barefoot, be ready to expect pokes and sometimes cuts from lego land mines.
	Mark is a short 10 year old boy with a loud voice. He has black hair and brown eyes just like his brother. “Ugh mom, do I have to?” Mark whined.
	“Yes, Mark, always clean it before you move on to something else, such as practicing chess with your brother. Also, behave, I need to run some errands.”

	“Caleb! Can you teach me some chess right now!” Mark yelled for his brother.
	“Wait, you irritating person! Let me finish my chapter,” Caleb shouted.
	“Why do I always have to wait?” Meanwhile, Mark just cleaned his room.

	8 minutes later.

	“Let’s start Mark,” Caleb stated.
	“Finally,” Mark groaned.

Have you ever won a national tournament of any kind?
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				“Mark!!! Pay attention! I took out some of my reading time to help you, you have to prepare, U.S. championships are coming up!” Caleb bellowed. 
	Mark’s face shook with terror. 
	“Mark, put down the pieces in your hands!” Caleb shouted.
	“Ok,” Mark trembled.
	When the lesson was over, he saw his neighbor through the window banging on the door. The old, jagged door squeaked open as Jackson came in. Jackson is a tall boy with brown hair, the color of dead leaves in the fall.
	“Mark, come over to play at my house,” Jackson called.
	“Sure!” responded Mark.
	“Mark, did you know we will be the two best players at chess nationals for our grade. If we play, I’m sure you will go down! Ha ha, loser,” Jackson sneered.
	“Hey, I prepare daily for this, unlike this,” Mark hissed back.
	Jackson retorted back, “No need, I’ll beat you anyway, I can probably beat you in my sleep.”
	“We’ll see. Let’s play a game, let’s see if your boasting helps you win,” Mark called.

	10 minutes later

	“Told you, Jackson! On the next turn I win! Also, could I get a glass of water?” Mark asked.
	“Sure, across the table is the jug, grab a cup,” Jackson answered.
		

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
				“Mark!!! Pay attention! I took out some of my reading time to help you, you have to prepare, U.S. championships are coming up!” Caleb bellowed. 
	Mark’s face shook with terror. 
	“Mark, put down the pieces in your hands!” Caleb shouted.
	“Ok,” Mark trembled.
	When the lesson was over, he saw his neighbor through the window banging on the door. The old, jagged door squeaked open as Jackson came in. Jackson is a tall boy with brown hair, the color of dead leaves in the fall.
	“Mark, come over to play at my house,” Jackson called.
	“Sure!” responded Mark.
	“Mark, did you know we will be the two best players at chess nationals for our grade. If we play, I’m sure you will go down! Ha ha, loser,” Jackson sneered.
	“Hey, I prepare daily for this, unlike this,” Mark hissed back.
	Jackson retorted back, “No need, I’ll beat you anyway, I can probably beat you in my sleep.”
	“We’ll see. Let’s play a game, let’s see if your boasting helps you win,” Mark called.

	10 minutes later

	“Told you, Jackson! On the next turn I win! Also, could I get a glass of water?” Mark asked.
	“Sure, across the table is the jug, grab a cup,” Jackson answered.
		

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
				“Hey Jackson! You cheated while I was getting water!!!”
	“I did? I don’t think so. But too bad, I win.”
	“I’m leaving!” Mark screamed.
	Mark turned around and his face turned as red as a ripe tomato. As Mark was leaving,  Jackson thought, I really wish Mark is not going to Nationals because he will stop me from winning, let me come up with a plan to stop him from going.

The next day, after Mark practiced:

	“Mark! do you want to come play frisbee at my house?” Jackson asked.
	“Sure, Jackson, but don’t be mean today,” Mark replied.
	“Ok, also I cannot wait for Nationals in three days, time has gone by so quickly, it felt like nationals came in one day.
	“I know, it is crazy.”
	After a while of frisbee in the big yard, sweat dripped down their faces because of the glaring sun.
	“Hey, Mark, want some water?”
	“Oh, thanks for asking, but I brought my own water bottle today.”
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				Mark checked off his checklist: water bottle, clothes, make a pretend ticket... 

	One night later

	Beep, beep, beep! The loud annoying 4 a.m. alarm went off. Everyone packed the car quickly like a race car pit-stop.
	Once they got to the airport, Mark saw the three bullies there near the ticket booths, they were making faces and sticking their tongues out. Mark just ignored them by pulling out his ticket in his pocket.
	In a split second, he got his ticket ripped away from his hands. Jackson then sprinted to the garbage can, with the ticket in his hand and he crumpled it. He waved to Mark and slam dunked his ticket in the garbage can. Jackson walked away from the garbage can satisfied. Mark decided not to tell his parents about the ticket.
	As they approach security, the guard requested their tickets. Caleb gave all four tickets to the guard. Mark suddenly remembered how he brought his pretend ticket, the one he drew, and that was the one Jackson stole.

	“Ok,” stated Jackson. 
	Mark went back home and decided to practice chess online to prepare for Nationals in three days.
	The day before Nationals, at Mark’s chess camp, he met three bullies, one of them was Jackson, the other two were boys named Max and Jacob. Even though their faces did not show it, they were jealous of Mark because they were confident that he would win Nationals.
	“Hey loser, you will lose Nationals to us. Mark my words. Ha-ha,” started one of the bullies.
	“Hey Max! You don’t say that at my camp!” the coach roared, he came stomping over angrily, kicking up dust as he came.
	“Sorry. I wont say that again,” Max said sarcastically.
	During the whole day at camp, the three bullies were flustered because Mark did not get annoyed with them. At camp, everyone learned new gambits, the most advanced tricks involving sacrificing, and tactics to prepare for the big day ahead. After camp, Mark and his family finished packing their last bags for the early flight tomorrow morning.
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				After the bags went through the x-ray machine, Mark saw his bag get pulled out.
	“Mom, w-why did my bag g-g-get pulled out?” he stuttered.
	“Because you put something in your bag that the guards did not like,” Mark’s mom chuckled.
	After the bag got checked and the water bottle got dumped out, they rushed to the gate because takeoff was in one minute. At the gate, they saw the door closing. Mark ran over and told a worker to open the door. 
	“Sorry buddy, I am not authorized to open it. I’m just a janitor,” he said in a sorrowful voice.
	Mark and his family pressed their faces to the glass and stared at the plane with a frown.
	They checked the boards with arrivals and departures to see if there was another flight to Nashville, Tennessee. Sure enough, there was.
	“Wow!” Caleb cried.
	They rushed to the other gate and stood in line. Mark really did not want to miss Nationals, he was determined to win that $1000 and the trophy. Mark noticed Jackson in front of them in line.
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				Mark and his family asked if they can get a refund because they missed their flight. They were able to get a refund and take this flight. As they boarded the plane, Jackson saw Mark in the seat behind him. 
	Jackson’s eyes were wide with amazement because he did not know how Mark was on the plane after what he did to his ticket.
	After two turbulent hours, the plane had a violent drop. They heard over the loud speaker, “Engine malfunction. Engine malfunction!”
	The pilot had lost control and the plane started heading toward a drawbridge at a tremendous speed. One minute before they hit the bridge, they were able to see a sign that said, “Brace for impact!” 30 seconds before impact, the bridge finally opened.
	“Woo-hoo,” everyone cheered.
	Splash! The plane’s stomach smacked hard into the water. Lucky enough, they crashed next Gaylord Opryland hotel in the river, where the National chess tournament took place. Gaylord Opryland is the nicest hotel with two rainforests, a boat riding area, and a water park.


	After they get in the hotel.

	“OMG! Look at this Caleb! I wish I lived here!” Mark cried.
	“I know, Mark! This place is crazy!” 
	They went to their room and admired the view they had over the rainforest. Across the rainforest, Mark spotted Jackson and his gang boat riding.
	When the rest of Mark’s family went to explore the hotel, Mark went to confront the three bullies. As he got down to the main floor, he caught them on a boat just around the bend of the wide palm tree. He quickly hopped on a boat and paddled behind them.
	“Hey guys, I think that Jackson is a bully. Don’t be like him! He’s just jealous that I’m ranked first place because he knows he won’t win Nationals with me playing!” Mark boomed in a confident voice.
	The two other bullies started laughing at Jackson. Jackson shoved both of them off the boat and tried to push them underwater. The ice freezing water felt like a surge of liquid nitrogen.
	In a blink of an eye, Mark jumped overboard and pulled Max and Jacob aboard his raft.


			

		

	
		
				Mark and his family asked if they can get a refund because they missed their flight. They were able to get a refund and take this flight. As they boarded the plane, Jackson saw Mark in the seat behind him. 
	Jackson’s eyes were wide with amazement because he did not know how Mark was on the plane after what he did to his ticket.
	After two turbulent hours, the plane had a violent drop. They heard over the loud speaker, “Engine malfunction. Engine malfunction!”
	The pilot had lost control and the plane started heading toward a drawbridge at a tremendous speed. One minute before they hit the bridge, they were able to see a sign that said, “Brace for impact!” 30 seconds before impact, the bridge finally opened.
	“Woo-hoo,” everyone cheered.
	Splash! The plane’s stomach smacked hard into the water. Lucky enough, they crashed next Gaylord Opryland hotel in the river, where the National chess tournament took place. Gaylord Opryland is the nicest hotel with two rainforests, a boat riding area, and a water park.


	After they get in the hotel.

	“OMG! Look at this Caleb! I wish I lived here!” Mark cried.
	“I know, Mark! This place is crazy!” 
	They went to their room and admired the view they had over the rainforest. Across the rainforest, Mark spotted Jackson and his gang boat riding.
	When the rest of Mark’s family went to explore the hotel, Mark went to confront the three bullies. As he got down to the main floor, he caught them on a boat just around the bend of the wide palm tree. He quickly hopped on a boat and paddled behind them.
	“Hey guys, I think that Jackson is a bully. Don’t be like him! He’s just jealous that I’m ranked first place because he knows he won’t win Nationals with me playing!” Mark boomed in a confident voice.
	The two other bullies started laughing at Jackson. Jackson shoved both of them off the boat and tried to push them underwater. The ice freezing water felt like a surge of liquid nitrogen.
	In a blink of an eye, Mark jumped overboard and pulled Max and Jacob aboard his raft.


			

		

	
		
				They stuck their tongues out at Jackson. As Mark also got on, his body shivered like a bumpy roller coaster. 
	“Jackson, you’re a bee, when you get angry, you create a swarm of stings and a hurricane of insults,” Max shouted.
	Jackson growled back at them. The three of them just laughed.
	“Thanks, Mark, we owe you a big apology,” they said sincerely.
	“That’s ok, let’s just stay away from that bully,” Mark whispered. 
	At the next opening for the rafts, they got off and started preparing their strategies for the first round tomorrow.

	One day later

	“Checkmate, good game, good luck on your following rounds,” Mark said to his opponent. Then he skipped back to his room. He couldn’t wait to tell his family the great news.
	“Mom, Dad, Caleb, I won my first round!” he shouted.
	Mark saw big grins and felt pats on the back. “Good job buddy,” smirked Caleb.

	In the next five rounds, Mark won every single game! He is 6-0 and his family was delighted about how his hard work payed off.
	Mark was feeling nervous because he had one last match to play. He wondered who he was going to play next. 
	As Mark got to his seat, waiting for his opponent, he went over the gambits and tactics he learned in his head from camp.
	Booming footsteps approached from behind him. He felt a flick on the back of the head, but he ignored it. He knew it was Jackson. Jackson sat down in front of the white army. Jackson looked scared as he faced Mark for the final round. Only one of them can hold the first place trophy and the $1000. This is the moment they both prepared for. They both wanted the prize as much as the other person.
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			30 minutes later.

	In the middle of the game, Mark made a big blunder, a mistake that could cost him the grand prize. Jackson did not notice his mistake, thus playing the move that Mark hoped for. Jackson left a hole between his pieces, which would allow Mark to get in.
	Mark then thought of a very risky plan. If it worked, he would win. Otherwise, he would lose. Mark maneuvered his knight across the board, which delivered a checkmate just for Jackson. Then he said his final word.


Checkmate.
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