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			Kenni was at home. She posted photos of her friend and her playing basketball. She stared at the posters glued to the blue wallpaper. She loved basketball. You know what else she loved? The idea of joining the team.

The gym smelled like rubber, there were a million lights and windows, and there was so much squeaking! She had told Coach, and was about to grab her blue basketball jersey and orange ball, but she grabbed Nothing. “Nooo!!!” She shrieked. “Oh well, guess I’ll just have to use the gym stuff.” The Coach came, SO, she ran to make a hoop, but slipped and landed in a beanbag chair.
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			She got up. “But… huh.” She checked the bottom of her shoes. There were grippy pieces on it. “Musta been the floor.” She checked and it was greasy.
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			She scrubbed the floor and said  “ the team has been here. Bet my things are in their lockers!” She told Lex, her best friend in the universe. She nodded sadly.

She mumbled it to Coach, and they went to inspect the locker. There her things sat patiently. Coach said, “ you did well. I think you’d make a good class president.”
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