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			“Meowy! That’s your new high score!” 
It was a nice summer day, and Barky the dog, Crystal the cat, Cherry the bunny, and Owen were timing Meowy to see how fast she can climb trees. 
“You should join the tree climbing competition,” declared Owen, “It would be a good opportunity for you.” 
“The what competition?” asked Meowy. 
“The tree climbing competition”, replied Owen. “It’s an event that takes place at the park every year.” 
“A tree climbing competition?” asked Meowy. “What if I lose?” 
“It’s alright,” replied Owen. “Failing is a part of the road to success.” 
“Yeah,” continued Barky. “You should definitely enter the race.” 
“Thanks,” replied Meowy, “I guess I’m entering the race then.” 

“Wake up Meowy!” exclaimed Crystal as she peered over to Meowy, who was laying on her bed, “Today is the day of the competition!” 
“The-the what?” asked Meowy as she yawned. 
“Today is the day of the competition!” repeated Crystal, “You should get ready.” 
“Oh-right!” exclaimed Meowy, “The competition! Thanks for the reminder!”  
“Let’s go!” assured Crystal, “Barky, Cherry, and Owen are waiting for you outside.” 
Meowy leapt out of bed, rushed downstairs Followed by Crystal, who opened the front door, and hurried outside to meet them. 

“Meowy!” exclaimed Barky, “We’ve been waiting for you!” 
“We saved you some breakfast,” added Cherry while handing her a loaf of bread.  
“We should get going now,” assured Owen, “The competition starts in 10 minutes.” As they walked to the park, Meowy felt a twist in her stomach. She was worried that she would lose. But why? She had trained a lot in the past few days and there should have been nothing to worry about.
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			Before she knew it, they had reached the park. “The race will start over there,” said Owen while pointed at a bushy tree. “You should go line up.” 

As Meowy walked closer to the tree, she felt her heart pounding faster and faster. When she had finally reached the tree, she noticed that the tree trunk was very smooth, and that it would be very hard to grip it . There was also a giant black spot right in front of the tree. “Hello contestants.” said a voice. Meowy turned around She saw a man with brown hair, green eyes, a blue shirt, and grey pants standing right before the contestants. “In case you don’t know me, I am the founder the tree climbing competition. I will be explaining what you have to do,” the founder stated. “You will all take turns climbing the tree in front of you.”

 Kaylee, Mia, Nivisha, and Gauri - some of our workers will set a timer to see how fast you are. “Please line up behind the tree. Meowy walked slowly to the tree, as she stilll felt unsure of her ability to compete. “First contestant, step up,” said the founder. “Go on the black spot.” Meowy watched as a brown dog stepped up onto the black dot. “Ok, 3..2...1... Go!” The first contestant started climbing up the tree. Meowy felt even more insecure when she saw how fast he climbed. The dog had reached the top in 30 seconds flat! Then another and another and another went, and before she knew it, it was her turn! “Next contestant, step up!” said the founder, “Go on the black dot.” Meowy walked slowly to the black dot. “3...2...1... Go!” Meowy began.
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			  It was very hard to grip the tree, and when she finally gripped it, 30 seconds had passed. It took her a very long time to climb the tree, as the bark was very smooth. She got stuck a few times, and had to stop a lot because she couldn’t find anything to hold onto. It took her a long time to reach the top. When she finally did, she felt more worried than ever. She felt very anxious as she climbed down. 
After the race ended, Meowy got her score: “And second to last, Meowy, 10th place.” This was it. She knew that she had messed up, that she had failed, and that she would never be able to win. As she walked back to Owen, Barky, Cherry and Crystal, she felt more terrible than ever. “Meowy!” exclaimed Barky. “What score did you get?” 
“10th place.” Meowy said softly, “I failed, and I’m never going to succeed. Sorry for letting you guys down. “

“You’re wrong,” replied Cherry, “You would never let us down.” “Yeah,” continued Owen, “and also, it’s okay to fail, because you can learn from it. You tried your best and that’s all that matters.” 
“Thanks,” replied Meowy.” 
“I’ve heard that contestants who have gotten a low score can have a second chance,” declared Owen. “Do you want to sign up for the next competition?” 
Meowy thought for a moment, and replied, “Yes.” 
“The competition will start in a few days,” explained Owen. “You should try to climb smoother trees, so you can be better prepared for the next competition.” Meowy smiled.

A few days later....

“Wake up Meowy!” exclaimed Barky “The competition will start soon!” 
Meowy suddenly sprang out of bed. “You’re right!” replied Meowy. “We better get going!”
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			 “Crystal, Cherry, and Owen are waiting for you downstairs.” They both rushed downstairs to meet them. 
“Good morning Meowy!” exclaimed Cherry. 
“Your food is on the table.” said Crystal. 
“We’ll get going after you finish eating,” said Owen. 
Meowy finished her food quickly, and they all set off to the park. As they walked, Meowy suddenly felt a knot in her stomach. She should have felt confident, but she didn’t. What if she lost again? What if she did even worst? These what if thoughts kept on swirling around her mind, as she kept on replaying her memory of getting 10th place over and over again. As they walked closer and closer to the park, Meowy’s knot grew tighter and tighter, until she finally yelled, “I can’t do this!” 
“What?” asked Owen. 
“I can’t enter the race!” repeated Meowy. “ I already lost, and I’m just gonna lose again!” 

“That’s not true!” said Barky, “You worked hard! You improved! You’re going to be better this time! 
“Yeah!” continued Owen, “and if you lose, you can always learn from your mistakes, and do it better next time. Don’t put too much pressure on yourself, everyone loses, but that doesn’t mean they can’t win. They can always learn from their mistakes and try again. Again and again until they win. You can achieve anything as long as you be persistent and never give up. And like I’ve said before, failure is a part of the road to success, do you remember that?” 
Meowy thought about it for a moment, and then said, “I guess I’m entering the race then, thanks.” She couldn’t help smiling. They had reached the park a few seconds before the competition started.
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			“You can do it!” cheered Owen. “Good luck!” exclaimed Crystal. “You’ll do awesome!” rejoiced Barky. “I believe in you!” said Cherry as she beamed. Meowy smiled as she hurried to the tree. “Hello contestants!” said the founder, “This is your second chance on this competition, line up behind the tree.” “First contestant, step up. Ok, 3...2...1... Go!” 
Before she knew it, it was her turn. At first, she felt a bit unsure of herself, but then she remembered what Owen said “Failure is a part of the road to success.” She went on the black dot, and took a deep breath. “3...2...1... Go!”

THE END
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