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To my mom.



To my mom.



	Jack was sitting on the couch when his brother said, "Jack, I have a present for you." He handed him a present. His brother said sadly, "These baseball cards are my gift to you before I go to college." Jack's brother also handed his favorite current baseball card to him. 
	Jack replied, "Whatever, I don't care." His brother walked out the door with hurt feelings and tried not to show it. Jack's mom came down and asked, "What is that box?" 
	Jack replied, "Henry gave me all his baseball cards."
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	The next day Jack looked at the news. It said, "Breaking News, the Mickey Mantle rookie baseball card sold for twelve million dollars."
	Jack jumped up from the couch and ran up the stairs. He grabbed the box of baseball cards and rummaged through them. All the way at the bottom was a Mickey Mantle rookie card. Wow! Jack had never knew his brother had this card. Jack held the card in his right hand. Bright light was emitted from the card and then he was swept off his feet.  

	Ten seconds later he was back on the ground. Jack looked around and found himself in a locker room. He heard voices. He ran into a closet full of cleaning supplies. Out the door, he saw a man wearing a Yankees uniform - it was Mickey Mantle. Mickey walked over to the closet and opened the door... Jack ran out immediately. "What the..." Mickey exclaimed. "Are you the new mascot?"
	"Yes, I am," Jack said.  He looked in the closet and saw a fuzzy outfit. He put it on and went on the field.





	The next day Jack looked at the news. It said, "Breaking News, the Mickey Mantle rookie baseball card sold for twelve million dollars."
	Jack jumped up from the couch and ran up the stairs. He grabbed the box of baseball cards and rummaged through them. All the way at the bottom was a Mickey Mantle rookie card. Wow! Jack had never knew his brother had this card. Jack held the card in his right hand. Bright light was emitted from the card and then he was swept off his feet.  

	Ten seconds later he was back on the ground. Jack looked around and found himself in a locker room. He heard voices. He ran into a closet full of cleaning supplies. Out the door, he saw a man wearing a Yankees uniform - it was Mickey Mantle. Mickey walked over to the closet and opened the door... Jack ran out immediately. "What the..." Mickey exclaimed. "Are you the new mascot?"
	"Yes, I am," Jack said.  He looked in the closet and saw a fuzzy outfit. He put it on and went on the field.





	When Mickey Mantle walked on the field, a man threw a plastic water bottle at him. Jack ran and caught it right before it hit Mickey, who turned around and thanked him. After the game, Mickey took Jack for food. When Mickey signed the bill, Jack asked, "Can I have the bill?" 
	Mickey replied, "Sure, you can."
	That night, Jack wondered, How do I get back home? Then he remembered, I have a baseball card in my pocket. He slipped his hand into his pocket and pulled it out. Again, a bright light emitted and Jack was taken off his feet. 10 seconds later, he was laying in bed. "This is great!" he exclaimed.

	The next day, Jack dug through his brother's box again. He found a card that said Babe Ruth.
	Somehow, the name sounded very familiar. He held it in his hand to see if it would work like the last one. This time, he felt the AC blowing in his face. He found himself in a bed in a fancy room. Looking out the window, he saw the same city that Mickey was in. Jack walked out the room, down the hallway, and out the door. There was a giant crowd around a black sedan. The window rolled down and a hand came out. The man signed paper and baseballs.
	Jack ran after the car as it started driving away. The car stopped and the man walked out. He walked right into a building and Jack followed. As soon as Jack walked in, the man turned around.  
	"What are you doing, son?" He asked.
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	"I was looking for you," Jack replied. The man motioned for him to follow.
	Jack went up the stairs and through a door. The man reached into a box and pulled out a baseball. He gave the ball to Jack. He read the ball, it said Babe Ruth in fancy writing.
This is him, Jack thought to himself. "Thanks for the ball," he said. He ran down the stairs and held his brother's card in his hand and jumped in the air. When he landed, he was back in his bedroom. His mom ran in and said "Get ready - your brother is coming home!"
How long has it been? Jack wondered. He ran downstairs and heard his brother call, "I'm home!" Jack ran to him and thanked him for the cards. He pulled the bill and ball out of his pocket and gave it to his brother. "Where did you get this?" He gasped. "The ball is signed by Babe Ruth and the bill signed by Mickey Mantle!"
	Jack exclaimed loudly, "I love baseball cards!"
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