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			I’m going to start with a confession. I hate being in a walker. I wasn’t always this way, but it all changed when I was three years old. I was crossing the street with my mom. The wind was blowing in my face in my face, and I was crossing the street right behind my mom. 

The cold dashing wind blow within the large loud blue truck. In that second my life changed forever. I was in a walker! My heart was beating so fast and I couldn’t feel my legs. I felt a sharp pain in left ear. I wouldn’t stop crying and that why I’m stuck in a walker.
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			“Summer, Summer, wake up!” Noah exclaimed while staring. Noah is my best friend. He was moving his hand up and down in front of my face. “Huh, what’s happening,” I asked. I shot up from the white hanging chair I had in my bedroom. My dad hung it up two years ago. “You fell asleep when we were playing go fish!” Explained Noah 

“Oh sorry, I had a really bad night last night,” I explained. Oh, ok, wait but are you okay?” Noah asked me. “Yeah, I’m fine, just tired.” I wasn’t just tired, I was sad because I couldn’t play any sports. I don’t know but for some reason last night, it hit me. “I can go if you want me to.” Replied Noah. He raised one eyebrow then cracks one knuckle. 

“I have to tell you something Noah.” “Yeah, what,” he asked. I gave him a “don’t mess with me” look followed by a sweet smile. Then I told him. “I really really want to play a sport!” “You know your parents would never let you. You could say they are the strictest people I know and have you met my grandma!” 

I have zero idea what he meant by that because his grandma was a sweetheart. “I know my parents are strict but it’s worth a try.” “I’m out” he grumbled, dashing out of my room and next door where he lived with his grandma. 

Noah’s parents died when he was one which is why he lives with his grandma and he his also terrified of my parents. 
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			I stood up in my walker, of course, and then went downstairs to talk to my parents. I walked into my kitchen where they both were sitting on their computers. My parents were dead silent and very focused on whatever work was in front of them. 

“Oh hi, Summer!” Spoke my dad, closing his silver computer and adjusting the was he was sitting at the counter. “Dad, can I play a sport?” I asked. “No, no way!” Shouted my mom so loud I think Noah’s grandma could hear. 

“I’m done with this, Summer!” She shouted. There was barely any sort of conversation. “Uggghhh! I went back to my room, very slowly. I sat in front of my computer on top of my small dest. Then, quickly searched “sports for kids in walkers.” The first thing that popped up was swimming and I knew what had to be done. That night, I couldn’t sleep a wink because I was too excited for school. 

“Noah!” I screeched a little, as I sped walked through the crowned halls happily trying to keep up with him. “Yeah Summer, you’re a slow walker.” Her teased, then pinched my wrist hard. “Owww” I winced. 
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			“Get tougher” he teased. We both laughed at that one. Then, I told I’m all about my amazing plan and he agreed. I brushed my hair with my fingers, then walked off to the girl’s room. 

After school that day, I carpooled with Noah. His grandma drove us in her bright orange car that smells like peaches, and has black leather seats. Noah and I asked her to drop us off at the ice cream shop right next to the town pool. 

“You two have a blast! I’ll pick you up in 45 minutes,” his grandma told us. We both nodded our heads and then smirked a little at each other. Noah jumped out of the car first, followed by me. The two of us went into the tiny ice cream shop that smelled like mint chip. We waited until she drove off, then went inside to the town pool. Noah opened the gate and I smelled the salt water, heard reapply kids playing, and saw two pools, one really big for laps and another, for playing. 

We walked into the gray wooden tiny office. It smelled like millions of freshly printed pieces of paper. Sad music even played, and their was a tiny ugly little rug.

“Hi, what can I do for you?” Asked a kind of fat man with a long orange beard and a round nose shaped like a ping pong ball. “Do you have swim lessons for kids like me?” I asked, with a don’t mess with me look. 

He handed me a paper and the two of us left without saying a word. We admired the big pool and saw kids swim laps so smooth and fast. 

“I wish I could do that,” I explained to Noah, looking down at my blue sneakers. “One day you will be able to,” replied Noah. He smile, then gave me the biggest hug in the world. It didn’t stop three, Boom!
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			Madison is a rising 5th grader. She enjoys to swim , write, and hang out t with friends. Madison hopes you learn to keep on dreaming. 

Dedicated to my dad for always being their for me.  
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