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			       My teacher asked the class, "What do you want to be when you grow up?" My hand shot up. She called on me, and I replied, "A professional swimmer."

10 years later:

	"Come on! We are at the pool to practice!" my bestie, Rose, told me as she dragged me heading toward the pool. It was Sunday when we came to the pool. I've always wanted to join the swim team. It is my dream! Especially The Bay Area Dolphins, which is in California. However, I am in Hong Kong.

	I have been practicing for years! Every day, I wake up early in the morning at 6:00am while the sun is starting to boil in Hong Kong. I get home at 8:00am.



   One day, when I got home after I went swimming, I called Rose on my phone and jumped on my bed. I told her that I will join the tryouts for the swim team. I can share my thoughts and ideas to her, and she is always honest when I talk to her. I asked her, "Hey, do you think I am ready for the tryouts for the swim team?"
 	"Um, yeah! Of course!" she answered confidently. I smiled, "Ok, then I will need to read you the expectations for joining the tryouts: 1. Need at least 15,000 dollars 2. Good sportsmanship 3. Responsible 4. Independent 5. Stay for 5 years."
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Chapter One

"Wow, I am 100% sure that you will make it. I am also 100% sure that I will miss you very much. You are the best friend that anyone could ask for!" she replied. I smiled and nodded. Rose always warms my heart.
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			As soon as our call ended, I went to my desk and opened my laptop. I looked up the Bay Area Dolphins Swim Team Tryouts. I clicked the login for the tryouts and I looked at the available days. I decided to try out this Saturday on May 8th at 10:00am to 11:00am. The 8th was the closest date that was available because it was this Saturday.

	After I signed up, I went on a walk with my dog, Willow, a golden retriever. We walk and saw the candy shops, the mall, clothing stores and other stores. While we were walking, I realized that I had to save money for my hotel and my life there for five years. I remember that I had to save up at least $15,000. 

	After the walk, I went home and thought of working for someone who would pay me at least $10 an hour. I went to my drawer, took out my journal, and put it on my table. I jotted down all my ideas for where to work. It took me a few minutes before I decided, maybe I should go to the library. It made a lot of sense that I should ask for a job there. I know the library very well, and I love to read. I also come to the library almost every day, and I love helping out the librarian.

	The next day, I went to the library and asked the librarian, Miss Casey, "Could I get a job?" She nodded her head happily. She told me to shelve books. She would give me $15 an hour. I came at 1 o'clock every day until 3 o'clock for a month. I wasn't very worried because with my family's help, I can pay for the rest.
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			      While my mom and I were in the taxi, I saw the school building I use to go to and thought of the school memories. Once the driver parked at the swim tryouts, my stomach started twisting and turning, and my hands were trembling. 
	  
	My mom faced me and calmly reassured me as she put her hand on my shoulder, "Hey, calm down. You are going to try your best!" I nodded and smiled. I opened the door and stepped out into the hot sun. I repeated what my mom told me many times and felt more confident. When I entered, I looked around, and I spotted a sign for the lockers on the right. I headed to the right and found myself in the locker room. I got ready and went to my spot to swim. Then, one by one, everyone came. Finally, the coach came with a white shirt and long black pants holding a clipboard. He had a silver whistle necklace around his neck. He looked as mad as an angry bird with mean duck lips, although he was just very strict. I could tell some of the other kids were nervous and negative. However, some were very confident.



	"All right! When I blow my whistle, you start. Ready, Set, Go! Tweet! Tweet!" the coach instructed as he blew the whistle. I began swimming and focused on my strokes and swimming straight. When I got back, the coach said to go to the lockers and get ready to leave. "When you're ready, you can leave," he explained. After I got ready, I went outside and looked for my mom. 

	When I couldn't see her any longer, I called her. "Where are you?!" I asked. "Um...I'm getting In-and-Out for us. I will be there in a few minutes," she replied. Once I got in the taxi, I was as sad as a rain cloud with rain pouring. My mom confidently smiled, "I got you a burger and French fries for lunch." OMG! I was so concentrated on being all teary-faced that I forgot I didn't eat lunch! I took my lunch and unwrapped the burger. I turned to my mom, smiled, and said, "Thanks." She smiled and nodded. I enjoyed my burger. I could taste the mayonnaise and the meat patty, lettuce, and tomato. I love In-N-Out food! When we got home, the door was a tiny bit open...
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      "Surprise!" It was Rose. She came over all fancy in a red outfit and with a big smile. She came to me and hugged me, then let go. She happily cheered, "So, I have this party at my house and I want you to come!" I nodded. "What's up?" my dad sighed heavily. A text came up on my phone. It said that I didn't make the team. "I didn't make it," I responded. Everyone said not to worry, and I didn't. Rose begged impatiently, "Let's go to the mall and find you a dress!" "Okay," I told her. After an hour, we finally found me a black dress. When we got to the party, it was spectacular. I am glad the party was very long. We stayed there until 1:00 am.

	"I have an idea. I should try again," I thought to myself the next day.  I went to the pool with confidence and swam again. After swimming every day for a month, I signed up for the swim team tryouts again.

	The Saturday of tryouts, I did what I'd done before but more confidently. The coach said to stay. I stayed, and so did two more people. The coach yelled, "Alright, now you people are here because you are going to a spot I like to call 'The Swim Team' in California, and all of you get partial scholarships!" All of us started cheering. I couldn't wait to tell my mom. When I got home, I told my parents the wonderful news. They got all jumpy when I told them. I ran upstairs and sorted things out: my hotel and my life there for college. At dinner, I finally announced that next Sunday, I would leave for five years of college.

Chapter Three
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				On Sunday, when we were at the airport, I shed all my tears and said my goodbyes to my parents before I boarded the plane. During the 14-hour flight, I went to sleep most of the time. I got there, and I got a rental car. I drove to the Swim Academy, and found my own room. I quickly started unpacking and getting settled.

Five Years Later

	"Please welcome the winning team, the Bay Area Dolphins," the referee announced. He handed me the trophy and the mic. I handed the trophy to the person next to me. I put the mic toward my mouth and said, "When I was a youngster, my dream was always to join the swim team, and I worked toward it and accomplished it. If I can accomplish my dreams, you can too. There are going to be many challenges, though." We cheered happily. At the end, one of my team members came toward me and asked me, "So, what are we going to do now?"
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Mila lives in the Bay Area, CA. She has loving and supportive parents who guided her to follow her dreams and to not give up. Mila enjoys reading, playing, and making origami. Mila hopes you learn not to give up on your dreams. It only takes small steps first.
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