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			Not so long ago, I remember my friends, my new bike, and the thrill, and I remember being scared about going up until I did the seemingly impossible… For now, at least we start with me in the car being nervous. “What if I crash my bike?!” I think. But we inevitably arrive at Addison School, then we go to the park, reminisce, and play for a while until we leave. A few moments later, I know I will be like this biking, but inevitably we arrive at our first destination. 

Then, I go in, but I know what’s there because I have been to this camp before. Later, we reached an other park, but I noticed two kids who looked familiar and I realized who they are. A few moments later, I asked them, “Krish? Derek?” “Hey, Wyatt!” Krish replies. To add on, we know each other because we were in the same class once. After that, the rest of the day was fun games like the Ayne game where we all are creatures whose names all end in “ayne.” The next day was much the same with us playing and biking. Also, I met another kid who likes a game I also like. Plus another inevitable milestone was us playing more Grounder’s, a game where the Grounder can only see when he’s on the play structure. 
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			On Wednesday, we learned that we would go swimming the next day. But the more pressing matter for me was the field trip to “THE VELODROME.” The reason this was important was because the velodrome was tilted, thus I thought I would fall! The next day, I got on the bus with my stomach churning like a raging sea. However, inevitably, we arrived at the velodrome and I see little children riding their bikes. Then, my fear slightly eased.

But then, it was my group’s turn to ride. A few moments later, they explained the rules and I started biking. Next, I was peddling as fast as I could. My heart was racing as fast as I was peddling. Suddenly, I crossed the half sign and I could go up the ramp! However,, I was scared, but I knew I had to rise, so I gathered my courage and… I rose quickly. I knew I did the seemingly impossible. Also, I knew I could keep this up so I continue for five and a half laps!
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			A few hours later, I continued playing with my friends, being proud and knowing the rest of the week would be fun. Later, I realized that the couches said we would go swimming soon. Although I did understand the week was over, “This is fun!” I exclaimed while in the pool. The pool was cold, but I liked swimming because I got to move fast and see underwater. Plus, I was having fun playing with my friends in the water!

The last day, we went to the Baylands and got to see creatures like bob cats (sea statue) there and I got to see others play a game there! Although when we got back, I knew this would all end. Once we got back, we played our last game of Grounders. I saw my mom and then after that I said my goodbyes to Krish and Derek. I felt tired, happy, sad and peaceful once I left. 
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			About the Author

	Wyatt is a rising 5th grader. This is his first published book. He likes games, science, and math. He hopes you learned about his time at the bike camp.
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