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The War of Winning 

By Chelsea L.


			

		

	
		
				There once was a girl named Maya who had a golf tournament today. Her heart was as fast as a cheetah running on land, but she was competitive to win! She was great at her sport and was confident in the championship.
Maya’s opponent was her best friend named Julien, who was a pro at golf so she had a slight chance of not getting the champion golf medal. When she was finally all ready to go, she hopped on the giant, blue car and started to drive to her serious tournament.

            ONE HOUR LATER...........
	
	

 Maya had finally arrived and she was ready to win! She greeted her opponent nervously and started taking out her driver which was the first club she had to hit with. She slowly did a practice swing and thought it was good in her mind. The crowd was cheering so loud that Maya can hear from feet away. Maya took a deep breath and shot the first shot. “Uh oh” she thought in her mind. 
Her driver shot was only a couple feet away when it was supposed to be way farther than that.
Everyone started to lower down on the cheering, and Maya felt super embarrassed.
	Her opponent, Julien took out his shiny driver and hit the ball with power! BOOM! The ball went as high up as a spaceship blasting up from the sky. Maya’s jaw dropped in shock and she knew that she would lose.
AFTER A COUPLE HOLES.....
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			“OMG!!” Maya shouted! The crowd cheered and shouted! The first hole in one! Maya’s manager cheered “Good Job!” and Maya’s score on the score board immediately changed into 1st place.
“GAME!” Called the score tracker. Both Maya and Julien said “good game” and started walking to the main stage where Maya got the great gold medal. She walked up stage and waited for the gold medal. When the gold medal came, Maya was holding the gold medal on the stage. Memories started to slowly dazzle in her mind of Maya practicing hard to come to this tournament and swinging the club again and again. While the audience was loudly cheering for her, she quickly  snapped out of her thoughts and tears started drifting on Maya’s cheeks of her accomplishing her dream goal.

                                         THE END!!!!
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			The author’s name is Chelsea who wrote "The War of Winning.” She grew up in Cupertino, CA and is a 4th grader in Elementary School. When not writing, Chelsea likes to do anything that includes a cold breeze shifting on her cheeks. The inspiration for this story is *Never give up* and *Try new things* because nobody is stopping you from your goal. Finally, Chelsea wants to tell you to never give up on your new destination!
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