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			Stomp, Stomp, Stomp!
"What's wrong Bailey?" Bailey's mom asked. 
"Nothing, I just really want to win regionals, or even better nationals!" Bailey exclaimed to her mom, while stomping her foot in the living room of her large two story home.
"Well you have got to work hard if you really want to win those competitions. There are a lot of people and to win is a really big goal," Bailey's mom remarked.
"But we have to leave tomorrow for regionals," Bailey stated, anxiously.
"Well then, you can practice after regionals and maybe you can win nationals," her mom added. 
"I guess that's fair," Bailey sighed.
"Don't forget, you need to set your alarm to 7:00 AM, OK? And make sure to pack so we can leave by 12:00 PM."
"OKAY," Bailey yelled. "Goodnight."
Her mom called out, "goodnight." 


The next morning, BEEP, BEEP,BE- Bailey silenced the alarm, then she crawled out of bed. Suddenly Bailey remembered it was competition day! Her eyes widened and she felt like she had butterflies in her stomach. She was so excited she almost forgot she needed to pack. Bobby pins, sparkly costumes, and make up flew into her blue duffle bag.
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			She called to her mom," I am ready. Can we go now?" 
"Sure, I have been waiting for you," her mom exclaimed. 
During the car ride, Bailey was so busy day-dreaming about her dance, she didn't even realize she was there. She was preforming at 5:00PM and it was 3:00PM. She had 2 ours to get ready. 
"Mom, I am going to get ready now, ok", Bailey exclaimed. She put her hair in a slicked-back low bun. Then she did her makeup and put on her beautiful blue, sparkly costume. Getting ready took an hour. The time was now 4:00 PM. She went to meet her mom in the lobby for a good-luck hug. She knew her performance was soon, so she headed backstage. Bailey stood in the wings focusing on the stage while thinking about her solo. It was now her turn. She walked on stage into her beginning pose. Even though her whole dance was a blur, she thought she did well. 
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			After her solo, she took her bow and the stage filled with kids. She had a good feeling that she was going to get 1st place. " Welcome to today's ShowStoppers Awards. Everyone did amazing, but there are only ten people who will get an award.Ok, let's get started," the announcer stated. For 10th and 9th they didn't call her name, but ... for 8th they did. " 8th place goes to BAILEY SWANSON!" The announcer called out. As Bailey went up to get her award, she heard her mom calling her name. She sounded really excited, Bailey thought. Bailey was really disappointed. After awards she thought, I need to practice really hard every day before Nationals if I want to achieve my goal. 
"Bailey! You did so good. I am so proud of you," Bailey's mom yelled to her. 
"Well, can we go home now?" Bailey groaned. 
"Sure honey," her mom answered. 
Hours later, Bailey and her mom arrived home. As soon as Bailey got home she practiced her solo. She revised everyday 2 hours straight for 2 months until Nationals.  

Bailey was so excited she packed the day before to make sure she had everything she needed. The net day they left for Miami, Florida.  They put their luggage in the car and drove to the airport. They got to the airport and went through security to their gate. After they got on the plane, they took off. The flight went well. There was no turbulence, and it was smooth until they landed. They got off the plane, got a rental car, and drove to their hotel where the competition was. They got checked in and Bailey practiced in the room. She felt like she had butterflies in her stomach she was so nervous, but her eyes also widened because she was super excited. 
"You  should really go to bed now. You have a big day tomorrow, so your should get some rest," her mom recommended. 
"Fine. I guess I should,"Bailey groaned.
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			The next morning they had a nice breakfast, then they went to the competition. She was second to last so she had to watch everyone before her. There are a lot of good competitors, Bailey thought. She had to go backstage, no, it was almost her turn. When the girl before her finished her solo, Bailey's stomach dropped. When they called her name she walked on stage and got into her beginning pose. She was really nervous. There are so many people, Bailey thought. Her music played and she started her solo. She did many turns and laps. When the music stopped, she posed, and after her bow walked off stage. She watched the last dance, then went on stage for the awards. 
"I think I did really well," Bailey muttered to herself. 

"Welcome to hte Just Dance Nationals Awards! There were so many amazing competitors, but we can only choose 10 to get an award. Okay, lets get started," the announcer cheered. He called name after name. After each one, Bailey grew increasingly anxious. Soon enough the announcer got to the top three. " 3rd place goes to Emma Watson. 2nd place goes to Monica Sanderson!" the announcer exclaimed. 
I doubt I'm going to get first. This competition is so big, for me to get first place is crazy.   "Drumroll please," the announcer called out," 1st place Nations championship goes to...," Bailey's heart was pounding, " Bailey Swanson!!!"  
"OMG!!!" Bailey exclaimed.
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			As the announcer gave her the trophy she had always dreamed of, she smiled the biggest smile she had ever smiled. Bailey will never forget the yelling and screaming of her name from her teachers and friends, but especially her mom.

This Ebook was written by Emma C. Emma is from Monterey County, California. She wrote this story to help young readers know that practice makes perfect, and that you can achieve anything if you put your mind to it. When not writing books, Emma enjoys doing a variety of things like dancing, gymnastics, and hanging out with friends and family. She hopes after reading this story you will want to accomplish your goals!
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