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  "What?! I thought I came home with 6 pieces left!" replied Tanjiro. 

  "Did someone take it?" Asked Nezuko. 

  "Hmmmm...... I don't know." Answered Tanjiro. "The last place I went was Mr. Tenten's house..." Commented Tanjiro. 

  "Maybe he took it!!" Exclaimed Nezuko. "I think you're right!!" Agreed Tanjiro.
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			Shoot, Score! Skye Matt shot the winning score. "Woohoo!" She exclaimed, "Oh yeah."
"Nice shot Skye!" exclaimed Nicky.
"Thanks, Nic," Skye replied, "This calls for celebration. You in for ice cream at 7:00?"
"I'd never miss it. See you at I Scream for Ice Cream!" answered Nicky.
"Alright!" responded Skye, "Holdup, I'm getting a call from Hope."
"Hey Skye!" greeted Hope, "Did you win your game?"
"Yeah! I did but I gotta go!" Skye yelled into the phone trying to be louder than the crowd. 
"Okay. Bye! Talk to you later!" Hope replied.

Skye went into the locker room and changed out of her jersey. She went back to her house and rushed to take a shower. Then, she biked to the ice cream parlor with her teammates. "Hey Nic!" Skye exclaimed.
"Hey Skylar," Nicky said unhappily. She went to the counter and ordered her ice cream.
"Umm. Let me introduce you to my teammates, Anna, Marie, Caroline, Kaia, Leila, Bianca, Kiana, Evelyn, and Olive," introduced Skye.
"Oh!" Exclaimed Nicky as she glanced at her watch, "Is that the time already? Gotta go. Bye!" Then, Nicky rushed out the door and left.
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			That night, Skye's parents received her report card: B's and C's everywhere, except for one A+ for P.E. Skye's parents thought that all the low scores were because she spends too much time playing basketball instead of studying. They thought about what to do about her grades and then came up with an idea.

The next day, when Skye got to school, she was curious. "Why was Nicky acting so weird at the ice cream parlor?" she thought. "Was it because she was shy? But she isn't that shy." Skye was thinking about this all day, but at practice, she was so happy. "Gather up team!" Barked Coach Karl. The team huddled up in a big circle panting. "I have bad news and good news," the coach continued, "Bad news is, Bonnie, our captain broke her leg and won't be able to play for the rest of her time at Burgin Middle. Yesterday was her last game and day on the team. And speaking of the game yesterday, the good news is that we won it!" Exclaimed Coach Karl.
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			"But who will be our new captain?" asked one of the girls.
"Right," answered Coach Karl, "I put deep thought into this and I think the new captain should be... Skye!" There was a big round of applause for Skye. She was so happy, "I don't know what to say except for thank you!"               

Skye practically skipped all the way back to her house. She was overjoyed, but when she got home, her parents where waiting for her with mad faces. Skye's smile suddenly turned into a confused look. "What's that in mom's hand?" Skye wondered, "Is that what I think it is? Oh no. They got my report card!" she panicked. "We found this in the mail last night," her mom stated. 

"We are very disappointed in you, Skyler. We know that you can do better," added her dad. "You know that studies always come first."
"But dad! On the basketball team I'm the tea-" Skye got cut off.
"I don't want to hear anymore of basketball. That's the cause of your bad grades. As a punishment, on Saturday, you have to finish all the tests we give you. They will help improve your studies," Skye's dad insisted, "Now go to your room." Skye marched to her room quite upset. 
"I can't believe it!" she muttered. She was so shocked.
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			The next day at school, during her free period, she went to the gym and told the coach that she won't be able to make it to the championship game on Saturday. "That's fine. I understand," replied the coach calmly. 
"Really?" Skye asked.
"Yes," answered the coach, "I'm fine with it because, with captain or not, I know our team is going to win the game."
"Thank you Coach Karl. And I'm very sorry that I can't come," answered Skye.
"No need to apologize," replied Karl.

The days passed by like a flash. Then came Saturday: Game Day. Everyone was terrified, even Skye! She was nervous for her team. She was secretly watching the game live on the school's website. It was like a seesaw battle. They kept tying! You could only lead for just 2 minutes! Finally, Skye finished all the tests when the 3rd quarter just finished. She rushed over to the school to play the game.

"Skye! I thought that you couldn't come to the game!" exclaimed Coach Karl.
"I had to study, but I just finished," replied Skye, "So, can I play?"
"Of course!" beamed Coach Karl. He signaled a time out to the ref who then blew a whistle and yelled, "Time out, white!" The team gathered around the coach and then saw Skye.
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			They were delighted that Skye made it to the game. "Alright team. We're tied. I'm gonna put my starters in and switch out Bianca for Skye. You guys play until the end," the coach yelled. "Hands in!" Yelled Skye. Then everyone shouted, "1,2,3, GO BULLDOGS!" The team scattered out onto the court. Just three minutes left of the game!

Skye just dribbled and passed: No one scored. Then Skye had an open shot. There were five seconds left. She faked right and drove left. Then she took a 3-pointer. Buzz! The buzzer yelled, but instantly after that, Swish! The ball went in. "Woohoo!" Everyone screamed. They won the championships. "This calls for celebration!" Skye exclaimed.

The End!

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			They were delighted that Skye made it to the game. "Alright team. We're tied. I'm gonna put my starters in and switch out Bianca for Skye. You guys play until the end," the coach yelled. "Hands in!" Yelled Skye. Then everyone shouted, "1,2,3, GO BULLDOGS!" The team scattered out onto the court. Just three minutes left of the game!

Skye just dribbled and passed: No one scored. Then Skye had an open shot. There were five seconds left. She faked right and drove left. Then she took a 3-pointer. Buzz! The buzzer yelled, but instantly after that, Swish! The ball went in. "Woohoo!" Everyone screamed. They won the championships. "This calls for celebration!" Skye exclaimed.

The End!

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			Anny is the author of this book. She is a fifth grade student at Adventures in Writing Camp. She loves to play basketball. Her favorite player is Kaitlin Clark on the Indiana Fever. She hopes that she is a WNBA player when she grows up. Her favorite singer is Taylor Swift and her hidden talent is that she plays the guitar. She has an identical twin sister that is younger by one minute!
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