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			On one particular Saturday, I woke up and knew it was the day. The day I was going to participate in the Junior Olympics for running. "I had went to Cotton Wood, Fresno, and Kentucky to go to the Junior  Olympics
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I woke up, changed my clothes, then I went down stairs to get the hotels free breakfast ( my favorite ) I decided to get some cereal. My family and I ate while we saw other people that were going to the Junior Olympics "WOW there is a lot of people going to the Junior Olympics" I said. My dad drove me to the park the race was at and we went to find my coach.
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			The park the race was at was odd. " I feel super cold." It smelt fresh, way too fresh. Right when I walked in the park my hands dried up. And weirdest of all was that the park was really crowded.  There was basically no room.

When the girls 8 and under started their race. I started to feel nervous and had these weird thoughts that I knew were going to be true came across my head.  "I am going to get a bad time" "I am going to get last."

The girls 8u ends and the boys 8u was going to start. I felt so bad about myself  "I am definently going to get last! I exclaimed. There was a false start at the beginning. The start gun finally shot and every one started sprinting across the field.  I thought "why is everyone breathing so hard it's so annoying. Why can't every one have their own personal race?"  I said to myself in my head.
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			The race was intense. Everyone was trying to sprint to the finish without using all of their energy while some people tried to keep their pace consistent. When i saw the finish line I was so happy. I started  sprinting so fast for so long without even knowing it and in a blink of an eye I finished.

I went in the this wet tent to wait for my mom to pick up my club in my age group. It was an hour and my mom finally picked us up and we went to get some refreshing drinks and went to the airport to catch our flight. That is the end of  my amazing journey to the olympics. The lesson I learned from the experience is you don't have to be a scared cat when your doing something that won't hurt you.
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			About the author

My name is Adam.C. i am happy a lot. My favorite thing to do is learn new concepts in math. I hope I learn new sports. My hidden talent is I am a very good runner.
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