
		
			Danni

[image: ]
[image: ]
[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			    "I hope I can hit a strike," I said one sunny day to my dad and brother, Max. 

We were going bowling and I had not gone in a long time. Max had never gone. 

"How many more minutes till we get there?" He asked. 

"Almost there," My dad replied. 

Finally we got there and my dad parked the car. As soon as we crossed the parking lot, Max and I ran up the stairs and waited until our dad caught up with us. When he did, we went inside. 

"Wow," I breathed. 
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			    The bowling place, Bel Mateo Bowl, was amazing inside! There was about 15 bowling lanes and many bright lights.

 My dad told the person at the front desk our shoe sizes. We pulled off our shoes and put on our bowling shoes that they gave us. 

"Alright let's go!" I said happily. 

We went to get our bowling balls. There were no more kid size ones so Max and I had to use the lightest regular balls. After that, we headed over to the bowling lane. Each lane had a big screen above it and a small screen below for keeping score.


The screen also showed what orders we were going in. My dad was first followed by me and finally, my brother. After my dad went, It was my turn. I took the ball with both of my hands because it was too heavy to hold with one hand. I rolled the ball. It only hit down a few. I tried again but still no luck. My brother went after me and we kept on taking our turns. Again and again I tried, but no strikes so far. 

"You can do this Danni," I thought. "It's not impossible." 
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			    My dad finished one of his turns and and let me know that it was my turn. 

"You can do this," He told me. 

I believed him. I looked at the bowling lane, took a deep breath and let go of the ball. 
It rolled down the lane and then... 

                                     
 

STRIKE!!!

    I was so proud of myself! 

I didn't hit any other strikes that day, but that was okay. At least I hit one. 
When I got home, I told my mom. "Guess what? I hit a strike!" "That's great!" my mom said. 

"What about me?" Max asked. 

"I'm sure you did great," my mom said trying to comfort Max. 

That was a really great day of my life. I had learned to not give up at any point and to work hard. I will never forget that day!
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			Danni is 9 years old and has a younger brother.

She wrote this book because she was really proud when she hit the strike. Her favorite color is blue and her favorite foods are sushi, pasta, and boba. When she is not writing, she likes to read.   
Also, her favorite sport is basketball, and favorite movie is Despicable Me 4. 

About the Author
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