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			Learning how to bike was hard, but it was worth it. 
One sunny afternoon, right after I got home from school,my dad asked if I wanted to learn how to bike. I mean on a bike you can go super speed and I really want to feel the breeze, and because my Mom and Dad don’t want me to poke my fingers out the window, even though they stick their whole hand out of the window, no fair. But in biking you can feel the breeze. “Of course!” I chimed. “Okay” he said, “we’ll start tomorrow.” “Tomorrow!” I thought, I’m not waiting till tomorrow!” Before I could say anything my dad groaned “I’m tired” And then made a loud obnoxious yawn, he laid down on huis bed and said, “Lock all the doors and don’t go outside, okay?” I said, “Okay” not caring about a single word he said. I tried not to be board, so I I tried creating a song, but it just ended up sounding like a roaring elephant. Right when I was about to go wake up my dad from his almost 3 hour “nap,” I heard a ding-dong. I raced to the door knowing it was my mom. “Amma!” I said. Which means mom. I hugged her and said, “ I am going to learn how to ride a bike tomorrow.” “Good job!” My mom cheered, “but right now I need to get to work.” I sighed realizing my brothers are here. “Maybe I can play with them ” I thought. We played hot potato, ate dinner, and went to sleep.
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			The next day, after school, I knew the first thing I was going to do was bike. “Yes!” I thought, “If I can learn swimming, biking can be easier. It was not. My dad already had the bike with training wheels. Since, I had training wheels, I thought it would be easy. It was not! I had this one struggle, going straight.  But, I learned quickly, at least that is what my dad said. In a few days of riding my bike, I mastered it. 

One afternoon, it was dumping rain. I looked at my bed and without thinking, I yelled, “I don’t want training wheels anymore.” My dad smiled, looked at me, and said, “Okay!” He continues eating his lunch. I thought he did not care. However, the next day, he took off my training wheels and said, “Get ready to learn how to bike.” “Yay!” I thought. I rushed to my room to change out of my pajamas and rushed back to put on my shoes. I rated outside. My dad already prepared my bike and helmet. Own the first day without triaging wheels, I couldn’t get on the bike. “I mean, if I can’t get on the back, I can’t do anything!” I thought. I tried to lure him into going back, but it didn’t work. “I was done for sure,”I thought. Out of all the struggles, at least I learned how to start. 
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A few days later. I learned how to go fast and turn. My dad said I was really consistent and that is how I learned how to ride a bike. That is true, but he was the real reason I learned how to ride a bike. Now I know, with or without someone, practice makes perfect. 


[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			
A few days later. I learned how to go fast and turn. My dad said I was really consistent and that is how I learned how to ride a bike. That is true, but he was the real reason I learned how to ride a bike. Now I know, with or without someone, practice makes perfect. 


[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			[image: ]

			

		

	OEBPS/nav.xhtml

		
			
						
					Cover
				


			


		
		
			
						
					Cover
				


						
					Start
				


			


		
	





OEBPS/CI_CC661EFD-3DC5-4163-AD2D-71840A751B8C.jpg





OEBPS/CI_D6754982-6567-4EC1-A67B-10DB12BBE36F.jpg





OEBPS/CI_A4919320-A16E-4268-99AB-A30A26A56FE2.jpg





OEBPS/CI_3C176A36-4149-48C6-9D52-B084DA22E064.jpg





OEBPS/CI_2E880EAD-BD1B-4780-8564-477291FA8574.jpg





OEBPS/data.json
{"gcsAssets":[],"pages":{"cSS_oR1-Rgi-Cxp5nlpAFw":{"items":{"wPkEbGz7TpuPFB85_OOozw":{"zIndex":1001,"height":184,"lineHeight":23,"width":392,"size":16,"text":"The next day, after school, I knew the first thing I was going to do was bike. “Yes!” I thought, “If I can learn swimming, biking can be easier. It was not. My dad already had the bike with training wheels. Since, I had training wheels, I thought it would be easy. It was not! I had this one struggle, going straight.  But, I learned quickly, at least that is what my dad said. In a few days of riding my bike, I mastered it. ","left":9,"top":0,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans"},"k38UgtQqTkunIimRqjn68A":{"zIndex":1002,"height":345,"lineHeight":23,"width":410,"size":16,"text":"One afternoon, it was dumping rain. I looked at my bed and without thinking, I yelled, “I don’t want training wheels anymore.” My dad smiled, looked at me, and said, “Okay!” He continues eating his lunch. I thought he did not care. However, the next day, he took off my training wheels and said, “Get ready to learn how to bike.” “Yay!” I thought. I rushed to my room to change out of my pajamas and rushed back to put on my shoes. I rated outside. My dad already prepared my bike and helmet. Own the first day without triaging wheels, I couldn’t get on the bike. “I mean, if I can’t get on the back, I can’t do anything!” I thought. I tried to lure him into going back, but it didn’t work. “I was done for sure,”I thought. Out of all the struggles, at least I learned how to start. ","left":450,"type":"TEXT","top":0,"font":"Open Sans"},"1vL0tHxLRl6CXTX_ovQ5Mw":{"zIndex":1003,"height":459,"src":{"filename":"CI_3C176A36-4149-48C6-9D52-B084DA22E064.jpg"},"width":300,"left":75,"top":204,"type":"IMAGE"}},"background":"rgb(255,255,255)"},"crhDEwL_QIqIcZ5HsJ9PsQ":{"items":{"TMGCPSHPShqhA9UHdIcNOQ":{"zIndex":1002,"height":606,"src":{"filename":"CI_CC661EFD-3DC5-4163-AD2D-71840A751B8C.jpg"},"width":440,"left":455,"top":19,"type":"IMAGE"},"FUYhzQXMTY6cWWCNJkDdWw":{"zIndex":1001,"height":598,"lineHeight":23,"width":392,"size":16,"text":"Learning how to bike was hard, but it was worth it. <br\/>One sunny afternoon, right after I got home from school,my dad asked if I wanted to learn how to bike. I mean on a bike you can go super speed and I really want to feel the breeze, and because my Mom and Dad don’t want me to poke my fingers out the window, even though they stick their whole hand out of the window, no fair. But in biking you can feel the breeze. “Of course!” I chimed. “Okay” he said, “we’ll start tomorrow.” “Tomorrow!” I thought, I’m not waiting till tomorrow!” Before I could say anything my dad groaned “I’m tired” And then made a loud obnoxious yawn, he laid down on huis bed and said, “Lock all the doors and don’t go outside, okay?” I said, “Okay” not caring about a single word he said. I tried not to be board, so I I tried creating a song, but it just ended up sounding like a roaring elephant. Right when I was about to go wake up my dad from his almost 3 hour “nap,” I heard a ding-dong. I raced to the door knowing it was my mom. “Amma!” I said. Which means mom. I hugged her and said, “ I am going to learn how to ride a bike tomorrow.” “Good job!” My mom cheered, “but right now I need to get to work.” I sighed realizing my brothers are here. “Maybe I can play with them ” I thought. We played hot potato, ate dinner, and went to sleep.","left":0,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans","top":0}},"background":"rgb(255,255,255)"},"W3ZHVdKUT5yhwTktKvTpaQ":{"items":{"GzKjuozdTbCVJfK5fr6YRw":{"height":138,"zIndex":1001,"lineHeight":23,"width":410,"size":16,"text":"<br\/>A few days later. I learned how to go fast and turn. My dad said I was really consistent and that is how I learned how to ride a bike. That is true, but he was the real reason I learned how to ride a bike. Now I know, with or without someone, practice makes perfect. <br\/>","left":0,"top":0,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans"},"Yz3OkhAQT--o8OOi7SkaCQ":{"height":420,"zIndex":1002,"src":{"filename":"CI_2E880EAD-BD1B-4780-8564-477291FA8574.jpg"},"width":432,"left":459,"top":95,"type":"IMAGE"}},"background":"rgb(255,255,255)"},"9ZvHm5jDQAu9YRPfXc_rNg":{"items":{"ZCv5A2N2TpGHYCX9GlsMcw":{"zIndex":1001,"height":635,"src":{"filename":"CI_D6754982-6567-4EC1-A67B-10DB12BBE36F.jpg"},"width":476,"left":213,"top":20,"type":"IMAGE"}},"background":"rgb(255,255,255)"},"ZmaeSwmjSNKmm84vINNymg":{"items":{"eFhn-fYKQGy3kMkTRz8Epg":{"height":104,"zIndex":1001,"lineHeight":26,"width":193,"size":18,"text":"Learning How to Bike<br\/><br\/><br\/>By : Neha K.","left":108,"top":41,"type":"TEXT","font":"Open Sans"},"GqWBFLn9Syai1XI4jw-y0w":{"zIndex":1002,"rotation":90,"height":308,"src":{"filename":"CI_A4919320-A16E-4268-99AB-A30A26A56FE2.jpg"},"width":410,"left":20,"top":228,"type":"IMAGE"}},"background":"rgb(255,255,255)"}},"format":6,"book":{"createdPlatformVersion":"5.5.6","author":"Neha K.","createdPlatform":"ipad","title":"Learning to Bike","contents":["ZmaeSwmjSNKmm84vINNymg","crhDEwL_QIqIcZ5HsJ9PsQ","cSS_oR1-Rgi-Cxp5nlpAFw","W3ZHVdKUT5yhwTktKvTpaQ","9ZvHm5jDQAu9YRPfXc_rNg"],"layout":0},"cover":{"filename":"Cover.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},"userAssets":[{"dimensions":{"width":863,"height":1188},"filename":"CI_CC661EFD-3DC5-4163-AD2D-71840A751B8C.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1209,"height":1176},"filename":"CI_2E880EAD-BD1B-4780-8564-477291FA8574.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":2286,"height":3498},"filename":"CI_3C176A36-4149-48C6-9D52-B084DA22E064.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":3264,"height":2450},"filename":"CI_A4919320-A16E-4268-99AB-A30A26A56FE2.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1920,"height":2560},"filename":"CI_D6754982-6567-4EC1-A67B-10DB12BBE36F.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"}],"packageDir":"OEBPS"}



OEBPS/Cover.jpg
Learning How to Bike

By : Neha K.






