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			I took a deep breath and stepped on stage. I was the last person auditioning so there was no one there except the director sitting in the crowd. He nodded to me and I took a quick glimpse at the script we were supposed to read aloud and looked back at the empty seats in the crowd. "It isn't that bad," I tell myself. I start. I try my best and every once in a while I look at the director. He nodded his head or writes something down. The section ends. I look at him. "Good job!" he congratulates and lets me go.  I rush out of the auditorium
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			The lights blinded me. It's so dark and quiet on the stage, with the crowd empty. I found my way through the crowd and hopped in the gym as my friend Skyler shoots the winning basket in the semifinals of her basketball tournament. I walked over to her. "Nice shot, Skye!" I exclaimed. "Thanks, Nic," she answered. "This calls for celebration. See you at 7:00 at Scream for Ice Cream?"
"Never miss it," I answered and slink out as Skye rushed to her basketball teammates and friends, celebrating. I don't have time to celebrate right now. The roles were being put up.
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			I walk to the on board and stood at the end of the line. Kids came back crying, or happy, screaming with friends. I looked for my name. I got to the last one with No name that even starts with an N. I looked at the next paper. Then finally, Nicky Z. -Chloe. "That's the main role!" I mutter. "I got the main role!" I looked at the bottom, when the performances were happening  and how many people we needed to perform to. Turns out people bought their tickets before even auditions! I looked at the first performance that we are doing. For some reason the first one is the most important! 

Date- March 7  People- 799 

What? 799? "How am I supposed to perform in front of the whole school plus their parents and loved ones?" I sighed as the bell rang. I had to go home, I had a ton of homework. I kept on thinking about it. 799 people. 


"Hi mom." I yelled to my mom as I kicked my shoes off. I ran up the stairs and threw my backpack down as I pulled out my science folder, man, it is packed. But I couldn't focus on the paper. I could only think about the play. I could only think about how nervous I am to perform in front of less than 800 people! Eventually I dozed off. "Nicky! Why aren't you doing your homework?"  I jolted awake to my moms angry face staring at me. "I'm hungry" I told her. She sighed and took me to dinner. Mom was super happy I got the main role. But I was acting as If i'd not even gotten in the play. I sighed and told her; "Skye called me for ice cream 'cause she won her semifinals," I gloomily told Mom. "Okay you can go," Mom casually shrugged as if she didn't  know how nervous I was. I sighed and rushed out, jumping on my bike.
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			"Hey Nic" Skye called to me but I'm not in a good mood. "Hi Skyler," I said, a little too rough. "Skyl- Nic?" she questions.  I ordered my ice cream and walked back to Skyler and her teammates, as she said, "Let me introduce you to my teammates!" "Oh, look at the time I have to go!" I said rushingly and dash out.

The next morning I tiredly got up and changed and ate breakfast. I jumped in the car, trying to ignore the repeatedly played Taylor swift songs that my sister was shrieking to. I ran into school, through the jumble of students and into the auditorium I saw a girl sitting alone in the crowd, waiting for the rehearsals to start. I walked up to her and sit down, I said "Hi." "Hey, its the new girl" the big bulky kids who always get into trouble walked to us, interrupting the calm. But I wasn't in the mood. "Leave!" I grumpily stated and I got up and pulled the girl away. We sat down somewhere else. "Thanks. Your awesome. I'm May. My role is Lee. And also for some reason I like blue cheese. How about you?" May enthusiastically jumbled on.  "Oh why are you in that mood? I know that we are performing it front of 799 people, but you just stood up in front of those two meanies, how hard can a crowd be ?" She nudged me. "Well, you are right, but, how do you get so much energy?" I asked. "Well, I have wisdom." She bragged and laughed, then ran to the stage because the rehearsals were starting. I ran after her.
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			The next two weeks were awesome. I practiced and practiced. And finally I was ready. It was play day and I peeked out. Man, it is crowded. I took a deep breath and stepped out. "Hello Burgan bulldogs!" I yelled, "Welcome to the play, car crash problems!" I rushed out of stage and the play had started.
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			About the Author

This is Suchi and she is 10 years old. She is in fifth grade and her favorite singer is Taylor swift she hopes that eventually her sister can sleep alone so she does not push her off the bed.
Her hidden talent is dancing with her friends.
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