
		
			[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			I stepped onto the icy field as the frost from the grass crunched under my feet. The soccer game started a minute later. One hour passed and my team and the other team were all tied up. There I was, with ten seconds left, standing a foot away from the goal. But before I could shoot, some body bumped into me, causing me to lunge across the field, leaving the ball ball in front of the goal, motionless. I looked up and saw Natalia (my teammate) rushing towards the ball, and seconds later, she kicked it in! Cheers of joy erupted from the stands as the last second ticked by on the clock as everybody everybody cheered for Natalia. I tried to get up off of the floor, but a searing pane filled my left leg as I tried. I let out a huge ear piercing shriek, causing everybody on the team to run towards me.  "Brooklyn, are you ok? What happened?" 

My best friend Bella rushed towards me as I tried to get up. "Brook, what's wrong? Can you walk?" Sophie asked. "I can't move my leg! It feels like somebody sawed it off!" I said as more people rushed towards me. Then, the terrified coach rushed towards me and helped me up. "Are you okay? Can you walk fine?" the coach said. 
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			"No, I can't move my leg!" I answered vividly. Fear started to fill my veins. "What if I could never play soccer again?!" I thought. "What if they lost the tournament without me?" Then I saw my dad, mom, and brother rushing towards me as everything went black. The next day, the golden light poured through the open window and lit the room up. I noticed that I had a big cast on my injured leg and the pain was mostly eliminated. My parents rushed towards me as my eyes fluttered open.

"Doctor she's awake!" My dad's voice echoed in my head as he asked the doctor when I would heal. Relief filled over me when the doctor said it was just a sprain and it would heal in a few months. My heart raced as the words came through my ears. Could my injury heal in time for the Olympics?
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			The thought pondered in my mind and before I knew it, I was asleep. The next morning I woke up with a plate of breakfast laying on my lap. It had bacon, eggs, waffles, and fruit. I instantly shoved all of the bacon in my mouth, followed by the eggs, waffle, and fruit. I didn't even care that I was eating like a lion. When I was full I shoved the tray on the table nearby and started looking on my phone. The story was all  over the news! The headline was: Captain Of Soccer Team Gets Hustled and Sprains Her Leg! The amazing thing about it was that hundreds of people donated money to me! My heart thumped as the door opened. 

It was Bella! "Brooklyn!" Bella exclaimed as the rest of the soccer team came in. They all circled around with flowers, gifts, postcards, and chocolates. "We just wanted to check up on you and say thank you," Sophie said. 
"I'm so glad you guys came!" I said excitedly. 
I realized that I wasn't alone. 
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			I had a caring family and caring friends too. Happiness filled over me as I realized this. 
Four months later... 
Dad and mom came bursting into the room with balloons and cupcakes and were followed by the soccer team. Everyone was cheering and clapping. "You're healed!"  The doctor said smiling. 
"Whoo-hoo!" Everyone cheered. 
"And you can play soccer again in two weeks!" My parents said. 
Four weeks later...
It was the day of the tournament. There were ten seconds left, teams tied, and me, standing a foot away from the goal, the ball at my feet with five seconds left. I shot the ball and before I knew it, cheers erupted from the stadium as the ball went flying in! We were in the Olympics! 
The moral of the story is to always follow your dreams even is they seem impossible.
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