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Ella Goes to the Ball
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			Once upon a time, there was a soccer player named Ella. She played for a team that was really good. The only thing was that her team and coach were very mean to her. They never passed to her and always subbed her out early. They were all very bad and very cruel to her.

One day, she was at a soccer game. They were going to play the top team in the league.

Ella was nervous. "What if they don't pass to me?" she thought. 

"Tweet!" The starting whistle blew. 

Ella ran to the coach. 

"What position am I playing?" She asked the coach. 

"None," snapped the coach. "You are playing bench."

"Okay," Ella sighed as she walked to the bench. Ella sits and watches the game. As she watches, she wishes she was playing. 

Just then, a small voice whispered, "Hello my darling."

"Who said that?" said Ella.

"Me, my dearie," said the voice. "Your fairy godmother."



[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			Once upon a time, there was a soccer player named Ella. She played for a team that was really good. The only thing was that her team and coach were very mean to her. They never passed to her and always subbed her out early. They were all very bad and very cruel to her.

One day, she was at a soccer game. They were going to play the top team in the league.

Ella was nervous. "What if they don't pass to me?" she thought. 

"Tweet!" The starting whistle blew. 

Ella ran to the coach. 

"What position am I playing?" She asked the coach. 

"None," snapped the coach. "You are playing bench."

"Okay," Ella sighed as she walked to the bench. Ella sits and watches the game. As she watches, she wishes she was playing. 

Just then, a small voice whispered, "Hello my darling."

"Who said that?" said Ella.

"Me, my dearie," said the voice. "Your fairy godmother."



[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			"My who?" Said Ella.

"Your fairy godmother. I am here to grant you one wish," said fairy godmother.

"What I want is to play today, but I know I can't," said Ella.

"Why not?" said the fairy godmother.

"Because my teammates are mean to me," she sighed.



"Well, you still have one wish left," said the fairy godmother.

"Really?" said Ella.

"Really," said fairy godmother.

"I wish my teammates were kinder to me," Ella said quickly.

"Bippity boppity boop, your wish is granted."

"Yay!" said Ella. "Let's go to the game."

Once Ella got to the game, she was greeted by her teammate, Naomi.

"Hi Ella, are you ready to play?" Naomi asked.

Ella said, "Uh...yeah, I am really excited."

Ella was surprised. "Why is she being so nice?" Ella thought.

"Let's get to our positions now," said Naomi.
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			"Yeah," said Lauren. "We don't want them to score another goal."

During the game, Ella scored lots of goals and had a lot of fun, until...

"Tweet! Tweet! Tweet!" The halftime whistle blew.

Suddenly, Lauren said, "Why'd you only score three goals, Ella?"

"Yeah," said Naomi. "I thought you were better."

"I'm sorry," said Ella. She wondered why everyone hated her again. Ella ran away to sit under a tree and started to cry. "Will I ever get to be a soccer player?" Ella thought.

Then, she heard footsteps.

"Go away," Ella sobbed. "I know all you want is to be mean to me."

"No," the person said. "I want to invite you to play for my team, The Knights!"

Ella looked up and saw a tall girl with a shirt with a knight logo on it - it was the other coach! She said that she'd seen Ella's team be mean to her and she wanted to know if she'd try out for them, since they had no subs at the moment.

"Yes! I'd love to play for your team," Ella exclaimed.

The next day, when Ella arrived at the practice, her new coach gave her a Knights jersey and the other players were very impressed by her skills.
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			And they all lived happily ever after!



The end
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