


JUST DANCE

By Acey F



“Point those feet Piper! I wanna see the best of you! 1-2-3, 1-2-3!” 
Madame Tsukanova exhaled sharply and came over to me. 
She showed me how to correctly do the Grande Battemante from 5th position, and not fall over while doing the 5 pirouettes. 
“Yes, much better! Continue girls, 1-2-3! This is a waltz, not a walk in the park!” Madame T shouted as sweat dropped from my rosy cheeks. I carefully started doing the five pirouette, which, don’t ask me, is HARD. Madame Tsukanova clapped her hands 3 times, which meant class is over. “Piper, can I borrow you for a bit?” 
Madame Tsukanova asked as I started slowly walking towards her, breathing heavily. 
“I’m so proud of you, Piper! The pirouettes need some work but otherwise it’s all good!” Madame T squealed with excitement. 
“I’ll see you for our private class tomorrow!” 
“Thank you Madame!” I bowed and ran out of the dance studio. Grabbed my bag, put on my shoes, and ran outside to the car. “Mom,  I gotta tell you something!” Mom rolled her eyes. 
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“I know what you’re gonna say. Madame T congratulated you. But sweetie, you gotta remember to not over work. Stay hydrated.” Mom rubbed my head as I started taking out my bun.“Hey, restaurant?” Mom looked at me, with big puppy eyes. I rolled my eyes, and answered annoyingly, “Fine, only if we go to that new restaurant called Greek Life. It has yummy food. For me and you.” When we were there, the waiter asked if we would like to sit outside or inside. Mom said outside because it was a warm, not hot, not cold day. I ordered a Greek salad because salad is good for you. So is meat, which is why I ordered grilled chicken on the side. Mom ordered meat dumplings, which is strange because I never seen mom eat meat in public with me. When the food came, they placed it on strangely pink plates. Once mom has ate a dumpling, she gave on to me. “Try one! They are delish!”

Picture of them eating




“I know what you’re gonna say. Madame T congratulated you. But sweetie, you gotta remember to not over work. Stay hydrated.” Mom rubbed my head as I started taking out my bun.“Hey, restaurant?” Mom looked at me, with big puppy eyes. I rolled my eyes, and answered annoyingly, “Fine, only if we go to that new restaurant called Greek Life. It has yummy food. For me and you.” When we were there, the waiter asked if we would like to sit outside or inside. Mom said outside because it was a warm, not hot, not cold day. I ordered a Greek salad because salad is good for you. So is meat, which is why I ordered grilled chicken on the side. Mom ordered meat dumplings, which is strange because I never seen mom eat meat in public with me. When the food came, they placed it on strangely pink plates. Once mom has ate a dumpling, she gave on to me. “Try one! They are delish!”

Picture of them eating




Mom gulped loudly, shoving a dumpling on my plate. I studied it suspiciously, then took a small bite.
Ohmigosh that is so yummy!

 After we finished eating, mom payed and we got in the car. 
“Oh god! I forgot to get groceries! 
Can I drop you off? Actually, I MUST drop you off!” 
Mom raced home, quickly waved goodbye to me, and raced away. I went to the basement to practice ballet. 1-2-3-4, I counted in my head. I got tired for some reason. But I kept going. It’s hot. 1-2-3-4, dizzy, dizzy, I remember falling, then, nothing. Slowly closing my eyes I saw yellow light. Then darkness. 
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I woke up in a white room, people talking. 
“She’s awake!” 
Then I heard a familiar voice. “Where am I?” 
I realized that was mine.
“In the hospital sweetie! Don’t worry, you will still be able to perform.”
I realized I was talking to a doctor who’s blond hair was hanging in my face.
“You have a roommate, MJ. She is very nice, and you will have fun together.” 
The nurse standing next to the doctor mentioned. I was so tired, I fell asleep, and awoke near breakfast time.
The food was disgusting, and after I ate, I let out a
“buUuUrRp!” 
I covered my mouth, embarrassed, then started laughing, and realized MJ was laughing too. Well, That is one happy moment in the hospital!
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Today is the day I get out of this horrible place! I waved goodbye to MJ as the nurse came in and said that my mom was here to take me home. And after that, going to the performance!
“How’s my little ladybug?” Mom squealed. I was fine and when we got home, I was starving. I ate normal food, beef dumplings that my mom made. The next two nights I dreamt of Madame telling me that I couldn’t dance. I tossed and turned when this happened. 

The next morning, I scarfed down my breakfast and ran to the car. Mom was waiting in there!
“Who’s excited to be in the performance?” 
 Mom started to drive the car 60 miles per hour. We got there early and I ran to the back stage. My friends surrounded me asking if I was okay and one of them said, “Madame is waiting for you!” 
	“What?” I shrieked. “It’s true, she wants to discuss something.” I started slowly walk toward the door that said director. Before I could knock on the door, it swung open and revealed the surprised expression of Madame. 
	“Oh phew, now we don’t need a replacement.”
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Madame’s arms embraced me and squeezed me tight. She soon let go and gave me a small push toward the door to the stage. I took a deep breath. In and out. I brushed off my dress, slowly walked onto the stage, got into position and smiled. 
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Acey is a fifth grader who loves dance. In her free time she hangs out with her friends and she picks out songs and choreographs dances. She has an older brother and they love play fighting and sometimes...real fighting. Her hope is that her handwriting will soon get better. Her hidden talent is actually being a good listener. Even if she doesn’t show it, she is sometimes eavesdropping.
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