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			This is Max. He is nine and a half years old. He wants to get much better at soccer.

He put on his cleats and walked to a nearby park. While he was playing, he kicked a soccer ball and teleported to a nearby soccer field.



It was instant. He blinked and he was there! 

There was a big black and white thing flying towards him! "Oh no!" He thought.

Max wanted to go home. He saw something glowing brightly in the distance.
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			It was a portal! So he went in, and it took him home!

As soon as he got home, his friends started teasing him.

"This is going to be a long day," he thought.


But then he had an idea! Max thought "I should go back through the portal!"
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			So he did! When he got there, another soccer ball hit his head!

"Again!" thought Max, "This is so weird!"



"How come each time I come here a soccer ball hits my head?"
Then he heard something. It sounded like a clank! He looked around, then he noticed a man kicking balls at a goal. "Oh!" thought Max, "He must have hit the ball at me in the past!"
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			Max ran over and asked the man if he could teach him some lessons. The man said, "Yes, I will teach you some lessons. And you can call me Jack." Max was excited! It was his first soccer lesson.

The first thing he did was learn how to dribble. Then he learned how to pass and shoot. 
After a year of training, Max was now a lot better at soccer. Now Max wanted to go home and do lots and lots of soccer. He started to walk to the portal. But then he heard something that almost sounded like yelling. He saw Jack yelling, "Do you want to come to my house and play video games?" "Of course, who wouldn't!" said Max. 
After hours of playing video games, Max said goodbye to Jack and left.

 Max walked into the portal. In a blink of an eye, he was home. 
Ten seconds later, Max started practicing. One day later, Max was playing soccer against his friends when one of his friends said, "Wow you're way better!" 
Just like that, none of his friends teased him again. 

                                                                THE END
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			Roman lives in Los Gatos and he is eight years old.

His favorite things to do are make Legos and play video games.

He wrote this book because he likes soccer.

His favorite part of the story is when Max plays video games.

Roman likes to read.
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