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			Once upon a time, there lived a little girl named Jasmine. Jasmine was four years old. Jasmine loved to run. She ran every day.

One evening Jasmine was getting ready for her first soccer class for the team called Crystals.
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			Her uniform was black shorts, socks and a light blue jersey. The soccer class was in Sunnyvale.

At soccer class Jasmine met her coach, Jack. Jasmine's teammates were Anna, Lila, Izzy, Sarah, Petal, Adelina, and Mary. Izzy, Sarah, Petal, Adelina, and Mary were very friendly. But Anna and Lila did not welcome Jasmine on the team.
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			At soccer class, Jasmine made some mistakes.

For example, when they were supposed to do a scissor, Jasmine did a step-over. When Coach Jack said to do an outside turn, Jasmine accidentally did an inside turn.
    


			

		

	
		
			At soccer class, Jasmine made some mistakes.

For example, when they were supposed to do a scissor, Jasmine did a step-over. When Coach Jack said to do an outside turn, Jasmine accidentally did an inside turn.
    


			

		

	
		
			At the end of practice, when they were doing a race, Jasmine tripped and twisted her ankle! Anna and Lila smirked. "You can't even run properly. How will you even play soccer?!"

Jasmine sadly limped to get some water. When she got home, Jasmine cried of the sharp pain in her ankle. "Ow! Ow!" she screamed.

Days and weeks passed, then finally Jasmine's ankle healed.
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			Jasmine would practice the same things everyday: scissors, step-overs, outside turns, and inside turns. When Jasmine finished, she felt more confident in her soccer skills.


The next day at practice there was a scrimmage. In the scrimmage, Jasmine used all the skills she had practiced and she became unstoppable. For example, if someone was in front of her, she would do a step-over or a scissor. If anyone was on the side of her she would do an outside or inside turn. Jasmine scored many goals as well. 
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			Because of this, Anna and Lila saw that mistakes can be fixed with practice. They hurried to Jasmine and apologized. "We are very sorry," they said. 

"It's okay, just don't do it again," replied Jasmine. 

Jasmine learned soccer and now she was a star player. The moral of the story is that mistakes can be learned with practice. 
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			Zoe A. lives in west San Jose. She likes to read, draw, color, watch TV, write stories, sing, play soccer, and do math. While writing this book, Zoe was inspired by the fun times she spent playing soccer with her friends. She has been playing soccer for four and a half years.
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