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				One day my friend Tyler and I were playing soccer at the park. We were getting tired and decided to go home. We sat on the couch and turned on the television. We played Fortnite for a while. A few minutes went past. “Good game Tyler,” I said, “You too Kyle,” said Tyler. Then we went to bed. The next day, we woke up to our alarm. We ate breakfast and went to soccer practice.

We practiced for a soccer tournament tomorrow. After a while, it was time for the tournament. Tyler and I went to the pre-game practice. There were many scouts looking for potential players. In the first game, we lost 4-2. We had to win more games to compete in the finals. In the second game we had to win or else we’ll go home without the trophy. In the game, Tyler got the ball and passed to the striker, Sean. Then, Sean passed it to our center-midfielder, which was me. I took a shot, hard. I saw the ball fly. Everything slowed down.        
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			The ball sailed past the opposite goalkeeper but the ball flew just barely over the net. The goalkeeper kicked the Ball to their left-midfielder who shot the ball and caught our goalkeeper off guard. My teammates and I heard the sound of the ball hitting the back of the net. Goal, we lost 1-0. It was all over. We failed. Tyler and I went home and turned the television on and fell asleep while watching. There was another tournament on Friday. Since it was Wednesday, there was only a few more days. This was our last chance to impress the scouts. On tournament day, we dressed up into our jersey and prepared for the first game. We started the game off. I was first benched.  Seamus, the center-mid passed to Darwin, our striker. He passed it back to our goalkeeper, Noah. The game went on until the other team put the ball into the back of the net. 1-0. We needed to win every other game to win the cup. The next game, we won 4-1. Next, we ate our protein lunch.Then, the next game, coach made me play right-mid. I got the ball and shot the ball at the goalkeeper. He deflected the ball into the air.

I was facing backwards, the ball was in front of me. I knew I had to do it. I jumped up into the air, leaned back, and kicked the ball, performing a bicycle kick. The ball bounced off the ground, then into the goal. The other team was stunned by the goal. It was the goal of my life. The scouts were whispering to each other on the sidelines. We won 3-2. We were into the finals. The game started normally. Nobody scored. Extra time it was. Still no goals. Penalties. I took the first penalty. I scored top left. The other team scored bottom left. Then Tyler scored. Noah saved the next penalty. We won the finals. On the way out, a man said to us, “keep this.” It was an invitation to the London Dragons Fc. When I arrived, it looked like a sort-of castle. We went to our new dorms. Our first game was I in a day. The next day was game day.
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			Tyler and I ate breakfast and then we went to the massive training arena. We boarded the team bus. When we arrived at the secondary stadium, we warmed up and kicked off. I got the ball and sprinted towards the goal. I shot the ball up into the air so Tyler could shoot it. Tyler shot it with such force the ball flew faster than the goalkeeper could catch. Goal it was. Since it was the knockout stages, we had to win every single game. We won 1 nil and progressed to the quarter-finals. We won 5-4 with penalties. Then we went to the semi-finals. I started with the ball and passed the ball to our center-back who kicked it over our heads and in front of us. I passed it to our right-mid who shot it in the bottom right-side corner past the goalkeeper. The other team kicked off and passed the ball around. They suddenly shot the ball and caught our goalkeeper off guard.
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			1-1. It was the final minutes of the game. I sprinted to the goal and passed it to our left-mid and scored by shooting above the goalkeeper. 2-1. We woke up at 6 am for the finals. We met our coach at the cafeteria to discuss about tactics. We went on the training arena to train before the game. Then, we boarded the team bus. We went on the 4 hour drive to the other teams stadium. When we arrived, Tyler and I noticed that the stadium was huge. We passed the ball around to warm up and kicked off.

They trophy was on the line. The other team started and immediately chipped the ball to their striker who passed the ball into the net. I got the ball and passed to Tyler, who passed it back to me. We passed it around us two a few times until I sprinted towards the goal and Tyler passed it through to me. It was a great pass. I slide-shot it on the ground to our left-winger. he passed it in front of me. The flag went up, offside. The other team shot the ball to their striker who missed the shot towards goal. Our goalkeeper passed to me. I shot and hoped for the best. Everything felt like slow-motion. I saw the ball hit the net. The crowd went silent, then erupted in cheers. 1-1. It wasn’t over. Still, no goals. Extra time, still no goals. 
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			It was time for penalties. I stepped up to take the the first penalty. I shot top left. The goalkeeper guessed wrong. Our goalkeeper and the other team’s striker got into a heated conversation. I saw a card fly up into the air. Red. “Red card in penalties?” I asked. ”We can’t sub him” replied Tyler. “Kyle you’re goalkeeper” said coach. “Huh?” I said. “I said you are the goalkeeper!” Replied coach.

I put on gloves and stepped between the posts. I guessed left and saved it. Tyler scored the next and I saved the other. Our midfielder scored. 3-0 penalties. We won. The trophy was ours. We got cleaned up and ready for the award ceremony. We got to lift the trophy up at the ceremony. The man stepped up to the mic and announced the most valued player. “Your MVP for this year is... Kyle Sun!” I stepped up to take the award and lift it up. “Now I just want pizza!”
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			About The Author

The author that wrote the book “Kyle the Champion” was Alec P. Alec likes to play soccer and snowboard. The author was inspired by Cristiano Ronaldo. His favorite part was when Kyle and Tyler win the cup. A fun fact about him is that he can kick the ball with his right and left foot.
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