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Performance 



It was a sunny day and my sister Maribel and I were very nervous for the piano performance at the art center. I was going fourth. Maribel was set to go 12th but she was better then me, or so I thought. The higher the number the better you are. I was not the best player in this recital. In the audience the parents are usually worse at piano than us, but my mom was pretty good. She knew how to play one piece of music on the piano. 
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The problem arose when it was Maribel’s turn. She tried playing the first song on the piano. Maribel messed up. Then Maribel asked to try again. Maribel tried three times. Maribel still didn’t get it. 

Maribel just started her second song. She was playing it well. Maribel did not mess up on this song. She was a bit happier but soon she started crying again and was still very sad, just like before her second song.
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	My mom, the teacher, and I came over to Maribel. We tried to clam her down but it didn’t not work. Maribel got a bit worse. After that the piano teacher spoke. “I can help. You can play this song if you want.” Maribel just kept on crying. 

      Later, there was only one thing to do. Maribel had to drink lots of water to feel better and not to cry more and more.  

      We tried and tried. Maribel made eye contact with me, then said, “Can you get my trophy please.” Everyone that plays a song gets a trophy at my recitals.   
	I said to her, “Okay, then I better go now. Bye! Maribel I need to go now.” At least Maribel stopped crying and she talked to me. I was so surprised that Maribel talked at least two times at the performance. 
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Finally, I said to my mom, “Take Maribel to the donut store.” Maribel liked donuts. I thought a sweet treat would cheer her up.
My mom said, “Okay I will bring Maribel to the donut store.” 

I wanted to go with them but I had to get Maribel’s trophy. I had asked to get one for me since I was getting hers. Maribel said, “I will get one with the flavor you would like.” 
	I said, “Chocolate please.”




Finally, I said to my mom, “Take Maribel to the donut store.” Maribel liked donuts. I thought a sweet treat would cheer her up.
My mom said, “Okay I will bring Maribel to the donut store.” 

I wanted to go with them but I had to get Maribel’s trophy. I had asked to get one for me since I was getting hers. Maribel said, “I will get one with the flavor you would like.” 
	I said, “Chocolate please.”




About the Author

I am Ariadne and I live in Menlo Park and I am 9 years old. I do swimming and gymnasts and I used do basketball, soccer, and softball. I wrote this book because I love my sister. I like when I had to get my sister’s trophy. My arms are longer then my legs. 
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