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			Hi I'm Daisy and I want to be on the high school gymnastics team but wait let me tell you about myself. I'm 14 years old and started gymnastics at 7 so I've been doing gymnastics for 7 years. Anyway, I'm going to 9th grade and I'm the only child. Now back to talking about the gymnastics team. I heard in high school there is a gymnastics team and I love gymnastics. I'm so excited because summer is almost over, just two more days! Well it's getting late. Better go to sleep.
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			Next day... It's morning already, I'm going to go brush my teeth and hair. "Done" I say, I go downstairs and make cereal. I put on something on the the TV. Then my mom wakes up, "Well you're up early." said my mom. "Ya" I say as I put my bowl in the sink and go to my room. I close the door and say, "It's only one more day till school " I'm jumping up and down. You know what? I should go and practice. I go down and ask my dad if he can drop me off at the gymnastics studio. He nods his head. I grab my leotard and start to walk to the car. I forgot my phone so I go back inside and grab it. My dad comes with me to the car. We go to the studio and I start to practice beam and after floor and then vault last bars . After I was then, I called my dad he said he was coming I sat down and waited for my dad to come. A few minutes later he comes and I go in the car. "How was practice?" my dad says. "It was good'' I say. "Well it's late so when we go home eat your food and pack for tomorrow." says my dad. "Oh ya I have school tomorrow." I say.
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			The next day it was time for school I was so nervous I got my brand new back pack and new water bottle I went down stairs My mom gave me my lunch ,"you excited for school" said my mom. "Ya and nervous because today is the gymnastics tryouts" I say. "Oh ya I forgot it was tryouts." My mom says "Ya, but the good thing is you have more than one try."
I say "Who is dropping me off?" 
"Your dad" says my mom.
"I'll be in the car." I say. I got in the car. My dad comes and drops me off. "Bye." I say as I go inside. 
	There is a stand and it says "Trying out for the gymnastics team come here." I walked to the stand.
	"I'm trying out." I say.
	"Okay, here you go." The girls say. They give me a paper with the time and other stuff.
	After school I go to the gymnastics studio. They tell me to do a handstand forward roll, cartwheel round off, backhand spring, split jump, then stay split on the ground.

	When I was doing the flips I looked at my foot and it was flexed. Then I kept going. After that I bent my leg. They said the result would come later. 
	I go home and run to my room and get my laptop. I open the email and it says that I wasn't accepted. I get sad but it's okay, "I have more chances." I say. I bike to the gymnastics studio and started practicing. After I was done I biked back home. The next day after school I tryout. After tryout I go home and look on my laptop. It again says I didn't make it. The next few days I didn't make it. 
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			I go to school again and the stand says "Only two more days."
	I freak out and say, "What do I do? I'm going to tryout again."
I tryout after school. I go to home and check the email. It says... not accepted. The next day was the last day. I tryout and it says not accepted. I get really sad. 

The next say the table was gone but I see the girls and ask them for one more chance. They say yes. I was so happy.
	I hugged them, "Thank you, thank you." I say happily.
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			After school I go to the studio. They ask me to do flips and other stuff. I go home and I open my laptop. I check the email and it says... accepted. I was so happy. I hope you learned to keep trying. Now I'm going to go to practice. Bye!
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				The author's name is Pranitha. She lives in San Jose, CA.
	She does competitive gymnastics and likes to do tennis and Indian Classical dancing. She does art too. She loves gymnastics and she never stops trying. So she wrote this book.
	Pranitha loves the part when her character finally gets on the gymnastics team. 
	A fun fact about Pranitha is that she has a loft bed.
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