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			Have you ever fallen off a skateboard?Once opon a time, a girl named Sofia loved skateboarding.

Every day, she went to the skatepark. But she normally got distracted  by her sister Jane. She always took her to the mall for example. So she never really practiced for a special event called          
Skateboarding Pros. One day, she remembered and ignored Jane but messed up and fell hard on the ground.Then she began to cry. "Why am I bad at skateboarding? "Sofia cried.Then she remembered why. Jane always kept her from practicing, but Sofia didn't know why. She was mad. Very mad. Sofia stormed over to her house and knocked on the door.
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				Sofia knocked on the door. Jane answered.
	"Why were you keeping me from practicing?" Sofia yelled. Jane shut the door.
	Sofia skateboarded to the skatepark. Suddenly, she felt really bad. She went back to the house and knocked on the door. Nobody answered.
	So, she went back to the skatepark and as the sun set, Sofia praciced and practiced. She had dinner and went home to sleep.
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				In the morning, Sofia woke up, ate breakfast, and went to the skatepark. She practiced and practiced. She was getting better and better. She fell, but didn't cry or give up until she finally got it!
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				Sofia was happy. She heard the laughter of people. She saw people happily playing, and felt the ramps as she skated.
	And all that time, Jane was watching. She looked very happy. Sofia ran to her and hugged her tightly and Jane hugged her back.

	"I'm sorry," Sofia said, still hugging and crying.
	"It's okay," Jane said, also crying.
	"Hey, um..." Jane started. "Uh, I'm really inspired by your skateboarding, do yo think you could teach me?" Jane asked.
	"Of course," Sofia said. 
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			Ever since that day, Jane loved skateboarding with Sofia. then, it was time for skateboarding pros. So, they got out there and won together

The End
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			Esme D. lives in California. She is eight years old. She likes to read, draw, and have fun with friends. She loves going to parks, which inspired her to write this story. Esme also likes to rollerskate.
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