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				I've always loved soccer games, but this one was extra special. When my teamate passed the ball to me, I skillfully dribbled down the crisp green field. After I beat all the defenders, it was just me and the goalie. POW! My foot struck the ball. 
	The referee yelled, "Goal!" As my teamates crowded around me, I felt this wonderful bubbly sensation, I had scored the game winning goal!!! I couldn't believe it. 
	After I packed up my stuff and changed my shoes, Mama took my sister Kaya and me to get ice cream. I, of course, got mint chip and Kaya got cookies 'n cream. 
	As we made our way home, Mama asked me, "Anna, do you really love soccer?" 
	"Of course!" I replied. 
	Then Mama said something that I thought she would never say, "I was thinking of signing you up for a club team." 
	"Really?!" I exclaimed, "I would absoulutly LOVE that!"
	I was really surprised because I knew that money was tight this year and Mama and Papa would have to make a lot of sacrifices for this. Also I couldn't try out until next spring because right now was the middle of a season. I could not wait! But little did I know, that would never happen.


Anna

	BOOM! The first attack of the war was right outside of town. It was late at night and everybody felt the shake of the bomb as it hit the ground. It was like a herd of elephants was running through the town to escape a big scary dragon. Luckily, no one was hurt. Anna was trembling all over, as was I. 


	Once my sister drifted off,  I overheard Papa talking. 
	"We need to get out of here." he said. 
	"But we only have two tickets to Texas, and my brother Mike is the only one that lives there. Everyone else lives here with us in Mexico," Mama objected. 
	Papa sighed, "I guess we will just have to send the girls, they are our first priority."

.

	Everything after that was a blur. I heard them discussing some more, and then Mama crying. Suddenly, it was morning and Anna was shaking me awake, her eyes filled with tears. 
	"Mama and Papa are sending us to live with Uncle Mike and Aunt Hannah until the war is over," she sobbed, "That's a LONG time Kaya." 
	"What?" I sat up in bed, pretending that all this was new to me, "What are they doing?"


Kaya
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				"Girls," Mama called, "The time has come for us to part. You are old enough to do this, I trust?"  
	"Yes Mama," we said in unison. I was at my breaking point and failed to hold in my tears. They all came spilling out and almost flooded the room.  My mind was a jumbled mess and I was also tired from many sleepless nights.
	"Anna, you are too old to cry," Kaya scolded. She was only sixteen. ONE year older than me and she acted as if I were such a baby, and her eyes were also glistening.  
	"It's okay Anna," Mama's soothing voice calmed me, "Kaya, I think Anna needs some alone time."
 		"That's right," I informed her between sobs. When I went into my room, I cried my heart out into my pillow, soaking it through.

	About an hour later, we boarded the plane that would take us to safety, or so we thought...
	"Anna, wake up! We're here!" Kaya whispered excitedly. As I looked out the window, I saw a beautiful city spread out beneath the plane. The buildings were as small as the toy dolls and houses I used to play with when I was younger. I loved Texas already!  When we got off the plane, we hauled our luggage to the spot that Uncle Mike was supposed to pick us up. It was next to a resturaunt called McDonalds. We sat in silence, waiting. 
	Finally, I asked Kaya, "Do you miss Mama and Papa?" 
	"Of course I do," she answered, obviously annoyed by the question. We didn't talk much after that. 

	Day turned to night and our uncle never came. I noticed that there was a red rose on the floor. It was the prettiest thing in the airport. Finally, My eyelids drooped and Kaya found us a place to sleep.

	"Woah, that is bright!" I exclaimed. The sun was shining in my face, and even though I had my eyes closed, the light still blinded me. I expected Anna to come over and shush me so I wouldn't wake Mama and Papa. Then I realized that Mama and Papa weren't there, and we weren't in our home. Sadness and anger swept over me. Sadness for Mama and Papa, they were in the path of the war and they didn't have us to keep them busy. And anger for Uncle Mike for not coming to pick us up. I knew that if I told Mama and Papa that we were still in the airport waiting, they would be worried sick. Plus, I couldn't call them because my phone was dead.
	"Anna wake up!" I yelled in her ear.
 	"Aaaaaaaaaah," she yelled obviously surprised by my wake up plan. 
	"Anna, is your phone working?" I asked her, "if it is, we could call Uncle Mike."
 	"Sorry," Anna replied, "My phone ran out of battery when we got off the plane. I should of brought my charger." 

	By noon, the airport was bustling. There were people of all different races and ages. They were all either going on vacation or coming back home. I also saw a couple of excited children here and there. The one thing that I noticed from all of the people, was that none of them seemed to see us. It was like we were invisible. Anna and I mostly sat in silence and rested, but every once in a while we walked around the airport. Observing everything that was happening

Anna

Kaya
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				I sighed, "Let's get some lunch. It's already almost one. We'll think of something there."
We ate hot dogs with ketchup and mustard. It was delicous. Amercan food is weird, but at the same time it's so good.

	We basically repeated the same schedule for about two days before something happend. Our money ran out! Luckily, it was right after dinner, so we wouldn't have to buy anything else for the rest of the day.

	I awoke to a grumbling stomach, but I could not feed it. I tried to ignore it's cries, but it was really hard. Anna and I were miserable from days of poor sleep and unhealthy food. We also looked like homeless people, sleeping in the airport. As we moped, we carefully watched the entrance for our Uncle Mike, and what I saw surprised me so much that I squealed with joy.

Anna

	Uncle Mike was there. Searching for us! 
	"Anna, Kaya" he called. We excitedy ran and hugged him.
	"You are not my neices," he said, "You look nothing like them. Kaya was obviously insulted by our uncle's words and was speechless. I, on the other hand, knew just what to do. 
	"We are your neices, Anna and Kaya," I told him, "If you give us a chance and bring us back to wash up, you will see that I am not lying."
	"Fine," he sighed. "We'll see." Yes! I thought. Things were finally getting better.

	When we got to Uncle Mike's house, we went straight to the shower. It felt soooooo good to be clean again. After Kaya finished showering, she explained the whole story to Uncle Mike and Aunt Hannah. 
	"I'm so sorry, I got the dates confused." Uncle Mike confessed, "I'm also sorry for thinking that you were not my beautiful nieces."
	Kaya and I smiled. 
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			2 Years Later...

Kaya

	"Anna, Kaya," Aunt Hannah called, "I  have some great news for you! Your parents are coming back tomarrow!!! Can you believe that?"
	"For real?" I whispered, "Is this really happening?"
	"I can't wait!" Anna exclaimed.
	"Let's prepare for the happiest day of our lives!!!" I told Anna.
	"Yes, let's!" Anna replied


	When Mama and Papa came, everyone would rejoice and there would be the happiest family renunion ever.






Charlotte Ranganath is ten years old and lives in California. She loves art, reading, and soccer too! The characters Anna and Kaya are based off two sisters, Kristia and Maria, in the  book Traitors Among Us. Charlotte lives with her beloved pets, sister, and loving parents.
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