By: Serina R.
Dream Girl

Once upon a time there was a girl named Tessa and she was ten years old. She
always wanted to try to play sports. Every night she would dream about
accomplishing her goals. She would also think about the bad part of it. When her
family would try to help her she would freeze up and think what happened in her
dream would happen in real life so her mom would try to help her. It didn’t work.
Her dad would try to help her. That didn’t work either, so one day after school
her seven year old sister told her to watch some sci- fi movies with her. So she
said ok and after the movie her sister said how did you like it? Tessa looks at her
sister and says I did not like it. It was about an alien named Lessa who would
freeze up like me so her sister said sorry I thought it would help you. It’s fine I’m
just going to go to my room. So Tessa walked up the stairs and went to her room
and looked out the window and saw people playing baseball. She stared at them
for a whole wishing that was her. But then the day was turning into night so she
closed the blinds and went to bed. The next morning it was Saturday and so she
got up and looked on line on her computer. She saw that she got an email. So
she clicked it and heard her mom call her for breakfast. Before she could even
read it she went down stairs and ate. When she came back to the computer and
read the email out loud. This is the sports academy we ask you to please sign up
for an opportunity to win first place athlete of the century. After she read it she
screamed so loud and ran down stairs to tell her parents. She asked them to help
her. They said yes with excitement! They had a whole lot of sports to teach her.
So much that they had to make a list.
1.
2.
3.
4.
5.
6.

Basketball
Baseball
Tennis
Hockey
Football
Kickball

7. Soccer
8. Frisbi
She went to the Basketball court and stooped under the basketball hoop. She felt
butterflies in her stomach. So, she closed her eyes and opened them. She was
telling herself I can do this, I CAN DO THIS! So she went for it. She threw the ball
like she were Tim Dunkin and made it in. Her dad yelled and she makes the
basket. The crowd goes wild! She jumped in her dad’s arms and hugs her mom.
She was so proud of herself. She wanted to play more after that moment.
Soon the competition was right around the corner and she practiced all the sports
that her mom and dad wrote for her. After a few days the competition came and
Tessa’s family went to go watch. There were so many little kids. We were split
up in groups by grade. The little’s grade was kinder. The older grade was high
school and I was only in the fifth grade. Once they called fifth grade names I was
first to try out. I showed them what I could do and they loved it. When they
showed the three winners I was one of them. I couldn’t believe it. I was in first
place! They announced…. And the winner is Miss Tessa Loveder. I was glad to be
the Athlete of the Sentry. My mom and dad just wanted to jump out of their
seats and hug me as hard as they could. Once I got to them with my award we
celebrated with cake and a feast. All my family and friends were invited. In the
morning I went on my computer without knowing what day it was. So I looked on
my computer saw it was going to be my 11th birthday today. Then I went down
stairs and nothing but sci-fi movies from last night and old pizza and cake all dried
up. I watched some sci-fi movies and fell asleep again and stared dreaming about
becoming a famous gymnast. I started to enjoy it then my sister woke me up
from my amazing dream. I woke up and said why did you wake me up? I said I
was having the best dream ever and you ruined it! Sorry, I was just wondering
why did you come so early? “oh” ....that. um… I found out two things. One… it’s
my birthday. My sister said wait it’s your birthday? Yah why? Because that
mean’s cake! Yay Yay Yay!!!, Shh!! Please be quite sorry and other reason? I’m
signing up for gymnastics.

Come here quick, my mom called. When mom called dad I knew she was telling
him something. So I went and was listening. Honey, the baby will be born soon
so we need to set stuff up for it. As soon as I hear that I run up the stair and does
that mean I won’t be able to be in gymnastics? Why do you want another baby
when you already have two perfect children? What? Mom started to laugh. We
are not having a baby. Aunt Lee is. Not me. So, I heard wrong? Yes you heard
wrong. Sorry Mom. Its fine mom! Did you hear the big news, no what is it. It
Tessa’s birthday and she signing up for gymnastics. You are? I am. Happy
Birthday and good luck on gymnastics. Thanks mom.

The End

