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Jim loved to play basketball. It was his favorite sport and he practiced 
everyday. No matter what the weather, he practiced spring, summer, fall, 
and winter. Jim was on a team named the Pirates. They were not very good, 
but Jim was. He was the best player on the team.  
 
The season was just about to start, and tomorrow the Pirates were 
playing their first game. Jim could hardly wait. That night he could not 
sleep because he was so excited.  
 
Finally the morning came. It was game day! Jim put on his shorts with the 
pirate logo. The pirate was fierce looking with a patch over the left eye. 
He put on his jersey with the same logo and the number ten on the back. 
He pulled on his socks and slipped on his sneakers. Then he called to his 
mom, "Let's go!" She came downstairs and they hurried right out the front 
door. Jim and his mom jumped into her bright red convertible. Jim loved 
riding in his mom's convertible because he loved having the air blowing in 
his face. 
 
When they arrived at the gym which was inside an old church, Jim started 
to feel nervous because his team was playing the Sharks. They fouled a 
lot. The last time the Pirates played the Sharks, a player on the Sharks’ 
team pushed Jim when he was in the middle of a three point shot. He fell 
to the hardwood, twisted his left ankle and scraped up his elbow.  
 
The coach blew the whistle and said, "Huddle up!" He told us to play hard. 
Then he said, "Pirates on three." We all screamed, "ONE, TWO, THREE 
PIRATES!!!!" Jim walked on the floor with four other teammates. The 
referee blew the whistle and said, "Jump ball." Andrew jumped for the 
Pirates and he always won the tip. The ref threw the ball into the air and 
sure enough, Andrew won the tip! The ball bounced right to Jim and he 
started dribbling the ball up the floor. He quickly shot a jumper and it 
hit the backboard and went in the basket. After that, Jim was hitting every 
shot that he took. At the end of the first half he had eleven points and 
six assists. The score was twenty-two to thirty. The Pirates were losing. 
 
Jim was ready for the second half. He knew he had to put forth his best 
effort if the Pirates were going to pull off an amazing win. Jim would 
have to score more points while setting up his teammates for shots. He 
also knew that he would have to get more rebounds to prevent the Sharks 
from getting second chance shots. Jim started off the third quarter with 
a three pointer. The Pirates went on a ten to two run tying the game at 32. 
When there were five seconds left in the third quarter, the Sharks hit a 
two point shot at the buzzer.  
 
There was one quarter left. Jim knew that he had to play his best quarter 
of basketball to walk out with a win. The score was now thirty-four to 
thirty-two in favor of the Sharks. Jim walked onto the floor ready to play. 
The Sharks came strong scoring five unanswered points. With time 



running out, the Sharks lead by seven. Jim dribbled quickly up the court 
and shot a long three. He swooshed it, nothing but net! Jim loved that 
sound. The Sharks ran down the court and missed a lay-up. Jim grabbed the 
rebound, hustled down the court and shot up a free-throw line jump shot, 
nothing but net. The Sharks brought it slowly down the court, trying to 
run out the clock. Andrew made a quick move and stole the ball. He passed 
it off to Jim who was set to make a lay-up as the buzzer sounded, but one 
of the Sharks’ players fouled Jim as he banked the ball off of the 
backboard. The game was tied with Jim at the line to shoot the game 
winning free throw. As Jim steps up to the line, he bounces the ball three 
times and takes a deep breath to calm his nerves. Jim shoots the ball. As it 
makes it way to the rim, Jim thinks that if he misses the shot he will pass 
out right there on the hardwood. But luckily for Jim and the Pirates, his 
shot swishes through the net!  
 
The Pirated cleared the bench in a split second. All of his teammates 
picked Jim up and chanted, “Jim, Jim, Jim!” 
Jim was the hero that he had always dreamed of being.  
 
 


