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Lorem ipsum dolor sit amet, suspendisse 
nulla pretium, rhoncus tempor placerat 
fermentum, enim integer ad vestibulum 
volutpat. Nisl rhoncus turpis est, vel elit, 
congue wisi enim nunc ultricies dolor sit, 
magna tincidunt. Maecenas aliquam est 
maecenas ligula nostra.
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I am mad that I’m not on the basketball team. I wish that I could be on the team, I thought to myself as I 
was walking home from school on a dull, rainy day. James made the team. I’m proud of him. He was 
probably training hard, too. But I can’t help but feel angry at him.



The next day, I was going to go over to James to apologize to him for being angry that he made the team 
but he came to me, instead. You would not believe what he said...



“Alex, I just wanted to tell you that I feel really badly so I quit the team. Now you can try out again!” James 
told me. 
 
“Really!? You would do that for me? Don’t YOU want to play basketball, too?”  
“No, it’s okay. I already tried out for the hockey team. I probably won’t have time to play both anyway,” he 
replied. 
I wanted to hug him (but I didn’t because we were in school.) “I’m sorry I got mad at you,” I said. 
“It’s alright.” James answered.



James went to every one of my games and cheered me on. One game, we were down by two and I made a 
three pointer at the last second. Everybody cheered for me. I thought about how James gave up his spot 
while I was playing. For some reason, it made me play better.  



James is a good friend, I thought in my head as I was training for the basketball game this 
week. We were playing a good team. I realized that we really needed James to play, too.



The Coach and I had thought that James quit basketball to play hockey but I realized that he really quit the 
team so that I can play. So, I went to the Coach to explain what actually happened. The Coach said he 
would see if he could make an exception. 
 
The next day, the Coach announced that he would allow James to join the team again. I was really excited 
to tell James the good news! We could BOTH play! 



    With me and James together, we became one of the best teams. We made it all the way to the finals. It 
was the last game of the season and this game would decide who would win the championship. We were 
down by two points. I had the ball with five seconds left, I thought about taking the shot but then I 
remembered what James did for me. 



I decided that            should take the shot! I quickly passed the ball to James, it felt like 
slow motion. James shot the ball. It bounced off the rim a couple of times and then...
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The crowd was cheering really loudly. 
 
    

 IT WENT 
IN! 



Our team was really happy! We won the finals but most of all, I realized what it 
means to have a good friend.


