
 

 

 

 

At the start of seven year old race my feet 

were dancing. “Ready, set, go” shouted Miss 

Wrigg as she banged 2 blocks together. I 

was a cheetah. Then suddenly Kiriona 

caught up to me. Suddenly all the girls 

caught up to me. I was way at the back 

when I got to Ms Melton.  Jordyn went the 

wrong way. Hey hey I went the wrong way 

too. Bump, bump, bump went my chest. 

“Don’t worry,” I said to myself. I’m almost 

there. Suddenly I sprinted off to the 

finish. I came 7th and I was proud of 

myself. 
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