Boys Don't Have Long Fingernails
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{ pattern written from the lessons in the book Sports Contest
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Boys Dond Have Long Fingernpils
Davdd Jooged down the feld, dribbing o
) ",
prachee b:n“.."-.l'ﬂwina the opal, be hesed
i e open et

Thump! A soccer bal ey -lﬂhmgﬂ'n the o]
and whumped Dovid e the head. ©0uds ™ he
umudﬂm&h.‘rm s hair,

“'301}‘5. %ry?inwed o girl from berind
hit, Dowvid whirled 4o See hig wmegt ENeirny - Karsien
Mikkel,

Davd mlled ks eyes ang passed her de
uilty ball,

Kirsten grinfed, “But T'm it lecning unh!
I el you o seered”

Befwe he could obiect she leaned ower ond
hissed * You e m‘nd dogoown P As a Pwﬁiﬁﬂ
shal, she kicked him directly below “he hin

pads.
“Bye ) she woved, fcing back up e feld

vith e ball,

Aden Dovid's best friend, frotted over 1o
biny, ““Hey | weve .5°Jf to de 'E.nmEj‘HrE bt
Hese girls. Every yeor we have Hhe annual
mixed urnament, he girl Homs Sotk us with,
e EUqu;HrE, tachics P He exomned hs gon
shubs. “Thet's fct fuir, Boys dond have [og
ﬂnﬂﬂfﬁu.iﬁ.b

Davds fhee kit L-LF.“B,..H T Zhew You
whot we do hovt M he cowed, dragging his
friend o 4he beach Aidens eyes widened. “louTe

belliond ™
oWk

Coach Jeff <iored at each boy in fuin,

“Wigve been beat by the otk for Thiez yeas




-
Buddenly, the familior song of Yonkee

straight. T4 me Jo chonge hat fosing Doodle. rong across e yord.

stresl, T believe in vou Now, remember e “Free ice cream!” colled o ”deJhﬂidinfj

fvle plon we folked about lasd prachise, up o thotolote ’!rﬁFr'lrE Seoop 0N o wolfle <ong)
“All rignt! The- first kine out will be Mike, | | ““Come and get itl¥

let vinay, Donid, centre; Aiden, right wing, Joel Dowid fudged Acden. < All pre-peid and

H defen - Zach, foht ded :

1 GRUINCEmAN; Soch, gt detence ; ond, of part of Hhe plon * he l.n.uH.*SPP.rﬂda pointing to

CowrSe | Luke for ﬂ““‘l' Go out there and store
the orls {]ﬁthin\ﬁ the ice cream truck,

SoMme. {}n:ﬁﬂ!“ha {:ln{:-[:utd rid ushered his deam

out of dhe locke mom. fedlen itked.

The st hald of Jhe game went derible, Grnning wickadly, Dovid pulted aut o box
luke let in four impossible  poals. Every | |0F Wching powder®The girls had fo remove
fire dhe boys mongaed to goin possession heir deats 1o no across the sireet” he
of the ball, 4he girks shile it ond scored. hewted,

At holl time , Coach Jeff pulled ou! o 'E'.Ienﬂ? %-"E'}' Shule S A EI:'H'E‘L

leboord, drew Hee feld g ilust d 3
ChalkB0ord, ot feld, and illusirate locker mom and poured 'l*ir.im'nfL powdes inty

hew dernble Hae bc-';r‘i Wl 2 Plﬂ."f'rﬂﬂ.

Jheir Shoes,




Trhe zecond hall  of ke oumE, went very
ditferent flom the st Gils kHered the fek,
happing frontically from ore burning fort to
Hae pther. Thewr Elm:\]'-f_ donced buck oad
forih in her net,

zl_u’a':'-l'@‘ﬁ'l-ri fhe, boys mmaaaﬂ- o e up
e aame 44 Cooch Jeff reminded Hhem thad
it oS not Enm.ﬂh To He i dhey had +uowdn
+o prove on,

One minutt wos left and Dosvid wos
wrrying the ball  ue the Reld A Few bmve
grle were up wrd EI'.{.&.'F;F:E-] r.tlu-:e.Ll.-.w:ih by
quick fake, Dodd deked tud dhe defencernan
Troifing bim. Tt wos between Jhe shooter ond
te goakie now.The girl's brow won wrinkled
witn concentrobon while her pouwth wos decn

into o +hin line. No-. Hehing  plasue
WS 5u[n5‘fh maks her |et o &nul .

At dhe last minute,  She Tell fo Hhe
greund, fronfically «g:rm':hir:j.ﬁu,ﬁd woun d up
ad made perfect contact with the ball,
Efﬁta'ﬁ-.”}- A suled hrguah Ha oir ond
swooshed info Jhe net. The buzze mJ.ThE
gome wos over, Ond the 6oys had wenl

Dowid Hhrew up his honds and Sprintes
down the feld, receiving victorious i gi-fives.

Comcl Jed¥ t1qu£+.’- hs showlder ond
amled “Well done™

The Ciowd went wld oS i1 Streamed down
fmm He Slands,

Dowid’s feommates hoisted hm on Hheir
shouldes Ond chonded ““Oh veoh!We're the besd!




We siond wey obove the resd T

Dot leoned down und whispered 1o Aiden,
@It swe is goed fo i, heng 17

Aiden grianed,

Late, Kirsten Confronted Donid, 5 You loser”
she. spat, e cheat, Youre pRyEs Elﬂfﬁj g Elad
Qwow with his”

p“mc.{r:f-] her honds on her hps, She "‘J""‘j b
cent inte b Secked foot. #0w!he protested.

“You cezene itF Tossing her how, she

fwned 0Nt Sownered pwos .




