
The One Shot That Made my Dads Day 
 
One time while I was eating dinner my dad said would you like to 
play basketball with me and my friends. I had on pajamas and had 
just took my shower for the night. And I was thinking Is my dad 
crazy, although I would never say that to his face. Of course I said 
sure so I could spend time with my dad, but more so because I didn’t 
want to let him down.  
 
I was 2  when that happened. My dad took me to play basketball. I 
had to sit and watch because my dad had called his friends to meet 
him. So I had to sit on the side because I was to small to play. We 
went to this place that had a indoor court. It was Kind of like a 
abandoned church that some people still came to. However the court 
was pretty clean and still in good shape. 
 
 Every time they ran down the court, I would get my basketball and 
shoot. I kept trying to shoot until I made it. I just kept shooting and 
shooting. And after i shoot i get my ball and quickly move out the 
way. I sit on the side or I try my hardest and get up on the stage. 
One time they came down the court and I shot. I was kind of blocking 
out the sound of the feet coming down the court. I Just barely got 
out the way. I heard my dad say get out the way Ca’Leb. I ran out 
the  way and while I was trying to get on the stage and I heard a 
swish noise. I thought in my head that they scored then I heard 
gasping and turned around and I had made it  
 
THE END 


