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Children Need Team Sports
by Angela Morris

1

Park officials have proposed limited participation in summer sports leagues because of lack of
space. Leaving some children out of sports leagues is a terrible idea. In addition to the benefits of
exercise, playing a team sport teaches children lessons that they will use throughout their lives and
will make them better adults and more productive employecs.

When [ was young, I joined & summer softball league. After scveral weeks of practice, a fly
ball came to me during a real game. My knees started to shake, but I did what I'd learned, put out my
glove, and plop—the ball landed squarely in my cheap little mitt. From that moment on, I considered
myself a real player. I practiced everything: pitching, batting, throwing, fielding. T only did a few of
these things well, but I improved in all of them. That wasn't the only thing softball taught me.

One day I took my new bat to a game. A girl from the other team picked it up to bat with it. T
immediately went to my coach and asked him to stop her from using my bat because it was only for
my teammates and me. T wasn't about to let an opponent use it.

My coach looked at me and said something Il never forget. "I thought this game was to sec
which team played softball better, not which team had the beter equipment,” He was right. Since
then, I have had many opportunities to apply this approach in other azcas of lfe, including what is fair
and what isn't.

When my team lost the championship game by only one run, I held my tears until T got home.
Then, even though I wes eleven, I collapsed onto my father's lap and wept like a baby. “Sharon cost
us the game," [ cried. "She swung at a pitch that was clearly not a strike. She ended the game. Ended
itand lostit!"

My father patted my back genily but spoke firmly, "No one person wins a team game," he
said, "and no one person loses it." I thought about that for a moment, Many of our batters had struck
out during the game. Like my coach, my father was right. And I've been a better "team playor” at
work as an adult as a result of their lessons.

Glee club, debate club, and many other activities can be important. However, in my opinion,
there is nothing like playing a team sport to help children learn valuable life lessons. Some people
argue that team sports encourage a "group mentality" point of view and it is more important to learn
o be an independent individual. To them I would say that we have many opportunitics to lcarn the
value of depending on ourselves, such as when we write a paper, read an assignment, or take a est, In
the meantime, we live and function in groups—family, classroom, coworkers, and society. We need
opportunities to recognize the value of working together,

In addition, a team sport teaches one to respect other people. One girl on our team was clumsy
and ewkward and, in general, a terrible player. But she played her heart out, and she never gave up.
My memory of her work ethic and positive atitude has inspired me throughout my life

The city council will meet this week ta vote on building new parks and fields. I want to
encourage everyoile o support the idea of spending money where it will have an important and
valuable effect—on the facilities we need to promote team sports.
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Directions Read the passage and answer the questions that follow,

|

(1) There are two things I've learned about babysitting. (2) The first is thet babysiters |
must be responsible so that you can do the job well. (3) Another is that, if | make bedtime fun
for children, my job is a lot easier! (4) T used this approach recently.

(5) T went to babysit for the Thompson family on Maple street, near Morse lake. (6) There
are two ljttle boys in that family, and I'd never babysat far them before. (7) Mrs. Thompson
said she would pay me a lot of money. (8) I wondered who (eir parents usually hire and who
would turn down such a job. (9) I thought maybe the boys were trouble, but I have experience
with boys. (10) Some boys are selfish with his toys and won't let anyone else touchit. (1)
However, when it's time to put toys away, the boys suddenly have no interest in touching any |
toy! (12) My rule is that each toy must be picked up by its owner, and it must be put away in
Its place. (13) My ofher rule is that whatever the parents say is bedtime s really bedtime, (14)
Now, that I know how to have fun with!

(15) I took some food coloring with me. (16) When it was time to get ready for bed, I
asked the boys if they could wash their hands theirself.

(17) "I can do it, but Joe can't do it hisself,” said Matt, |

(18) "O.K. I'll help him," I said. (19) "I need to know who wants to wash up with purple g
water s0 1 know who to malke it for."

(20) Both boys ran into the bathroom, eager to see what | was talking about, (21) I had
added food coloring to water in the sink to make it purple. (22) Both boys were excited, and [
knew the colored water wouldn't stain their skin.

(23) T promised to read them & story once they were in bed and then play a game, so they
hurried to get into their pafamas and bed. (24) I read a story I'd brought with me. (25) It's
called "the Girl who Hated baths.” (26) It's about a child who gets so dirty that she becomes
covered with dirt. (27) Soon, african violets, english daisies, and other Garden flowers arc
growing on her. (28) She decides that baths aren't so bad!

(29) I tumed out the light and we played a game in which I would list four things, like a
table, a sofa, a baseball, and a chair and ask them which one didn't belong with the athers.
(30) They loved it (31) Then I said, "Do you want to think of any of these youselves? (32)
They wanted me to do i, so T did until it was time for them to go to sleep.

(33) "Are either of us in trouble?" asked Matt.

(34) "Well, that depends,” [ said, (35) "Whom is going to talk to who after  leave the
room?" (36) But neither one did, so it was a very successful evening.
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Zhu Li hurries toward home as soon as
school is out. Signs of spring arc all around her.
‘The warm sun feels good o5 her bare arms.
Swallows swoop in the air, catching insects,
and there are flowers blooming beside the path

Zhu Li lives on 2 farm in Sichuan Province,
China. She is excited because starting this
afternoon she will be taking care of the family’s
water buffalo every day after school.

Zha Lis father, Mr. Ching, is preparing the
fields for the planting of tiny new rice shoots,
just as his father and grandfather have done
before him. The work is hard, but it is made
casier veith the help of a water buffalo,

Zhu Li's family calls the buffalo Qiang
Dade Shan, which means Strong Mounta
Strong Mountain is the most valuable animal
on the farm because he is so useful. He does

Zhu 15

Gentle
Giant

by Geisy Hagers

many chores besices pull the plow, He dravs
cartloads of produce and homemade bricks to
the village on market day. When Mr. Ching
gathers firewood or bamboo in the hills, Strong
Mountain patiently carries the heavy bundles
home on his broad back

Strong Mountain is much taller than
Zhu Li is. He has massive horns that are
curved like crescent moons, and he weighs
nearly a ton. In spite of his size and strength,
Strong Mountain is a gentle giant. Everyone
in Zhu Li's family loves him because he is
50 good-natured and easy to handle. Zhu Li
has never been afraid of him. In fact, she has
ridden Strong Mountain many times.

crescent moo,

the moon's curved shape
+when only one-quarter of it is visible
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M. Ching has removed his sandals and
rolled up his pant legs to wade in the flooded
paddy.? He guides the plow through the mud
behind Strong Mountain, who steps slowly
with his head held low.

Whenever Mr. Ching wants Strong
Mountain to stop or change direction, all he
has to do is whistle or gently tug on a rope
attached to the buffalo’s nose ring. If Strong
Mountain stops too long in one place, M.
Ching lightly taps the bufalo’s rump with a
bambao stick, and off he will go again.

When Mr. Ching finishes plowing, he
removes Strong Mountain's yoke and turns the
buffalo over to his daughter, Proudly, Zhu Li
climbs onto the gentle giant’s back, using one
horn as a handle. Zhu Li will now watch over
Strong Mountain as he eats and rests after his
day's work.

Strong Mountain knows the say. He plods
along the dikes,? pausing often to tear up grass
with his raspy tongue. Zhu Li can feel his
powerful backbone moving beneath her. Now
and then, his hide quivers as he shakes of? flies.

When Strong Mountain arrives ata pond,
Zhu Li slides off his back and sits on the bank,

Zpaddy

3dikes: banks or mounds of dirt and rock used
to control water

2 flooded field where rice is grown

‘The baffalo wades into the pond, then sinks
into the refreshing water. Soon only his eyes
and black nose are showing. Strong Mountain
grunts with contentment.

The only thing that Strong Mountain
likes better than taking a bath is wallowing in
the mud on a hot summer day. A coating of
mud keeps him cool and protects him from
annoying insects

‘That evening, after putting Strong
Mountain in his pen, Zhu Li joins her family
for dinner. Her father praises her for her good
work with Strong Mountain,

‘Then the family eats bowls of rice that
Mr. Ching has grown the year before—with
Strong Mountain’s help, of course. Everybody
agrees that the gentle giant is a very important ~
member of the family.





image5.png
The Pool Visitor

by Marilyn Naito
Ilustrated by Helen Kunze

In this passage, an American girl named Martine has traveled to Australia to visit her cousin,
Stephen. In Australia, it is summertime in December.

“All done!” Stephen placed a bowl by the sink.
“Let’s swim’

Martine watched the dishwater swirl down the drain,
“Swimming! I just can't get used to it in December”

All Stephen had heard since his American cousin,
Martine, arrived were stories about snow and
fireplaces. Stephen had only seen snow in pictures.

SPLASH! The sound came from the backyard.

“Mr. Baker's spaniel, Max, must be taking a dip
again.” Stephen rolled his eyes upward,

Martine tagged behind Stephen as he went to the
pool and stopped, dumbfounded. In the water was a
round, furry ball that looked like a soggy Teddy bear.

“A koala bear!” Martine sounded happy as the..
animl splashed water over his ears.

“He isn't a bear” Stephen told her. “He’s a
marsupial, like a kangaroo.”

Mastine and Stephen sat on the edge of the pool
and watched. The koala swam, then floated on his
back until he headed for the opposite side of the pool
actoss from Stephen and Martine. The koala tried to
pull himself out, but the tiles were too slippery.

“He can't get out” Martine said. “We've got to
help him?”
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Stephen Iicked off his thong sandals and
stepped quietly into the pool.

By the time Stephen reached the frightened
animal, the koala was paddling to the metal
Iadder. Stephen put his arms under the koala and
gave him a boost up, Martine lified the animal
onto solid ground. The koala gave one shake,
spraying Martine with wates, before waddling
across the lawn and up the nearest tree.

“We've never had a koala in the pool before,”
Stephen said, “but koalas love to swim. My
teacher said that backyerd pools are a big cause
of accidents to koalas in Australia”

“What if he falls in when no one’s home?”
Martine asked.

“All the koala needs is something rough to
hang onto,” Stephen replied, “and he can haul
himself right out.”

After hearing what happened, Stephen’s mom
said, “There is some leftover carpeting in the
basement. You can use that”

Stephen and Martine found the carpet rolled
up in 2 corner and carried it to the pool. Then
they found some sturdy rope in the garage and
stitched the rope to one side of the carpet. They

tied the tope to two poolside grab rails. They cut
the carpet section 5o that it extended into the
pool. Afeer it was hosed down, the carpet lay.
against the inside pool wall

“Lhope it works,” said Stephen.

They waited and w ut the koala
didn't appear, and the koala ramp was almost
forgotten.

SPLASH!

Stephen and Martine looked at each other
with the same thought. It could be Mr. Baker's
spaniel or—

Martine dashed outside with Stephen at her
heels.

The water glistened on the koala’s furry head:
He paddled around, then swam toward the
carpet ramp.

Gripping it with his claws, he sowly pulled
his chubby body up and out of the water. With .
four paws planted firmly on the pool deck, he
shook himself and scampered off.

Martine giggled. “I'l always remermber my
trip to Australia and the swimming koala!”




