




















All of the fourth graders stood at the finish line
and cheered for Lucas. As they crossed the finish
line, Lucas turned and threw his arms around Casey.

“Lucas and Casey number onel!” he yelled. "We are
nhumber one!” The look on his face was priceless. Casey
smiled at Beth Ann, who had taken first place. Then
she looked back at Lucas and saw the joy in his eyes.

Happily, she realized that she had just run her best
race ever!




