








































Poor Mo. It was Sports Day, and he 



really 



didn’t 








y 








like games. 








“Why do we have to have 



him 



on our team?” 








Toby groaned. 
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“Don’t be mean,” said Mila. “It isn’t Mo’s fault that 








he’s the smallest in our class. And the slowest.” 








Mila meant to be kind, but this didn’t make Mo feel 








any better. 
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“Right, everyone,” Miss Morgan said. “The first event is 








the relay race!” 








“I’ll go first,” said Mila. “Come on, Purple Team!” 








Mila was the fastest in the class. By the time she 








reached Purple Team’s second runner, she was a long 








way in the lead. “Go!” she yelled, passing the baton 








to Cleo. 
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