Leo Makes His Own Luck
By Craig Lack

[bookmark: _GoBack]Leo was walking past the basketball court when he saw his friend, Craig, shooting hoops by himself. He was really good! He could dribble the ball in all different directions, and had even made some trick shots.  Leo decided to stay and watch.

As Craig stopped to get some water, he noticed Leo looking at him. He called over, “Hey Leo, would you like to play?”

“No, thank you,” said Leo, “I can’t play like you, you’re so lucky to be good at basketball.”

“Come on over and have a seat, ” called Craig. Leo walked over and sat on the bench. 

“I want to talk about why you said I’m lucky to be good at basketball,” said Craig. 

“Well,” said Leo, “some people are really lucky to be good at sports, I can play but I’m not as good as you.”

“Luck doesn’t have anything to do with it,” said Craig. “I’ve worked really hard to be good. I practiced a lot, I had coaches and mentors to help me and give me advice. I’ve even read books about basketball, and my favorite players, so I could learn more.”

“Wow,” replied Leo. “You did all that just to be better at basketball?”

“I do that for everything I care about. I’m the one who decides how my life is going to go, so I make sure to create my own luck by taking action. If you want to be good at a certain sport, or a subject in school, than you have to make that happen by getting help, always practicing and trying your best. It works the same when you get older too for your career! Successful people make their own luck.”

“It works for anything?” questioned Leo. “What if I wanted to be an astronaut, a Chef, or a Detective?

Craig chuckled, “Life has no limits, Leo. You can be any of those things! Read books on astronauts. Have your mom teach you a recipe. Talk to a policeman at career day at school. Once you decide what you want, keep focusing on your goal and always take advantage of the opportunity to learn.”

“I can do that!” exclaimed Leo.

“I know you can. Why don’t we start with basketball?” said Craig. “With a little practice we’ll have you making baskets in no time.”

“That sounds fun,” said Leo. 
Leo picked up the ball and ran onto the court. He started practicing his dribbling and Craig gave him some tips so his paw would have more control over the ball. Then they played a game in order to help Leo work on his free throws. By the end of the afternoon Leo had made a few shots and he was very proud of himself. 

“Good effort today Leo, I’m so glad you decided to play after all,” said Craig. 

“Me too!” said Leo, “pretty soon my friends at school will think I’m the lucky one at basketball, but we know better, don’t we?”

“We sure do!” said Craig laughing. 



 
Illustration ideas:
-Leo and Craig sitting on a bench beside the basketball courts
- Leo and Craig still on the bench with a thought bubble above both their heads (so it looks like they’re both imagining the same thing) with Leo dressed as an astronaut Chef, and a Detective in the thought bubble.
-Leo and Craig on the basketball court with Leo dribbling the ball and Craig with his arms outstretched (as if he’s trying to block the shot).
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