The Puma Wrestling Match
by Nicholas Steiner

One day my mom took me and my brother Gabriel to wrestling.  We were doing real whole matches.  The team that we were against was called the Pumas.  The day before this, our coach said, “Tomorrow we are going to have whole matches and the team we are going to play versus is a team called The Pumas.”  But I didn’t know who I was going to wrestle.
When we got to Jackson High School, our mom dropped us off at the curb and then left with our little brother Matthew to go home.  We were late, so we were the last to arrive.  When Gabriel and I entered the gym, there were two teams:  We saw our team, the Forest View Falcons dressed in green, blue, and white and we saw the Pumas wearing orange, red, and yellow.  

When my turn came, I was wrestling versus their mascot, but I didn’t know it was a real puma.  It looked like a costume because it had big fat eyes, there were funny looking teeth, and it had a lot of ugly red fur and when it breathed out, it smelled like a skunk!  Then I realized it was real!

“Did anyone tell me that I was going to wrestle a real Puma?  I know who is going to win!  The Puma!  He has sharp teeth and I just have my body.  That’s why I know he is going to win.”  I said to my brother.

“Nick, don’t give up!  I will help you with my magic pocket!” said my brother Gabriel.

I was so excited, I thought I could win now, but I was a little scared:  Four hands and feet versus four big, fat, and furry paws and sharp, stinky teeth.  

The referee called us to the center of the ring.  There was a light shining on all three of us but the rest of the room was dark.  There was just one ring with one light.  The gym was silent.  When I looked at the Puma, my eyes bulged out of my head and I started sweating.  I was sweating so much that my clothes were all wet!  I needed to go to the bathroom!  I had to get out of there!  “Ummm, I need to . . . “
The referee said, “Ready!  Set!  Match!” and the crowd started to chant, “Pin the Puma!  Pin the Puma!”  It was too late to get out of the place!
I looked for my brother, and when I saw him he was standing on the sideline.  He was paying attention to something else.  “Maybe my brother lied to me.” I thought.  He said he would help me, but he wasn’t even watching!  
The Puma was just coming after me when I was looking at Gabe.  Once the Puma started charging at me, Gabe said, “Nick watch out!” and I turned around and saw the Puma charging at me.  It had smoke coming out of its mouth, nose, and ears.  When I smelled his stinky breath, I had to look away, “Gross!  Those are the stinkiest teeth ever!”
He leaped at me, and I ducked.  He landed and broke his arm with a “crack”.  Everybody that was near him slowly backed up.  
My heart was pounding so hard, it was beating out of my chest.
I was keeping my eye on the Puma, so I can charge at him and grab his leg.  

Then the Puma got up slowly and leaned on a nearby table.  He looked at me like he was mad that I had broken his arm.  I wished I was home with my mom and Matthew.
He turned around then I charged at him and grabbed his leg, pulling him around.

I yelled to Gabriel, “I need help!  Throw me something!”

“OK!” Gabriel yelled and he reached in his tiny pocket and threw me a brown mushy banana.

“Huh?  I don’t need a mushy banana!” I said, “Throw me something else!”

Gabriel reached in his tiny pocket and pulled out a football and threw it to me.

“Oh my!  I don’t need this football; throw me something I can use to defeat the Puma!”  I said.

Then Gabriel pulled a 1000 foot lasso out of his pocket and threw it over to me!  
“Thank you!  Now I can defeat the Puma!”  I yelled.

So I had the Puma’s leg in my hand, then I had the lasso in my other hand.  I wrapped the lasso around his leg and I slowly moved back until it was tight.  Then I said, “Hey Gabriel!  I need some help!”  

He ran to me and said, “Nick! What can I help with?”
I said, “You can hold onto the rope and help pull.”

We both pulled him down, but his shoulders didn’t touch the ground. We ran from the end of the rope to the Puma.  We sat on him so he couldn’t get up.  We pushed down on his shoulders.  One shoulder went down, so I stayed on it while Gabe pushed the other one down.  When it was close to the ground, Gabe let go and I stepped on it.  
I was standing on the Puma’s shoulders!  The referee came to look and said, “It’s a pin!”

I raised my arms in the air and said, “I can’t believe it!  I pinned the Puma!”

The crowd shouted, “Yeah!!”

I leaned to the side and put my hand to my ear and said, “I can’t hear you!”

The crowd shouted louder…

“NICK!  NICK!  NICK!”
“Nick!  It’s time to go to your wrestling match.  Are you ready to pin a puma?”  

It was my mom.

I rolled over in my bed and rubbed my eyes.  Then I realized I was in my room.
“Was that real?”  I thought.

No, it couldn’t be, it was all a dream.

