Arden vs. Freddy

He ran off, fast as lighting he is, the Lebron James like Arden son of Deke, who had

the heart as stfrong as The Rock’s godly bicep’s. He ran, his jersey and basketball

shoes sparkling in the light with glowing effects like the stars that shine at night,

bashed in the sky, quickly rising up to outshine all the other stars. It became

as he was a shooting star, quickly and swiftly moving across the court, unseen or

unheard from no one not even by his genius coach Bill Nve, descendent of the

great Albert Einstein himself. He drove himself to the center of the court where

the massive Raptor logo stood, large and massive compared to the players.

The Lebron James like, Son of Deke, Arden was a Raptor, trained to play basketball

like no other by his master and great teammate Chris Bosh of the blocked shofs.

He ran fast across the court, eveing down his goal, their bucket, their net, their

basket. As he got closer, his shadow flew over rim before he even took off to

jump, he launched his feet off the ground as he hopped violently like a rocket — gliding

through the air like an airplane, he soared as he dunked the basketball.

As Arden came down, gloating as he pounds his chest, mocking in a



disrespectful manner, the Giants, lead by Kobe Bryant’s son himself Freddy of the

sharp eve. Arden walked up to Freddy like a mere child laughing as he said to him,

“You stand no chance against me and my army of Raptors yvou fool, give up while

vou still have some pride left in you or I'll just have to take it all away.” Arden

laughed as he ran back on defense.

His rival and arch enemy, Freddy, not aware of the score gotten angered

bv the basket scored by Arden, Son of Deke. Determined to retaliate and

answer back to Arden’s Dunk, Freddy of the Sharp eve goft the rock

inbounded to him. Having better vision than an Eagle, Freddy seen the

court vividly with peripherals like no other playver on the court. The score was

100 - 63 in favour of the Raptors. Not taking warning from Arden, Freddy thought

he can take on the Raptors by himself and somehow win the game, though the

Raptors have a better team, coach, and stvle of play. Bringing up the basketball

Freddy seen using his peripherals that Johan, his almighty coach brought

out a sub waiting to substitute him off the court as the clock was diminishing

gradually second by second. Freddy quickly turned around and signaled

to his coach that he is not coming off, Johan responded caringly, “ Freddy the game is



over already, it's the 4 quarter and we are down by more than 30 points,

swallow vour pride my child and accepts defeat.” Freddy bowed his head down

in shame, thought about it for a couple of moments and velled to Johan

the almighty, “Never, never will | give up, | can do it , | will defeat the Raptors.”

Johan unwilling to disappoint his by far best player on the team

allowed him to stay on the court while respecting his bravery from the bench. Freddy

had the ball on offense trying to look for an opening where he would shot

the basketball, but the Raptors defense stood tall and fierce. He finally seen an

opening around Arden and his teammate Bosh, he stepped in smoothly as he shot

the basketball. But he was denied, almost instantly by Chris Bosh of the blocked shofs.

As Bosh waved his fingers gloating nothing can pass him, the giants retrieved the

ball back to their possession. Still unwilling to give up, Freddy was given the ball

back to him by his close friend Vince Carter of the slam dunk. Freddy knew what to

do, how to past the Raptors ferocious defense. He called on Vince of the Slam dunk

to set him a screen, as the pick was set, Freddy crossed over, and instantly Vince Carter

rolled as



he soared to the basketball high like a bird taking off, quickly Freddy threw him a lob,

the

greatest move of all the — the ally-op. Vince caught the ball in the air as he slammed

Jammed it home.

And so, Arden of the swift feet, thought to himself, knowing no one can stop him

because he was on fire, flaming hot, not even the great Michael Jordon with double

his skill can put out Arden’s flames. Bosh inbounded the ball and somehow it gotten

info Arden’s hand. Launching his mind straight Freddy was determined noft to let Arden

score anymore. Arden tried to get by Freddy but it wouldn’t work, his defense was

great at the moment, Lebron like Arden fried again using a different crossover but

also again nothing. Lebron hasn't been denied all game and he wasn’t going to let

down

just vet. Arden tfried again, nothing, infuriated by Freddy’s defense Arden called a time

out.

As the Lebron like Arden, came to the bench, his genius coach descendent of Einstein

Bill Nve had a plan to score on Freddy and the Giants. As he told

Arden what to do, Arden realized this play would fool even the smartest of plavers



including the god like Michael Jordon himself. Amazed by the play, Arden started to

smile

as he cooled off drinking his Gatorade. At the other Bunch Freddy of the sharp eve was

tired but sfill very determind

to beat the Raptors. His coach Johan asked him to sit down before he

embarrasses himself on the court. Unwilling to cooperate with the coach’s warnings

he goes back on the court as the time out faded away.

Freddy stared down Arden as the basketball was inbounded to him,

Freddy plaving defense tightly and aggressively on Arden. Arden

seemed frapped with nowhere to go, Freddy was smiling thinking

he has him on lock down defense. Arden looked frustrated drove inside

the lane and pretending to fall down, Freddy surprised and happy at the same

time ran to get the basketball, all of a quick sudden Lebron like Arden got up

crossed Freddy as he soared over him. Freddy caught by surprised was still determined

to stop Arden as he jumped with him. Like a rocket blasting off into space, Arden

dunked the basketball over Freddy's face.



As Freddy landed down in embarrassment, he twisted his ankle, falling on the floor.

Johan his mighty coach watched him, his team watched him, the whole crowd

watched him as he limped his way out of the gym in great shame.

As he was limping, the great Arden mocked him as he started to limp also,

the crowd exploded in laughter. Arden then took off his jersey and laid it down

on centre court on the Raptor logo and velled, “I am the Best.”



