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The sound of bouncing balls echoes throughout
the venue. The squeaking of shoes on the hard
wooden floor is never-ending. Players are hustling
and running, pushing themselves to their limit. All

Catholic and having parents who emphasize
honesty, it has been ingrained in my head. These
two sides clashed and created conflict inside
of me. However, in the end, | raised my hand. |

of them, including myself, wanted to win. It was the

appened.

| felt some relief that the ball was still in our
possession, but there was this lingering feeling
in me. Shouldn’t | be happy that we have another

chance to turn the game around? | am a very
competitive person. | want to win, but at the same
time, | am a person who values honesty. Being

told the referee | touched the ball last, and they




