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My First Stitches!

Written and illustrated by Milad M.


			

		

	
		
			On one summer night, my best friend Riley came over for a playdate. We went to play a bed game I made up. We started playing. There were two drums on the bed.


I jumped on the bed, “Bang!” my head hit the drums, and I saw  blood gushing out, so I ran to my mom. 
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			She quickly called the ambulance, and they got there as fast as a chetah. Once they got there, they wrapped my head and said, “We will take him to the Stanford hospital.” but my mom said, ”I don’t want you to take him to the Stanford hospital.”

My mom called my uncle and asked,”Do you know any plastic surgeons?” and my uncle replied, ”Yes.” My uncle got to our house as fast as a lion.

I got into the car, and we left for the doctor’s office.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			She quickly called the ambulance, and they got there as fast as a chetah. Once they got there, they wrapped my head and said, “We will take him to the Stanford hospital.” but my mom said, ”I don’t want you to take him to the Stanford hospital.”

My mom called my uncle and asked,”Do you know any plastic surgeons?” and my uncle replied, ”Yes.” My uncle got to our house as fast as a lion.

I got into the car, and we left for the doctor’s office.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			I quickly got into the doctor’s room, and he rushed into the room and started numbing me. The numbing felt just like getting my other stitches. 

When I got home, I barely reached my bed; my cut was bursting in pain, and the next thing I know I was in a deep and relaxing sleep.
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