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			I dedicate this book to my family for giving me ideas.




			

		

	
		
			There I was, stuck at home with my dad who has amnesia, wondering how to cure amnesia to save him. This is what happened. One day, as we were walking in the park on a sunny Sunday, a big apple fell on my dad's head. "Ouch!" he cried. "Are you okay?" I asked. "I'm fine, but who's dad?" he asked. "Er, you're my dad." I stammered, blood pulsing in my heart. What was going on? "Of course I'm not!" Dad laughed.
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			"Um, can you follow me to the hospital?" I asked. "Sure!" My dad replied. So then, we went all the way to the hospital to see if Dad had a sickness.
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After the examination, the doctor sighed and groaned, "Uh oh, looks like your dad has a big case of amnesia!"
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"You'll just have to wait and wish his memory will come back soon! Meanwhile, I will research more on amnesia to find a cure."
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			I took dad home and gave him a big face mirror and asked hopefully, "Do you know who this is?" "Not a clue," my dad replied. "Hmm, what can I do?" I thought. "Oh! I will show him his memory book." "Stay here," I insisted. "Okay," replied my dad. 
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			I ran upstairs and crept quickly to Mom and Dad's room. Mom was still asleep, so I had to get him cured before she woke. I hurried quickly to his night table, opened the second drawer, and pulled out his memory book. Next I hurried downstairs.

Back downstairs, I showed my dad a picture of himself, "Do you know who this is?" I asked him. "No, why?" he asked, looking confused. "Nothing," I replied dismissively.
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			Just then, the doctor bolted through the door crying,"I found a cure!" "To what, amnesia!?" I asked excitedly. "Yes! You just hit them on the head again!" shouted the doctor. "Wow, this is some chaotic plan," I thought. "Well here goes nothing!" I whispered. I took a deep breath, aimed, and slammed my dad on the head. "Ouch!" he cried. "Dad do you know who I am?" I asked eagerly. "You are Caroline, aren't you? And what's going on?" he asked confused. 

"Nothing," I said, laughing with relief. My dad could finally walk and talk to me and I could finally feel at ease.
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