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Everyone seems to ignore me. I feel everybody planned to pretend I don't exist.

On Monday, a boy name Ben bumped into me and spilled a cup of cold water on my shirt. "Hey!" I shouted angrily. But instead, he just walked away. My anger was boiling like a hot tea kettle, but I got over it after few seconds. 
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It was Friday, and Math class ended. Everyone packed their stuff and started to head back home. "I have my book, pencil case, my jacket," I whispered to myself. Then, I realized I forgot my water bottle. I sprinted to my classroom. While in my classroom, I heard girls' voices.
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Jenny and Rebecca were sitting on top of random desks saying, "Jenny did you hear that?" Rebecca asked. "Hear what?" Jenny replied. "A 7th grader name Charlotte died in a car accident!" Rebecca shouted but in a quiet way. My mind went blank. "Are they actually talking about me?" I thought. My heart went from...Thump, thump, thump...to....thumpthumpthumpthumpthump. Suddenly, my head was spinning, and then it felt like someone was banging my head.

As soon it ended, I had a flashback.
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"Beep bop beep bop!" The sound of the ambulance grew louder as it came closer. "Huh..?" I wondered trying to figure out what was happening. I saw two crashed cars with their windows all smashed up, and a big crowd surrounding the cars. I walked up to the cars, and saw...myself. It was the most shocking moment of my life. My head was hurting again. I closed my eyes and then, after few seconds, I opened them.
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"Ah!!!"

I woke up in a hospital bed. Mom and Dad burst into tears as I awoke. I've never felt so relieved and grateful for being alive.
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I felt a glass poking my arm...then wondered....







"Was this real...???"
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This book was written by Grace K, who grew up in Korea, Guam, and California. When Grace is not writing, she enjoys doing a variety of acro, drawing and watching movies. The inspiration behind this story is a video on a Youtube channel that tells you thriller stories. Grace hopes you'll like this story.
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