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				This was probably sort of worst day of my life. One evening of 2023, I was at my grandma’s house. The setting could be described as messy, insulting, or just plainly crazy and loud with the fact that basically all my cousins had the most explosive sugar buzz in the world. Meanwhile, I was attempting to listen to the T.V which I continuously turning louder and then quieter. The parents on the other hand were talking to each other although that one of their heads popped in & out every so often. The only thing that was keeping me alive and not bored to death was the fact that right after this, I would be going too my friend, Jaden’s, house for a sleepover (Snacks+Video Games).

[image: ]
	When one of my cousins enforced more havoc then all the others combined, it ticked me off to my capacity then glanced at a stool that was probably way more comfortable by the now bare sofa along with the fact of my mind giving it a more cushiony vibe. But later I would regret it. Along the minuscule way there, I slipped on a thrown pillow and hit my head on the corner of the tempered glass table. This process was actually barely painful at all. I winced on impact but after that, I was just slightly dizzy. I got up and it took me a second to process that there was a warm liquid running down my head. One of my cousins said, “ I think you should check it out.”  As I clumsily walked over to where the parents were sitting. The effect was almost immediate. 5/6 of them tended to my wound by washing it and tightly wrapping bandages around my head. Meanwhile, my mom who almost fainted once was accompanied by my grandmother. after that weird and eventful process, everyone(except for my grandparents) slowly parted away from the house. As we drove to the E.R, My parents dropped off my siblings at Jaden’s house which me and my brother would be staying overnight at. After, my dad asked me, “ How did this happen?”  
I replied with what I thought I had known(Luckily, It was an 135 degree angle)
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				Once we got there, I subtly walked over to the white building which was smaller compared to the rest. In the waiting room, I got to play geometry dash for the almost 30 minutes. When I was called on, I stepped into a white room with a hallway casting several drawn curtains to compartments illuminated by several lights with an slight yellowish tinge. The doctor led me to an open room with all sorts of medical machines and the doctor asked questions along the lines of ,”Are you dizzy?” and ,” How did this happen?”. After the following, she led me too a compartment with a comfortable looking chair which you would probably see in a dentists office, a small table, and a T.V with basically nothing I wanted to watch. 
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			Then a new doctor entered the room along with my dad. “You will be fine but as a precaution, you can choose to either stitch the gash or use medicinal glue.” To me it wasn’t a question and I immediately chose the glue. While the doctor squirted the wound/gash, I winced slightly from the pain of an annoying paper cut. After that, my parents broke out into a subtle conversation with the doctor as myself growing more impatient by the minute. When they said their farewells, I bolted towards our car in the surprisingly full parking lot. But I thought of something. Would I still be able to go to the sleepover and maybe with nothing to relieve the disappointment. While we drove out of the parking lot, I found out that we were going the opposite way of our house. I silently cheered in my mind. What I learned from that is to pay attention to your surroundings.
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Thing on my chin is a bruise



Brendan is a rising 5th grader and his favorite food is all meats except for lamb. He hopes to be a multimillionaire when he grows up and hopes to get a Guinness world record in video games. Some of his hidden talents include his decency in many sports and video games along with the fact that he excels in math and science.
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