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			It’s 7 o’clock by the time we get back from the fancy sea food restaurant, we are back in LA and am stuffed. My sister Kavya goes right back to coloring with her brand new pencils. My dad is exhausted and starts changing into his pajamas, while my mom starts taking a shower. Even though I‘m stuffed, I still want to have some fun. I ask Kavya if she wants to have a pillow fight but she exclaims “NO,” with not even putting her head up from her paper.

Though, I can’t take that as an answer, so I grabbed a pillow. Kavya was concentrating hard on coloring, so she didn’t even see me about to swing a pillow at her face. Kavya was only three and was very light so when I hit her with the pillow she went flying off the bed. WHAM! She hit the floor with an ear splintering crash. “Haha loser,” I laughed. 
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			Then my dad came bursting out of the closet wondering what all the commotion in our room was about. “Oh shoot!” I thought, realizing how mad my parents would be. Next, my mom came out of the shower because she finished showering and she was also wondering what all the commotion outside the bathroom is about. She first looked at Kavya who was balling on the floor. “Kethan hurt me!” Kavya sobbed and mom looked at me. “What the heck did you to your sister this time?” She screamed in irritation. After 20 minutes of non-stop screaming at me, not knowing what the heck I did to my sister, we took her to the ER. It turns out I gave my sister a concussion by hitting her with a pillow!

 Usually, the ride to school would be fun, but today it was a different story. My mom was screaming at me and my dad was still really worried about Kavya. When we arrived at school, I thought it would be peaceful because my parents weren’t around to scream at me, but of course I was wrong. I was at recess playing tag with my friend Bobby McJob and some other people. I was running away from Jimmy McJim when I tripped and slammed into Bobby McJob who slammed into a metal pole. He went to the ER and it turns out he also got a concussion —That was 2 concussions in 2 days! I was sent home which was the worst thing that could happen to me because that meant more screaming.
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			After another 20 minutes of my parents screaming at me, I decided to go to my room and take a short relaxing nap to get my mind off of everything. I guess my parents never woke me up for dinner because, by the time I heard a loud scream coming from my parents room, it was 12:37 am — midnight! I guess Kavya was still feeling nauseous. She slept in my parents bedroom that night and it didn’t turn out very well — turns out, she barfed down my moms shirt! It was such a gross sight. It was a hard night. After the barf incident, I couldn’t go back too sleep and, in the morning, I was exhausted. I guess Kavya’s concussion stopped because, when I woke up, nobody was screaming at me and we were having donuts for breakfast.

This was the best day of my life! Nobody’s mad at me anymore and also my friend Bobby McJob is out of the hospital! He’s feeling a little sick, but at least I can play with him now. 10 years later, I’m running from the cops in a dark musty dusty and very crusty alley way in New York. Now, you’re probably wondering why I’m being chased by the cops...well that’s a very long story! I was in a store when — oh shoot they got me! To Be Continued...
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			About the Author

Kethan K. is 9 and in 5th grade. He likes to spend most of his time playing sports and he also plays an Indian drum called tabla. He really likes seafood, especially sushi. He hopes the Warriors will win the NBA Finals next year!
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