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			Ddghhfvnji

   Have you ever fallen off a bike and got hurt so badly you had to go to the hospital? Well, I did and today I am going to tell you about it. It all started when I was riding my bike next to thorny bushes at Peadleheads on the last day of school.
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			   I turned to quickly and tried to put the breaks on at the same time. I fell and the handlebars went into my stomach! “Ouch!”, I thought to myself. I couldn’t walk so Ms. Valentina, my teacher, carried me with over to the table so I could take a break. I got an ice pack and felt a little better. I looked at my bruise, it looked as small as an ant. I could barely see it.

   But, after I took a break, I had to keep riding my bike though I didn’t want to. Nobody had noticed that I had broken the handle bars.
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			   I really wanted my mom. My mom finally came. She brought popsicles, chocolate, and other desserts. She asked, “What happened?“ I told her what had happened. My mom asked, “Do you want a popsicle?”

   I didn’t want to eat a thing. I didn’t want to play with the water balloons. I didn’t want to do the parades. I went home. I didn’t do anything but rest. Two days passed, and I just felt worse and worse.
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			   So my mom took me to the hospital. The doctors if checked everything and was ok. The doctors told us,“You’re ok, but you will need some rest.” We went home.

   The next day, my friends came over and swam in my pool. I didn’t want to swim at all. In a few days I felt better. I learned my lesson, not to brake and turn at the same time.
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			 This ebook was written by Sophia K. who grew up in Torrance, CA, USA. When not writing books, Sophia K. enjoys doing a variety of things like reading, singing, dancing, and playing with Legos. The inspiration behind this story was that it was very recent and I remember it a lot, so I decided to write about it. After reading the story, Sophia hopes that you will be careful especially when biking!
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