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				Jeff is a 12 year-old boy who lives in LA. He really loves listening to music, and he does it every second of his life except when he’s in school. For Christmas, he got an iPod and couldn’t have been any more happy. 
	One day, his mother walked into his room while Jeff was listening to music on his bean bag chair. “I need to tell you something, Jeff.” She said in a tone. 
	“Sure,” Jeff grumbled. Jeff wasn’t prepared for what his mother was about to say. 
	“I was going to tell you this last month, but that’s when Grandma surprised us with that trip to Disney World.” Mom started. 
“Mom, can you please just get to the point here?” Jeff was getting a little annoyed.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
				Jeff is a 12 year-old boy who lives in LA. He really loves listening to music, and he does it every second of his life except when he’s in school. For Christmas, he got an iPod and couldn’t have been any more happy. 
	One day, his mother walked into his room while Jeff was listening to music on his bean bag chair. “I need to tell you something, Jeff.” She said in a tone. 
	“Sure,” Jeff grumbled. Jeff wasn’t prepared for what his mother was about to say. 
	“I was going to tell you this last month, but that’s when Grandma surprised us with that trip to Disney World.” Mom started. 
“Mom, can you please just get to the point here?” Jeff was getting a little annoyed.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
				Just as she was about to answer, his sister, Avery, ran out of her room screaming words that were being spoken too fast to understand. There was a layer of sweat on her forehead, so Jeff thought something was wrong. Once Avery caught her breath, she said, “They’re building a Chipotle in that free space by the mall!” She sounded like she solved world hunger. 
	“Wow,” Jeff said. “That is definitely something I couldn’t have figured out by looking out the window, which is directly next to the block the mall is on.” Avery rolled her eyes, and then mom let out a long sigh. Jeff’s mom forgot about the important message she was going to tell Jeff. 
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				The next day at Jeff’s doctor appointment, the doctor asked Jeff, “Did your mother tell you about your surgery?” He put on his serious face.
	“What?” Jeff was confused. “What surgery?” His mother looked like she remembered something really important.
	“That was the thing I meant to tell you the other day.” Mom said.
	“Why didn’t you tell me?!” Jeff yelled. 
	Then his mom stuttered. “So, Jeff…”
	The doctor jumped in the conversation. “You’ve had a bad ear infection since you were a baby, but we thought nothing of it, until now… we just looked at your latest test results and well… we need to surgically get rid of your hearing before the infection spreads to your brain.”
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				“Oh yeah, of course, that’s totally okay with me.” Jeff mumbled sarcastically. 
	Jeff’s face was hot as he stormed into his room when they got home. For the next two days, he never left his room.
	After a while, Jeff decided to come out of his room and talk to his mom.
	“Can I at least go to one more concert before the surgery?” Jeff pleaded. His mother thought about it. 
	“Well… the surgery is next week.” She replied. 
	“MOM!!” Jeff was angry. No—furious. “I only have a week?!”
	Jeff’s mom thought about his request for a little longer, “Ok, fine. There is a concert going on in San Francisco in a couple days. “I’ll think about it.” She said.
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				Jeff grabbed his mom’s phone and put in her password, a series of numbers she regretted telling Jeff. It turns out the band that was playing was Jeff’s favorite band!
	“Mom, please please please let me go!” Jeff pleaded. His mom agreed, and ordered two tickets. The low hum of the printer irritated Jeff while the tickets were being printed. 
	“Here, these are your responsibility.” His mom said as she handed Jeff the tickets.
	The next day, Jeff woke up to his beeping alarm clock that shook the bed viciously from its buzzing. “Ugh.” He groans as he slaps the snooze button. He gets dressed, then looks in his dress drawer. 
	Uh oh.
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				“MOM!!!” He sprints into his mom’s bedroom. She’s still in bed, so Jeff shakes her lifeless body until she screams for him to stop. 
	“I can’t find the tickets!” Jeff exclaimed. His mom was still half asleep, so it took her a while to understand what was happening. 
	“They were your responsibility, Jeff.” Said his mom.
	“We have to find them!” Replied Jeff.
	It was 39˚ F that morning, but Jeff could practically taste his own sweat. Jeff and Avery spent a whopping seven hours searching every square inch of that house for the tickets. Actually, Jeff made Avery help, but she only lasted two minutes and 13 seconds before leaving and going to Chipotle.
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				Jeff was giving up. “They just… disappeared.” He sighed. As he said that, his neighbor’s dog, Hammy, walked into their house. Hammy did that often, but this time they had scraps of paper hanging out of her mouth.
	“Hammy!” Jeff yelled as he yanked the wet, slobbery pieces out of her mouth. “Ew.” He scrunched his nose from the stagnant drool smell. He took a closer look at the shreds of paper, soon to discover those were the tickets.“ NO!” Jeff yelled. He was furious. He stormed into his mom’s room with tears in his eyes.
	“Hammy ate the tickets.” Jeff said.
	“Oh no! That’s really unfortunate.” His mom cried.
	“We could get new ones… right?” He trembled.
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				“They were $250, and they’re all sold out.” She replied.
	Jeff was in shock. It was the last week of his life with the ability to hear, and the tickets to his last concert were demolished by his neighbor’s dog. Jeff wasn’t angry abut losing his hearing, he was angry abut not being able to listen to music ever again after that week. He felt like he was going to throw up.
	“Well, I can ask people to donate their ticket…?” His mom offered.
	He stormed into his room and threw himself onto his beanbag chair and started playing video games on his phone. Jeff was feeling hopeless.
	His surgery was only in five days, or so he thought.
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				“Jeff? The doctor said your infection was getting pretty bad, so they decided you should have  the surgery in four days, not five.” His mom said.
	“What?! That’s the day of the concert!” Jeff yelled.
	“The surgery is after the concert, but I don’t think you’ll be able to go anyways.” His mom said gently.
	“I thought you were asking people to donate their ticket.” He asked.
	“I am, but no one seems to—“ Jeff’s mom was cut off by a knock on their door. 
	A man walked in and said, “I heard you’re looking for someone to donate a ticket for the concert. Lucky for you, I’ve got an extra.”
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				The man seemed friendly, but they didn’t know him at all.
	“Yes!” Jeff cheered. Jeff’s mom hesitated, but she was open to hearing the man out. They all got to know each other and it turned out that the man was a cousin of one of the concert security guards. Apparently he heard Jeff’s cry for help and he wants to help Jeff experience music for the last time.
	“Ok. You can take my son to the concert.” Jeff’s mom decided.
	“Thanks, Mom.” Jeff said with a smile.
	On the day of the concert and the surgery, Jeff’s went with the man to the last concert of his life, and he could not have been any more happy or satisfied.
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				Rose is a 10 year-old girl who lives in San Mateo, California. She was born on December 30th. At home, she has a sister, Anna, and a dog and a cat. When she is bored, she loves to listen to music, read, draw, watch TV and play video games. After school, she plays soccer, basketball, and the piano. Some of her favorite foods are burgers, hot dogs, and Chinese food. A fun fact about Rose is she knows the ASL (American sign language) alphabet!
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