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			Crash! Yawn... 
"Another day" yawned Jin-Woo. He looked for some food in his very light brown cabinets. He opened one and found some pancake mix, so he cooked it up and ate it. He loved the forest and it felt like he couldn't live without it, but being in a band made it hard.

So he decided to go for a walk, he was going down the stairs when... He tripped! He put his hands out and crack! He landed on the corner of the stairs, on top of his left arm. He was in HUGE pain, so he called 911. A few moments later, they got there and took him to the hospital. They said he had a broken arm, and he thought how am I going to perform with a broken arm?
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			He called his bandmates, and they said they could cancel the show, but he told them not to: he was going to learn to play drums one handed. Besides, he had 10 weeks he could do it in. So he went home, and went through the back door, straight to the drums. 
12 HOURS LATER
"Okay" Jin-woo said. His arm was in extreme pain and he decided to go for a walk.
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It felt like he could always take a walk in the woods to clear his head. As he was going on his walk when he tripped. He thought he was going to land on his broken arm as the wind rushed past his face but... he was floating. His brain was literally screaming what is going on? He felt this slight tug on his shirt. He looked up and he saw... his foster brother!?







Foster brother: an adopted part of a family.
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"Well, never thought I'd see you again" Liven said in a dark voice. Neither did Jin-woo but he kept that to himself. "Also shouldn't you be at your house?" Liven asked.
"Yeah, I've been trying to play drums one-handed, but it's just too hard!" Jin-woo responded. 
"Bring me to your house, and I might be able to help you, Liven," he exclaimed. So Jin-woo took Liven to his house. 
"Okay, this is really hard, isn't it?" Asked Liven. 
"It is," Jin-woo agreed. It had been two hours since they'd gotten home and they still had made no progress. 
"Well, maybe we could try transitions between drums for a bit," Liven said.

TWO HOURS LATER
"Man, this is really taking forever," said Liven. 
"Yeah, I know," said Jin-woo. Then his left arm was in massive pain. 
"Okay," Jin-woo concluded. So after Liven left, he got back into bed and crashed. "I really need to stop doing that." 


About the Author
Jude G. Is a 10-year-old boy from San Francisco who loves playing soccer and video games. He wrote this book because he had a band and his drummer broke his arm. His favorite part is when  the drummer breaks his arm, because it brings back memories. A fun fact is that he can hyperextend his elbow 40˚. 
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