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			One day a soccer player was running, but he fell down on the black top. When he got up, the soccer player realized that he could not move his arm! His friends gave him ice, but it still hurt a lot! He rested his arm for two hours, but it did not work: his arm still hurt. He discovered that he had broken his arm. His teacher said that he should go home.

Everyone in school was so scared when they found out. His mom called his dad, who said, “Oh no! Take him to the doctor.” Mom said, “Let’s wait for some time to pass before we call.” At home, he got everything he wanted. His older brother, who was kind and caring, felt bad for him, so he gave him all the attention he needed. His friends in school were also worried about him, and they gave him cards. When he came back, there were a lot of cards!
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			After some time, he had to go to the doctor. For some reason, the doctor said, “I don’t know if you’ve broken your arm, but we will let you know once we see the X-Ray.” The doctor also told him to put ice on it when he was asleep. “Come back in two weeks,” the doctor said. “I hope I did not break my arm,” he thought to himself. 

He came back in two weeks later, and said, “The ice does not work!” The doctor replied, “Okay, I have an idea. Don’t move your arm at all and come back in another two weeks. If this idea does not work, then your arm is broken.” 
“I need something to keep my arm in place,” he thought. When he came back, it did not work again. He had broken his arm!!!
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			He wore a sling for a week. It was boring, but he had to wear it, even if it felt weird. He had to do everything with his left hand: he had to write, eat, and take a bath with it. He could not get it wet at all! He got his cast one week later. He went back to school, but as he could not play with his friends, he sat in his chair all day long, waiting to go home. Once at home, he watched TV for two hours, and at dinner time he had his food. He then had phone time for ten minutes. This routine continued for the entire two months the cast was on. During that time, he got used to writing with his left hand. Time passed by so quickly that he did not notice that his cast would be coming off in just a week! When the news spread, he was so happy. 

Finally, the day had come for his cast to come off. They cut it off with a saw. He thought it would hurt a lot, but it did not hurt at all. Instead, it felt ticklish. He was happy, and when he told his dad and brother, they were both super happy as well. For the first time in a long time, he went to school without a cast. He could play soccer again!  His teacher was so happy that she said, “Now you can do fifty pages of homework!” So that day, he went home and did 750 pages of homework. After that, he played video games for one hour, but lost to the game because the controller was slippery. 
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			After breaking his arm, he was more careful in the future. However, he noticed that his friends did not play soccer because they had a fear of breaking their arms. He tried to convince his friends to play, but they said, “No!” He tried to tell his friends to not be afraid of breaking their arms. When his friend fell down while they were playing, he asked him if he had broken a bone. But, since he could move his arm, he had not broken his bone. Everyone crowded around them and asked if his friend’s arm was okay. “When you break a bone, you cannot move it. I would know,” he said. All of his friends said, “You should not run too fast. You might get hurt. When you get hurt, make sure you tell the teacher.” When he went back home, his friends said, “Don’t break your arm again!” He never broke his arm again. The End.                                                      
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