     Blaaa, Blaaa, Blaaa. At 3:00 AM I started to throw up all over my mom and dad’s carpet. I ran into the bathroom as fast as I could. Puke was falling from my mouth. My little brother was lying on the ground next to the bathroom door. Puke got on him, he screamed. He woke up my mom and dad. My dad ran to help me when he saw me he almost threw up. 











	I was finally done and I went to change pjs but my mom could smell me and she was in bed and I was in the laundry room. She told me I had to take a bath. I started the water and took my relaxing bath. 













When I got out my dad said “You should sleep on the couch so if you threw up again I can help you.” He gave me a bucket I asked “Why?” he replied, “If you throw up again.”














I could not fall asleep so I got water and watched TV. At about 5:00 AM I puked again. At that time I knew what ever came in my mouth came out my mouth because all that came out was water.














 	I told my dad and he said “You can’t go to school tomorrow.” I answered “I don’t care.” In the morning all I got to do is sleep, watch TV and play on the computer. At that time I wished that I could go to school.














    
 	My dad came out of his room and asked “Are you hungry?” I said “NO! If I eat It will come right back out.” All day long my little brother would stay away from me. I asked him “Why?” He said “You are going to puke on me again!” I felt better in my head all I as saying was just kidding.						











	My dad told me he had to run to the store he said I couldn’t go so I had to stay home. All I did was play on club penguin and watch Mickey Mouse club house.














	My dad got home and wondered “Are you better?” “No!” I replied, “But I am hungry but not going to eat.” “Then go to bed!” my dad yelled. “Okay.” I replied. 














	I fell asleep five hours later… “Time to wake up.” my mommy said. “Do you fell well?” my mom asked. “Yes” I replied “can I go to school tomorrow?” “If you fell like this tomorrow.” mom said.














	I went to bed the next day. I felt great. I was off to a great day at school, but when I got there, that is whole different story.














Sick








By: 
