Exploded Moment
Tristan H
I leaped like a frog to the brown leather couch. My bare feet twisted like a turning steering wheel. I slipped like a bar of soap in the bathtub that was just cleaned. My head slammed against the wooden table. It felt like a frying pan being smashed against the side of my head. I heard a “clunk” like an ax chopping wood. I saw stars. 
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