The Time I Had An Injury
by Hana – Year 5
I am going to write about the time I hurt my leg…
I was at school when it happened. It was at lunchtime break and I wanted to play
Stuck-in-the-Mud with my friends. But we play Stuck-in-the-Mud by the huts so
when I was walking there I had the injury.
When I reached the hut my friends were discussing whether to play ‘Cops and
Robbers,’ ‘It,’ or ‘Stuck-in-the-Mud.’ We decided to go with Stuck-in-the-Mud.
As I was running in front of the hut, the school bullies came up and tripped me. I
fell on my knee and it really hurt. All my weight went on it and I could not bear the
pain so I screamed and shouted. Sadly the Dinner Ladies were at the other end of
the playground. I felt shocked and surprised inside, while outside I felt nothing but
pain.
Out came my friend and there was a shocking silence between my friends until
Akasai finally made up her mind to go and take me to the medical room and ordered
Harry to fight those bullies. He used lots of threatening words like, “You’re such a
pig!” or, “What happens if there are bigger bullies than you and they tripped you up
and oh…what a sight that would be!”
Harry and Marco (the leader of the bullies) started a fight. (Marco took the first
move by pushing Harry to the floor.)
When I approached the medical room Miss Thompson glanced at me for a second
then she grabbed the 'phone and she called for an ambulance. The ambulance placed
me on the special bed. After that I was knocked out for a very long time.
Suddenly my eyes opened I was ALIVE! All of my family had come, and so
surprisingly, my teacher came and the assistant teacher came and most importantly
my friends. When I attempted to sit up straight I was in agony. My Mum and
Dad told me to stay lying down so I obeyed them.
The doctor told me that I would have three operations (she did not tell me what they
would do in the operations because she finds that I am too young to know.)
The first operation lasted three days and I was asleep for all of those three days.
After that, I woke up and my parents were standing in front of me to give me some
food.
The next day I had my second operation and it lasted two days and this time I was
forced to read a book so they can give me a sleeping pill. I woke up in an instant
and instead of my family being there my teachers were there! My teacher, Miss
Douglas, fed me some soup, as my mouth was full of saliva.
The next day the doctor told me that after this operation I could go home. The next
day I lay there nervously and waited for them to give me a sleeping pill. Then I fell
asleep.

When I woke up, Instead of my family or teachers it was my FRIENDS! My mum
came with them to feed me my special soup. They went outside so I could change. I
felt magnificent now that my leg is perfectly fine. I went outside and that was the
beginning of my new leg.
I learnt a lesson here; I learnt that you should always look where you are going…

