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wakes up in a hospital room and suddenly has to learn all his life all over again . . . It starts with his own name. He knows it's Chase. But who's Chase? When he returns to school, he sees different children reacting very differently to his return. Some kids treat him like a hero. Some kids are clearly afraid of him. A girl in
particular is so mad at him that at the earliest opportunity, he pours frozen yogurt on her head. Very soon, it's not just a question of who Chase is... And who you're going to be. From the bestselling #1 Swindle and Slacker, Restart is the fabulous story of a boy with a messy past who has to figure out what a clean start
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EPISODE THIRTY: BRENDAN ESPINOZA SLACKER SNEAK PEEK ABOUT THE AUTHOR ALSO ACCORDING TO GORDON KORMAN ROYALTY I REMEMBER FALLING. At least I think I know. Maybe it's because I knew I fell. The grass is too far away. Someone's screaming. Wait, it's me. I'm getting ready to fight,
but he never come. Instead, everything stops. The sun goes out. The world around me is disappearing. I'm being shut down like a machine. Does that mean I'm dead? Empty. The light is hard, fluorescent, painful. I close my eyes, but I can't keep them out. It's an explosion. The voices around me are babbling. You can't
misunderstoo the excitement. He's awake-- take the doctor-- Never, Oh, Chase— Doctor! I'm trying to figure out who's there, but the light is killing me. I'm getting beat up around here, blinking wildly. Everything hurts, especially my neck and left shoulder. Blurry images become the focal point. People are standing and
sitting in chairs. I'm lying on top of a sheet-white, which makes the brightness even worse. I put my hands up to cover my face and suddenly I was tying to wires and pipes. A clip on my finger will be connected to the beeping machine next to my bed. An IV bag hangs on a pole on top. Oh, thank God! The woman next to
me was suffocated by emotion. I can see him better now-with long brown hair, dark-rimmed glasses. When we find you lying there, that's all he can do before he cings. A much younger man puts an arm in it. A white-fronted doctor three into the room. Welcome back, Chase! He yells, he takes a chart on the board at the
bottom of my bed. How are you feeling? How do I feel? It's like he's been punched and kicked every inch of my body. But that's not the worst part. How am I going to feel if nothing makes sense? Where am I? Want. Why am I in the hospital? Who are these people? The lady in the glasses is gasping for air. Chase,
honey, he said in an angry voice. My. Mom. Mom. He don't think I know my own mother? I've never seen you before. My mom-mom-mom- that's when it happens. I reached for my mother's picture and came completely empty. Ditto dad or home or friends or school or something. It feels crazy. I remember something
about how to remember, but when I try to do that, I make a hole. I'm like a computer with a hard drive erased. You can restart and the operating system is working fine. But when you search for a document or file to open, there's nothing. It's not even my name. Am I-Chase? I'm asking. While my other questions sent a
squeeze of shock around my hospital bed, this question was met with a silent resignation. My eyes fall on the chart in the doctor's hand. The back of the dashboard is written ambrose, CHASE. Who am I? A mirror! I'm yelling. Somebody give me a mirror! Maybe He's not ready for it, the doctor says in a soothing tone. The
last thing I'm in the mood for is soothing. A mirror! I'm cut off. The lady who calls her Mother is incompetent in her wallet and gives me a makeup machine. I'm hungry, I've blown loose dust, and I'm looking at my reflection. A stranger is looking at me. Amnesia. Dr. Cooperman says it is. Acute retrograde amnesia-all
memory loss before a particular event. In that case, I'll swan dive off the roof of our house. I told him I know what amnesia is. So how come I remember such a random word, but I can't remember my own name? Or my own family? Or why was I climbing on the roof? I can answer, my older brother, Johnny, supplies the
young man, who turns out to be home to a college student for the summer. There's that bed window in your room. Just hungry and crawling. You've been doing this for as long as I can tell. Did any of you warn me that I could break my neck? Only since I was six years old, my mother puts it on. You had such an athlete ...
Traces of his voice. Especially with a traumatic injury like this. We're beginning to understand which parts of the brain are related to which life, but as far as we know, it has nothing to do with geography. Some patients lose long-term memory, others lose short-term memory. Others lose the ability to transfer short-term
long-term. In your case, the damage seems completely limited if you feel who you are and what's going on in your life up to this point. I'm saying I'm lucky. Cooperman raises his eyebrows. Don't knock. You remember more than you think. You can walk, you can talk, you can swallow and you can go to the bathroom. You
want to know everything again? The bathroom part is definitely an upgrade. They say I was in a coma for four days before I woke up. I can't tell you how the toilet side was handled during this time, but I'm pretty sure I had nothing to do with it. Maybe I don't know. The doctor checks a few readings on my monitor, takes
notes on my chart, and then sees me carefully. Are you sure you can't remember anything from your life before you regain consciousness? Once again, I'm going back to where my memory should be. It's like reaching into your pocket for something that's supposed to be there but not. It's not just something keys or a
phone; It's your life. It's also amazing, frustrating and scary. Tried more, I'm pushing myself. You weren't just that good when you came out of a coma. You're out there somewhere. An obscure image begins to form, so bear down, concentrating with all the might, trying to wrestle into focus. What the matter is this?
Johnny asks out of breath. Horse sharpen the details into view. I see a little girl, maybe four years old, wearing a blue dress with white lace. Looks like it's in some kind of garden. Well, I have this girl- I start, struggling to keep the picture in my head. A girl? Cooperman's back with my mom. Does Chase have a girlfriend?
I don't think so, my mother replies. I insist it's not like that. It's a little boy. Helene? My mother asks. That name means nothing to me. Who's Helene? My father's child, Johnny supplies. He's our half-brother. Father. Sister. I'm looking for a connection between these words and the memories they need to trigger. My mind
is a black hole. There's a lot going on there, but he can't get out. Are the two close? Cooperman interrogates. My mom's making a face. Doctor, after the accident, my ex-husband came to yell, blame and punch the wall of the emergency room. Did you see him here while his son was in a coma? It gives you an idea of the
relationship between my children and their father and his new family. I don't know any Helene. But you can't pass me because I don't know anyone. This is just a little blonde girl in a blue dress with white lace. She's a little dressed, maybe she's going to church or something. But I can't tell you why I remember him and
nothing more. It's definitely not Helene, my mom concludes. Dark hair like his mother. I went back to the doctor. Am I just crazy? Of course not, he replies. Actually, this little blonde girl shows that memory never goes away. Only your ability to access it has been damaged. I believe the lost life will come back to you-or at
least it will be a part of it. This girl could be the key. I want you to keep thinking about him.who he is and why it's important enough to remember him when everything's gone. I'm really trying, but other things are happening. Now that I'm not dead, the hospital suddenly started rushing to get me out of there. Dr.
Cooperman's running tests all over me except for my left ear breast. My brain may be short-circuited, but the rest of me is still working. So why does everything hurt everywhere? Muscular diagnosis. The fall. Or —did he stop giggling at his own joke-bottom spike? Every muscle, from nose to buckle, causes this kind of
shock to be stretched. Ninety-six hours of complete inactivity and you'll get hard everywhere. That's normal. It'll pass. My only real wound is a concussion and a split left shoulder. Looks like my bad diving form saved my life. My shoulder hit the ground in front of my head for a second. My mom's bringing me clothes to
change. I guess I shouldn't be surprised enough to fit them. After all, they're my clothes, but of course they're new to me. I can't help wondering if I have my favorite shirt or a super-broken pair of jeans. I. Remember either car-a Chevy van. Or the house. I took the opportunity to fill a few voids about myself. I'm not a
millionaire's kid. I don't like cutting grass. Maybe it's on Johnny. I have an excuse: I was in a coma. I must have climbed out the window because it was the only window with access to the roof. For some reason, I expected it to be higher, and I'm ashamed. It's like it's an insult to my manhood. When my mother opens the
door, a nakarat of voices surprise! He's screaming. A makeshift banner hangs throughout the living room: WELCOME HOME, CHAMP! A heavy man comes forward about my mother's age, hugs me with an overwhelming bear hug and caresses her knucks up and down my head. It's good to have you back, son! My
mother was horrified. Wait, Frank! He's got a concussion! Man-dad?—let me go, but he's defiant. Ambrose can stand a few licks on men, Tina. You're talking about a county that's coming back. Ex-all-running back county, dad, Johnny replaces. Dopey doctor, my dad's grumbling. What's the weight? A forty, drenched?
He's face-to-face with my mother. Don't make him a wimp like you did Johnny. Thanks, that means a lot, my brother says drily. Why are you here, Frank? My mom's losing her patience fast. How many times have I asked you not to use your key? This isn't your house, and it hasn't been for a long time. I pay off the
mortgage of this place, he grumbled. All of a sudden, he's up and grinning because of the cloud. Besides, we had to be here to meet the conqueror hero back home. I'm mumbling that falling off the roof doesn't make me a hero. I can't put my finger on it, but my dad makes me nervous. It's not physical. In fact, for a
middle-aged man, he was quite energetic and spry, despite the paunch and thinning hair. His smile is too strong. To see him is to want to love him. Maybe that's the problem, I'll decide. He's pretty sure he'll be welcome everywhere. And he's with my mom, he's not. At least he's not here. He brought his new family - a wife
named Corinne, who doesn't look much older than Johnny, and Helene, my four-year-old half-sister. My mother was right- Helene is definitely not the girl in the blue dress. It's nothing, I guess, but I'm disappointed. I was hoping something in my life would be connected to the truth. Even though this is the first time I've met
them, I have to remind myself that they already know about me. For some reason, they don't like me very much. Corinne hangs in the back and the little boy is firmly tied to her mother's skirt. They look at me like they're a time bomb. What have I done to them? My father seems to be settling down for a long visit, but my
mother lost any of this. He needs to rest, Frank says. Doctor's orders. What-- he's chopping wood? Resting. Alone, he insists. Room. I don't know where you are He sings. Ants at a picnic, that's who you are. He hugged me again this time, it's a little less tight. It's great to have you back, Champ. I'm sorry there couldn't be
another celebration, but Nurse Killjoy is there- she's inclined her head in my mother's direction. I'm defending him a little bit. He's right about the doctor. He said I had to take it slow because of the concussion. He grumbled about a concussion. When I was playing football, I my conk many times. You put some on it, and
you're fine. Corinne appears on her husband's dir. We're so glad you're all right, Chase. Come on, Frank. Let's go, let's go. I feel like I need to fill in the hostile silence that follows. So I leaned on my little sister. There's a beautiful baby there. What's his name? If I'm about to eat it, it backs off. Finally, my dad's gone, and
he's taking Corinne and Helene with him. Johnny went out to meet some friends, and my mom ordered me to start relaxing upstairs that almost caused a civil war. He has to show me which room belongs to me because I don't remember any of it - it's not a wooden staircase with a faded flower runner in the center, it's
not a narrow hallway with low ceilings, it's not a cracked wooden door on the middle panel. My mother saw me assessing the damage and was stunned for a moment. Then he's trying to explain. It's probably my fault. I'll let you and your friends play sports at home. You're too big for that now, or the house is too small.
What sports? I'm asking. Tears are coming into your eyes. It's hard for him. Football. Football. Badminton. You tell me your name. Being in my room is the strangest experie. This is my room. The walls are covered with newspaper cups about the football teams I play and the lacrosse games I win. These are my pictures,
diving into recent areas and being mobbed by ecstatic teammates-more alien faces. There are trophies too - shelves. Chase Ambrose, Top Scorer; Chase Ambrose, MVP; Most Yards From Scrimmage; Team Captain; State Champions ... I'm really someone! I wish I knew who you were. It takes me a while to get my
guts up, but I'm finally going to go down to the window. I was wrong before; It's too high. I'm lucky to be alive. It's like I've been parachuted into someone else's life. The doctor's right. I need to rest. I sat on the edge of my bed. There's a phone in the comandite, the screen's cracked. I wonder if you were with me when I
fell. I'm pressing the home button. Died. There's a charging cable right next to it, and I'm plugming it in. After a few minutes, the screen lights up, and there again, the other two children-totally strangers, although i can tell you that the three of us pose close friends. It's a selfie, i've got the kid on my right as a
photographer. I'm in the middle, and I'm the youngest of the three, which is amazing. I'm a pretty big guy. It must be Halloween because there are little kids in costumes in the background. I'm using a baseball bat, keeping it high. A crushed, ruined jack-o'-lantern hanging from the end. The screen is going black and I'm
pressing the button again. The image of triumphant pumpkin-bashers re-emerges. I can't take my eyes off him. All three of us wore wild, cheerful, un sacred cake-eating grins. What kind of person am I? Shosh466: Hey, little brother! Do you want to smile? JWPianoMan: ??? Shosh466: Alpha Rat took a hood off its roof
and nearly killed itself. JWPianoMan: When you say almost, you mean ... Shosh466: Sorry, he's still alive, but he supposedly sucks. I just got out of the hospital yesterday. Is there any chance that Beta and Gamma Rats will fall with him? Shosh466: No, solo performance. Don't get greedy ... Are you smiling? Re-by
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