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			It was a cold rainy night Sasha was sitting with her two cats, Jackie boy and Hadara.Sasha loved her cats so much.Sasha's cats were pretty old. She wants a teacup chihuahua but that's not happening any time soon. Sasha felt her long brown hair against her shoulders she felt so tired. She couldn't go to sleep, her parents reminded her that they were all going to the airport to pick up her grandma. Just then Sasha remembered that it was pouring and she had no rainy day clothes left.

So she decided to put on two T shirts,one sweater,and a jacket.Sasha sprinted out the door and into the car.Sasha was panting for breath.Sasha turned her head to look out the window, she could hear the rain pouring.It was warm inside the car.Sasha saw so many umbrellas. Her parents parked the car.They all walked to the elevator and got inside.Sasha pressed the button it read L star.In just a little while Sasha and her parents were on the escalator. Sasha was so tired that she thought the floor was moving when she was on the escalator! Sasha and Mom and Dad had gotten to the airport around 5 PM. But Sasha had been waiting for over an hour. It was 6:24. Sasha saw a person coming out toward where she was. When Sasha looked closer, she saw her grandma! 
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			But then Sasha remembered when she was five, her and her dad were at Toyland. Sasha couldn't stop looking at the almost real looking cats. They were in a metal cage. They weren't real. One of them was light grey. It was a robot. The cat robot looked like it was breathing. Sasha always wanted to buy one but the robot cats were never for sale. But maybe Sasha's grandma had gotten one for her. 

"Grandma!" She yelled. When Sasha looked closer, she saw a light grey bag in her grandma's hands. The bag was almost a cylinder, but the bottom of the bag was flat. Sasha also saw air holes in the bag. As her grandma got closer, she whispered, "Close your eyes and put your hands out." 
"Ok," Sasha replied. When Sasha did, she felt something soft. 
"You can open your eyes!" her grandma exclaimed. 
When Sasha did, she saw a dark brown, furry, ball-shaped thing. Sasha didn't quite know what this thing was. 
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			Then the cat started to move and meow. 
"Do you like the kitten?" Sasha's dad asked. 
"Wait what he/she's a kitten?" Sasha exclaimed. 
"Yup," Sasha's mom answered. Sasha was speechless. Sasha stared into the kitten's golden eyes. The kitten seemed so calm at the airport. After a little while, Sasha finally asked, "Is the kitten a boy or a girl? And what is the kitten's name?"
"The kitten has no name and she is a girl," Sasha's mom stated. 
"I'm gonna name you Guinevere. Guinie for short." Beamed Sasha. Just then she realized that when she was walking, everyone was staring at her and smiling. Sasha noticed that Guinevere was wearing a hot pink collar. Sasha had never seen a cat with a collar before. Sasha wanted a teacup chihuahua. But Guinevere seemed very dog-like. 
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			As Sasha, her mom, her dad, and grandma were leaving the airport, Guinevere tried to jump out of Sasha's arms. For some reason, the kitten was purring. Sasha wondered why this was happening. But then she remembered that when her dad showed her videos of his kitten, she was always purring. 



So maybe Guinevere was the same breed. Sasha thought that this cat might be a little feisty. But when Guinevere was in her arms, she did not bite her or scratch her, so Sasha thought that this cat was going to be friendly. When Sasha and her mom, dad, and grandma got back in the car, the kitten was playing with its collar. Sasha didn't want the kitten to run around the car, so she took a little string out of her backpack and started to wave it in the kitten's face and the kitten started jumping and trying to catch it. Sasha thought that Guinevere was going to be a very good companion and pet. Sahsa was so excited to bring Guinevere home and meet her other cats! 
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			                                            About the author 



My name is Isabelle I love cats because I have three of them.I can write in cursive,I love to read.I hope that you enjoyed my book because this actually happened to me.So I guess you can call this book realistic fiction. 
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