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				One day, I begged my dad to get a dog, and he murmured, "No." Then I asked if I could get a cat, and he sighed, "Maybe." 
	One day, after school, I came back home and I saw that I got a gray cat!  I felt so happy!  I finally got a friend to play with, who is not my brother.  However, I still wanted my cat to have a friend to play with.  Another cat.  A few months later I got another cat and it was white, my favorite color.  I felt really good because it was so white and fluffy.  Then my gray cat did not know who the white cat was. They did not play together. They played with the toys instead.  


Then they played separately for a really long time in a room, and I was using the cat toy to show out light. My arm got tired and when they were playing with the toy balls, they got closer and closer to each other. The toys were rolling in the middle of the room, but they didn't want to play together, so they moved away to the other side of the room.  When they just got to the middle I thought they would play with the cat toy together, and I was getting confused about why they were separating from each other.  One day they played with the toy balls, again and they moved away from each other again.  I tried to do something else because the toys did not work that well.
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				I tried to drag them together but they just walked away from each other. I dragged them together as hard as I could, but they "meowed." I thought I was hurting them, so I stopped dragging them together. It never worked. Then I did different light toys for each of them. I was moving my hands around and shining the lights on the ground. The cats were separated. They got so bored and I thought they wanted to play with each other, so I moved both of the lights to middle of the room. They went to each other and became friends.   
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				They were together for a long time that day and when they got closer to each other, they finally wanted to become friends after not being friends for a long time. So then they became friends. They were friends for the rest of the day, and for a few months. They always played with the cat toys together. They tried to catch each other's tails. 
	Then, the white cat got sold. The grey cat felt so sad that her old friend moved away. She was always meowing sadly. She was worried that if a new cat came, it would be mean. 


	I thought the grey cat was lonely, so we got another white cat. At first, we wanted to name it King, but then the name was plain. We changed his name to Ninja. Ninja and the grey cat played together, and they became friends really fast. Ninja was a really good listener. My dad really liked Ninja. He was a really good boy and he had so much fun at my house with the grey cat. They were friends together forever. 
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			My name is Sophie. May 11, 2011 is my birthday. I live in Dublin, CA. In my free time I do gymnastics at my house. I have gymnastics class and I am in Advanced Beginner in gymnastics. I do front flips on my trampoline and do handstands. I am eight years old. I have a big, messy brother. I love playing a game named Roblox. I also like playing soccer, but I am not that good at it yet! I still like it a lot, and I will keep trying by practicing at my house. I like drawing, too. I used to go to drawing class, but I don't go anymore. I still love drawing though! I like going to dancing recitals with my friends Nicole and Alice. I love it when my family watches me! 
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