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The Lost Kitten

By Caroline C.


			

		

	
		
				“Mom, you said that we could get a kitten!” exclaimed Jessica as she poured her orange juice and sat down at the table. 
	“Jessica, I already told you that the money issue didn’t work out well,” Mrs. White responded. 	“But you said so and I thought you never told lies,“ whined Jessica, “There really isn’t a mother in the world who would understand what it’s like to be me,” as she stomped upstairs to do her chores. 
	“Put away your breakfast plate!” called Mrs. White from downstairs.
	Jessica had wanted a kitten ever since she was a little girl, but little did she know that she was going to get one. 
	Jessica was walking to school as she saw something move by the dumpster. “A kitten!”she exclaimed as she saw an adorable orange and white furball climb through the dumpster searching for food. As she looked at the lunch money she held in her hand she thought, It’s probably hungry maybe I could save some of my lunch for the kitten. That day she didn’t eat all of her lunch, and everyone wondered why, but she knew why and she was the only one who needed to know.
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				On Jessica’s way home from school she stopped by the dumpster to feed the kitten her lunch, and everyone wondered why. Jessica knew why and she was the only one who needed to know. 
	On Jessica’s way home from school the next day, she stopped by the dumpster to feed the kitten her lunch. The kitten eagerly stepped forward to greet her with kisses, and then gobbled her lunch up. Jessica then walked home.
	The day after she did the same, except she had took out her spending money and walked to the Hardware Store to buy the kitten some cat food. Jessica put the food in her book bag to give to the kitten. “Why hello there!” said the clerk, “Are you here to buy some candy?” 
	“No, I’m here to buy some cat food for a stray kitten who lives near my home.” 
	“Well all right then, the cat food is in section B”. Jessica found the aisle. She gave some money to the Clerk and started her way to the dumpster.
	When she got there she saw the orange kitten ramaging  through the trash. I’ll name him Tiger she thought, as she gave him some cat food. This time she picked Tiger up and Tiger licked her. She decided to take Tiger home with her.
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				When she arrived at home, she hid Tiger in her closet and shut the door then ran downstairs to eat dinner. After dinner, she took Tiger out to play in her backyard, but very unluckily she was caught by her mother, who had been on the couch watching her. ”What’s that?“ her mother asked her. 
	As Jessica spoke, “What’s what,” she tried to hide Tiger behind her. 
	“This,” her mother said as she picked up the tiger. “Strange, I saw an ad in the news paper for lost kitten that looked just Ike this,” Mrs. White remarked. 
	“I swear I didn’t steal him mother! I found him by the dumpster,” Jessica exclaimed. 
	“I’ll get the owners number and I can call them in the morning,” Mrs. White replied. 
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				When Jessica woke up that morning, she was to meet the Tiger’s owner. She had so many questions. Were they mean? Were they nice? Did they treat the tiger well? All kinds of questions were rolling around in her mind. She got dressed and went downstairs to eat breakfast. Her mom was waiting. 
	After breakfast they walked to the address mentioned on the ad, and rang the doorbell. The door opened, and the Tiger ran into a young girls arms, as the girl exclaimed, “Junior, Junior!” 
	“Who’s Junior?” Jessica asked. 
	“This is Junior,” the girl replies as she pointed to the Tiger. 
	”Oh,” Jessica replied. 
	“Thank you so much for finding Junior!” she called us as we walked toward home. 
	“Maybe I’ll get you a kitten for your birthday,” said Jessica’s mom, and that is exactly what she did.  
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			Hi! My name is Caroline. This is my third published book. I have always loved to write. My first published book was in first grade. My second was in second grade. My third is published in third grade.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			Hi! My name is Caroline. This is my third published book. I have always loved to write. My first published book was in first grade. My second was in second grade. My third is published in third grade.

[image: ]

			

		

	






OEBPS/CI_EB243F84-3484-4653-81ED-E7CF5FA60A09.jpg
e P e il e .
i I ST ARG BT





OEBPS/CI_1250B9F0-2434-4ACE-8448-58A2550B14E5.jpg





OEBPS/CI_4190A2E4-8944-4641-B79B-23962BA81D3F.jpg





OEBPS/CI_09D6BF52-EB5F-48C2-951A-A58A91E05A76.jpg





OEBPS/CI_7FB76BF1-BC58-4846-B612-28ADFAC7FCA2.jpg





OEBPS/CI_36ADFCAA-A702-47CD-A9E5-961783BB5769.jpg





OEBPS/nav.xhtml

		
			
						
					Cover
				


			


		
		
			
						
					Cover
				


						
					Start
				


			


		
	

OEBPS/data.json
{"gcsAssets":[],"pages":{"wcEX2G4JSoKzTboxR4NIxQ":{"items":{"2ziUT3FVT36ADDPz_v0bJA":{"zIndex":1002,"height":75,"lineHeight":75,"width":439,"size":57,"text":"The Lost Kitten","left":26,"top":75,"type":"TEXT","font":"EB Garamond"},"llLV2XKfQYWLyu3IW6cpvw":{"zIndex":1001,"rotation":270,"height":448,"src":{"filename":"CI_7FB76BF1-BC58-4846-B612-28ADFAC7FCA2.jpg"},"width":681,"left":-116,"type":"IMAGE","top":114},"-_l2dEneSbGZ2ZjIz6k16g":{"zIndex":1003,"height":30,"lineHeight":30,"width":190,"size":22,"text":"By Caroline C.","left":294,"type":"TEXT","font":"EB Garamond","top":622}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":"rgb(255,255,255)"},"J2XqF99KQ-qhrAk-OqTdOQ":{"items":{"D7-MCGCxRdyxT7H37FEHQw":{"zIndex":1003,"rotation":270,"height":348,"src":{"filename":"CI_4190A2E4-8944-4641-B79B-23962BA81D3F.jpg"},"width":464,"left":443,"top":164,"type":"IMAGE"},"EXLeg9wCS_yMGsxNpUMfeg":{"zIndex":1001,"height":130,"lineHeight":26,"width":346,"size":18,"text":"Hi! My name is Caroline. This is my third published book. I have always loved to write. My first published book was in first grade. My second was in second grade. My third is published in third grade.","left":32,"top":253,"font":"Open Sans","type":"TEXT"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":"rgb(255,255,255)"},"R_tbSwAwR4GNWGxLz3Bufg":{"items":{"yRMKoL63QWCf2QHXm1yXjg":{"zIndex":1002,"height":669,"src":{"filename":"CI_09D6BF52-EB5F-48C2-951A-A58A91E05A76.jpg"},"width":414,"left":468,"top":3,"type":"IMAGE"},"dYYy716vT8CjTZOgzWvxnw":{"zIndex":1001,"height":396,"lineHeight":22,"width":410,"size":17,"text":"\tWhen she arrived at home, she hid Tiger in her closet and shut the door then ran downstairs to eat dinner. After dinner, she took Tiger out to play in her backyard, but very unluckily she was caught by her mother, who had been on the couch watching her. ”What’s that?“ her mother asked her. <br\/>\tAs Jessica spoke, “What’s what,” she tried to hide Tiger behind her. <br\/>\t“This,” her mother said as she picked up the tiger. “Strange, I saw an ad in the news paper for lost kitten that looked just Ike this,” Mrs. White remarked. <br\/>\t“I swear I didn’t steal him mother! I found him by the dumpster,” Jessica exclaimed. <br\/>\t“I’ll get the owners number and I can call them in the morning,” Mrs. White replied. <br\/>\t","left":0,"top":0,"type":"TEXT","font":"Montserrat"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":"rgb(255,255,255)"},"NWuB3U1RTkuQ-oCyHsJj0w":{"items":{"xqoM3T8wTTmPOBGlW3CnXA":{"zIndex":1002,"height":674,"src":{"filename":"CI_1250B9F0-2434-4ACE-8448-58A2550B14E5.jpg"},"width":421,"left":464,"top":0,"type":"IMAGE"},"ZzgPyo2FSHegzqzpFWiMnQ":{"height":660,"zIndex":1001,"lineHeight":22,"width":410,"size":17,"text":"\tOn Jessica’s way home from school she stopped by the dumpster to feed the kitten her lunch, and everyone wondered why. Jessica knew why and she was the only one who needed to know. <br\/>\tOn Jessica’s way home from school the next day, she stopped by the dumpster to feed the kitten her lunch. The kitten eagerly stepped forward to greet her with kisses, and then gobbled her lunch up. Jessica then walked home.<br\/>\tThe day after she did the same, except she had took out her spending money and walked to the Hardware Store to buy the kitten some cat food. Jessica put the food in her book bag to give to the kitten. “Why hello there!” said the clerk, “Are you here to buy some candy?” <br\/>\t“No, I’m here to buy some cat food for a stray kitten who lives near my home.” <br\/>\t“Well all right then, the cat food is in section B”. Jessica found the aisle. She gave some money to the Clerk and started her way to the dumpster.<br\/>\tWhen she got there she saw the orange kitten ramaging  through the trash. I’ll name him Tiger she thought, as she gave him some cat food. This time she picked Tiger up and Tiger licked her. She decided to take Tiger home with her.<br\/>\t","left":0,"type":"TEXT","font":"Montserrat","top":0}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":"rgb(255,255,255)"},"PcPjF1M9RduCSkPahxFing":{"items":{"pnWUYsLMSOmISZK3KhLg2w":{"zIndex":1001,"height":462,"lineHeight":22,"width":410,"size":17,"text":"\tWhen Jessica woke up that morning, she was to meet the Tiger’s owner. She had so many questions. <em>Were they mean? Were they nice? Did they treat the tiger well?<\/em> All kinds of questions were rolling around in her mind. She got dressed and went downstairs to eat breakfast. Her mom was waiting. <br\/>\tAfter breakfast they walked to the address mentioned on the ad, and rang the doorbell. The door opened, and the Tiger ran into a young girls arms, as the girl exclaimed, “Junior, Junior!” <br\/>\t“Who’s Junior?” Jessica asked. <br\/>\t“This is Junior,” the girl replies as she pointed to the Tiger. <br\/>\t”Oh,” Jessica replied. <br\/>\t“Thank you so much for finding Junior!” she called us as we walked toward home. <br\/>\t“Maybe I’ll get you a kitten for your birthday,” said Jessica’s mom, and that is exactly what she did.  ","left":0,"type":"TEXT","font":"Montserrat","top":0},"-PLyuhfbSb-cDu_nHvWB_w":{"zIndex":1002,"height":650,"src":{"filename":"CI_36ADFCAA-A702-47CD-A9E5-961783BB5769.jpg"},"width":440,"left":455,"type":"IMAGE","top":13}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":"rgb(255,255,255)"},"_5mj4dV_QVev5L-Ws617Ag":{"items":{"yt5Et_3kQBCIjpEaml00rA":{"zIndex":1001,"height":588,"lineHeight":21,"width":357,"size":16,"text":"\t“Mom, you said that we could get a kitten!” exclaimed Jessica as she poured her orange juice and sat down at the table. <br\/>\t“Jessica, I already told you that the money issue didn’t work out well,” Mrs. White responded. \t“But you said so and I thought you never told lies,“ whined Jessica, “There really isn’t a mother in the world who would understand what it’s like to be me,” as she stomped upstairs to do her chores. <br\/>\t“Put away your breakfast plate!” called Mrs. White from downstairs.<br\/>\tJessica had wanted a kitten ever since she was a little girl, but little did she know that she was going to get one. <br\/>\tJessica was walking to school as she saw something move by the dumpster. “A kitten!”she exclaimed as she saw an adorable orange and white furball climb through the dumpster searching for food. As she looked at the lunch money she held in her hand she thought, <em>It’s probably hungry maybe I could save some of my lunch for the kitten<\/em>. That day she didn’t eat all of her lunch, and everyone wondered why, but she knew why and she was the only one who needed to know.","left":26,"type":"TEXT","font":"Montserrat","top":34},"sxaJ_Tg4SFq3kC_skc1zwg":{"zIndex":1002,"height":671,"src":{"filename":"CI_EB243F84-3484-4653-81ED-E7CF5FA60A09.jpg"},"width":433,"left":458,"top":2,"type":"IMAGE"}},"soundtrack":"INHERIT","background":"rgb(255,255,255)"}},"format":6,"book":{"layout":0,"author":"A. N. Author","createdPlatform":"ipad","title":"The Lost Kitten by Caroline C","contents":["wcEX2G4JSoKzTboxR4NIxQ","_5mj4dV_QVev5L-Ws617Ag","NWuB3U1RTkuQ-oCyHsJj0w","R_tbSwAwR4GNWGxLz3Bufg","PcPjF1M9RduCSkPahxFing","J2XqF99KQ-qhrAk-OqTdOQ"],"createdPlatformVersion":"5.2.4"},"cover":{"filename":"Cover.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},"userAssets":[{"dimensions":{"width":954,"height":1542},"filename":"CI_09D6BF52-EB5F-48C2-951A-A58A91E05A76.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":3264,"height":2448},"filename":"CI_4190A2E4-8944-4641-B79B-23962BA81D3F.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":1052,"height":1630},"filename":"CI_EB243F84-3484-4653-81ED-E7CF5FA60A09.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":977,"height":1564},"filename":"CI_1250B9F0-2434-4ACE-8448-58A2550B14E5.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":3484,"height":2294},"filename":"CI_7FB76BF1-BC58-4846-B612-28ADFAC7FCA2.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"},{"dimensions":{"width":2326,"height":3436},"filename":"CI_36ADFCAA-A702-47CD-A9E5-961783BB5769.jpg","mimeType":"image\/jpeg"}],"packageDir":"OEBPS"}



OEBPS/Cover.jpg
e

3

ine

By Carol





