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The Adventures of a Stray Cat
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			"I must do what every other cat in the world has done. Leave my mother" Hazel told her self. Hazel is a short brown tabby with Hazel eyes. She slowly walked away from the ally way she was raised in. She knew it would be hard to find a home that she could permanently live in.

It was getting dark. So Hazel decided to sleep in a different ally way. Right when she walked into the ally way she saw three dogs who were almost three times her height. She was too afraid to move. "Well, well, well. I see we have a little visitor here today" said the biggest dog of the three. The two shorter dogs were bulldogs and the biggest one was a doberman. 
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			"You see cat, we don't like strays. Do we?" Asked the Doberman. "No we don't!" Laughed one of the bulldogs. Hazel looked up, it was getting so dark that she could see the sky glistening with stars.

The three dogs started to aggressively bark at her. The only thing she could do was puff up and look as big as she could. One of the bulldogs suddenly lunged at Hazel. She ran as fast as she could hearing the barks behind her. Luckily Hazel could see in the dark because it was getting to dark for the dogs to see.
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			She quickly ran across the street and into another ally way. The trash cans over whelmed her nose but she was too tired to find anywhere else to sleep. Hazel quickly fell asleep and woke up to the sound of cars driving past. She slowly opened her eyes and continued her mission. As she was walking and looking around at all the apartments, thin houses and tall, and all of the rester-aunts she heard a loud barking sound.

She quickly turned her head and sure enough it was the same three dogs she had been chased by yesterday. But instead of them chasing her they where chasing two other cats.
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			Hazel ran after them and distracted the three dogs and made sure the two cats ran ahead. Slowly but surely she caught up with the two cats.

"Quickly, in here!" Hazel shouted as she rushed inside a smoothie shop. The three watched the three dogs run right passed them. Hazel finally had time to look at the two cats. One was a short hair orange tabby with brown eyes. And the other cat was a gray short haired tabby with eyes like sapphires.
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			"Thank you so much!" Exclaimed the orange cat "my name is Jack. And this is Kayla. Hazel sighed in relief. "I'm just glad that we didn't end up as chew toys" Kayla replied "What's your name?""My name is Hazel. Like my eyes. I'm looking for a home that I can live in. But so far there has been no luck". Jack and Kayla glanced at each other. "Well we have an owner. I'm sure that she would love to take you in" Jack told Hazel. "Only one problem. We're lost! Our owner left the front door open so out of curiosity we snuck out. When we tried coming back we didn't know where we were" said Kayla.

The two cats sighed. "I'm super hungry right now. Is there any pet store near by?" Asked Hazel. "Oh yeah! We saw one a few blocks away" exclaimed Jack. They walked out and stared to search  for the pet store. "Over there! I see it" shouted Kayla. The three of walked in and Hazel found a small can of tuna, took it with her teeth and walked out glad that she wasn't caught. "Hold on! I think I see Layla" Kayla told Jack. "Where?" He asked frantically. "Is Layla your owner?" Hazel asked. Before anyone could answer Layla had run over to the cats. She had brown hair in braids and blue eyes with jeans and a white shirt.
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			"Jack! Kayla! Is that you?" Jack and Kayla rubbed against Layla's legs purring. "Who is your little friend?" Layla asked Jack and Kayla as she picked up Hazel. They cuddled close together. With a talk with Layla's parents, a visit to the vet and picking out food for Hazel became part of the family
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			About the Author

Ava is a fifth grader. She likes playing soccer and doing ballet. This is her fourth published book! She hopes you enjoy it. 
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