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				Who knew that one adorable naughty cat could cause one whole family to worry? One sunny day, in my family's backyard, our cat was roaming around, looking for a nice sunny spot to lie on. Suddenly, a wasp flew by buzzing around our cat. As soon as she heard the buzzing she turned around and swatted it. The wasp suddenly stung her, and buzzed away. She meowed in pain and it sounded like a tiger roaring. She came inside, limping on three paws and laid down on her bed.  

	My family was very worried and we could not stop worrying. We tried not to disturb her because we could tell that she was in pain. She kept licking the paw that got stung probably because she wanted to take it out, but she did not know that she could not take it out.
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				Shortly after we went over to a friend's house for dinner that night. We didn't know what would happen to her paw. When we were there, we were still very worried about her so we tried to look on the camera that was in the living room on my dad's phone. Unfortunately, it was to dark so we had to wait until we got back home. After what felt like many, many hours we finally drove home. When we got back home, we looked at her paw and we saw a white puff on the paw that got stung.

	It turned out that when we were gone, her paw kind of swelled up a little bit. As I went to bed, I was still worried about her. The night felt longer then other nights. The night felt like, many, many hours. I stared at the ceiling as I finally trailed off to sleep, hoping that the next day her paw would be all better. As I woke up the next day the thought of what happened yesterday came crashing down back inside my head. Some months later, I saw that she was looking at another bee and looked like she was going to swat it. As soon as I saw that she looked liked she was going to swat it, I picked her up, put her inside and shut the backyard door. Then I remembered that she got stung before and I didn't want her to get stung again. She hopefully learned to not swat bees or wasps from then on. 
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			About the author 

Abrielle lived in San Jose for the first 8 1/3 years of her life. Then she moved to Mountain View. She likes playing soccer and watching soccer. She is also in MVLA soccer club. She likes sushi and pepperoni pizza. Her favorite animal is a Tortie Point Siamese cat and she likes playing with her cat at home.  
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I dedicate this story to my loving cat, Sesame. 
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