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			There once lived a highschool cat and... 
“Hey hey hey! This is my life and I get to tell it.”
”But...but...”
”Shh! I need to tell the story! Oh hello there, I didn’t notice you there, oh sorry my name is Pickle and my favorite fruit is a strawberry and my favorite color is green. So now that you know more about me lets get on with the story. So it was a fall morning and I was on my front porch and it was cold out there, my scarf blew in the icy wind and I felt like a living icecube. And so I opened the cold door.

And I came back inside, when I got back in the door bell rang. ding dong, it went. Then a strange box arrived at the door.
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			So I opened the door and took it inside, I set the cold box down onto the floor, then rummaged through the drawer and after a long time I finally found the glimmering sharp box cutter, I cut open the top of the box, then I opened it, and then I pulled out a shimmery lime green dress with a matching green heart necklace to go with it.

Then I dashed into my room to try it on, but when I came out of my room I dropped the necklace! The diamond started to glow, it was a blinding sight and it looked like the sun. But then it stoped glowing and the room went quiet. But I knew that this was not the end.
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			And I was right because the very next day at school Dill smiled at me with a dreamy look on his face, then he whispered to me “Hey.” 
I whispered back “What?”
“Did you get it?” He asked. 
“Get what?” She asked back.
“The dress and the necklace?” He answered.
“Yeah I did?” I chuckled.
I did think it was weird how he knew about it all. 

About the Author

This ebook was written by Melina D. She loves to sing, dance, tell jokes, draw lots of cats, and play outside. Her favorite foods are pizza, grapes, blueberries, strawberries, kiwi, popcorn, carrots, and cherries. She was inspired to write this story because she loves cats. She knew cats are afraid of pickles so she thought it would be funny to have a cat named Pickle and her boyfriend named Dill.
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