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by Stella C



	James the cat hated the tuna salad in the Cattington Academy Dining Hall but other than that it was pretty great. He grew up in Cattachutes but now attended Cattington Academy in Catafornia. And that is where he met his girlfriend Violet, who was also a student there.

	“Ouch!” Violet yowled.
	“Oh you okay?” James asked.
	“Hey watch it!” exclaimed Violet.
	“Sorry about that, here let me help you pick up the books,” James offered.
	James picked up the books and gave them to Violet.
	“Sorry about that again,” James repeated.
	“Oh no prob. Thanks,” Violet added in a hurry and walked away.
	James thought to himself hmmm. That girl was interesting... Oh whatever. Let’s just start to walk to history. I’ll tell Lucas about this later. Wonder who that girl is?
	The bell sounded out. Ring!
	Oh time to go to chemistry wait, let’s talk to Lucas first, James thought
	“Oh hey Lucas wait up! You won’t believe what just happened!” James exclaimed to his best friend.
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	He looked down at his watch.
	“Oh no I’m late!” James cried, “Catch you later, Lucas!”

	“Ugh, why does chemistry have to be so far?” James questioned.
	He walked into the classroom but there was only one seat left.
	“Hi James,” Violet exclaimed. 
	“Hi, is anybody sitting here?”
	“Oh no, go ahead,” Violet responded. James sat down quickly. 
	“Okay, time to see who you’re partnered up with in class! Violet and James, you’re a pair,” the teacher called. Wait what! Oh come on this is going to be so awkward James thought. He looked at her though the corner of his eye.
	The bell rang out loudly.
	“Oh James do you want to study at the coffeeshop Cat Bucks on Friday?” Violet asked after class.
	“Oh um sure,” James stuttered while thinking of Friday and how weird it would be.  
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	On Friday James walked over to Violet.
	“Sorry I’m a bit late. I had basketball practice,” James mumbled. He wiped this sweaty paws on his jersey.
	“Oh no problem. What do you want to drink? I’ll get it,” Violet offered.
	“Oh no, don’t be silly. I’ll get it,” James argued.
	“Oh thank you! I’ll get it next time!” she said to James. “Could I get a medium caramel crunch frappe.” Violet declared to the barista.
	“Oh and can I get a matcha latte with extra cream, large. Thank you,” James added.
	“Let’s go find a table,” Violet suggested.
	“How about here?” James responded.
	“Okay so about school ... we should make a paper mache ... ummm,” Violet mumbled.
	“Volcano!” James exclaimed.
	“Order for James,” the barista shouted.
	“I’ll go get it, be right back,” Violet said.
	She came back with their drinks and they planned their project.


	After an hour of working, Violet asked James, “Do you have a dorm room?”
	“Yeah, I do,” Violet replied.
	“Okay, let me walk you back. Then I’ll see you next Friday?”
	“Yeah!” Violet agreed.
	The hour before meeting Violet, James thought to himself you got this, you can tell her that you like her. You got this! Oh maybe you don’t got this ... she is so dreamy. He slapped his head and thought again you got this.
	Ten minutes later James thought to himself you’re here and you can do it. He rang the doorbell.
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After about thirty minutes of talking and working on their project, Violet said to James, “I’m going to order boba, what do you want?”
	“I want a brown sugar milk tea, please!” James responded.
	The drinks came 18 minutes later ... Ding dong! 
	“Oh the bobas are here! Thanks sir!” Violet said to the delivery man. “James come get your drink!”
	“Oh thanks!” James stated. 
	The next Friday James thought to himself okay even though you haven’t seen your parents in a month, you got this. Oh please don’t give me the disappointed face. He sprayed a puff of mint breath freshener in his mouth. Breath, check. Okay good to go.

	“James, it’s time to go!” Violet shouted.
	“Okay, I’m coming,” James cried. He grabbed his car keys and unlocked the car. Beep! Beep! “We’re taking Catari,” James bellowed.
	“Sure, see you in the car,” Violet said.
	After fifteen minutes of driving to Catros, James’ parents came out of a Catswagon.
	“Hi mom, hi dad, I want you to meet Violet,” James introduced. “And Violet meet my mom and dad,” James rejoiced
	Hi Mr. and Mrs.Jones it’s nice to meet you!” Violet responded with glee
	`	“It’s nice to meet you too Violet. James has told us so much about you!” Mrs.Jones exclaimed.
	Yes they like her!We should go inside, James thought.James opened the door for Violet and his parents.
	“Come on James!” Violet urged. 
After a few minutes, Violet’s parents walk in late. 
	“Here’s your menus, I’ll be back,” the waiter stated. 
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	“Hi mom! Hi dad! This is James,” Violet explained. 
	“Hi James, we’ve heard many great things about about you,” Mrs. Catington said graciously. 
	“I’ll get the broccoli, steak, and the mashed potatoes. Thank you!,” James ordered. 
	“Ok I’ll get those ready soon,” the waiter replied. 
13 Minutes, 14 seconds, and 16 milliseconds later,... 
	“Here’s your food,” the waiter stated.
	They dined for an hour and chatted about James and Violet.
	“Thank you for dinner Mr. and Mrs.Catington!” James cheered then turned to Violet and asked”Hey Violet do you want to go to the movies tomorrow?”
	“Sure!”Violet exclaimed.



	The next day, after the movie ended, James brushed himself off and turned to Violet.
	“Will you be my girlfriend,” James stammered. 	“Yes!” Violet answered ecstatically.
	James smiled. They walked back to campus together.	
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