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Again, and always, to Jeff


















Dear Diario,





The kitty-cat countdown starts today! School let out for the summer, so Dad says we finally have time to introduce a new pet to our family. Mom says we still have more to learn before we get our kitty, though. This Saturday, she is taking Ben and me to the library to find books about taking care of cats. I love going to the library, except when the librarians tell me to be quiet. I like to be loud. There’s one librarian who I call Ms. Red because she has the reddest hair I’ve ever seen. She’s my favorite. As long as there isn’t anyone studying in the quiet zone, I can be as loud as I want. Well, maybe not as loud as I want, because that would be pretty loud, even for Ms. Red.


Sometimes, when I’m reading, I talk to the characters in my books. When I was little, I read a book called Clara and the Curandera. Mom explained that a curandera is a very wise woman. In the book, the curandera helps grumpy Clara become less grumpy. The nicer Clara is to everyone else, the happier she becomes. I cheer for her at the end of the book because I’m also trying to be less grumpy. Especially when my soccer team, the Orange Smoothies, loses or when Alyssa Goldstein and Makayla Miller tease me at school. Luckily, it’s summer, and I don’t need to see them much.


Meow! ¡Miau!




Shalom,


Lola Levine
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Chapter One



Mission Kitty-Cat


“¡Vámonos!” Mom says on Saturday morning. “Let’s go!” We are going to the library to research cats so we know what to expect. Mom is humming as we get into the car. She always hums when she’s happy. I ask Mom a question I already know the answer to.


“Mom, why do you like libraries so much?”


“Because they are filled with books and people who love them,” she says, smiling.


“You love books?” Ben asks.


“Yes,” Mom says, “and I love the two of you.”


During the summer, Mom takes us to the library on weekends, and we get lots and lots of books. Some kids check out one book at a time, but Ben and I check out as many as we can carry because morning is reading time. That’s so Dad can go to his studio in the backyard and paint. Dad’s an artist who works at home, and Mom works as a newspaper journalist. In the afternoon, it’s swimming lessons, soccer in the park, or something creative in Dad’s studio.
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I wave at Ms. Red when we walk into the library, and she waves back. Mom helps us search for cat books on the computer in the children’s section, and then we find the right row of books.


“Lola,” she says, “I’m going to the adult section of the library. Can you watch your brother for ten minutes?”


“Okay,” I say, and Ben and I start looking through the books. The problem is Ben doesn’t like to do a lot of looking. Or sitting. He likes to do a lot of moving, and by that I mean jumping or dancing or kicking or climbing. His teacher told my parents that he’s one of the most active kindergartners she’s ever taught. She also said that Ben reminds her a lot of me at that age, whatever that means. After a few minutes of looking at books, I realize that Ben is gone. I can’t find him anywhere until I hear a giggle from above me.
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