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    Hank sighed. Sleep had escaped him. Downstairs voices thundered, then lowered to a grumbling murmur that slowly built up to another echoing roar before lowering again like storm fed waves crashing against a rocky shore. His parents were arguing … again.




    The arguments use to happen once in a while, but now it was becoming a daily occurrence. That is when they even bothered to speak to one another at all. What had happened to the fun and laughs they all used to share? When Hank was alone with either his mom or dad, they still had great fun, but put his mom and dad together, it seemed they couldn’t go for more than two minutes without disagreeing about something.




    Hank looked to the stuffed toy cat his friend Sahar had given him. It was wrapped up like an Egyptian mummy with bits of fur poking out. It was a strange but sweet gift meant to make him feel better. How had Sahar known? He had hid his feelings behind laughs and sports, but somehow she had seen right through him. When she’d asked what was bothering him, he couldn’t stop the tears from breaking free. The next morning, she’d brought this cat. ‘Iss-ee-kess’ she’d called it.
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