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A Girl Who was Left Wonderstruck

As I feel the crunch of pine needles under my feet I can't help but smile. I finally got to go hiking this year. With my pigtails brushing my neck and my pink shirt hugging my body I set off. I'd been begging my parents forever to go hiking. This year we were hiking at Boss lake. But my parents didn't really want to go. They don't like nature but I do. The air is fresh and crisp and makes me feel perfect.  
“Whait up Gigi” my mom says, as I round the corner. 
‘’Okay’’ i call back.when my parents reach me i walk up ahead again. 
When I'm walking, I hear a faint meow. Do wild cats live here? I think it's highly unlikely I mean maybe mountain lions and bobcats do, I think, but not… cats. 
“Meow meow meow.” It seems to be growing louder now I think. I stop for a second to let my parents catch up but when I look down I see a baby kitten struggling to run away.  His dirty brown fur glistens in the sun as I struggle to pick him up and put him in my backpack. He rustles uncomfortably in my backpack as I'm walking. He seems hurt like he has a bad leg. I promise to myself to help him when I get home.
When we were driving back from the hike I asked my parents if they ever wanted a pet when they were younger. My dad immediately says no but my mom hesitates before saying no. When we get home I run to my room and pull the kitten out of my backpack. Right away I know he is starving. I grab him some food and water and clean and bandage him. I step back and admire him.  I think I'll name you… Hero I say. hero is a type of food in Greece. In Greece it is pronounced gyro but in English it's Hero. It's basically a burrito that has fried chicken or beef  fries and a bunch of other greek sauces and veggies .  My family took a trip to Greece one year and I loved the gyros. I also named him hero because super heroes are awesome. The next morning I could barely put on my sock because my hands were shaking so badly. I was so nervous Hero would get found since I had school today. I was thinking I could hide him under my bed when I remembered the cleaner would come, so I decided on a little corner by the heater on the outside of the house. 
I got a cardboard box and position some bedding, food and water in the box and say goodbye. 
As Im walking to homeroom my best friend lina comes up to me and asks, ‘‘What'd you do this week?’’ 
‘’Oh just the usual,’’ I tell her 
‘’Nice’’ she  says.
 ‘’ My family went to disney land and universal,’’ she says in a bragging tone. When we get to homeroom we were learning about Shakespeare and his play Romeo and Juliet and I'm thinking what if Juliet had a cat? Maybe her dad forbade it and she hid it like I did. 
The day goes by in a blur and  Lina comes up to me and asks if I want to hangout. I tell her I'm busy  so I can get back to Hero soon. 
When I get home my dad walks up to me and says, ‘’the cat’s got to go,'’ and ruffly hands him to me. 
‘’Dad’’ I shriek I pick him up and stroke Hero’s head. 
‘’I'll do anything’’ I shout 
‘’anything at all ill buy everything ill even keep his litter box in my room ill feed him pay the catsitters everything.’’
‘’Let it stay’’ my mom sais to my dad 
‘’she loves him and he loves her.’’ 
‘’Thank you mom. Thank you.’’ 
‘’you're welcome,’’ she says.
 ‘’But this doesn't mean I like cats.’’ I turn to hero and say, 
“you here that hero you can stay’’ 
‘’meow,’’ he replies. 


2 months later
‘’Meow meow meow’’ exclaims hero, 
‘’buddy what is it?’’ I say with a laugh. Suddenly he looks very uncomfortable clinging to my shirt, staring up at my ringlets hanging just out of his reach. 
‘’You wanna play bud huh’’, he jumps up and hangs on to my curl. I laugh and unzip my backpack ready to go hiking. He jumps right inside my backpack. And there we are hiking as I feel the crunch of pine needles under my feet.

			The end.







