My Kitty Cats
It all started on a rainy spring day. I was walking home from school and heard a quiet meowy noise. I saw a raspberry bush, and that was the source of the sound. I looked inside and, guess what? There was the cutest kitten in the bush. It let out a little meow. Then I realized it must be hungry and cold so I scooped them up and carried them home. As I put in the passcode, excited to show my siblings, I realized I had always wanted a kitty but my parents never let me get one. Then I thought I couldn't tell anyone, or I'd be exposed. So I went to the backyard and climbed the tree near my bedroom window. I've used the tree so many times but I always just had a backpack and I can wear those on my back but this time I was holding something. That made it harder to climb up. 
I made it! Just barely, but I made it. Then I slipped the kitten into my walk-in closet and I made them a little bed. Then I heard knocking on the door so I slipped out and closed the door. It was my sister Kayla. She asked, “Kiki, what are you doing?” 
“Nothing,” I replied. 
“Ugh, you're obviously lying. That's your lying face,” Kayla said. 
“Kaykay, I'm not lying. Why would I lie to my twin sister? ” I asked. 
“Whatever. Come help cook dinner. It's you and me today.” 
Kaykay and I went downstairs. 
“Hi Kiki, hi Kaykay,” Mom said. 
“Hi girls,” Dad said.
“Hi Mom, hi Dad,” we said. 
Then we began to cook dinner. We made spaghetti with sauce and basil leaves. As we ate, we talked about school and stuff. Fun fact: my sister Kelly passed her AP test. But my brother Kyle got a D- on his math test. He's in third grade and Kelly's in eleventh. After dinner I slipped upstairs while no one was looking to check on my kitty. They were fine but seemed scared. I was wondering why, but I realized kittens come in litters so there must be more than one. 
I went down the tree and ran back to the same bush near school. And, sure enough there was a tiny kitten. I picked them up and ran just the same as before. I then checked to see which gender they were so I could know what to name them. The first one I got was a girl and the second was a boy. I thought before I named them. 
I named the girl Sushi, and the boy Pickle. Sushi was a black tabby munchkin mix, and Pickle was a persian chartreux mix. Then I remembered the food. What was I supposed to feed them? I knew cat kibble but I didn't think I had enough money. 
I thought, then I slipped downstairs and checked the fridge. We had unsalted, unflavored, canned tuna. I was hoping it'd be okay. I did some research and it's perfectly fine. Only as a treat though as too much isn't good. I grabbed the can and fed it to my kitties.
I was super tired after a hard day so I went to bed. I woke up at six thirty a.m. with my kitties laying on me. I scooched them to the side and got up, made my bed, brushed my teeth and hair, and went downstairs. 
My dad was there getting ready for work. 
“Hi Kaylee,” he said. 
“Hi,” I replied with a slightly nervous voice. 
“Did something happen?” he asked. 
“No. I'm A-OK,” I said. 
“Well start eating breakfast, school starts soon.” 
I had breakfast and it was a delicious piece of avocado toast and a glass of orange juice. At school I was doing math class and remembered I had forgotten to feed my cats. I would be home at three p.m. so I hoped they'd be fine as one p.m. was the time of math class. 
After school I ran to the pet store. I had packed my lunch the night before so I could use the lunch money I had gotten from Mom to buy cat food. I bought some cat food and stuffed it in my bag. When I got home I ran upstairs and fed my kitties. 
After I ran downstairs, my sisters and brother asked, “Where were you?”
“Just putting my bag in my room,” I said. 
We all went to the living room. 
“Hi Mom and Dad,” we all said. 
“Hi kids,” they replied. 
“Oh! I gotta do something,” I said. 
I had to make the kittens a restroom. 
I began to prepare a box and I put some gravel stuff that dad used to build in the box. Then I put the kitties near it. As I did that I heard my siblings talking about what I was doing because they had found the cat food in my bag. Kyle thought my secret was I was stealing from pet stores. Kayla said, “What if her secret is that she's stealing animals and hiding them?!”
“It's probably not that,” Kelly replied. 
I ran down and asked “Whatcha talking about?” 
“Nothing,” they replied. 
We went to have dinner, which was sushi from this fancy restaurant. My parents said they heard us talking about me stealing stuff. I said nervously, “You must be hearing things.” 
“Anyways, how's the food? Is it good?” Dad asked. 
“It's great,” we replied. 
I was beginning to think they suspected me but it would be fine for a little while longer. 
When I went to bed, I left the door and window open so the kitties could get fresh air. But in the middle of the night Kayla went to the bathroom and saw my kitties! She was confused and asked how long I'd had them. 
I said, “About three days.” 
“Wow.” 
I knew I had to tell them eventually, but I could keep my secret for a while.
