
I wanted to eat my cake, but . . .
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Mimi stared at me. 
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“What’s the matter?”  
Ama asked.
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I cried so hard I thought  
the entire closet would flood.

But you know what  
happened next?

Fang_9781774882009_all_3P_r1.indd   39Fang_9781774882009_all_3P_r1.indd   39 2025-02-19   4:53 PM2025-02-19   4:53 PM


