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				Eyes flashed. Claws glinted in the moonlight. Then, as on a silent signal, they leaped, and the ground was filled with screeching, fighting cats. Blood and fur flew everywhere. There were many casualties that night. After the battle ended, the leader Tiger muttered, “The battle is not over, Misty. There is more to this story.”

	Wind woke with her muscles aching, and then she remembered the terrible battle the day before. It had been so violent, like the Great Battle, that kits fainted from just looking at the aftermath. After pushing those troubling thoughts aside, she stretched and then noticed her grumbling belly. She then made her way to the fresh-kill pile. When she reached it, she noticed there was only one mouse! Getting increasingly nervous, she ran into the leader’s den. After waiting a bit, Misty appeared, meowing, “What do you need?” Then, Wind said, “We have a prey shortage! I remember yesterday’s patrol bringing only 3 pieces of fresh-kill. Now there’s only one left!” “One left?!” Said the leader. Then, she let out a yowl. “Let all cats led enough to catch their own prey gather in the center for a meeting!”

PROLOGUE

CHAPTER 1
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			Slowly, the center of the hollow filled up with cats of all sizes. Misty then said, “We have a prey shortage…” As she spoke, two thin, starved gray toms fell to the ground. All the cats gasped. “Ash and Rain!”

Chapter 2
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			As Misty she left the bramble thicket, she saw a mouse. She got into position, her back arched, and pounced. She then sailed through the air, her tail streaming out behind, and landed square on it. The mouse made no effort and she quickly killed it. As she headed back into camp, she knew the group would starve. 

Chapter 3

Gorse anticipated what the hunting group would bring. As he thought of sinking his jaws into a nice, juicy mouse, there was a rustling sound, and the members of the group entered, yowling, "Tiger's group ambushed us!" 
"Tiger's group?" Came the reply. 

Just as the cats said that, Misty came out of her den and asked, "What is happening?"
Gorse replied, ""Tiger's group attacked us!" Just after he  said that, Tiger's group burst through the bramble thicket and started attacking!

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			As Misty she left the bramble thicket, she saw a mouse. She got into position, her back arched, and pounced. She then sailed through the air, her tail streaming out behind, and landed square on it. The mouse made no effort and she quickly killed it. As she headed back into camp, she knew the group would starve. 

Chapter 3

Gorse anticipated what the hunting group would bring. As he thought of sinking his jaws into a nice, juicy mouse, there was a rustling sound, and the members of the group entered, yowling, "Tiger's group ambushed us!" 
"Tiger's group?" Came the reply. 

Just as the cats said that, Misty came out of her den and asked, "What is happening?"
Gorse replied, ""Tiger's group attacked us!" Just after he  said that, Tiger's group burst through the bramble thicket and started attacking!

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			Then, Gorse started rushing toward a gray she-cat. The kits had been in danger, so the nursing cats had been sent back to the nursery to calm the mewling of frightened kits. Because of that, there were fewer cats to help the others.




The gray she-cat Gorse was biting yowled in pain. It told him he had found a tender spot and he bit harder. The last cat tore herself free and ran away. The battle had ended.
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			The floor was covered in torn fur. Luckily, no cat got seriously injured. Gorse kept that thought to himself as he went to see Leaf, the medicine cat. 

Much later, outside of her den, Misty sighed as she counted all the cats that had abandoned the den out of starvation, like Ash. She hoped they hadn't all died of hunger. Misty decided to hunt for herself. As she walked out, she looked up and was surprised to see new buds on the trees. Spring had come at last!   After she finished hunting, Misty had caught ten pieces of prey. As she went back inside, she knew her group of cats was safe once more.

Chapter 4
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				Hugh L. enjoys quantum physics and anything good involving cats. He is currently in 4th Grade and has a very funny cousin. He is also regarded as the "smartest kid in school". His favorite nonfiction books are How To Make an Apple Pie From Scratch and Quantum Story: A History in 40 Moments. Finally, his favorite pastime is reading and eating his favorite foods. 
He currently lives in Mountain View.
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