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			Snow watched scornfully as Cinders and Sky, dark and light gray she-cats respectively, padded up to their owner. His littermates purred playfully when their owner bent down to pet them. Snow had never felt like he fit in with them, because his fur was as white as snow.

He suspected he had gotten the trait from Ginger, his mother, a white and orange she-cat. Or Cloud, his father, which he hadn't met. "Do you want to join them?" Ginger mewed. "It's not like you really care..." Snow murmured. Snow looked around the house. Cat toys were scattered on the floor, along with many tufts of gray, ginger, and white fur. Cinders and Sky were now playing tag and were teasing each other over their shoulders.
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			Later Snow asked, "Hey guys, can I play with you?". "Um, we're playing hide and seek. Your fur is too white, we'll find you so easily that the game will only last half a second!" replied Cinders. "Yeah, go do something else!" Sky cut in. Hmmph. You'll see.

I can hide way better than any of you. Snow jumped onto the windowsill, and, to his surprise, there was a cat grooming himself on the lawn. "Hey, what's your name?" Snow shouted down at the cat. "I'm Scratch, a stray. I pass by this house often and I wanted to check it out. You seem to be arguing with someone. If something goes wrong, you can come with me." responded the brown splotched Tom.
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			 "But now I have to go. I'll be back soon if you want to join me in the alleyways." Scratch left. "Who are you talking to?" Sky demanded. "I, uh, I totally wasn't talking to anyone!" said Snow.

"Are you sure?" asked Cinders, her eyes narrowing. Hmmph. Who are YOU to care. Snow thought. "I heard you talking about leaving. Don't you know about the STRAYS? When we were little, you almost got us killed by leading us to one!" accused Sky. Her cold blue eyes flashed red as her tail gestured to a scar on her leg.
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			Breaking the tension, Cinders suggested, "Let's go to bed, it's almost midnight!" The next day, before the sun was high up in the sky, Snow could hear a cat mewing outside. He woke up and headed to the windowsill, but his owner was quicker and slammed the window shut. 

Oh no! Snow thought. How will I get to Scratch now? His eyes scanned the room, the kitten flap, after their last adventure had been sealed.  The window is shut so maybe I can try to open it? Snow considered. He jumped onto the windowsill and pulled at the window with all his front claws.
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			 No luck. He dug his claws into the window and pulled. It budged, but only slightly. "Meowww!". The window was fully open! He ripped open the screen. Snow was panting, but he glowed with pride. "Come on!" yelled Scratch.

"What are you doing?!" Snow looked behind him and saw Ginger. "Sorry, but this house is getting too squished for all of us to live in. YOU even said it once. I...I think I should leave, I don't fit in" Snow said uneasily. Ginger sighed but agreed to the plan. Snow jumped outside through the window; he felt the cold wind on his face. He and Scratch headed toward the alleyway. 
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			Scratch yelled, "Hey guys, meet —" Scratch turned to him, "What's your name?" he said to Snow. I'm not 'Snow' anymore Snow thought. Ginger isn't here... neither is Sky or Cinders. I can be whoever I want... "I am Whisper."
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