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The Kittens' Adventure
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			"Mommy, Snow's being mean to me!" Sky complained. Snow rolled his eyes and mewed, "You're just complaining." Cinders asked herself when her brother and sister would stop arguing. "What's wrong, my kits?" Ginger, their mother, asked coming out of her cat bed. "Sky's being a crybaby." Snow said. 

"Crybaby your pretty pure white pelt!" Sky yelled. Cinders knew her brother must be hurt by Sky's retort. Snow's the only white one out of us, Cinders thought. Well, I guess Ginger is part white. Ginger was a white she-cat with orange patches. The kits were very lucky, as their mother was a loving and caring cat. She deeply loved her three kits.
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			Snow was a snow-white tom-kit. Sky was a light gray she-kit. Cinders was a dark gray, fluffy she-kit, the color of ashes. Cinders was the smart one, Snow was the brave one, and Sky was the whiny one. Suddenly, forgetting about the argument, Sky mewed, "Hey guys, I think we should go do something! I'm super bored!". "Where do you want to go, then?" asked Snow.

 "Outside! To explore!" Sky yelled, excited. Snow agreed and tried to find a way out of the house, even though Cinders had already seen the cat flap. I wonder how long they're going to take to see it, she thought. "Oh! The cat flap!" Snow mewed. 
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			"Shhhhhh!" Sky shushed him, "We don't want momma to notice!" Together the three tiny kits snuck out of the cat-food-smelling house and onto the New York City streets. Immediately, Cinders was hit with the disgusting smell of gasoline and the sound of speeding cars. What is that foul smell? Cinders thought, wrinkling her nose.

Sky coughed, "What is that smell?" "It doesn't matter. Let's just go!" Snow ordered, "That alleyway looks interesting!" Snow led the way into the suspicious, dark alley. "Guys, I don't think this is very smart-" Cinders was cut off by a voice.
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			"Ooh, three tiny, pathetic KITS." laughed a mysterious mean-looking stray cat, coming out of the dark. "Let's have some FUN, shall we?" He had a malicious gleam in his eyes as he swiped at Snow, who ducked just in time, and the stray slashed Sky instead. 

"Ow!" she screamed, and winced as she looked at the scratch on her leg. Then she started whimpering. I hope we never get thrown into this situation again, Cinders thought. Never in a million years. "I think we should go back home now." Cinders whispered, glancing at Sky. "RUN!" Snow yelled. The three kits sprinted back home, but Sky fell behind, as she was limping.
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			 Cinders noticed Sky was falling behind and helped her, while Snow just ran ahead. When Cinders and Sky caught up to Snow, he was already in front of their house. Snow pushed his way through the cat flap. Then Cinders helped Sky through, Sky grunting with the effort from going through the cat flap.

 Cinders could see Ginger in the living room, frantically looking around. When she spotted them, she mewed gratefully, "My kits!". Ginger ran toward them, pressing her cheek against each of them. When she saw Sky's leg, she gasped in horror. 

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			 Cinders noticed Sky was falling behind and helped her, while Snow just ran ahead. When Cinders and Sky caught up to Snow, he was already in front of their house. Snow pushed his way through the cat flap. Then Cinders helped Sky through, Sky grunting with the effort from going through the cat flap.

 Cinders could see Ginger in the living room, frantically looking around. When she spotted them, she mewed gratefully, "My kits!". Ginger ran toward them, pressing her cheek against each of them. When she saw Sky's leg, she gasped in horror. 

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			"What happened to you!?" "Um, uh- well, I-I'll be fine." Sky stuttered, then glared at Snow. Ginger sighed, "Promise you won't do that ever again!", then walked away toward her food bowl. As soon as their mother was out of earshot, Sky turned on Snow. 

"What were you thinking, leading us into this mess!?". "It was YOUR idea!" Snow argued. "Well, after I got hurt," Sky growled, pointing to her leg, "Did you help me? NO! You know what? Whatever." Sky shot Snow a glare that was as sharp as a knife, then turned away. 
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			Snow glared back at Sky and then headed in the opposite direction. Maybe going on an adventure wasn't such a good idea after all, Cinders thought, Home is the best place to be.
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