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				"Time to wake up Twix! You too, Binxie!" 
I purred. I opened my eyes to see a gray and silver pelt. My name is Twix and I live on 1872 Coronado Ave. I'm a  simple American Shorthair with pale sorrel tabby stripes. My main fur us light tan and my nose is as pink as a peach! Right now I'm in my bed. It is gray, fluffy and cushy!

 Next to me is Binxie, my only litter mate. She is the same size as me; small but slender. We're just kittens, after all. Anyways, Binxie is a super pale gray cat with silver tabby markings. Her nose is red like a ripe cherry! Both of our eyes are deep green. But even though we are obviously litter mates, our personalities are very different. She is curious but shy to new things and people. I am more playful but cautious. I don't like getting into unnecessary trouble. But together, Binxie and I make the most awesome team!
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				Before we had this awesome life we were feral cats. We were always on the run from dangers like dogs and foxes. We never had enough food but we had each other and that was enough. Now that its over, we don't worry! I'll tell ya a story but Binxie said she wanted to start it off. 
	"Twix! Twix! I have your food." By the way, that's Sophie, our caretaker. She gives us plenty of food. 
	"Hurry UP!!!" Oh, sorry. That was Binxie. I guess I'll paw it over to her then!

	"Hi there, human! Let us begin the story!" Binxie mewed. "I remember clearly." Binxie said with sadness. "3 months ago." "Our family was huddled in our den. Thunder crashed outside." "BOOM!" "Dark clouds gathered and despite it being daytime, the sky darkened."
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			Suddenly Twix noticed something...this was no regular storm! `
"Hurricane!" She screamed. Her mother curled her tail around her kits. Her father blocked the entrance. Sadly, it was too late for Binxie. She had peered outside and was swept away! 
"Binxie!" Twix leaped after her. She heard her mother meow, "Its not safe!" But nevertheless, she continued.

	"Hi again guys! It's me, Twix!" Twix mewed, chewing cat chow. "In the end, the hurricane became too much to bear, and turned into a flood." 
"We never saw our parents again." Binxie added quietly. 
"Never again." 
"Maybe they're still out there, looking for us." Twix mewed wistfully.
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				By then the flood had gone down and the two kittens padded on with soaked fur and broken hearts. They called for their family. But, it was no use of course. They were in a faraway location with no familiar cats around and no way back. "What are we going to do?" Binxie whimpered. Twix did not reply. Her nose twitched and she stiffened.  


	"DOG!" Side bye side, they raced to the nearest tree and clawed there way up. 
"Faster!" Twix yanked Binxie up by the scruff, her claw had been wrenched therefore making it harder to climb a tree, let alone run.

	Twix heard a growl, and then a snarl, sounding of frustration. 
	"We could have been killed. Why is this happening? I hope this is just a dream..." Thought Binxie. Twix peeked down from the branch, and after a moment of hesitation she peered down too. A huge dog, bigger than the biggest cat they had ever seen was looming in the tree's shadow. 
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				The dog was gray. It had many scars, some still bleeding. It's ear was torn. The dog bared it's teeth in a vicious snarl. Both kittens gulped nervously. 
	"What are we going too do now?" Binxie whimpered. 
Twix's tail quivered in fear. "Well...what if we drop a branch to distract it...then run to that house?" She nodded towards a White House with a blue door. 
"We can make noise until someone comes out and hopefully saves us." Responded Binxie. 
"But...what if they are not home?" Twix meowed. 
"Lets cross that bridge when we come to it." Binxie mewed. "We have to have hope."

	"Here goes nothing..." whispered Twix. She snagged a branch and dropped it near the dog. It's head turned. 
"Run!" Binxie meowed. They sprinted to the house. 
"Hide!" Binxie heard Twix's urgent mew. She ducked behind the planter box next to the one Twix was hiding behind. Binxie took a minute to survey there surroundings.  
	A small, modern looking house stood before them. Both planter boxes were made of birch wood planks and housed two green bushes in them. A perfect field of grass served as the lawn. In the stone driveway, a silver Tesla was parked next to a tiny guest house which had a stained glass door and a golden door knob.
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				Both doors had round, golden door knobs. The house's wall were white and the roof was midnight black.  
	Twix didn't realize how hungry, tired and thirsty she was until she was out of danger. 

	"It's back!" Binxie screeched. Both kittens started meowing loudly. Twix froze in terror. 
"Were gonna dieeee!" She thought. Suddenly, everything went dark. 
"We're saved!" Was the last time she heard her sister before she passed out into unconsciousness.
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	Binxie and Twix heard a kind voice say, "Kittens! Milk!". 
"Well...better be off then!" said Twix scampering off. 
"Bye human!" Mewed Binxie.
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				~Sophie's perspective~
	As I was heating up leftovers for lunch, I heard snarls and whimpers of fear. Now what? I thought. The last thing I needed was more trouble! I sighed and pulled back the curtain. I gasped at what I saw. A huge, gray covered dog was cornering two kittens, one a sorrel tabby and the other was a silver tabby. Both were small. And both were deathly thin. I didn't hesitate; I threw open the door and grabbed them, the sorrel one had fainted. Possibly because of the cold.

Thank you for reading!
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				Mei Mei was born November 5th 2011 and was 10 years old when she wrote this book. She is a video gamer, a freestyle skater and plays tennis and flag football. Some of her hobbies include coding games, reading and playing video games. Mei Mei has a twin brother, who is the author of Sucked into a Video Game, and a older sister who is 16 years old and is a marine animal expert and a certified scuba diver. Mei Mei is an feline expert and lives in California with her family.
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