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The kit awoke to a loud hiss. He opened his eyes to see a badgers large claws. He saw his short life flash before his eyes. Another adult cat jumped in front and slumped down to the ground, gone forever. 

Our story begins in a forest next to a city. There lies a ginger tabby named Ralph. He lived in the northern corner of the forest. He was about 10 moons old. His daily routine went something like this. He would wake up at dawn. He would patrol his territory for attackers such as badgers, dogs, and foxes. He did it every day and never forgot. He looked around and breathed in the morning wind. His territory was a gigantic oak tree with a hole that could climb up to sleep in. 




The kit awoke to a loud hiss. He opened his eyes to see a badgers large claws. He saw his short life flash before his eyes. Another adult cat jumped in front and slumped down to the ground, gone forever. 

Our story begins in a forest next to a city. There lies a ginger tabby named Ralph. He lived in the northern corner of the forest. He was about 10 moons old. His daily routine went something like this. He would wake up at dawn. He would patrol his territory for attackers such as badgers, dogs, and foxes. He did it every day and never forgot. He looked around and breathed in the morning wind. His territory was a gigantic oak tree with a hole that could climb up to sleep in. 




 It also protected him from the cold rain. Then he went hunting for breakfast. He caught a vole by slowly sneaking up behind and pouncing. Then he explored the forest. He usually looked for other good territories, but he didn't usually find them. He loved feeling the wind when it hit his fur. He went back to his territory. At sun set he would get up and head to the river. One river in particular. In the river there was a huge log. He walked on to the log. He leaned down and bit a fish. This river was full of fish because it was wide and lead to the ocean. Today he got a salmon, he went home and eagerly devoured it. He then jumped up the branches into his hole in the tree where he could sleep. He then slowly dozed off as the bright and shiny moon emerged

One day, he was taking a morning walk and saw some cats hunting fish in the river. He wished he  could do the same too. He didn't get any for two main reasons. Firstly, the cats would probably attack him. To help his guess he noticed how all the cats were quite away from each other. They probably hoped to avoid any sort of aggressive contact in between them. If he just strolled in, there was a chance of him being attacked. Food was still quite valuable. When winter came, all food would be scarce since many animals would be in there dens, hiding from  from the cold forest snow.
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The river would be frozen, so there would be no fish. Second is because he was quite organized. He had a schedule. If he couldn't have his fish for the winter, he would try his best to find a ground squirrel. He liked them because they were less fluffy. More fluffy means more dry. He made a long scratch on his tree whenever he finished his routine. He currently had so many scratches, he couldn't count every single one. when he just couldn't put himself to sleep, he just started counting scratch marks. It would quickly put him to sleep but the very next sunset, he would be in for a surprise. 
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The next day he was going to hunt fish for his evening meal, and he saw the cats from yesterday laying on the ground. He thought they were sleeping, but when he walked up to them there were no sounds of breathing. He realized that they were gone. Then, realization struck him like a scratch to the face. He remembered when he was 4 moons old, his grandparents had told him something similar. They were going to this same river many moons ago, and they saw some cats drinking from the river, and the very next day they were gone and there was no injury marks anywhere. They said it was something called poison. Well, according to the house cats. He knew what he had to do. He walked all around the forest and approached every cat he saw. He told them he walked around for a long time and eventually he found every single cat within their forest. On the way, he found a black cat named Tom who was particularly kind. 

He went to help him get the other cats. They were talking and joking on the way. After that, Ralph knew he had found himself a best friend. Once he got all the cats to meet him, he would do something that had never been done in the entire forest's history. He would unite the Strays. "So, announced Ralph, I have disturbing news to report. I believe our main river has been 'poisoned.' I saw those cats eating fish from the river and I found them gone the next day. Prey has been quite scarce near the river and in the north and south corners. I believe this is caused by the river."
"How do we know they didn't drown? They do have no injuries after all." Said a weary and cautious voice from the massive amount of cats.
"Feel the fur, if it us tangled and soft, you know they were in water. I guarantee that it's not tangled and soft", said Ralph. A lot of curious paws stuck out and touched the fur. Sure enough, Ralph was right. 
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They now trusted him. It was time to start formulating a plan. About a week later there was a thunderstorm and the lighting caught fire on some grass. A large wild fire spread, destroying many trees. Many animals were injured, and some even passed away. The rain storm that came after the fire. Many of the cats hiding spots were destroyed, leaving them vulnerable to any creature that thought a cat would make a nice snack.

But are good thing about this week,, was that Ralph had made his plan. Ralph remembered that the house cats knew about the poison. So, he headed to them to see if they knew anything useful for un-poisoning the river. He had a group of other strays found a house cat and politely asked him to take him to Remy. Remy was the leader of the house cats. She was a white cat. They had to be polite though, like this was because they kind of like were at war with each other. They were not fighting, but they have a rivalry. Remy said to go upstream and about two miles down, there will be a pipe. If you can block the pipe up with rocks, the poison should stop "Thank you-" said Ralph. "-Wait! Before you go, don't touch the water next to the pipe." said Remy. "Alright," replied Ralph. They did as Remy instructed and they eventually made it to the pipe. They slowly worked together to lift the rocks and after an hour, they completely blocked it up. They then headed downstream and found all the other strays waiting. With a proud voice, he announced, "-The poison will be out of the river."
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First there was silence. All of them seemed so stunned and happy that they just couldn't speak. Then, there was cheering. After a few days, the river was completely back to normal. It shined fluorescent blue. The forest regret. There were new green sprouting growing along the riverbreak. And most importantly to him, he had new friends in the forest.
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