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			Clans:

-Thunderclan
Leader: Flamestar

-Riverclan
Leader: Wavestar

-Shadowclan
Leader: Shadowstar

-Windclan
Leader: Dunestar

-Silverclan
Leader: SilverStar

-Starclan (heaven)
Leader: lightstar


Cat promotion theory:

When a kit reaches the age of six moons, they’ll have an apprentice ceremony which lets them out of the nursery and train with their mentor assigned by the leader and suffix change to paw (ex. Stonekit will become Stonepaw after the apprentice ceremony.) After the mentor or deputy thinks the apprentice has trained well in fighting and hunting, the apprentice will become a warrior after a warrior ceremony by the leader. If a deputy dies, the leader must choose a new deputy, leaving any good warrior a good chance to be chosen. However, if the leader dies the deputy will take his/her place and suffix become star.

Silverclan cats:

Leader: Silverstar
Deputy: Swiftheart
Medicine cat: Feathertail

Warriors:

-Fairypelt
-moonpelt
-Wavesplash
-Smoketail
-pearlclaw
-Goldenclaw

Apprentices:

-Fogpaw
-flowerpaw

Queens:

-Crystalpool

 

Cat terms:
1 moon = 1 month
Kitty pet: a cat that is owned by a human
Twogle: cat term for humans
Loners: cats that live by themselves

How do warrior cats live?

Clans survive by hunting and gathering herbs, they sleep in dens. All warriors sleep in the warriors den, the apprentices sleep in the apprentice den, the leader sleeps in a private den, and the kits sleep in the nursery with the queens. Warrior cats follow a rule called the warrior code and they learn it in the book code of the clans
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			Silverclan cats features:

Silverstar:
Gender: Female 
Features: Galaxy eyed silver angora cat with white under belly and distinguishing white dot next to her right eye
Born: Starclan

Swiftheart:
Gender: Female
Features: Green eyed grey Somali cat with dark grey stripes on her back and legs
Born: Starclan

Pearlclaw:
Gender: Female
Features: Blue eyed Russian blue cat with white at the end of her tail
Born: Silverclan



Flowerpaw:
Gender: Female
Features: A blue eyed gray and white young Siberian kitten
Born: Silverclan


Fairlypelt:
Gender: Female
Features: Blue eyed lilac American curl with a white muzzle and a bushy tail
Born: Starclan


Feathertail:
Gender: Female
Features: Blue eyed ragdoll cat with lilac splotches on her paws
Born: Starclan
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			Fogpaw/Fogstorm:
Gender: Female
Features: Blue eyed blue munchkin cat with a white muzzle
Born: Starclan

Smoketail:
Genders: Female
Features: Green eyed ginger bobtail with a white under belly
Born: Starclan

Goldenclaw:
Gender: Female
Features: A yellow eyed golden tabby
Born: Silverclan

Wavesplash:
Gender: Female
Features: Blue eyed Russian blue cat
Born: Silverclan

Moonpelt:
Gender: Male
Features: Yellow eyed white British shorthair
Born: Silverclan

Crystalpool:
Gender: Female
Features: Blue eyed Australian mist cat with white under belly
Born: Starclan
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			Prologue:

 A peach figure walked over to me. I didn’t know this cat, at least I thought I didn’t, though for some reason she seemed familiar. “Hello, my little star,” the figure said smiling, walking closer, revealing her soft peach fur with white splotches. And all my memories came rushing back. It was my dead mother “Mother!” I cried with tears in my eyes. “Yes, it’s me. Darling, I wanted to tell you something.” She whispered, my curious eyes wondered “A starry destiny awaits you, I think you’d make a great leader.” “The star needs your light...” She winked and disappeared “Mother! N-“ my words faded and I woke up. It was all a dream.

“Are you sure about this Silversong?” Swiftheart asked worriedly. “Yes, I’m sure. If Starclan has chosen me, then it must have been for a good and wise reason.” Silversong replied, staring into the bright full moon, the lights reflecting off her galaxy like eyes. She could almost see it: her future. Silversong lifted her head and declared in confidence “ I WILL be the leader of Silverclan!!!” From then on, Silversong became known as Silverstar of Silverclan...
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			Silverstar and her clan’s camp had glorious cherry blossom trees sprouting in every direction, the blossoms fell gently to the floor as fireflies nested in the grass and bird nests were layer on the trees majestic twisting branches. One of the best parts were the juicy red berry bushes and colorful flowers that grew everywhere. Silverstar jumped into a ravine in front of her, SPLAT, SPLAT, SPLAT. They landed in a lush cave. The mossy cave had axolotls and tropical fish in the waters and juicy glow berries hanging from the dangling vines. “Silverclan,” Silverstar announced, as the cats looked up from their work and waited patiently for her to talk, “Tomorrow is our first gathering at sundown and every cat except for kits are invited, pay attention to how the clans work.”

Ch. 1 coming home

A thousand questions circled in her mind of what could possibly happen. “We just got to believe in ourselves, star clan believes us too!” Fogpaw encouraged, as if Silverstar’s little apprentice could read her mind. “Yes, Fogpaw, you’re right. Nothing can stop us!” She replied smiling.
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			“I am so nervous!” Swiftheart, the deputy, moaned, pacing in circles and making the dry leaves crunch under her. “What would the other clans say? What if-“ Swiftheart was interrupted by Silverstar’s voice “Cats of all clans, welcome!” There was an awkward silence as most of the cats just stared in awe. Silverstar felt the pressure of 50 eyes staring at her. Flamestar of Thunderclan stepped up and spoke first, “Silverstar, Starclan let us foresee your arrival. Welcome to the forest.” Most clans were speechless in front of this star-born clan.

Ch. 2 The Gathering

“Riverclan is doing very well. We have two new kits, Rainkit and Lilykit, and we have more fish in the river than ever.” Wavestar, the leader of Riverclan, boomed, “Silverstar, what do you have to say in your arrival?” He said. “Silverclan is here not to start wars, we are here to thrive and keep the forest balanced, Starclan would want it that way.” Silverstar replied wisely. Murmurs started spreading until Shadowclan spoke “Silverstar, how are you going to keep the forest in balance? You have little warriors!” He taunted. “You’ll see.” Silverstar replied with confidence, but in her heart she knew Shadowclan was jealous. “Why do they seem to control the leaders?” Swiftheart heard a Shadowclan warrior say angrily, “We must get rid of them.”
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			“Let all cats old enough to catch their own prey gather at the high rock for a clan meeting!!!” Silverstar boomed. All the cats raced to the rock, eager to hear the announcement. “Today Fogpaw took the warrior assessment and proved a worthy warrior. I, Silverstar, leader of Silverclan, call upon my warrior ancestors to look down on this apprentice. She has trained hard to understand the ways of your noble code, and I commend them to you as a warrior in their turn. Fogpaw, do you promise to uphold the warrior code and to protect and defend your clan, even at the cost of your life?"

 “I do.” “Then, by the powers of Starclan, I grant you your warrior name. Fogpaw, from this moment on you will be known as Fogstorm. Starclan honors your bravery and loyalty, and welcome you as a full warrior of Silverclan!” Silverstar cried “Fogstorm! Fogstorm! Fogstorm!” The cats chanted. But the happiness didn’t last long. A rumble came from outside. The forest was being attacked! Everyone was confused. Someone was attempting to attack the WHOLE forest. Whoever these cats were, they knew they were going to win. There must be a lot of them. At the thought of this, Silverstar started to sweat, almost certain to lose a life on their first battle. No, I must be strong, my clan needs me, Silverstar thought to herself. “Silverstar, may we join the battle?” Swiftheart and Pearlclaw asked “Yeah, my first battle!!!” Fogstorm cried menacingly. Silverstar laughed “Yes, just be careful. Our enemies are in our midst.” “Apprentices, kits, and medicine cats stay. We must protect the forest!”  Swiftheart ordered.

Ch. 3 Fogstorm 
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			When this string is placed on the star in Silverclan territory, it sends off glowing rays, defeating the dark and healing the good. “That explains mom’s last words...” thought Silverstar with tears in her eyes: “The star needs your light.” It was a lot harder to live in the forest than they had thought. Silverstar stared at the pool in silence. I’m ready, she thought, then closed her eyes and let the silver rays enclose her as she gently pulled out a delicate, silky silver string and placed it lightly on the slot in the middle of the star. Thousands of luminous light rays sprouted out of the star, spreading to the end of the world before Silverstar’s amazed eyes, all the dark forest cats shrieked and were never to be seen again. No clan thanked her, they just looked at her with their mouths wide in awe, but she didn’t mind. Was it just her, or did her fur look shinier, like diamonds were woven into her?

Silverstar quickly realized that they were battling the dark forest, so for the first time in her life, Silverstar was confused and scared, for the dark forest was an underworld clan. Every clan knew they were weak compared to them. Sweat trickled down her fur. Then suddenly, three dark forest cats started chasing her. Silverstar roared and slashed them to the floor. She stopped to catch her breath. The forest was clearly losing. Why wasn’t starclan helping them? But they are! Silverstar thought. The Silverpool! Only a worthy leader of Silverclan had the powers to pull the legendary silver light strings out of it!

Ch. 4 a Dark Battle
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			“Look!” Fairypelt gasped as a shooting star fell from the sky. “What’s that?” Fogstorm asked. “A message from Starclan!” Silverstar cried. “In the lurking shadows, two paws are the key to the light...” read Feathertail. “What is the meaning of this? Why must Starclan never be clear?” Pearlclaw asked worriedly. “I don’t know, but the word “shadow” reminds me of Shadowclan...
End of Book 1 

Ch 5. The Prophecy

“Swiftheart!” cried Fairypelt, ”here is a loner and a kitty pet asking to stay in our clan!” “What! Take me and Silverstar to see!” ordered Pearlclaw. It was true. A black kitty pet and an orange honey tabby stood outside the camp. “Sorry, Silverclan blood only,” replied Silverstar. “Actually, wait! Silverclan needs warriors. I will accept your proposal, but you must be loyal.” Silverstar said, eyeing the cats trustingly. “Thank you!” The two cats cried with gratefulness. “My name is Blacky,” The black one commented. “My name is Honey,” the other followed. “Then you willl be Blackpaw and you will be Honey-“ “SILVERSTAR!” Crystalpool cried as she ran outside “Don’t  you dare bother me !” Silverstar barked, annoyed. “I had a dream...” Swiftheart whispered. Silverstar’s eyes widened. “It was your mother. She told me you must embark on a journey to save the clans.”

Epilogue
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			About The Author

Natalie is a ten year old who lives in San Jose. She enjoys playing animal crossing, singing, drawing cats and reading the warrior series. She was inspired to make this book when she and her friends played a warrior game were she was the leader Silverstar and decided their made up adventures would make a good story. A fun fact about her is that she is a black stripe in taekwondo (one belt away from black belt) and one of the writers of Antantt’s journey books on the lemur library.
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Next book coming!
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