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			 	Chapter 1: "Princess, Princess!", a strange voice called. Cloudkit wondered if it was their dad that they had never seen before. Princess padded out the barn door, lifting her head again to smell the mysterious scent. "Princess, Princess!" the voice sounded again. "Rusty!" finally Princess's joyful mew echoed through the barn. Cloudkit strained to hear anything else, but the hushed murmurs were too far away for Cloudkit. After what seemed like an eternity, Princess came back through the barn door, only to walk out again with Cloudkit clamed firmly in her jaws. Cloudkit blinked at the ginger tom standing on the opposite side of the fence. "Here, he's a gift for your clan." Princess said to the tom. "Are you sure?" the tom replied, tilting his head in confusion. As they continued talking, Cloudkit wondered what it would be like to live in the wild. His thoughts were abruptly cut off when Princess put him down and the ginger tom with foul smelling breath picked him up. His head was spinning as he got carried farther and farther from the barn... and into the forest. 
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			Chapter 2: Cloudkit padded out of the bramble bush to find Fireheart at the fresh-kill pile, nibbling a mouse. He looked smaller beside his Clanmates, but still huge. Cloudkit imagined himself as big as the deputy one day, but he looked so different from his uncle. Fireheart had a ginger pelt and green eyes, and when Cloudkit looked down as his snow-white fluffy kit pelt he realized Fireheart was staring at him. Turning to him with bright green eyes, he asked, "Hey Cloudkit, where are you going?" Cloudkit knew what he was doing. He didn't reply, but instead was thinking about how fat the clan saw him. He was sneaking into the Twolegplace to eat kittypet "slop" and he wasn't going to stop now. as he slunk away to the dirtplace, then the Twolegplace, he stopped to think of a story to say if he got caught. He went to the small blue house and mewed pitifully while lightly scratching the door. The Twoleg opened the door, like usual, and let him in.
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				Cloudkit woke up with a start to find Fireheart tugging him out of the cold, shiny, square. He scrambled out and prepared himself for a lecture. But all Fireheart said was, "Don't do that ever again. Brindleface was so worried." Brindleface! Cloudkit had forgotten about his foster mom since Cloudkit got trapped in the Twoleg den. They hurried home to see Brindleface pacing nervously around the camp entrance with Bluestar talking withg her. Bluestar spotted them and then tapped Brindleface lightly with her tail, angling her ears toward them. "Why would you do that?" Bluestar demanded as soon as they were in earshot. "I was just hungry," Cloudkit managed to reply. He headed for the nursery before any cat could lift a paw to stop him. Cloudkit spotted the familiar blue dish sitting in the corner filled to the brim with crunchy brown pellets. As he walked to the dish, he heared the door slam shut. He finished quickly, and scratched the door, hoping for the Twoleg to understand and let him out. But the Twoleg had disappeared.
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			Cloudkit walked out the ThunderClan camp with Fireheart and Cinderpelt beside him. They were searching for Juniper berries, which helped cure bellyaches. "The Juniper berries are just like Blueberries," said Cinderpelt, picking up her pace. "I want to get back to camp before one of the apprentices trods on another thorn." Cloudkit found a bush filled with dark blue berries. He found an especially large one, but as he opened his mouth to try one, Cinderpelt barreled into him and knocked him aside. "Ow! Why did you do that?" asked Cloudkit when he recovered from the shock. "Those are deathberries. They could have killed you", Cinderpelt replied grimly, ushering him away from the bush. As he got carried back to camp. He heard Fireheart say, "He's going to become an apprentice by moonhigh." 
	"Cloudpaw, your mentor will be Fireheart. Fireheart, you are brave, strong, and loyal. I know you'll pass these qualities on to Cloudpaw". When Bluestar finished speaking, the cats below them erupted in cheers. "Cloudpaw! Cloudpaw!"
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			Cloudpaw bounded down the slope to touch noses with his mentor. He was practically bursting with joy as he went to his new den and fell asleep. He spent his first day as an apprentice hunting and practicing battle monve. He caught a mouse, a shrew, and Fireheart caught a rabbit. As the days dragged on, he got better and better. Then it was the time. His warrior assesment creeped up on him. He wandered into the forest, and started to hunt. He caught a shrew first try, opening his mouth to scent the air. Mouse. He caught it, and scented Fireheart approaching. "Your ceremony is at sunhigh. 
	"Cloudheart! Cloudheart!," Cloudheart thought about how he got his name because of his courage. He purred happily, and drifted off to sleep, dreaming aboout his mother and his life. 
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About the Author

My name is Isabella and I'm 10 years old and I live in California. I love reading, and what inspired me to wite this book was the book series Warrior cats. I like when Cloudkit gets trapped, because it shows how Clan Cats care about each other. One interesting fact about me is that I hate mangoes. 
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