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[bookmark: _GoBack]	He ran back to his yard and saw a cat in HIS yard, on HIS grass! He started to growl. The cat turned to him. It was a she-cat!  George started to circle the cat. But before he could leap, his human started to shout at the cats from the porch. “Pssst. Get out of here!” Both cats ran. George turned his head and the she-cat shouted, “Meet me at the crossing tree tomorrow!”  
The next day Georg walked to the crossing tree. On the way he ran in to a cat. It was not the cat he saw yesterday. It was a tom! George stared at the cat with big round eyes. The strange cat whispered, “Two cats, two lives, one will vanish.” George shivered. He felt a cold breeze and the cat was gone. He kept on walking but the words whispered in his head, two cats, two lives, one will vanish.  
 
	George finally reached the crossing tree. The she-cat was not there. “It might be a trap” George thought. But at that same moment the she-cat stepped out from behind a fern. “What do you want?” George hissed through gritted teeth.  
The she-cat replied, “I have a message for you.” 
 George sat up and stared at the cat “What?”  He questioned.  
The she-cat jumped up on to the log. “You are going to change the world.” It started to rain. The cat headed back to the fern. She turned around to face him and meowed, “My name is Socks by the way.” She headed back in to the forest. She was gone. George waited a minute, had he really just heard the same thing from both cats? Finally, he ran back to his house. He got to the house, he had a snack and fell asleep on the chair. 
 
 
	When he woke up he had another snack and went upstairs to wake up his humans. Finally, he woke them up. He meowed his humans to take him to go out-side. When he finally got out-side he ran straight to the crossing tree. He jumped on to the log and waited. It only took a second for Socks to stick her head out from under the fern. George ran over and calmly meowed, “Hi, my name is George. We didn’t get a proper hello.” they talked and laughed all day long. Then George finally asked “Where should we meet tomorrow?” “Same place.” Socks answered “yeah” George answered. “I will see you tomorrow.” When he finally got back home, his humans locked the doors and left. They had big bags when they headed out of the house. 
 
	Two weeks has passed scents the day his humans had left him in the house. Finally one of his humans came home. He ran to the door to go outside. When he finally got outside, he ran straight to the crossing tree and jumped on to the log. Socks didn’t come. That night George ran in to a new cat. The cat whispered “I know what happened to your friend.” “What?” George asked “Your friend got ran over.” The cat whispered “NNOOO!!!” George howled.  
 
 
	George jumped down and faced the cat “Who do you think you are, saying she is dead?” George spate in disgust. The cat looked at him and meowed “My name is Fall. I did not want to hurt you, I just thought you should know what happened to her. By the way who are you?” George sighed “My name is George.” George whispered with regret. “I just wish she was still here with us.” Fall put her tail on Georges shoulder. “I want to meet with you again.” Fall whispered. George paused for a moment “Ok, my house?” George sighed. “Fine”, the cats went in different ways.  
 
	That night the cats met at the broken tree and talked. Fall meowed “There is something I need to tell you, before Socks died she said that you will change things for the better. She told me that you are the one.” George stared at her. That was the one was the one thing that the three different cats said. Was it really his destiny? He had no idea what to do.
