Jayfeather skidded to a stop when, suddenly, lvypool and Squirrelflight shouted “Stop!” and his
whiskers touched fur. he breathed in the scent of fish.

Mistystar, with a surprised expression on her face, stared at the intruders in shock.

“Hi, Misty!” Ivypool blurted out.

Jayfeather gave her a scorching glare. “sorry,” she said, shrinking back a little.

Jayfeather turned his gaze back to Mistystar. “Hello, Mistystar,” he said formally. “| need to talk
to-” he stiffened a little at the name of his second-most-mortal-enemy. “Willowshine.” he
managed to choke out.

Mistystar evidently didn’t notice the tension between the two medicine cats and dipped her
head. “all right, Troutstream, take him to the medicine cats.”

A random warrior who was eating pizza for some reason dropped his pizza on the ground,
buried it, and shoved it into a hole that led to the center of the earth.

“Okay, Mist,” he said quickly, grabbing Jayfeather and stuffing him into a backpack.

“‘mmf,” Jayfeather mumbled in protest as he was carried away.

“and you can stay here.” Mistystar cut lvypool off as she opened her mouth.

Squirrelflight glanced around, grabbed a teleporter, and dove to the center of the earth through
the hole to heroically rescue the pizza.

instead she got stuck, with her legs flailing above-ground while she breathed in the scent of dirt.
and thousands of pizzas. apparently, Troutstream had been caught eating on the job many,
many times.

‘ummf, helm mm?” (translation: umm, help me) she mumbled through dirt.

Ivypool pulled her out. Squirrelflight glared at a tree.

“guess now we have to wait.” lvypool muttered. Squirrelflight and her shared a knowing glance,
and started arguing in sign language and morse code over who would spy on Jayfeather and
who would stay with Mistystar.

And with that, an inflatable Squirrelflight was placed on the ground as the real one hid behind a
tree and ninja-style went to the RiverClan camp and Ivypool held on a convincing inpatient glare
(which wasn’t that hard- she felt exactly that way) and pretended to share glances with the
balloon.



