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For the Nine Swords on their anniversary. Thank you for four glorious years of demon
butt kicking, inspiring and motivating us for this vision. May there be more years to
come. A gift to you all.

Faraleth

The Forward: ((OOC))

When | was getting started in TSW’s RP community, Fara invited me to help her test-drive her
Anima Cats concept. | was the original Bunky, described to me as a feline Eric Cartman
(although | ended up playing him more like Bluto from Animal House).

It seemed like a lark, like something light and fun. And it was. But the longer we played, the
clearer it became that it wasn’t just light and fun.

There is a certain way that sentient, “talking” animals tend to be portrayed, a Disney-fied effect.
Often cutesy and saccharine, and losing all sense of the animals as something other than
humans in costumes. It's an understandable failing -- present something as too alien, and
relatability goes out the window. But there’s a balance that has to be struck, and too often
writers and animators err in the direction of fluff.

Fara’s Anima Cats have never been in danger of that. Cute and adorable, yes. Cutesy and
saccharine, no. She’s learned how to strike that balance, and maintains it admirably. The Anima
Cats are fully realized, characters with developed and developing personalities, traits and
motivations that are comprehensible without being necessarily human or even humanocentric.

Being a part of developing that was both a pleasure and a privilege, and I’'m grateful to Fara for
the chance.

-- Russell “Hit-Parade” Kobayashi

Disclaimer #1: This story is based on the MMORPG game, The Secret World. The
characters in this story are playable and non-playable characters within the game;
therefore, the cats, humans, rats and other animals are NOT REAL. #TSW-RP-IC #TSW
#hivehum

Disclaimer#2: Google Translate was used in parts of the Russian translations which may
not be accurate.

About the Story: ((00C))

This story is about the two thousand, two hundred and eighty six lives of the Royal Felis
Battalion of Templars (254 cats in total X 9 lives), of Templar Hall in Ealdwic. The Secret World
to an anima cat is a little different from the human perspective. Even though, Gaia had



bestowed them the gift of human speech and empathy, some received the gift accidently, while
others were chosen, the feline view of the world is the same. Inspired by one human or a group
of humans and one cat or group of cats which has captured the hearts of people, whether by
cuteness or by heroic deeds, the anima cats were created. The point of all of this is to make the
reader think of the reason why there are cats upon the steps of Temple Hall in the first place.
This is the vision of one of the authors. From the humane societies, animal shelters and forever
homes worldwide, a unique force emerges from the recent events of the Secret World to fight
evil and maintain the rights and freedoms of animals everywhere. Any animal who had been left
homeless, abused and neglected by these tragic events had found a new forever home and
new hope among the Templars, battling the forces of evil as fighting, furry crusaders to the
Templar cause. Commanding a legion of human counterparts acting as their pets and servants,
rather than owners or taskmasters, and led by two aristocratic munchkins given the titles of
“prince”, Prince Bigglesworth 11l and Prince Albert Il. The Anima Cats have their own enemies
and allies aside from the human ones that they encounter.
When the Anima Cats were introduced into social media two years ago, their first enemy was
“Spotankhamun”, a very naughty filth puppy who was raised by the Atenists of Egypt to wage
war with Anubis. That pilot had undergone a series a trials to find what would be the best way to
communicate to the audience in live RP, although there were very few who understood the
vision and attended the pilot to “be the cat” at that time, in which the contributor of the forward
was among the members of the original cast who performed admirably as the character Bunky.
Months later, a new evil force rose from the Filth shadows of the animal Secret World,
Browni Jenkin. A genetically engineered familiar that takes the form of a rat enhanced by a
human geneticist, Dr. Helen West to do her scientific dirty work. Of all the genetic engineering
and chemical processes this scientist had put this rodent through, it left Browni with a specific
taste in its chops for poor, defenseless babies of the animal kingdom, including humans. His
appetite for young blood and flesh is insatiable and vicious, and whenever he feeds, he
multiplies into numerous clones of himself. Kind of like Gizmo from the movie, Gremlins. Don’t
feed them after midnight, do not get them wet or they multiply like wild... animals. It amazes me
how Xencrafter developed this character to become such a worthy foe for my Anima Cats. Truly
an honour and a privilege to have worked with him, and to work with him again on this one.
That is the background story behind the current one, because over the course of two
years since the establishment of the Anima Cats on social media, there has been a new
development to expand the vision that which was set in motion that time ago.. Four kittens were
born to anima cat characters, Natasha and Alexei. A new generation of anima cats will join on
the same journey to explore the world, and follow in the pawsteps so to speak of their feline
warriors who they call their elders, and other kittens which call them their friends and peers. And
who would be the worthy villain gutsy enough to bring chaos and panic to the anima cats again?
Browni Jenkin. He will be at it again, this time he has evolved, become stronger, better, and
more ferocious than the average rat, and all thirteen officers of the Royal Felis Catus Battalion,
and some curious cadets go paws to claws to teeth with Browni Jenkin who is more hungry and
more devious than ever.

Janis “Faraleth” Harrington



HAPTER ONE: A Very H Litter Day - Night:

Borishkov Residence: St. Petersburg, Russia
Time: 10 p.m. Moscow Time

A quiet night falls over St. Petersburg, the birds have retired for the evening, and the
humans return to their homes from walking their dogs and settled in for the night’s slumber. The
home of the Borishkovs is nothing close to being ordinary. Even though Mikhail and Galina do
what the general public of the Russian people do in the presence of others as they are their
peers, they lead triple lives. As Templars, as professionals, and as anima cat owners. And in
their home, it is nothing extravagant, but still is a typical home adorned with their most treasured
material things that they have accumulated over the years, as archaeologists particularly of
occult origin. They have travelled together all over the world and have lectured in prestigious
universities about their research and discoveries in archaeological digs. When the Drs.
Borishkov travel, they took their Russian Blue kitten, Natasha Tiggerovna with them. When
Natasha was met with the Gaian bee when she was six weeks old, even though that she was
gifted with human speech, she was also gifted with the ability to acquire several human
languages including Latin and Hebrew. So this is why you would always see her at Templar Hall
in the Club library staring at the vast number of books... with lots of pictures. Then the
Borishkovs thought that all the travelling was stressing out Natasha, so they have acquired
Alexei Maximyevich, another Russian Blue to travel together. Little Natasha, at the time was
very apprehensive at the sight of her family appointed male companion, but as time passed by,
the two kitties lived their nine lives happily after. Without the humans knowing that they would
soon become mates, and eventually pass their knowledge onto their young when the time had
come.

And so it did. When Natasha and Alexei learned that they were expecting, the humans
were delighted with the news. They kept it secret for awhile, until the signs became obvious.
Until they had to “let the cat out of the bag” when the other female cats began to talk around
Templar Hall about how chunky Natasha was getting over time. The whole entire Hall was
excited over the news that one of their feline officers were to have kittens, even Prince
Bigglesworth Ill, who always stressed that more recruiting was needed to maintain the Templar
cause. Fight the good fight, there is always room for more champions, he always stated.
Seemingly, the human Templars knew before the cats did, they were very gentle with her,
patting Natasha everytime in passing at the library, treating and handling her very gingerly in her
delicate condition. Making sure that she was fed properly with food that was rich in nutrients that
was required for a feline mom-to-be. Besides, Natasha was eating for two, perhaps three,
maybe four, or even eight, nobody knew. How many and what gender of the kittens, Natasha
and Alexei knew, and of course Dr. Lox Snowball Il knew, because he was present during the
latest scan. Even though if Dr. Lox was paid in bits of catnip, he wouldn’t tell. He is indeed the



only physician, and as all physicians, humans or not, must take an oath of confidentiality and
practice discretion when discussing veterinary matters of other felines... with other felines.
Natasha and Alexei had demanded that they would be in complete control over their own birth
plan from beginning to when it was time to deliver. As it should be.

The Borishkovs retire to the living room after their evening meal with the family, the
television in the living room airing a Russian drama while Mikhail reads his newsletter from
Templar Hall from his recliner chair and his wife Galina at the sofa reading, the Russian version
of Vogue Magazine with a vodka martini at her tableside. Mikhail took off his plain rimmed
glasses from his face and rubbed his eyes, straining from the Templar propaganda and the
cutbacks of funding to preserve all occult information. He frowned and groaned at the newsletter
in disgust of these limitations the higher-ups of Templar Hall had imposed upon his department.

“He mory noBepuTb, HaM He XBaTaeT PecypcoB Ha COBCTBEHHbIE PACKOMNKMN OKKYNbTHbLIX
npegmetoB!”

“I can’t believe that we don’t have enough of resources to preserve our own discoveries of
occult items.” Mikhail slaps a hand at his newsletter that he was reading from.

“Ham npuxoantcs obpalarbCcs 3a MIHCTPYMEHTapMEM K JTOHOOHCKUM UHCTUTYTaM. A Beab 3TO
BEAET K YBENMYEHMNIO pUCKa TOro, 4YTo aptedakTbl nonagyT He B Te pyku! Hanpumep, K
WnniommnHatam unun [pakoHy. HavyanbCTBY nopa Hay4nTbCst Nonyyile pacnpenensatb GIoaKeThbl.
MycTb HakoHew, n36aBATCS OT 3TOM apMUK flakeeB, XOTb Kakas-To Byaet aKoHoOMUS, Hy, ByayT
ConHak n neamn KOnus camn cebe genatb CBOW 3pn rper ¢ KpyaccaHamu - U He TporanTe
IbkeHHn n [Xxneca, nm ToXXe KOTOB KOPMUTb Hago.”

“I mean, we have to rely on the universities in London for the tools that we need. Which means
we would be taking a bigger risk of having whatever important discovery to fall into the wrong
hands like the llluminati or the Dragon. The Hall needs to find a better way to manage their
money. Let all the butlers go, save themselves some money, | would suggest, let Richard
Sonnac and Dame Julia get their own damn Earl Grey tea and croissants - no offense or any
disrespect to Janis and Jeeves, they too have anima cats to feed.”

Galina nurses her martini glass for a brief moment and sets it down at her tableside, glancing
over at the magazine that she was reading. Not paying much attention to what her husband’s
gripes are with Templar occult affairs. She flips over page after page her eyes following the flow
of pictures of fashion models and her ears ignore Mikhail's complaints over the blaring
television, she suddenly looks up with a near surprise in her eyes.

“Ketatu, o KkoTax, Tbl HaWMX gaBHo Buaen?”
“Speaking of cats, have you seen ours?” she inquires as she takes a sip of her martini.

Mikhail looks up and tries to recall when was the last time he saw Natasha and Alexei or even
spoke to them and returns to his reading.



“He BCcTpeyan HY pa3dy 3a BeCb AeHb. Anekcen HaBepHsika OnsiTb OXOTUTCA Ha MblLLEN, a
HaTawa - HensBecTHO. OHa BOT-BOT JOSMKHA Oblna OKOTUTLCH, @ OT HEE HU CRyXY, HU OYXY.
“Haven’t seen them all day. Alexei must be hunting for mice again, and who knows what
Natasha’s up to. Could be having her kittens right now for all | know, she's been real quiet all
day”, Mikhail shrugs out his answer while his eyes are glued to his smartphone to check his text
messages. Galina glances over at the magazine and then at Mikhail sitting at his recliner chair,
and the returns her eyes to her magazine and flips more pages for a brief moment, and then her
eyes go wide and suddenly with the snap of her wrist, she flings it across the sofa and was on
the edge of her seat.

“Ox, a Bopyr oHa yxe?”

“Oh my God, what if she is?” she exclaims and jumps off the sofa and scrambles all over the
room looking under the sofa, in every corner. “Tawal HataweHbka, roe To1?” “Tasha?” “Natasha
darling, where are you?” Galina calls to her Russian Blue anima cat in almost baby-talk as she
runs from room to room, closet to closet then runs to the kitchen. She reaches into the cupboard
and pulls out the electric can opener and plugs it in. Then depresses the lever and it makes a
horrible metal shearing sound. Galina thought that if she would run the can opener, the cats will
think it's dinner time and come running, but no Alexei and no Natasha came through anywhere
that led to the kitchen. The only cat was the human Mikhail who came through the kitchen with
an annoyed look plugging his ears with his fingers as he walked in.

“lanuHa, Hy 4To 3a Gy4y Thbl ycTpouna! XeatuT kpudatb!”

“Galina, why are you making such a racket?” while his fingers were in his ears and spoke loudly
enough to drown out the sound of the electric can opener. “Stop calling the cats!”

“HaTawa HaBepHsika cnpsaTanacb, NOTomMy 4To cobpanack poxatb! A gomkHa eé Hantu! A en
Hy>Hal”

“She’s in labour. | know it. Natasha’s hiding to have her kittens. | must find her. She needs me!”
Galina replies in a panic as she stops the can opener, and runs to the broom closet. No cats
there when she opened the door. She continues to call out for Natasha and Alexei as she runs
to the laundry room downstairs. “INpoBepb HaBepxy, y geten. NocmMoTpn B Kaxkgom sLuke, nog
cTonamwu, Nof KpoBaTaMu, Aaxe B Kop3mHax ans 6enbs. dasan!” “You go upstairs and check the
kids’ rooms. Check every closet, under their desks, under their beds, even in their laundry
baskets. Go! Now!” she orders Mikhail as he exasperates a big sigh as he rubs his bald head in
annoyance.

Mikhail runs up the bare-floored stairs as he approaches and knocks on the door of his
son, Roman, then opens the door to peek in at his room while Roman was on his headphones
and at his keyboard playing World of Warcraft. No sign of the cats, and he would take his son’s
word that he hasn’t seen Alexei nor Natasha all day. Mikhail runs to the room across from
Roman’s, and checks the room of his daughter Irina, who was laying on her bed, and busy
talking on her cell phone. “KoTbl?” he whispers, then he nodded when he got his answer as Irina
shook her head that they were not in her room. Mikhail runs over to the master bedroom and



opens the closet, checking under the bed and laundry baskets full of clothes, no sign of Natasha
there.

Meanwhile from all the bustling upstairs and in the laundry room downstairs, Natasha
tries not to stifle a meow from the pain that she was in, but she pants through the contractions,
comfortably lying on her side, inside a white laundry mesh basket, softened by a pile of clothes
to be laundered. Soon, very soon her kittens will be brought forth into the Secret World. Natasha
is not alone, for with her is Alexei who is pacing around the room nervously like a human, Dr.
Lox, a lilac point Birman, and nurses Oksana, a marshmallow white American Shorthair, and
Mindy, a Calico-munchkin cross-breed. From all corners of the house and from all floors, both
top and bottom, they could hear nervously the pounding rush of human footsteps. Eventually
one set of footsteps in particular would be Galina’s as she can be heard racing downstairs
closing in to the laundry room area.

“You are doing wonderfully, Natasha.” Dr. Lox reassures Natasha, “It won’t be long now.”
“Doctor? | hear human footsteps!” Nurse Mindy informs Dr. Lox as she perks her ears up and
follows the vibrations of the sound as Galina clears the staircase leading to the laundry room.
Dr. Lox listens to the sound of the footsteps closing in as he monitors Natasha’s progress, and
judging from her contractions and timing, the time to have the kittens is very, very near. Dr. Lox
turns to Oksana, “Nurse, you must stall them quickly! By any means necessary!”

“Leave it to me, Doctor! | know how to handle nosy humans.” Nurse Oksana replies as she turns
to the corner of the room and picks out a chaos focus.

“This may be a little extreme, but in this case it is necessary”, she mentions and she slips her
white front paw into the focus and channels her anima into it. Then she waits as Galina races
from corner to corner calling out Natasha and Alexei’'s names checking every corner, nook and
cranny that she is known to see exists. The Russian language is not a problem to Oksana.
Natasha was a very good teacher in the Templar Library, knowing Oksana’s social tastes, she
loves to converse with the anima people. Galina approached the room where the washing
machine and clotheslines are located, she finds the door closed. Galina tries the door, but finds
it locked tight from the inside. Strange, she thought. She reaches at the back of her elegantly
styled hair, tied into a bun, and pulls out a thin, hairpin from it, and proceeds to work on the door
lock. A few twists and pulls and Oksana bursts out of the door with her chaos focus, forcing the
door to swing wide open, knocking Galina in the jaw and falling backwards onto her butt on the
floor. While Galina still on the floor, she sits up and rubs her forehead with her hand, Nurse
Oksana, the Templar anima cat, saunters up Galina’s leg, giving her no chance to get back to
her feet.

“U3BMHUTE, HO NOOAM Celvac 3anpeLLeHO BXOAUTb B poAuIbHYH0 nanaty.”

“I'm sorry - not sorry, madam, but no humans are allowed in the delivery room,” Oksana informs
the human female of the golden rule.

“Ut0? [a Kak Tbl CMeellb yKka3blBaTb MHe, B MOEM JOMe, Kyada MHE MOXHO, a Kyaa Henb3sa!”
“What? How dare you tell me where I'm allowed and not allowed to go or what to do in my own
home?” Galina argues. If a non anima human ever had seen a human speak to a cat like that, it



would be considered mentally insane. To one with anima, such as Galina and her husband
Mikhail, it is considered normal.

“OTa koMHaTa BpeMEHHO BHE Ballen KOMNeTeHunn. Y MeHs nprkas 3awuiatb npasa u
OOCTOMHCTBO Hallero nauueHTa, Hatawu, n HUKTO eé He NOTPEBOXUT, a Tenepb, He NoAOXKAETe
nv Bbl Ha necTHuue...”

“For the time being, madam, this room is off limits. | have orders to protect the veterinary rights
and dignity of our patient Natasha, and she will not be disturbed, now if you please go wait
upstairs...” Oksana informs the human further as she points with her paw to exit the room.
Galina forces Oksana to get off from her leg as she finally gets to her feet.

“Mpaega? BoobLue-To 310 MO AoMm, ecnn Tede BOpyr HE M3BECTHO, a Hatawa n Anekcen -
HaLUWN KOTbI, Mbl UX KOPMUM, TaK YTO MPOMNYCTU MEHS K HER.”

“Oh, is that right? In case you haven’t heard before, this is my home, and Natasha and Alexei
are our cats, we feed them, so let me see Natasha.” Galina attempts to get her hand to the
closed door, but Oksana casts a chaos pull onto Galina and pulls her away from the door and at
Oksana’s paws. Galina makes a sickening thud as she lands back first onto the floor and then
sits up and glares at Oksana.

“MHe, KaxeTcs, He HY>KHO BaM NOBTOPSATb, YTO Y MEHS €CTb NpuKa3s 3awuwiatbe HaTawnHbl
npaea 1 AOCTOMHCTBO, 3TO NPOUCXOAMUT COrMlacHO €€ poanbHOMY NiaHy, U, TakuMm 06pa3om, Mbl
OOIMKHbI yBaXKkaTb €€ nnaH. A Tenepb, noXxanyncra, OTOMANTE M XauTe Ha nectHuue.”

“Madam, | don’t think | need to inform you once again | have orders to protect the veterinary
rights and dignity of Natasha, and THAT is according to her birth plan, and therefore, the birth
plan will be respected. Now please go and wait upstairs.”

Galina wobbles to her feet and then with disregard, she staggers to kick Oksana aside, who was
guarding the door. Oksana leaps over the sweeping foot of the human, and then shakes her
head in disappointment.

“Ox, Kak e nogm HeEoCMOTPUTENbHbI”
“Ugh, humans are so inconsiderate”, she mutters.

“Buxy, MHOpUpoBaThb MOBTOPHO yxe BecnonesHo. UMEUTE YBAXKEHME k poannbHomy
nnany, n OTONONTE!”

“That’s it, | shouldn’t have to inform you again. RESPECT the birth plan, now OUT YOU GO!”
Oksana casts yet another chaos pull onto Galina, and a powerful blue tentacle throws her up
against the wall about three times before dropping her, leaving her unconscious near the bottom
of the staircase. Oksana examines the human by feeling the air going in and out of her nose,
and concludes that yes, the human is still breathing. It was never her intention to kill the human
in the first place. She had no reason to. Oksana turns away from the intruding Galina and
cleans herself by licking her paws and ears, “O6oxato coto paboty.”



“l love my job”, she says as she saunters right back into the room to get back to what she does
best, taking care of her own kind.

A few hours later...

Oksana was pawing on Galina’s messed up hair trying to wake her from the chaos pull
she took at the paws of the nurse. Galina slowly opens her eyes and notices the white cat who
had just threw her up against the wall was waking her up. She nearly jumps and shrieks for her
husband, as Oksana informs her.

“Maneyuk... N gesoyka... I maneuuk... M mansumk! Mama un kotata 4yBCTBYHOT cebsi XOpoLUO.
MoxeTte yBnaetbcs ¢ Hatawen, Tonbko Beante cebsa Tnxo.”

‘It's a boy... and a girl... and a boy... and a boy! Mama cat and kittens are doing great. Natasha
will see you now, but you must be very quiet.”

Oksana quits pawing on the waking Galina and saunters over to the laundry room and
takes her spot next to Dr. Lox and Nurse Mindy. As Galina and Mikhail approach the room, in
the middle lies a white, mesh laundry basket. They slowly sat down together on the floor and
peeked inside the basket and there was the happy but very tired Natasha laying on her side,
with four beautiful newborn kittens feeding on the milk of the new mother cat with proud Alexei
looking on. Galina sits on the cold concrete floor with her husband as they watch quietly with
tears in her eyes.

“Muxaun, Tbl TONbKO NOCMOTPU. Takne munawku! KpowweyHble, kak arogku ronyomkn.”
“Mikhail, look at them. They’re so adorable. They’re so tiny like little blueberries.”

Mikhail looks on while placing his arms around his wife and smiles, “BoH TOT, YeTBEPTbINA, TAKON
COHHbIN. EMY nogonaéTt nms JleHusen”

“That fourth one there on the end, looks kind of dopey. | think we should name him Squiggy.”
Alexei perks his ears up and then whispers secretly to Natasha, “IleHuBev! JleHuseL?
He-He-He-He!” Then directs his attention to his owners.

“Moero cbiHa He 6yayT 3BaThb "JleHnBen"! H1 ogHoro moero ceiHa! 9710 nms gns peidosl! Mown
cbiHOBbSA -- HE PbIBA! Mown cbiHOBbst ByayT CUNbHBIMU, Kak MeaBeau, N UMeHa y HUX OOMKHbI
ObITb CUIbHbIE, KaK Yy NX OTUA, U KaK y oTua ux oTua, u y gega mnx otual”

“My boy will not be named Squiggy! Not any of my boys, human! Squigqgy is a name for a fish!
My boys are NOT fish! My boys will be strong as Russian bears and they will have strong
names like their father, and my father cat before me, and my grandfather cat before him!”

“ITagHo, nagHo, He Byaem 3BaThb ero JleHunsel,.”

“Okay, okay, we won't call him Squiggy then,” Mikhail chuckles and pats the Russian Blue male
on the head and gives him a boop on the nose, and then he kisses his wife, wiping the tears of
joy from Galina’s cheek.



“XoyeLlb y3HaTb, Kakyro KNn4ky Mbl ganv tebe? [asante rnynble KMYkM JOMaLlHUM
XMBOTHbIM, CO34aHHbIM, YTOBbI UX rNagunu, TUCKanu 1 urpanu ¢ HUMK. Ho Hawa cembs --
ceMbs 6OpLIOB CO 3M10M, KaK Tbl U TBOSA XKeHa, U MOU KoTATa ByAyT HAaCTOMNbKO e CUIbHBIMU, Kak
N 8 caMm. YBaxawn 310 U 9 cMory yBaxaTtb Teb4.”

“Do you wish to know the true name of what we named you? You may give silly names to
animals that are cute, playful and cuddly, like most cats and dogs are. But in my family, | am a
warrior against evil like you and your mate, and my kittens will be as strong as me. Respect it,
and you shall have my respect in return, when | feel like it.” Alexei explains proudly as he
returns to the basket and watches his little ones nhom on the milk of their mother as Mikhail and
Galina shake their heads often wondering if *they* are truly the pets of the house.

CHAPTER TWO: Kitten Day - Part 1: Six Weeks Later:

St. Petersburg welcomes the sun in the morning, and all the human citizens rise to carry
out their business of the day. The Borishkovs have already risen and tending to their breakfast
in the kitchen. Alexei and Natasha are sound asleep still and a familiar pitter-patter of tiny paws
enter their pet bed.

“OeHb koTaT! deHb koTaT! BectaBante! BetaBanTte! HakoHeu-T1o! Mbl egem B Temnnap Xonn! Mol
yeBnaum Temnnapos! Mawm, nan, sctaBante!”

“It's Kitten Day! It's Kitten Day! Wake up! Wake up! It's here! We’re going to Templar Hall! We
get to meet the Templars! Mama, Papa, wake up!” yells out now six week old Dmitri Alexeyevich
as he claws to the edge of their bed and pounces on Alexei’s side. Vitaliy, Shoe and Anya follow
behind and join their eldest sibling in the fun. Alexei and Natasha oofing as the kittens continue
to pounce on their parents to rouse them from their sleep.

Natasha yawns and stretches out her legs down to her claws, and nips Dmitri first by the
scruff to give him his bath.
“‘MAMA!” screams Dmitri as his mother licks clean the bluish grey fur from his head, making it
damp.
“‘Mam! Tbl MeHs1 ToNbKO B3bepoLuunal”
“Mamal! You’re messing up my fur!” then when Natasha stops then Dmitri tries to fix up his fur by
himself but can’t quite reach the spot with his paw.
“Bcé, BCE, s uncTbIn, Tenepb noexann?”
“Okay, okay I'm clean, can we go to Templar Hall now?”

After Natasha had bathed the four excited kittens and sent them off to Galina to feed
them their breakfast, Alexei prepared to speak to his little darlings about the milestone that they
are about to enter together as a family.

“‘ManbIwn, Bbl yXXe cuUrbHble Kak MeaBeau, U s 3Hato, YTO Bbl BCE CrpaBUTECH HA CBOEM NYTHU, U,
MOXET, Jaxe npeB3ongéte cBomx nany n mamy. ECTb koLwKkn n nogu co Bcero mmupa. 13 mect
Ham He HpaBuTcs. OHM ByayT Tam , YTOObI HAY4YNTBLCS BOPOTLCA BCE NIOXME , 3nble Bewwm. OHu



MOryT UMEeTb pa3Hble LBeTa , YeM Mbl AeNnaeM , UNn BbIrMa4eTb CTPAHHO U CAIULLKOM NYLUUCTbIM
CHapyXu, HO BHYTPU , OHW SABNSAIOTCS KOLLUKM , Kak 1 Mbl. Byab Ha Ballem nyyliem noBeaeHuun un
yBaXXUTENbHO OTHOCUTBLCS KO BCEM KOLLIEK U KOTAT , KOTOPbIX Bbl BCTPeYaeTe cerogHs. Bonpoch! ,
npexge 4em Mbl oTnpasnsemcs’”

My little ones, you are strong like Russian bears, and | know that you will all do well in your
journey to become even stronger, maybe stronger than your mother and father. Not only as just
cats, but as Templar cats. And there will be humans and other cats from all over the world,
some from places that we may not like, but they will be there to learn to fight all the bad, evil
things the same just like you will learn to do. They may have different colors than we do, or look
weird and too furry on the outside, but on the inside, they are cats just like us. So be at your
best behavior and be respectful to all the cats and kittens you meet today. Questions before we
set out for Agartha?”

Vitaliy paws the air as he asks his father, ‘Tlana, amepukaHckue Kowwkn Tam Toxe ?“
Papa, are American cats there, too?

Alexei replies, “[a, ee 30ByT Tpukcu. T1o GonbLuasa u xectkaa agpens CapaxeHT. Bbl He xoTuTe
4yTO6bI NONY4MTL ee rHeB . OHa MOXET ObITb snarly amepukaHckas kowka . He rosopu en , 4to
noboeb Mos .”

Yes, her name is Trixie. She is a big and tough drill sergeant. You do not want to get her angry.
She can be quite a snarly American cat.” Then glances at his mate, Natasha. “Don’t tell her that,
my love.

Alexei and Natasha each nip one of the kittens by the scruff leaving the remaining two to climb
on their backs. All aboard for Agartha!

“Bce Ha 6opty ansa Agartha!” Alexei says as he and Natasha lift themselves off the ground and
bright yellow swirls dance around their paws, and disappear on their ride into the Secret World.

Arriving on the other side in the middle of Agartha, the massive tree pathways were busy
with human agents of the world coming and going. Some travelling with other animals, miniature
golems and sentient creatures from a dimension unknown to the non anima, animal kingdom.
Dmitri watched the busy human and animal traffic with awe as he clinged onto his father’s side.
The atmosphere glowed bright yellow, like the sun, and the fresh air smelled sweet like honey.
Natasha, Alexei and the kittens following very close by travelling under the feet of the humans,
and the kittens marvel over the sights.

“EcTb cobaku 3gech, nanal”
“There are dogs here, Papa!” Dmitri exclaimed as he watches a German Shepard dog follow his
owner happily behind in passing.

“‘Oa, mon manbyukK . JTiogu HasbiBaoT UX " NyyWwWnn Apyr Yenoseka.” Y HUX ToXe eCTb Nobumble
nau , Kak Mol genaem . Bel yBuanTE HECKONBKO 13 HUX B Temnnap Xonn ctepernu ux nogen ,



4yTOObI OHM He 3abnyannuce 1 B HenpuaTHocTW.” Alexei explains as they saunter through the
busy walkways.

Yes, my boy. Humans call them ‘man’s best friend’. They too have pet humans as we do. You
will see a few of them at Templar Hall keeping watch over their humans so they don't get lost
and into trouble.

“‘Mama , yTo 3TO Takoe?”
“Mama, what is this?” Shoe asks his mother as he looks up on a giant construct.

“To ectb xpaHuTenem Agartha . OHM HEXHblE N NOMOYb NOTEPSIHHBIX FOAEN N XXUBOTHbIX, HANTK
CBOW NYTb U OTBETUTb HA MHOMME BONPOCKI, KOTOpPble OHM MOTrYyT uMeTb 0 Agartha.” Natasha
replies as she looks up.

That is an Agartha custodian. They are gentle and help lost humans and animals find their way
and answer many questions that they may have about Agartha.

“Mpogormkan! 3agatb emy Bonpoc! Bbl ny4ylue HageaTbesl, YTO BELb HE TOMaTb Ha Bac , Kak
owwmbka” Dmitri dares his youngest brother and laughs.

“Go on, Shoe. Ask it a question! And you better hope that thing doesn’t stomp on you like a
bug.”

While Vitaliy and Anya giggle at the comment, Shoe hisses at Dmitri and looks up. He gives the
Agartha custodian a gentle paw on its cold metallic feet, and hears the mechanical squeaking of
its head turning downwards and gazes blankly upon Shoe.

“Where is Templar Hall?” Shoe asks sheepishly is common speak. Then the custodian shifted its
feet and body in the direction facing the London hub in the middle of Agartha with loud squeaks
and creaks, it extends it arms and points in the direction to answer the kitten’s inquiry. The feline
parents and their kittens saunter through the feet of many rushing humans passing forward from
Agartha and into a portal leading to the heart of London.

Vitaliy, Anya and Shoe were so amazed by the bright welcome of Agartha they wanted to
explore some more. They come to the edge of the path that overlooked the Council of Venice
below, and the kittens gazed upon the intertwining tree branches.

“Bce koLKn Mmupa npmesxaroT ctoga, Utobbl nogHATbeA aTn? KpyTto! A xody nogHATLCA Ha Hee.
MpuxoguTe KOLWEK , Bbl AYMAETe, YTO Bbl 4OCTATOYHO CUITbHbI, YTOObLI NOAHATHCS Ha Hee?
Monpobyn! ” Vitaliy says as he places his front paws on the bark and pulls himself up

“All the cats of the world come here to climb these? Cool! | wanna climb it! C’'mon you cats, you
think you’re strong enough to climb this? | dare you!”

Shoe gives himself a little pounce and he catches his paws on the bark of one of the
Agartha branches and climbs to chase his older brother. He looks a little ways down at his sister
Anya,

“Oa nagHo AHS , Tbl CUIbHBIN , KaK MeaBeab , U Bbl bontecb?”



C’mon Anya, are you strong like a bear, or are you afraid?

“A cuneH , norogn , a9 ngy seepx.” Anya growled at her younger brother Shoe, as she begins to
climb to meet her brothers.

“I’'m strong, just you wait, I'm coming up.” They climb across the branches until they meet up
directly above the entrance to the Council of Venice, with Vitaliy, Shoe and Anya following in
order. Vitaliy and Shoe carefully claw through the branch on paw at a time and dismounts
carefully on another branch before landing on all fours, as Anya was lagging behind, slowly
clawing and hanging on her front paws, being unsure of herself.

"AHS1 , noToponuTech , Npexae Yem Mama 1 nana HadnHatloT HasblBaTb!" snarled Vitaliy.

“Anya, hurry up before Mama and Papa start calling!” Anya clawed and clawed her way across
the branch and on her dismount she felt a little relieved that her achievement would be realized.
Vitaliy and Shoe already landed on the ground on all fours, and when Anya let go of her claws,
she barely missed the edge, and instead her claws failed to catch a rough spot on the ledge that
if she had fallen, it would be a long drop for sure. Down Anya went.

‘PAPAAAAAA!” Anya shrieked as she fell down and down off the branch and into the bottomless
depths of Agartha. Natasha and Alexei look down in horror. Alexei cried out to his only female
feline daughter and charged to the edge of the branch.

Alexei takes a running leap, he claws at the edge to a full stop and looks up. He saw a
white, blurry figure dive down into the limitless clouds and Alexei follows the white poof down
with his eyes in shock. From above Vitaliy and Shoe, and their parents above them, a white,
furry figure soars down like a burst of light past the two brothers looking down in awe. The male,
little ones ran, bouncing from branch to branch, to catch up to their parents and Dmitri who were
watching the horror of their only sister feline, falling to her demise. At the center of Agartha, on a
humanly crowded foyer in front of the hubs, another burst of light popped from the air, and the
same white furry figure who was seen falling just after Anya, had appeared again in the light,
and fell just on his fours, with Anya nipped at the scruff in his mouth. The humans look on as
they give the heroic feline a round of applause. Natasha and Alexei ran to the site with the
males in tow, and the one who had brought Anya back safe and sound, was a familiar comrade.
Dr. Lox, a lilac point Birman and the first feline physician to the Templar cats, gave a quick
glance over of his surroundings before releasing the stirred and shaken little Russian Blue
female.

“Well, that was quite a ride, wasn't it?” Dr. Lox mews to Anya as he lets her go from his toothy
grip and saunters around her, examining her for any injuries.

“Let’s have you checked out shall we? Any broken bones?
Nope.

Dizziness?

Nope.

How many claws am | holding?

Ok.

Shortness of breath?



Nope.

Do you feel like you wanna hack a hairball? Nope.” Dr. Lox bombarded Anya with his questions
as he was giving his veterinary assessment before giving the little one a clean bill of health.
Anya was shaking her head in reply to Dr. Lox’s questions while the rest of her feline family ran
over to her panting breathlessly overcome by the panic.

“Dr. Lox! Thank you! Thank you so much! | wouldn’t know what | would do if Anya had... well
you know! I'm so relieved!” Natasha mentions to the white Birman while Alexei attends to Anya
and scolds at Shoe and Vitaliy for running off without them knowing.

“It was nothing. Good thing | happened by. But hey, | was in that situation myself, when | was a
kitten.” Dr. Lox replied as he places a paw on Anya to give one last check before giving her a
clean bill of health, “I remember it was Oksana who nipped me in the scruff when | fell off one of
these branches.” Dr. Lox looks over at the shy Anya, who was hiding sheepishly behind her
mother, “So this is little Anya. My, has she grown.” Then Dr. Lox looks over at the approaching
Dmitri, Vitaliy and Shoe. After all, it was Dr. Lox who had attended the births. “My, have they
ALL grown!”

“Mbl cobupaemcs aeHb KoteHok ! Mbl cobrpaemcs ObiTb Tamnnnepam , 1 ObiTb CUNBbHBIM Kak
nana!”

We’'re going to Kitten Day! We’re going to be Templars and be strong like Papa! Dmitri speaks
proudly with his two other brothers.

“U 6bITb YMHBIM , Kak Mama !” interrupts Vitality as he pounces on the ground like he‘s chasing a
bug..

And be smart like Mama!

“Hey, hey in common tongue, Dmitri, Vitaliy. Dr. Lox doesn‘t understand Russian!” Natasha
chuckles, “Unless only the words that | taught him.”

Dr. Lox shifts his eyes over to the portal that leads to the London hub, then glances over
at the new family, “That is awesome, you cats. I'm sure you’ll find a field that you would like very
much and be strong at. Who knows? Maybe one of you will be a doctor just like me. Oh and be
sure to check out the curiosity ward, and watch me and the nurses use super lightning anima to
heal all the boo-boos. Catch ya later, Tasha, Alexei, kittens.” Dr. Lox gives a slight wave with the
paw as he saunters and skips through the portal and the new anima cat family follows through.

CHAPTER THREE: Kitten Day - Part 2:

The Ealdwic Market Square didn’t seem to be busy at first. Humans gather at all points
of interest and the vendors to partake in the daily sales: Food from all over the Secret World,
fashion apparel, the must-have accessories both authentic and knock-offs, guns, grenades and
focuses. Guns, grenades and focuses? Enough to blow up all of Ealdwic to smithereens. From
the subway station, beneath the market square, lies the exit point from Agartha. As the humans



run to wherever it is they need to go, the cats of Mikhail and Galina Borishkov saunter up the
stairways into the market.

And the kittens of Natasha and Alexei were in awe. They never had been outside of the
kittening box like this. No kittens have, and they didn’t want to miss a thing. Curiosity washes
over them and the four Russian Blue kittens set out away from their parents to begin to explore
the new territory. Dmitri sniffs his path and the scent ends with freshly clean apparel being hung
with care for the humans to purchase. He then lifts himself from his hind legs and gives a pink
floral dress a slight bat with his forepaw.

“A mor 6bl genaTtb BUA, 4TO 3TO BbICOKOE AepeBo . A nogHMMaloChb Ha 370.”

“l guess | could pretend that it’s a tall tree. | will climb it,“ Dmitri mutters to himself. And he claws
the garment and lifts himself up, dangling on his claws with the dress swinging to and fro as
Dmitri claws and climbs his way to the top on his would-be “tree”. A nearby human female
shopgirl was attending to a client as the cash register, when she notices the dress swinging at
the hanging rack, and a little furry familiar clinging onto it. The poor shopgirl’s eyes widen and
gasped at the glance as she gives the customer the change to finalize her sale, and bid him
come again. She quickly rushed over to the racks filled with apparel, hailing little Dmitri, “Oy, oy,
ya little moggy, no-no-no, those aren’t curtains, get down from there!” The tall, slender, shopgirl
with a Manchester accent, gently grabs Dmitri by his belly with one hand, and very softly taps
his front paws to loosen his claws off the garment and sets him down on the ground.

“No, no, no, kitty. These are not for playing! No they aren’t! Oh no they aren’t, you little cutie-pie.
No-no-no!” the shopgirl tells Dmitri in a baby talk fashion. Then the shopgirl takes her index
finger and boops little Dmitri on his cute, little bluish-grey nose and then scratched his ears for a
brief moment before letting him go. After that nose boop, Dmitri twitched his whiskers in
bewilderment and confusion. He didn’t know whether to claw the lady’s hands off, or hiss at her
and take off running to his Mama and Papa. That gentle boop on the nose was all foreign to
him, and couldn’t recall if the Borishkov Family had ever done that to him when he was just a
furry little blueberry. Dmitri shrugged the dilemma off with a twitch of his ears, and returned to
his family.

“A npyman, 4To XeHwwmHa cobupanack cbecTb Teba!” exclaimed Vitaliy.

Whoa, | thought that human was gonna eat you!

“Yto oHa cgenana, 6pat?” Anya asked his brother curiously.

What was that thing she did, brother?”

“A He 3Hato. OH ObIn Tak cTpaHHo!”

“Beats me, it was so weird.” Dmitri replied as he sat down and scratched his ears with his
hindpaw.

“OT0 HasbiBaeTcs Hoc Byn. Jlloan aenatoT 3To MHOro , Korga oHn BuaAT Hac.” Natasha explained
to her confused kittens of the strange human behavior.

“That, my children is called a nose boop. Humans do that a lot when they see us.”

“Mouemy, mama?”

“‘Why, Mama?” asks Shoe who was nuzzling on his mother’s side.



Natasha begins her explanation, “Iltogn 6yn Hac Ha HOCy, NOTOMY YTO OHM AYMalOT, YTO Mbl
MUIIO U o4apoBaTernbHbl . MHOrMe nogn cunTatoT Hac BENMKMMY KOMNaHbOHOB . [Ans Hac, nogu
3amMevaTenbHble JOMaLUHNE XMUBOTHbIE 1 pabbl, 1 OHM TOXe HyXaatoTcs Nto6oBbIo 1 3a60TON .
OHM KOPMAT Hac, OHN UrpatoT C HAMKU, OHU TOBOPAT HAaM O CBOMX NMOBCEAHEBHbIX YENOBEYECKNX
npobnem, 1 OHM AyMatoT, YTO Mbl XOPOLLME CAyLIAaTeNu, U OHU AyMatoT, YTO Mbl 3ab6oTMMCS .
JTiogn kopmAT ceba n aenaTcs 90PEKTUBHBIMA, 1N OHW Cry>KaT MHOMMM M3 Hac."

Humans boop us on the nose, because they think we are cute and adorable. Many humans
think of us as great companions. To us, humans are wonderful pets and servants, and they too
need tender loving care. They feed us, they play with us, they talk to us about their daily human
problems, and they think that we are good listeners, and they think we care. Humans feed
themselves and are efficient, and they serve many of us.”

“Mory nu 51 B3ATb XXEHLLMHY AOMOM, YTOBbl MMETb CBOM COBCTBEHHbIN AOMALLUHEE XNUBOTHOE?
Moxanyncta!” asks Dmitri as he paws to the shopgirl at a short distance

Oh boy, can | take the woman home to be MY very own pet? Please?

“Her. Y Hac yxe ecTb YeTblpe Cryru, Mbl He MOXXeM No3BonuTbL cebe ewe oavH. Ho B
TamnnuepoB 3arne ecTb MHOIo YerioBe4YeCKMX CIyr , rOTOBbIX NOAYMHATBECS HALLEn Kaxaown
komaHge.” Alexei replied.

Goodness, no. We already have four servants, we can’t afford one more. But at Templar Hall,
there are many human servants, ready to obey our every command.

Dmitri’s eyes light up and perks his ears as he hears of the place where humans adore and
worship them, “A gymato, 4to 9 cobupatock HpaBuTCcA 6bITb KypcaHToM Templar!” [ think I'm
going to like being a Templar cadet.



HAPTER FOUR: Kitten Day - P

Templar Hall is busy this time of day, as the human agents against the evils run in and
out of the front steps to receive and be debriefed of their marching orders. The Borishkov family
saunter down the cobblestone path, and they see a cat standing in front of a human guard in
uniform. Adorned with a red leather collar and gold pips on both sides, dangling the Templar
cross at its chest, Rosie, a white Turkish Angora, greets the Russian Blue family at the front
steps, next to a human female Templar guard.

“Natasha, Alexei! Their Highnesses, Prince Bigglesworth and Prince Albert are requesting your
presence at their play chambers immediately.’

“Oh my, | hope we are not too late,” Natasha said. “The festivities haven't started yet, have
they?”

“Not quite, but you know how Prince Bigglesworth is when things are not done on time? He just
throws a fit with his tail and knocks things over, and then the servants get all frightened and run
away when the Crown Prince is not happy.” Rosie commented.

“Then we shall not keep the prince waiting,” mentions Natasha and proceeds up the white
marble steps greeting all the feline guards along the way through the chambers of the Royal
Felis Catus Battalion.

And inside the chambers was filled with playful mews of new, curious kittens from all
over the world. The whole setup was like a trade show. Each anima cat with different field of
expertise were on paw to display their skills in hopes that they would inspire the young ones to
follow in the pawsteps of a Templar. Whether it is brains or physical prowess, each cat receives
basic training regardless of field starting at six weeks old. At the end of their training, they would
receive their Templar collar and a summoning from Her Majesty Queen Sophie, the oldest and
wisest of all the anima cats, who would decide their destiny through the spoken word of the
bees.

There were a lot of new kittens this year, including Natasha and Alexei’s four little ones
who were already sauntering the marble floor with awe. Passing by the nearby privy chambers
of litterboxes draped with red and white, velvet mini-tents. About twelve of them, as Anya
counted. Watching the human servants who guard the doors attentively keeping watch of all the
activities, ready to serve at the royals’ command. And at the end of the chambers, was a great
red door, with a middle-aged human servant with a golden cane. Adorned with the Templar
attire, with medals on his chest, commending his years of service to the Templar cause, Jeeves,
the private butler to the Royal Clowder taps the end of his cane to the marble floor three times.
The kittens ruffle their furs and stick closer to the adult cats as Jeeves announces.

“Presenting, Their Royal Highnesses, Prince Bigglesworth Ill, Brigadier General of the
Battalion, and Prince Albert Il - Ambassador to the Templars and Diplomatic Envoy to the
Animal Kingdom! Gaia Save the Queen!”



Through the cat flaps below, emerges Princes Bigglesworth and Albert, twin black and white
tuxedo munchkins and saunter with their noses in the air, over to their mini red leather chairs.
Prince Bigglesworth meows to commence the Kitten Day festivities with Commander Ziggy, a
silver and black tabby American Shorthair, guarding near the princes. Normally it would be the
Sergeant-at-Arms responsible for the protection of the Royal Clowder, however Trixie is giving
her presentation to the kittens for Kitten Day, and will not be available to carry out her duties.

“Bravo, Your Highnesses, this might be the most successful Kitten Day yet,” Ziggy
congratulates.

“The festivities had only just begun, Commander. Each participating officer must test each
kitten’s strength, agility, ferocity and intelligence. | do intend to watch and listen attentively and
assess the new future prospects myself.” Prince Bigglesworth explains.

“I'm sure your judgement would be most accurate, Your Highness,” Ziggy adds with a slight bow
with his head.

On the northeast corner of the chambers, lies a neat pile of five breaking boards beneath
a high table. Alexei jumps up the tabletop with great ease and sunters to the edge above the
breaking boards. And jumps down focusing with his anima, his paws turning bright red,
screeching with a loud, “HIYA!” Breaking through the five boards one by one as he lands on his
all fours through and on the ground without a flinch of pain. The kittens are alight with awe as
they cheered with meows of delight, of the greatness of Alexei’s strength.

“A kanuTaH Anekcein, rmaBHOro cnegoeartens n Homep oauH B 6ake!” | am Captain Alexei, chief
interrogator and number one tank! Alexei introduces himself to the new cadets.

“A Temnnap TpeTbero nokonexusi . Mon gen kot Uropb, Kogosoe “Bear Paw”, BoeBan npoTus
CTa CKOPMMOHOB C €ro ronbiMu KOrTsiMv Bo Bpemsi muccum B Ervnte. U OH »un, 4tobbl
pacckasatb 06 atom!”

I am a third generation Templar. My grandfather cat Igor, codename Bear Paw, fought against
one hundred scorpions with his bare claws while on a mission in Egypt. And he had lived to tell
about it!

“Cuna ero , npoTtekana 4yepes Mo otel , Makcum, kogosomMy Turpy , BoeBaBLLErO Nayky
000OpOTHEN C €ro ronbiMu KOrTsmMm Bo Bpems muccumn B byxapecte. 3T 060pOTHU, BO3MOXKHO,
HapyLUMMM NOYTK KaXayto KOCTb B €ro Tene, HO OH XWun, YToBbl pacckasaTb MHe, Korga s 6bin
MarieHbKUN KOTEHOK.”

The strength of him, flowed through my father, Maxim, codename Tigger, who had fought a
pack of werewolves with his bare claws while on a mission in Bucharest. Those werewolves
may have broken almost every single bone in his body, but he had lived to tell the story to me
when | was a little kitten.

“‘U s, Anekcen , cbiH Makcum, noLuen KorotTb KOroTb C Bpe4OHOCHbIMU “Spotankhamun” B
camom cepaue Ermnta. OH Obin1 04eHb HENOCTYLHbBIM, FPA3HBIN WEHOK. Tak 4YTo S nokasan emy



nyTb B NponacTb C ronbiMun korramu! U g xun, 4tobbl pacckasaTb MCTOPUIO, YTODObI BCe, YTO Bbl
mManblwamun cerogHs.”

And I, Alexei, son of Maxim, went claw to claw with an evil Spotankhamun in the very heart of
Egypt. He was a very naughty, filthy puppy. So | showed him the way to the abyss with my bare
claws! And | have lived to tell the story to all of you little ones today.

“That’'s my Papa. He is so brave and strong,” brags little Dmitri to the other kittens in Common
speak as they marvel at the story of his family.

“Tenepb, AaBanTe NOCMOTPUM, YTO CUMa Bac eCTb KOTATa . Bbl He MoXeTe BbITb B NOMHYO cuny
noKa , HO C Haanexatien uanyecKom NoaroToBKK , Bbl ByaeTe Tak e, Kak CUMbHbIA U CMENbIN |,
kak s1!” Alexei proudly challenges the new cadets to a test of strength.

Now, let's see what strength you kittens have. You may not be full strength yet, but with the
proper physical training, you will be just as strong and brave like me!

Alexei meows to a human guard to reset the board display to just one single board on its rest,
and brings in a lower tabletop and a little stepping stool for the little ones to climb.

“EcTb nn y Bac 4to TpebyeTtcs, 4Tobbl NnpopBaThecs Yepes 6apbep ? Lar Bnepea n nokasaTb
ceoto cuny!”
Do you have what it takes to break through the barrier? Step forward and show your strength!

The mews of “me, me, me” rings through the chambers from the kittens wanting to prove their
response to Alexei’s challenge.

“‘OmnTpuii , Mol nepBbIn cbiH poguncs ! Lar Bnepepq , n npoeeputb cebsi!” Alexei chooses
Dmitri to be one of the first kittens to test themselves.
Dmitri, my first born son! Step forward, and test yourself!

Dmitri climbs up the tabletop and measures himself to the center contact point of the board
below. He jumps down with a cute little “Hiya”, and his front paws with dead center with the
board, breaking it in half. The kittens watching applaud him with happy mews.

“Bnevatnsert, cbiH MoV . Bawwe mactepcTtBo pacteT xopowwo.” Alexei compliments his son on a
great showing on his first try.
Impressive, my son. Your skill is growing well.

Then it was Vitaliy, the third born and Shoe, the last born son of Alexei’s turns and they had
broken their single boards with ease.

“AHS , MOl eguHCTBEHHada goyb! LWar Bnepen 1 nposeputb cBou cunbl!” Alexei says to little Anya
who was sitting behind Dmitri.
Anya, my only daughter! Step forward and test your strength!



Anya climbs up to the tabletop and stares down at the board below, she jumps down, but she
hesitates in mid air, her paws didn't make contact with the center of the board and doesn't break
through and instead she tumbles off and lands on all paws on the floor.

Anya shakes her head as Natasha nips her at the scruff and licks her ears and sends her back
to the group.

“OT0 X0pOoLWOo , A0Yb MOS, MOXET ObiTb, B Ceayowmn pas , Korga Bbl cUrbHee”
It's okay, my daughter, maybe next time when you are stronger. Alexei mentions as he nuzzles
his head against Anya’s as she disappointedly walked by..

“Stupid weak, sister! Why did you have to miss like that?” Dmitri bats at Anya’s head as the
presentation concludes. Anya sticks out her tongue and Dmitri claws at her face and a fight
breaks out in the middle of the floor. Anya and Dmitri exchange paws and flurries of claws until
Vitality and Shoe jump in to break up the fight, pinning Dmitri to give Anya the chance to escape
her brother’s anger.

“STOP!” orders Prince Bigglesworth as looks on at the commotion, the fighting and quarrelling
kittens freeze and gaze upon the regal munchkin Prince. “Captain Alexei, they would do well, if
you would teach your kittens to keep their paws to themselves in my presence.” Bigglesworth
commanded in his short critique.

The slightly embarrassed feline parents, Alexei and Natasha, with their heads low and Natasha
responded quietly on her mate’s behalf, “Yes, Your Highness, it will not happen again, we
assure you.”

Prince Bigglesworth nods and gives a wave of the paw to resume the exhibition, the
kittens are guided into another part of the chambers which lead to somewhat of an obstacle
course. A bluish-black portal swirls around and opens before the kittens. And Min-ji the
half-traditional Siamese, half-Nermegal cat steps through the portal and disappears into thin air.

“‘Hey where did that cat go?” asked Shoe as he looks around the portal and the kittens joined
together in looking for Min-ji. Then the bluish-black portal reopened and Min-ji steps through it
again, reappearing before the kittens again.

“Ha-ha, thought | was gone, did ya?” Min-ji slightly chuckling. “Never fear, for | am Min-ji. Master
of Intelligence, Ninja Stealth and Professional Yoinking, and your authority on cat yoga! So
shalom, meowmaste, and all that peaceful suff!”

“A good scout and a thief, relies on instincts to stay hidden and to move quickly and gather
information without getting caught. Who knows anything about Kaidan, huh? Huh? Lots of our
greatest enemies are there. And it's called the Filth. The Filth are really bad news. They like to
eat humans and mess things up, it's crazy out there, even for a cat like you and me. And I'm the



only one who with enough brains to go there and see with my own eyes what it’s really about.
Questions? Yes, you the Bengal kitty.”

“How do you get around Kaidan with all the Filth running around?” the Bengal kitty named
Ginger asks Min-ji.

“The same thing as | tell every cat else, with my own four paws. The Filth don’t pay me no mind
at all when I’'m there, you see I'm half of what some humans call, a Nermegal. The Nermegal
are an ancient breed of cats that goes waaaay back to ohhhh... the real ancient times, when my
ancestors were great healers, and kept the humans away from sickness and disease, until one
day, a deadly plague came along and wiped the whole empire of humans out and the cats got
blamed for it and forced them all into hiding. Don't let the looks fool you, | may look like my
momma’s Siamese side, but inside me I'm poppa’s Nermegal.”

Min-ji suddenly pokes out her black tentacles from her spine at will and shows the kittens what
her poppa’s side of the family looks like.

‘AHHHHHHHH!” the kittens ruffled their scruffs with fright and all took off running in all
directions, hiding underneath all the furniture they could fit into and some were climbing onto the
red velvet drapes of the chambers and mewing for the human guards to get them down. Min-ji
retracts her tentacles into her spine and laughs, “Ha-ha-ha. Gets them every time!”

After all the kitten cadets were found and gathered to the south side of the chambers.
There stands a lone, brown and white mixed Maine Coon. She was big and towered all of the
other cats in the room, even with the two feline guards beside her. Brandishing a mini gold mace
in her mouth, she puts down the mace in front of her and screeched.

“ATTENTION!” she bellowed as the cats froze in place in silence, as the Sargeant-at-Arms
paces about the formation lines of the kittens present, and was to give her presentation in her
own Southern tone.

“Meow, see ‘ere ya'lll All ya’ll youngins ‘ere ain’t gon’ be funnin’ when I'm around! The name be
Trixie. And I'm the Sarge who makes dern sure that nobody be breakin’ the law.”

“3T10 amepukaHckun koT! Mbl JOMKHBLI coBaTb NoBecenuTbea 3aech, "Vitaliy nudges Dmitri.

“It's the American cat! We've got to poke some fun here.”

Dmitri nods as they listen attentively to Trixie’s speech.

“Meow, all ya’ll know what happens when one breaks the law. Ya'll get into trouble. Law ‘n order
are two things that keeps things runnin’ like wild rabbits on a carrot garden. We gotta get in
there, and show ‘em who’s boss, like this criminal right here!” Trixie brings out a human guard
with a cage and the human places the cage on the floor. “Feast yer itty bitty eyes on this ‘ere liI’
lawbreaker. It's been caught doing sum no-goodin’, so I’'mma demonstrate how to make an
arrest.” Trixie peers her yellow eyes into the little grey mouse that was let loose from its cage
and sternly warns, “You are under arrest!” The little mouse’s beady eyes popped out and let out
a squeaky shriek, and took off away from Trixie like a bat out of hell. “Stop in the name of the
law!” bellowed Trixie as the Maine Coon gave chase to the little mouse all over the chambers.
All the kittens ran over to help Trixie catch the little rodent, pouncing, pawing, clawing and biting



the little mouse, but the mouse was two to five steps away from all of them. Jumping, ducking
and weaving through the barrage of young, kitten claws and paws throughout the court of the
munchkin Royal Clowder. As Trixie and the cadets chased the mouse, the wild mouse chase
caught the attention of all the other officer cats and their cadets. Licking their chops and bringing
out their claws, they too began to give chase all around the thrones of the princes and the litter
boxes to apprehend the little mouse running for its freedom from almost the whole entire
Battalion of cats. It's only stop was back inside the cage where he would be safe. Next to its
exercise wheel and noms.

The steel cage slams shut upon the escaping mouse and the breathlessly, panting Trixie
as she returns to the group of kittens and points with her paw to an entrance leading to the
kennels and it opens revealing a passage, “Meow all ya’ll know when one breaks the law and
gets caught, they git thrown in there!” The kittens become frightened when they stare curiously
at the dark passageway leading to the most feared area of the chambers.

"BoT Haw waHc , 6patba ! [laBarite nOCMOTPMM, YTO Ha caMoM Aene Tam BHyTpwu!”

Here’s our chance, brothers! Let’s go see what’s really inside there! Vitaliy eggs on his brothers
and sneaks past the other kittens off the side and slipped inside the kennels passage when
Trixie's back was turned. And the door closes shut leaving only a large window frame to see
beyond the dark side.

Dmitri, Vitality and Shoe skips on their paws down the hall.

"Hwnyero cebe , 310 34ecb TeEMHO . Byaem HageATbes, YTO Hall KOTEHOK HOYHOMO BUAEHNSA
ObICTpO aganTmupoBaTbea " .

“Wow, it’s dark in here. Let’s hope our kitten night vision adjust quickly.” Vitaliy says as he tries
to navigate the kennels.

“Mbl cobupaemMcs bbITb B 6onbLuoi beae , ecnv Mama U nana BbISICHUTL , Mbl nepebpanuck B
NUTOMHMKaX.”

“We’re going to be in big trouble if Mama and Papa find out we’ve sneaked away into the
kennels.” Shoe says.

"Bce Gyget B nopsgke, 6pat, AaBante npocTo caenatb 310 6bicTpo. bbicTpo B 6bICTPO 1 BHE!”
“It'll be okay, brother, let’s just do this quickly. Quickly in and quickly out, that would be what
Min-ji the stealthmaster would say.” Vitaliy replies.

They saunter down the hallway to a protective glass panel. Then they hear the moans and cries
of all the most dangerous of all animals and familiars held here.

“3T10 xyTKOE!”

“Whoa, this is creepy, yeah!” Dmitri whispers as they move into a celled window. Dmitri and
Shoe climb up on the window sill with their forepaws and lift themselves up to see for
themselves, and inside the other side of the dark window covering, protecting them, they saw
big, yellow canine eyes. Vitaliy stumbles below onto a control panel that gives the door control
options.

"YX Tbl , UHTEPECHO, YTO 3TO Aenaet.”

“Wow, | wonder what this one does.” Vitaliy mumbled as he places his paw unintentionally on
the button for the the door release mechanism. And a warning sounded all over Templar Hall.
“Meow, meow, meow! WARNING! Unauthorized entry! WARNING! Unauthorized entry!” And



Vitaliy quickly panics and pounces on the buttons which finally shuts down the warning
sequence.

“310 6bINO BnK3Ko! A gyman, 4To Ha MrHOBEeHMe BCe OHM ByayT npuneTaTb ctoga v pyratb Hac!"
“Whew! That was close! | thought for a moment they would all come flying in here and scold us!”
Vitaliy said in relief as a ferocious, escaped barghest breathes and drools from its chops and
trickles down on Vitaliy’s scruff.

" OMnTpuin , BelpesaTtb 3To! 3To He cmeLLHo!"

“Dmitri, cut that out! That’s not funny!” Vitaliy scolds as he wipes off the drool with his paw.

"A 3pecsb, rnynein! A HUYero He genan! "

“I’'m over here, stupid! | didn’t do anything!” Dmitri replied in front of him as he jumped down
from the window with Shoe by his side.

Then Vitaliy got worried, “Ecnu Bbl 06a ecTb, TO KTO 3a MeHA?”

“If you’re over there, and Shoe is over there with you, then who is behind me?”

As Vitaliy turned to find the giant, black barghest behind him, it roared viciously into Vitaliy’s
face, it pulled back his ears and ruffled his scruff.

‘RUN FOR YOUR NINE LIVES!” Vitaliy yelled as he takes off running all over the kennels with
the animals in lockup cheering on the barghest as it gave chase to the new Templar cadets.

Meanwhile during that commotion...

“‘When animals break the law, they git thrown in there. The kennels of Templar Hall is
home to some of the most vicious and craziest criminals in the Secret World. A few chosen cats
are allowed to go in there, without risking a mass escape or danger to the humans. And they are
the Princes, the Commander and the Sargeant-at-Arms.” Trixie adds finishing her explanation of
the kennels, and turns her eye to the giant window to catch the chaos of the escaped barghest
chasing after the three out of the four of Alexei and Natasha’s kittens round the kennel foyer.

“What in the...? Guards to the kennels, RIGHT MEOW!” Trixie exclaimed as she and her guards
race into the kennels and catches Dmitri, Vitaliy and Shoe inside a kennel, and immediately
paws a button to seal the doors so the barghest wouldn’t enter. Then she and her guards turned
her attention to the barghest when she focuses her anima channelling into her claws and jumps
up, striking it on the throat. Then the human guards race in, one holding a tranquilizer gun aims
and shoots a few tranquilizer darts into the barghest. The entity fights off the sedative effects of
the chemical before dropping onto the floor, knocking itself silly before being dragged back to its
kennel. All the anima cats and kitten cadets race into the kennels and see the three, frightened
furballs, Dmitri, Vitaliy and Shoe, their heads low, huddling at a corner, shaking like leaves,
locked up inside the kennel.

Trixie adds in her final lesson to the class, “Meow, ya’ll see what happens when any of ya’'ll
break the law like these lil' knuckleheads?”

Alexei and Natasha peered through the window in shock and embarrassment, they ran inside
the kennels, “Dmitri, Vitaliy, Shoe! Why did you go in here? You know you are not allowed in



here! Why you never listened to Sargeant Trixie ?” Natasha scolded. “Your father will have words
with you three when we get home!” Then Natasha turns to Sargeant Trixie, “I'm so sorry for all
this, Trixie. You know we were once curious as they are.”

Trixie answered understandingly as she released the door button for the kittens to leave the
kennel, “Meow, ya’ll know ‘Tasha, we were once whipper-snipper youngins like these kittenfolk,
but none of us ever thought for a split second about going into a kennel full of bloodthirsty

familiars and rassle down sum barghests. Just sayin’ darlin’.

The final leg of the exhibition directed the kittens to a chunky orange and white American
Shorthair named Lt. Bunky who was sitting at a table filled with human tools. Pens, pencils,
papers, coffee mugs adorned the table with Bunky in the middle scratching himself.

Bunky begins with a question, “Yo, kitties! If you like destroying stuff, then demolitions is the field
you wanna be in! I'm Bunky, the number one feline demolitions expert here! And I'm gonna
show you if you want something out of the way, almost all the time, you just gotta do it yourself!”

Bunky proceeds to knock over every single object off the table and crashing onto the
floor with great ease. It took a little bit of Bunky’s paw strength to get the coffee mug over and
off the tabletop watching it crash and smash into tiny ceramic pieces below him.

“Now if you really wanna have some fun, but you don't have the time to knock it all over one by
one, sometimes you might need a little help from these babies right here!” Bunky says as he
pulls out a grenade. “This is what the humans call a grenade. When you pull out the pin with
your paw, be on the other side of the world, because it'll go boom, and it'll be curtains for ya if
you don't get out of the way quick enough.” Bunky jumps over to another table filled with objects
with the grenade in his mouth. He pulls the pin with his paw and and leaves the grenade there
as he quickly jumps off and instructs the kitties to move a safe distance away.

“Fire in the hole!” Bunky yelled as the grenade detonates leaving everything including the table
that had been reduced to mere firewood.

“That sure was fun! Then you’ll be able to work with C4’s and breaching charges, but let's say
there’s a bomb that's ready to go kaboom, and you don't want it to. That's when you need to
disarm it, which is a opposite from wanting to let it go blow everything up to smithereens.
Whattaya do?” Bunky added and proceeds over to a bomb that's ready to detonate. He peers
into the complex wiring of the ticking time bomb.

“| see a red wire, a blue wire and sometimes you'll see a black or green wire. Never, ever chomp
down a single wire one by one, no matter what colour it is, chances are it could explode and it'll
be curtains for ya and the whole chambers. So rule of paw Kkitties, is that if you ever have to
make a decision which wire to chew off with your teeth, best to chomp them all down at once.”



The countdown to detonation had begun and Bunky carefully sniffs out the red, blue and
black wire on a massive makeshift bomb that is on yet another table. He claws out the three
wires and begins to cut all three of them at the same time with his sharp teeth. The countdown
stops and no detonation. Every cat in the vicinity breathes a meow of relief. Shoe, being the
most curious kitty of the Borishkov family, wanders away from the rest of the attentive kittens,
and sniffs the air. The scent took him to another table full of Bunky’s grenades and C4’s, the
ones Bunky had used in his presentation. Shoe climbs on top of the table with the aid of a
nearby crate and inspects the materials.

"Hwnyero cebe , nocmoTpuTe Ha Bce urpyLuku!”

“Wow, look at all the toys!” Shoe mutters to himself as he sniffs each grenade and C4 that was
displayed on the table.

"A gymato, 4To 4 BO3bMYy 3T0."

“I think I'll take this one.” Shoe whispers as he mouths the pin part of the grenade and was
about to dismount off the table, but the need to use the litterbox interrupted his curiosity.

Shoe whispers to himself with the grenade in his mouth on his way to the litter boxes. One of
the many red velvet tented litter boxes welcomes Shoe as he steps through the tent and onto
the finest sand that was laid out inside the box.

"A He mMory AepxaTb 3TO M KonaTb B TO e camoe Bpems . "

“l can't hold this and dig at the same time.” Shoe says and he sets aside Bunky’s grenade on
the edge of the box outside from the sand. He digs his hole to do his thing and when he was
done, and covered up his business, he reached over the edge of the litter box to paw at the
laying grenade. The little explosive device was caught at the outside wall of the box, as Shoe
hooked his claws to the pin, and begins to pull it towards him. The laws of physics began to
work against him as the pin let loose from the device and Shoe rolled backwards onto his butt
with the pin at his paw.

"Byab Ha Opyron CTOpoHe 3eMHOro wapa... "

“Be on the other side of the world,” replayed in the words of Bunky in Shoe’s head as he darted
out of his tent like anything faster than the speed of light, and BOOM! All the cats ran for cover
in all directions, including Bunky. The grenade took out three litterbox tents, and blew up a
whole bunch of fine sand all over half the room. One of the litter boxes had its covers taken off,
exposing poor Nurse Oksana who was doing her thing, she screamed, “DO YOU MIND?” The
red velvet tent was nothing but a pile of tattered, burnt cloth and poor Shoe was right
underneath it, and that the cover saved him from losing one of his nine lives. Unfortunately, the
shield wasn't going to save him from the lectures from Bunky, Commander Ziggy, Prince
Bigglesworth, and not to mention his Mama and Papa for trying to blow up Templar Hall.

“Hey, what's wrong with you, man? You gotta train before they put a grenade in your paws.”
Bunky says angrily to Shoe as he grabbed hold of the tent away. “You could have gotten a lot of
cats killed!”



Prince Bigglesworth and Prince Albert look on at the commotion and assess the potential of
every cat’s behavior. Carefully weighing in on the potential versus the flaws that the four kittens
had conjured up during the day's exhibition as it draws to a close.

“These new litter of kittens sure could use a lot of discipline training. Thank goodness for our
basic training program, otherwise these kitties would be running amok like the rest of the kennel
inmates.” Prince Bigglesworth mentions to his brother Albert. “Though there is something about
little Anya that | can't quite put my claw on.”

“Natasha and Alexei’s second born? How so brother?” Prince Albert asks as he licks his paws at
his throne.

“Anya is surprisingly the weakest among her siblings, physically indeed. I'm more curious about
what her mind would be like as she grows up with her training. My instincts tell me she might be
more than what she will become. Even better than her brothers, despite her lack of physical
prowess, though it will take some time to improve, what the result would be, I'm not certain. She
has the qualities to succeed otherwise: agility like Min-ji, intelligence like Dr. Lox, charisma like
Nurse Oksana, and they all outweigh her physical strength, so my instincts tell me that maybe...
just maybe... Mumsy may have a different plan for her.” Bigglesworth explains.

Prince Albert twitches his ears and shakes his head, “Indeed brother. Not all cats rely on their
strength to get ahead in this Battalion. It will be curious indeed to follow her progress in the
weeks to come and let the decision lie with Mumsy, should Anya graduate.”

Meanwhile in St. Petersburg after Kitten Day:

The four kittens crouched with their heads low as Alexei paced back and forth all over
the floor as he was scolding his little ones for their behavior and attitude during the Kitten Day
Exhibition.

"Bbl He Benu cebs xopowo cerogHa! Mama 1 nana o4eHb pasovapoBaH B Bac Bcex.”

“You have not behaved well today! Mama and Papa are very disappointed in all of you.” Alexei
towered over Vitaliy, his third born,

"Butanui! Kak Bbl gymaete, npon3oLuso 6bl, ecnv TPUKCKU 1 OXPaHHUKN HE 3aMETUIN, YTO Bbl
paboTaeTe ¢ aToro 6aprect, U1 Mbl HE CMOMN cnacTu Bac? Bbl mornu 66l nonyumnu cebs n cBomx
OpaTtbeB younu , korga Bbl Nnpobpanackb B NMTOMHMKax 6e3 paspelueHus! "

“Vitaliy! What do you think would have happened if Trixie and the guards haven’t noticed you
running from that barghest, and we were unable to rescue you? You could’ve gotten yourself
and your brothers killed when you snuck into the kennels without permission!” Alexei turns his
attention to his first born, Dmitri.

"A Tbl! Mon cbiH! Bbl ero crnywanu, Kak Bbl crieqoBany Bawero 6pata B 9Ty CMepTeNnbHY
nosyLwky! Bbl MOl NepBbI pogunics, Bbl MOXETE OblTb CaMbiM CUITbHBIM, HO Bbl AOSKHbI
ncnonb3oBaTh Bally ronoBy Toxe. byaste npumepom anst ceonx 6patbes!”

“And you! My son! You had listened to him as you followed your brother into that death trap!
You are my first born, you may be the strongest, but you must use your head too. Be an
example for your brothers!”

"Oa, nana!" Dmitri whispers as he lowers his body more to the ground



Alexei paces around to turn his attention to Shoe,

"W Tbl MOW NOCnegHWi poanscs CbiH, Tbl YyTb HE B3opBan Becb 3an xpama! O yem Bbl gymanu?
A youeneH, 4To Bbl HE neperopen cebs, koraa rpaHatamm Bunky 6e3 ero paspelueHns Bbl
0bpaboTku.

“And you my last-born son, you nearly blew up the whole Temple Hall! What were you thinking?
I’'m surprised you haven’t blown yourself up when you were handling Bunky’s grenades without
his permission. From here on, paws off unless they tell you! Got it?”

Alexei paces further over to little Anya,

"W Tbl MO BTOPOW poauncsd, 9 He AyMato, YTo Bbl MOXeETE YUTW OT TOro, fiekuuun, NoTOMY YTO Bbl
XeHwuHa. Bbl He mornn 6bl no6eanTb Ha TOM e YPOBHE CO BCEMM €€ HOT. A He 3Hato , KTO U3
Bac ObIn cMyLleH Hac BornbLue BCero, HO cnabocTb K TaMnnnepoB ABnsieTca Hanbonee
HernoBskoe Bcex.”

“And you my second born, do not think you can get away from being lectured, because
you are a female. You had failed to break a single board with all of your paws. | don’t know
which one of you had embarrassed us the most, but weakness to a Templar is the most
embarrassing of all.” Anya begins to cry in meows as she clumsily runs away from the room to
find her mother. He sighs and furrows his whiskers as he watches his only daughter run away,
and directs an order to the rest of his kittens to go to their kittening box. The little brothers go to
the kittening box upstairs, as Natasha looks on by the staircase leading up the main floor. Alexei
notices his mate up the stairs and says to her while in passing up the steps.

“OHu nomeLatoT Hac Ha noesde B Cubupb,” Tawa ! "
“They’re putting us on a train to Siberia, ‘Tasha!”

Natasha scratches her ears as if she wasn't listening to what Alexei had to say on his scolding
situation with their kittens. After Alexei leaves up the stairway, little Anya comes out of hiding
and nuzzles to her mother, crying.

"Mana meHsa HeHaBuanT! A cTapancsa u3o Bcex cun, 4 caenan, g caenarn, s 3Hato, YTo 5
caenan!"

“Papa hates me! | tried my best, | did, | did, | know | did!” Anya sniffs.

Natasha listens attentively as she licks Anya’s top of her head and scrulff,

"UT0 ThI rOBOpULLb, MOSI floporas, nana ntobuT Teés. OH roBopuT MMpPY O Bac, NOTOMY YTO Thbl
€0MHCTBEHHas Halla ManeHbkas gesodka. OH NPOCTO XO4ET, YTOObI Bbl caenatb nydwe.”
“What are you saying, my darling, Papa loves you. He speaks the world of you, because you’re
our only little girl. He just wants you to do better.” Natasha cleans up Anya’s top of her head a
little more as Anya cries,

"Tam, Tam cenvac , He nnayvb! OTO TONBLKO NEpBbI A€Hb, bOXe MOW. ATO HOpManbHO AenaTtb
owmnbkM B NepBbIv AeHb.”

“There, there now, don’t cry! It’s only the first day, my goodness. It’s okay to make mistakes on
your first day.” Natasha assures Anya.

"Bbl 3HaeTe, 4TO 4 genato, Kkorga s genato ownobkun, AHA? A pasgaBuTb UX ¢ Moen nanon. A
AyMato, YTO U3 MOMX OLLIMBOK, KaK OLWMOKN, KOTopble Non3akT no 3emne. Korga s BUXy oavH, A
HabPOCUTLCS Ha HUX U pa3gaBUTb MX B 3EMITHO, YTOObI 3aCTaBUTb MX ynTn.”



“You know what | do when | make mistakes, Anya? | crush them with my paw. | think of my
mistakes as the bugs that crawl upon the ground. When | see one, | pounce on them and crush
them into the ground, to make them go away.” An ant was crawling on the floor near the cats,
"CwmoTpu , AHA? Tam OH, B HacTosiLee Bpems nagyT HabpocuTbca Ha Hero. Mamensynte ero nog
nanamu. M Bawm ownbkn ynaer.”

“See, Anya? There it is, now go pounce on it. Crush it under your paws. And your mistakes
would go away.”

Anya follows the little ant with her nose, and pounces on the ant, but it keeps ducking
away from her paws and running away in all directions. From the staircase where it was seen to
the bathroom on the main floor, the ant ducked and ran away from Anya’s wrath. But Anya
never gave up, she kept pouncing, and pouncing, and pawing on the little ant, until it was
eventually flattened under her paw. She pauses for a little bit then slowly opens up her paws in
front of her and notices a squishy done ant, and a feeling of satisfaction fills her with pride as
she calls to her Mama, to assess the damage she had done.

"Tenepb Bbl BUANTE, MOV ManeHbKUN, Bbl CUIbHbI B KOHLIE KOHLLOB."

“Now you see my little one, you are strong after all.” Natasha celebrates her second born’s
catch, as Anya eats the ant and licks her chops clean.

" XM, Ha BKyC Kak Kypuua."

“Hmm, tastes like chicken.” Anya gives her mom a little wink of an eye while tasting ant for the
first time.

Natasha chuckles and paws Anya gently gently on her head as they moved side by side
together up the stairs, as the electric can opener blared as the signal for dinner.

CHAPTER FIVE: Basic Training: The Preparation:

All of the cadets line up nervously in a row in front of the visiting veterinarian’s office. At
the age of six weeks old, kittens must have their first vaccinations before going further with their
basic training. And no cat trio can make vaccinations any less freakier than Nurses Oksana and
Mindy, and of course, Dr. Lox. The dynamic nursing duo Oksana and Mindy will be especially
busy today, assisting the human veterinarian and Dr. Lox in making sure that no kittens run
away from the presence of the needles. They are also good at keeping the morale amongst the
new cadets that would help them prepare for their journey into Templar felinehood.

The first few kittens were already in the office getting their first shots. Anya was one of
the first three called. She cried and mewed the first time the needles went through her scruff, but
Nurse Oksana was there all the way reassuring her that it would only last a short time.

“There, there! That wasn’t so bad wasn’t it?” Nurse Oksana places a paw on little Anya as the
human veterinarian withdraws the last syringe of vaccine from her scruff. Then the veterinarian
gave her a little pat on the head and gave her a little toy mouse to play with for comfort, and
sent her on her way.



As Anya and the other two kittens emerged from the open door, she was already ambushed
with questions by her brothers.

"Heyxxenu ato gencTBuTenbHO 60nbHO?"

“Did it really hurt?” asked Shoe.

“EcTb nn y Bac rornoBokpyxeHue?”

“Does it make you all dizzy?” asked Vitaliy.

"HyBcTBYyeTe nn Bbl CUnbHee?"

“Do you feel any stronger?” asked her brother Dmitri.

Anya paused for a second. She put down her toy mouse and tried to scratch her ear, but
couldn’t quite reach it.

“3T10 ObINO HOopMmarnbHO. NMepBbIn BbICTpen Gbin XyALMM, HO OH CTaHOBUTCS fydlwe nocne. U
noauv pasgasatb UrpyLwki. Yoadun!"

“Umm, It was okay. The first shot was the worst, but it gets better after. And the humans are
giving out toys. Good luck!” Anya replied and nipped her toy in her mouth and went out to play
with the other kittens. Her brothers stood there watching her saunter and skip away.

“Kakas cyactnumeas cectpal"

“Sheesh, what a lucky sister!” Dmitri muttered as he watches his sister saunter away into the
next room.

The office door suddenly swings open. A tall, middle aged Asian woman by the name Dr.
Alice Chung, who is the resident veterinarian for Templar Hall, and the Ealdwic Humane Society,
steps out the door with her clipboard in her hands. She flips over the pages a few times and
gets ready to call the first group of names who will be receiving their first shots. With two human
guards to assist with the collection of the kitties if need be.

“Shadow...”
“Daisy...”

Dmitri waits calmly next to his two other brothers who were sitting nervously and shaking like
leaves. He paws at the head of Vitaliy, “Don’t tell me you’re a scaredy-cat in front of those
humans?” Then Dmitri scoffs at him and Shoe and boasts proudly, “I ain’t afraid of humans with
their pointy things. Besides, Papa said if you don’t get your shots, you’'ll get sick and turn into
little, ugly Filth! And if Anya could get a toy for good behavior...”

“...Dmitri...”

‘AHHHHH!! HIDE ME! HIDE ME!” Dmitri screamed as he tried to run, only to get scooped up by
a human guard and was taken into the office with the two other kittens.

HAPTER SIX: PT Never Look Awesom



Trixie bellows, “ATTENTION!” as she stands guard at the main chamber exit of the Royal
Felis Catus Battalion. The cadets fall in and sit attentively as Captain Alexei, commences his
duties to whip these little kitties into shape. Alexei paces in front of the entire cadet squadron,
about to give his next lesson.
"Xopowunin TamniMepoB KOT, AOMMKEH AepxaTb cebsa B BepxXxHeEM (OM3UYECKOM COCTOSIHUM . "
“A good Templar cat, must keep himself in top physical condition.”
"Teno Kollaybux AomKeH ObITb Bceraa rotos kK 60to B ntoOOM AaHHbIA MOMEHT . "
“The feline body must always be ready for battle at any given moment.”
" BoT noyemy ynpaxxHeHus 04eHb BaXkHbl . 1 4TO Mbl JOSMKHbI ObITb ANCUUNAMHUPOBAHHBLIMA .
ConpoTtumerneHme nobomy NCKYLLEHNIO CbeCTb BOMbLUE, YEM HYXKHO A4S Halen aHeprum " .
“This is why exercise is very important. And that we must be disciplined. Resist every temptation
to eat more than what is needed for our energy.”
"CpenanTe 370, M BCe Bbl OyaeTe 04eHb CUrbHble, Bblaatowmecs congatel Tamnnvepos. "
“Do this, and you will all be very strong, outstanding soldiers of the Templars.”
"Cpenan aTo HenpaBwibHO, 1 Bbl BCe ByaeTe B KOHEYHOM UTOTE XXMp, Kak OH. "
“Do it wrong, and you’ll all end up fat like him.” Alexei ends his beginning speech as he points
the reference down Bunky’s way.

“‘HEY! Why are you pointing at me for?” Bunky yells as he wakes up from his nap with a half
eaten snack and a pile of C4’s next to him..

"Bbl roToBbl BOMTK B hOopMYy, YTOObI Bbl MO BCe ObITb BoMHamMM npoTus 3rna?" Alexei asks the
cadets as he pounces like a kitten.
“Are you ready to get in shape so you can all be warriors against evil?”

“YEAH!” The kittens cry in unison, as Alexei’s directs them out of the chambers with
Natasha leading the way into a very vast room with many smaller rooms, called the Ladies’
Room in human terms. And in each of the smaller rooms came equipped with a treadmill for
cats. Who knew? Which in human translation, the treadmill is another word for a roll of bathroom
tissue on a very practical holder. And each kitten had their very own step stool to get on just
enough height to reach with the front paws. All of the kittens took turns enjoying themselves
while pawing at the apparatus, right-left, right-left, faster, faster, until either they got really tired
or the apparatus ran out of tread. Or ran out of bathroom tissue exposing the cardboard. They
continued to work until all the treadmills were depleted all over the floor, so that they would have
to relocate. This time to another similar room with the same amenities called, The Men’s Room.

Immediately the same workout was done again, every kitten took turns pawing away at
the treadmills. The bathroom tissue shredding and unravelling faster to the floor than before.
Faster and harder the kittens worked out until again, all the treadmills were depleted and
couldn't go on anymore. Alexei and Natasha had praised each of the little ones for a job well
done on their PT lesson. The cadets celebrated with each other by pouncing, batting and
playing games involving the fallen, shredded toilet paper that laced all over the floor.



Suddenly, there was a shout and a knock on the doorway leading to the Men’s Room,
“Housekeeping!” Janis Harrington, the head butler of Templar Hall stuck her head inside with
her carriage of maintenance supplies in tow. Her eyes blinked, but they didn't deceive her when
she saw the carnage and destruction of all the toilet paper from every stall in the entire room.
Her eyes blinked again and widened, and her jaw dropped almost to the floor it seemed like,
gasping when she saw all the cats and kittens getting their jollies all over the toilet paper.

“What in the bloody hell? You kitties aren't supposed to be here! Out! OUT! SHOO-SHOO! ALL
OF YOU!”

Alexei and Natasha with the kitties scattering bolted from their stalls for the exit faster than the
train to Cairo. An angry Janis storms into the end of the men’s room to chase out the remaining
furballs that were hiding, “Shoo! Scat! Shoo!” she yelled as she was opening the stall doors and
chasing every cat out of the washroom. Shoe was the last kitten to leave but pauses..

“You called?” asked Shoe, only that he had thought that she was calling him by name.

Janis looked at the little one, and pointed to the exit, “Oh wise-kitty eh? Shoo means out of here!
Go on! Out-out-out! Double time!” she yelled as she clapped her hands at low level as Shoe and
rest of the kittens ran out of the men’s washroom. Janis turns around and looks around at the
mayhem that was wrought in her presence, she buries her face deep in the palms of her hands
trying to stifle her scream and shakes her head as she gets out her flamethrower to make her
clean sweep.

HAPTER SEVEN: Th r ieti

‘ATTENTION! OFFICER ON THE FLOOR!” Sargeant Trixie commanded as the kittens
fall in and were all at ease on the red carpet near the throne of Prince Bigglesworth. All the
kittens cheered and meowed as Natasha, the Russian Blue historian and archaeologist entered
the chambers. Natasha parked herself in front of the cadets and scratched her ears and licked
her underside before giving her lecture on the societies of the Secret World.

“Here, in the Secret World, when we are in the presence of other animals, we are all friends and
help each other in our time of need.” Natasha began. “Yes, we get chased up a tree by dogs
every day, and we chase the rats and mice everyday, and it’s all in our nature, we can’t help it.
But in other really secret places, we can turn from great friends to bitter enemies in a flash.”

“‘How, Mama?” asked Dmitri in common speak as he listens with his class.

Natasha looked at him with a annoyed look, “Now Dmitri, you may be my son at home, but here
in Templar Hall, you may call me Dr. Natasha. Do | make myself clear cadet?”



“Yes, Ma- err | mean, Dr. Natasha.” Dmitri answered with his head low, but still listening
attentively as the kittens stifle some chuckles..
“Very good.” Natasha compliments and continues with her lecture.

“‘Now, cadets. There are three known secret societies in the Secret World, but little known to
some, there are actually four if you are counting the humans.” Natasha glances to her right side
and realizes that there is something in her teaching, and paws at one of her pips on her collar,
“‘Hmmm, Lieutenant Phil, would you please come set up your computer and bring up the secret
societies file?” Seconds later, black and white Persian cat, with a real fluffy tail skipped towards
a waiting laptop and tapped a few keys. Then he ran away from the laptop and through a small
corridor on the side of the chambers, up the stairs and through yet another small walkway on his
right. He walked and balanced carefully through one of the beams above the chamber where
there was a little hook and chain attached to the projector film. Phil manages to get his paws
around the hook and drops carefully down to the floor as he unrolls the projector film screen and
returns to his computer station.

“Oui, it is ready!!” The French Persian cat responded as he taps a key with his paw to reveal
the title screen called, “History of the Secret Animal Societies” was displayed in cat scratches
and paw prints. The cadets watch the vast introduction, as Natasha explains the history of how
each society came to be according to the felines.

“In ancient times, in a temple in Fusang, the Queen Bee of the Animal Kingdom, proclaimed
there would be a race in the coming days to crown three animals as great leaders of the
llluminati, the Templars and the Dragon of the Secret World.

The dog, the cat, and rat were the best of friends and neighbors, having always helped each
other in their time of need. The cat said to his friends, “We really should get a head start in this
race, but | have a hard time getting up, because you know me, | like to sleep in.”

“Not to worry, my dear friend,” replied the rat, “I'll wake you up just before the race starts, |
promise.”

The dog said to the cat, “Hey that is unfair. We should all be there at the race together. After the
rat wakes you up, how about you wake me up?”

“It's a done deal,” said the cat, “You are my friend and | would never let you down.”

The day had come for the race to start. The rat had woken up first, but he was so excited
and psyched up for the race, he totally forgot his promise to wake up the cat. Then when the cat
woke up, and realized the race had already started, he was so angry at the rat that he forgot
about his promise to wake up the dog. Then when the dog woke and realized that the cat left
without him, he was so angry at the cat, he took off like a bolt of lightning to the race by himself.

There were twelve contestants vying for only three spots on the Queen Bee’s court: The
wendigo, the barghest, the padurii, the ak’ab, the faun, the zmeu, the scorpion, the wisp, the



giant locust, and the dog, the cat and the rat all were racing like mad to the finish line.
Something had happened on the way to the finish line, when the zmeu went berserk and
stomped on the giant locust and ripped the venomous tail out of the scorpion with its teeth.
When the wendigo, the ak’ab and the barghest had witnessed this, they tried to avenge over the
fallen scorpion and locust by attacking the humongous zmeu together. Their attempt had failed,
resulting in the most painful of demises, but weakened the zmeu considerably. When the faun
noticed the largest entity of the race being downed for the count, the faun, finished him off with a
powerful headbutt with his thick horns. Then the faun was met with a vicious double back leg
kick to the head by the padurii and knocked him out to the next centennial.

So all that were remaining in the race were, the padurii and its wisp, the rat, the cat and
the dog. The rat was horrified of the unfortunate things that had went down in the race, so he
went to confront the padurii.

“You cheater!” screamed the rat to the padurii, “Cheaters never prosper, and | will make sure
you will not win!”

“You call ME cheater?” asked the padurii, “At least | woke up my friends the faun, the wendigo,
the ak’ab, the locust, the scorpion, the barghest, the wisp, and of course the zmeu who all died
valiantly and honestly for the sake of this prestigious race! What friends did YOU wake up
before this race? Nobody, because you are a selfish rat and you only use your friends for your
own gain!”

The rat considers the padurii’'s words carefully and yes, he realized that he was a bit of a
jerk. Yes, he wanted to win this race for himself. Yes, without waking up his friends, it was an
advantage for him to increase his chances of winning. Yes, it was a slimeball way, but it to him it
was necessary. And yes, that if given another chance, he would do the same thing all over
again, by any means necessary.

“Then I'll use you and the wisp as my next stepping stone to glory”, the rat defended. The wisp
flits behind the padurii and casts a ray of shielding making the padurii impervious to wounding.
The rat scurried under the padurii to try to make him trip itself, but he was very smart and aware
of his surroundings. The cat was not far behind in the forest as he turns up the hill and sees the
rat, the padurii and the wisp going head to head. The rat climbed up the padurii and rode on its
back to bite him, but the shielding of the wisp was protecting the padurii from harm. If the rat
went after the padurii, the wisp would protect it. If the rat went after the wisp, he would be
instantly killed by one of those back leg kicks if he turns his back on it.

The cat saw the fighting going on and pondering whether it is just best to let the rat get
killed or help him escape. “I can’'t leave my friend like this,” sighed the cat, and he races down
the hill and found a nearby tree to climb. He climbed and climbed the tree, high enough to get
above the wisp and waited on a tree branch. The rat sees the cat sitting on a tree branch, and
positions himself so the wisp is directly behind the padurii and under the tree where the cat was.
The cat saw his chance and jumped off the tree branch and got his paws on the wisp as he



landed and pinned him to the ground, breaking the ray of shielding. The dog was not too far
behind the cat, and he saw the commotion as he turned up the same hill. The dog charged into
battle like a hungry wolf, biting the leg of the padurii and eventually finishing it off as he went for
the throat.

Now, there are only three remaining in the race, the rat touched the finish line first, and the
Queen Bee congratulated him.

“Because you were cunning and would do anything to win, | bestow thee the leadership of the
Nluminati.”

The cat followed close behind the rat, and the Queen Bee said to him as he crossed the finish
line.

“Because you are cute and adorable, you helped your friends fight against evil even in the face
of betrayal. | bestow thee leadership of the Templars.”

The dog finally crossed over and the Queen Bee had said unto him.

“Because you sowed chaos upon that padurii in the midst of all that chaos, | bestow thee the
leadership of the Dragon.”

So the dog, the cat, and the rat looked at each other furiously and exchanged words. Then
those exchanged words turned into a flurry of paws, claws, and teeth. The dog and the cat and
the rat waged war on each other for hundreds of years from then on. Why? Because one didn’t
look out for the other until the end. However, in the Secret World, because of so much strife and
bloodshed, The Queen Bee forced them to call a truce in the eyes of civilian animals. The three
leaders pledged their causes to work together and to help those that are weaker than them in
exchange for Fusang to become their place to settle their differences and wage their own Secret
War. “

The mews of ‘whoas’ echoed through the chambers as the short film finishes.

“That was so cool!” cheered Ginger the Bengal kitty who was sitting next to Shoe.

‘Il wanna see Fusang, so | can smash some rats!” says Dmitri trying to say it in a gruff meow.
“Ha-ha. Not until you are 6 months old, little one.” corrects Natasha for the kittens are still too

young to endure the Secret War yet.

Anya ponders about the history of the Templars and wonders about the relevance between
animal behaviors and the recent situation that she has heard stories of in the Secret World.

“But how can we save other animals when we’re killing each other?” she asks.



“‘Dummy, did you listen to what Ma- err... | mean Dr. Natasha said? They were forced to call a
truce to help the animals in trouble.” Vitaliy sneered into Anya’s ears.

“Yeah, we can chase the rat, but we can’t kill them. The dogs can chase us, but they can’t hurt
us, unless it's in one place and one place only. Fusang!” Dmitri recalls.

“It's the law of the Queen Bee.” says Li-Li, the Chinese Li Hua kitten.

“Very good cadets. You listen and learn very well. Keep up the good work, and very soon, you
will all be joining us on our field trip to Moscow to an archaeological dig site.” Natasha says as
she praises the cadets for a good lesson learned.

Lieutenant Phil the Persian anima cat motions Natasha with his paw and Natasha catches it
cueing her to end her lesson, “I do believe that is all the time we have for today. It is almost time
for noms and naptime. You are all dismissed.”

As the kittens leave to go to the mess hall for their noms, Natasha calls out to remind the
kittens.

“‘Don’t forget to meet at the chambers with Commander Ziggy and Lieutenant Bunky. You're all
going to the Council of Venice tomorrow for your animal rescue training.”

CHAPTER EIGHT: The Great Animal Rescue:
The Council of Venice, Agartha

At the Sunken Library, a few tree branches down from Agartha is home to the Council of
Venice. Due to Prince Albert’s princely influence and diplomatic skills, he had obtained special
permission on the Templar’s behalf to send felines here to train and be evaluated in different
scenarios before assigning them to the field. Now comes the most gruelling and most intense
test of all feline basic training. The kittens are tested in an animal rescue scenario sponsored by
the Council of Venice. Alexei and Natasha, and some of the other cat parents were on hand to
watch their kittens’ progress from day one to the end. Alexei nervously paces back and forth,
motivating his little ones of their great challenge as the kittens sit before him. .

"Bbl BCe CUIbHbI, MOV ManeHbK1e , HO B TO Xe BpeMs , Bbl JOSMKHbI MCMONb30BaTh BalUu
ronosbl. B Bawmx nanax, 6yaeT xXu3Hb ApYyroro XXMBOTHOIO. Bbl AOMKHbI 3alLmLLaTh NX BCEMM
cvnamu TBoMMK. Tam HeT MecTa Ans ownbkn 3aeck. XKnsHb 3TUX XKUBOTHBIX B 3TOM Criyyae
3aBUCUT OT BCEX Bac. Tenepb namn n 6biTb cunbHbIMKU, Kak Meaeean! Mama 1 nana ectb Bepa B
KaXKOoW M Kaxkdoro 13 Bac, NnoTomMy 4to Mbl 06a nobum 1eba.”

“You are all strong, my little ones, but at the same time, you must use your heads. In your paws,
will be another animal’s life. You must protect them with all of your might. There is no room for
mistake here. The lives of these animals in this scenario depend on all of you. Go nhow and be
strong like bears! Mama and Papa have faith in each and every one of you, because we both
love you.”

"Mbl ntobum Tebs, nana! Mama!"



“We love you, Papa! Mama!” Dmitri nuzzled into the chest of Alexei and Natasha. Then Anya,
Vitaliy and Shoe joined in. Then they returned to join their comrade Li-Li, the Chinese Li Hua,
with Lieutenant Bunky and Commander Ziggy waiting for them at the console near the open
holodeck, who will be evaluating them on this test. As the previous group of five kitten cadets
leave the holodeck from the other side, they met up with Dmitri’s team.

“Well, how was it?” asked Dmitri to Ginger the Bengal cadet who was leaving the holodeck with
her group.

“That was so tough! We only lost two survivors, but | think we did okay”, Ginger replied, “Good
luck to all of you”, as Ginger left to report to Lieutenant Bunky who was waiting at the console.
“Uhh, thanks”, Dmitri said as he took one last gulp before heading inside the holodeck with his
team consisting of his three siblings and the Chinese Li Hua named Li-Li. Li-Li is a very rugged
little kitten for her age. Belonging to one of the oldest breeds in China. A highly respected breed
and the pride and joy amongst the humans there. Descended from the mountain cats in the
wilds, she is one of the very few that has had human intervention in regards to her breed’s
development. Though raised in a Shaolin Temple by human monks, she received her fighting
skills training in the wilderness by the greatest of kung-fu masters. By possessing the martial
arts prowess, she wants to prove that she is a valuable member of her team. Her brown,
mackerel tabby coat and diamond shaped head, gives the humans the impression that she is
built like a tank. Her extra large, bright almond shaped, yellow eyes are a symbol of her ferocity
and combat readiness.

Five kittens wait under the bright lights in a blue and white holodeck at the Council of
Venice. The blues and whites disappear, and is replaced with a more realistic view. On a street
view, there is a garden, a few flower beds near the front porch, and a typical human dwelling
called a house. About two levels, a main floor and a top floor with a fenced back yard coupled
with human children’s entertainment apparatus’, a swing and a slide. A computer voice chimes
in and explains the scenario to the kittens as they run around to explore the terrain.

“This is a seek and preserve scenario. You role is to find and fortify survivors into groups, and
keep all their nine lives alive for the next few minutes.”

“The location is unknown.”
“The local time is unknown.”
“You chose to complete this scenario with a group.”

“Cue action scenario. Level one. Countdown 10 seconds,” commanded Ziggy to the console
operator as he, Bunky and all the felines in attendance observe through the monitors.

The countdown began from 10 to 0, And the survivors, about 12 cats and kittens, and the
hostiles, who happened to be zombie dogs who used to be from different breeds, spawned at
random points of the scenario. The cadets huddle up very quickly on the street side to figure the
best way to eliminate the zombie dogs.



“My brothers and | will find them, lure them and take them out all at once! Anya, you escort the
survivors and stay with them. Got it?” Dmitri gives out the orders.

“Got it, brother!” replied Anya, but Li-Li had a different idea of the plan.

“What about me? What can | do?,” asked Li-Li who was slightly annoyed with her lack of team
involvement.

“You’re with Anya. Stay with her and escort the survivors.” Dmitri answered.

“That is not what | do! We Chinese Li Hua are proficient in engaging our enemies with deadly
martial arts skill.” Li-Li retorted.

“We have plenty of strength here, Li-Li. My brothers and | are strong enough to take care of all
of them at once.”

“These are not ordinary dogs, Dmitri! These zombie dogs are fifty times the strength now. We
need to work together as a team!”

“Since when did the Chinese Li Hua ever fight anyway?” snapped Vitaliy in defense of his oldest
brother’s plan when Shoe scurries behind Vitaliy and lets out an “Oooh, meeyowch!”

From the other side of the scenario, Bunky and Ziggy’s ears twitch and look at each other and
they take their eyes and paws off the monitor they were observing.

“‘Uh-oh, | got a bad feeling about this, bro!” muttered Bunky to his brother Ziggy who were
evaluating the cadets’ performance.

Ziggy scratches his ear, “If they don't stop this petty argument soon, the survivors will surely die.
This will be quite embarrassing for them when this gets to Prince Bigglesworth.”

The cadets continue to argue when the screams of the hostages turn louder. The computer
voice chimes in.

“A survivor has died. Making the term “survivor” ironic!”

“SINCE THE SHANG DYNASTY, YOU FOOLISH KITTY! MY ANCESTORS WERE
PROTECTORS OF THE IMPERIAL PALACE AND THE EMPEROR LONG BEFORE THE
WORLD HAD COUNTRIESY!” Li-Li yelled angrily at her teammates, “WE ARE WASTING
PRECIOUS TIME!”

Dmitri, Vitaliy and Shoe stare slightly up at Li-Li, who is slightly bigger than all the other cadets.
The cadets pull back their ears and their eyes grow wider and pull into a ready fighting stance
and stared each other down.

“YOU DARE TO INSULT OUR STRENGTH, STUPID FEMALE?” Dmitri stares nose to nose
with Li-Li.

Ziggy facepawed from the other side of the holodeck as he saw the impending showdown. “Oh,
this is not good. Not good!” He places his front paws on the monitor and hissed at the screen,
“GET YOUR ACT TOGETHER, CATS! MAINTAIN DISCIPLINE!”

The computer voice chimes in its gentle reminder: “A survivor has died, making the term
“survivor” ironic!”

“Oh crap in a litterbox, bro. Another hostage is gone!” Bunky facepaws at the monitors with
Ziggy. Ziggy was so mad already that he started knocking over nearby objects off the console.



The family of Russian Blue cadets surrounded the Chinese Li Hua while Li-Li maintains stance
and waits patiently as Dmitri tries to use his leadership to maintain order in his team, “YOU ARE
DEFYING A DIRECT ORDER, LI-LI. YOU MUST BE MADE AN EXAMPLE!"

A cat fight is brewing. The cadets all at once, pounce on Li-Li, but she flips backwards out of the
way, and the four siblings collide head first in a pile. Li-Li waits patiently for them to regain their
bearings, as the computer chimes in reminding them that another survivor has died, but the
cadets seems to be ignoring that at this point.

Dmitri, Vitaliy and Shoe get up on their paws and lunge to attack Li-Li with a flurry of claws. Li-Li,
despite her size and her thick tabby coat, she can counter lightning fast and take punishment.
Li-Li blocks the three males’ attacks and counter attacks with a flurry of hind leg kicks. One
which was a spinning roundhouse hind leg kick to Dmitri’s back of his head which sent him flying
into the nearby garbage cans. Vitaliy wrestled Li-Li down to the ground, but was clawed at a
pressure point, and squealed as he loosen his grip. Giving Li-Li the chance to throw Vitaliy over
her side to meet with Dmitri into the garbage cans. Shoe couldn't believe his eyes that how can
a female kitty be so tough to defeat even with him and his siblings at full strength. Didn't matter,
Shoe was already angry at Li-Li and went after her claws first. After a few exchanges of paws,
claws, and hind legs, Li-Li was way too skilled and too fast for Shoe. She sent him flying to visit
his brothers at the garbage cans with a flying side kick.

Then all that was left was Anya who was watching the whole thing, when Li-Li came cat’s eye to
cat’s eye with her. Li-Li’s ears start to point as she relaxes, and licks her paws and her cuts to
her body. Then she sits up and studies Anya.

“I have no desire to fight you. But | will if you throw the first paw.” Li-Li said to Anya then the
computer voice mentions yet another survivor has died. “We need each other, a lot of survivors
are dying. Soon there will be none left to save, if we don't stop fighting and hurry.”

Anya nodded and she and Li-Li set off the save whatever cat that hasn't been eaten alive by the
zombie dogs. They race off onto the street, a car was driving in the opposite direction and didn't
acknowledge the presence of the two cadets.

“Quick, get away from the round, spinning, things!” Li-Li told Anya as they ducked in between
the wheels of the passing car, huddling together as the car drove away. Li-Li and Anya raced
across the street and into the garden in the backyard. Where a cat was stuck up on a tree with a
zombie dog below snarling and barking to get to the survivor. Li-Li and Anya pounced on the
zombie dog and eliminated it together, freeing their first survivor. And they do so again, and
freed two more survivors before the timer ran out and the whole environment, including the
survivors and the hostiles, turned from a beautiful street scenery to a bright blue and white
holodeck with wires and consoles.

As all five cadets left the holodeck, Li-Li and Anya were the last ones to step off. They
pause for a moment before reporting back to Commander Ziggy and Lieutenant Bunky. Anya



was pleased that she had gained a friend during her animal rescue scenario, despite the dismal
failure in the teamwork department, but in the end she felt uneasy and sad.

“What'’s up, my friend?” asked a very curious Li-Li.

‘I know my brothers are going to put the blame on me for what they did.” Anya said sadly with a
deep sigh. “Because I'm the only female, and that I'm too stupid and weak to stand up for
myself.”

Li-Li thinks about her situation for a little bit, however she couldn't really empathize with Anya,
because she’s the only kitten in her family.

“Your brothers think they are the Queen Bee’s gift to Templar Hall. They are jerks, Anya. No
offense. But they needed to be taught a lesson about respect.”

The two new fast friends sauntered off the holodeck steps when Alexei and Natasha were
checking over Anya’s brothers in the main foyer of the Council of Venice. Alexei glances over to
his daughter, and barges past Li-Li and scolded Anya.

" AHs? OT0 npaBaa? Bawwn 6paTbs cka3anu Ham, Y4TO Bbl Bbi3Banyv NpoBar Ballen Muccmm
crnaceHust XMBOTHbIX.”

“Anya? Is it true? Your brothers told us that you caused the failure of your animal rescue
mission.”

"Hem, nana. 3mo 6bin mumpud, komopsbil Hadan 6opbby! "

“No, Papa. It was Dmitri who started the fight!”

"He Bpu TBOM nana, AHA!" Alexei hissed with a stern paw.

“Do not lie to your papa, Anya!” Alexei yelled as Li-Li interrupted.

“She didn't start it Captain! It was Dmitri and Vitaliy’s pride and egos got in the way of the
mission.”

As Natasha translated Li-Li’'s words to Alexei, he pawed the Chinese Li Hua aside from the
quarrel,

"Bbl! NpebbiBaHne 13 Hawero 6usHeca ! Yxogu!"

“You! Stay out of our business! Go away!” Alexei resumed his tirade with Anya.

"Tenepb, MOsi A04b, Bbl COOMpaeTech ObITb B TaKOW cepbe3Hon Npobnemon, Korga Mbl Tebs
aomon! A He Mory NoBepuTb, YTO Thbl MEHS CMYLLIANa 1 Balla mama LeneHanpaBneHHOo He
CYMEeTb CBOK KoMaHAy! Bbl xoTuTe 6bITb 4OM KOLLKY K NOASIM AN OCTanbHOW YacTu Ballewn
€CTeCTBEeHHOW OeBATb XU3Hen?”

“Now, my daughter, you are going to be in such serious trouble when we get you home! | cannot
believe that you have embarrassed me and your mama by purposefully failing your team! Do
you want to be a house cat to the humans for the rest of your natural nine lives? Do you? Huh?”
Alexei continued scolding as Anya began to cry out loud in front of the other cats and the
humans looking on. Anya’s cries were so loud that it caught the attention of Commander Ziggy



and Lieutenant Bunky as they go and listen to the commotion. Ziggy was most certain who was
to blame for the failing of their mission. Certainly wasn't Anya. Besides the recording of the
mission from the main console proved otherwise, Ziggy and Bunky, both outranking Alexei, they
stop his tirade before going further.

“Alexei, stand down!” Ziggy commanded as Natasha furiously pawed at her mate to stop, but
Alexei continued to scold his crying Anya.

“CAPTAIN, STAND DOWN AND THAT’S AN ORDER!” Ziggy meowed furiously as Natasha too
was becoming more furious as she translated. Alexei turned away from his little kitten and stood
down to Commander Ziggy.

“SHE IS HER FATHER! YOU CANNOT ORDER HIM HOW TO PARENT OUR KITTEN!”
Natasha shot back at Commander Ziggy, and Anya ran away into a corner crying with Li-Li
running behind to console her new friend.

Commander Ziggy hissed as if he was ready to claw his officers for insubordination, “I MAY
NOT BE HER PARENT, BUT | AM YOUR COMMANDING OFFICER, AND | CAN HAVE YOU
IMPOUNDED RIGHT HERE, RIGHT NOW!” Hearing an earful, as more feline officers gather
around the argument between Alexei and Ziggy, Alexei and Natasha back down from the
meowful confrontation. Ziggy continued to explain what truly happened.

“Your kitten spoke the truth, Captain. It wasn't her that caused the failure of the mission. If you
want an accurate explanation, we can replay what we saw. Then you can see for yourselves
who is truly responsible for this disaster!” Ziggy explained and went over to the console, but
turned to Alexei, “Furthermore, Natasha, you may tell Alexei that he may scold your little ones at
home, but he will not do that in the presence of the Council of Venice nor the Templars. If | ever
catch him abusing the cadets again, I'll have him scratched up and submitted before Prince
Bigglesworth. For the Queen’s sake, maintain self control!”

Natasha translated the commander’s words to her mate, and she and Alexei joined Ziggy as he
replayed the recording what transpired inside the animal rescue operation. Alexei and Natasha
were in completely shock, but Alexei was starting to feeling quite embarrassed of his lack of
judgment against Anya and jumped off the console podium and sauntered away without
acknowledging any cat in his passing.

Alexei was silently walking alone on a tree branch in Agartha with Natasha and the four
kittens following behind. They come to the end of the road and Alexei stood alone gazing into
the bottomless depths of clouds and mist below. He sighed and cast his eyes down for a
moment pondering whether the stresses of being a new parent had made him lose his temper
with Anya. Or embarrassed that his expectations on his little ones were too much for them to
bear, being so young. Or perhaps that Alexei couldn't accept their failures as experience. He
realized was the same way too when he was a cadet. Brash, young Russian Blue said some



wrong things, did things that were wrong, and he learned from his mistakes the hard way, just
like his kittens are learning right now, the hard way. As a cat parent, he realizes that he too was
learning things the hard way. Alexei turned his head and glanced over to Natasha.

" Hatawa? Bosbmute AHIO SOMOW. A OOMKEH HAy4YnTb HALUUX CbIHOBEWN YPOK ."

“Natasha? Take Anya home. | must teach our sons a lesson,” Alexei asked his mate.

Natasha went over and nuzzled on Alexei’s chest and gave him a nose kiss, and went off with
Anya to the portal on the side. Dmitri, Vitaliy and Shoe quivered in their paws over to sit by their
father’s side. They all looked down the vast drop below them, and gulped in unison and looked
up at the face of their father.

" Mou Manb4uku, Tl ocnywancs meHs."

“My boys, you have disobeyed me.” Alexei growled in a firm, but calm manner.

"Mana ... mbl coxkaneem. Mbl 66111 NpocTo ... "

“Papa... we're sorry.” Dmitri mewed, “We were just...”

"Bbl ObI5IM NOMHOCTBLIO OCnyLwlanca MeHs. A Buaen , 4To NPOM3oLUSO B Ballen CUMMynsaumm
muccum | Bawe HeBexecTBO ¢ J1n-Jln 6bin HenpocTuteneHo . M 4to ewwe xyxxe ? Bbl knagete
BCE T€ BbPKMBLLMX B OMACHOCTU , U Bbl 06BUHWUAN AHIO 3a aTo!"

“You had totally disobeyed me.” Alexei interrupted. “/ saw what happened at your mission
simulation! Your ignorance with Li-Li was inexcusable. And what is worse? You put all those
survivors at risk and you blamed Anya for it!”

"A npocTo nbiTancsa 6biTb Xopownm nuaepom. Jn-Jin He ByaeT cnywaTb MeHs".

Dmitri sniffles the air as he tried to explain to his father. “/ was only trying to be a good leader.
Li-Li wouldn't listen to me.”

"BbITb XOPOLUMM NNAEPOM , HE 06s13aTeNbHO O3HAYaET, YTO BaLLM TOBAPULLM MO KOMaHOe
HayanbCTBOBaHWE BOKPYr. Byayun xopowmm nuaepomM o3HayYaeT noHMMaHme Toro, YTo Bawa
KOMaH4a MOXeT caenatb, YToObl nonyyunTb paboty. Jln-fln npegnoxun en Kortu, u Tbl OTKasan
el B NOMOLLX, MOTOMY YTO Bbl AyManu, Bbl ObINn AOCTATOYHO CUIbHbI, C OpaTbsaMM BaWMMK B
OOWHOYKyY. HeT, oHa He paboTaeT Takum obpasom. U Bbl, K coOXaneHuto, ctano N3BecTHO, YTO
TPyaHbI NyT , Korga J1n-Jln nokasan Bam Bce cBoe MacTepcTBO B 60t0. Kak Bbl OTKa3biBaeTeCb
MoMOLLb, KaK 3To? "

“Being a good leader, doesn't necessarily mean bossing your teammates around. Being a good
leader means understanding what your team can do to get the job done. Li-Li offered her claws,
and you refused her help, because you thought you were strong enough with your brothers
alone. No, it doesn't work that way. And you unfortunately had learned that the hard way, when
Li-Li showed you all her skill in battle. How do you refuse help like that?” Alexei explained as
best he could, but couldn't help to release a chuckle.

“Bbl NOMy4MnM BaLLM OKYPKM HOraMu OT OEeBYLLKN-KOLLIKK.”

“Hehe, you got your butts kicked from a girl cat.” Alexei chuckled.

“PAPA!” the male kittens screamed, as Alexei laughed with his teeth.
"Ho ato npaega, 1 Bbl JOMKHbI M3BMNEYb YPOKM U3 3TOr0. M Thl, CbIH MOW, YTO BaM HY)XHO , YTOObI
BaLL A3blK BblYMLLEHbI OT BCEX 3TUX HEMOCMYLUHbIX BELLEN, KOTOPbIE Bbl CKadanu, 4tobbl JIn-Jin."



“But it is the truth, and you must learn from that.” Alexei turns his attention to Vitaliy, “And you
my son, you need to have your tongue cleaned out from all those naughty things you said to
Li-Li.”

Alexei tries to dig his tongue into Vitaliy’s chops and licks his tongue hoping that it would stop
him from badmouthing anycat. Vitaliy whining and mewing, “lNana! Nana , s3bik BaLl BKyC
NPOTMBHBIN ... XOPOLLUO, XOPOLLUO 3TO YMCTbIN, A He Byay roBOPUTbL MIIOXO O KAaKOM-NNBO KoLLKa
cHoBa , obewwato! npoctun!”

“Papa! Papa, your tongue tastes yucky... ok, ok it's clean, | won't speak badly about any cat
again, promise! I'm sorry!”

Alexei nods and looks over at Shoe who is crouched low to the ground feeling bad for what
happened, placed his paw on his head. “A Tbi! Hy, Bbl NpOCTO BbINOMHANM NPUKa3s, HO Bbl,
pebsaTa, AomkHbl paboTaTb Kak ogHa koMaHaa. [leBoyka KOLKM unu HeT. HezaBrucumo oT Toro,
OTKyaa oHu. bopbba, Kycasa n uapanas apyr Ha gpyra He cobupaetcs, 4Tobbl nony4nTb Bac
rae-Hmbyab 3gecb. OcobGeHHO, Korga eCTb XUBOTHbIE, KOTOPbIE AOMKHbI ObITh CNAceHbl OT 3Ma ,
KoTopble ckpbiBatoTCs 3a Agartha. OHK Hy>XQarTCAa B HAC, NO3TOMY Mbl AOMKHbI ObITb FOTOBbI .
“And you! Well, you were just following orders, but you boys need to work as a team. Girl cats or
not. No matter where they are from. Fighting, biting and clawing at each other is not going to get
you anywhere here. Especially when there are animals that need to be saved from the evils that
lurk beyond Agartha. They need us, so we must be ready.”

Alexei moved from his perch and headed for the nearby portal the same way Natasha and Anya
went to go back to St. Petersburg.

" Hy-ka , nongem AOMOW 1 oymaTb O TOM, YTO Mbl Y3Hanu cerofgHs. Y Bac eCcTb noeska B
Mocksy naet BBepx. Mbl BCe AOMKHbI 6bITb BO36Y>KAEHbI, 4TOObI NPUCOEANHUTBLCS K Ballen
mMaTepu B cBOen nekumn. 310 ByaeT ee Benunyamniiee oTkpbiTve ewwe.”

“Come now, let us go home and think about what we learned today. You have a field trip to
Moscow coming up. We must all be excited to join your mother in her lecture. This will be her
greatest discovery yet.” Alexei said as he motivates his sons to catch the portal home for noms.

CHAPTER NINE: The Field Trip:

George, Natasha, Dmitri, Vitaliy and Anya, find themselves in the backseat of a Black
SUV driving through the countryside of Moscow. As the Kittens look out the window and watch
the farmland fade into forest, they wonder what they are doing out out this far from the city.
Vitaliy turning to Natasha, he asks, “Mam...| mean Dr. Natasha, what did you discover out here
in the forest?”
George Answered instead, “Dr. Natasha, has discovered the remains of a old research facility,
that use be used by a group of humans called the red hand.”



Natasha continued, “It was thought that the locations of all red hand facilities had been
disclosed after the fall of the soviet union, but this one does not appear any records before or
after the formation of the red hand.”

Dmitri stretched out on the seat before sighing, “So humans build things and forget about them
all of the time. What is so special?” Vitaliy spoke up, “The red hand use to make vampires
dummy, don’t you remember Papa’s stories? | remember! And don't call me dummy, dummy!”
“Both of you stop it, now!” Natasha hissed.

“This facility seems to have been a secret lab dedicated to biological warfare. We are going here
to secure any dangerous materials that may have been left behind and recover any documents
that may still be there.” Dmitri rolling over on his back seemed unimpressed, “That still sounds
boring, can't we go somewhere more exciting? Like Solomon Island or the Carpathian Fangs?”
“But this is exciting Dmitri!” George responded, “No one has been in this facility for at least 60
years, When Dr. Natasha found it, it was sealed shut. She was only able to get in by squeezing
through a vent, and even then she had seek help from Temple hall to open the door.”

Anya watching the forest past by them with a worried expression on her face turned to Natasha
and asked “Why wasn't this one in any of the records?”

“Put simply we don't know,” said George.

Natasha continued, “But usually when humans hide something like this, it means they are doing
something they are not suppose to be doing.”

“How big is this place?” Anya asked.

“Very” replied Natasha.

George elaborated on the subject, “Based on what Dr. Natasha told me, | estimate the facility is
at least a 2km wide and has at least 3 levels deep.”

“They must have been doing something really important, if they had it so big. But if it was so
important to them why did they forget it about” Anya asked.

“That my dear is one of the things we are here to find out.”

The SUV slowed to a stop as they pulled next to what looked like a cave in the woods. |
man in black trench coat climb out from the driver side and opened the door for them.
“You are officially here to help with rats, though | don't expect they will ask you for reason. still it
is best to have a cover story,” the man said as the cats hopped out of the car.
“Of course, of course, replied George, always best to be prepared.” Natasha thanked the agent
that had brought them to the site before her leading the kittens to the air vent, where she had
entered the facility.

As they past a university research crew near the entrance of the facility, Anya couldn't
help but overhear the conversation between two of the researchers.
“The power lines been replaced, | have no idea what keeps chewing through them though.”
“Probably just” “must be awfully big rats than, those cable are almost 5¢cm thick and it bit it clear
through it.”
“Maybe it's a badger then, maybe we dug into its den and now pissed off.”



“That's what | thought too, but then | realized that those cables where live, so there should have
been a body next to the severed cable, but there is nothing.”

“Might be activist of some kind, or maybe just bored teenagers.”

“Whatever it is we should start locking the entrance at night, while the cats are doing their thing.”
Anya had seen both her mother and father scold her brother for chewing on electric cords, since
it was “a good way to waste a life” as her parents had said and she wondered what kind of
animal could bite through an electric cord and live.

They finally came to the vent next to the facilities entrance. As they crawled one by one
through the vent, the emerged in a concrete corridor dimly lit by construction lights. George
turning to the kittens began to given them their orders, “Natasha and | will explore the lower
levels of the facilities, | would like each of you to chose a room here on the top level and begin
searching for folder, papers and anything that may be able to tell us what happened here.”
Dmitri and Vitaliy stared at George with growing disappointment, “That’s it!?” Dmitri said, “No
Vampires, no werewolves, not even lousy rats?”

Natasha answered “None of you are ready for anything close to a combat experience yet, and
this is an incredibly important task, if something dangerous has been left behind here we need
to know about, that is why George and | will be exploring the lower levels before bringing you
down to search.” Vitaliy managed to stammer out a “But..” before Natasha could shoot him a
deadly look tell him to do as he his told.

“We will back up as soon as we determine that the lower levels are secure, until then please do
your best to find anything that may tell us what the red hand was doing here.” George and
Natasha then began to walk down the corridor to another vent near an abandoned elevator
shaft.

Dmitri, Vitaliy, and Anya chose begin their search in what might have been a nursing
station when the facility was occupied but was now no more than moldy beds and rusted
frames. “This is so stupid” Dmitri said as he darted under one of the rusty bed frames, “Looking
for paper is not what Templars do.”

Anya spoke up from a counter top near the back of the room, “Isn't this what Mama does most
of the time though?”

Vitaliy answered her, “Da, but this isn't like the city of the Sun God, or Blue Mountain or
Transylvania, this just some old bunker where people use to hid, nothing important or exciting
ever happened here.”

“We don't know that” Anya shot back, “That's why George, and Mama want us to help them
search.” Dmitri emerged from under the bed “What do you think's in the lower levels, Vitaliy?”
“Probably the same stuff up here, more junk that the humans left behind and maybe some
bugs.”

“There are also rats” Anya blurted out remembering the conversation she overheard.

“‘Rats?” Vitaliy asked curiously, “...Yes” Anya answered, “The man at the front of the facility was
complain about how they were chewing through the wires.”



Dmitri and Vitaliy looked at each other with a sly smile, “llluminati conspiracy? A Templar raid?”
Maybe the dragon played everyone against one another. We should go find these rats,” Vitaliy
said as he raced to the door and began racing toward the air vent.

“Wait for me Dmitri ” howled as he raced out the door.

“But what about our search” Anya cried.

“You can stay here finish it.” Vitaliy snapped back.

“But we are suppose to stay together” Anya wailed, “And what if the lower levels aren't secure,
Mama said we are not ready for combat yet” Anya said as she chased her brother down the
hall. “You aren't, but we are!” said Dmitri as he disappeared in the vent. Anya peared into the
dark vent before calling to her brothers, “We are supposed to stay on the first floor.... Dmitri,
Vitaliy, come back!”

“We are just going to see if there are any rats, this place is so big, it will take Mama and George
hours to come check on us, plenty of time for an adventure.” Dmitri said as he descended
further into the vents. Anya not wanting be left alone in the strange facility reluctantly followed
her brother into the air vent.

The kittens made there way down into the lowest level of the facility and just as Anya
had said, they found the chewed wires that use to power the lights. “Wow!” Vitaliy exclaimed as
he examined the chewed cord, “That must have been some rat, it bit clean through the cable
and in one bite too, look Dmitri there are tear marks.” As Dmitri and Vitaliy looked at the cable,
Anya examined the dark corridor carefully, and found nothing, no footprints, blood, fur or event
the scent of another animal, it was almost as if they cable had bitten it self.

“We should go back up” said Anya nervously.

“And why is that?” asked Dmitri as he looked around for any sign of the big rat. “Because the
man who fixed these lights said he couldn't find a body of the animal that chewed through it, that
means whatever bit through the cable is still down here.”

Dmitri and Vitaliy’s eyes lite up at the prospect, “Now we are definitely staying,” said Vitaliy.
“This will be my first great victory,” he said as imagined himself dragging the huge rat back to
the surface, “Only if you beat me too it” said Dmitri.

“But...” Anya started as the sound of distant laughing echoed faintly through the corridor, Dmitri
and Vitaliy looked at each other before running down the corridor in the direction of the laughter.

The kittens came to what looked like an old medical lab, filled with test tubes full of old
blood samples and an old computer with a what looked like a cassette player, attached to it. As
the kittens poked their heads in they saw a large rat like creature on top of the lab bench sniffing
the test tubes one at time before throwing them to the floor. The kittens hid under a nearby
desk, and continued to watch the creature shamble across the bench looking for through the
test tubes.

“What do you think it is” whispered Dmitri, “It's too big to be rat, don't you think?” said Vitaliy,
“Maybe it's a monkey, look at its face, no rat has a face like that,” Dmitri replied. Anya watch the
creature carefully its short black fur and hairless tail made it look like a rat, but its hands and
face look disturbingly human. As it approached one rack of old test tubes on the end of the
bench it picked up a test tube and sniffed it before opening its mouth full yellow fangs and



allowing a tongue coated in spines to dart in and out of the dried up fluid. “This is the one,” the
creature said to itself as it started loading the tubes into a pouch it carried on its back, before a
ringing sound came from the same pouch. The creature withdrew an old an iphone that it
grimaced at before typing something into it and then putting the phone back. “Butt-man,” the
creature tittered to itself, “That good one, use it later.”

Dmitri watched the creature jump from that lab bench and begin approaching the computer on
top of the table. “So how do we want to do this” whispered Dmitri.

“We wait for it to to jump down, then turn its back, that's when we pounce,” Vitaliy replied. Anya
listened to the creature leap up onto the desk and pop something out of the computer before
shoving into its pouch.

“We shouldn't try and take it all at once, you draw its attention, then I'll sneak up behind it,”
Dmitri whispered back.

“No one we both need to hit it at once, else we will never be able to take it down.” Vitaliy angrily
whispered back. That's when Anya saw a pair of gleaming black eyes materialize out of the dark
in front of before hearing here the creature whisper to her brothers.

“Maybe Browni should come to you,” the creature whispered in their ear.

The kittens screeched in terror as they fled from under the table, Dmitri’s just barely
escaping Browni’s teeth. “| told you two, this was bad idea.” Anya screamed as she raced out of
the lab and back down toward the air vents. Browni quick rematerialized in front of her lunging
with his mouth full yellow teeth. But instead of turning around and running, Anya darted behind
the creature and kept running for the vents. Browni turned his attention to Dmitri and Vitaliy,
lunging forward, he seized Vitaliy by his tail lifting him up to his gleaming black eyes.

“Baby Cat is tasty, like baby with fruity aftertaste, ” as Browni opened, his mouth and prepared
to stab Vitaliy with his hideous, spiked tongue, Dmitri leaped forward and bit Browni on the side
of his head, as Anya snuck up behind Browni and grab the pouch on his back. Sensing that the
pack had gone missing, Browni flung Dmitri and Vitaliy aside.

“Give Browni pack!” the creature snarled as he rushed after Anya, who was dashing for the vent
only to have her tail snagged by the creature human like hands. Before Anya could react a white
flash seemed to knock the creature away from Anya, as gray blur assumed the form of her
mother with Dmitri and Vitaliy by the scruff of their necks.

“Return to the surface, NOW!” Natasha growls, as George, begins hissing at the creature as it
pulled itself back to its feet and charged George and Natasha. As the kittens ran through the
vent, they could hear the hissing and yelling of the battle unfolding behind them. Anya, with the
creature’s pack still clutched tightly in her teeth, closed her eyes and tried not to look back.

After reaching the surface, Dmitri, Vitaliy, and Anaya wait for George and Natasha for
what seems like eternity. Hours pass as the sun moves through the cloudy sky and still there is
no sign of either of the cats. As the sun begins to set, George and Natasha emerge from vent,
their fur matted with blood and mouths full of black fur pulled from the creature. Natasha looking
at her sons whom heads were hung in shame, followed her back to the SUV. George sitting
down next to Anya asks “Do you still have the pack?”



Anya nodding her head points to the black pouch next her. George liming over to the pack looks
through it and finds a plastic rectangle that Anya can't quite identify, the sight of it though
causes, George to smile.

“This makes it all worthwhile.”

“‘What is it?” Anya asked.

“It's is a data tape, an old way of storing information on a computer, this should tell us exactly
what happened here, and now | am more curious than ever before. If Browni came here then it
must be important genetic research.”

“What's a Browni?” Anya asked, George winced as he set the tape down.

“A long story my dear, but | will tell you all about it back at Temple Hall, come bring the pack with
you we have much work to do.”

Picking up the tape in his mouth George returns to the SUV, as Anya picks the pack contains
the blood samples up by its string she hears her mother calling to her, “Anya come here, we
need to talk.” Anya had been dreading this moment ever since they reached the surface, they
had all put themselves in danger, by disobeying her and Dmitri and Vitaliy have likely tried to pin
the blame on her. Lowering her head she carried the pouch over to where her mother had been
calling her, closing her eyes she took deep breath before raising her to face her mother but
when Anya opened her eyes, there was no one there. As she turned around looking for her
mother, she felt something sharp strike the back of her neck as she lost feeling in the rest of her
body. Standing over her was the creature called Browni, its mouth open and spikes on its
tongue vibrating to create a perfect replica of her mother voice. “Don't worry Anya” the voice
said, as the creature retrieved its packs and pick up her limp body. “Browni will take good care
of you.” As the world went black the last thing Anaya could remember was her and the creature
falling through the void.

Near the parked SUV, Dmitri and Vitaliy hung their heads low as Natasha scolds them
for taking off from the nursing station without her knowing. George was waiting from the
opposite side as he was asked to be a few meters away from the family discussion. He could be
seen muttering to himself. “Browni? Gotta be him, but nein! NEIN! We got him in Wales!”
Natasha paces back and forth as she lectures her sons.

“You could have gotten yourselves killed down there! What were you thinking?” Natasha started.
“‘Whose idea was it for you to disobey my order and taking off running like bunch of wild cats like
that?”

Dmitri and Vitaliy looked briefly at each other, but their heads were still low, until they winced at
the sudden, “Speak quickly!” Vitaliy raises his head to face his mama.

“It was Anya, Mama! Anya wanted to go see if there were any rats down there! We tried to stop
her, really we did. But she didn't listen!” Vitaliy replied in a bald faced lie, once again pinning the
blame on their sister.

Natasha looked at Vitaliy and Dmitri closely in their bright yellow eyes, “You my boys, have lied

to your mama and papa before. How would | know you are speaking the truth?”



Vitaliy had to think of something real quick. His eyes shifted from right and left thinking of a good
way to answer his mother. Then thinking back of how she was physically not strong enough to
break a board, or not strong enough to fight through a bunch of zombie dogs to save a hostage.
That would be the perfect way to answer his mama, with another lie.

“She just wanted to see if there are any rats to fight and be strong.” Vitaliy replied.

Natasha looked into the eyes of Vitaliy and Dmitri for a few seconds then breaks her gaze. She
paces around and checks her distance from George. Then she returns to the little ones.

“As you know, there are three sides to every story. Anya? Anya, come here this instant!”
Natasha called. No answer from Anya.

“‘Anya? Anya! Where are you? She has run off again!” Natasha calls out to her only female
kitten. No answer from any distance.

“George, have you seen Anya?” Natasha asked as she skips over to his side of SUV.

“Ya, ya she’s right over...,” George turned around to find that Anya wasn't near when they spoke
a few moments. “Well, that’s funny! She was here a moment ago!” George replied with slight
embarrassment.

“Where did she go, Brother?” Vitaliy whispered to Dmitri before Natasha suddenly appears and
paws their heads from behind.

“Help find your sister! Now! Go!” Natasha commanded.

Dmitri and Vitaliy scurry up the camp calling out for Anya. Looking at every inch under
the SUV, and the surrounding camp, still no sign of their sister. Dmitri and Vitaliy thought that
she may have gone back inside the compound, but after all of that, they knew right away that
Anya wouldn’t be that dumb to go back. She may not be strong, but not stupid. They follow
down the hill as George and Natasha scurry down ahead to a camp that seems like it is being
occupied by humans. How many humans is unknown to them, still they are too far. The two
adult cats with the two kittens approach the camp, crouching low as they look furiously for Anya.

‘Remember to meow!” George reminded them in case the human does not have anima within
them.

Dmitri and Vitaliy found a pile of crates up against one of the tents. Maybe Anya got so
scaredy-cat that she climbed inside the crates and hid herself in one of them. Perhaps they
would find her in there. They sniffed the crates from the outside carefully for her scent, nothing.
Not even a tuft of fur to be noticed. They claw on the sides of the crates and use the strength of
their hind legs to help pull themselves up and into the crates. They peered inside and sniffed. It
was found to be some boxes of ammunition, grenades and flash bangs. Natasha returns from a
tent and catches the kitten males going into the crates.

“Paws off! Do not touch or eat anything! What's inside those boxes can hurt you.” Natasha
warned.

‘Anya’s not in this box.” Dmitri said when he and his brother were told to get out from inside the
box.



“Do not stop looking. She can't have run far from here so quickly!” George said collecting the
little ones as he scouts for more possible hiding places.

Dmitri hopped off from one crate and into another crate, but this time he had detected a scent
he couldn't quite identify. His brother Vitaliy hops in and sniffs around the plastic force fields and
metallic casings.

“I think these are noms,” Vitaliy says as he concluded his olfactory analysis of the items. He
brings out his best claw, his first one and slices through the force field and out came the food
that spilled all over the bottom of the crate. The sound of the scattering, dried food had alerted
George and Natasha, and they raced to climb into the crate.

“What are you doing?” whispered Natasha obviously annoyed. “I told you not to eat anything...”
Then she had noticed the scattered food all over the crate. She took a sniff and gives one little
morsel a lick. “Hmm, could these be Temptations?” George the seal point Himalayan scientist
hopped in and had a little taste test. He licked and munched, sniffed and licked, then munched
again, and then he gave his analysis.

“‘Hmm, chicken! Well | guess dinner is served.” George said.

“Well I'm sure little ones are hungry, let’s quietly eat before some humans discover us.” Natasha
mentions while looking outside the box for anything that have taken attention to their presence.

The anima cats and kittens nommed on the delectable morsels that we scattered inside
the box. George and Natasha climbed out after they were done and set off to look for Anya
again. A short distance away but still in sight of Dmitri and Vitaliy. Moments later Dmitri and
Vitaliy could hear a loud pop outside. It scared the whiskers out of the kittens.

“‘Who’s there?” yelled a voice in a distance.

Dmitri and Vitaliy were hiding inside the crate with their furs sticking up on ends. Before they
could make a run for it to their mama and George, another loud pop sounded and something
shook the ground near their position.

“Come out, come out, wherever you are!” yelled the same male voice in the distance as he
loads his bullet into the shotgun barrel. The man aims for the crates, “Don’t make me come find
out, I'm gonna count to three. One... two... two and a half...” And from the edge of the crate,
the lone male human couldn’t believe his eyes when he saw two little kittens meowing and
emerging from the crate slowly, that he only saw their little paws, ears, and eyes. “What in
the...? Holy crap!” whispered the young man and quickly slinged his weapon, and slowly went
over to the box and grabbed Dmitri and Vitaliy out of the box and onto the ground. “Hey little
fellas, what are you doing here?” the man asked. He gave them pets on the head and scratched
their ears and gave them a bowl of his bottled water. Dmitri was sniffing at the male human and
detected a sweet scent of sweet honey. And it wasn’t the scent of the man’s cologne, it was the
scent of anima. He remembered the lesson his Papa taught him and his siblings before Kitten
Day. If the human has anima, they speak, if the human doesn’t, they meow. The scent of anima
is the only way to tell friend or foe. And this man was definitely a friend.

“We are looking for our sister.” Dmitri replied to the human, of whom, was judging by the red and
white sports jacket, the human Russian male was indeed a Templar.



“Yeah, have you seen her?” Vitaliy asked after he had lapped up some cool refreshing water
from the bowil..

And the Templar human grew white to the face in shock as Dmitri spoke. The man had
looked into his bottle of vodka and thought to himself what the hell is in this stuff. Whether he
should start making resolutions to quit drinking or perhaps it is something that he ate that made
him hallucinate. Nevertheless, this is something a little more serious than the Secret World stuff
that he had been exposed to. He had seen singing ravens, raving spirits, sasquatches, ghosts
and he thought they were the most fascinating creatures, but not talking cats. He had always
wondered why are there so many cats hanging around at Templar Hall from dawn until dusk
every time he paid a visit to his superiors for a debriefing. He had heard stories from veteran
Templars about a group of cats in the Hall who fight for justice of other animals, but he scoffed
at them thinking it was all just the anima going into their heads. Now he knows.

“Your sister?” said the human male. How many of them are here, he thought. Then he saw
Natasha and George running into the camp from the nearby shrubs, and Natasha carefully
checking the kittens over.

“This is our Mama, err... Dr. Natasha. And that is Dr. George.”

“Err... pleasure to meet you Dr. Natasha. Your kittens are really adorable.” the man
complimented.

“Yes, Yes, thank you. | know. We are looking for Anya, my kitten. She looks like me, only
smaller.”

“And she looks like us, only she’s a female and she’s our sister.” Dmitri added.

“And not like George over there, he looks kinda funny.” Vitaliy added and pawed to the
seal-point Himalayan. “Umm, no offense, Dr. George.”

“Nein, nein, nein, she doesn’t look like me at all, but she was carrying a small pack inside her
mouth” George added to the description, “And none taken, little one.”

The man listened to the description of Anya, and astonishing enough, he did see something that
had the striking image of their detailed description of her.

“Holy crap, she was running around over there before | went back to my tent to take a nap after
my patrol,” the human said. He added as he recalled his patrol earlier.

“Bluish-grey kitty, about yay high, had something in its mouth, | couldn’t make out what it was. It
was chasing some kind of... | have no idea what the hell it was chasing... something really
horrible looking... like some kind of rat. It was black, and had a real ugly fleshy tail. It was weird
though, because, there was something that opened up just near the facility entrance pretty close
to this camp. It was like something that | had seen when | was in Romania a few months back. It
looked like space. You know, the kind of outer space like the stars and the moon, and when
space shuttles fly to Mars, that kind of space. And then poof...” the man gestures with his
hands, “They disappeared. Both the rat and the cat... like they just... disappeared into space.”

“Where did you see this space? Where did you see them go? Please take us there.” Natasha
asked.

“‘Mama? What is space?” Dmitri asked his mother.

“Not until your next field trip to Romania, my darling. We must find your sister.”



The Templar male lead the cats to the nearby front entrance, where he had witnessed the whole
thing. Natasha and George examined the ramp leading up, carefully searching and sniffing
around for clues. A tuft of fur, a drop of blood, or a pack, they want to find something, anything.
But nothing turned up.

Natasha grew clearly worried for Anya’s safety, being so young. Barely eight weeks old and
barely possessing the training Anya needed to survive on her own. Knowing that she was
physically weak and often teased by her brothers of it, and Alexei constantly scolding her for it.
If she was indeed taken to another place, or another time, by this Browni rat, then the urgency
to find Anya is even far greater.

‘I recommend we get Malcolm and Phil over here as soon as possible,” mentioned George.
“Even though he is an engineer, he has a greater idea of this space more than other cat. And
we will certainly need Phil’'s computer technical skills.”

Natasha blinks in approval, and George pawed one of his gold pips on his Templar collar. “Tell
me human, where is the nearest anima well from here?” Natasha asked.

The man pointed southeast from his position, “I say about 75 meters from here. There isn't
anything much to worry about as far as hostiles are concerned.”

“Good, Malcolm and Phil shouldn't have any problems getting here,” Natasha spoke trying to
remain strong and calm for the sake of Anya’s siblings near her.

Malcolm and Phil burst out from the nearby shrubs. A light pack of tools and an iPad were in
their mouths as they approach the worried Natasha and George. The Scottish Fold, Malcolm
was brandishing a pet sized kilt representing the colours of the Wallace clan colors. He
approaches George with Phil behind him..

“‘Aye! Got ye tweet, laddie! Whatta we have ‘ere?” Malcolm asked.

“We just ran into Browni... or | think we ran into Browni... this human thinks Browni took Anyal”
George explained.

Malcolm stared into George’s eyes in disbelief and calmly placed a paw on George. “Och,
laddie. | think ye been dippin’ inta ye own concoctions a wee bit too much. That wee scunner’s
been a gonner fer months now.”

“Oui, we destroyed him in Wales, remember? How can zee dead rise? Err... unless he
happened to be zombie rat or demon possessed.” Phil mentions.

“Enough of this chatter! What George says is true! We did see Browni, he has changed again!”
Natasha growled angrily.

Malcolm and Phil looked each other and glanced over to George. “Look, | believe ye, laddie, but
| wouldn’t go throwing that idea around so freely. It is unseemly.

“Not even a tuft of fur or a spot of blood. It’s terrible, Malcolm! We must find my Anya.” Natasha
cried out in a near panic and lead them to the front entrance where the human saw the incident.
Malcolm and Phil sniffed the area and looked on the ground for any clues. Natasha and George
were right, the ground is clean from all that. They hadn’t found anything worth saving as far as
diagnostics and analysis can conclude.

“Can ye describe this space? What did it look like?” Malcolm asked the human male.



“Well, it was just like a black portal of swirling nothing, mostly.” the man replied after he sipped
his mug of coffee that he has just brewed from his campfire.

Malcolm stood beneath the man and licked his paw in deep thought for a moment, having
knowing the differences between actual space and nothing space is all familiar to him.
Obviously to him that because there are no traces of metallics or gases that might have emitted
after the portal closed, he concluded that this portal that Browni had made up was indeed
natural.

“Aye, so this is not actual space that we are dealing with ‘ere. And the human didn’t see
anything other than black, and no stars or any other astronomical objects floating about, so it is
safe to say that Anya is not floating in some sort of time warp.” Malcolm concluded. “However,
this is similar to something like Min-ji’s portal capability. All natural, and can take us into any
place at any present time. Short or long distance. Basically, Anya can be anywhere in the world
right now. Finding her would be something like... finding a needle in a haystack in human
terms.” Malcolm mentioned as he examined the site of the portal opening. “We’ll hafta go back
to Templar Hall and report this to Prince Bigglesworth and Prince Albert.”

‘I am NOT leaving here without finding Anya!” Natasha screamed as she held her two other little
ones close to her. “We are not leaving her!”

“Lassie, if Browni is indeed still alive, then we’ll need every cat on board to bring Anya home,
including any little ones he may still have before preying on Anya. And if he’s alive, who knows
how much he has changed over the past few months since Wales. If he’s alive, and it is he who
has Anya, who knows what Browni will do to her, and we all know, the Luminatti family, and the
Dragon dogs know what he is capable of doing. But for now, there is not much we can do ‘ere.”
Malcolm signals with his collar for the SUV to pick up the cats and set course for London.
Natasha was so distraught hearing the news of her only little girl, she wanted to stop at nothing
to find Anya. The SUV pulls up and the two Templars open the doors for the cats to hop in the
back. Malcolm and Phil went in first, then George. Then George felt something caught in his
throat, “Blech, excussh me,” he muttered and dropped to the floor of the SUV coughing. He
coughed and coughed, until he gagged up a huge, black hairball. He examined it carefully after
expelling it from his system, trying to think why it is so dark. Of course, he thought, recalled his
short battle with the rat when Natasha caught him chasing her kittens. The hair must've been
Browni’s, it has to be. It seems George had bitten off some fur in the melee encounter.

“Whoa, eww! That was a good one!” cried Vitaliy as he examined the hairball. “Smelly too!”
George recovered from his episode quickly and grabbed his satchel to collect a slide to get a
good sample of the black, hairy, hairball.

“Well, looks like ye may have proof of Browni after all.” Malcolm meowed as he looks at the
disgusting composition of the hairball.

“I should get this to the laboratory for a DNA analysis.” George mentions as he sticks the slide
back in his satchel.

Natasha sauntered last over to just a foot of the open door, and sadly looked back at the
entrance and turned her body away from the SUV.

“Natasha, what are ye doing? Get in!” Malcolm asked as he extended his paw to her.



“Not without my daughter!” Natasha yelled in Russian and darted back towards the facility
leaving Dmitri and Vitaliy with the others. “Anya! Anya! Mama’s coming!” she yelled and the two
Templars jumped out of the SUV and ran after the distraught Natasha. She was caught by the
female human, and Natasha lashed out at her with a few scratches and claws, as she tried to
squirm herself out of the human’s arms and escaped running for the facility. The other male
driver loaded up a mild tranquilizer dart into his gun, and aimed at the running Natasha. He fired
a shot, but narrowly missed her, but fired a second shot and the dart struck her in the hind leg. It
didn’t take long before Natasha succumbed to the effects of the sedation, the female wrapped
poor Natasha in a soft blanket and put her in the car with the rest of the cats. “Take care of her,
yeah!” the human female said as she got into the passenger’s side of the SUV with the man in
the driver’s seat and drove off, leaving the ill-fated facility... and little Anya.

CHAPTER TEN: The Audience in the Chambers:

George the seal point Himalayan scientist was giving his report before the presence of
Prince Bigglesworth and Prince Albert at their princely chambers at the east wing of the
Crucible. All the feline officers were there, except for the absence of Natasha who was in the
veterinary infirmary after her tragic breakdown at the digsite in Moscow. George spoke on her
behalf of the terrible news surrounding Anya’s disappearance and the return of Browni Jenkin,
who had cultivated a myriad of crimes against human and animal species before his would have
been demise in Wales. At the mention of Browni and the witness accounts of creating a natural
portal that helped him execute the catnapping of Anya, and the significance of the data that was
charged to George for collection was indeed the highlight of the audience. In mid sentence as
George concludes his report, Prince Bigglesworth angrily interrupted the proceeding.

“‘BULLOX!” hissed Prince Bigglesworth angrily. “We destroyed Browni Jenkin in Wales at the
Bryn Gwyn Stones! How is this possible?”

“Mein Herr, much has changed in his physical appearance since Wales. He has grown much
larger, and possesses a human like face, and his fur is now black.” George added.

Prince Bigglesworth thought for a moment and his twin brother Albert had whispered something
to him. “And do you have any evidence supporting that Browni is indeed still alive, Captain?”
George replied with a slight bow of the head, “According to the DNA analysis of this hairball that
| hacked up on my return from Moscow, and compared the data to the other DNA charts, I'm
ready to conclude that this black hair in the hairball indeed belongs to Browni Jenkin.” He
motions with his paw to Phil to upload the old data and the current lab results of numbers and
diagrams of the DNA codes from his computer onto the giant projector screen. George saunter
over to the elaborate table in front and jumped up to resume his explanation.

“As you can see here, we have the data record of Browni Jenkin’s DNA sequence before the
encounter in Wales. Notice the pattern of the proteins within the second half of the helix here
and here. On the current data results that | have calculated earlier with the hairball specimen,
human and new rat DNA has been introduced to replace 70% of his genetic code. | have broken



down the list of proteins which has to do with human and rat DNA. With the exception of one
group of proteins within the helix here, that hasn't yet been touched by the genetic engineering.
Those proteins that still exist are the exact match to the old data that we have on record, Mein
Herr. In conclusion, that the evidence collected from the facility is indeed Browni... He is still
alive.” George said as he dropped the gray data tape onto the table. “As to what he was after,
we can not say for sure. The tape recovered by the cadets contains a series of sound files and
locations and times they were recorded. There was no apparent pattern save that all of the
locations where in the Pacific Ocean.”

A lengthy pause as Princes Bigglesworth and Albert confer with each other, then Prince
Bigglesworth gets off his princely pet chair made from red leather. “LEAVE US!” he commanded.
All the humans guarding the chambers exit the room, Sargeant Trixie turns her body to head for
the exit but she was stopped, “Not you Sargeant!” Prince Bigglesworth demands. Trixie the
Maine Coon, returns to guard the Princes from the main double doors leading to the Crucible.
Jeeves the Butler of the twin munchkins, thought he had to take his leave from behind the
throne of the princes, “Not you, Jeeves! We might need noms and cuddles after!” Prince
Bigglesworth mentions. As their personal butler, Jeeves returned to his station, Commander
Ziggy and Alexei enter the chambers. Alexei and Shoe had just came from their forever home in
St. Petersburg, he was clearly very worried. Dmitri and Vitaliy ran up to their father and nuzzled
on Alexei’s chest.

" K coxaneHnuto, Mmbl onasabiBaeM. Tpadumk Agartha 6611 NpocTo cymaclieawnin ¢ niogemun. [ae
HaTtawa? e Aua ?”

“Sorry, we’re late. The traffic in Agartha was just crazy with humans.” Alexei said as he looks
around the chambers and doesn't see his mate, nor his daughter. “Where is Natasha? Where is
Anya?” he asked the cats in attendance.

“What's going on?” Commander Ziggy asked as he had just returned to London from a meeting
with Huoy, the Aspect of Anubis, at the City of the Sun God in Egypt.

George, Malcolm and Phil looked at each other trying to find an easier way to explain to Alexei
what happened without resulting in a paw and claw fight.

"MbI yBHgenu 6onbLon ypoanmebini kpeica, nana!”

“We saw a big ugly rat, Papa!” Dmitri told his father and Shoe who was absent from the field trip
due to his shenanigans at the Hall during the obstacle course training.

"Ero 3oByT Browni."

“His name is Browni.” Vitaliy recalled his name after he tried to snatch the pack of old data from
them.

" W oH B3an AHIO npoyb oT Hac!"

“And he took Anya away from us!” Dmitri confessed. His papa grew astonished and angry.
“Kakne? HesoamoxHo! Mbl pasgasun ero B Yanbce!”

“What? Impossible! We crushed him in Wales!” Alexei growled as he turned his attention to
George and Malcolm. Then he looked at the giant screen displaying the evidence.

“Browni?” Alexei asked as he pointed to the giant screen with his paw. George and Malcolm
gave a slight nod.

"lne TBOA mama?"



“Where is your mother?” Alexei asked his sons calmly.

"B nasaperte, ¢ g-pom Lox n megcectpa OkcaHa."

Dmitri’s head was still low almost laying down by his papa’s side, “At the infirmary, with Dr. Lox
and Nurse Oksana.”

"OHa nowmna Bce ¢ yma, notomy 4to Browni B3sn AH0 npoyb. JTioam nonoXxunTb YTO-TO B HEW,
4yTOObI 3aCTaBUTb €€ NONTUN COHHbIE.”

“She went all crazy, because Browni took Anya away. The humans put something in her to
make her go sleepy.” Vitaliy added.

Alexei grew even more angrier as he listened to his sons’ story. He was hoping that this would
all be a lie and that his mate would waltz in through the chambers, but what his kittens said was
the truth. At last. Normally, he would expect something like they got in trouble and it was all
Anya’s fault, so his sons would blame. It wasn't, so and it has escalated far greater than just a
curious incident.

"A pomxkeH BuaeTb Hatawwy."

“I must see Natasha.” Alexei bowed to the princes as he took his leave from the chambers with
his boys following behind. Following the long corridor to his left, Alexei ran, hung a right and a
left again, and he was there. The curiosity ward is Dr. Lox’s domain. Dr. Lox came up with the
name to dedicated this to injured anima cats while on the field. The bright lights illuminating the
veterinary section of the chambers nearly blinded Alexei. He scanned every pet bed in the large
room, but his boys who were following behind see a familiar little face, but it wasn't Natasha. It
wasn't Russian Blue like Natasha, it was Li-Li. The kittens gulped as they saw the Chinese Li
Hua asleep, but all bandaged up around her tail and one of her forepaws. They carefully kept
their distance from Li-Li, just in case she woke up, jump out of her pet bed and kick their butts
just like she did at the animal rescue simulation at the Council of Venice.

"Mana, ato JIn-Jin Tam! Moxem 1 Mbl NOWTM NOCMOTPETL ee?"

“Papa, that’s Li-Li over there! Can we go see her?” asked Dmitri.

Alexei was sniffing about for Natasha’s scent then glanced to the male felines, "Bbl moxeTe
naTn, HO ObITb Ha BalleM Ny4liemM noBegeHun 3geck, n nomHute! [patbca 3anpelueHo!”

“You may go, but be at your best behavior here, and remember! No fighting!” The three brothers
watch their father follow his nose to look for their mother. The cadets huddle just before going to
see Li-Li.

“Should we tell her? About Anya?” Vitaliy asked his brother Dmitri.

“Might as well. She is Anya’s friend after all.” Dmitri replied, and carefully approached her
bedside. The three brothers stood for a few seconds until the draft caught Li-Li by the ears and
they twitched in front of them. Li-Li opened her eyes and let's out a big yawn, the kittens saw her
sharp teeth, as she stretched but she mewed in pain as she put a bit of weight on her broken
paw. Li-Li sat there curled up on her pet bed as she saw her three of the four Russian Blue
teammates standing before her. She grew a tad annoyed.

“Well if it isn't the Three Furry Stooges!” Li-Li snarled to the three, “What you goofs want? You
find me here, now you want rematch? Get in line behind stupid dog at Haitian Market!”

“Wow, you fought that dog? That thing is huge! So, the dog broke your leg and tail then?” Vitaliy
asked.



“Dog didn't chomp my leg, no. A miscalculation of distance between the tree branches and the
ground when the dog chased me up there. | broke it when | landed.” Li-Li confessed. “So what
you doing here then if you not look for me?”

“Our mama is here, our papa went to see her.” Dmitri answered, “And... we have some news.”
Li-Li scratched her ear and she listened attentively to what happened at the field trip, and how
Browni the Rat had catnapped her friend and their sister, Anya. Li-Li tried to stand up, but she
mewed in pain and laid back. She leaned over and grew clearly angry with her ears pulled back
and grabbed Vitaliy with her good paw and looked him deep in the eyes.

“And let me guess, you blame Anya for your curiosity? You fools! And that evil, crazy rat who
catnap my friend who is your sister? You leave her for dead?” she growled and released him.
“And this Browni Rat, yeah! If it weren't for this broken leg and tail, | would have been there with
you making General Tsao chicken out of him!”

“‘How do you make chicken out of a rat?!” Shoe whispered to Vitaliy. Vitaliy dismisses his
brother’s stupid idea quickly.

“We didn't think it would end like this, Li. Honest!” Vitaliy whispered as the noise was waking up
some of the injured cats. “Just think, Li-Li, if we hadn't gone down there and found him, he
would have found us first, and attacked our mama and Dr. George.”

Li-Li wanted to just get up and beat some sense into the three, she could, but if she ever did,
she would re-injure herself even worse and it would alarm the nurses, Dr. Lox and the human
guards nearby. “You so lucky we in no fighting zone, but finding Anya more important now,
hmm... if Great-grandmaster Shang-Lao were here, he would know what to do!”
“Great-grandmaster Shang-how-who?” asked Shoe in his silly way as usual.

“Shang-Lao. My teacher in the art of Kung-fu. He trained many cats. Many. | learn from him
when | was old enough to stand on my own four paws. He live in Shaolin temple with humans
who follow his beliefs. He not anima cat like us, so he meow, or roar and growl like all big kitties
do. He look gentle like kitty cat, but he got wicked double paw strike like white tiger.” Li-Li
explained.

Dmitri listened carefully to Li-Li’s story about her time in the Shaolin Temple as a kitten, “Are you
thinking that we should go see this great-grandmaster?” Dmitri asked.

“Great-grandmaster old and wise, but still has moves like kitten like us.” Li-Li said. “Perhaps he
teach you to use your head a little, because you need it if we want to get Anya back!” Li-Li
growled.

“But | heard that China is very far away. Is there an anima well to get us there and back. How in
the world are we going to do this?” Vitaliy asked. He raised his head up to see if there are any
cats nearby that would be listening to their plans. Dmitri, Vitaliy and Shoe looked at each other,
wondering how in the world are they going to ask their mama and papa if they would go China
with Li-Li to see the great-grandmaster. Surely they would not let this fly, everycat is on edge as
is. With Anya missing, and possibly soon to be dead at the hands of Browni, the answer would
surely be a big, fat nyet! Anima well geography doesn’t get taught until after they have received
their commission numbers tattooed on their left ears, so there was no idea if they could get
there and back within minutes without incident. They would have to find somecat who would
know a lot of about it.



Meanwhile Alexei enters another wing of the curiosity ward, where Oksana and Mindy
were doing their care rounds, checking on every injured and sick feline. Mindy glances upon
Alexei and approaches him after she comforts a cat who had been run over by a motorcycle in
front of Temple Hall. Alexei speaks to the nurse quietly, trying not to disturb the other patients.
“I'me Hatawa, s pomkeH BnaeThb ee.”

“Where is Natasha, | must see her?” Alexei asked the calico-munchkin nurse.

“I'm sorry Alexei, but she is not fully awake yet from her sedation by the humans. She is very
groggy and mustn’t have any form of stimulation right now. Dr. Lox’s orders,” Mindy replied. “The
last thing we need is to set her off as soon as she wakes up.”

Alexei pulls his ears back and pushes Mindy aside with his paw causing her to flip over
backwards into a cat dish full of food, “Alexei, what are you doing? You can’t go in there!” yelled
Oksana as she heard the commotion and tried to block Alexei’s way. Channelling his anima into
his forepaws and struck a powerful right paw onto Oksana’s face and sent her flying into an
empty bed, “Security to the Infirmary!!” Oksana painfully meowed as she managed to tap her
collar to call for help before she fell unconscious. The altercation woke up all the feline patients
in the room who hobbled, wobbled and hopped off their beds to stop Alexei from his physical
tirade with the nurses. He also sent those six other felines flying and reinjuring whatever they
have injured and most likely will have new injuries at the hands of Alexei’s anger. Hisses,
screeching and meowing were heard from the other room as other felines perked their ears up
to hear the fights break out. Alexei assessed the damage he had done, but at this point he didn’t
care, he charges up his anima as he charges through the cat flap, blasting it forward off its
hinges and found himself in the dark room where Natasha laid on a pet bed in the corner,
groggy and disoriented. He nuzzled on his mate’s face with his head and licked her nose and
chops as he tried to rouse her, desperately looking for answers before Sargeant Trixie and her
security team arrive. He nuzzled her get out of the bed, Natasha still wobbling from the sedative
the humans shot her with, and she fell onto the floor a few times, and Alexei roused her again
with even more nuzzling. Alexei and Natasha slowly rounded the corner to collect the three
brothers who were still visiting Li-Li, before they start to realize what their father had done, but it
was too late, Sargeant Trixie and three other Maine Coons were already waiting at the front
door, with focuses on paws to take Alexei into custody.

Four Hours Later... After the Natasha’s sedation wore off...

Well, how news travels fast. The news of the altercation in the curiosity ward had caught
the attention of Prince Bigglesworth and Prince Albert. Sargeant Trixie and two Maine Coon
guards were posted at the double doors of the chambers. Commander Ziggy was standing
before the throne with his three guards, growling down Alexei’s way, because he was ready to
pounce on him for assaulting his sister, Oksana. Alexei and Natasha were standing before the
Prince. Fully out of her sedation, Natasha opened her statement in giving the princes her report
from the field trip in Moscow. The events that have happened were consistent to George’s
report, minus the DNA analysis from the hairball he hacked up. According to the accounts of the



four cadets before Anya got snatched up, Browni was scouring the facility looking for something.
Obviously, he was not expecting to have company when they arrived.

“What was discovered in that human installation?” Prince Bigglesworth asked.

“An old data record of some kind, Your Highness. The cadets picked it up before they were
chased. | can't describe what it looks like. Phil would have a better idea of it if he saw it,”
Natasha explained.

“Where is this old data record now? Better yet, I'm curious to know what's in it. Have Malcolm
and Phil analyzed it yet?” Bigglesworth asked.

“Our analysis is not complete, Mon Liege! Zere is still much data to go over at zis time.”
“Disturbing indeed. Whatever Browni was looking for, was for someone else. And that data
record is the key to what he is up to,” Bigglesworth said while thinking that this catnapping was
indeed unplanned.

“If | may,” George interrupted politely, “Browni is a minion, Mein Herr, surely he must be working
for that Dr. West again. Don't forget he is genetically engineered to do that human’s dirty work
and is a result of that dirty work. Browni is just a victim as any other animal abused by this
human’s conquest, all in the name of science.”

“And unfortunately for us, George, we would not be able to engage with this human, Dr. West
even if we wanted to. We would have to leave that up to the human Templars to deal with her.
Ugh, this animal kingdom - food chain thing is surely a complicated matter!” Prince Albert added
while he scratches the back of his head, sitting through the court.

Natasha grew frustrated as her ears twitch and pull back swishing her tail. “Surely you don't
have any compassion for this Browni Jenkin? He is nothing but a cold blooded criminal, and
must be punished according to the laws of nature. He has our Anya for meowing out loud!”
George looked at Natasha, “Ya, ya, but you forget, Natasha, our pledge to not only banish evil
with paws and claws, but we must also not forget that we are merciful as well. Browni is an
animal after all.”

“An animal that must be mercifully put down like the rest of those he killed, both human and
animal!” Natasha hissed.

“Silence!” Prince Bigglesworth interrupted with a commanding presence. “Let us argue this
another time. There’s still the matter of Alexei’s temper tantrum in the infirmary.”

Alexei whispered in Russian to his mate and Natasha straightens up as she speaks, “Your
Highness, my Alexei regrets his actions towards Dr. Lox, Mindy, Oksana and all our unfortunate,
injured comrades, but he cannot promise that it wouldn’t happen again. He would make amends
with those he hurt in due time.”

A tap on the golden cane of Jeeves interrupts the cats, “Presenting Dr. Lox, Chief
Veterinary Officer, Your Highnesses,” Jeeves announced with a bow. The chamber cat flap had
opened and the white Birman, Dr. Lox had entered. He sauntered on the red carpet leading to
the front of the thrones and he was growling with disgust like somecat did something to his
Meow Mix.

“Ahh, welcome once again Dr. Lox. Our apologies for interrupting any house calls you may have
had before this incident occurred.” Prince Bigglesworth acknowledged his presence.



“I just came from the curiosity ward,” Dr. Lox replied with a slight bow of the head. “What a
mess! It is meowful mess in there! The nurses and | had to settle all the patients down and
reassess their injuries! Thanks loads, you brute!” he glared at Alexei, “I hope it was worth it,
assaulting my patients and my nurses!” Dr. Lox growled with his feline sarcasm and pawed after
him. A scuffle breaks out between Alexei and Dr. Lox until Sargeant Trixie and her two Maine
Coon guards lowered the boom and pinned the both of them, “SHADDAP N’ KNOCK IT OFF,
YALL!” Trixie meowed loud enough for the chamber walls to vibrate, pulling all the stops, and
pulled them apart, sending them to the sides of the red carpet.

“No further outbursts in the chambers! Dr. Lox, we have all withessed Alexei’s regrets for
wrecking your curiosity ward, and he will pay restitution to those he harmed in due time. But for
now, we have more pressing matters with our cadets.” Prince Albert commanded from his
throne and sighed. Knowing that fighting amongst themselves would not help the serious
situation at the moment. Anya is still missing, and we have a hard job to do in finding her. “Anya
is still a cadet within this organization, therefore it is our responsibility to get her back,” Prince
Bigglesworth spoke, “Even though she does not wear the Templar collar yet, there is no GPS
chip on her scruff, which cannot be placed until after her calling from Her Majesty. This will make
our job in finding her even harder, since without it, Temple Hall and the global Humane Societies
cannot track her movements. We must work together in finding her the hard way.” Prince
Bigglesworth glanced over at Alexei and Natasha, “You may have my princely dispensation to
find Anya by any means necessary, Captain, but you will not do so at the expense of putting
your comrades in harm’s way in the process! Understood?”

Prince Bigglesworth had given Natasha a moment to translate his words to Alexei, and Alexei
let out a growl of “Da” that he would have to work his anger through alternative means. That
would mean taking the frustrations out on those who may have Anya and must save his rage for
Browni should they ever meet again.

Prince Bigglesworth lapped up some ‘creme de la creme’ that Jeeves had laid out for him, and
nommed on a side of tuna mignon before he returned to the other cats to speak.

“It is best that we recall back Min-ji, our stealth specialist stationed in Kaidan. | need all her
resources to scout out key areas, | want feline operatives under her command to scout out that
facility to record any movements in and out of that installation, both human and animal. | also
want to know what else Browni is looking for in that facility, and somehow my instincts are telling
me there is more to this fiasco than we know. Plus we will need Min-ji's expertise in breaking
and entering if needed.”

“Furthermore, | want Phil to check into the records of this human, Dr. West. | want to know
where this human has been in the past few months since our encounter with Browni in Wales,
what research she has been doing, and where she is hiding now. | give Phil permission to hack
into any databases if need be.” He turns his attention to his twin brother, Prince Albert.
“Brother, | need you to get in touch with our allies in Egypt, Norway, India and America and give
them the heads up. Nefertari the Younger, His Majesty King Erik of Norwegian Forest Cats,



Indrah the Benevolent, and Savannah Honour Guard Commander Max. They need to know
what is happening so they would take measures to protect their own should Browni and Anya
have been sighted.”
“Finally, no further field trips with the cadets are to be planned without our princely dispensation
first! We don't want any more of our cadets harmed or catnapped or Gaia knows what else.”
“Now, let us reflect on our productive meeting with nap time! Jeeves, leave us!”
Bigglesworth commanded as Jeeves takes his leave, and the cats in attendance each took a
spot within in the chambers to relax and nap away their worries of the day. Alexei and Natasha
snuggled together with the three kittens as they fell asleep, Alexei was already suspecting that
rats are involved. And who else other than the llluminati who would provide safe haven for these
rats, perhaps including Browni, because he is a rat, of course they would protect him.
Regardless of his crimes against the animal kingdom. He just had to find a way to get in there to
find, even if he had to bust a few rat heads to get to Browni. The Illluminati stronghold would be
worth a shot. Should he succeed, he would take first honors as being the first Templar to break
through the barriers leading to the Illuminati. Kind of like bringing down the blue curtain so to
speak, he thought. He would have to find the right cat who knows the location, and to find the
right cats to help him achieve his greatest offensive.

CHAPTER ELEVEN: Bringing Down the Royal Blue Curtain:

“You gotta be kitten me right meow!” Min-ji meowed to Natasha hiding under the bar at
the Crucible, “Are you out of your kitty brained mind? Do you have any idea how much trouble
you can get into if you infiltrate the Illuminati stronghold? Do you have any idea how much
trouble we can get into for even MEOWING about infiltrating the llluminati stronghold? None of
my stealth cats aren't even that crazy to do that! Not even me!” Min-ji bellows at Natasha while
the two felines were hiding underneath the empty bar at the Crucible.

“Please Min-ji, just quickly in and quickly out, we promise we won't engage with the rats there.
We just need to go see if Anya’s there and that's it! Just tell me how to get there, and Alexei and
| will take care of the rest!” Natasha reassured her.

“I dunno, Prince Bigglesworth will have our collars for this if he ever found out we’ve been
sneaking around llluminati territory without any proof that Anya or even Browni is even there for
that matter!” Min-ji said as the human bartenders’ feet were passing by from under the bar.
“That place is crawling with animal catchers! | heard that place has a massive holding facility
called The City Pound for animals who run around like wild things without the proper clearance.
They get caught and get thrown in there to get peed on from every passing dog. | heard
sometimes they kill them too.” Min-ji informs Natasha. “If you're not gonna listen to me and go
there anyway, then it's best to have a team go with you. At least you have a greater chance of
one of you escaping to the other side to get the word out in case any of you get caught. | guess
| better give Bunky and Malcolm the heads up in case | gotta break you out.” Min-ji sighs.
“Alexei had already thought of that.” Natasha mentions. “In fact, our family is meeting us tonight
at our forever home to discuss an insertion plan. We hope to get to Brooklyn by dawn. Wish us



luck!” Natasha says as she saunters from under the bar and goes through the chamber cat flap.
Min-ji watches her leave and sighs.

“They're certainly gonna need it!”
At the Borishkov's residence later that evening...

The cats family were crouched low as they eat their noms together in the kitchen. Dmitri
couldn't help but sniff at his food throughout the sitting and think about how he would ask his
parents to go to China with Li-Li to visit her great-grandmaster Shang-Lao. The young males
look at each other, poking one another with their paws, and from the other side, their mother
grew annoyed with their manners. “Boys! Eat your noms!” Natasha hissed. With much
hesitation, Dmitri finally worked up his courage to ask his parents.

" Mama? Nana? MoxeM nu Mbl noexatb B Kutan?"

“‘Mama? Papa? Can we go to China?”

"Kutan? Yto tam, B Kutae? Hartawa, s 3Han, 4To 4TO-TO MPOMCXOAUT O TOM, YTO KUTANCKMe
KoLukun. Yto oHa go cux nop?”

Alexei looked up from his food and morsels were dropping out of his mouth as he licked his
chops, “China? What is there in China?” Alexei growled and then glanced at his mate. “Natasha,
| knew something is up about that Chinese Li Hua cat. What is she up to now?” Alexei glances
over to his three males.

"In-JTn roBopuT, YTO Mbl AOMMKHbI NATN B KnTtam n BCTPETUTLCSA € ee B0onbLION rpoccMencTepa
LWaHr J1lao. OH o4eHb cTapbin 1 Mygpbi KOT. OHa AyMaeT, YTO OH MOXET NOMoYb HaM BopoTbeA
¢ Browni 1 ObITb AOCTATOMHO CUMNbHbLIM, YTOObI cnacTn AHio.”

“Li-Li says we should go to China and meet her great grandmaster Shang Lao. He is a very old
and wise cat. She thinks he can help us fight Browni and be strong enough to save Anya.”
Vitaliy replied.

"Moun Manb4mKkn, 4TO He pasyMHo! Bbl 4OCTATOYHO CUMbHBI, HO Bbl HE 4OCTATOYHO CUMbHbI,
4yTOObI HaHecTM yaap B Queen Bee 3HaeT, rae no cBoeMy yCMOTPeEHMIO 6e3 Hagnexallero
Haasopa. JIlu-Jln aBnseTcs KOTEHOK caMa He3aBUCUMMO, KaK YIIMYHbIN CMapT OHa U 3HaeT
MECTHOCTb. Bbl, pebsaTa, 1 en, He AOMKHbI NATU B 0OaUHOYKY. OTBET: HeT.”

“My boys, that is not wise! You are strong enough, but you are not strong enough to strike out to
Queen Bee knows where on your own without proper supervision. Li-Li is a kitten herself
regardless how street-smart she is and knows the terrain. You boys and her, should not go
alone. Answer is no.” Alexei meowed as he dismissed the idea with a paw.

" Ho, nana! AHs B GonbLuon 6eage. ITo HawW Jonr, kak OpaTtbd, YTOObl CNeanTb 3a TeM, KTO
dusundeckn cnabee Hac. Bbl camu ckazanu! "

“But, Papa! Anya is in big trouble. It is our duty as brothers to watch over those who are
physically weaker than us. You said yourself!” Shoe replied.

"[a, 9 He caenan, n a Msykan npasay, HO MO OTBET 40 cux Nop HeT! He may 13 Bac Tpoux
panblwe. Tema 3akpbita!l "

“Yes | did, and | meowed the truth, but my answer is still no! Not a meow out of you three any
further. Subject closed!”



"Ho, nana ... "

“But, Papa...” Dmitri quivered at his noms.

Before Dmitri could get in a meow to reason with their papa, Alexei interrupted,

"Ho uto? OMuTpuin, Tbl MO NepBeHeL, BaM HEOOXOAMMO YCTaHOBUTbL NPUMeEpP 4S5 CBOMX
OpaTbeB, NOBMHYSICb MAYKAET Ballero oTua , Tenepb Bbl TPOE NPOrynvMBaTbCsa A0 Ballewn
UrpoBoKn KoMHaTte, cendac! "

“But what? Dmitri, you are my first born, you need to set an example for your brothers by
obeying the meows of your father, now you three saunter up to your playroom, NOW!” Alexei
growled to the point of a hiss, as the male kittens whined and meowed up to their playrooms
without finishing their noms. Natasha looks at Alexei with disappointment in her whiskers, as the
two are left alone eating. She excuses herself to abandon her noms to go talk to the boys who
were curled up like puffballs on the pet bed. Shoe was mewing,

"Mo4yemy nana HeHaBnauT JIn-INn Tak MHoro?"

“Why does Papa hate Li-Li so much?” Shoe whined as Natasha cuddled and comforted the
three.

Natasha sighed and purred for the little ones as she explained.

"TBow Nana He HeHaBwxy JIn-Jln . HeT, HeT , OH NPOCTO He NoHuMato ee . OHa OYeHb curbHasa n
CTOUT 3@ TO, YTO ABNSAETCH NPaBUSbHLIM AN KaXXA0W KOLWKK . BCce KOLKM 0QNHAKOBbI .
HesaBMCMMO OT TOro , HACKOMMbKO CUMbHBIM UNK CrabbiM , NN Kakne UBeTa y HUX eCTb, UNn
OTKyAa oHu B6epyTca . Baw nana npocTo ... 3abbin, Kak Mbl MPUBbLIKIIN NyTELECTBOBaTh , KaK
KOTAT , TO ecTb Bce " .

“Your Papa doesn’t hate Li-Li. No, no, he just doesn’t understand her. She’s very strong and
stands up for what is right for every cat. All cats are equal. No matter how strong or weak, or
what colors they have, or where they come from. Your papa just... forgotten how we used to
travel as kittens, that is all.”

"Bbl 1 nana nytelwiecTeoBanu smecte?"

“You and Papa travelled together?” Dmitri asked out of surprise twinkle in his eyes.

"KoHe4HO, MO Manb4uK, Kak Tbl AymMaellb, 1 BCTpeYarncs ¢ HUM? A 3Hato, CKOMbKO Bbl XOTUTE
4TOObI Y3HATb BCE O BHELLHEM MUPE U UccrenoBatb.”

“Of course, my boy, how do you think | met him?” his mother adds. “I know how much you want
to learn all about the outside world and explore.”

"[la, HO BCe, YTO nana Bcerga roBopuT, 4To naet.”

“Yeah, but whatever Papa always says goes,” Vitaliy sobs.

"Cemnyac, cenyac, He nnadb! Bbl 3HaeTe, Ball nana MOXeT ObITb rMaBon ceMby, HO MamMa 3T0
3arpmBOK, 1 OHA MOXET NOBEPHYTb FOMOBY TaK UM MHa4Ye oHa xo4eT, a? "

“Now, now don’t cry! You know, your papa may be the head of the family, but mama is the scruff,
and she can turn the head anyway she wants, hmm?” Natasha’s advice goes well received as
she saunters off the bed and to return to the kitchen to rejoin Alexei.

"He 3abbiBanTe Takke, 3TOT YPOK, KOrAa Bbl PELUNN B3ATb XKXEHCKYIO MOMOBUHKY, KOraa Bbl
OOCTUINKN COoBEpPLUEHHONETUS."

‘Remember well, this lesson when you decide to take a female mate when you come of age.”
Natasha returns to the kitchen and stares Alexei in the eyes.



" YecTHO roBops, cnapmeaTtbCsl, Bbl Obl MO3BONUTL HALLMX KOTAT exaTb B MOCKBY B Hallewn
Poccumn-matywku n AHs nonydaet catnapped. Tenepb, Bbl 6bl HE NO3BONUTL MM NOEXaTb B
Kutan ? 3adem? MNotomy yTo JIn-Jln aBnseTca KUTanckuim KoT? ABnseTcs nm a1o, Kak aT1o ,
Anekcen? Kak Bbl AyMmaeTe, Halm KOTaTa ByayT UMEeTb ycnex, Kak Tamnanepbl, eCriv OHU He
nyTeLeCcTBYIOT, YTOObI UCMNbITAaTb BHELUHErO Mupa?"

“Honestly mate, you would permit our kittens to go to Moscow in our Mother Russia and Anya
gets catnapped. Now, you would not permit them to go to China? Why? Because Li-Li is a
Chinese cat? Is this how it is, Alexei? How do you think our kittens will succeed as Templars if
they do not travel to EXPERIENCE THE OUTSIDE WORLD?”

Alexei grew seemingly confused at Natasha’s question,

" Bbl 3HaeTe, maneHbkue . Hekotopble cobaku 6yayT roBoputb M. Bce, YTO Bbl MOXETE CbeCTb
MbILLEN HA MECTHOM MecTa YenoBeka nuLLmM, n oHn ByayT MATU Tyda U cTaTb CbedeH 3aXXMBO
nogen. "

“You know little ones. Some dog will say to them, “All you can eat mice at the local human food
place, and they’ll go there and become eaten alive by the humans.”

Natasha pulls her ears back and ruffles her scruff,

"OHu He aypakun! OHU yMHbIE, 1 OHN JOCTATOMHO CUMbHbI, YTOObLI UccnegoBaTb Mup camu!”
“They are not stupid! They are smart AND they are strong enough to explore the world by
themselves!”

"OHK cUnbHbI, KaK MeABeaun, HO TO, YTO TaM HY)XXHO MATU UCCNEeAoBaTb MUP Ha TaKMX, Kak
Mornogom Bo3pacte?"

“They are strong like bears, but what is there need to go explore the world at such a young
age?” Alexei retorted back.

Natasha’s eyes go wide and hisses in a fit,

"On? Bbl gymaeTte, 4TO Bbl YyMHEE MeHSA , Aa?"

“Oh? You think you are smarter than me, huh?”

"I'M, 9 HMKOraa He roBopun ... A umeto B BUAy ... "

“Uhh, | never said... | mean...” Alexei muttered but was interrupted by his mate’s frustration.
"KAKME? YTO Tbl UMEELIb B BUOY? A nyTewwecTBoBan no BCeMy Mupy, g usydan
apxeororuio, s1 6oponcs 3no, 8 no3aboTurcsa o Bac, u 9 pogunna Jetbipex Kotat! Bel 3HaeTe?
OTO MHe noBesro, gy Bac HoxaTb Mo 3aa!"

“WHAT? WHAT YOU MEAN? | travelled all over the world, | studied archaeology, | fought evil, |
took care of you, AND | gave birth to four kittens! You know? It's lucky for me | have you to sniff
my butt!” Natasha yelled and ended her argument abruptly as she sauntered off to rejoin the
kittens, leaving Alexei confused,

“‘Natasha?” Alexei called out to her then in embarrassment, he planted his head into the bowl! of
Fancy Feast. Mikhail and Galina gawked at each other at their dining table with a smirk on their
faces and facepalmed their mouths to muffle their giggling. Natasha returned to the sullen
kittens and snuggled with the little ones as she purred.

Outside the Borishkov Residence:
Time: 2 a.m. Moscow Time



It was a moonlit night and Alexei was pacing on top of the brick walled fence of his
forever home in St. Petersburg as if he was expecting someone or something most urgently. A
distant, but familiar meow is carried out into the night breeze, prompting Alexei to come down
from his kingly perch and onto the courtyard low ground. He met up with three other Russian
Blues: two males, going by the names of Boris and Sputnik, both who are Alexei’s brothers and
one female named Svetlana, who is Natasha’s sister from the same litter. They each are
carrying a little something in their mouths. All three members of the Battalion, and all Templars.
They greeted each other with the wave of their tails, and followed Alexei up and along the brick
wall to the end where there was an open window. One by one, they climbed into the house
through the window and landed on the carpeted flooring beneath the sleeping teen Irina. From
the upper level, they quietly sauntered down the stairs to the main floor to meet up with
Natasha. Their natural night vision adjusted accordingly from the moonlight to pitch darkness.
They gather around the kitchen floor. Sputnik studied Alexei with his bright yellow eyes, and can
easily sense his brother’s anguish over the catnapping of his second born kitten Anya.

" Tbl BbIrMA4MLWbE NOAYEpKHYN, 6paT Mon. A NpUHeC BaM TO, YTO MOXET NOMOYb BaM.

“You look stressed, my brother,” Sputnik mewed with worry, “I have brought you something that
might help you.” Sputnik dropped a small vial of yellow powder from his mouth and Svetlana
stuck her claw into the cap allowing the yellow powder to trickle freely onto the kitchen floor.
Alexei smelled it first then took a couple of longer sniffs with his nose.

"On, 3K, ycnokonTechb 60MbLION NapeHb, HE Tak MHOrO, Tak ObicTpo! "

“Hey, hey take it easy big guy, not so much so fast!” Sputnik warned, then Alexei started to
sneeze and twitch his whiskers and ears.

"Ut0 310 3a matepuan? Aa? Bel nbiTaeTecb youTb MeHs 30ecb?”

“What is this stuff?” Alexei growled as he placed a paw on Sputnik, “Poison? Are you trying to
kill me here?”

Sputnik gave a toothy grin and reassures his friends,

"Paccnabbcs, Anekceit. Jlioam HasbiBalOT 9TO KOTOBHUK. JTtoam JaloT HaMm 370, Koraa Mbl
pasgpakaeT Ui 04eHb HaMPSDKEH, U HY>KHO paccnabuTtbes. 1o AencTeutenbHo paboTaet!”
‘Relax, Alexei. The humans call it catnip. Humans give us this when we are annoying or very
stressed out and need to relax. It really works!”

Alexei releases his paw and immediately begins to feel the effects of the catnip running through
his system. Then he lays down, “A noHMmato 4to Thl UMeeLb BBUAY,” Alexei replied. Then
Natasha and the rest of the cats each sniff a little of the powder, then sneezed and twitched at
the ears before relaxing to plan their next move.

"Tak 1 Bce Mbl cornacHbl ¢ nraHom 3geck? " Alexei asked if every cat was in agreement..

Boris smashes his paws and licks his chops,

"HakoHeL! Hall eqUHCTBEHHBIN LLIAHC BTOPrHYTLCSA B KPENOCTb UMMIOMUHATOB Ha UX
cobCTBEHHOW 3eMne, 3TU KpbICbl He Byay 3HaTb, YTO ux nopasuno! Xa - xa! MNMouenyn Ha
npoiaHne NnniommHaTtos, Amepuka!”

“At long last! Our one chance to invade the llluminati stronghold on their own soil, those rats
ain't gonna know what hit them! Ha-ha! Kiss the llluminati goodbye, America!” Boris cheered as
he sniffed some more catnip.



Thumps were heard from above as the cats look up and follow the vibration from the human,
Mikhail Borishkov’s foot slamming three times on the floor on the upper level.

"Kowku! Tuwe tam! Mbl nbiTaemcs, 4Tobbl cnatb!"

“Cats! Knock it off down there! We're trying to sleep!” yelled Mikhail from above them.

The cats resume their planning in whispers, Alexei reveals the plan,

" Kak Bbl BCce 3HaeTe , Kak TOMbKO Mbl NOMYyYMM B KPEMOCTb UNNIIOMUHATOB, OXMUAATb CEpbe3HOe
CONpoTMBREHNE, M BbITb FOTOBLIM KO BCEMY. Mbl AOMKHbI ObITb CUINbHBIMU, KakK Mbl HECTU chnar
Hallero Aerna Ha amepuKaHCKoW 3eMse 1 NonyyYnTb AHIO U3 UX KOTTEeN. TN UNNIOMUHATOB
KpbICbl 4OPOro 3annaTuT 3a CBoe NpecTynneHne, coBepLlleHHoe NpoTus Hac!"

“As you all know, once we get to the llluminati stronghold, expect heavy resistance, and be
prepared for anything. We must be strong as we carry the flag of our cause onto American soil
and retrieve Anya from their clutches. Those llluminati rats will pay dearly for their crime
committed against us!”

Sputnik looks blankly at the pounding paws and claws of his friends, gleaming by the eyes
about how they are going to take it to the Illuminati, but Sputnik being strong, yes, and a smart
one, he questions the insertion point.

"Tak Kak Bbl CKa3zanu HaMm OXuaaTb CEpbe3HOE COMPOTUBIEHNE, KaK Mbl MOMy4YaeM B KpenocTu
MnniommHaToB, He nonactbes u 6pocunu B ropoge pyHT?"

“Since you said for us to expect heavy resistance, how do we get into the Illluminati stronghold
without getting caught and thrown in the city pound?”

Svetlana paws the object she had in her mouth to the middle of the cats, and unrolls it, revealing
a map of Brooklyn, New York and the lettering is in cat scratches.

"Mbl aem Yepes cknag 3gecb. MecTo NpocTo KUWKT Kpbicamuy . Beab ecTb No KpanHen mepe
ofHa Kpblca, KTO UnnoMmMHaToB. Bece, 4TO Ham HYXXHO caenaTtb, 9TO XAaTb, NMOKa HYXHbIN
MOMEHT ¥ BblpBaTb ero. Bo3abmMute CBOU 3HaKN OTNMYNS U NPUKPENUTL UX K HALWMM BOPOTHUYKOB
noaseckamu. Bxoa B KpenocTb Yepes TaM, Ha OpYron CTOPOHe, TO eCTb, rae conpoTtueneHve. 3a
HECKOMMbKO NECTHUYHbIX MPONETOB €CTb CTapblii BXOA B KaHanu3aumo. Mbl A0MmKHbI caenatb
MHOro paboTbl fiany, 4Tobbl NONY4YUTb TaM U OCTaTbCA BMeCTe, Mbl MO Bbl NTErko NOTepsTLCS.
3aknounTenbHbIN OTPE30K NyTW, rae 6e3genyLwKkn NPUXoAsT, C TEMU, Mbl MOXEM MONYYNTb
Yyepes rmaBHbIV BXOA B UMMIOMUHATOB ONSoT 6e3 Hagnexaluero nioamn nogo3pesas, YTo Mbl
Tamnnuepsbl.”

“We go in through the warehouse here. The place is just crawling with rats. Surely there must at
least one rat who is llluminati. All we have to do is wait for the right moment and snatch him.
Take their insignias and attach them to our collar pendants. The entrance to the stronghold is
through there on the other side, that is where the resistance is. Beyond a few flights of stairs
there is an old entrance to the sewers. We would have to do a lot of paw work to get there and
stay together, we could easily get lost. The final leg of the journey is where the trinkets come in,
with those, we can get in through the main entrance into the llluminati stronghold proper without
the humans suspecting that we are Templars.”

"Kak HacueT annapaTtypbl HabnogeHns, NCNonNb3yemon nogbMu, Tak u MuH -gxku ckasaTb
4yTO-HMBYAb 06 aTOM?"

“What about surveillance equipment used by the humans, did Min-ji say anything about that?”
asked Alexei to Natasha.



"He coBceMm, OT4ETbI FOBOPAT, YTO €CTb KaMmepbl HabnaeHUS, yCTaHOBMNEHHbIE NO BCEN
nnowiaau, BegyLlen K kpenoctn. Huyero ctpaluHoro, noav dyayT Aymatb, YTO Mbl KOLUKM
HEeKOTOpbIX UNNIOMUHATOB areHToB, BO3BpaLLatoLlmnecs ¢ oxoTsl B Brooklyn Park. XoTs ecTb
OOWH TMraHTCKMIA 3KpaH OKHO Ha cknaje, KOTOpbIN NoKa3blBaeT BCE, YTO NMPOUCXOAUT Ha rMaBHOM
BXOE€ B OpraHn3me 4enoBeka, TO €CTb TO, YTO MOXET ObITb TPEBOXHbLIM. JlyyLie Bcero, YTobbl
NPUHATB, YTO Npexae, YemM Mbl HaJ rofioBoV Ang HanageHus.”

“Not really, reports say that there were surveillance cameras installed all over the area leading
to the stronghold. Nothing to worry, the humans will think we are some Illuminati agents’ cats
returning from a hunting trip in Brooklyn Park.” Natasha replied. “Although there is one giant
screen box in the warehouse that shows everything that happens at the main entrance to the
humans, that is something that might be worrisome. Best to take that out before we head over
for the attack.”

"Xopouwlo. [laBante eCTb U HEMHOIO OTAOXHYTh, Mbl OyAEM HyXOaTbCsl BCE HaLUW CWflbl, €CNN Mbl
XoTuM nobeauTb!"

“Good. Let us eat and get some rest, we are going to need all of our strength if we are to be
victorious!” Alexei declares as he motivates his paw-chosen team.

"KoHeuHo, Mbl Bygem Tyga cneyunansHo, YToObl CNacTy Hally MareHbKyo AeBOYKY U3 nan
unnoMmuHaTos."

“Surely, we are going there specifically to rescue our little girl from the clutches of the llluminati,”
Natasha questions her mate as she hopes this is a rescue mission, and not a conquest mission
just to beat up some rats.

"Yto-HNbYab ANs Bac, MoA ManeHbkasa ronyoubl. 3aBTpa Be4EpOM Mbl OIMKHbI HAMETUTD
nabvpuHT C KpOBbIO KpbIC AN Tamnnvepamu n Martepu Poccun, 1 Mbl 4OMKHBI Korga-HUbyab
BCTPETUTLCA C 3TOoN Browni kpbica, oH mon. WaxTa 3a youncteo ! MoHan?"

“Anything for you, my little cabbage roll.” Alexei replies, “Tomorrow night, we shall chart the
Labyrinth with the blood of rats for the Templars and Mother Russia, and should we ever meet
this Browni rat, he is mine. Mine for the killing! Understood?”

And the pitch dark in which the cats were conspiring their plans underneath was uncovered from
the turning of the lightswitch, as all the cats turned in unison to face Mikhail Borishkov in his
traditional white A-shirt and navy sleep pants. He squints as he fights the blinding light and sees
five adult Russian Blue cats, catnip all over the floor and a map that is undecipherable even to
him. They stare down with the human for a short time, then Mikhail rolls his eyes, then slaps his
balded forehead with one hand and scratches his butt with the other. Then the lights turned out
by the flick of the lightswitch then Mikhail’s footsteps were heard returning up the stairs as he
interjected to himself all the way back to bed.

The Next Night:
Place: Brooklyn, New York City, New York
Time: 1 am.

Shortie Luminatti was patrolling for scraps of food the human agents might have tossed
out at the bend of the sewers when he heard the skittering vibrations beneath his feet.



Dismissing the idea that Lil' Paulie and Figaro were behind him, he finds morsels of a chocolate
bar and eats the trail as he scurries backwards, “Figgie, that you?” he asked weakly. Then he
returned to eating his trail of chocolate bar on the smelly sewered concrete floor. Backed up and
ate some bites, backed up and ate some more bites, until he felt something big and furry behind
him. “Geez, Big Paulie, | didn’t think you were on scrap duty with me tonight.” He turned around
and looked up face to face with Alexei. He could have swore that he felt his grey fur turn five
shades of white when he saw the big Russian Blue cat Alexei breathing down on him along with
Boris, Svetlana, Natasha and Sputnik circling around him, measuring him up for the kill. Shortie
realized there was no time for fight or flight, but for now, flight would be a great option right now.
He screamed like bloody murder and ran underneath Sputnik’s legs, ducking every swipe the
five cats attempt to catch him, taking off like a bolt of lightning to the end of the hallway. Lil
Paulie and Figaro Luminatti were chatting up about next day’s order of business from their
brother who is the Don when they heard screaming from down the hall. They break from their
conversation to turn their attention to the long hallway and saw Shortie turn round the bend their
way, flailing his paws like a wild, crazy monkey and screaming as he is running for his life and at
the same time warning the other rats.

“‘Aw geez, look at the idiot, | think he’s been into Dr. Aldini’s trash can again!” Lil’ Paulie
chuckles to Figaro. Shortie runs closer enough to warn Lil’ Paulie and Figaro that trouble is
coming fast. He screams out, “HEEEEEEEEYY! CAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAATS!
HEEEEEEEELP!” while zipping past Lil’ Paulie and Figaro. They watched Shortie run like a
crazy rat past them, prompting Figaro to reply, “Yup, ya never know what kind of stuff that
human throws out these days. That’s the stuff that can kill ya.” They look to the opposite
direction as they feel the vibration of more pawsteps, and around the turn, blazed five Russian
Blue cats charging at their direction. LilI’ Paulie and Figaro feel their fur turn five shades of white
too and gasp, “GEEZ!” squeaked Figaro as they run like hell down the hallway to catch up to
Shortie. “HEY, WAIT FOR US!” The other two rats finally caught up to Shortie as they ran for
their lives, but Svetlana and Sputnik were charging up their anima to all four of their paws,
planning to take a huge pounce on the rats.

"HET! Noka He aTakoBaTb! NpogormkanTe gaBaTb MNOrOHIO, KPbICkl MPUBEOET HAC K OCTallbHbIM
13 Hux n Axe! "

“NO! Do not attack yet! Keep giving chase, the rats will lead us to the rest of them and to Anya!”
Alexei commanded to the feline team.

The rats Figaro, Lil' Paulie and Shortie ran screaming into a large room leading to the
main llluminatti labyrinth proper. Jimmy “The Don” Luminatti and his brother-lieutenant Big
Paulie were sitting at their desk chairs giving orders to the lackey rats when Shortie screamed,
“BOSS! WE HAVE A PROBLEM! CAAATS!”

Jimmy the Don looked at Shortie blankly and asked his youngest brother, “Shortie? Have you
been into Dr. Aldini’s fucking trash can again? Ya know that fucking stuff can kill ya!”

The rest of the Luminatti brothers laughed as Figaro screamed, “It's true, there are cats in the
labyrinth, Boss!”

“Templar?” Jimmy the Don asked.

‘I dunno!” Figaro replied, shaking in his fur.



“Well, what the fuck do they look like?” Jimmy yelled as he was clearly annoyed.

“They look like... cats!” Shortie yelled back.

‘I mean what kind of cats, you fucking moron, what color are they?” Jimmy asked further what
did the cats look like when they saw them.

“They were all bluey-grey and spoke Russian, | think!” Shortie screamed.

Jimmy the Don and Big Paulie looked at each other nose to nose and stood up and shock took
over both of them, “Gaia forbid! It's a fucking Russian invasion! The chitter from Jimmy the
Don’s teeth had alerted all the rats in the Luminatti family and all rats, about a hundred at least
had converged into the room to listen to their Don, “Looks like the Russian mob are here and we
got ourselves a turf war, boys! Let’s fucking get ‘em!” They rats chittered and cheered as they
piled up guarding the only passageway to the Labyrinth proper. The Russian Blue cats entered
the end of the road as they sauntered slowly and stalked the rats, marking their preys one by
one to clear the way efficiently. Alexei growled leading the way to charge, “FOR OUR
DAUGHTER OF MOTHER RUSSIA!” The cats growled and hissed in unison as they all
pounced on four or five rats at a time, and the massive war broke out in the middle of the
Labyrinth’s foyer. Claws, teeth, paws and tails were lashing out as Alexei overpowered down at
least seven rats in one paw strike into the ground and pounced for the attack. Boris grabbed Lil’
Paulie by the throat in the fight, “Where is Anya?” he spoken in Russian.

“‘Hehehe, huh? Ich spreche kein Ruskyyy!” LilI' Paulie screamed as he’s been thrown up against
and through the wall by Boris’s paws burrowing a hole with his body. The rats circle around
Alexei in a corner, as Alexei bares his claws, he gave a toothy grin to the rats to take their best
shots, one by one he paws, clawed and threw every rat who wanted a piece of him out of his
way, more rats came at him and again he bounced them out in victory. The other cats had
flanked the incoming rats from behind clearing the path for them to get to the Labyrinth proper.
Alexei may have easily broken the records of his grandfather cat and his father cat before him,
but he wasn’t done yet. All these rats under his collar and still no progress in finding Anya. The
cats and the rats have taken their all out war down the lonely elevator lift in the sewers in
Brooklyn, fighting inside the open elevator as more rats pile in to join in on the sewer-clearing
brawl. The elevator closes up as thumps are heard from the other side of the doors of rats being
too late to get in on the action. All the cats and the rats broke combat for a second to adjust their
bearings to the elevator going down, and the fighting started again.

Past the labyrinth entrance as human agents in passing are going, “What the...?” The
elevator doors open wide and all the rats and the cats have all tumbled and spilled to the
outside of the elevator, into the Labyrinth proper, and the war continued to spread throughout
the front foyer. Alexei and Boris were catching rats by the tails, as they were trying to make their
escape onto the royal blue drapes. The brother cats gave chase as they climbed up the
massively thick double panels to catch and throw down as many rats as they could so Svetlana
and Natasha could finish them off. They had climbed and climbed until they had reached the top
of the curtains, and with such weight upon the panels, with the rats and cats, the curtains hooks
started to bend and the material started to tear. Alexei and Boris saw this, and thought it was an



opportunity to seize them all in one fell swoop. They taunted all the rats they could to attack
them to add on more weight to the curtains, and eventually, the last curtain hook snapped.
Uh-ohs were heard from the rats up top, as both of the blue curtains tip and start to fall, the rats
from the back flank below were scurrying for cover. Alexei and Boris found a soft landing on top
of a few rats down below, but they and an army of rats were caught as the curtains fell over
them as they landed both feet first. The war didn’t stop, but instead the fighting continued
underneath the fallen curtains. All the hissing, screeching, squealing, meowing, crying,
squeaking, chittering, anima-charging, biting, clawing, pawing, scratching had interrupted the
daily routines of the human llluminati agents as they rush out from their duties to pull the
curtains from over the rats and cats, dragging some of them off as they tried to break up the
mass animal brawl. Some agents were watching and placing bets on which cat and rat is gonna
walk out alive tonight, but three high ranking operatives in blue, black and white exoskeleton
uniforms and gas masks arrive with shotguns and one fired a warning shot into the air, putting a
stop to all the hoo-haw that had spilled into the Labyrinth.

“‘Now, what... in... the hell... is going on here?” the human Illluminati agent asked all the rats
involved.

“We were minding our business when these Rusky cats invaded us!” Shortie replied angrily.
“You have Anya! Where is she? Tell us and you will not be harmed anymore!” Svetlana
demanded as she panted in exasperation from all the fighting.

“Why would we have any cats here? Nothing but rats here, doll face!” Figaro exclaimed.
“Because your comrade Browni catnapped her, that's why? We saw him at an abandoned Red
Hand facility in Moscow, and your Browni Jenkin snatched up Anya and disappeared into the
dead of night!” Natasha fired back

“Fucking Browni Jenkin? We whacked him in Wales! The rat’s been dead for months!” Shortie
screeched as he flailed his paws at Natasha.

“We got nothing to do with that cannibal rat! We hate him just as much as you do Rusky cats!
This is our turfl Now step off!”

“‘Return Anya to us and we will!” Natasha snapped and snarled. “We will not rest until Anya is
back safe with us!”

“Whoa, whoa, wait, wait, wait! Shaaaddaaap!” The masked agent said as he put a hand up,
“You’re anima cats, right?” The agent turned to his two other members and whispered, “Holy
crap, these cats are fucking Templars, grab them!” The human llluminatis grabbed the cats into
their arms as they all tried to claw and squirm their way out of the tight squeeze.

“‘PUT ME DOWN, YOU BRUTES!” Natasha hissed and attempted to bite into the gloved hands
of her captor, but to no avail. The thickness of the leather was impenetrable to her vicious bites.
“Calm down, kitties! We ain’t gonna kill you, we just wanna talk to you.” The llluminati humans
took the five Russian Blue cats up the elaborate stairs and in a very spacious office run by a
female human in a tight business skirt suit. All the cats were struggling until they were released
but held by the paws on the desk of the one and only Kirsten Geary. The blonde woman
approaches her desk and takes notice of the cats. She calmly approaches Natasha and takes
hold of her Templar cross pendant and lays it gently in her hands, then releases it to dangle
freely at Natasha'’s collar and gives Natasha a scratch on the ears. She inserts her two fingers



underneath Natasha'’s collar and an electrical current jolts her prompting her to release her
fingers from the collar. The woman shakes her hand to release the pain from the shock, “Well
the Templars have really done their homework in protecting these little guys. It's no wonder they
have all the backing of the humane societies.” The woman in the business suit takes her seat
and grabs her cigarette box out from the desk drawer and lights one up. She exhales her drag in
the cats’ direction and admires all the five cats before her.

“This is way too fucking cute!” the faction leader said shaking her head.

“Shall | do the deed, Ma’am?” asked the agent who pointed a gun to Sputnik’s scruff.

Kirsten Geary’s eyes widen and her well-kept eyebrows furrow and snaps, “Are you fucking out
of your mind, put your guns away, you’re not killing any floof today, honey!” she demanded and
began her judgement on the cats, sitting back at her chair and crosses her legs.

“Killing these adorable cuties is bad business, the last thing we need is publicity spewing out on
the tabloid headlines on how yours truly is linked to animal cruelty. This organization does not
need any animal rights groups or PETA involved in our affairs, banging down our door or
protesting on topside on our turf. This is a business on occult phenomenon, not a fucking zoo. If
we Kill them, the Templars will indeed know about it and it will be an all out Secret War on
neutral ground, which will be really bad for business and not very cost effective,” Ms. Geary
explained to her agents then turned her attention to the cats.

“As for you my little adorable fuzzy-wuzzies, major kudos to you for infiltrating llluminati HQ.
You-got-serious-balls. Especially this little beast here!” the faction leader said and places a hand
on Alexei and pats him on the head and runs her fingers through the ears speaking baby talk in
close range to Alexei’s face, “Oh yes you do, oh yes you do, ohhh yes you do! You're just
fucking adorable little kitties. Major kudos to you.” She finishes her baby talk and switches to a
more serious tone. “Really, major kudos, but you’re going back to topside with your cutie
patootie, little nine lives intact! You really are so cute, | just wanna hug you and squeeze you,
count the jelly beans on your paws, scratch your ears, and give you all tummy rubs - wait,
maybe not that because you'll probably just go nuts and kill us all and it'll be the end of this
organization. Aside from all the lovely things that | wanna do to you little adorable darlings right
now, you are on the wrong side and that would make us look bad. So I’'m going to be a very,
very, nice human lady and let you kitties go to where you will be cared for properly and
humanely, so that Mr. Corporate Blue Guy over here doesn’t blow your little brains off all over
my nice carpet.”

“Take them to the pound!” Kirsten Geary concluded as the agents grabbed the cats to be taken
off the premises.

" OTnycTv! MeHs, Tbl C YyMa, UNtoMUHaThbl Bapeapb!!”

“UNHAND ME YOU CRAZY, ILLUMINATI BARBARIANS!” Alexei hissed as he squirmed and
clawed into the gloved hand of his captor as he and his comrades were all carried off out of the
labyrinth through a secret passageway and into a cage at the back of a waiting black van
outside.

Jimmy the Don and Big Paulie were listening outside the office of the faction leader, and
took off scurrying over to assess the damage the cats had done near the labyrinth main



entrance where it all spilled out. About thirty-seven of Jimmy’s cousins had some minor injuries
to them and Figaro was attending to them. Twenty of his package rats have been knocked
unconscious, fifteen of his brothers from seven litters had suffered broken limbs from being
tossed into the walls at the paws of Alexei and Boris. Three of his junior lieutenants under Lil’
Paulie, had been scratched to near death, lucky for the anima, it saved them. Seventeen
lieutenants under Big Paulie had been choking on cat floof since the human Illluminati had
interrupted the battle. Jimmy chitters his teeth in disgust. “We’ve been had Paulie! We’ve been
fucking had! How we didn’t see this coming?” Jimmy the Don and Big Paulie scampered near
Figaro and Shortie who were busy attending to the injured rats scattered all over the floor.

“So what was all that about?” asked Jimmy to Figaro.

“Browni’s at it again! They said he snatched up one of their kittens.” Figaro weakly replied.
“What? Their kittens? What the fuck would Browni want with them?” Jimmy scratched with his
hind legs.

‘I dunno, Boss. To eat them? Maybe get revenge for whacking him in Wales. | dunno,” Figaro
replied.

“All this because of Browni? These Russian Templar cats come here and attack the heart of the
llluminati, this Labyrinth, our fucking turf, because of Browni? Something fucking serious is
going on here! Browni’s up to something! If Browni had pissed them off, this is serious business!
This could lead to the Secret War on neutral soil, and the Queen Bee would not be a happy
camper!” Jimmy the Don looked over the laying rats around him and slashed his tail onto the
floor and chittered.

“Scout out the entire Labyrinth and take Shortie and Lil’ Paulie with you. Find his sorry rat ass
and where he’s hiding out! Don’t go alone! If you see him, tell me, don’t be a fucking hero taking
him on by yourself. He’s not to be trusted, even though he is on the same side. Capeche?”
Jimmy squeaked out his orders and scurried off into the crowded human traffic in the llluminati
Headquarters.

Temple Hall, Ealdwic, London
Time: 4 am

Phil the black and white, Persian technical expert ran as fast as he could, from his house
to the chambers of the Battalion nearly tripping over every human from under them in passing.
He burst through the cat flap so hard that he alarmed the Maine Coon security guards and didn't
pay them no mind, he needed to get to the Prince and get to him fast. He ran down the red
carpet, flailing his tail, meowing, “Mon Liege! Mon Liege! Wake up!”

Prince Bigglesworth and Albert were asleep in their little thrones, and slightly opened their eyes
for a moment stretched out his legs and yawned..

“Five more minutes, Mumsy.” Bigglesworth muttered as he flopped over the arm of his throne,
his front legs relax and dangle and falls back to sleep.

“Mon Liege, it's Natasha and Alexei! They have been captured by the Illluminati and thrown into
the city pound!”



Prince Bigglesworth perks his head up and rises quickly to his paws not bothering to yawn or
clean himself, “Bloody Hells! | didn't give them permission to go there!”

“Natasha must have activated the distress pip on her collar before they were taken. There are
more. Sputnik, Boris and Svetlana. Their GPS signals stopped at the New York City Pound,
they’re being held here for at least an hour now!”

“This will be most embarrassing to the organization if we don’t get them out of there soon! Send
an alert on all frequencies, Lieutenant! Get Bunky, Malcolm and Min-ji over there immediately! |
want a blueprint of the entire layout of the pound, and the cats’ exact position. We need to break
them out before the Illuminati find a way to remove their collars and GPS chips... Or worse!”
Bigglesworth commanded.

New York City Pound, New York City
Time: 5 am Eastern Standard Time

The constant noise of whining cats and yappy, barking dogs have kept the battle-weary
Russian Blue cats from much needed sleep. Even the drippings from the peeing dogs had woke
them from time to time. The dull yellow concrete walls and gray concrete flooring wasn’t very
much of a welcome sight even for the truly lost animals who needed shelter that get sent here.
The humans who work at this place have so far treated them respectfully and humanely.
Checking every detail about them: overall health, markings and identification of breeds, before
processing them into the holding cages. Alexei was so furious with either himself or the situation
they are currently in, the events has sure made him into a sourpuss. For a bit of fun and a boost
of morale within his family, Alexei, Boris and Sputnik climbed up the steel mesh of the cage and
egged on the caged up dogs for a fight. It worked for a little while to lift their spirits up
temporarily and the three males have climbed back down to see to Natasha and Svetlana.

"A He BMXKyY, KaK Opa3HUTb aMepUKaHCKnMX cobak MOMOXKET HaM BbINTU U3 3TON TIOPbMbI
ObicTpee!"

“l don’t see how taunting American dogs will help us break out from this jail any faster!” snarled
the feisty Svetlana.

Natasha was examining the food on the stainless steel dish, she smells the cat food served
here, it was not to her liking, so she doesn’t have the appetite to go further to eat it.

"Muwa -To Bpoae 310 nogaetcs M3 TpbMbl. YTO 3TO 3a ega?”

“The food is something like it’'s served from a jail. What is this gruel?” Natasha paws at the dry,
boring chow.

"Yo , a4 nonpobosarn, 4To, HMUKOraa borblUe, MHE XOYETCSl CbECTb CBOM COBCTBEHHbI MEX U
B3/1lOMaTb KOMKOB LLEPCTU, NOKa He BbIpBET cebsa Ao cmepT."

“Ugh, | tried that, never again, makes me wanna eat my own fur and hack hairballs until | gag
myself to death.” replied Svetlana coldly.

"o kparHen Mepe, Nx efa Yallum XOpoLUO BbIMAAeTb, A HE AyMato, YTO Y Hac ecTb 9TO B
Poccuun. INo kpanHen mepe, 3TO AenaeT Kakyto-To My3blKy Nocrne yXXuHa. Xa! YKuH 1 Lwoy KTo-To
, Kak roBopsaT nogn?"

“At least their food bowls look nice, | don’t think we have these in Russia.” Natasha tries to find
positive things about the place there are in, when she taps and paws at the bowl on the



concrete floor making a clanging sound. “At least it makes some kind of music after dinner. Ha!
Dinner and a show anyone, as the humans say?”

Svetlana looks at her friend blankly and with a snarl,

"Tawa, a nobnto Tebs1, HO ANs 3TOro, 51, BO3MOXHO, NPUAETCS YecaTb rnas3a u KOpMUTb UX K
3TUM aMepUKaHCKUM OBOPHArM Tam!"

“Tasha, | love you, but for that, | may have to scratch your eyes out and feed them to those
American mutts over there!” she growled as Natasha looked across from their cage and noticed
a dippy Heinz 57 type dog and a small, hyperactive wiener dog drooling and panting at the sight
of her. Their tongues hanging out of their mouths nearly touching the floor.

Alexei, Boris and Sputnik climbed down from the cage onto the cold concrete, and scanned
around the walls and floor, sniffing and looking for a way to make their escape.

"Moaymanite, ToBapuum, aymarnte! KOHEYHO, 4OMKHO OblTb HEMCNPABHOCTL B CTEHE I4e-TO, YTO
Mbl BCe Mornm 6bl NPOCTO BbikonaTb cebs u3 atoro 6ecnopsagka.”

“Think comrades, think! Surely there must be a fault in the wall somewhere that we could all just
dig ourselves out of this mess.” Sputnik meowed as he sniffs and paws on the concrete wall.
"CnyTHUK , 6paTt Moi, ecnn y Hac HeT rmraHTckmx Orochi 6om6y , Mbl HE CTOMM LWIAHC B
BbIpBaTbCA U3 3TUX CTEH , "

“Sputnik, my brother, unless we have a giant Orochi bomb, we don’t stand a chance in breaking
out of these walls,” Alexei regretfully informs his younger sibling.

Sputnik couldn’t believe his ears. Could it be that his older brother is losing hope of getting out
of here alive? Would he rather submit himself to the mercy of euthanasia than go down fighting?
This is not the Alexei he knew since they were kittens and cadets at six weeks old, he thought.
At their Kitten Day, three years ago, Alexei at six weeks old, he challenged a Rottweiler at
Templar Hall to a fight, because it bullied another kitten up a bounded demon at the Crucible. It
was there, he reduced the vicious Rottweiler to a yelping puppy that sent him to the
veterinarians with second degree gashes to its throat. That is the Alexei, Sputnik knows. He had
never backed down from a challenge, but he played it smart. If Alexei were to fight a hopeless
battle at the cost of one of his nine lives, he would do it, why? Because he has a heart of a
Templar. Templars are Templars to the bitter end, even when all your nine lives are spent.
Sputnik realized that as his brother and best friend, it is his responsibility to set Alexei straight.
He marched up to the concrete wall, and went on a tirade. A very strong vibration was felt
beneath their feet and a powerful screeching noise was coming from near the wall which
Sputnik was near.

" Bbl 3HaeTe, uT0, Anekcen? Bbl nonyyunu mdarkme! Bece 9To Msty 0 noMMaHHbIM 1 6pocann Hac
34ecb npeBpaTunu Bawl Mosr B kay!”

“You know what, Alexei? You’ve gotten soft!” Sputnik began. “All this meow about getting caught
and throwing us in here had turned your brain into mush!

As Sputnik went on his hissy fit on Alexei, Natasha nudged Svetlana as she looked up,

" BuauTte nu Bbl , YTO ? BBEpX Ha OKkHe.”

“Do you see that? Up on the window.”

Svetlana and Natasha looked up at the small, lonely window high up to see a Siamese cat
tapping on the window pane with the claws.

" Xa! Cymacleglume amepukaHckme Kowku!"



“Ha! Crazy American cats!” Svetlana scoffs.

Natasha watches the cat up on the window tapping furiously on the glass pane, and realizes
that is not just a cat, it was Min-ji the Siamese-Nermegal stealth specialist. Her tapping on the
window is like a feline version of morse code.

"OT0 He amepukaHckuin Kot! 3To MuH -axxun! OHa nocbinaeT HaMm coobLleHne.”

“That’s not an American cat! That’s Min-ji!l She’s sending us a message.” Natasha whispered
watching Min-ji tap and paw at the window pane.

As Sputnik, Boris and Alexei argued amongst themselves, Natasha and Svetlana studies the
tappings Min-ji made on the window.

"A He noHMMalo, YTO OHa NbiTaeTca cka3aTb Ham!"

“l don’t understand what she is trying to tell us!” Svetlana growled in frustration trying to make
our the first word.

Natasha listens to the tapping and scratching,

"MoTomy 4TO B KOWa4vben koge Mop3se, s1 Oyay BuaeTb, ecnmn 9 mory pasobpaTb nepeoe crnoso."
“Because it is in feline morse code, I'll see if | can make out the first word.” Min-ji taps and
scratches onto the window pane the first word, and Natasha spells out, “STAND.” Natasha nods
to Minji assuring her that she understands. Then Min-ji taps and scratches for the second word,
“BACK,” Natasha translates,

"3710 oHo! CoobweHne OTcTynatoT!"

“That’s it! The message is STAND BACK!” she exclaims to Svetlana, prompting them to pull
Alexei and Boris aside to the farthest of their holding cell, away from the wall.

"CnyTHUK , 3aTKHUCb W ugun ctoda npsimo cenyac!”

“Sputnik, shut up and get over here right now!” Natasha hissed at their raving friend, but all
words had fallen on the deaf ears of Sputnik as he was too busy with his lecturing spiel.

"[a, Hy n 4T0? MbI CAenanu HekoTopble oWKnoKN. Bece kowkm genatrot ownbkm. Tak xe atn
cobaku! Tak e aTn Kowkm 3geck! Mbl Bce, Kak XXMBOTHbIE HE AenatoT OLLUMOKN B HECKONbKUX
TOYKax B HaLLEeMn XXU3HW, HE3aBUCUMO OT TOro, Kakas Xu3Hb! B Hallen nepBoOmn XU3HU Unn
YETBEPTOM XKU3HW - LLECTON XXMN3HU, MOXKET ObliTb, B HaLLen geBATON Xun3Hu! Tak 4To gaBanTe Bce
BMeCTe nony4ntb cebs 1 B3opBaTb 3Ty TIOPbMY A0 BApebesru, Tak YTO Mbl MOXEM BCe
CoxpaHsante cnokoncteue - N1 - May - ON!"

“Yeah, so what? We made some mistakes. All cats make mistakes. So did these dogs! So did
these cats over here! We all as animals make mistakes at a few points in our lives, no matter
which life! In our first life, or fourth life - sixth life, maybe in our ninth life! So let’s all get
ourselves together and blow this jail up to smithereens, so we can all KEEP CALM - AND -
MEOW - ON!”

And that’s what happened next. A small section of the concrete wall exploded right
behind the cowering Sputnik, leaving a nice hole to the outside of the city pound. Bits, pieces
and huge chunks of rubble were flying towards the cages, causing a huge uproar among the
sheltered animals nearby. Two felines peek into the giant hole from the outside as the clouds of
powdered concrete dissipated, it was Bunky and Malcolm, the kilted Scottish Fold who had
engineered some special C4’s to orchestrate a controlled frontal explosion so the impact
wouldn’t harm the cats on the other side..



“Hey, hey, everybody!” Bunky, the orange and white American Shorthair cat greeted Alexei,
Natasha and the rest of the crew. “The calvary is here! We better hurry up and get you cats back
to London. Prince Bigglesworth has been throwing hissy fits since he learned that you took on
the llluminati on their own turf. Hehe, way to go, guys! You’re the talk of Templar Hall!” Bunky
went inside the big hole and addressed all the dogs and cats, “Remember folks, Templar Hall is
-the- forever home of choice. Peace and love to you all!”

“WILL YOU JUST STOP AND LET’S GET OUT OF HERE!” Min-ji yelled as she grabbed Bunky
and ran into a waiting SUV to be taken back to London.

CHAPTER TWELVE: Crouching Kitties, Hidden Kitties:

Dengfeng County, Zhengzhou, Henan Province, China

Li-Li stands over a bridge staring down at a very overcrowded roadway below, packed
with human-occupied automobiles, motorbikes, scooters, and bicycles battling one another for a
spot in the multitude of lanes. Dmitri, Vitaliy and Shoe look down at the vast traffic, the wind
beating over their faces and Shoe gulped in a touch of fear, just by watching all the heavy, slow
moving traffic go by. The road to the great grandmaster will be a long and arduous road ahead
indeed. They need to put their full trust in Anya’s friend Li-Li and let her guide the way. This is
her territory, so she knows how to get to their destination. If they wish to see their sister Anya
again, they need to be strong and just get it done. They realize now that this is no game of
silliness and kittenhood shenanigans. Time to grow up for they will be soon officers of the
Templars. It is their duty as brothers, from oldest to the youngest that they must endure this task
in order to save Anya from the clutches of the evil Browni Jenkin.

“‘How in the world are we ever going to cross this road? This place is crawling with humans and
their steel, mechanical pet monsters.” Dmitri asked Li-Li as he looked down on the heavy rush
hour traffic.

Li-Li looked at Dmitri and she scanned the street below to find an easier route to get to the
Shaolin Temple. She had found a scooter with a basket, that some human had left behind in
front of a restaurant. If they are to avoid becoming victim to a catnapping or worse off, becoming
roadkill and become part of a stew for the humans, if they do decide to cross on paw, Li-Li
needed to think of a plan and fast.

“Follow me and keep up! We don’t want to be roadkill.” Li-Li said and she lead the three male
Russian Blue kittens down the walking trail off the bridge and onto the roadside. They followed
Li-Li down the street ducking and weaving through the scores of busy mobile people, and found
the parked scooter close by. She placed her paws upon the exhaust pipe of the scooter, it was
okay because it was quite cooled, and opened the basket nudging the lid with the top of her
head, and looked inside the basket. Empty. “Looks like we have found our way to get there,” she
said and climbed into the basket and the lid closed shut. The cats gasped as Li-Li disappeared
from inside the basket as if it was an occult magic trick, but Li-Li popped the lid opened and
peeked out with her head and motioned with her paw.



“Come! Hop in! There’s lot of room for all of us!” Li-Li told the rest of the cats, and one by one,
the Russian blue males had climbed into the basket and Li-Li closed the lid and they waited.
Several minutes later, a young kung-fu student, about in her early twenties, sporting her kung-fu
attire and her long, black hair was braided down to her back, came out of the restaurant and
didn’t bother to check the basket. She didn’t suspect that the basket was occupied by four furry
hitchhikers. The young woman got on and started the scooter and away they all went to their
destination.

The traffic was quite fierce. Getting out of Dengfeng County and into the outskirts to
Mount Song would be quite a task if you’re a human. Harder if you’re an animal hitching a ride
in the back of a scooter. Shoe grew very curious to know what travelling on the road is like if he
lifted the lid of the basket just a touch. Just to see. While every cat is asleep inside the basket,
Shoe slowly lifted up the basket with his head. He looked straight ahead from the back of the
scooter and he could see a massive mechanical monster closing in on them, and on both right
and left side is the lanes, and other monsters following behind them. The monster constantly
growled from its engines. Metal grills looking like four thousand teeth, ready to sink them into
the curious feline. Shoe’s ears pulled back and his eyes grew wider as a gust of wind from the
motor scooter’s speed, flung the lid of the basket wide open. Shoe screamed off the top of his
lungs, “AHHHHH! MONSTER! MONSTER! We’re gonna die! We're gonna die!” alerting Li-Li,
Dmitri and Vitaliy out of their brief slumber. Vitaliy and Dmitri grabbed hold of Shoe and pulled
him out of sight of the white, delivery truck directly behind them, while Li-Li grabbed hold of the
lid of the basket and closed it shut.
Li-Li and the other cats breathed a sigh of relief, panting, “Rule number one: Never! Ever! Open
basket when hitching ride on road in China!” Li-Li hissed at Shoe and every cat settled down in
the basket to resume their catnap.

The scooter comes to a full stop at the stone archway leading up to the Shaolin Temple.
The cats wait patiently until the young woman dismounts her vehicle and leaves for the Tagou
Kung-fu School, located below the Shaolin Temple. When it was all clear, Li-Li opened the
basket lid and all the cats hopped out one by one. They scurried over to a tree to hide
themselves from the prying eyes of the humans. Many humans from all over the world come to
visit this place. They find the Shaolin Temple beautiful and is a place of peace and tranquility.
The cats scurried under the feet of humans, bypassing the toll gates, ticket checks, and head
into the grounds of the Kung-fu school where humans have been practicing their skills in an
open playground in front of a massive building. Li-Li and the others watched attentively at
humans practicing where she explained what they were doing.
“Wow!” exclaimed Shoe. “I didn’t know humans learned this stuff.”
“My great-grandmaster told me every martial arts skill is invented by animals, silly,” Li-Li replied
proudly. “Even insects have invented kung-fu.”
Dmitri asked, “What kind of insects? Better yet, what are insects?”
Li-Li bursted out into a meowy laugh, “Insects? Bugs, things like fly. Things that bite through
your fur. Things that buzz, like the bees that make us like we are. Things that crawl on the
ground even below our paws! Like mantis here.”



Li-Li shows a praying mantis upon a tree shrub, camouflaged in the greens of the tree leaves.
Its long, lanky front legs together in a human prayer-like position, as Dmitri and his brothers
watch closely without interrupting it, Li-Li explains, “You see, it seems like it is a gentle insect
minding its own business, but in reality, it's a very agile, natural assassin. Watch this!”

A nearby fly was sitting on a very thin branch not suspecting that the mantis is stalking it. The
mantis slowly moved closer and closer, as if preparing for an ambush. Close enough to the fly,
his front legs lunged at it and totally disabling it with its razor sharp spikes on its legs at a blink
of a cat’s eye. Dmitri, Vitaliy and Shoe witnessed the split second swipe with total awe.
“Whoa! That was cool!” Dmitri exclaimed.

“I never thought an insect so small could strike so fast!” Vitaliy agreed while watching the
praying mantis eat the fly alive in its grasp.

Li-Li’'s almond shaped yellow eyes light up, on her diamond shaped head with her toothy grin,
she accepts the compliments proudly, “All animals, even humans have natural energy force
called chi, it gives us power and will to survive the most terrible of battles, even when the odds
are stacked against us.”

The cats saunter away from the kung- fu school and pass a lake not far from there. It
was peaceful and beautiful. Plenty of wild lotus flowers of pinks and whites, adorn the clean,
bright blue body of water on a sunny day. Frogs hop happily from lily pad to lily pad. An adult
crane stands near the water line, catching any small fish that swam near it. The cats watch and
admire curiously from a distance as the crane displays her graceful stance. On one leg, wings
spread fully about the length of a small car. “Even the crane helped us invent Kung-fu.” Li-Li
mentions. “All animals helped. The grace of the crane, the cunning of the mantis, the patience of
the snake, the silliness of monkey, the focus of the dragon, ... and you would be very surprised
that even cats helped.”

“‘Cats?”

“Not cats as small as us, but our bigger feline cousins. The strength and power of the tiger, and
the speed and stamina of the leopard are very well known for their deadly paw strikes and
fighting strategy, like this.” Li-Li channels her anima and delivers a right paw strike to Shoe’s
head that sent him rolling into a puddle of water nearby, he quickly flipped himself out of the
water and ran for dry ground. Dmitri and Vitaliy meowed laughing at him.

‘HEY! WHAT WAS THAT FOR?” Shoe growled angrily and shook his head as he cleaned
himself off with his paws sitting down under a flower..

“For being silly, silly!” Li-Li replied, “You best listen well in front of Great-grandmaster Shang-Lao
and the other masters. He not take kindly to wandering minds.” Li-Li looked up at the darkening
evening sky as the sun had almost left the horizon. “We must get to the Shaolin Temple,
Shang-Lao waits patiently for us there!”

It had seemed like they have been forever travelling on their paws, the road to the
Shaolin Temple had been very long. All of this talk about all the animals who made this martial
art so great, it built great morale for the kitties to look more forward to reaching their destination
and get to work on building their strength for their biggest challenge to come. Dmitri was curious
to know everything he could.

“Just how many great-grandmasters are there, or is Shang-Lao the only one?”



“Five. The great-grandmaster and grandmasters before him are descendants of the first five
animals who came together and made Kung-fu many, many centuries ago. There were other
animals thought it was so cool, they too wanted to learn from the great grandmaster, and moved
on to make their own fighting style.” Li-Li answered as they came before a couple of bluestone
lions facing the south, safeguarding the temple.

“We’re here!” Li said as they came to the stone lions, “The mountain gates are this way, hurry!
Before any humans see us!” They ran through the mountain gates and entered the courtyard
between the Hall of Buddha Trinity and the Scripture Hall. Dmitri, Vitaliy and Shoe explored
along the marvels of the majestic wonders of the Temple. Vibrant colors of reds, greens and
blues glowed so bright along the outside walls of buildings, it cut through the dusk easily. Li-Li
found a place to rest and eat some noms underneath the steps leading to Scripture Hall. The
cats will have to stealthily hunt the old fashioned way at night, when the human monks are
asleep, and before they meet Shang-Lao. It's not exactly the pet bed luxuries that they have in
their forever homes in Ealdwic or St. Petersburg. For now, this will have to do, and get as much
shuteye as they can, for they will soon meet the one who would teach them the ways of the
animals when pitch dark falls.

The Temple grew very quiet. All the gongs ceased for the night, all the human movement
have stopped for the time being, and now the courtyard belongs to the animals in the moonlight.
Mice was the evening meal for the kitties, but Li-Li said that they would have to hunt outside the
Temple, because all life is sacred inside the temple walls, food or not, so she was told, and
killing prey within the grounds is not permitted.

They ate their mousey noms in silence for the sake of enjoyment as observed in Li-Li’s culture.
Any noise of chatter, Li-Li would paw them on the head as a gesture to shut up. A shrill roar was
heard from a distance below their lodging. They perked their ears up and Li-Li looked out as the
rest of the cats ate their last bit of mouse.

“He’s here!” Li-Li whispered, and all of them hurried to the main courtyard of the Temple. The
male kitties look around but couldn't seem to see the great grandmaster figure that they heard
so much about.

“I don't see anything! Do you?” asked Shoe to his brothers.

A strong vibration is felt on the ground that something big is approaching near the cats.
They look around the courtyard, indecisive to be eager to meet whatever is coming at them, or
deathly afraid and ready to run away in total fear. Around the side bend of the Scripture Hall, the
moonlight casts a shadow of a vast, four legged figure. Perhaps maybe twenty or thirty times
the size of the four kittens combined. Li-Li felt this presence before, she knows her
great-grandmaster has come. Shoe looked around cautiously, but curiously he follows the new
scent with his nose and moves backwards and stops at the gargantuan paws about the size of
his whole feline body. Shoe looked up to be face to face with bright tiger eyes, and whiskers that
looked like spears. Unable to stifle a meow or a hiss, the tiger exhaled through his nose that
sent Shoe tumbling forward into Li-Li and his awestruck brothers who also stood a distance
before the majestic figure. Shang-Lao has arrived.



Shang-Lao towers over the four kittens in his regal sitting stance. Li-Li crouches her
body low to the ground and slowly bows her head as a gesture of respect for her mentor. Her
Russian Blue comrades are still frozen like little statues they are so much in awe about
Shang-Lao, gasping over the size of the great-grandmaster who would be teaching them. They
certainly didn't expect an important figure this... big. “Bow, you fools,” Li-Li whispered to them in
hopes of breaking them from their frozen state, and the Chinese Li Hua placed a paw on the
three brothers to assist them in bowing and crouching low before Shang-Lao while still shaking
in their fur. Li-Li returns to her spot to bow before her mentor and opens dialogue with
Shang-Lao.

“Greetings, Shang-Lao.

Descendant of the first five animals of Kung-fu.
Great grandmaster of all grandmasters.

We fully submit to your strength and wisdom.”

Satisfied with Li-Li’'s open courtesy, Shang-Lao roared. He circled slowly behind the three
brothers, as if he appeared to to be measuring them up, and sniffed each kitten, starting with
Dmitri, then Vitaliy, and Shoe was the last. Shang-Lao returns to his regal stance, and roared
again.

‘| sense strength in you, little ones,” the great-grandmaster roared. “But | also sense much
weakness. Weakness is very elusive thing which stalks its prey and hides itself deep within the
very core of our chi. Stalking. Moving so fast from place to place within ourselves, we cannot
see it. Hiding. Watching. Waiting. To strike your strength down to nothing in a split second when
your back is turned.”

“Fear, doubt, pride, anger, impatience, ineptitude, even pain. All are natural agents of weakness.
To become a master of the paw. You must first master your heads. Only there, may you find it
and strike it down before it does. However, you will not learn the ways of the grandmasters here,
far too many prying eyes of the humans should they be roused. Come, let us leave them to their
slumber. Your first lesson begins at the next stop.” With one swish of his tail, he motions the cats
to climb up the tail and onto his back, and set off through the mountain gates, past the stone
lions, out of the temple and through the mountainous forest.

HAPTER THIRTEEN: The W. f the L rd: Zh
The Pagoda Forest:

Great-grandmaster Shang-Lao leaped over the stone fence with the kittens on his back,
and sauntered through the forest. It was a vast, and sacred place, but instead of green trees,
with leaves and blossoms, there were trees of pure stone. Hard. Cold. Stone. Dmitri, Vitaliy and
Shoe looked around as they rode, marveling at the quiet stone pagodas wondering to
themselves, if the forest was even alive or dead.



“A forest made of stone, Great-grandmaster?” Dmitri asked with curiosity, this place looks
spooky yet it is a place of serenity, he thought to himself.

“Not all forests are green with blossoms and leaves,” Shang-Lao replied. “These are the graves
of humans who defended the Shaolin Temple many centuries ago from the evils who sought to
destroy them. They endured many difficult battles, the humans fought with nothing but their
hands and feet, while the enemy fashioned weapons out of sticks and metals, and the Shaolin
humans prevailed. These humans buried here were our students and masters of our ways.
Long ago, humans watched us from a distance, studying how we think and fight. And in time,
even they too emanated our skills and mastered the five ways of the animals. They still do in the
present and taught our ways to their young for countless generations.”

Shang-Lao stopped at the tallest pagoda and he swished with his tail, as a sign for the cats to
get off his back. They jumped down landing on all fours, and walked around the stone grave,
looking up so high, they almost fell backwards, the pagoda was so tall. Shang-Lao approached
the edge of the pagoda forest out to the mountains as he commanded in a roar.

“Step forth, Grandmaster Zhou.” From the mountain range overlooking the stone forest, a
leopard dashes out from the trees and pauses full stop before the majestic tiger. He bows
respectfully to Shang-Lao and turns his gaze to the four kittens who also bow before
Grandmaster Zhou. Li-Li begins by reciting her opening salutation.

“Greetings Grandmaster Zhou.

Descendant of the five animals of Kung-fu.
Grandmaster of the Way of the Leopard.

We fully submit to your agility and precision.”

The Way of the Leopard Grandmaster Zhou snarls and brings forth his two best students.
Leopard twin male cubs, Zhi and Zhang approach the cats and sniff each one. Studying their chi
carefully. Shoe was the first to be sniffed and they turn to each other, communicating in growls,
then Vitaliy and Dmitri. The cubs return and bow to their grandmaster and give their initial
impressions.

“Easy pickings on the second and third one, but maybe not the youngest one, he has potential.”
Zhang reports.

“| agree. But even with the help of Li-Li, | can still take them all on in one fell strike.” Zhi added.
As they were listening, Dmitri and Vitaliy took their impressions as an insult and growled and
hissed at the two leopard cubs who were three times their size. Grandmaster Zhou glared at the
two angry kittens, and Zhi and Zhang turned around to face them.

“Is that a challenge? We shall graciously accept!” Zhang roared and took himself and his twin
brother cub to a clearing away from the stone pagodas and wait patiently for their little



opponents. Grandmaster Zhou directs Dmitri and Vitaliy with his paw while Li-Li facepawed over
their insolence, “Fools!” she whispered. Li-Li tried to sneak away from the leopard grandmaster
and approach the battleground to give Dmitri and Vitaliy a paw, but Great-grandmaster
Shang-Lao roars in disapproval, forcing Li-Li to obey and back away from them.

The fight was very quick and barely a challenge for the leopard cubs, but a hard, painful
lesson for Dmitri and Vitaliy. The cubs’ speed of their angular paw strikes, and hit and run tactics
proved too much for Dmitri and Vitaliy. If Great-grandmaster Shang-Lao hadn't given the roar to
break the fight, and if Grandmaster Zhou hadn't pulled the cubs away from them, Dmitri and
Vitaliy would have been easily killed. Luckily, very luckily for their anima, they heal their wounds
quicker. Under a small pavilion in the pouring rain, near the stone pagodas, The kittens lay in
the middle while Dmitri and Vitaliy tend to their wounds.

“Ugh, | could have swore Zhang just showed me my own jugular! Meeeyowch!” He squealed in
pain as he licked his wounds to his side. “OW! Shoe! Easy brother! Ow! That hurt!” He cried as
Shoe was attending to the gash to his hind leg when Li-Li raced to get out of the rain and
approached the steps of the pavilion. She looked over at Dmitri and Vitaliy, completely ashamed
of their actions which brought them to their condition.

“You fools! What were you thinking?” Li-Li hissed. “Challenging Zhi and Zhang like that? You
could have easily had your nine lives killed off in an instant!”

Dmitri winced as he licked his own wounds, “They insulted us, Li-Li. You heard them! They
called us easy pickings! We Russian felines are not that. We are strong.”

“Not strong enough to overcome speed and precision of two leopard cubs? They know when
and where to strike!” Li-Li retorts as she pointed with paw to all the wounds sustained in their
brief sparring match. “Your anger got best of both of you!”

“Did not!” Dmitri snapped back.

“Did so!” Li-Li shot back.

“Did not!” Vitaliy hissed in Dmitri’s defense.

“Did so!” Li-Li hissed back at both of them.

“‘DID NOT!” Dmitri and Vitaliy growled.

“SILENCE!” Great-grandmaster Shang-Lao roared, carrying into the wind and echoes through
the mountains and the cats cowered before him. “Li-Li is correct, little one. Your pride in your
strength was challenged and allowed anger to claw you from behind like a panther in the night.
Clear your minds, let us meditate to reflect our lesson for tonight. Before we move on to the next
journey.” The cats have all sat together in a pile and meditated about their lesson. Poor Dmitri
and Vitality were too sore and too pained to concentrate. Later that night, when all the kittens
were asleep under the shield of the pavilion. The pouring rainfall had stopped. Dmitri and Vitaliy
were awakened again by the twin leopard cubs. Zhang gently pawed the two older brothers,
Vitaliy slowly woke up, but Dmitri didn't take their rousing very kindly. “We smaller cats don't like
to be interrupted in our sleep!” Dmitri snapped at Zhang. Zhang pulled back his paw at the
grumpy Dmitri and replied, “Grandmaster Zhou wishes to see you all, now.” The kittens yawned
and stretched their legs as they followed the twin cubs to see Grandmaster Zhou by the tallest
pagoda of the entire stone forest. The night was in pitch darkness, the felines were thankful for



their uncanny night vision as their eyes adjusted quickly. On the way there to see him, they
could see the luminous dancing of fireflies around them. A brilliant sight to see, but serves as a
slight distraction from the pain and soreness Dmitri and Vitaliy endured at the paws of little Zhi
and Zhang. Li-Li picked up her pace as she met Grandmaster Zhou at the tallest pagoda of the
whole stone forest as the three brothers followed. Grandmaster Zhou sat tall in the front of the
pagoda and studied each of the kittens with great ease in pitch darkness. The only source of
light were the fireflies flying about their business.

“It is written in the laws of nature. The smallest always suffers from the one who is bigger.
Stronger. Quicker. More cunning. You little ones are against all odds here. You would not survive
in these great lands without the proper teaching and discipline. Not even that your natural
defenses would save you when you come face to face with your most deadly enemies. Even the
smallest of all, would have an advantage against you,” Grandmaster Zhou growled as he went
face to to face close up with Shoe who was quivering with fright in his presence as he gave his
opening lecture. Grandmaster Zhou then motioned with his paw over to a clearing surrounded
by smaller pagodas, “A small reward for the one who brings me a firefly by your paws. Go.
Now!” Grandmaster Zhou commanded and sends the four little ones with Zhi and Zhang, to
catch a feisty firefly in the dead of night. In the clearing, there were so many fireflies that the
kittens thought that they were invaded by a swarm of them. All four of them set out and tried to
catch a firefly. They were so quick as they buzzed past their heads, buzzed under their bellies,
and buzzed past their tails behind them. Dmitri was nearly exhausted for trying so hard to catch
one, that he nearly tumbled into a shrub from flailing his paws so much. Dmitri shook himself off
from his tumble and then he felt something nip at his scruff and was carried off to the side in a
split second. “Hey!” meowed Dmitri as he looked up behind him and his nose was nearly at the
face of Great Grandmaster Shang-Lao. Dmitri lowered his head quickly in a slight bit of shame
thinking that he had disrespected him. Great-Grandmaster looked at him and roared above him,
“Why for block, when you can strike?” Then Shang-Lao motioned with his paw for Dmitri to try
his paw again at the legion of fireflies flying about. Dmitri considered his words carefully, and
looked out into the clearing where Zhi and Zhang were making short work out of the fireflies,
ducking and striking them down, catching them with their paws. Dmitri regained his courage with
a deep breath and set out into the clearing like a hunter. Dmitri sat patiently waiting for a firefly
to show itself near him. One flew at his head, Dmitri ducked out of the way, and struck at him
with his paw, but he missed as it dodged and flew away. Another one swarmed at his backside,
and Dmitri flipped over like an acrobat and attempts to strike it furiously with his paws as the
firefly buzzed near its ears. Perhaps he was too impatient and desperate to catch one too
quickly, he thought to himself. Dmitri then decided that it was time to change to another tactic
without Grandmaster Zhou roaring down the fur of his neck or Great-grandmaster Shang-Lao
nipping at his scruff. While his younger siblings and Li-Li were busy on the other side of the field,
Dmitri sat there minding his own business. Watching. Waiting. Then he licked his paws clean,
and scratched behind his ears, washed his whiskers with his dampened paws just like any cat
grooming while keeping his ears and eyes focused on the fireflies. A big firefly that glowed more
brighter than the others buzzed near Dmitri’s face. “I will have you!” Dmitri growled to the firefly
as he flipped back, landing on his hind paws barely touching the cool blades of grass and with
one swift paw strike, the firefly dropped to the ground and Dmitri pounced on him in the final



takedown. The bright glow of the firefly was burning Dmitri’'s paws beneath in a desperate
attempt to escape from under him. “I got one! | got one!” Dmitri meowed as the others came
running towards him. Grandmaster Zhou followed behind the leopard cubs, and growled for
Dmitri to remove his paws from the ground that was pinning his catch. Dmitri slowly removed his
paws one by one and all the kittens and leopards bore witness to Dmitri’s achievement. A big
firefly glowing so bright that it illuminated their faces in the night. Dmitri’s catch had earned him
the respect of the night, even from the leopard cubs were very impressed as they looked down
at the firefly.

“A catch well done!” Zhi said then turns to face Grandmaster Zhou, “Does this satisfy the
grandmaster?”

Grandmaster Zhou chuckled as he smiled with his eyes and twitched his whiskers while
examining the fly, “l am satisfied! Dmitri, little one, you have done well. Now | believe that it is
time that you have earned your reward.”

Dmitri eyes light up as he looks up at Grandmaster Zhou, waiting eagerly and curiously
wondering about his reward.

“You have demonstrated the way of the leopard satisfactory, grasshopper Dmitri. You may now
eat the firefly,” Grandmaster Zhou declares as the younger cats chuckled behind him.

“Wow! I'm so honoured to receive this huh-whoa-whoa-what?” Dmitri asked with surprise as he
turned to face each of the cats around him.

“You may now eat the firefly. As you cats say it in the West, Bon Appetit!” Grandmaster Zhou
replied.

As the rest of the cats gasped and chuckled in silence at Dmitri, Shoe batted his paw at his
brother Vitaliy.

“I thought it was MNpuaTHoro annetuta, brother?”

“Shut up, Shoe!” hissed Vitaliy to his little brother and dismissed his silly observation with his
paw, as he watches his eldest brother do the deed of respect to the elders of Kung-fu. This he
had to see.

Dmitri grew very hesitant as he looked down at the firefly that used to glow so bright that is now
dead, as he looked around and gulped to find his peers who haven’t taken their eyes off him,
waiting patiently, like he was expected to eat his catch. Li-Li bowed and excused herself in front
of the Grandmaster to grab Dmitri by the scruff with her paws and flipped backwards into a
tumble together, ending with Li-Li pinning Dmitri on his back and whispered angrily in his ear.
“It is custom to eat your catch in front of Grandmaster, and enjoy it as a token of respect! To not
eat is disrespectful and an insult to the elders, especially to Great-Grandmaster! Now eat and
show appreciation!” Li-Li released Dmitri of her pin and pawed him back to the dead firefly.
Dmitri reluctantly looked down at his catch and he moved closer to pick it up with his tongue and
began to chew on it. He had never eaten bugs before. Not even in St. Petersburg that he had
ever thought of eating such things. Dmitri would rather have a morsel of kitty snacks out of a
bag, but for now this will have to do. He picked up the dead insect and chewed on his firefly,
breaking it down with his tongue. It tasted a little bit stringy at first in his mouth, it might have
been the one of the wings he crunched on, licking his chops and chewing some more. Then the



taste went from crunchy to juicy. He realized that he had broken down the body of the firefly. He
was unsure of how to describe the taste of fly innards. It sure wasn't citrusy, sweet and sour or
spicy and sour flavored. It had a warm, bland, unflavorful taste in his mouth. Dmitri’'s peers were
watching him, studying how he reacts to the different textures, tastes, and witnessing the ritual
done with the final swallow.

“Well, whattaya think?” asked his brother Vitaliy with curiosity.

Dmitri continues to lick his chops as he tries to speak, “Mmrph, nom, nomph, om-nommph,
tastes like... like chicken!”

The kittens, leopard cubs and the Grandmaster looked at each other and began to laugh. They
rolled around on the ground in laughter, as they had never heard of that idea before.
Grandmaster Zhou rolled from side to side and laid on the grass relaxing from his good laugh.
“Grasshopper Dmitri, | have never heard of such a response like that in my entire life. Though
your token of respect paid to the grandmasters of Kung-fu pleases me.” Grandmaster Zhou
rises to his all fours and saunters over to the pagoda where Great-Grandmaster Shang-Lao
looks on and gives a roar of approval. Signalling that the lesson of the Way of the Leopard is
finished. Grandmaster Shang-Lao roars with Zhou and commanded.

“Go now and play leisurely with your new friends, little ones. And as we leave here soon, be
sure to remember your lessons well.”

Then all was well and silent in the night at the Pagoda Forest where all was heard was the
rustling of running paws in the shrubs, tall grasses and trees nearby. Meowy laughter from all
the younger kittens and cubs, as they were happily playing a kung-fu version of tag into early
dawn while the two grandmasters watched.

CHAPTER FOURTEEN: The Way of the Crane: Mei-Xiu

Jiuzhaigou National Park, Sichuan, Northern China

Great-grandmaster Shang-Lao travelled northeast from the Pagoda Forest. It has been a
long journey, traveling for days, it seemed like forever to the cats. The kittens were sound
asleep on the tiger’s back. The tiger’s balance and graceful jumps over mountain rocks and
fallen trees haven't fazed them from their sleep, a smooth ride so far. At the paws, the solid
ground in which Shang-Lao travelled, had gradually turned to shallow water. They are almost
there. The ponds of Jianzhaigou stretched out as far as the cat’s eyes can see. Truly
magnificent. The crystal clear water, blue as the skies, breathtaking waterfalls, lakes and rivers
they had passed. The backdrop of the snow-capped peaks near the Tibetan border, forest lands
of greens made the scenery a colorful spectacle. Pandas hanging and nomming on the leaves
on the trees and bamboo sticks of the groves bowed before Shang-Lao as he passed by them,
for their ancestors were students in the ways and created their own brand of fighting. Several
species of birds flew overhead and the golden monkeys bowed as they swung from tree to tree,
following the path of the tiger and the cats on his back. The takin looked on with curiosity in the
dense thickets and the bamboo groves they share with the pandas, but did not pay the feline
visitors no mind. Shang-Lao sniffed the clean, crisp, early morning air as the sun rises, he stops
at some damp ground outlining several shallow ponds and drops the cats to its feet. Li-Li yawns



and stretches her legs in a feline version of the yoga downward dog pose. The thin water line
under Dmitri and Vitaliy’s paws was very strange to them, Dmitri shakes his paws trying to get
used to the watery texture. Vitaliy squealed and scurries off onto drier ground.

“The pond isn't that deep, silly!” Li-Li meowed.

“Cats hate water! | hate water! You should hate water too” Vitaliy hissed as he cowers on a dry
patch of sand trying to find an alternate way to reach his brothers.

“Not all cats hate water, you dummy! Look at your brother over there, he’s actually swimming in
it.” Li-Li shot back at the scaredy cat Vitaliy.

Dmitri was leg joints deep in the blue pond water, the surface just touching his under belly.
“Come on, Brother! The water is fine! Nice and warm.”

Shoe was looking down at his reflection in the water, and was curious to see himself, as if it was
a mirror, he touches it with his paws and suddenly steps back as it made ripples. “I think this
water is not a threat to us. It's too shallow for us to drown.”

Vitaliy stops looking down at the water surface, ruffled his scruff and glares at his youngest
brother. “How can you say something like that?” Vitaliy growled. “Have you forgotten Mama’s
story about the great feline tragedy in Kingsmouth?”

“No | haven't forgotten that! And besides, they were killed in a sea, not in a pond.” Shoe
answered.

“Sea, rivers, lakes, oceans, whatever! They look and feel the same as this pond! You must tread
lightly, brothers! For we all might suffer the same fate as Dolly, Ponch and Friday!” Vitaliy
warned.

“‘Here we go again!” Li-Li meowed as she sits back and watches the argument unfold between
her Russian Blue comrades.

“Sea, rivers, lakes and oceans are much deeper than these ponds!” Shoe growled.

“Very impossible for them to defend themselves while bounded in a sack!” Dmitri shot back at
Vitaliy.

“Besides, those kittens were catnapped and murdered by a human. Some humans can be evil
to us animals. To any animal. Mama said so. Did you truly believe that those kittens are that
stupid to go there by themselves? How do you think they got there?” Shoe retorted to support
Dmitri’s argument.

Li-Li listens from the edge of another cluster of ponds as she licks herself clean and shakes her
head, “You're afraid of water, aren’t ya?” she asked Vitaliy.

Vitaliy looked at her and snarled as he places his paws in the water hesitantly, “What? Don’t be
silly Li, 'm not afraid. I'm not afraid of anything. I'm the third born kitten of Alexei Maximyevich
and Natasha Tiggerovna. | am strong like bear.”

“Then why are you hesitating?” Li-Li asked with a wiggle of her whiskers.

“Am not!” Vitaliy squealed.

“Are so!”

‘I am not!”

“You are so.”

“‘“AM NOTY



“SILENCE! Not this again! Not a meow out of any of you or it's a hundred claw strikes off the
bamboo trees. Is that clear?” Shang-Lao roared as he turns his head to the west of the ponds
and catches a scent of presence. “She is here!”

Shang-Lao sits back and roars out his command. “Step forth, Grandmaster Mei-Xiu!”

A tall, white crane glided low from its flight and landed gracefully onto its feet. Mei Xiu
approached through the ponds as if she was a human diva on a fashion runway. Her long,
slender legs and webbed feet tread through the water without any fear. She is master of the
ponds. The nearby cranes that feed and build their nests here are within her family for
generations. She approaches the felines and lowers her long, strong beak to the
great-grandmaster acknowledging honour and respect. She swims for a small distance and
stands tall and elegant again, to stretch out her wings up to the gleaming skies, revealing her
beautiful, long wingspan of white and black colors which carries up to seven feet at full spread.
The little felines bow their heads and crouch low at the feet of this grandmaster.

“Greetings, Grandmaster Mei-Xiu.
Descendant of the five animals of Kung-fu.
Grandmaster of the Way of the Crane.

We fully submit to your grace and balance.”

Mei Xiu bows her head, satisfied with the token of respect, and trumpets to the waterfall
behind her. Two juvenile female cranes, Mei-Lin and Mei-Xi, emerge to the shore from the pond
to join their grandmaster, who are also her students in the way of the crane. They bow gracefully
before Shang-Lao and the kittens, and they turned to face each other. Mei-Xiu dips her beak
into the muddy shoreline and catches some worms in her beak. She places them in the middle
of the two juvenile cranes who were about to face other in a little sparring match. Grandmaster
Mei-Xiu blares out yet another trumpet while spreading her wings, and the two little cranes
battle it out. Their moves as ones so young were graceful, yet smooth and explosive altogether.
To be a crane is to become the envy of the animal kingdom. Patient. Elegant. Graceful. Mei-Xi
opens with an attack with her beak. Mei-Xi opens up with a chop down - flick technique. She
squawks wildly and catches her partner’s beak with her wing and strikes it down out of the way,
catching Mei-Lin off guard. Quickly, Mein-Xi uses that same wing to flick her opponent to the
top of her head sending Mei-Lin back, flapping her wings furiously to keep herself balanced on
the pond.

Now for the demonstration of the beak. Mei-Xi attempts a forward beak strike to
Mei-Lin’s head. Mei-Lin squawks and flaps her wings as she blocks the attack with her beak and
using her own, she strikes Mei-Xi in the head. After another round of step sparring, now comes
the block down - rapid wing attack. Mei-Xi squawks as she attempts to beak strike Mei-Lin.
Mei-Lin blocks down with her beak and explodes into her opponent with a flurry of wing strikes
to her head and eyes. Grandmaster Mei-Xiu trumpets again to end the sparring demonstration,
and the juvenile cranes turn to each other to bow in respect and face the kittens to join them in a
little lesson of crane movements.



Mei-Xiu couldn’t help but squawk into somewhat of a laugh in the presence of the Shang-Lao
regally sitting at the shore watching the practice, she says, “Since you have four legs, and we
have two wings and two legs, | guess my students have a slight advantage.” Dmitri and Shoe
looked at their paws curiously. “Having said that, and this is the way of the crane, your front
paws should become the wings and your hind legs become the legs.”

“But Grandmaster? We can’t stand on our hind legs!” cried Shoe.

Vitaliy tries to stand on his hind legs for a few seconds and lands on his fours back down, “This
is a little difficult for kitties like us.”

“But we’ve seen little dogs do this all this time. They stand like this, then they twirl round and
round, and they stop and the human gives them noms for a good show!” Dmitri mentions as he
falls over in an effort to twirl.

Li-Li stands on her back legs and walks a little bit around the kittens, then rests, then back on
her hind legs again, “It's not that hard when you practice, Vitaliy.”

Grandmaster Mei-Xiu observes the kittens taking on the crane stance briefly and she is pleased
with their curious enthusiasm, “Well done, little fur ones, now to master the most important strike
of the way. The crane kick.”

She gestures with her wings to call back Mei-Xi and Mei-Lin to the front of the watching kittens.
Mei-Xi stands on one leg, with her wings spread out and flapping. “Beautiful!” shrieks Shoe as
he watches her gracefully hold her form. She continues this stance as the grandmaster
explains, “There are four important elements of this kick,” she added. “One - misdirection.
When you see Mei-Lin like this, what do you think she will do?”

“Strike me with her wing?” Shoe answered.

Grandmaster Mei-Xiu shakes her head.

“Kick me with her bent leg?” Dmitri answered after Shoe.

Grandmaster Mei-Xiu shakes her head again. “No, you must look harder.”

Vitaliy pondered the question and decided to wing it, “Hit me with her beak?”

Li-Li facepaws and studies the crane stance carefully, then she concludes, “I think you are all
wrong.”

“Li-Li, I'm most surprised at you, you are most experienced than all the others, what do you
think Mei-Lin will do?” Mei-Xiu asked.

“Ahh, she will kick with the leg she’s standing on!” Li-Li interjected.

Grandmaster Mei-Xiu flaps her wings, satisfied with Li-Li’'s answer, “Splendid! By becoming the
crane, you will make your opponent think too much by looking what is above, and not what is
below. Yes, we are most beautiful and charismatic from the head to the torso, but we are deadly
on our legs and feet. Second element - Blind rage.” Mei-Lin still demonstrating her crane stance,
“You would want to make your opponent so angry, it will want to charge at you beak first - or
nose first for you furry ones,” Mei-Xiu explains and calls forth her student. Mei-Lin, demonstrate
the second element of the crane kick.”

Mei-Lin was still on one leg and flapping her wings, and she picks one of the kittens from the
shore to egg on. So she chooses Dmitri. “So you wanna be stronger? You're going to have to
get through me, furry face! We fine feathered ones are much more graceful than you, shrimp,
look at you, you got four feet!”



“You will pay for that!” Dmitri hissed and growled and charged to pounce at her. Li-Li quickly got
to her fours and dashed a few steps and leaped for Dmitri to get him out of the way before
Mei-Lin winded up for a swift crane kick to the kitty behind. Mei-Lin looked at the cats with
surprise as the two ran through the water.

“My student had barely begun to taunt you and you went in for the charge? You are strong
enough to stand up for yourself and fight, but you are not strong enough to control yourself, little
one.” Grandmaster Mei-Xiu lectures Dmitri and then bows to Shang-Lao watching from a hilltop
near the shore, “Perhaps Grandmaster Qing-Xiao teach him a lesson when you meet with him,
Great-Grandmaster!”

“In due time, Grandmaster Mei-Xiu, but for now they must focus on the training of the present.”
Shang-Lao replied.

“Indeed, Great-Grandmaster! Now, the third element of the crane kick is balance. Our personal
favorite.” Mei-Xiu gracefully glides over to a log on top of the water’s surface, long enough for
the four cats. “To have great balance, you must first find your proper center of grounding. You
must find it and plant your claws firmly into the ground. Only then, nothing can move you.
Nothing. Not even the wind could knock you over. Balance is key. Balance is good. Make the
way of the crane good. Last element is energy. Notice how Mei-Lin is flapping her wings? She is
focusing on her chi, sending it from her wings to her beak, to her torso and lastly to her deadly
kicking leg. Also don’t forget to trumpet when you do the kick. Oh, | forgot you don’t have beaks,
but you can growl or roar like Great-Grandmaster.” Mei-Xiu points to the log with her wing, “Now
let’s all get up on these logs and practice our balance!”

Grandmaster Mei-Xiu scoops up the kittens one by one and places them on the log with
each other before taking leave to join Shang-Lao in conversation. Dmitri with Shoe, Li-Li with
Vitaliy, and Mei-Lin with Mei-Xi. All in one long log. The cats have tried to balance with their one
leg, but they kept stumbling. Dmitri, Shoe and Li-Li have compensated their crane form with
both hind legs firmly planted on the bark of the log and extending their front paws mimicking the
wings. Vitaliy was so unfocused, he was too busy concentrating on how deep the water was
underneath and not on his practice.

“C’mon you scaredy cat, stop looking down at the pond and focus on your crane stance!” Li-Li
growled.

Vitaliy turned to focus on the cats doing well in their practicing, so he weakly got up on his hind
legs while looking at them and not down. Good. Now for the paws. “C’'mon, you can do this, |
am strong. | want to beat up the rat who took my sister,” he muttered to himself as he pushed up
with his hind legs, and slowly but awkwardly steadied his front paws to copy the flapping wings
of the two juvenile cranes next to him. Finally, he had done. How his mama and papa would be
able to see them now. They would be so proud of them. Vitaliy pounced for joy, for once not
thinking of the water underneath the log he was standing on, then his claws didn’t catch the bark
and slipped and fell into the water. Vitaliy scrambling with his paws to grab hold of the log before
he went down again. “HELP! | CAN’'T SWIM!” His brothers and Li-Li watched in horror as Vitaliy
hissed and meowed for help. Wishing that they would have hands like humans, they would have
made a line, and Dmitri would have grabbed hold of him.

“Oh no, not another tragedy like Kingsmouth!” cried Dmitri.



“Claw onto the log, pull yourself up, Brother!” meowed Shoe.

Vitaliy couldn’t hear the yells of his brother, Shoe, he was so afraid of water, and so desperate to
get out of it, that he exhausted himself and the water sucked him in. The cats mewed for the
Grandmaster, but she was nowhere to be seen.

Assuming that Vitaliy was near drowning, Mei-Xi and Mei-Lin jumped off the log and into the
water to assist the cats in find him. And they need to find him fast. A sign of a tail, a whisker,
anything. They trumpeted most loudly for Grandmaster Mei-Xiu that it echoed many times
through the park in between dipping their beaks and their calling for help. Mei-Xiu was seen
overhead, flapping her wings powerfully and running on her long, gracefully, so close to the
water and landed on the log without any disturbance to cause the other cats to fall in. She
jumped in the water, the surface just touching past her feet, desperately dipped her beak into
the water. The two other younger cranes joined in finding Vitaliy, and Mei-Xiu gave one last
squawk and scooped Vitaliy out of the water with her long beak, and onto the log. Poor Vitaliy,
fur all drenched and whiskers all in disarray, he hugged the log belly sprawled out first with his
paws, wheezing, sneezing, gasping for air and gagging as his brothers and Li-Li patted him on
his spine with their paws, licking Vitaliy clean of all the excess water that soaked his very feline
self. Great-Grandmaster Shang-Lao heard the commotion and ran to see what was happening
with the cats.

“Vitaliy! Vitaliy, speak to me! Brother! Please say you're okay!” Dmitri mewed.

Vitaliy coughs a bit more and looks up at Dmitri.

“He’s alive! He’s alive! Holy cats, brother, that was so cool, you were swimming in the water like
a pro!” Shoe exclaimed as he was patting his brother on his back. Dmitri smacked Shoe on the
head with his paw and Li-Li did a facepaw and shook her head, “Shoe you are such a silly kitty!”
she said. If cats could ever do a double facepaw, Li-Li would have done it by now.

“It seems that much was learned today for young kitten, Vitaliy. You have learned the way of the
crane and learned to confront your fears.” Shang-Lao stared into Vitaliy eyes.

“Nice going Vitaliy!” Dmitri congratulates.

“Well,” Vitaliy said as he sneezed, “I really did good have 1?”

The Grandmaster Mei-Xiu had some words of wisdom, “For one thing, you have achieved a lot
during your visit here. You had walked, you had fought, you have stood and breathed like us
white cranes. You and after all those good things, you will all live a long, peaceful life. Go now
and journey through the next way. However, | must warn you little ones, the next way will be
much more perilous.”

The kittens bowed in respect to Mei-Xiu’s presence and climbed on the back of Shang-Lao to
continue their journey of the five way to the east.

HAPTER FIFTEEN: The W. f the Snak rls It?
Near Emeishan Mountains, Sichuan Province, China

The long road to the next way was bumpy and rugged. Shang-Lao travelled through the
rocky and grassy hillsides climbed to Mount Emei, his brilliant night vision not missing any detail
that would endanger him or the precious feline cargo on his back. A beautiful sunset of deep
purple wash over the seaside as the sun waves goodbye until another dawn. The massive paws



of the great grandmaster had taken him to the western slopes crossing over a wooden bridge
walk. It was very sturdy, and not a creak was heard through the trek. Along the way to the
pavilion to meet the next grandmaster, who is a cobra snake, he had met the macaques
hanging around the fence lines in twos and threes, some with their young, they had bowed in
his regal presence, and looked on what is on his back with curiosity, before he passed by. The
Guangfu pavilion awaits near the summit. They are unable to go to the summit proper, because
of humans practicing their ways at the temple above. The kittens were assured that it is a place
of great divine beauty and serenity. Following a walking trail leading to the pavilion shared by
the humans, Shang-Lao swishes with his tail signalling the kittens to get off. The looked around
at the surrounding majesty of the mountainside and Shang-Lao directed them to the middle of
the pavilion, where Shang-Lao announces his presence and summons the next grandmaster.

“Step forth, Grandmaster Wong-Ho!” Shang-Lao commanded.

The air pounded as it echoed in the wind as if a gong was nearby and Grandmaster
Wong-Ho was nowhere to seen slithering below his paws. Surely, this must be the right place,
Shang-Lao thought, as every feline had waited patiently, he commands again.

“Step forth, Grandmaster Wong-Ho!” Shang-Lao commanded again.

Not a single slither, nor a hiss, warning of his presence. Shang-Lao was puzzled and looked
around the pavilion, perhaps Grandmaster Wong-Ho had taken yet another den for the night
and is ignoring his calls, so Shang-Lao looked round the perimeter but no Wong-Ho in sight.
Li-Li asks as she looks for the snake under the feet of her master.

“Where did he go, Great-grandmaster?” Li-Li asked.

‘Ha-ha! Grandmaster Wong-Ho don’t wanna teach us! Yay, we get to have a rest and play all
night!” Shoe cheered in his silly way until Shang-Lao roared, his brothers and Li-Li glared at
Shoe and hissed at his arrogance and disrespect to the Great-grandmaster.

“It is quite a drop from here, grasshopper! Would you like me to show you?” Shang-Lao offered
Shoe to show him the edge of the cliffside if he did not cease his silly antics. A macaque leaps
from the trees surrounding the pavilion and perches himself at the foot of the pavilion where
Shang-Lao was standing. The macaque had no tail, and its fur is well suited to the withstanding
of cold environments. It had a long, dense sandy yellowish brown coat. Hairless on the face, but
only sporting a pale buff beard and long whiskers, unlike the whiskers of the cats. He comes
before Shang-Lao with a bow in respect. This macaque is also a student of the ways. Not the
way of the snake, but of the monkey. Shang-Lao stops him in his tracks.

“You there! Where is Grandmaster Wong-Ho? Grandmaster of the Way of the Snake?”
Shang-Lao demanded to the macaque with a growl.

“‘Grandmaster Wong-Ho not home right now! He out in Fujian, visiting Ox. | am Master
Ding-Ling, master of the way of the monkey! Welcome Great-Grandmaster!” saluted the monkey
master with a bow with his hands together.

Shang-Lao furrowed his bright yellow eyes in disappointment that one of his grandmasters is
absent.



“Most disappointing,” Shang-Lao replied, “Though I’'m sure Wong-Ho’s visit to the Ox is of great
importance. Though your way of the monkey is from the Five Animals of Kung-fu, and | have
seen your kind in action. Perhaps you would like to teach these little ones the way.” Shang-Lao
suggested to Master Ding-Ling.

The macaque scratched himself in deep thought and ponder Shang-Lao’s idea. Even though
that he has accomplished a great deal in the way of the monkey, and that he is indeed a master
of his martial art, Master Ding-Ling agrees.

“I would teach these little ones,” the monkey master replied, “Although I’'m curious to see just
how serious they are as students of the ways. Mastery of monkey fighting is very serious
business, as all animal masteries are.” Shang-Lao returns to the pavilion and lays down to relax
as he observes the master’s teaching methodology of his martial art.

The kittens bowed and recited the opening salutation.

“Greeting Master Ding-Ling.

Master of the Way of the Monkey.

Descendants of the First Five Animals of KungFu.
We fully submit to your wild and crazy antics.”

Shoe couldn’t help find the humour in running the master’s name in his head after the
salutations. Ding. Ling. Ding. Ling. Shoe chuckled as he looks around to make sure nobody was
listening in. He muttered that to himself a dozen times over and over, until he accidentally
spewed out, “Ding-a-Ling” so loud he made himself burst out laughing he was rolling over the
dirt ground.

‘AHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA! HAHAHA! Ding-a-ling! AHAHA! Get it, cats?” Shoe
laughed as he was still rolling all over the ground.

The other animals present in the pavilion didn’t take kindly to Shoe’s sense of humour. “Shut up,
Shoe! What’s so funny about that?” Dmitri whispered in a hiss as he pawed Shoe over the head,
but Shoe continued laughing.

‘AHAHAHAHA! Ding-a-ling? I've heard that word before. It means stupid in commonspeak.
AHAHAHAHAHAHA!

“Shoe, seriously you can shut up right now!” Vitaliy growled as he swished his tail in his
annoyance with his brother, but Shoe still keeps laughing.

“Get it? Ding-a-ling? AHAHAHA, get it? C’'mon cats, why are you not laughing with me?
AHAHAHAHAHEEHEEHOHQO!

The Chinese Li-Hua, Li-Li looked at Shoe as if she wanted to back kick him over the cliff,
“Because it not funny, you silly cat! You want Master to teach you lesson? Show respect!”
‘AHAHAHEEHEEHAHAHAHOHOHOHO! Check this out, Master Ding-a-Ling, master of being
silly and stupid, OHHOHOHOHOHO! This should be soooo easy!” Shoe continued to laugh and
laugh and roll around in the ground until Master Ding-Ling grows annoyed and beats his chest
ready the fight. But instead of the Master taking the fight on the ground, he takes himself to
spring upon a nearby tree and swings from tree branch to tree branch over the unsuspecting
Shoe and the other cats. Shoe continued to laugh and laugh until his sides hurt him, and then it
was time for Master Ding-Ling to engage in a battle of wits with him. He swings from the



branches to the left and to the right and swoops down while hanging on with its one hand, he
slaps Shoe lightly on the head and quickly swings away.

“‘HEY!” cried Shoe. “What was that for?” Shoe growled as he jumps up to catch Master
Ding-Ling with his paws, but the master was swinging way too fast in all directions for him to
catch him. The master swoops down again at the unsuspecting Shoe and this time he quickly
grabs him by the tail. Shoe hisses.

“OW! WHAT DID | DO?”

“You think you’re so funny? Let’s have a silly sparring match, do you think you can out-silly
Master? My kind are masters of silly!” Master Ding-Ling replied as he swooped down from the
branches and grabbed Shoe’s ear nearly picking him off the ground. The cats and Shang-Lao
start laughing.

‘HEEEEY! STOP IT! Dmitri? Vitaliy? Li-Li? HELP ME GET HIM!” Shoe hissed angrily as he tried
to catch Master in the air but twirled around dizzily to the Master’s erratic swing direction.

The rest of the cats looked on from the pavilion as they were entertained by the antics of Master
Ding-Ling and this interesting little sparring with the Russian Blue’s youngest brother in a
goof-off match. Li-Li didn’t have any sympathy for Shoe, as the Master picked on him from
above, and he deserved it for being so disrespectful in making a mockery out of his name.

Li-Li scratched her ears and replied back, “You got yourself into mess, you get yourself out of
mess!”

“Shoe, | think you’re strong enough to handle this!” Dmitri meowed as his eyes were focused on
the swinging Master from tree to tree.

“Yup!” Vitaliy agreed with Dmitri when he nommed on mouse that he had caught while the
sparring match was happening.

Master Ding-Ling was swinging over Shoe and somersaulted down to the ground and sneaked
up behind him when Shoe wasn’t looking, and slapped him in the butt. He jumped on a branch
and swung off. Shoe turned around as he saw the Master retreat to the trees.

‘HEY! QUIT IT! THAT'S NOT FUNNY!” Shoe cried. The Master swings from branch to branch

in all directions and hangs upside down like a bat in the night and faces Shoe.

“Really? You think you can fight by being funny? Yes, yes! Our fighting skill is funny, being funny
is being silly, but fighting is serious when someone wants to eat you or eat your brothers or
sister for lunch! | tell you! When someone eats you for lunch, it NOT funny!” Master Ding-Ling
lectures Shoe and smacks him on the head. “I| smack you over head, it not funny!” he yells as
he takes off to the trees again. Shoe is already getting mad at the Master’s antics and brings out
his claws.

“You can swing, but | can climb!” Shoe jumps up the tree and starts to climb. “Oh it's on, as the
humans say!” muttered Shoe to himself as he climbed up the tree. The higher Shoe climbed, so
did Master Ding-Ling. As soon as the Master had found an opening in Shoe’s defense, he would
seize the moment and strike him with a tug of his ear, or his tail. The higher the monkey swung,
Shoe climbed. Higher and higher they went up the trees until the other cats watching the match
couldn't see them from below. And neither can the two combatants see them from above. Not
even Great-Grandmaster Shang-Lao and he’s a big tiger. They were atop of the trees, higher
than the summit of Mount Emeisan, the Master stopped taunting the youngest of the cats. Shoe
couldn't see him. Shoe tried to find a way to get back down to low ground, but he realized how



high he was and grew very afraid of the long drop down below. It was like the cliff side the
Shang-Lao showed him when he misbehaved earlier before the greetings. Perhaps even a
longer drop than he could imagine. If he dropped down, he wondered if would still land on all of
his fours. Would he break a paw? Or perhaps a leg? Or two or three? And so far away from his
forever home in Russia or in London. If he didn't make it down, he would starve, and if he
dropped, he would be flattened and would never see his feline family again. Not even his
brothers, or Li-Li would see him again or know whether his sister Anya would be still alive and
she would know that Shoe would be gone. How Anya would be heartbroken if her brothers or
Li-Li would tell her what happened to Shoe. Shoe meowed and meowed from the top tree
branch from the tallest tree hanging on for his nine lives.

Shoe’s meows for help had been carried by the winds, moving through the leaves of every tree,
rustling. Carrying the message for help, the wind never stops, that it must be delivered. The
wind carried the frightening meows of Shoe from the top to the bottom where the cats were, and
Shang-Lao caught ear of the wind as he was meditating. He grew very disturbed and looked
around for Master Ding-Ling, but he too was also nowhere to be found. Eventually Shang-Lao
spotted the Master swinging down from the trees and onto the steps of the pavilion. Shang-Lao
quickly rose to his four paws and asked eloquently, “Where is Shoe, Master Ding-Ling?”

Master Ding-Ling stubbornly answered the Great-Grandmaster, “What? The little furry one?
Look up. Look waaaaaay up. And you'll find him there. High up in the trees. All claws to the tree
branch, scared to come down.”

Shang-Lao’s eyes grew wide in shock and growled, “What? You left him up there? Alone? Why
did you do that?”

“To teach him humility, Great-Grandmaster,” replied Master Ding-Ling with a respectful bow. “He
embarrassed Master in front of Great-Grandmaster, so | taught him lesson about the
consequence of being silly without thinking. I think | did good job! Yes?”

Shang-Lao began to growl louder more furiously as he approached him, “Get him down, Master
Ding-Ling! | believe that he has learned his lesson, but you leaving him up there to die is
pointless and not the way.”

Master Ding-Ling sat under a tree and scratched his belly and tilted his head, “When | feel like
it,” he replied.

Shang-Lao’s growls turned into roars as he exploded at Master Ding-Ling at the tree. The
monkey Master defended himself with slaps to Shang-Lao’s chest before the
Great-Grandmaster focused his chi onto his right paw and swiped him, pinning him to the trunk
of the tree. Master Ding-Ling slithers down the bark onto the ground and Shang-Lao plants both
his paws right on Master Ding-Ling’s chest. The macaque pleads for mercy as Shang-Lao looks
him square in the eyes with a piercing glare, while the kittens hide behind a tree watching, “YOU
WILL FIND HIM NOW OR | WILL SHOW YOU WHY | AM GREAT-GRANDMASTER OF ALL
GRANDMASTERS!”

“‘ALRIGHT, ALRIGHT! JUST PLEASE SHOW MERCY | BEG OF YOU,
GREAT-GRANDMASTERY” cried Master Ding-Ling and as Shang-Lao released his paws upon
him, Master Ding-Ling scales upon the trees once more and swung up and up the branches
until they could no longer see him.



Because of the altitude in the tree-tops, the night was bitterly cold. The frigid air was
nearly piercing through Shoe’s bluish grey fur as he remains clinging to the tree branch,
shivering. Unable to fall asleep it was so cold, and he was so afraid to fall asleep knowing that
guaranteed that he would never wake up again and see the sun rise or the sunset again. He
perked his ears to hear the rustling of the top tree branches as Master Ding-Ling scales them
one by one towards Shoe, and hangs around on the same branch which Shoe was clinging onto
all this time. Ding-Ling looked at him with a sorrowful expression, and tries to grab him off the
tree and put him on his back. Shoe squeals and claws angrily at Master Ding-Ling as he was
too scared to get off the branch that was he was on. Both animals struggled briefly with each
other, “You relax, furry one! | try get you down!” Ding-Ling screeched as he tries to pry Shoe off
the tree by yanking him off, but Shoe was scared, his claws were deep in the tree bark..

“You crazy cat, if you want to die, stay here then. If you don’t want to die, climb on my back and
trust me!” Master Ding-Ling extended his hand to Shoe.

Shoe looked down, and yes it was a very long down, but it was cold and he didn’t want to stay
where he was either. We wanted to see his brothers and Li-Li again, so he let go of one claw
and placed the paw on Ding-Ling’s hand. Then the master time it precisely when Shoe let his
other claw go and Ding-Ling scooped him up onto his back. Then he instructed Shoe.

“Now hang on tight, going to be bumpy ride!”

Shoe digs his claws into the back of Master Ding-Ling, and draws out a bit of blood. Ding-Ling
lets out a loud, screechy ouch, and Ding-Ling quickly begins his descent down from the altitude.
He swung from the branches in a downward zig-zag fashion. A huge gust of wind blew the tree
branches and Ding-Ling’s timing of catching the next tree branch off causing him to fall a few
feet straight down. He and Shoe managed to scan quickly for another tree branch to grasp hold
of to continue swinging down. Down and down they swung and the ground grew closer and
closer in sight. On the last tree branch they swung, they both touched down to the ground, feet
first. Shoe lowered himself to ground to rest his mind from the torment of the heights he
experiences up in the trees, as Dmitri, Vitaliy, and Li-Li tended to him. He nuzzled against his
brothers chests and sides symbolizing that he is okay and waved to Li-Li with his tail. Ding-Ling
bowed to Shang-Lao upon landing as the Great-Grandmaster looked over Shoe, who was
staring directly at him.

“You are a clever feline, grasshopper Shoe. But when you are provoked, and sometimes it is not
worth your anger to follow, it might lead you to humiliation and perhaps worse. | hope that this
experience has taught you something?” Shang-Lao advised to Shoe.

“Yes, Great-Grandmaster, | must never tease anyone who is bigger or more experienced than
me.”

Shang-Lao pondered on his apologetic resolution, but still he was puzzled by his antics, “It is
wrong to disrespect your masters of the ways. They, such as |, have worked long and hard,
with their physical and mental selves over many, many years to earn that respect. Not only you
do not disrespect and dishonour the code of conduct between student and master, you must
also respect the younger students, your parents, your commanders, your teammates, and
especially... your sister.”



Shoe ponders the wisdom of Shang-Lao carefully and lays his head low at the mention of his
sister Anya, where she is, is unknown and catnapped by Browni Jenkin. Shoe casts his eyes
down to the ground as he lays prone at the feet of his Great-Grandmaster, for he know deep
down, that even though for her own flaws, he clearly misses her. Dmitri and Vitaliy each place a
paw on his back and consoles their brother.

“We’'ll find her, Brother! We must be strong and work together as one! Even if it means not to
quarrel with you, Li-Li? About the rescue mission back at the Council of Venice? I'm sorry that |
said you were a stupid female. You are very strong. For a girl cat.” Vitaliy apologized.

“Yeah, I'm sorry too, for challenging you like that back there! | was just trying to be a good
leader.” Dmitri added.

Li-Li’'s almond shaped, bright yellow ears light up, but sighed and pawed on Dmitri and Vitaliy
while looking down on Shoe, for Anya’s sake, she had no choice but to forgive the boys about
what happened back at the Council of Venice. What happened after the Council of Venice, what
happened she stuck up for Anya when she was getting blamed by her brothers and scolded by
Alexei for their lies. How they left Anya open for the taking when they scurried off into the
tunnels of the archaeological digsite when their mother told them not to. If it weren’t for the
scuffle with the dog at the Haitian Market, she would have made it to Russia for that field trip
with them, and it would have made some difference in that outcome.

“Yeah, yeah, it okay. But think with your head, not your claws! That your problem.” Li-Li replied.
As the cats bowed before Master Ding-Ling and said their goodbyes, they climbed upon the
back of Shang-Lao for yet another trek east to see the final Grandmaster.

HAPTER SIXTEEN: The W f the Dragon: Qing-Xi
Long Men Grottoes, Luoyang, Henan, China

The stars revealed themselves over the clear night sky, as the Great-Grandmaster
embarks on another journey to the northeast. Through the mountainous terrains, and lonely dirt
crossroads, they nearly end their journey along the riverbanks of the Yi River. Shang-Lao had
told them that they were going to a system of caves, which is believed to be the home of
Grandmaster Qing-Xiao. The kittens were listening to the stories along the way of how
Grandmaster Qing-Xiao is a master of the mind, rather than a physical entity like most of the
descendants of Kung-fu. He can find his way through minds of the most hardened of warriors,
and have changed their way of thinking. A resident psychiatrist of some sort to the animal
kingdom. Kung-fu fighting is indeed a mental and physical martial art, therefore the training of
the mind is essential to survive even the most dangerous of battles.

The kittens marvel over the vast flowing Yi River as they travel along the riverbank and
the first few caves have been spotted to their left. The caves were beautifully crafted with
ancient art by human hands, dedicated to Buddhism, the religious faith of most humans in
China. The felines can do their sightseeing after they have spent their time with Grandmaster
Qing-Xiao.



“We are here!” Shang-Lao announced prompting the cats to get off and proceed into one of the
caves.

The one cave that houses the Grandmaster is in Wanfo Cave, which means Ten
Thousand Buddhists Caves to the humans, and home to the smallest grottoes in all of the Long
Men grottoes. It is a very significant cave, it has the smallest Buddhist statue, about 2 meters
tall, and has about fifteen thousand small statues of Buddha chiselled into both sides of the
walls in Wanfo cave under a very exquisite lotus painting on the roof. Many humans travel
during the day to observe, study and seek enlightenment here. A marvel to behold indeed.

The felines stand at the stone courtyard of the Wanfo Cave. Every wall is crafted and sculpted
with many, tiny caves. Shang-Lao wasn’t kidding, the kittens thought as they were told that there
were so many grottoes to be explored, and one of them contains Qing-Xiao.

“Which one is he in, Great-Grandmaster?” asks Dmitri?

“Better yet, where do we start looking?” Vitaliy added looking up and around the view of the
walls so high it hurt his scruff.

“There are so many of them. They are holes in the walls like a piece of cheese the humans eat
for noms. | don’t think cheese has that many holes,” Dmitri said as he reminded of the story
Natasha told them once.

“That is called Swiss cheese, Mama said so in one of her stories in her kitten days. She tried it
once, but she didn't like it. Made her run to the litterbox all night.” Shoe mentioned.

Li-Li stared blankly at Shoe and Dmitri and scratched his ears with her paw, “And that this Swiss
Cheese has anything to do with this place because...?”

“It has so many caves?” Shoe answered. “Swiss cheese have holes like this.” Dmitri agreed.
“Though | was told that human food is not good for cats.”

“That is ridiculous! These caves are not made of cheese! They are made from stone.” Li-Li
interjected.

“Does so!” Dmitri yelled back.

“Does not!” Li-Li shot back.

“Does so!” Dmitri countered.

“Ugh, here we go again!” Shang-Lao whispered as he stood there listening to the petty arguing
unfold.

“‘Does not!”

“Does so!”

“‘Does not!”

“SILENCE!” commanded Shang-Lao. “Has your experience in Mount Emeisan taught you
anything? You all had resolved to stop arguing! You are students of the martial arts, at least
conduct yourselves like one!” From the tiny caves, a piercing roar was sounded that was even
greater than Shang-lao’s, it shook the walls and the foundations in which they stood. The kittens
looked around frantically and huddled together, shaking in their fur from the vibrations of the
stone wonder.

“He is here!” Shang-Lao whispered and sat on the cold stone floor in a tall, majestic stance. The
kittens bowed as the roars grew louder announcing Qing-Xiao’s presence.



“Greetings Grandmaster Qing-Xiao.
Descendant of the first five animals of Kung-fu.
Grandmaster of the Way of the Dragon.

We submit to your will and power of the mind.”

A small, mystical figure peeks out from one of the high top grottoes above the Buddhist
statues. His ethereal, misty appearance is the color of pure gold with blue eyes. His movement
was powerful like the wind for one so small, and golden mist trailed behind him with his
movements. Zig-zagging with his body, the little dragon, descended downward and parked
himself upon the lap of the center statue of Buddha Amida who sits cross legged upon the lotus
Sumeru throne. He hovered at the seat of the center statue scanning through the minds of each
feline as they bowed before the grandmaster. Starting with Li-Li, Dmitri, Shoe and Vitaliy, all in
that order, searching their minds for flaws, making their ears twitch and their nose and brow
whiskers wiggle about their faces.

‘I sense... anger in this one!” says Grandmaster Qing-Xiao as he flits around Li-Li’s head,
trailing golden mist behind him as he’s casting a spell with magic dust and explains to
Great-Grandmaster.

“Their flaws and imperfections were carried by the four winds and into my ears, long before they
stand here before me. | said to the four winds that when the time comes, | would see this for
myself. | will be their judge, | told them. Now that | have finally have the chance to look inside
the very corners of their minds, what the four winds said to me were true.”

“Are they really?” asked Li-Li, looking above and turning her head to keep in eye contact with
the little dragon.

“Yes, your mind told me. Just like your friend’s mind told me he is impatient, easily bored, and
self centered! But you? You are strong in the ways, and maintain being still in your head. This is
good!”

Dmitri growled and his ears were nearly pulled back, “HEY, who asked you for an opinion? And
I’'m not impatient, and errr... easily bored and... what was the other one?” he asked Qing-Xiao.
“Self-centered! Yes, that is you, grasshopper! |, Qing-Xiao can help you, but you must help
yourself.” Qing-Xiao turns his attention to Shoe, “And you? You are very, very undisciplined, silly
and really silly!”

“What? You said silly twice!” interjected Dmitri.

Qing-Xiao ignored Dmitri’'s comment like the wind and explained his reason, “Being silly and
really silly are two different things. Silly is acting like you’re a funny cat, and real silly mean
making fun out of your masters. Yes, the winds told me about your little brother’s lesson in the
Emeisan Mountains. Master Ding-Ling’s ideals might be a bit ding-a-ling, but when he want
lesson to be learned, he goes off the deep end, or the top branch! He take his pick.” Qing-Dao
turns his attention to Vitaliy who was grooming himself.

“And you! And especially you, little one! You are mouthy, undisciplined, you’re a compulsive liar.
Not to mention a crybaby and a blamer. HA! You call yourselves students of the ways with
behavior like this? Not in my time.” Grandmaster Qing-Xiao growled to Vitaliy in a child-like
voice and he leaps up and down spinning his miniature body in a delicate somersault.



“Hey, I'm not one of those things and | can prove it!” Vitaliy shot back at the dragon
grandmaster.

“Too late, but if you can convince the four winds otherwise, then it will be so.”

Shoe couldn’t help but ask, “Why is that? Grandmaster?”

The Great-Grandmaster explained as best he could to Shoe, “Qing-Xiao is an ethereal and
mystical creature, he turns invisible during the day. It protects him from being sighted by the
humans.” Shoe gawked at the little dragon with awe as he stood with his brothers upon the
stone floor. Qing-Xiao being so miniature, he flits off with his little wings to be eye level with
Shang-Lao. Golden mist trailing behind him as he flies.

“Grandmaster Qing-Xiao, perhaps with your unsurpassing will and focus, you may teach them to
think with their heads a little better.”

Qing-Xiao ponders the Great-Grandmaster’s request, since he is a descendant of the five ways,
though mystical, he graciously accepts the task.

“I would love to teach them.” Qing-Xiao replies happily as he spins around in a
upward-downward spiral, “Although it won’t be tonight that | begin to teach the way of the
dragon, soon the sun will greet us, and | will disappear for the day. These furry students cannot
see me when the sun is out.”

Qing-Xiao bows to the Great-Grandmaster and offers his home to the cats for the night
as he flits away to retire in one of the tiny grottoes above the walls, “Make yourselves at home,
everyone is welcome. Oh, since you are cats, and | know you are very curious about my lovely
abode, but please try not to knock down the statues over here, | hate to breathe fire on all of

you.
The Next Night... Under the Longmen Bridge

Shang-Lao had retired to the adjacent cave to the training ground. It would be a peaceful
night’s sleep, so there wouldn’t be any noise coming through the thick walls of stone in these
grottoes.

The cats meet outside the Wanfo Cave and began to trek along the riverbanks until they
met up with a vast construct that spans a few hundred meters above to what appears to be a
bridge. Below, is a small waterfall flowing out through the bottom of the bridge and into a small
pond with colorful fish and white lotus flowers. The water was crystal clear that you can see
them asleep behind the rocks. The cats sit at the edge of the pond, checking out the sleepy
fishies, licking their chops as peer down into the water. Qing-Xiao floats to the center of the
pond and hovers there as he would instruct his new students in the way of the dragon by
exploring their minds and what brought them here from so far away from their home.

“No, it is not dinner time yet grasshoppers! Don’t even think of swiping any of those fish.”
Qing-Xiao ordered as he catches Dmitri dipping his paws into the water to swipe a tiny fish from
its slumber. Dmitri pulls back his paw, so that he wouldn’t provoke the wrath of this grandmaster
and returns to sit attentively for Qing-Xiao.



“We will learn meditation to quiet the chatter that is in your minds.” Grandmaster Qing-Xiao
commanded. “Let us close our eyes and relax until you only hear your own heart beating.”

“‘How can we do that, Grandmaster? Our brains don’t talk!” asked Shoe as he scratches behind
his ear with his paw..

Qing-Xiao zips over to Shoe in a zig-zag and explains, “Truly, our brains CAN talk! When you do
something and your minds are thinking too much of other things, and that make you lose focus,
then yes, your brains can talk. Your brains can think about a million things all at once! Meditation
is the way to tell whatever your brains are talking about to shut up, and make it think about one
thing. Everyone relax and clear away the chatter.” Qing-Xiao returns to the center of the pond as
the cats relax in a sitting position and close their eyes.

Grandmaster Qing-Xiao hovers quietly not to disturb the cats’ meditation. He meditates
with ease and could only hear the soothing, tranquil waters rustling below him, it was like sweet
music to him. The cats are fully relaxed, but not quite sound in their minds. The chatter in the
felines’ minds were not as strong as they first met. Qing-Xiao senses this and he is pleased with
their progress, except for one whom he catches Vitaliy falling asleep a few times during the
meditation. Prompting the grandmaster to interrupt his own focus and go jab him with his golden
tail to wake him up.

Qing-Xiao couldn’t help but stifle a chuckle when he hears the focus of the cats nearly
achieving their balance in their minds. Well, he did instruct the cats to focus on one happy
median. Dmitri was focusing on his sister, Anya, but at first he thought that he should think of
noms, and then Anya, then back to noms. Vitaliy was thinking of noms. Shoe was thinking of
noms, too. Li-Li was thinking about how she would love to get her paws on some Browni rat and
make General Tsao chicken out of him, and thinking of noms. Then the mind chatter from all the
four cats combine themselves and they begin to grow. Qing-Xiao thought that Shoe whispered,
“Shut up.” during the meditation to chase the chatter to away. The chatter from all their minds
grew and grew, and the more it grew from them, the louder Shoe was telling it to shut up.
Eventually, when the cats were losing focus they also began to meow for them to shut up.
“Shut up!”

“Shut up!”

“Shut up!” They all shouted intermittently.

“No, not you! YOU shut up!”

“Little ones, maintain focus of your happy thoughts.” Qing-Xiao instructs, “It's getting noisy
here!”

The whole entire commotion had been so noisy that their quarrels with their minds had awoken
Great-Grandmaster Shang-Lao from his slumber in the cave. He shakes his head and lays
back, as he places a paw to his ear. The argument with themselves still rages on at the pond.
“‘Hey knock it off out there, I'm trying to sleep!” Great-Grandmaster Shang-Lao roared in his
cave.

“You shut up! Don't tell me to shut up!” Dmitri growled at Vitaliy.

“Don’t tell me to shut up! You shut up!” Vitaliy hissed back at Dmitri.

“You shut up, all of you shut up!” Li-Li shouted back in her trance to drown out the other cats.



“You are really trying my patience, grasshoppers! Maintain focus!” Qing-Xiao asserts with them
as they argue amongst themselves again.

Shang-Lao rises to his paws and swishes his tail, fuming, “Not again! When will this ever end?”
he takes his leave from the cave and heads for the pond.

“You shut the meow up right now!” Shoe snarled.

“SHUT UP! SHUT THE MEOW UP!” Dmitri shouted.

“Whattaya telling me to shut the meow up, | didn’t say nothing!” Shoe hissed at Dmitri.

“Shut up or I'll shut it for ya!” Vitality yelled at both of them.

Shang-Lao approaches the edge of the pond and notices the commotion as he glances over
Qing-Xiao’s way, who was hovering and cowering behind the waterfall realizing that he had
completely lost control over the meditation lesson. Turning his way to the cats as they were
hissing, meowing, and screeching shut up into the air and to each other, Shang-Lao roared,
“SILENCE!” so loud that it shook the walls of the bridge and broke every cat’s focus, bringing
them out of their meditative trance.

All the kittens turned to face the massive tiger in awe, and shake in their furs, and Shang-Lao
spoke, “What is all this shouting and arguing? | demand to know at once!”

“Grandmaster told us to focus on one thing and tell everything else in our brains to shut up!”
Dmitri answered.

Shang-Lao pondered on Dmitri’s reason for a moment and jumped into the water and found the
cowering Qing-Xiao behind the small waterfall. He swiped the little mystical creature with his
paw and brought him out to face him.

He roared and growled at the dragon, “Is this what the little one says true?”

“A thousand apologies, Great-Grandmaster!” Grandmaster Qing-Xiao begs repeatedly as he
bows. “Dmitri says true. | did tell them to quiet their minds for them to concentrate on one happy
thought. Please, | beg mercy, please don’t eat me or do anything unnaturally powerful.”
Shang-Lao releases Qing-Xiao from his tigerly stare and turns to walk away with his head low,
he turns around and warns the dragon grandmaster, “I demand that this be corrected by dawn!”
as he turned away from the pond and their presence to return to his cave to slumber in peace.

Nervous and afraid to reawaken Shang-Lao again, Qing-Xiao realizes that he may need
to try a different approach. They had stayed at the pond underneath the Long Men Bridge, and
Qing-Xiao spun himself in an upward motion and spiralled down to to the water line, sprinkling
his golden mist trailed into the water. The golden mist trail doesn’t dissolve underneath, instead
it spreads across the pond in lines all over, beautifully flowing from the center to the very edges
of the pond, disappearing as it reaches there. The cats watched the golden mist combine itself
within the water with great interest.

“Each of you must confront your fears and your past, and see what the future holds for you if
you do not control them.” Qing-Xiao instructed the cats. “Look into the water, Li-Li!” The Chinese
Li Hua approaches the pond and peers into the crystal clear water.

‘I don’t see anything,” Li-Li replies and she perks her head up to the grandmaster dragon.

“No, but you will.” the little dragon said, and showed Li-Li how to gaze deeply into the water, not
at the surface. A few moments after some coaching, Li-Li returns her gaze into the water without
moving her head, looking deeply as she should until she actually could see the bottom of the



pond. Li-Li was twitching her ears with excitement, as she maintains her focus inside the water.
A few seconds later, the bottom started to change. Instead of a fish sleeping behind a rock in
the bottom of the pond, it was a scene from her arguments with Vitaliy, Dmitri and their father
Alexei at the Council of Venice. The images and sounds from Li-Li’s reflections were revealed in
the pond.

(From the mission simulation in the holodecks)

“These are not ordinary dogs, Dmitri! These zombie dogs are fifty times the strength now. We
need to work together as a team!”

“Since when did the Chinese Li Hua ever fight anyway?” snapped Vitaliy in defense of his oldest
brother’s plan when Shoe scurries behind Vitaliy and lets out an “Oooh, meyowch!”

“A survivor has died. Making the term “survivor” ironic!”

“SINCE THE SHANG DYNASTY, YOU FOOLISH KITTY! MY ANCESTORS WERE
PROTECTORS OF THE IMPERIAL PALACE AND THE EMPEROR LONG BEFORE THE
WORLD HAD COUNTRIES!” Li-Li yelled angrily at her teammates, “WE ARE WASTING
PRECIOUS TIME!”

(The bottom of the pond revealed another image of what happened after the mission.)

“I know my brothers are going to put the blame on me for what they did.” Anya said sadly with a
deep sigh. “Because I'm the only female, and that I'm too stupid and weak to stand up for
myself.”

“Your brothers think they are the Queen Bee’s gift to Templar Hall. They are jerks, Anya. No
offense. But they needed to be taught a lesson about respect.” Li-Li replied

(The pond reveals Li-Li-s confrontation with her friend’s parents, Alexei and Natasha)

“She didn't start it Captain! It was Dmitri and Vitaliy’s pride and egos got in the way of the
mission.” Li-Li barged in front of Anya in her defense of the failing of the mission.

“You! Mind your own business! Go away!” Natasha scolded Li-Li on Alexei’s behalf as he paws
her away from his sight.

(The pond reveals the veterinary infirmary visit)

“Our mama is here, papa went to see her.” Dmitri answered, “And we have some news.”

Li-Li scratched her ear and she listened attentively to what happened at the field trip, and how
Browni the Rat had catnapped her friend and their sister, Anya. Li-Li tried to stand up, but she
mewed in pain and laid back. She leaned over and grew clearly angry with her ears pulled back
and grabbed Vitaliy with her good paw and looked him deep in the eyes.

“And let me guess, you blame Anya for your curiosity? You fools! And that evil, crazy rat who
catnap my friend who is your sister? You leave her for dead?” she growled and released him.



“And this Browni Rat, yeah! If it weren't for this broken leg and tail, | would have been there with
you making General Tsao chicken out of him!”

(The pond reveals the fight between Li-Li and the dog at the Haitian Market which the bottom of
the pond slowly fades into reality)

“It’s your turn, Dmitri. Let us see your side of the story.” Qing-Xiao said, and motioned with his
tail for Dmitri to look into the water. The bottom changed again, but in a different setting, as
Dmitri gazed into the water.

(The pond revealed a scene from Dmitri’s trip to Agartha for the first time, and meets Dr. Lox.)

“We’re going to Kitten Day! We’re going to be Templars and be strong like Papa!” Dmitri speaks
proudly with his two other brothers.

“And be smart like Mama!” interrupts Vitality as he pounces on the ground like he‘s chasing a
bug..

(The pond revealed Dmitri scolding Anya on Kitten Day at Templar Hall.)

Anya shakes her head as Natasha nips her at the scruff and licks her ears and sends her back
to the group. “It’'s okay, my daughter, maybe next time when you are stronger.” Alexei mentions.
“Stupid weak, sister! Why did you have to miss like that?” Dmitri bats at Anya’s head she almost
flips backwards.

(The pond reveals Dmitri at the archaeological digsite in Moscow. Before Anya was taken from
them.)

“That’s it!?” Dmitri said, “No Vampires, no werewolves, not even lousy rats?”

“This is so stupid” Dmitri said as he darted under one of the rusty bed frames, “Looking for
paper is not what templar do.” Anya spoke up from a counter top near the back of the room,
“Isn’t this what Mama does most of the time though?” Vitaliy answered her “Ya but this isn't like
the City of the Sun God, or Blue Mountain or Transylvania, this just some old bunker where
people use to hid, nothing important or exciting ever happened here.” “We don't know that” Anya
shot back, “That's why George, and Mama want us to help them search.” Dmitri emerged from
under the bed “What do you think's in the lower levels, Vitaliy?” “Probably the same stuff up
here, more junk that the humans left behind and maybe some bugs.” “There are also rats” Anya
blurted out remembering the conversation she overheard. “Rats?” Vitaliy asked curiously,
“..Yes” Anya answered, “The man at the front of the facility was complain about how they were
chewing through the wires.” Dmitri and Vitaliy looked at eachother with a sly smile, “llluminati
conspiracy?” “A Templar raid?” “Maybe the dragon played everyone against one another.” “We
should go find these rats” Vitaliy said as he raced to the door and began racing toward the air
vent. “Wait for me Dmitri!” howled as he raced out the door.



(The pond quickly erases the bottom and returns to its real form.)

“Now Vitaliy! Time to look into your past!” Qing-Xiao order him to gaze into the water. The
bottom changes once more to reveal some interesting things about his past.

(The pond reveals Vitaliy sneaking into the kennels at Templar Hall.)

“Here’s our chance, brothers! Let’s go see what’s really inside there!” Vitaliy eggs on his
brothers and sneaks past the other kittens off the side and slipped inside the kennels passage.
And the door closes shut leaving only a large window frame to see beyond the dark side.
Dmitri, Vitality and Shoe skips on their paws down the hall, “Wow, is it ever dark in here. Let’s
hope our kitten night vision adjust quickly.” Vitaliy says as he tries to navigate the kennels.
“We’re going to be in big trouble if Mama and Papa find out we’ve sneaked away into the
kennels.” Shoe says.

“It'll be okay, brother, let’s just do this quickly. Quickly in and quickly out, that would be what
Min-ji the stealthmaster would say.” Vitaliy replies.

(The pond reveals his telling of lies to his mother at the field trip to Moscow, after Anya went
missing.)

“You could have gotten yourselves killed down there! What were you thinking?” Natasha started.
“Whose idea was it for you to disobey my order and taking off running like bunch of wild cats like
that?”

Dmitri and Vitaliy looked briefly at each other, but their heads were still low, until they winced at
the sudden, “Speak quickly!” Vitaliy raises his head to face his mama.

“It was Anya, Mama! Anya wanted to go see if there were any rats down there! We tried to stop
her, really we did. But she didn't listen!” Vitaliy replied in a bald faced lie, once again pinning the
blame on their sister.

Natasha looked at Vitaliy and Dmitri closely in their bright yellow eyes, “You my boys, have lied
to your mama and papa before. How would | know you are speaking the truth?”

Vitaliy had to think of something real quick. His eyes shifted from right and left thinking of a good
way to answer his mother. Then thinking back of how she was physically not strong enough to
break a board, or not strong enough to fight through a bunch of zombie dogs to save a hostage.
That would be the perfect way to answer his mama, with another lie.

“She just wanted to see if there are any rats to fight and be strong.” Vitaliy replied.

(The pond returns to its natural state.)



“It is all starting to come together, Shoe it is your turn. Gaze into the water and learn.” Qing-Xiao
commands as he hovers in the center of the pond. The youngest kitten of the Russian Blue
brothers approach the water in gazes in a trance inside, and the bottom level begins to shift as it
shows the first image.

(The pond reveals Shoe playing with grenades at Templar Hall)

“l can't hold this and dig at the same time.” Shoe says and he sets aside Bunky’s grenade on
the edge of the box outside from the sand. He digs his hole to do his thing and when he was
done, and covered up his business, he reached over the edge of the litterbox to paw at the
laying grenade. The little explosive device was caught at the outside wall of the box, as Shoe
hooked his claws to the pin, and begins to pull it towards him. The laws of physics began to
work against him as the pin let loose from the device and Shoe rolled backwards onto his butt
with the pin at his paw he looked at the grenade in shock..

“Be on the other side of the world,” replayed in the words of Bunky in Shoe’s head as he darted
out of his tent like anything faster than the speed of light, and BOOM!

(The pond reveals his curiosity on the roadway to the Shaolin Monastery.)

Shoe grew very curious to know what travelling on the road is like if he lifted the lid of the
basket just a touch. Just to see. While every cat is asleep inside the basket, Shoe slowly lifted
up the basket with his head. He looked straight ahead from the back of the scooter and he could
see a massive mechanical monster closing in on them, and on both right and left side is the
lanes, and other monsters following behind them. The monster constantly growled from it
engines. Shoe’s ears pulled back and his eyes grew wider as a gust of wind from the autobike’s
speed, the lid of the basket flung wide open. Shoe screamed off the top of his lungs, “AHHHHH!
MONSTERS! MONSTERS! We’re gonna die! We're gonna die!” alerting Li-Li, Dmitri and Vitaliy
out of their brief slumber. Vitaliy and Dmitri grabbed hold of Shoe and pulled him out of sight of
the white, delivery truck directly behind them, while Li-Li grabbed hold of the lid of the basket
and closed it shut.

(The pond shifts to reveal Shoe being teased by Master Ding-Ling at Mt. Emeisan.)

‘AHAHAHEEHEEHAHAHAHOHOHOHOQ! Check this out, Master Ding-a-Ling, master of being
silly and stupid, OHHOHOHOHOHO! This should be soooo easy!” Shoe continued to laugh and
laugh and roll around in the ground until Master Ding-Ling grows annoyed and beats his chest
ready the fight. But instead of the Master taking the fight on the ground, he takes himself to
spring upon a nearby tree and swings from tree branch to tree branch over the unsuspecting
Shoe and the other cats. Shoe continued to laugh and laugh until his sides hurt him, and then it
was time for Master Ding-Ling to engage in a battle of wits with him. He swings from the
branches to the left and to the right and swoops down while hanging on with its one hand, he
slaps Shoe lightly on the head and quickly swings away.



“HEY!” cried Shoe. “What was that for?” Shoe growled as he jumps up to catch Master
Ding-Ling with his paws, but the master was swinging way too fast in all directions for him to
catch him. The master swoops down again at the unsuspecting Shoe and this time he quickly
grabs him by the tail. Shoe hisses.

“OW! WHAT DID | DO?”

(The pond shifted again and showed Shoe being stuck on the tallest tree, high in the sky, Shoe
meowing and crying for help as he got stuck, before the bottom of the pond returned to its
normal state.)

Qing-Xiao appears again in the center of the pond, “Now you know what the four winds carried
to my ears. | saw these in your minds. For this is because your sister and friend were taken
from you. Yet, you four still argue over petty little things, when this Anya is should be first and
most important to you. Do you wish to see what will happen if you don’t stop this needless
chatter and quarrelling in your minds? Look and see, all of you!”

The bottom of the pond shifted for a final time, and revealed a dead Anya about to get eaten by
a pack of Filth rats for dinner. Natasha and Alexei meow out in horror and anger as they were
made to watch their only daughter get eaten so fast beyond recognition, she wasn't fit for a
proper burial in a pet cemetery. The Anya that they knew, didn’t look like Anya after she was
eaten. The kittens meowed, whined and sniffed as they watch very sadly the future of what will
happen if they do not change their way of thinking, and start to learn how to work together as
one unit, rather than arguing out their own ways. The bottom returned to its natural form as if
nothing had happened, the rocks and the fish had returned undisturbed, and the cats grew very
sad and sorrowful over the mistakes that they had made over the weeks from the time they had
spent in basic training, to the kafuffle at the Council of Venice, to their time here with
Great-Grandmaster Shang-Lao.

Shoe collapsed on the ground crying, whining and meowing his heart out, as sadness ran
through his whole body. His brothers Dmitri and Vitaliy race from their sides of the pond, to try to
console him.

‘I miss Anya! | miss my sister! | want her back, | want her back, | want my sister back!” Shoe
cried so loudly that it once again woke Shang-Lao from his brief peaceful night’s sleep.

“We will get her back, Shoe! We just have to work together better!” Li-Li said, crying with Shoe.
Shang-Lao sprang up from his cave he was slumbering in, and roared, “What is going on here?
Why are the little ones crying? What have you done, Grandmaster Qing-Xiao? | thought | had
commanded you to correct this!”

Qing-Xiao swished his tail and fluttered his little wings, “Stay your fury Great-Grandmaster, |
believe | have made a breakthrough.”

Shang-Lao remained silent for a moment before backing off on the aggression and observes the
little group intervention.



Dmitri glanced over at the water and then at Li-Li and Shoe, and then cried and nuzzled against
the both of them, “I should have been nicer to my sister. Oh, Anya! I’'m so sorry, | doubted you!
I’'m sorry | never believed in you! No more arguing, cats! We have to get to work!” Dmitri said.
Vitality piled on the other cats feeling so horrible and he cried on the back of Dmitri, who was on
top of Li-Li and Shoe, “All my fault. All my fault! If it weren’t for my lies and placing blames on
someone else instead of me, Anya would not have been taken from us! No more lies! No more
blaming each other ok?. NO MORE BLAMING ANYA!” All cats were meowing and crying at the
edge of the pond, but all of their mind chatter slowly went away to almost near silence as one.
Shang-Lao glanced at Qing-Xiao with a critical eye, but relaxes and congratulates the
grandmaster dragon.

“Well, Grandmaster, | never thought that you would be able to get through to these cats, well
done!”

Grandmaster Qing-Xiao glanced over at Shang-Lao then watched the kitten pile on the other
side of the pond, “After this, | think | would need a head healer myself.” The tiger and dragon
chuckled amongst themselves as they watched the kittens cry, pile and play with each other
before retiring to go sightseeing the rest of the Long Men Grottoes before saying farewell.

CHAPTER SEVENTEEN: The Way of the Tiger: Shang-Lao

Near The Shaolin Monastery
Dengfeng, Zhengzhou, Henan, China

The journey finally ends from where they began. The Shaolin Monastery and Temple had
been quite a memorable sight for the kittens and their grandmasters would had taught them
over the days. It has been a wild few days indeed. The kittens couldn’t wait to get home and
help their mama and papa get their paws on Browni Jenkin so that they could bring Anya back.
Then hopefully, if they find her alive, she too may find herself in China learning from the
grandmasters when her turn comes. All of this planning and reassessing from the kittens had
sure filled Shang-Lao’s tiger heart with satisfaction. He could only meditate that they would be
smart enough not to mess up. Shang-Lao ends his journey to a field of balance posts, used by
the Shaolin monks to practice balance through their stances, most particularly the way of the
crane. The field had eight rows of eight balancing posts, one black and one white, making the
field of these posts equal in width and length.

The kittens were dropped off at the field, as Shang-Lao speaks to them pointing to the
balancing posts, “Your final test begins here. Everything that you have learned from the
grandmasters will be put to the test here on these posts. Your opponents will be fast, cunning,
powerful, graceful, and witty. How you perform here tonight, will be important as how you
learned, so you must use your strategy wisely.” Shang-Lao entered a pavilion on the other side,
containing a small altar with five, burnt reeds of incense poking out of an ancient burner
containing the shapes of the five animals of Kung-fu. With the wave of his paw, all the incense
sticks were burning again. He bowed low to the ground to pay homage to his ancestors who had
invented the martial art, and summoned forth all the grandmasters to the pavilion.



Grandmasters Mei-Xiu, Wong-Ho, Qing-Xiao, Zhou, Master Ding-Ling, all converged near the
pavilion with Great-Grandmaster Shang-Lao. All grandmasters had gathered around the field
surrounding the cats, and took their meditative seating positions.

The cats bowed to the grandmasters with great respect, as Shang-Lao proclaimed as he
remained at the pavilion, “Let the final test begin!” At the wave of his paw, Qing-Xiao,
Grandmaster of the way of the dragon approached the field and flies around, spraying trails of
golden mist onto the ground, and then leaves to his spot. The Shang-Lao motion again with his
other paw, and Grandmaster Qing-Xiao breathed fire onto the entire section of ground causing it
to become pure flames spreading like wildfire. The kittens watched the ground become red and
orange with awe and in horror as they looked at each other as to what is going to come next.
Shang-Lao roared into the air, and a bright light opened the sky, and he summoned stone
creatures from the heavens to the opposite sides of the balancing posts. A tiger and tigress, two
dragons, two cranes, two leopards, and eight monkeys, all crash down and become stone upon
the balancing posts in their animal fighting stances opposite the cats. Shang-Lao had ordered
the cats to take their positions. Li-Li had agreed to become the tigress, so she hops from post to
post to take the spot, Dmitri went to take the tiger spot, Vitaliy took the one of the leopard spots,
and Shoe took one of the monkey spots. To fill the empty balancing posts, Shang-Lao
summoned stone creatures to the cats’ side of the field and took on the position of the Tiger on
the opposing side..

“We’re playing against the Great-Grandmaster?” Shoe asked while balancing on his post.
Dmitri looked on and saw that this is very familiar to him, “Vitaliy, Shoe, Brothers! | remember
this! This is like the human game of chess!” he exclaimed.

“‘Huh?” Vitaliy made a face with his whiskers as he asked.

“‘Don’t you remember?” Dmitri recalls, “Our humans play this every now and then, especially the
young male one, | saw him play often in his playroom with other male humans. And... | think |
can do this.”

“Begin! You are first!” commanded Shang-Lao to the cats as all the grandmasters watch. Dmitri
looked at every animal on his battleside, and bellowed his first command, “You there! Monkey
on E2 to E4. The brown monkey jumped from his position and takes control of E4 and balances
on his feet. Shang Lao commands one of his monkeys of stone on D7 to disappear and move to
D6.

“Monkey, D2 to D4!” Dmitri commanded.

“Leopard G8 to F6!” Shang-Lao commanded one of his leopards. And each took turns at one
move, with Dmitri.

“Leopard B1 to C3!”

“Monkey G7 to G6!”

“Dragon, C1 to E3!”

“Dragon F8 to G7!”

Shang-Lao wanted to set the perfect defense before he could strike with everything he had.
Dmitri seems to setting up to castle onto the Tigress side of the posts and so he orders his
tigress, which is occupied by Li-Li.

“Li-Li to D2!” Li-Li pounces over to D2 and waits.

“Monkey to C7 to C6!”



“Monkey F2 to F3!” Shoe moves from his spot to F3 post.

Monkey B7 to B5!

Vitaliy! G1 to E2! Vitaliy moves from his spot and pounces to the other post.

Leopard from B8 to D7.

Dragon E3 to H6.

Dragon G7 to H6, Shang-Lao’s dragon flits off to Dmitri’'s dragon and they battle each other at
the same post. The two moved in a zig-zag fashion on such as small ground, and attempted to
breathe fire upon each other. They battled furiously with their teeth and tail. Shang-Lao’s dragon
catches Dmitri’'s dragon with a tail sweep, and the dragon falls, screaming into the fiery,
bottomless ground. The cats watch and look at each other in horror. Dmitri’s dragon had been
checked, “So much for castling on the Tiger’s side,” he muttered to himself. Then turns to the
cats, “It's okay cats, it'll be okay.” Dmitri gulped as he looked at the balancing battlefield, and
muttered out, “| hope.”

The battle raged on. All the monkeys, the cranes, the leopards and dragons, both
tigresses and tigers had all moved from post to post trying to avoid confrontation from either
side, and avoid a fiery death should they hit the bottom. Somebody or some cat has to make a
mistake. Someone has to leave themselves open for the kill, and move on. Vitaliy who was
covering for one of the leopards was ordered to move. “Vitaliy, to D5.” Dmitri commanded. Vitaliy
pounced from post to post to post to D5, and waited, but there was another leopard from the
other side that was waiting for him. Shang-Lao had ordered his own leopard to attack where
Vitaliy was standing. Vitaliy knew that he was not going to go down into the fiery pit without a
fight. So he gave his all. The leopard and Vitality fought claw to claw on the same pillar. The
leopard was very quick with his strikes, but couldn’t move much only on a limited amount of
space. It wasn’t big enough for the both of them. Vitaliy nearly fell off the post a few times,
luckily for his claws he could get back up and keep fighting, but a lucky strike by the leopard
caught him to the side of his face and swung back off and down to the fiery ground he went.
Vitaliy screamed as he went down and down. “VITALIY!!” cried Li-Li and she looked at Dmitri in
horror. “Why did you sacrifice him?” she asked meowfully.

“Trust me, Li, | know what I'm doing. Seriously.” Dmitri assured her and Shoe was already in
position to make a legal move and having his sights on the leopard who eliminated Vitaliy.

“You will pay dearly for that, Leopard! Shoe, avenge our brother! To D5!”

Shoe pounces and growls furiously on the trail of posts to get to the leopard who was waiting for
him, Shoe landed on all fours then got up on his hinds legs and got up on his hind ones and
started to emanate the psychology of a monkey. He goes totally bananas and proceeds to
pounce and jump all over the leopard, pulling his tail, pulling his ears, and batting him on the
nose and ended his rage over the loss of Vitaliy with a flurry of paw slaps and claws to the eyes
and throat of the leopard and the leopard lost its paw step, then Vitaliy sent him falling and
roaring to his doom below. “That’s for my brother!” Shoe hisses and takes fighting stance on the
post.

Dmitri lost a crane, and Shang-Lao lost both of his dragons, Li-Li took out a monkey as
she was chasing Shang-Lao across the post field.



Dmitri’s army has almost got the Tiger pinned and ready to be be checked by Li-Li multiple
times. So Shang-Lao needs to do something. Dmitri’'s cranes were harassing the monkeys who
were trying to protect the Great-Grandmaster. His tigress has moved into stalk Shoe’s group of
monkeys from their flank. From Shang-Lao’s side, had taken out one monkey off the balancing
post, then another one within close range, and now had his sights on Shoe. Dmitri thinks that
sacrificing him to the fiery pits below, would be a not so good idea, but not a bad idea. He would
so love to draw the attention of the opposing tiger so that Li-Li could keep the pressure on. He
knows Dmitri has the Great-Grandmaster beat, and so do the rest. Shoe was in position for
elimination when Shang-Lao attacked at Shoe’s flank. Shang-Lao pounced on Shoe and pinned
him to post. Shoe wiggled his way out of the tight paw, and climbed on the tiger’s back.
Shang-Lao tried to turn around to try to throw him off, but Shoe was striking him with a flurry of
claws and paws until he was finally grabbed by the claws of the tiger and thrown off the post and
into the lake of fire. Another monkey is gone! Dmitri shakes his head, but he still is in the game,
he still has himself as the tiger, Li-Li the tigress, the crane, and three monkeys, and they are all
in hot pursuit of Shang-Lao and his tigress, and knows he has this game licked. Dmitri
commanded his one dragon to move into F1 to get involved in checking the nosy, stalking
tigress. Shang-Lao orders one of his cranes to move into the next post to protect the tiger who
was in dire peril. Then Dmitri ordered his only crane to come and perch a little ways behind the
opposing crane who was threatening to take Li-Li, forcing the opposing crane to move back and
attack Dmitri’s crane from that far post, and throws her into the fiery pit for elimination.

Dmitri says with a touch of frustration, “That’s it, we're finishing this! Dragon, F1 to C4!”

The Dragon flew to the post when the tigress stood upon and they fought to the death,
concentration versus power was happening at this post, and the dragon stunned her with his tail
and breathed fire onto the tigress, ignited her whole feline body as she fell violently to her
demise in the pits below. The Grandmasters watch and meditate with anticipation. The monkey
from jumped on the victorious dragon from behind, and threw the dragon off the post and into
the fire, and Li-Li, posing as the tigress had retreated to the farthest corner of the field. A few
moves from Shang-Lao and Li-Li resumes her pursuit with him. The remaining stones on the
field of balancing posts, explode and turn into mist. The bottom was no longer red, orange and
hot. It was a lush, green ground which can be seen again. The post were no longer black and
white and the sky was moonlit again. Dmitri and Li-Li climbed and raced to the pavilion and they
saw Vitaliy and Shoe waiting for them. Surprise had come to them.

“Shoe! Vitaliy!” Dmitri cried as they all nuzzled together, so happy to them alive.

“We thought you were both dead! We had seen you fall! But I'm happy to see you both.” Li-Li
meowed and nuzzled on their heads..

Shoe and Vitaliy looked at each other, “Well let’s just say that some bees were looking out for us
when we fell into the fire.”

“What? Gaian bees? In China?” Dmitri asked as he looked at Li-Li, “How is that possible?”

Li-Li pawed at herself, “Well it is possible, my friend. A bee got me when | wandered away from
my litter when | was five weeks old back in the mountains. | never told my mom or my siblings
what had happened to me, and Shang-Lao took me in as his student. | was how you say...
curious at the time. Oh, and the Shaolin Temple? That's my forever home. The humans took me



there when | was lost. Fed me, played with me, and protected me. All life is sacred there.
Whenever you are in trouble? My forever home is sanctuary for all.”

Shang-Lao roared as he and his grandmasters approached the pavilion, congratulating the four
kittens, “Well done, little ones, you have now mastered the five ways. You must be very proud,
and you should be. You have earned the respect of all your grandmasters here tonight, including
myself.” Shang-Lao said as he bowed along with the other grandmasters in full respect. The
kittens bow in return. Shang-Lao has produced something under his paw and held an object in
his hand, which looked like a petrified bamboo shoot.

“We have something for you, when you journey back to the place called London with your new
friends, Li-Li. A token of our pledge to fight alongside you, wherever there is danger that you
need us.”

Li-Li looked at the petrified bamboo shoot and looked at her great-grandmaster, “Your anima will
channel into this bamboo shoot to summon myself and the other grandmasters to fight by your
side.”

Li-Li bowed at the paws of Shang-Lao, as she gave thanks for the unexpected gift. “We promise
when we find Anya, we will bring her here.” said Li-Li as she joined her friends to depart back for
Agartha.

“Yes, a big time “Spasibo” to you Great-Grandmaster, for putting up with us. “Oh, “Spasibo”
means thank you in Russian.” Dmitri added and bowed in respect.

“Yes, and thank you for putting up with all of us too, Grandmasters!” thanked Vitaliy excitedly as
he takes his leave with his brothers.

“And we promise to visit everyone, including you Master Ding-Ling!” Shoe added as Master
Ding-Ling hobbled and eeked happily, and scratched his ears like a monkey.

The four cats have said their thanks and goodbyes, but they guarantee that it will not be
goodbye forever. They saunter over to the middle of the pavilion and Li-Li focuses her anima
into the Agartha conduit stone embedded in her collar, while having the petrified bamboo shoot
in her mouth. They bow for a final time to everyone before Li-Li taps the conduit. The cats’ paws
turn bright gold, and leave the floor as the conduit hums louder and louder before disappearing
from sight.

CHAPTER EIGHTEEN: What Lies Below:

Anya awoke feeling light headed as if she had just come back from the vet. As she
slowly opened her eyes it all began coming back to her, the field trip, the creature in the facility
and how she had been lured into the corner by the creatures trickery. “How did | get here?” she
groggily thought to herself. As she looked around her cage, she could hear other animals but
she could not smell any anima, here fellow prisoners were as helpless as she was. Across from
them was a steal table were more then one of the her fellow prisoners likely meet a gruesome
end and to the right of the table was lab bench covered in computers and other lab equipment
(much like the kind that temple hall had in the infirmary.) The screens were covered in what
looked like blush squiggles with a lines coming out of them and one the biggest screen there
was a map of the world covered in red spots.



“What are these big, giant boxes?” Anya wondered. Anya could not see what was to the left of
the table but she could hear it, some kind of rhythmic grunting accompanied by something
pounding on a glass wall.

“What is all that racket? Surely that is not a cat!” she thought as she turned around to follow the
vibrations from the pounding. Before she could get a better look at her surroundings a metal
door opened and in walked a short slender woman in her early 50’s, followed by a pack of the
creatures she had seen at the facility. Anya rose to her feet and ran to the cage door locked with
a chain and key and perked her ears up.The woman was speaking on her phone though Anya
could hear to whom.

“I know you are taking a big risk, I...” she stopped and listened to the person on the other end,
“You'll just have trust me, | am close a breakthrough, just keep the committee off my back.” The
creature from the facility hopped up on the metal table as the other moved over to the lab
bench.

“Wakey, Wakey, stupid cat” the creature said smiling with its yellow fangs. Anya’s eyes grew
more awake at the sound of the creature trying to rouse her with its babble, and when she was
more awake, she was staring into the eyes of a shaggy-like figure. Then as she grew more
awake, she noticed there were more... a lot more shaggy-like creatures tapping and rousing
her, and some who were just too curious but to stare at her.

“Ha-ha! Stupid cat, real funny! Who are you, stupid shaggy... like... things...?” Anya feistily
asked. A roar of laughter came from the creatures as they listened to Anya, “Browni don’t tease
the specimens!” the woman said as she turned back to the phone call.

“...No not you, it was my familiar...yes | will try and keep it under control in the future...thank you
sir.. | will...bye.” She set the phone down before rubbing her eyes.

“Please tell me you got the samples.”

The creature on the table opened its packs, “Browni have skill and pay bills, then chills.” the
creature said as it took the blood samples from its pack. The woman took the samples from the
creature before rolling over to white box and putting the samples inside.

“Aurora, begin analysis on each tube, find sequences K1, K3, GAC7-C, and KA-4”, a voice from
somewhere answered. “Beginning analysis.”

“So... you're the rat we saw at the field trip!” Anya inquired to Browni, “What are those humans
doing?”

“It's important work, from the dreaming ones, stupid baby cat wouldn't understand.”

The woman began looking through the pack that the Browni had given to her, “Where is the
tape?”

A grimace spread across the creature face as the ones below it began sharpening pencils at the
lab bench. “Stupid cat interrupted Browni and took tape before Browni could finish, but Browni
have plans to fix it.” The creature said as it pointed at Anya's cage. Anya swipes a claw at
Browni, and lets out a quick, low meow.

“I interrupted you? What about you? You interrupted us!” Browni snapped at Anya before stick
out his spiked tongue.

‘I am listening.” the woman said skeptically.



Clearing its throat, “Browni have stupid baby cat, stupid cats go, “Oh no, where is baby cat?”,
then Browni go on Twitter and say give Browni hot-ass mix tape, and then Browni trade stupid
baby cat for hot ass mix tape,” the creature said proud of itself.

The woman put her head in her hands, “You brought an anima cat here?” Anya was more
annoyed of being addressed as a stupid baby cat than the whole mess of how or why or what
they are doing that got her locked up in a cage in the first place. “/ am seven weeks old, for
meowing out loud! | am a seven week old Russian Blue kitten.” she thought to herself and yelled
out to Browni, her Russian accent rang like music, “HEY, THIS BABY CAT HAS A NAME! AND
IT'S ANYA!” Browni turned to Anya, “Shut up! Browni talking!”

“YOU SHUT UP! STUPID AMERICAN RAT!” Anya fired back into Browni’s face between the
bars of the cage.

“You know that they are out looking for her right now Browni and that if they find out where we
are, the human Templar will get involved” Dr. West said rubbing her head.

“Browni have it covered, Browni...”

“Browni has screwed us! But no...no...it's my fault, you weren't properly equipped for the
mission,” the woman said as she pulled out a syringe from the a drawer to the left of the table.
The creatures face went white as he saw the syringe. “Nononnonononononononono”, The
woman pick the creature up by the scurf of its neck as she injected him with a green solutions.
Browni let out ear piercing inhuman screech as blood began to leak out of his head as his skull
expanded in size. Anya watched the event unfold with awe, attempting to put her paw to her ear
to muffle out the rat’s screams. “What is that human doing? What is that green stuff?” she
thought to herself. “This rat is no ordinary rat, he is a monster, and this monster is being created
by this human.” The woman step out of sight for a second as the other creatures returned from
the pencil sharpener surrounding their modified brother.

One of the creatures took a freshly sharpened pencil in its hands and took aim at Anya
cage. As the pencil embedded itself in the wall behind her, the creatures began to laugh, as
another one grab another pencil and threw it like knife into her cage.

Anya ducked out of the way from the second flying pencil and glared at the laughing rats, “You
are all going to have to do better than that!”

A line was beginning to form behind the creatures, only to have dissolved as the woman
returned with a pitcher of what looked like blended meat. “Lunch time everyone!” the creatures
followed her out of the office, chanting “Baby! Baby! Baby!”

As they left a golf cart pulled up outside the office, in steps a man is man in his late 50’s with
fine white hair, large coke bottle glasses and an abnormally round red face, carrying a trash
bag. As he empties the bin, Anya can smell Anima on him underneath aqua velva aftershave.
Anya knew that scent from before, it reminded her of her trip to Agartha for the first time, and
her first day of Kitten Day at Templar Hall. She reflected on a lesson her mama and papa taught
her before she enlisted at Templar Hall, “Remember, we only talk to humans who have the
same anima as we do, the rest we just meow. Always remember to meow.” Anya approached
the cage door bars and got the man’s attention. She had never done this before, should she talk
or should she meow. She placed her paws on the bars of the cage and opened the dialog.
“You’re just like me, aren’t you?”



The man looked up from the trash can, “Oh! Hiya little lady, you're new here aren't ya?” The
man didn't seem to be disturbed by her speech. “You can say that. ’'m some sort of a guest
here, an unwilling guest for that matter.” Anya replied.

“Dr. West has a lot of those, she’s helping my dad out though so | got to be nice to her and
Browni. But you are not like the others, you're like the bees, that talk to me.”

Anya looked up at the man on the other side of the cage, “| am one of them, | was born like this.
My parents are bees too, and my brothers, like the bees on the snowball tree that spring
“kalinka” blossoms.”

“Where are your parents now? Did you get lost in the park?” The man said as he sat down next
to the cages.

Anya sniffed enough to get close proximity of the mix of anima and unknown cleaning supplies
the man had been using. “It's a very long story, sir. My brothers decided to take off without our
mama’s permission so | went after them. Then some bad... rat chased after us... and my
brothers and | got separated and... | was brought here. Do you know my mama and papa?”.
The man looked sad for a second, “I don't know them personally but Kids get lost down here all
the time, was Browni that brought you down here?”

“Yes, it was Browni.” Anya replied with a sad look in her bright yellow eyes.

"Figures, little bugger been told he’s not allowed top side, and not allowed to snatch gust. Cuts
into dads profits and makes the share holder anagery. One sec, I'll have you out here and top
side in no time.”

As the man fumbled with a key ring on his belt Anya heard something hiss behind him. He
turned around to see Browni on the table baring his fangs at the man, “Back away from stupid
cat, Will-tard.” The woman steps in shortly after with the pack of browni behind her. “Mr. Disney,
can | help you?”

The man look down at his shoes, “Sorry to bother you Dr. West ma'am, but your Browni took on
of our guest and | got take her top side before dad's shareholders raise a stink.”

“She is not from the park Mr. Disney, she is being held here until | figure out what to do with
here. She is a crucial part of research and you will not release her without my permission is that
clear.” the man back into Anya's cage, his key ring dangling between the bars. Anya follows the
dangling of the keys, and moves directly behind the man, she quickly jumps up and catches the
keys with her teeth, then she hid them far in the corner behind her and laid there with the keys
out of Browni’s sight as she tucked them under her makeshift pet bed.

"Understood Dr. West, | should at least let dad know, there is another anima critter in the park
though what's her name?” “That’s not important, finish the trash and go.” The man, picked up
the trash bag and began to leave, he turned to the cage one last time as he climb in the golf
cart, “Name’s Will by the way, he called out.”

“Go!” Shouted Dr. West. As the man drove away, the line of Brownis began to form in front her
cage again, they now had rubber bands in addition to the pencils.

CHAPTER NINETEEN: The Rats in the Labyrinth:
Shortie Luminatti made his way across the cold concrete floor of the labyrinth ducking

behind a trashcan as another guard walked by. It was difficult to blend into such a sparsely
populated environment but not impossible, humans never check in the tiny corners behind



things, as long as he could find something to hide behind he could remain undetected. They had
long ago been banished from the “official” corridors of the labyrinth, “improved the organization's
image” they said, though they never abandoned them, and they were too useful for that. But
because they were no longer allowed in the office, operations like this had become necessary
from time to time. As Shortie peeked out from behind the trash can he could see the way to
Kristen Geary office was open.
“Geez, | gotta get in there somehow without being seen!” Shortie muttered to himself as he
looked around the walkway looking for a place to hide. In something. Anything. Then Shortie’s
little ah-ha moment came when he noticed a trash can in the corner of Kirsten Geary’s office.
“Bingo!” Shortie said, and scurried for the trash can and climbed in, “Ahhh that’'s more like it,” he
said to himself as he got comfortable waiting for somebody to just waltz into the office and spill
the beans.

As he settled in he could hear an unfamiliar sound approaching the office, the heavy
sound metal clicking against the concrete, followed by the clicking of high heel shoes.
“You're taking a big risk with her Walter, she has betrayed us once and she will do it again.”
Kirsten entered the room and tossed an empty cigarette pack and starbucks cup in the
trashcan. Shortie felt the empty cigarette pack bonk him on the head, “Geez!” he whispered and
snooped inside the cigarette box and sniffed. Nothing good there, he thought. Then saw the
empty Starbucks coffee cup. He carefully and silently as he could, he pried open the plastic cup
cover and sniffed. His eyes bugged out, and gave a weak *whoa* and dove right into the
drippings of the leftover mocha latte. “Mmmmm, this is heavenly,” he thought as he lapped up
the remaining drippings of coffee as he listened to the conversation. A man in metal exoskeleton
followed Kirsten into her office, his ghostly white mustache and wrinkled face hidden behind an
oxygen mask looked familiar but he could not place him.
“We are the verge of a breakthrough Ms.Geary, Dr. West’s previous work for Third Sunday has
been a boon to our R&D efforts, we can now grow the humans we want and soon we will be
able to control them.”
Kirsten turned to the man, with an angry look on her face, “And what about her personal
project? We just finished pissing off Orochi, the last thing we need to escalate a pissing match
into a full blown war.”
“It won't come to that, even if she somehow manages to find where Lilith's...pet went to, she
would never be able to control it.” The man's exoskeleton knocked over the trashcan by
accident.
Shortie takes a tumble as the trash goes down onto the floor, confronting the mass avalanche of
cigarette boxes, coffee cups, hamburger wrappers and crumpled pieces of paper. Shortie grabs
hold of the edge of the trash can with his claws helping him to remain inside the trash while it is
tipped over.
“That's not our only worry Walter...that thing she keeps with her, it's getting out of the control,
Temple Hall had their fucking cats here looking for a kitten it probably ate...Diamon put us in
weak position, we are not ready to go to war with them yet and we are sure as hell going over
some fucking cat.”
“They won't get involved, they are in the same position we are, worst case scenario, we will
confine Brown Jenkin to the park until Purity is ready.”



Kirsten, opening her desk drawer and taking out an new pack of cigarettes, “It was a mistake for
the committee to bring you back into the fold. There are far too many variables in this scheme of
yours.” The metal hands of the man's exoskeleton grasped the trash can as he turned up right,
“Nothing ventured, nothing gained Ms. Geary, | didn't get where | am today by being cautious.”
Shortie grasped onto the edge of the trash can, pretty tight as he got flipped over the right side
up, and dropped quietly to the bottom.

“Geez! What could Browni possibly be up to? No wonder those Russian cats were here all
pissed off! And what about this Lilith’s pet they keep talking about? What does this thing have
anything to do with us? We’re into controlling humans now? Whatever it is, it can’t be any
good? Boss is gonna be pissed at Browni even more when | tell him this. Especially now, we
know that... that crazy doctor is still alive.”

“A dreamer is not a risk we are comfortable with Walter, Orochi was barely able to contain the
remains of one and Helen is looking for an intact one, if she. ”

“She won't, Ms. Geary, in all likelihood her personal project will take her into the middle of the
Pacific where she will be eaten alive by draug, after she finishes her work for us of course.”
Kirsten sitting down at her desk and putting her hands in her face, “At least give me a body | can
give Temple Hall. If they think Browni went rogue, they won't draw us into this mess.”

The man in the exoskeleton turned to leave the office, “Dr. West has the kitten, something about
her being important to her “refinement” of Browni. Personally | think the little beast dragged it
home and failed to kill it. She then panicked and now doesn't know what to do.”

"Dammit, that little rat bastard DOES have that kitten!” The man in the exoskeleton turned and
looked at the trashcan before turning back to Kirsten.

“Once Dr. West is done | will send the body to Temple Hall and we will say...raccoons got her or
whatever it is that preys on house cats.”

As the man turned to leave, he turned back to Kirsten one last time. “And that dress makes you
look like whore! Show was damn respect for our order.”

Kirsten calmly taking a puff off her cigarette, “I guess you would know, wouldn't you Walter. By
the way, say hi to Will for me.” The man sneered as stormed out of the office. Kirsten sitting
down at her desk, “Did you catch all that Shortie?”

Shortie rustled from inside the trash can, making it rattle and shake from the outside as Kirsten
Geary watches it with humour.

“Aw geez, how the hell did ya know | was in here?”

“I could smell the sewers from outside in the halls, by the way what did | say about coming
here?”

“Not to come here again, yeah, yeah, we heard that time and time again, but this shtick is also
important to us, since it was US who took the beatings from those CATS thanks to that fucking
no good Browni Jenkin, that piece of garbage! Wait til we get our teeth on him and whack him
good!” Shortie screeched and scurried onto her desk angrily.

‘I am glad to see you're so enthusiastic about your new assignment...| am not about to let
Walter draw us into a war we can't win. We pick the time and place for our battles and we leave
nothing to chance when we do go to war. So | need you to take a message to Jimmy the Don.”
Taking another puff, “You will all go to Agartha and find the branch for Anaheim, California, you
will then go to Disneyland infiltrate Walters base and bring the kitten back here.”



“Whattaya got plans with the kitten? Aw geez, we can’t afford another beatdown by those cats
again!” Shortie replied bashfully after she picked up Shortie by the scruff of his neck.

“There will be no beating, not today, we will return this kitten to Temple Hall and then we will wait
and we will rebuild, and when the time is right we will strike. But right now we can not afford to
be drawn into another war. So we must minimize risk wherever possible, this kitten is a risk.”
Pulling a black plastic card out of her desk.

“Get your crew whatever they need to get the job done. This won't be a easy task but it is
extremely important, there is more at stake then you realize,” She said as she put Shortie on her
desk.

Shortie ponders on the major assignment that is soon to be ahead of them, “I'll be sure to tell
the boss, Dollface!” he replies as he grabbed the plastic card with his teeth and scurries off out
of the office and onto the lift exit the labyrinth proper to carry his message to his boss Jimmy.
Kirsten sinking into her chair and looking out over Brooklyn before sighing.

“What a fucking mess.”

CHAPTER TWENTY: The Hot-Ass Mix Tape:

George stared at the computer monitor, trying to make sense of the coordinates
extracted from the tape. 6 in all, all in the middle of the south pacific,all of them corresponding to
sound recorded on soviet hydrophones. The sound itself was nothing remarkable, a simple
bloop played out over a couple of seconds. The sound would repeat itself twice and then vanish.
‘It's not a whale, not Draug, bubbles maybe?“ perched atop one of the computer towers, George
began to doze off as the clock sounded 3:00am.

When he opened his eyes, he found himself in a stone room surrounded by books in the
lap of magi in a blue robe.

“Surely this is not my laboratory, and you who are you?” he muttered to himself and woman, as
he stretched out his paws with a big, fat yawn.

The magi was speaking with a women who head red hair, “You're making too much of the this,
just because you disagree with the chancellor on the status of slaves from the mainland, doesn't
make her some ghoul.”

“Don’t you think that it's a little strange when Mu is facing an anima shortage, that we are able to
light the entire city?” the woman said. The magi set gorge down as, he continued his argument.
As George looked for place to lay down he could hear a hissing sound coming from the hall,
followed by what sound like laughter.

“Could that be a cat? Nein. A human? Nein, it can’t be. But could it be?” The hall seemed to
stretch in front of George as the magis library fell away. At the end of the hallway was dim
orange light, the hissing seemed to be replaced by static now, that hidd a voice, “Here puss,
puss, puss,” before fading to silence. "Mich? Wer ruft mich an?"

The voice only chuckled, “Come here, puss, come see what bloops.”

“Alright, alright, this better be something good, | don’t like to play mind games.” George replied.
The dim light grew into a metal chamber at the center of which sat a great aquarium containing
what looked like a mass of blue gel giving off a dim orange glow. In front of the aquarium stood
another woman with red hair, this one gave gorge a bad feeling, even in dream she felt



dangerous. The woman spoke a language he didn't recognize. George twitched with ears and
scratched himself with his paw, “I don’t understand a word that woman is saying. How | wish
Natasha would be here to hear this, she is very masterful at languages.” Looking up the
aquarium George could see a tentacled face to starting to form, as the glass began to crack. As
the glass cracked, alarm went off as time seemed to freeze.

“What's wrong puss, confused?” as George turned his head, he could see a black ooze leaking
out of the floor.

“Don't think we have met yet, names Jon, just Jon. Nothing fancy, Puss, and you are listening to
my signal.”

“Hi, John! Errr... wait a minute, have we met before?”

“Difficult to tell Puss, | meet a lot people. Some of them walk on two legs other on four, it gets
hard to tell you apart sometimes. Bet your wondering what that creatures though, and what
made the sound on that tape, and why Nahab wants it so bad.”

“That would be one of my queries. Ya. And who is Nahab?” George inquired in his dream state.
“Sorry about that Puss, difficult keeping synch with your meat. Dr. West is that name she gave
you. It's the name she gave the dreamers too and return they gave her the name Nahab. That
thing in the Jar was suppose to be a vessel, but Lilith didn't quite get it right.” George pondered
through the mumbo-jumbo of this John and caught some details that was running through his
mind, that we would so love to find out. Who would this Lilith be? Obviously none of his cats
ever encountered this female before, not even Min-ji who was stationed in Kaidan acting as the
eyes and ears of the Templars, but she had been recalled back due to the catnapping of Anya.
The voice laughed and seemed to shake the entire world, “She would be soooo angry she
heard you say that, the last time a cat made her that angry she flung into the stratosphere. She
was the first of the humans, brought forth by the host and she was....a curious sort, to put it
mildly, always pushing the boundaries of what is possible, even managed to awake one of the
dreamers. Tell me Puss what do you think dreams sound like?”

“They sound like the jingles of a cat toy, or music after a hit of catnip?” The voice laughed again,
“You are a simple man Puss, | like that...so | am going to let you in on a secret. When dreams
are in the deepest part of the ocean they go Blooooop, and they call out to all who are sensitive,
begging to be woken up. Nahab hears these Bloops but she doesn't know where to look only
that the dreams are somewhere way down in the earth. Some place neither her or Brown Jenkin
can get too.” The room seemed to dissolve as the blackness was replaced a single pedestal in
beam of light, on it was wrapped gift. “Take it Puss, a gift for a man of simples taste like
yourself.” George looked at the wrapped gift and dug his teeth into the ribbon, trying not to tear
the little box. He let out a polite "Vielen Dank" and asked, “Shall | open it?”

“If you like” the voice answered, the box seemed to whisper to George as he undid the the
ribbon.

“Did you say something John?” he asked as he was untying the ribbon. As he clutched the
ribbon in his teeth his mind was flood with strange images, castles and palm trees, strange
humanoid beings marching in a parade, screaming and man in a metal suit yelling in board
room. Some where near the end, he saw Anya in a cage and Dr. West, looking into glass case
rubbing her forehead. Then finally the smiling yellow teeth of Browni.



This was the last thing he saw before he was awaken by a paw nudging him. “Huh? Who?
Nein-nein-nein-nein-nein-nein...” George muttered in a crescendo in his sleep state.

Ziggy pawed George even harder and meowed, “GEORGE!”

George nearly jumped off five feet into the air and landed on the computer towers, the fur on his
back standing on ends and glared at Ziggy. “Augh! Ziggy! Don’t you sneak up on me like that!
Who do you think your are?” George growled at Commander Ziggy as he pulls his paw away
from the back of George. Ziggy looked at him as one of his pips on his collar was flashing bright
orange, indicating something important, “We just got a tweet from Browni Jenkin. Take a look at
this!”

“Here is the deal stupid cats, Give Browni hot ass mix tape that stupid cats stole and browni will
give back stupid baby cat.” The tweet was accompanied by a picture of Anya in what looked like
a cage.

George looked at Ziggy blankly and wiggled his whiskers, “That’s all he wants?” exclaimed
George to Ziggy. “If he wanted a hot-ass mix tape, we could give him one of Phil’'s 50 Shades of
Catnip videos that he downloads off Youtube! That cat has a nasty, nasty mind sometimes!
Always thinking that he’s in heat! It's disturbing!”

George thought back on his dream and wonder if he should tell Ziggy what he had seen.

“So | was doing the crazy dream thing, before you started smacking me with the paw. It was
very weird. | saw palm trees, and strange humanlike beings, like humans with mouse-like
heads, and ducks and dogs walking upright, some human in a boardroom and then Anya in a
cage, and Dr. West, and last Browni with his ugly yellow teeth. It was all too real!”

As George finished he noticed something Anya's eye in the picture a reflection of vehicle with a
logo on it.

"Warte eine Minute! What is that on the vehicle. Make the picture bigger, will ya?” George
asked. Ziggy swiped the holographic screen in front of him and made the picture bigger, and
adjusted the lines so it would be made more clearer.

George had a closer look and his eyes grow wide like golf balls, and let a big meowy,
“Disneyland? EUREKA! OF COURSE! DISNEYLAND! IT ALL FITS! Darn, this John is good!”
George exclaimed, “We have to tell Prince Bigglesworth at once!” George and Ziggy leaped
from the computer station onto the floor and darted out the room, across the hall ducking under
the feet of human Templars passing by, “Out of the way, out of the way, humans!” they yelled as
they ran towards and through the Crucible doors and into the Royal Chambers in the west wing.
George nearly tripped over the cat flap, and Ziggy flowed through his door like a clean fiery
hoop jump in a circus.

Running on the red carpet, “Mein Herr, mein Herr! “Aufwachen! Aufwachen! We have news of
Anya and Browni Jenkin!" George cried out to rouse the Prince from his sleep.

Bigglesworth was meowing and growling on his princely throne as he woke up and stretched his
legs, “What is it? Speak quickly!”

Ziggy showed the tweet on his holographic screen that project from his collar, “Browni’s
demands, Your Highness!”



Prince Bigglesworth quickly reads the tweet message from Browni Jenkin’s account, and gasps,
“A hot-ass mix tape? What in the bleeding dickens is a hot-ass mix tape? Doesn'’t this rat speak
any sense?”

George hangs his head low and explains, “Well, mein Herr, a hot-ass mix tape is... umm... well
um... have you ever heard of the Animal Planet channel or the Nature channel per chance?”
Bigglesworth grows annoyed with George’s rambling, “Go on, out with it!” he growled.

“Well, it's mostly about a female and male animal... um... well umm... find a comfy spot to...
you know... get it on!” George explains with an embarrassing tone.

“And that’'s what a hot-ass mix tape is, Captain?” Bigglesworth inquires, “Well, in that case, if
Browni Jenkin demands a hot-ass mix tape, he shall receive one, he can have one of Phil’s 50
Shades of Catnip movies that he downloads off of YouTube. That show is dreadfully graphic for
my princely tastes, but they say it is the best animal porn movie ever made!” Bigglesworth
mentions although he couldn’t dare to stifle a laugh.

Ziggy facepaws while listening to the conversation and interrupts the two to clarify, “Sire, |
believe Browni Jenkin means the old data recordings George and Natasha recovered from the
old rundown facility in Moscow. Where Anya was taken.”

“There is more, mein Herr, we have reason to believe that Anya is being held in Disneyland.”
“Evidence?” asked Prince Bigglesworth. Ziggy shows the photo of Anya in a cage, and Ziggy
enlarged the photograph to reveal a reflection from her right eye, of a vehicle with the
Disneyland logo on it.

Bigglesworth paws for the photo to be put away, and ponders for a moment, “Then it seems that
we have to find the exact location of this Disneyland, and mobilize our teams for an insertion
plan. | will have my brother contact Commander Max of the Savannah Honor Guard of Santa
Monica Mountain, and let him know what we found. This is their territory, so they have a need to
know that we will be coming soon, and may wish to join us in our operation. They know the
terrain like the back of their paws and they are the fastest buggers | know. Commander Ziggy,
call an emergency meeting at 0500 and make sure that all officers are present in my chambers
no later than that. If we are to get Anya out of there safely, we are going to have to plan and act
fast! Now leave me! | wish to snooze a little more before the briefing!”

HAPTER TWENTY ONE: Boldly They R
Scene Theme:

Templar Hall, Ealdwic, London
0500 Hours, London Time

All feline officers have assembled in the ready room of Prince Bigglesworth’s private
chambers. They gather in the middle of the red carpet, studying the holographic image map of
Disneyland, displayed on the floor screen. The room is a little smaller than the actual chambers,
adorned by the twin munchkin princes’ most treasured occult items collected over the time of
their service to the Templar cause. Bookshelves upon bookshelves of occult items were
displayed and maintained daily by Jeeves. Some were cat toys that squeaked. Some were


https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=XRU1AJsXN1g

items that rattled when you go near them. Some that can set an entire room on fire, when you
scare them. Bigglesworth and Albert do name their stuffed animal toys. A sign that is placed on
the front door to the ready room states, “Beware of Dog.” It was referring to their stuffed white
and black toy dog by the name of Snoopy, that the cats swear that when squeezed, it set the
ready room on fire. Four times.

George takes the floor first before the feline officers. He explains how a human entity
named John came to him in a dream while studying the data tapes at his computer station in his
lab. He sauntered every cat through the dream with great detail as the officers listened
attentively. Alexei, not understanding a word of common speak, Natasha was whispering the
translations to him. George explained how John showed him the visions of castles and palm
trees, humans with mouse-like heads, dogs, ducks and chipmunks walking upright, Anya being
held inside a cage, Dr. West, and lastly their arch-nemesis, Browni Jenkin. The evidence of the
photograph of Anya gave away the location through the reflection in Anya’s bright yellow eyes.
This prompted an emergency recon mission stationing Min-ji and her best feline stealth masters
to the location to map out the area before organizing a plan of insertion, attack, and extraction of
Anya and perhaps other animals that may be held captive there. As George leaves his front
position to return to his seating aside, it was Min-ji’s turn to take the floor. Min-ji nods for Phil to
upload the map of Disneyland. The detail of the “happiest place on earth” was indeed a massive
stronghold. Who knew that Browni would have been holed up in there all this time? The whole
map was displayed all over the floor, as Min-ji explains the recon details.

This is not the Templars first encounter with the Disney Corporation, George has
searched the archives and discovered that since it's creation, the Disney corporation has been
one of the largest surviving front for the llluminati. The castle in the hologram shrank as massive
maze of tunnels under the park. These tunnels stretch underneath the entire city of Anaheim.
Anya could in theory be Anywhere in the tunnels though if | were to guess where she is being
held, | would estimate the center of the compound near this castle here, Min-ji said point
towards a tower near the center of the park. Commander Ziggy squinted at hologram, what do
we know about its defenses. A series of blue holograms appeared over the map. Min-ji
continued, the surface is covered in several decades of anti anima barriers, the park is patrolled
by both covert and uniformed guards and the tunnels are house close to 10,000 llluminati
agents. Outside of the labyrinth it is the best guarded llluminati stronghold.

Prince Bigglesworth’s eyes widen and he was feeling that his whiskers were getting in knots.
“The llluminati. | should have known they would have their hands on this corporation. They were
always power hungry individuals both humans and a gold mine for the Luminatti family.”

Min-Ji continued, “These are just the defenses that we know about, There is only one recorded
Templar who has ever breached the tunnels, a human woman named Kate Michaels. Here
reports indicated that the Disney Corporation has long had an interest in genetic engineering
and has technology comparable to the Orochi group.”

Min-Ji paused for a second, “If we attempted to go in through the front gate we would be spotted
and taken in the custody almost immediately. But | have identified a way in.” The hologram
shrank again and green dome appeared over the park. The ward only reach about 200 meters



off the ground and the anti-anima wards only extends around the park not above it. In theory we
should be able to deploy from the air.”

Commander Ziggy pointed at Malcolm with his paw, “Mal, what about your flyboy? We could
probably get there with your flying machine.”

“Och, me flyboy, it's not ready yet. We’'re still waiting for emergency mechanism parts in case
something goes wrong in mid-air. We cannae’ risk it right now. And it's certainly only made for
single pilot, | cannae take any passengers on it, we would need a lot of them to fly over there.”
Malcolm meowed.

“Can you commandeer an airplane in the meantime?” Natasha asked.

“There’s a place called Heathrow Airport, but it's always crawling with humans, and plus they
will stick us in the cargo bay if we try to get in there.” Malcolm replied.

“How about a military base? Those aren’t crawling with humans as much and it's much more
private.” Bunky asked curiously.

Malcolm licked his paw and scratched his ears, “If we knew a human here who would get us into
those planes, and then parachute us off the plane all at once, that would be more efficient.”
George’s eyes and ear pull back as he heard of parachuting off a plane as an insertion point,
“Nein, nein, nein, how in the world are we ever going to parachute off the plane without any
parachutes. Ya, humans can use them, but not cats. They are too big, and we would crater into
Disneyland and to our deaths. Kiss our nine lives, auf wiedersehen!”

Bunky pondered on the idea, and came up with one by himself. It's a long shot but it could work,
“Not if we have humans to break our fall!l Why not the humans parachute *us* down there with
them?”

Min-Ji started again, “During the day this would blow our cover, but we might be able to do it
during the night. Intel says that the park is less densely populated during the night and if we
come in at the right altitude, we should be able to slip one or two humans pass their
sensors...there is also one last thing | think we should cover.”

The hologram of the castle disappeared and footage from the last major battle at Disneyland
began playing. In it they saw a team of human agents attempting to defeat a bird of the zero
point pathogen in a large chamber that collapsed shortly after.

“This is just one of several creatures that agents claim to have encountered in the tunnels. We
don't know if it's still there or what else may be waiting for us down there. We should proceed
with extreme caution, animals have been in this place and those who have, haven't come back.”
Min-ji informed the officers in the ready room.

Prince Bigglesworth ponders at the map of Disneyland, and assesses what will be truly
at stake here should he sends his officers to what is possibly called a suicide mission or their
greatest excursion yet. Bigglesworth looks over at Natasha and Alexei. Knowing full well for
what they have been through over the last few days, it hasn’t been easy for them get over the
catnapping of their only daughter Anya. Bigglesworth knows all too well that Alexei and his
family would love to get their paws on those creatures that may be getting in their way of
achieving their objectives. Most likely that Alexei would save his strength when he most needs it
when he faces Browni Jenkin in battle, and hopefully that he would finally bring Browni down
and send him to the abyss where he belongs. As of now, the priority here in Bigglesworth’s mind
is, finding Anya and bringing her home safe.



“Alexei and Natasha, | suggest you call upon your family, and mobilize yourselves as the Alpha
team in this mission. You're all going in, but the first priority is finding Anya.” Bigglesworth
commanded as Natasha translates to Alexei of his orders. He then turns to the others.

“Min-ji, | suggest you bring your stealth team in first into the insertion point and through the
tunnels. Kill anything that may stand your way to clear the path for Alexei and Natasha'’s team to
go through and get their job done. Dr. Lox, Oksana, and Nurse Mindy will station a veterinary
treatment camp at the extraction point. Ziggy, Bunky, Malcolm, George and Phil, you're Bravo
team, you will get down there and you will find the computer terminal of Dr. West. Hack into it
and extract whatever information that this human has stored there. The rest of you will provide
cover until all data is gathered. | want to know how this old data tape is related to any of her
research. Oh and Oksana my dear, perhaps you can turn on that wonderful charisma of yours
and see if you can persuade some humans to take us down on the parachutes? Cheers, dear.”
As the map flickered off, the cats left to begin preparing for their mission. Geroge however
couldn't shake the feeling that he was being watched by some unseen force. Perhaps it was
only a cold though.

The old cargo plane hummed through the night sky as it began to circle over park. The
agents prepared themselves for a drop, strapping their cats into their harnesses. As the plane
began to descend to just above the opening in the barriers. A radio transmission began to come
through the radio.

“Attention, unknown aircraft you are entering restrict space, leave at once.”

Janis Harrington had served on private jets before, but certainly not in a cargo plane. She sat
quietly with her trusty flamethrower and pistols. The smell was very different, if not pleasant. The
scent of old cargo, ammunitions, and perhaps maybe food items that might have gotten moldy
or stale while on flight. The air quality wasn’t the best. She sneezed a few times, as she
grabbed her tissues from her pocket and blew her nose. “Bless you, Mom!” consoled Bunky as
he nuzzled his head against her left arm as he clawed onto the padding that protected her from
the claw marks. “Thank you, sweetie! Now you and Ziggy be careful and quickly get this done,
so we could all go home safe and sound.” she replied softly as she sniffled some air into her
lungs and calms down. Unsure whether it is the smell that is getting to her or the nervousness
that she is feeling from this task. She has never parachuted off an airplane before. She had to
take a really crash course in parachuting from Templar Hall. The strain from the learning and
physical demand of it really made her quite sore and stiff. The radio chatter in the background
ordering them to turn around and fly back really concerned her, hoping that this would not
escalate into some sort of aerial assault from the ground. The cats’ ordeal and mission is very
crucial to them and she was very happy to accept the invitation to help get them to their
insertion point. Victim or not.

“Perhaps we should get off now?” she inquires.

“‘Don’t worry. Not until they tell us, Mom!” said Ziggy as he pawed his mom on her right arm, with
Phil and George, clinging onto her legs, and Malcolm at the chest.

Klaus von Richter huddled in a corner of the cargo bay while in the shape of a large, eldritch
raven with bright blue eyes. He squirmed, padding on all sides of him. The tentacled cats of the
Stealth squadron began their cautious ascent on to the protective equipment that so aided him



from the infinity of cat cuts he would otherwise suffer. It was tauntingly cute to him, but he had
to focus, despite the tentacles of the Nermegals tickling so very much at every feather. “Are you
sure?” Klaus knew he had to do this despite his hesitation — for the kittens.

Angel continued to tighten and recheck each strap and padding in place. She stood ready and
looked to the felines known as “Team Alpha” with a quiet upnod. She was a human of little
words during such an event, as even an experienced jumper tended to worry continually about
safety and equipment. When she was done, she ensured that the others’ equipment was
secured and properly fastened as well. Despite her professional gear, the woman smelled of the
faintest trace of catnip.

Diana is sitting rather nervously in the plane by the Cadets smiling slightly at them reassuringly
if only to mask her nervousness. Her red hair and green eyes sticking out but otherwise looking
fairly normal. She would have on her gear that would looks similar to Orochi armor only the front
showing the letters S.1. on the front. Would have a few different items like a elementalism focus
and a high tech assault rifle with her as well as an odd looking bracer on her hand that every
once and awhile lets off a slight hum. Adjusting it slightly she holds her parachute pack by her.

“This is your final warning unknown aircraft leave this air space at once,” the radio said as the
rear of the cargo plane began to open. The air pushing the agents forward as it left the plane.
‘Remember teams, claw down and eyes on your exit buddy!” Ziggy commanded to the cats
strapped onto their human for their descent.

Janis approached the edge of the aircraft and felt the rushing need to pass out, but she had to
fight that urge, the cats needed her. “Remember to keep form on the jump,” she muttered to
herself as she looked at the night sky with the white and yellow lights reduced to dots down
below.

“You can do this, Mom!” assured Ziggy. Janis smiled at all of them clinging to her and with ease,
she jumped off. Down and down they all went and stiffened her body to keep her from flailing
about in mid-air, then the time came to let loose the parachute. Janis tugged on the string of her
parachute and the projectiles of strong material and ropes eject from the pack and form up into
a graceful parachute above her head. She glides into the air, like a free bird in the daytime sky.
“TOP OF THE WORLD, MOM! WOOOOOHOOOQY!’ cried Bunky as he clinged onto his mom and
feels his face against the wind.

‘I BELIEVE | CAN FLYYYY!” Bunky starts meowing into song.

‘I BELIEVE | CAN TOUCH THE SKYYY!” Ziggy joins in with Bunky.

“Je pense a ce sujet chaque jour et la nuit!” Phil adds in on the meowing.

“Strecke meine Fligel aus und fliege weg!” George bellows out his own version of the familiar
tune.

‘I BELIEVE | CAN SOAR!” Malcolm meows as the song, comes to an end, as they approach
landing.

At the command, the bird that was currently Klaus made a running jump and leapt out for
his feathery, controlled flight from the plane as they made their descent toward the designated
destination. Each flap of the wing is strong and determined, even if he himself is riddled with
fears for his purring passengers. The mood was certainly lightened for the cowardly corvid as
the cats on his compatriots began to sing to their hearts’ content on descent. Oh, how they



could touch the sky at that moment. Klaus, however, stayed quiet despite the persistent need to
join in the sing-along, for his job was of a more quiet nature — the inconspicuous, quiet landing
of a number of espionage-enabled felines. Despite the overwhelming fear from the frazzled
raven, it was still a graceful flight as he expertly aimed for his landing, black claws out and
ready for the ground beneath him. Klaus was determined not to fail.

After the corvid, Angelique unhooked her line and ensured that every cat was secure. With a
cautious eye, she leapt into the air and splayed out to slow the descent, then began to
maneuver towards the intended destination. She kept an eye on the coordinates on the HUD on
the helmet and angled them towards the target. The wind made the singing oblivious to her
ears.

Diana gulps slightly and exhales looking a bit better afterwards as if steeling herself.
Standing up and looking to the cats "Ok here we g-go. Grab on and I'll keep you safe during
descent." saying in a detectable French accent, strapping her gear to her back as well as her
parachute she would kneel down to let the cats on her. Looking determined to them but when no
one's watching definitely having a nervousness about her having a fear of heights. Exhaling
again she makes her way towards the others
"Stay as close to me as you can on the drop," making it to the edge stuttering slightly as she
reaches the edge peering over and turning even more paler than her skin usually is. Exhaling
and closing her eyes as she plunges out of the plane. Falling a normal distance keeping form as
she drops. Deploying her parachute doing the best to keep the sheer terror off her face. The
bracer and her earpiece beeping slightly.

The agents landed in what looks like an old town in the western US, it was mostly
deserted but in the distanced they could hear people celebrating. Ziggy looking around him
noticed a blinking red light on black box hidden in the bushes nearby. Overhead a quadcopter
seemed to buzz around the agents making sure to maintain a safe distance. Janis notices Ziggy
eyeing on the red light, and cautions everyone, whispering.

“Guys, be careful, | think that's a motion sensor panel over there!”

Bunky crouches low closer to the box, “Can it be disarmed?” he asks.

“I don’t think that touching anything would be wise.” Janis replies as she watches the red light
go on and off. “Surely there must be a way around it.”

The sensor appeared to be sealed shut, but there was an exposed wire at the base,
disabling the sensor may draw attention the area but it could also by them time.

“Maybe that wire over there can be cut. What could possibly happen? It’s not like it's an
explosive device.” Malcolm the Scottish Fold meows as he assesses the situation from a safe
distance. Bunky sniffs at the exposed wire as he got closer, “Well, what have we got to lose?” he
says. Bunky digs out his claws and brings the wire closer to him without tripping the sensor.
Baring his teeth, he grips the center of the wire and gives it a good, clean chomp. The red light
stops blinking.

“Ok, now we need to test it.” Bunky added. He finds a small rock nearby and bats it to the
motion sensor range. Nothing happened. The red light went out as the quad copter flew off into
the night. “I think it's cleared here, guys.” Janis added.

Klaus did not at all like the idea of drawing attention to themselves to buy some time, but
he was nonetheless quiet, for he had no better alternative in such an unusual area as they



were. He turned to the sound of celebration. It could only be one thing: Disney. He wanted so
very badly to see the land of magic again. While the others busied themselves with wires and
the aftermath, Klaus crept closer to the foliage in an effort at seeing what precisely the state of
affairs close to them was, but it was a short-lived curiosity, as Klaus’ attention returned to the
group with the completion of their own bouts of wire-related subterfuge. It was only discontent
that filled the ruffled raven as he watched the quadcopter float elsewhere, unsure of its final
destination and entirely wary as worries of new dangers filled his head. “Now may we move
on...?” whined the sometimes-bird with ever-growing fear. “I do not think standing still will help
us for long.” Impatience filled him — impatience and worry. The billowing mass of the parachutes
left a large trail, and were quickly gathered up and sequestered behind a bush.

Angelique unsnapped and unfastened rapidly, then checked on the status of her feline
riders. Tentatively, she spoke to them.
“Y’all ok to lead the way?” Natasha, one of the female Russian Blues, and mother of Anya,
asked if every cat was ok, in Russian and her mate Alexei responded, then Natasha nods.
“We should be okay, we know where to go from here. Spasibo! Thanks, it was quite a smooth
ride.” Natasha replied on behalf of her family and graciously thanked Angel for the lovely trip.

Diana upon landing on the ground would immediately exhaled in relief at having her feet on the
ground once again. Kneeling down to let the cats off her her checking if they are ok.

“Are all of you well? Nothing go wrong on decent?”

Noticing the noises around them though the area is not one she has ever been to she would
recognise what it was. A series of quite enthusiastic beps would emit through her headset to her
from her drine checking on her status.

“It's fine Squeeky we landed well” muttering into her headset continuing to take in her
surroundings.

“‘Who is Squeeky?” Shoe, the youngest of the cadet kittens asked the nice lady who gave them
a parachute ride down there, “Do you have a mouse? Squeeky is definitely a name for a
mouse!” Diana smiles over at Shoe “Oh no | don’t have a mouse zat is my drone, he couldn’t
come along for this mission but he is however able to analyse and work with me or rather
through some of my systems to aid me. Er if zat makes sense?” Shoe looked up at Diana and
gave a little smile, which kind of looked like a toothy exposure of the chops as he yawned.

“I would like to meet Squeeky someday.” Shoe said and he thanked her for the ride and joined
the others as Ziggy gathers them up for the insertion.

The sound of a hydraulic door could be heard in the distance followed by the sound of
boots against the sidewalk. The cats could hear rustling in the nearby bushes, and the buzzing
of two other quadcopters. Janis hears the sound of rustling boots pounding on the sidewalks
and gaining close proximity to their position, “Someone is coming this way. Ziggy, we need
move fast!” Janis whispered to the others. Janis took cover in a nearby shrub as the other cats
either hid under objects, or climbed up the nearby trees and waited for the all clear. Startled at
the frantic motions, Klaus leapt to the tree and did the only thing he could think of: played bird.
With a flighty motion he was in a tree, sitting still as can be as he pretended to be a bird roosting
away in the dead of night. An oversized bird, but in the magical world of Disney, who could truly
tell? Klaus hoped nobody would pay too much mind to it. Angelique crouched low, finding cover



in the shadows behind a nearby retaining wall. Her outfit was a black tactical suit and it blended
seamlessly with the shadows. With her night vision goggles in the helmet, she watched quietly.
Diana would try to find a patch of land of a tr to mask herself in the night to hopefully catch a
glimpse of the one approaching. Looking more hardened suddenly.

Out of the bushes, pounced an old black cat, with one good eye and no tail, wearing
what looked like a Kevlar vest. He was followed by two robotic cats.
“You were told to turn back, lower your weapons and come with me for interrogation,” the cat
growled. Alexei, Ziggy and Bunky who were hiding under the parked vehicles together, crept out
from their hiding spot and hissed, Ziggy drew his focus at the robotic cats as his paws turn red,
“You’re gonna have to get all of us first, old cat!”
Klaus peeked his head out from the trees at the unusual sight of the cybernetic feline foes and
their vest-wearing commander. The Illuminati had their own talking cats and never told him? He
felt both insulted and immensely curious and immediately hopped out of the tree to wave a wing
to the cats with cheerful gusto. “Haalloo! Might | opt out of interrogation, please?” He offered in
his odd ways to try and woo the Enlightened cats into not torturing him horrifically.
The old cat turned his attention to the trees, “Take that one to the boss! Last thing we need is
one of Kirsten’s people in the park.” he shouted. Angelique, for her part, was already quite
overwhelmed by the sight. Her wariness gave way to wide-eyed fascination as the tailless
one-eyed feline addressed them in its cute little Kevlar vest.
“Klaus, look! Look at the cute black kitty in the vest, can we take him home? Can we keep him?”
The old cats fur bristled at the commit as he growled under his breath. Diana mutters a curse
word under her breath unshouldering her assault rifle though not pointing it directly at the older
cat just yet. It seems she's taking a more defensive stance.
“Who are you? I'm afraid | can’t just go with someone like zis. Perhaps you should stand down
and let us speak first, no?“ The bracer on her arm would make another beep noise.
The old glared at Diana, despite being less than 2kg, the cat seems oddly intimidating. “All you
need to know is that | am security, and you are trespassing on private property,” the old cat
growled. Diana glared in return at the old cat though she was quickly cut off from asking more
questions.
“Fine” snarled the old cat, “This Commander Tigger in sector 3, we 4 rouge humans and a pack
of unauthorized cryptids, send a type two squad, no need be clean about this.” the cat pointed
at Bunky and Ziggy, “Units 03 and 04 take these ones, I'll deal with the Blues.” The old cat leapt
forward ramming Alexi and driving him against a store front. Diana Instinctively pulled up her
rifle aiming it at the two robotic guards as Alexei dealt with Commander Tigger. Alexei slowly got
up and shook his head as he brought out his claws on both paws. Shouting at the old cat in
Russian, Alexei pounced and tackled Commander Tigger to the ground and to clawed at his
ears and face. The old black cat kicked Alexi off him before biting his tail and attempting to haul
him into the bushes, as the two cats paired off, a flash of light could be seen in the distance, the
light only barely illuminate disney guards in full armor rushing to the site.Before Diana could
rush to help, she caught sight of the armored security advancing on their location. Turning to the
others “We got a problem!” choosing instead to raise her bracered hand sending a bolt of
lightning at one of the robotic guards to hopefully shoot curcuit it. As she did so the bracer lets



out an audible beep and a hiss noise. Some yellow looking substance ejecting from an exhaust
port on the advanced device. The jolt did not seem to affect the robotic cats, after a few more
attempts to short circuit the cats, Diana decided to break off with the group if only to out
maneuver the security squad on it way.

Alexi’s two brothers, Boris and Sputnik cheer on Alexei as he struggled to get back to his
all fours, very surprised that a cat that could be this old, can fight like a wild animal. He realized
that he should not underestimate those felines who are the elders, but in this case respect is
disregarded, for Tigger’s on the wrong side and must be dealt with... expeditiously, but
humanely. Alexei remembered seeing a lake when they landed with Angel, and since Tigger
was blind one eye, he might be able to use this disability to his advantage. Alexei rose and
stuck his tongue out at Commander Tigger and then took off running for the lake like a banshee
with his teammates running with him.

Ziggy and Bunky were left behind fighting the two robotic cats, throwing everything they
could with paws and claws, but to no avail, the robotic cats were very impervious to physical
punishment. “Mon Dieu! What do we do?” Phil exclaimed, but instead of waiting for an answer
Phil readied his chaos focus that looks like a purple toy mouse. He readied to use his famous
chaos pull to yank one of them off the two robotic cats and perhaps slam him to the ground
repeatedly until nuts and bolts came flying off. Phil the French Persian cat pauses when he aims
his focus, he hesitated and rethought his decision, “Sacre Bleu! | am better than zis!” he cries,
and he paws on one the golden pips on his red and white collar to bring up his computer screen
and online keyboard. Phil, scrolled through the code to find a flaw within the firmware of the
robotic cats. “I zink | have it! There is a flaw in ze authentication mechanism, | can hack into it
and take control over both of zem! Malcolm see if you can distract them while | assume control.
Malcolm nods and runs over to the fight and climbs the nearby tree. As soon as Ziggy and the
robotic cat passed over, Malcolm jumped on its back and rode ‘em until he found a main control
panel on the scruff. The robocat tried to buck Malcolm off its back like a horse with a cowboy on
bareback in a rodeo. Ziggy escaped his robotic captor and ran to help his brother, Bunky who
was having his own problems with the other one. Phil frantically searched the files on Disney’s
robotics directories until he found the main executable, Phil quickly de-compiled the executable
and found the subroutine that regulated the cats thought processes. Queuing up an SQL
injection from his own system, Phil targeted the files in robotic cats credentials directory:
“Execute c:/templarcat/hack/control/target A-312789/codebreak.”

As the injection executes the resources that shape the cats neural networks are compiled and
the robotic cats targeting process are rewritten, deeming it no longer controlled by the enemy.
The robotic cats who were fighting the three live anima cats meowed, “SUBJECT VERIFIED,
BREAKING PURSUIT and ASSISTING NEW HOST!” The robotic cats stand in a neutral stance
as they break their engagement with Ziggy, Bunky and Malcolm.

“Haha! Not quite the lean, mean, puddy cat machine, aren’t ya! Way to go, Phil, you smart little
floof!” Bunky said as he pawed on the scruff of one the big metal cats. Malcolm still road on the
back of the other cat as he glances at Phil, “Let’s see what kind of stuff these big baddies can
do!”



Meanwhile, Alexei was still having his issues with Commander Tigger as the team ran to the
lake in Frontierland. The lake was quite deep,but Alexei didn’t mind water at all. In fact,
whenever Alexei ever came home all dirty and muddy after a cat fight near his forever home in
St. Petersburg, Galina would put him in the bathtub of warm water for a bath. He’s had a lot of
practice swimming in bathtubs for most of his nine lives. Alexei and Tigger were exchanging
paws for claws and vice versa, Alexei ducked and weaved in a way so that Tigger wouldn’t see
the lake behind him. Noticing that Tigger was vulnerable on his right side, believing that he
would be where his blind side was, Alexei used his quick reflexes to move and deliver a flying
drop kick into Tiggers side, knocking him into the lake. Tigger thrashed furiously in the water as
he meowed, whined and cried looking for a way out, or looking for something to grab onto and
pull himself out of the lake. Alexei looked on with a slight smile on his face. Normally his
comrades would cheer at his success, but watching another cat, enemy or not suffer at the
hands of a natural enemy is not what they stand for.

Alexei looks to his brothers Boris and Sputnik. "3To He Haw nyTb! Mbl ny4iwe, yem ato!"

“This is not our way! We are better than this!” Boris growled in Russian. Alexei nodded and
ordered Svetlana to use a chaos pull to yank out the struggling Tigger from the cold lake.
Pinning the sopping wet old cat onto the ground as Natasha demanded. Alexei, Boris and
Sputnik drew their claws and put them to Tiggers throat, Alexei shouted "l'ge HaxoguTcs Bxoa B
TyHHenn?"

“Where is the entrance to the tunnels?” Startled, Klaus leapt back up to the air and witnessed
the spectacle from above. He couldn’t possibly bring himself to harm a cat, especially when
there was such high potential for friendly fire in the short quarters the felines fought within. As
the cats made their mad dash toward the lake, he followed, but not without giving Angel a nudge
of an offer on the way in their frantic pursuit of the party. He could do little without causing
massive damage to the park as they were then, or traumatically burning a poor cat, and had no
knowledge of Russian to know what the cats were demanding of the illuminating cat
Commander. All Klaus could do was watch. With a graceful tug and slip of her leg, the warrior
swiftly mounted the large bird. “Klaus, do something! The cute kitties are fighting! They're wet so
| don’t think a spray bottle would work right now.” Angelique thinks, wishing for all the world she
had a spray bottle full of water. As it was, she did manage to pack a few of her own cat toys, as
well as a cat harness. She held out the harness to the fighting cats. “We could make him come
along with us?” Her voice changed, adopting the cadence of a typical cat loving person upon
meeting a new cat and addressing it for the first time. “TiggTigg, would ‘ums like to ride on the
big, fluffy bird?” Commander Tigger only growled at the offer, much like an ordinary cat would
when confronted by a stranger. Before turning toward Alexei.

Coughing up water Tigger replied, “Bite me outsider.” The robot cats began to beep as a red
light flashed in their eyes, turning towards splash mount, the robotic cats began to run. Ziggy
and his technical team road with the robocats over to the direction of Splash Mountain. Alexei
looks at his brothers, Natasha and Svetlana as they pinned Tigger to the ground. “bpockte ero
obpatHo!”



“Throw him back in!” Alexei commanded as Svetlana prepared for another chaos pull on
Commander Tigger. “Wait, wait wait! You said you are better than this!” Tigger exclaimed.
Natasha glanced over to him as she looked at the lake, “You're right! We are! CeeTtnaHa
OpocuTtb ero obpaTHo! Svetlana throw him back in!l’

"C ypoBonbcTBMeM, mos cectpa!”

“With pleasure, my sister!” Svetlana replies in Russian and casts a chaos pull on Tigger’s legs
and throws him into the cold lake once again, and followed Ziggy and his team to Splash
Mountain.

Aghast at the feline-on-feline violence, and with his beloved wife in tow, Klaus dove toward the
lake where the cat had been maliciously left to the elements. The nervous nachtkrapp was
outright appalled at the sight of the cat being tossed back in — especially one of his own
allegiance — and utterly shocked at the carelessness of his current allies. “We will have to make
him!” Klaus shouted back to his wife as he went headlong for the cat. ‘“TiggTigg’, as she put it,
would be coming in Klaus’s claws whether he wanted to ride the big fluffy bird or not.

She held on tightly, keeping herself steady in case there was trouble but ready to fish out the
poor old cat. It broke her heart to see any cat hurt. “Save him, Klaus! You can do it!” Diana
watched the scene as they threw Tigger back into the lake watching the old cat sputter and
struggle against the water looking a bit forlorn.

“No.. You will find | have a beet more mercy... | am sorry.” Raising her bracered hand once
again she would send another arc of lightning at the old cat aiming put him out of his misery
rather than let him suffer “| am.. Sorry,” before turning back and following the others. The arc
struck the surface of the lake but there was no sign of the struggling cat. With frantic fear, the
artifact-enabled shapeshifter watched in horror as Diana electrocuted the lake and potentially
the cat inside. Klaus was determined to save the cruel cat and, with a heated glower at Diana
and hefty encouragement from Angel, swooped in to try and grab any cat that may have been
close to the water. Every inch was scoured frantically as he soaked himself and his poor
passenger in his search. But Klaus’s action were not in vain as he pulled the wet the cat from
the lake by its hind legs before bringing it ashore. Commander Tigger, while unconscious, was
still breathing. In the distance Klaus and Angel could see cats running toward Splash Mountain.

The robotic cats ran towards the side of splash mount where a large metal door was
already open. As they disappeared inside the metal doors begin to close as a squad of heavily
armored Disney guards begin closing on the location of the agents.

“Phil, we’re gonna need your skills again!” Malcolm yelled as they ran towards the doors.

Phil pawed on the back of his robocat and found a switch on the main console. He flicked it
open and out came two rocket launchers on the sides.

“Wow, | zink | have it! The white switch in the main console!” Phil yelled back as Malcolm found
the switch on the other robocat.

“On me signal, fire at will!” Malcolm gave the order as they get closer to the doors. The metal
doors had nearly shut, when Malcolm ordered the robotic cats to fire. The riding cats both press
the black launch button and four rockets were deployed straight outward from their launchers
heading straight for the metal doors. A direct hit. All feline teams hung back as an explosion
rocked the ground they stood on. Metal fragments, fire and bodies were flying out from the



impact. Janis ran like hell behind the cats towards the tunnels as she was flagging for Klaus,
Angel and Diana.

“Hey, the tunnels are here! Come on!”

Commander Tigger’s safety assured, Klaus gently laid the commanding feline officer down.
Before he could do anything more for the angry cat, the sight of the rushing felines finally caught
up to him. He gave the cat one last look and rushed off in a flurry, unwilling to lose the group so
early into their escapades. “Don’t die!” shouted Klaus to the unconscious body of Commander
Tigger as he, with Angel in tow, raced to the tunnel entrance to regroup. His scurrying was made
even more frantic with the explosion that came from the same exact area as the cats. “How do
you all keep managing to get yourselves nearly killed?!” Angel had no time to heal the grumpy
cat, but she did the only thing she could, reaching into her vest to deploy a tactical cat toy, a tiny
woolen mouse stuffed with catnip. “Sorry!” She shouted before being rushed off with Klaus
towards the explosion and other kitties. Now running along with the group “Right! On my way”
running towards the tunnels and reaching the group. “We will need somezing to slow zem down,
yes?” breathing a little heavier though not looking winded.

Janis met up with Diana at the gates of the blasted doors, “I think the cats are already a step
ahead of us here... somehow | find that a little odd.” she replied as they finally enter the open
doors to the tunnels.

CHAPTER TWENTY TWO: The Great Escape:

Dr. West shutdown the computer for the night as she prepared to leave. She whistled for
Browni but he failed to materialized, “Fine sleep down here again” she muttered to herself. As
the light went out Anya went to get the keys from the corner of her cage. Anya looked down on
the keys as if they were all placed like a hand of playing cards, “Which one is it?” she muttered
to herself as she carefully pawed on the keys trying not to get any unwanted attention from the
creatures nearby. Since the lights had gone out, Anya could finally make out what was in the
cage to her left. A pair of green luminescent eyes were staring out of the darkness, on what
appeared to be a vaguely human head. The creatures was now calmer than it had been but it
appeared to be watching Anya closely. Before she could break eye contact with the creature,
she heard Browni skitter past the lab door. Anya’s fur stood up on ends a little by the scruff, and
right away, she hid the keys again, in case Browni ever came down her way. Yet Browni never
came, it almost as if something else had his attention. Anya then heard another sound, this time
it was an electric motor, the kind you might find on golf cart. She turns towards the cage door
with curiosity, like waiting for Galina in St. Petersburg to come home from the university and
bring them snacks. She was hoping it would be the same man who had spoke to her before
Browni woke up from his injection.
A flash light clicked on in the dark and there was Will's round red face staring at her from the
dark. “Do you still have my keys?” Anya nodded slightly and showed him with her paw to the
corner of the cage.
“It's the one with the little mouse ears on it, if you give it here | can get ya out.” Anya went to the
corner of the cage and hooked the keys with her paw and slid them over to Will.



Fumbling with lock for second, Will opened the cage and took Anya in his hands, “Come
on, let's get you topside.” As they turned to leave, the creature with the luminescent eyes began
to scream and kick the side of its cage, Only once it began to scream was anya able to identify
what the creature was. She had heard this scream on TV and over the internet but never in
person, this scream belong to a Chimpanzee. As the creature screamed and kick, Will and Anya
could hear Browni muttering to himself as he made his way down the hall.

“Oh no, Browni’s coming back, hide me!” Will began to panic as he looked around for a hiding
spot, not seeing one, he stuffed Anaya in the pocket of his overalls and ran for the door.
Stepping over Browni who had not yet see the open cage door, Will threw Anya in the back of
the cart and sped away. Seconds later, an inhuman howl came from Dr. West’s lab as Browni’s
flooded out of the vents and the began spreading out in every direction.

“We’ve got company!” Anya told Will as she looked for something that she might be able to use
to fight off the speeding Brownis.As Anya serached, she spyied a toilet plunger in the back of
the cart along with an oil can and box cutter.

“I wish there was an elemental focus somewhere, so | can fry them all for being such big
bullies.” Anya said as she looked sadly on the plunger.

The Pack of Browni had spotted Anya in the back of Wills cart and were redoubling their
effort to catch them.

“Hold on, | know place where we can hide.” Will took a sharp left as a Browni latch on to the
back of the cart. Anya took her plunger from the cart and started whacking all the Brownis that
got on the cart and tried to gain a grasp hold of Anya. She would have loved to have created a
whack-a-Browni game out of it, Anya wished. That would have been a heck of an amusement
park game. Many fell off the cart a few clung to the sides of the cart. Anya could see what
looked like another lab up head.

As she turned though a Browni finished climbing, “BACK IN CAGE STUPID CAT!” As the Browni
reached for Anya, an unseen force seem to knock him from the cart caused him to explode in
shower of filth, as they passed through an anima barrier. Pulling up next to a dark office, Will
picked Anya up and hurried inside, locking the door behind. Outside they could see the Brownis
pacing back forth on the other side of the barrier. Looking for a way in.

“They can’t get us, can they?” Anya said, as she jumped to the window and stuck out her
tongue at all the pacing Brownis.

“I don't think so, but he’s tricky son of gun, | find him everywhere. But we're safe here at least for
a little while.” As Anya looked around she was relieved that they were in Lab of some kind, this
place looked similar to the weapons labs at temple hall. “Jackpot!” Anya jumped for joy as she
found herself a focus, an elementalism and a chaos one. She loved those classes in basic
training.

She went to the box and found each on and showed them to Will, “Can you put these on for
me?” Will moved to clip the talismans to her collar.

“Glad your happy, little lady but | think we need get you top...."

Will froze as he looked out the window and saw a pair of glowing eyes staring back at
him, the chimp had escaped or been let out of its cage. It began pounding on the wood door that
was quickly giving way



“This way, there is a maintenance tunnel over here.” Will cried as he rushed to the back of the
lab.

“Good idea, now would be a great time before that big ape breaks the door down!” Anya said.
Will opened a metal door near the back of the room before slamming it shut and locking it, as
the door wooden door gave in and the infected chimp began to charge. Anya and Will could
hear it pounding on the other side as well as the titering of Browni on the other side of the
barrier.

“This is going to be little trickier than | thought” Will said forlornly, “I think we can get out if we go
to the bottom of the park and then use the old tunnels to find our way up. But | don't know if
those tunnel still have barriers so they might be able to get us.”

Anya licks her paw and shakes her head, “Right now, | think that would be a good plan. Better
than being stuck in a cage with a line of Brownis trying to shoot sharp things at you.” Will clicked
on an flashlight and began leading Anya down the tunnels.

“It's this way.”

CHAPTER TWENTY THREE: And It All Break Loose:

The tunnels appeared to be deserted but the somehow the lights are still on. The robotic
cats shake their flesh and blood counterpart from their backs and duck inside a compartment in
the wall that closes after them. The corridor they entered, lead to a fourway corridor, directly in
front of them there is an elevator leading further down into the base. To the left is a series of
offices and to the right there is nexus of tunnels leading all over the park. Phil brought up a map
of the tunnels as Ziggy did a headcount of the felines, all of them had made it to the other side
safely, breathing a sigh of relief, Ziggy began to deliver orders.

“Stealth Team clears the first few hundred meters from the elevators. All other teams must wait
for the all clear, then one Nermegal will join each team to heal and shield any filth you may get
in contact with, after the all clear from Min-ji, Min-ji will join Russian Blue team and will assault
the tunnels here, here and here, kill all Brownis and find Anya. Technical team will enter and
clear the offices and hack into the laboratory computers, Prince Bigglesworth wants all the data
we can find on Dr. West’s research and everybody must provide cover for Phil as he hacks the
computers. Cadets will follow the Russian Blues and provide support, and don’t you little ones
get any ideas about running off like wild animals like you did in Moscow, we don’t want any more
kitties missing. Understood?” Ziggy commanded as the cadets nodded. As Ziggy meowed his
orders, Janis pondered about what is to be done if the humans come in contact with the
scientist, Dr. West. Unfortunately, Dr. West hasn't been spotted yet amongst all of this chaos.
How she would have loved to just take that crazy bitch into custody, lock her up for all the
scientific atrocities she had wrought upon the humans and the cats. That would have been quite
a bonus in addition to a hopefully successful rescue mission. Having not seen her, she realized,
that wish may not be possible at this time. Rest assured, she thought, Dr. West will answer for
her crimes in a matter of time. Just not tonight. Finally inside the tunnels with the cat troupe and
the Stealth Team no longer needing flight, Klaus stood tall and allowed Angel her moment to
dismount. In a swirl of feathers that threatened to swallow his form and swirl, Klaus was once
more in his natural, human form. Hugging him was a long black iridescent cloak, the source of



the form he wore during their initial acts of subterfuge. Underneath, Klaus was in a long white

Howie lab coat enruned with black futhark running down the entire lining and collar. It hummed
with the subtle magics of enchantment and rang with the conspicuousness of Klaus’s specialty
as a scientist of the Labyrinth. Klaus raised a gloved hand into the air as the cats delivered their
instructions to their fellow felines. “What do we do?” he asked eagerly, hopping on his feet as he
bobbed his hand for the attention he didn’t need.

“'m all for shootin’ rats, so long as they ain’t no one's pets.” Angel slid gently off her husband
before the transformation, again adjusting her equipment and unholstering a smallish G19 from
a thigh holster. She stuck close to Klaus, holding the tiny compact pistol up.

Diana pondered for a moment. “I am used to gazering research data and have brought my own
tools for extraction. If you want | could go wiz zem to get the data?” Ziggy pondered the human’s
suggestion, “We could use all the help we can get, but once you extract the data, you won'’t be
able to engage if any Brownis decide to pay us a visit. We'll cover you,” Ziggy replied. “Very
well.” Diana replies.

The technical team failed to find Dr. West’s office on this level though they did find plans
for several straight to home video Star Wars movies centered around Jar-jar binks. They also
found a map of the facility, according to the map Dr. West's office was on the third floor down,
via the main elevator. The other teams failed to find any sign of Browni or Dr. West, though by
listening to the closed doors, they could hear an increased security presences in the park. “It's
really quiet, a little too quiet!” whispered Ziggy as he lead the teams through the first level with
Janis walking behind them. Janis looked at the tables to examine the plans, “Here are some
plans, but not the plans that you think that they are.” Janis showed the Star Wars videos to the
cats and her human counterparts. “Star Wars! Me favorite!” Malcolm exclaims as he looks at the
cover but her winces at the picture of Jar-Jar Binks. “Ugh, Jar-Jar! Why do they make a video
with that stupid, witless character?” Janis laughs to herself of the conversation of Star Wars
among the cats and readies her flamethrower with full canister in case any of Browni’s pack
decide to join in on the fun.

It did not take long for Klaus, despite his previous apparent confusion, to find himself
with the Nermegals and Min-ji, sticking with his new-yet-old stealthy feline friends as they
headed toward the elevator to ensure the path for the others. He knew he needed to remind
himself he was with Stealth even after their dangerous descent. The cloaked scientist crept
along as he followed the agile and tentacle felines to the elevator, watching worriedly for sudden
surprises that he feared would pop up even with the short distance in front of them. Klaus
trusted Min-ji and the Nermegal crusade and their sense of danger as they quietly approached
the main instrument of descent and ascent in the tunnels.

For her part, Angelique kept with the Russian Blues, the Alpha Team. She did her best to
stick close, but could only do so much as a human. Her lack of being able to speak Russian
kept her silent, but she followed suit with the assault team like the professional she was. As the
male Blues huddled together for their plan of attack, Natasha sensed a tinge of uneasiness in
her human designate for this mission. Perhaps the human Angelique was uncomfortable



because of the language barrier. If they had spoken in meow, the result would have been the
same undesirable result. Natasha sauntered over at Angel’s feet and looked up at her with her
bright yellow eyes and spoke in common.

“Madam, do not be discouraged because of our language, | understand many human tongues,
including common speak.”

Angelique nodded brusquely. “Understood, ma’am. Military callsigns work just fine, an’ |
hopefully can figure ‘em out with paws an’ not fingers.”

“'m sure Alexei has great knowledge in callsigns.” Natasha meowed, “He’s very used to
ordering the humans around what he wants using the interpretational song and dance. My
Alexei would have no difficulty communicating that way to you.” Natasha looked up at Angel,
hiding her own sorrow behind her eyes. She really missed her little Anya, and would not rest or
stop at nothing until Anya is found. It has been a painful few weeks at least, which seemed
forever to Natasha. Natasha let out what would be almost a sigh from her breath, and nuzzles
against Angel’s ankles.

“Being a mother is very rewarding, but when your little one is taken from you, you want to tear
the whole world apart and kill those in your way, while you look for your young until it is found.
Evil does terrible things to you, even though you have done nothing deserving of it.” Natasha
said in almost a growl.

The nuzzling caused Angelique to take her eyes off scanning for threats and truly focus upon
the feline at her feet. Almost instinctually, Angel crouched down and attempted to stroke
Natasha in a comforting manner. “Don’t worry, ma’am. | don’t harm no cats. And we'll find yer
kitten an’ get ‘em back safe.” Natasha followed the comforting hand with her eyes and then
accepted it politely without having to paw it away or nip at it. The touch of Angel's hand eases
her physically of all the stress that takes a toll on a cat’s body, but very little emotionally. She
knew that this doesn’t get Anya home any faster, but she appreciates the comfort and
understanding by her human companion for the time being.

“Do you mind if | ask a personal question, Madam?” Natasha asked politely.

Angelique nodded. “Shoot.”

Natasha pondered how to ask her question carefully, “You have much empathy for our situation.
Do you have little ones?”

“Several,” Angel mentions after a mild return to examining their surroundings. “One of my own,
my son, but I've some adopted cats also. Well, between Klaus and | we have three cats. And
two cows, if we're counting them, too. They’re all important, just like Brandon.”

The conversation of little ones and other animals co-existing with humans brought a little grin to
Natasha’s chops. Natasha was sure that her instincts told her that Angel had something in
common with her, though she was very surprised that Angel and her mate has a bigger family
than her. “Ha, ha, and here Alexei thought four kittens were too many! Ha! Take that Alexei!”
Natasha returned to her straight face and stared into Angel with joyfulness for her, “Your little
ones must be very strong. With days like these, they must, even the cows. They are lucky to
have you as their family, as we are glad for ours.”

The human risked a brief smile before going back to work, replacing it with her usual stonelike
gaze. Alexei returned from the corner to find his mate and the human companion in
conversation. His impatience was growing, but after having been through for a few weeks,



Alexei understood Natasha’s need to vent and wouldn’t dare cross his mate or it would be a
meowful tongue lashing for him. Alexei motioned the two females with his paw.

“Hatawa, >KeHLmHa, npuwno Bpems, 4Tobbl MATN No aTOMy nyTun!”

“Natasha, Human female, it’s time to go this way!”

Natasha looked up and rose to her four paws informing Angelique, “Come now, it's time to move
out from here.”

With a final sympathetic look towards the mother cat, Angel hastily followed.

Diana followed the technical team her rifle readied but not pointing it around. She
reached into one of the pockets on her jacket pulling out a silencer, screwing it onto the end of
the barrel. “Can | see ze map real fast? Perhaps | can get Squeeky to analyse it might be able
to get it projected onto anyone who has a H.U.D. display” Phil presented the plans to Diana,
who scanned them and uploaded them to the team.

As the cats investigated, they could hear something coming from the elevator, something
was banging around at the bottom of the shaft, it almost sounded like a chimp, though angrier.
Janis turned her ear to the elevator, “What the hell is that noise? Listen!” Janis said as she
motions pointing down at the elevator and unholsters her pistols. All feline teams converged at
the elevator with focuses drawn with the Russian Blues at the front lines. It was with great relief
that Klaus and the Stealth Team found the coast clear and met at the rendezvous. Nervously, he
stood behind many of the feline parties and winced with every loud bang that came closer and
closer and the primal sounds resonating from the shaft. The coast may have been clear, but the
elevator itself certainly wasn’t. His relief hardly lasted long. Electricity began to dance upon
Klaus’s gloved, insulated hands as he frantically anticipated certain doom from an elevator in his
panic. Along with the soldier cats, Angelique stayed wary and investigated. She had no wish to
shoot any felines they met, but surely there were some rodents that needed elimination. When
they heard the sounds from the elevator, she kept her weapon raised, prepared to meet any
enemies. Diana kneeled raising her gun slightly as she moves with the group slowly.

As the banging grew louder, the sound of guns being cocked behind them broke their
concentration. In front of a row of guards was Commander Tigger, baring his teeth.
“None of you are ever leaving this park. On my command execute the trespassers, ready!”
Before he could finish, the elevator doors flew open and out swung the infected chimpanzee,
tentacles wriggling in its glowing eye sockets as it leapt on the first guard and broke his neck
before biting into another's face and pulling the arms off another. Before finally grabbing
Commander Tigger by his legs and slamming him into the wall, before jumping back down the
elevator shaft, the dead cat's body still in hand. “What ze? Y-you how did y-" is cut off as the
chimpanzee burst through the elevator shaft, her eyes widening seeing the filth monster.
Though it isn’t the first she’s seen this definitely surprised her. “Shit Shit!” As the infected
chimpanzee starts killing the guards she raises her rifle starting to fire on the location the
automatic rifle sending a spray of bullets down the corridor “Go! I'll cover you!”
“GO-GO-GO” Ziggy commands as all the felines descend down the elevator shaft after the
chimpanzee with the dead Commander Tigger. Janis descends down the shaft with the felines



and waits on one knee below with her guns drawn checking the surroundings as everyone falls
in.

That relief of Klaus’s was certain to come washing back at the sight of a surviving
Commander Tigger. He even grinned, despite the danger he was in. Relief turned to shocked
horror as a Filthy chimpanzee of all things murdered the cat he tried so hard to save. That grin
was gone in an instant as he watched the chimpanzee and his allies jump down an elevator
shaft. “NO!” he shouted, dramatic as ever as the feathers swept over his form, replacing it with
that of an eldritch raven of approximately similar size. The electricity previously gathered in
anticipation in his hands jolted across both wings and concentrated at his beak in a frenzy. In a
mad dash, he ran through Angel for a hasty mount and leapt down the shaft. The plasma
sparked every which way, no longer tightly controlled as it streamed across his face and arced
in his ruffled feathers. That, however, did not last long. In a furious last ditch effort to stop the
murderous primate, the bolt was let loose down the shaft when Klaus leapt down. Angel didn’t
think. It was her training that had her firing shots towards the Filth chimp before she knew what
was happening. Klaus’ frantic transformation and shout was enough to make her brace for his
brash take-off. She smoothly took her place on his back and held on tight, gritting her teeth as
small jolts of electricity coursed painfully through her. The divebombing raven spread his wings
in the shaft, skillfully decelerating his dangerous descent as to not land with a gruesome splatter
on the ground. Towards the bottom of the well, Angelique let go as she felt her husband’s
descent begin to slow, indicating they were near the bottom. With the mild push of her legs, she
was able to twist in mid-air and ricochet from the walls of the shaft to slow her descent before
touching boots to the ground. The smallish soldier stood, weapon readied and heedless of the
mild smoke and electrical damage to her fatigues. Her gaze was stone as she sought out the
enemy. It was with a thud that the eldritch bird landed at the bottom in an only somewhat
graceful landing, having followed the dispersed plasma down. Vestiges of the overzealous
current arced over his features, only to dissipate into the air, harmless once more. A shake and
an amorphous swirl of midnight black iridescence later, he was human again. A scowl was clear
as day on his face. Klaus was not happy.

The halls at the bottom of the shaft are also deserted, but the lights are currently out and
the only sign of life is a trail of blood leading down the hall to the left. According to the blueprint
they found above Dr. West lab is to the right.

With his fury mostly expended on the way down, Klaus looked to the fork, his attention
enthralled by the bloody mess left behind the scene. He hardly saw or remembered the
blueprint, so no thoughts of scientific espionage entered his mind. Instead, worry wormed its
way in as he split from the elevator and began off, following the team of expert stealth cats
along the way. Klaus turned around and gestured toward Angel and the tactical Russian Blues,
oblivious in the darkness to the smoking of Angel’s fatigues — the smoking he himself caused
unwittingly from his panicked actions.

Angelique had recovered, walking to the gesturing gentleman. Her gun was unslung.
She looked beyond him to the blood and began to scan the area. When Angel came nearer,
Klaus knew. Oh, Klaus knew something had gone wrong on the way down, and he had a sinking



feeling it was his fault. Angel was scorched — smoking even as she closed the distance, and it
was his fault. His hand fell flat to his side and he instead worriedly approached his wife.
“...Angel? Are you...” he trailed off in his thoughts, frowning as he fumbled feebly for his words.
“Did... | do that?” This wasn’t a time for weakness nor pain. Angelique nodded stiffly, confirming
his error, but focused on the blood. “What happened here? This is fresh, and we need to keep
moving to stay on target.” Klaus nervously nodded as he muttered a number of ‘Sorry’ under his
breath. It was only when Angel spoke about the blood and their focus on their task at hand that
he stopped his sniveling and whining for a moment and followed her gaze down the hallway.
Without another word, Klaus followed the trail alongside the Stealth Team and Russian Blues.

Meanwhile, Phil and George place their paws upon the window at the lab and notice a
wide variety of petri dishes, vials and test tubes all in a row, and a computer at the counter,
“Bingo!” exclaimed Bunky, as the technical team enters and clears the room.

“Aye! All clear ‘ere Phil, do ye thing!” Malcolm said.

Phil climbs up onto the computer and brings up his own hacking programs from his
holographic computer screen from the pip of his collar and begins to execute the hacking file
while starting up Dr. West’'s computer. At the command prompt, he had to break through a few
codes and load up a virus onto the computer to find the password for Dr. West’s research. When
he was all done, he informed the team, “It is now downloading, estimated time twelve minutes!”
Janis entered the room and waited at the counter while petting Ziggy.

“Do you need any extra space?” looking at Phil, “I got plenty of room for any files if it'll speed up
the process.” raising her bracered arm and scanning the various objects around the room to
gather some more data. Phil twitched his ears and pawed at the screen, “| have already thought
of zat, | had cleared zee cache on my computer back at Templar Hall, | should have enough
room for a complete data transfer.”

As the data streamed through Phil's program, the color of the hologram changed from
red to blue. The form of a woman appeared where the code used to be, as she looked up, the
lights click on and turned red, as an alarm sounded.

“Sacre bleu, another firewall alert, this shouldn’t take long.” Phil whined as he typed in the some
codes with his paws and then on Dr. West’'s computer to stop the alarms. As they cats turned
around, in the window they could see Browni standing in the flashing red light, waving at them
with his bony claw like fingers, every time the lights flashed, another Browni seem to join them
titering in the dark. Bunky saw all the Brownis swarming near the windows and closed door to
the lab, his ears pull back as he alerted the team.

“WE GOT COMPANY!” Bunky exclaims and Malcolm, Ziggy, and George each draw their focus
at the Brownis and bullets, grenades, chaos and elements fly from their paws towards the
Brownis’ position. Janis readies her flamethrower and screams and begins to fire upon the
Browni. “Ugh, it’s that friggin Browni again!” Phil monitored the screen, but he couldn’'t engage
with the Brownis even if he wanted to, “Download twenty-five percent complete!” he yells. Diana
shouted a couple of swear words in French as she moves beside Phil at the computer station,
“We've got to move zis along! Here | have resources to help tunnel through whatever you need |



will grant. | don’t know your program so you tell me what you need to speed zis up and I'll do
eet!” Phil continues to fight with the constant interference of the firewalls, he taps on his screen
with his paws, “Four paws are better zan two, | guess! Deez firewalls are a pain in zee tail! |
need something to either eliminate deez, or get around deez, zey are slowing down zee data
transfer!”

The Browni’s began throwing themselves against the window in attempt to break it. The
lights continued flashing as something began probing Phil's program and trying to find the files
he had taken.

“Sunny biscuits, someone wants a piece of zee great Jean-Phillipe Marchallande, non?” Phil
exclaims at his computer screen, “Take zat!” Phil brings up his antivirus program to eliminate the
probe and monitors the download bar. “Download thirty percent complete!” As the program
continued to download the data another woman appeared in the hologram, only to momentarily
flash a set of biological data. Outside the the window the cats could see in between the red
flashes, the grinning face and red teeth of the infected chimp among the tittering Brownis. As
the download reached fifty percent, the glass began to give way as the chimp began to kick it in.
“Fire at will'” commanded Ziggy as the tech felines blasted a fury of bullets through the glass.
Glass shattered all over the lab as Phil ducked from the shrapnel of test tubes and vials near the
computer’s proximity.

“Hey watch your fire, you'll blast zee computer and zee connection. Sixty percent downloaded!”
The glass covered in in filth as the chimp ran off and the Browni's began to fall to the hail of
bullets and magic. “Stealth team! We need backup NOW!” cried Ziggy as the cats watched the
filth creep up for from the windows. As a third woman appeared in the hologram the download
appeared to speed up before the Browni's began to flood into the lab. As the cats looked around
they could see the broken cage from which the cimp had escaped and the open cage from
which Anya escaped. “Hey, that's where Anya was held!” George mentions as he was crushing
several Brownis with his hammer, before catching a glimpse of the fur on his tail, his tail caught
some Filth. He moved away from the other cats to not contaminate them in the battle. A
black-Bluish portal swirls in the corner of the lab and a Nermegal stealth cat appears and his
tentacles poke out from his spine, “Someone call for a shield?” the Nermegal said and a black
shield like dome hangs over the felines as he takes to the front lines, sneak attacking the

Brownis with his long, extended claws.

“Seventy percent... Seventy-five percent...” cried Phil as the download was reaching its end. As
the download reached seventy five percent, something seemed to catch the Browni's attention,

they all turned down the hall and began to run. As the download finished they found themselves
alone in Dr. West'’s lab.

“‘Download complete, mon amis! Ha ha! Everything is now at Templar Hall,” Phil informs the
Commander who is assessing the windows and door while the Nermegal stealth operative
attends to George to clear the filth from his tail.

“What could possibly have diverted their attention so abruptly?” Ziggy asked as he wandered
from the door looking at the direction of Brownis exit from the lab.

As the cats looked down the hall where the Browni's ran, they could see an open vent
leading into a section of the offices protected by an anti anima barrier.



“Well, looks like we can’t follow them through there, it's got an anti anima barrier thingy in there!”
Bunky said.

George sniffed the air with Bunky and asks, “Could it be disarmed?”

“Not really, with anti-anima, it would either just kill us or eject us out. We can’t take that chance!”
Bunky replies. “If we can power it down somehow, we could dismantle it and take it back with us
to Templar Hall and run some scenarios with it.”

“There’s a power box at the end of the hall.” Janis stated, “All you gotta do is flick a couple of
switches and see what happens.” Janis walked from the open vent and proceeded to the end of
the hallway where there was a power box. She read the legend from the cover, “This must be
the one,” she muttered to herself and flicked the corresponding switch. All the power from that
floor went from light to dark.

“Ok, now test it out, see if it will do anything.” Janis yelled as she returned to the open vent. By
the time she got there, the backup power came on.

“Well, so much for testing it then, there’s gotta be a generator somewhere. She looked in the
laboratory and the office across the hall, sure enough there was a generator in the other room
hidden by a desk. Removing the desk to the side, she took her pistols and gunned the generator
down until spark started to fly and until the generator was no longer functioning.

“Mom, it worked! The anti anima barrier stopped!” Bunky meowed and Janis went to the open
vent. She tried the next door near the vent, but it was locked. The cats slipped through the open
vent with ease and landed in the other room with the malfunctioning barrier. Ziggy went to the
door on the other side and gunned down the chains barring it and jumped to open the door,
allowing Janis to get inside. Malcolm and Bunky were examining the anti-anima barrier, sniffing
around for an opening.

“Tis ‘ere machine is quite a piece of work. We have to open it and check it out.” Malcolm said
sniffing and trying to pry open the cover with his claws. Janis felt around the cover and found
two tabs she depressed to hear a click, and then she slid off the cover revealing the most
sophisticated piece of technology they had ever seen. The cats meowed with awe. Malcolm
looked at the circuitry and instructed the cats, “No time to be kitten around, let’s git ta work on
taking this tin can apart!”

Inside they found a touch screen panel with a map of the office on it, over the map in big
red letters was the word lock down. At the bottom of the screen though was a usb port that
could be used to access the breaker. “Lockdown? Could this mean... wait a minute, let me plug
this in!” Malcolm pawed on the inside of his satchel attached to his kilt, and takes out a USB.
Janis plugs it in for him into the socket. Diana’s face lights up as they get the panel of “Oh wow..
zis is amazing.” Taking her bracer and scanning the equipment, “If given a little time | can gazer
some data on zis. Won't be as good as prying the device off and carrying it back wiz us, but |
can at least scan a model of eet.”

“Go fer it!” Malcolm replied. Diana continued to scan the outside components of the technology.

The screen reset to an android operating system and asks for a password. Malcolm
paws in a random password, but fails to proceed further. He tried and tried again, typing in more
codes from his computer, and again he kept failing, “Let me try!” Phil said as he pawed Malcolm
out of the way. He brought up his computer screen and hacked into the main systems, sending



in a trojan to reveal the passcode. His screen fills in the word “Lockdown” and the access to the
break was opened before him. Malcolm sighed knowing that he may be an engineering genius,
but not a computer genius.
The lights clicked on over head as the doors to the offices opened and the anti anima barrier
fell. As the lockdown lifted, the breaker screen crackled with static for a second as an audible
laugh filled, the corridor.
“They went that way Puss.” Janis looked around the room and saw no one other than her or the
cats, she whispered, “That voice... sounds awfully familiar!” down the hall they could see a
shattered window and an abandoned golf cart filled with cleaning products. Little bits of the
glass were covered in fresh blood indicating that something recently passed through.
Commander Ziggy put a paw to halt his team to be cautious when approaching the cart.
He sniffs around the cart and spots the drops of blood on the glass, “They passed through here.
| see blood too, it could be Anya’s, but | can’t be sure.” He sniffs around the seats of the cart
with the abandoned cleaning supplies and the plunger that was covered with Filth.
“Yep, the Brownis were after them all right.” Ziggy sniffs around the seat at the driver’s side.
“Anya’s not alone. There is another scent. Another human. Male or female, | don’t know, but
whoever it is, must have helped Anya escape and they were outrunning the Brownis.” Ziggy
adds. “Maybe that’'s why the Brownis turned away from the lab so fast!”
Near the back of the room, the cats saw what looked like a storage room with a kicked in metal
door. It looked like the chimp had been pounding on it before giving up and looking for
something else.
The trail of blood lead to the kicked in door. “Wow! Could it be the blood from that chimpanzee
that we saw at the elevator? That thing was mean and huge! He could have killed all of us!”
Ziggy inquired about the blood on the door and the big foot print that was left on the metal door.
“‘Doesn’t look like much here, but look. In the other room.” replied George. They raced inside the
storage room and sniffed around the tools and electrical equipment, and the focuses that were
laying around. George spotted a small tuft of greyish-blue fur, “They were here alright! Now the
question is, where did they go afterwards?” As they examined the back of the storage room,
they found another door that opens up into series of services tunnels with the trail of blood
leading down them. As they look down the tunnels, they could hear something fluttering outside
the office.
“Did you hear that? This way cats!” Ziggy commanded as his technical team raced through the
tunnels following the sound. A glowing light flutter down the tunnels and into the walls, as the
light disappeared into the wall a portal opened up beside them and out popped the stealth team
with a yowl.
“You’re not supposed to be here!” the light said in a chipper voice. Ziggy followed the light and
spoke for the team.
“Umm, we're looking for one of our own. She was catnapped and held prisoner here. We've
come to rescue her,” replied Ziggy to the talking light.
| am afraid | can't answer your questions, Mr. Disney insists that all employees sign a strict non
disclosure agreement. | have also informed security of your presence.” Another set of light
emerged from the wall as the cats watched, “Please leave peacefully, we don't want use force.”
Ziggy confers with his teammates in a little huddle and returns to the talking lights, “We don’t



care about your human issues. We want to know where Anya is and get her out of here. So, to
answer your suggestion? Umm, no, we’re not leaving until Anya is safe with us! So there!
Nyah-nyah!” The light buzzed around to Ziggy's tail and grabbed him as the light began
dragging the cat back towards the elevator, other lights began to multiply and grab the cats by
their tails and drag them back to the elevator. The feline technical team hissed and meowed as
they clawed the floor to slow down the lights approaching the elevator, Janis zipped around the
corner with guns drawn. She aims carefully for the moving lights and shoots one of them down,
releasing Bunky from it’s grip. Janis cocks her pistols and points them at the other lights, “PUT
MY FUCKING CATS DOWN RIGHT NOW OR THIS MAMA IS GONNA SHOW YOU SOME
REAL LIGHTS!” The light buzzed in front of Janis’s face, she could now make out the silhouette
of a tiny woman. “Please remember that have you violated about dozen treaties to which the
Templar are party Ms. Harrington. | Suggest you...” Before the little woman could finish, Browni
lept out of the wall and devoured the light in gulp. He then turned to the others and snapped
them out of the air before turning to the cats.

“Browni have stupid baby cat. Browni have Will-tard too, you bring Browni hot ass mix tape in
old tunnels and Browni will give you back Stupid baby cat and seventy percent of Will-tard.”
Browni then seemed to walk through the wall and despair.

“Charmer that one... “ Diana replies with a scoff looking where Browni disappeared through.
The only the sign that he had been there was the fragments of wings from the tiny women he
had eaten. “Seventy percent of Will-tard, what in the nine lives is a Will-tard?” Bunky asked
Ziggy who was nuzzling and purring with the other cats around Janis’ ankles, being grateful for
the save. “It must be the human who tried to help Anya escape, but how did Browni recapture
them is beyond me.” said George as they regained their strength from being dragged several
metres by their tails.”

“Great, Browni, how in ze nine lives are we supposed to find ze old tunnels?” Phil asked as he
was checking over his tail that got dragged around.

“He could be bluffing too. Maybe Anya and this human’re still on the run n’ he just wants the
tapes fer himself.” Malcolm suggested as he licks himself with his paws. Ziggy looks around as
he thinks of a plan to get Anya back while paying the ransom of the hot-ass mix tapes, he and
his team would have to find the old tunnels the hard way. Wishing that Alexei and the Alpha
team could be there to watch the exchange take place, hoping that Browni would not try
anything funny like eating Anya alive before the exchange happens. As the cats talked among
themselves, they could hear something that sounded liked singing...the Marriage of Figaro to be
exact. “What’s that, Mom?” Ziggy asked Janis as the cats were following the music. Janis
listened to the melody of the music, “| know this. Sounds like The Barber of Seville? No no...
umm, | know it's a Rossini tune. Perhaps Marriage of Figaro? Wait, that's Mozart isn’t it? I’'m not
sure.” As the cats listened, a much smaller rat came around the corner, seemingly oblivious to
them, singing the opera as he made his way through the halls. Obviously it wasn’t looking like
the Brownis they had seen earlier in their battle in the laboratory. It was Figaro Luminatti, singing
the famous chorus line, dedicating the chords to himself.

“Figaro-o-o! Figaro-o-o! Figaro-Figaro-Figaro...” Figaro sang, completely unaware that the cats
were right behind him.



‘FIGARO!” Ziggy yelled into the rat’s ears, finishing the chorus line for him. Figaro turned around
to find Ziggy breathing down his neck and screamed.

“‘GEEZ! What are you cats doing here? You tryin’ to scare me outta my whiskers?”

Ziggy knew most of the Il Luminatti Family from the war games in Fusang. Jimmy the Don, Big
Paulie, Lil' Paulie, Shortie, Snaps and Figaro. A cunning group of rats that rival any human
Italian mafioso.

Ziggy was about to put a paw up to his throat, “We were gonna ask you that same question.”
Figaro was shaking in his fur, his tail quivering in bad nerves, “Now-now-now don’t rush me
fellas, hehehe, you-you-you know... conducting some business here. Th-that’s right. Just
checking out some business opportunities while we’re in Disneyland eating like kings and
hanging out with the fine ladies, y'see?”

“I don’t dig him, bro!” Bunky said to Ziggy as he brought out his claws one by one.

Figaro cowered before the five growling anima cats and pleaded with them for mercy, “Now,
now, let’'s not do-do-do anything r-r-rash here. I'm telling ya... “ Then Figaro paused and let out a
big sigh, “Aw geez, you ain’t buying it aren’t ya?”

“Nope!” Ziggy answered him bluntly as he looks down at him.

“Aw, who am | foolin’ here? Come on, | think you better hear this from the boss himself.” Figaro
chittered and lead the cats down the tunnels into a small hole leading to a rather large room
near a small storage area. Jimmy, and Big Paulie along with his lieutenants were sitting at the
table along with their lackeys and package rats scurrying about on the floor. Figaro shouted,
“‘Hey Boss, look who | got here!”

All the package rats and lackeys glanced at the well-armed cats and screamed for their lives
scurrying in all directions into hiding while the core members of the |l Luminatti Family looked
on. Big Paulie and Lil’ Paulie were side by side, guarding behind Jimmy when he rose to his all
fours and greeted Ziggy.

“Ziggy! Buona sera, my old friend!” Jimmy the Don greeted Ziggy and his team.

“It's been awhile, Jimmy! How did you get into this whole mess?” Ziggy asked curiously while his
teammates started staring at the rest of the rats, licking their chops.

“Orders from the Boss Lady herself. What Browni is doing is bad business. I'm telling ya it’'s bad
business! They should never have trusted that filthy rat and that Frankensteiny doctor in the first
place. And now we have this big mess in our paws cuzza them, with one of your little ones in
the middle, and those damn Russians right up our tails!”

“We know. All because of these.” George showed the data tapes that were recovered from the
facility in Moscow. “Do you know anything about these sound files? Whatever this thing is, is
coming from the Pacific Ocean. Deep within the ocean. Know anything about it?”

“A little bit, after some eavesdropping here and there, and whatever that thing is, is huge, and |
mean real huge. If Browni gets a hold of those tapes and he already has the blood, and finds
the location of this creature, the whole animal kingdom, the cats, the rats, the dogs, even
humans could go downhill to nothin’ in seconds flat. All business would go down the toilet, just
like all the other rats!”

“Look paesano, | hate that filthy disgusting rat just as much as you do. We all do! If | were you, if
you want that little one back alive, you gonna have to pay up with those tapes. Sooner the
better. Let idiot Browni have his fucking way and bring out whatever that is hiding in the ocean,



and hope to the Queen Bee, that fucking thing eats him up where he stands. Now | can show
you where those old tunnels are, we’ve been here longer than most of you, so we have a pretty
good idea of our way around here. After that, you’re on your own, we’re sticking to shadows with
this one, especially if those Russian cats are here, geez! You with me on this?”

Ziggy ponders Jimmy’s advice and turns to him, “Umm, a little huddle with my friends over here
if you don’t mind, Jimmy.” Ziggy said as he motioned the cats with his paw and they huddled
close together a few pawsteps away from Jimmy.

“Well whattaya think? Can we trust Jimmy on this one?” Ziggy asked his team.

“‘How do we know that Jimmy and Browni are in cahoots? They are rats AND they both work for
the same side?” Bunky shared his two bits of catnip into the conversation as he looks up
towards Jimmy and Big Paulie to see if they were listening to their huddle.

“Don’t forget, they helped us eliminate Browni in Wales when we first encountered him. They
have kept their word since then.” George stated as he licked his paws and his tail.

“I don’t like zis at all,” Phil whispered in a meow, “What if zey turn on us at ze tunnels?”
“Laddies, laddies, ye missin’ the whole point ‘ere! Ask yerself this question, Ziggy, who would ye
rather trust, a mafioso rat, or a wee yin eatin’ cannibal rat?” Malcolm asked Ziggy sincerely.
Ziggy ponders for a moment and responds, “You're right Malcolm, Jimmy’s the lesser evil here.”
“Ya!” George agreed.

“Oui!” Phil answered.

“Aye!” Malcolm said, “Meow that'’s the spirit, laddie!” And the cats had broken off their huddle to
tell Jimmy that they had agreed to go with them to the old tunnels below.

Diana simply watched the entire exchange looking a bit surprised thinking, shrugging at the end
and making her way with them towards the tunnels looking more apprehensive as they move
into them.

CHAPTER TWENTY FOUR: The Exchange:

The old tunnels underneath the park were unlit by any kind of light, the light bulbs that
use to cover the gray walls in a yellow glow had long ago been scavenged for newer parts of the
park. Jimmy lead the cats to a just outside of a dead end, that use to house the parks air
conditioning. Jimmy pointed, “Through there, you have a wide range of view, nobody goes over
there anymore, but with the dead end you’ll have an advantage. Buona fortuna, my friend! We
got your backs.” Jimmy said as he scampered off into a hiding spot with his lieutenants waiting
on him. The cats wait patiently for Browni or a swarm of Brownis while George had the satchel
of data tapes in his mouth. The humans, Janis and Diana weren’t far behind with weapons
drawn at the empty corridor in case Browni decided to pull the element of surprise and try
anything funny.

In the corner near the a old air conditioner, the cats could see the glowing tentacle eyes
of the chimp staring into the corner, soon they were joined by Browni, seeming to appear out of
the ground. “You bring hot-ass mixtape?” Browni said as he sniffed the air suspiciously.

“First, where is Anya? We will not give the tapes until we see her!” Ziggy demanded to Browni.
Browni snapped his fingers and the chimp disappeared behind the air conditioner, when he
returned, he held Anya in his hand by her neck, baring his big white teeth. “Put hot-ass mix tape



on the floor and Bubbles will put stupid baby cat on the floor.” George steps forward and placed
the satchel containing the tapes on the floor and stepped away. The chimp lumbered out to
where the satchel was and set Anya down, grabbing the tapes and bring them back to Browni.
Browni hops on the chimp’s back, opened the satchel and sniffed the tapes. Browni inspected
the tapes closely as Anya ran back to the cats. Ziggy tapped the pips on his collar, “This is tech
team, we have precious cargo. Repeat, we have the precious cargo!” Sniffing the tapes, Browni
appeared satisfied that he had what he needed.

“Yuk stupid cat smell, go Bubbles, back to West home. But first to Ball pit and tasty baby!” The
chimp turned to run down the dark hallway only to be blocked by an anima barrier. A man badly
hurt and bleeding from a bit mark on his forehead crawled out from the behind the air
conditioner. “The bees say you can't have that Browni!” Will said laboring to breathe.

Browni’s face began to smile as he looked at the hurt human, “Will-tard is tard for reason.”
Browni snapped his fingers again and the chimp he had named Bubbles began to charge. Five
black portals begin to swirl behind the injured human and when Bubbles had reached at full
speed, the Nermegal stealth team flew from their portals and Min-ji the Siamese-Nermegal
opened the assassination with her long extended claws piercing the throat of Bubbles.The other
four Nermegals with tentacles poking out of their scruffs followed Min-ji as they attacked
Bubbles lower body, severing any important veins and arteries they may have targeted at
blinding speed. The chimp collapsed throwing Browni off from his back in the process, as
Browni hit the floor and rolled, he rushed back to the chimp but rather than trying to help, he
began to eat it. Soon several more Browni came out of the wall to join him, sinking their teeth
into the dead chimp. Multiple heads sprouted from the feasting animals, as more of them began
to appear. What started as dozen soon became twenty and twenty became fifty, until the soon
the room was filled with multiple clones of Brownis. They turned their attention to the cats, "Bring
Browni their bones,” one of them called out as they all came rushing forward. Janis
unshouldered her flamethrower and pulled the trigger, she yelled, “HOUSEKEEPING,” as she
burned several Brownis to a crisp with a long burst of flame, whittling down the numbers a bit,
but not enough to cause them a full retreat. Following the stealth team in his own statically
erratic portal was Klaus, once more in the shape of an eldritch corvid to facilitate his hasty
assault. Lightning arced dangerously among his feathers as he dived down and released a
charged bolt from his beak on to the ever-growing Browni mass below. At the onslaught of
sudden violence, Angelique unslung her Tavor and fired several bursts of full auto into the clone
pile. Diana took aim with her bracered hand starting to shoot flame from her focus burning
several more as she spreads the flame across the Brownis, the bracer beeping faster. Diana
aims her fire at the mass in the aiming to draw its attention and possibly to fry it. Her attack
does not seem to have effect though, as mass continues to grow. Behind the wave of Brownis,
and the wall flames that was quickly consuming the room, the cats could see the chimp corpse
rising off the ground with swarm of Brownis apparently stuck to it, their fleshy tails writhing like
tentacles. From above them, the floor started to glow a bright anima yellow and began to crack
from above. In a split second, the floor caved in and the tech and stealth teams ducked out of
the way. Five more cats descended to claw the ground which they landed on to lend the tech
and stealth team a hand with the swarm of Brownis. The proud new father cat Alexei, their
number one tank, and his mate Natasha, mother of Anya along with Sputnik, Boris and



Svetlana, the fierce Russian Blues have arrived just in the nick of time. The bird dashed out of
the way from the crumbling ceiling and hideous ape-Browni-conglomerate with a start. With the
growing flames, he was beginning to panic, and shot more futile lightning at the writhing mass of
corruption. Watching the theatrics of the floor above, Angel held fire, scanning for any straggling
targets.

HAPTER TWENTY FIVE: And It All Breaks L Again:

Alexei and Natasha looked behind them as they landed and found little Anya hiding

behind Commander Ziggy.

“‘Mama! Papa!” Anya cried in a shrill mew as she ran to them.

“‘Anya! My baby! Are you alright?” Natasha cried as Anya ran to her parents, nuzzling at her
mama and papa’s heads, then snuggling at her Uncle Boris and Aunt Svetlana, and then Uncle
Sputnik. She was so very happy and so very thankful that she still had her nine lives intact to
see them again. Surely Anya wished that her siblings and her friend Li-Li would be here too.
“Yes, Mama!” answered Anya very weakly. She pointed with her paw to the male human who
was badly wounded and laid unconscious near the power generator.

“But this human is not,” Anya said sadly, “He tried to save me.”

Natasha and Alexei glanced over at the wounded man and Natasha said nonchalantly, “How
unfortunate. Nevermind him then.”

There wasn’t anything that any of the cats could do for him. Even though that they could
dispatch Dr. Lox into their position, but being a physician of a veterinary aspect, treating a
human would be obviously beyond his skill. The humans that accompanied them from their
descent into their current position would have the responsibility to get him the help that he
needs.

The family reunion was short and sweet unfortunately, and Alexei, Natasha and their
comrades headed the cats’ side of the battle lines, scanning through all the Brownis that have
swarmed at the corridors in the old tunnels. They had never seen so many Brownis in close
quarters like this before. Not even at the encounter in Wales were this many Brownis. Alexei
growled at all of them, and the ferocity showed on his adorable face. Even his whiskers wanted
a piece of Browni. His loving fatherly face when he was nuzzling with Anya, turned into a raging
battle soldier at the sight of the Brownis waiting for the moment to charge into battle. Even with
Anya returned to them, he and Natasha were still furious and desired revenge. He was once a
fun-loving, good natured cat, until Browni came between him and his kittens. Natasha is more
calm and collective, but ready for battle. She would love to make Browni pay for his crimes
against them. As a mother, it is the law of nature that the mama cat has the right to draw blood
first when the transgressor comes between mother and kittens. If Alexei and Natasha were both
to die on this day, they would die together as forever mates, and they, knowing full well that their
kittens will have a future regardless of the outcome.

“Well, at least we know that the little one is safe. She’s so cute, she’s looks just like her mama
kitty.” Janis marvels over little Anya who is now safe for now with the elder cats. Noticing that
Anya looked a little scrawny for her cat age, perhaps from the lack of food or too much
unhealthy food that she had been eating while she was held captive, “l have some Temptations



and a kitten formula in my pack. | could give some to her to keep her energy up.” Natasha
looked at Janis and nodded, giving her permission to feed her little one. Janis unzipped her
pack and took out a handful of cat snacks from the bag. She gently picked up little Anya and sat
down at a corner and hand fed her little by little at a time. Anya was so hungry, she had almost
forgot what noms tasted like. To her it was the most refreshing thing that perked up her grayish
fur coat and brightened her yellow eyes. She thanked Janis with sound of her own purrs and it
filled Janis with joy and hope of getting all of them out with their nine lives intact. The Sheer
adorableness of the reunion momentarily distracted Klaus from the issue at hand, but feline’s
parents’ vehement determination for vengeance was quick to strike both the importance of their
mission and the fight at hand back into him. These cats had fought so much for this. Klaus
couldn’t bear the idea of letting them down.

Angel had given the cats their space and private moments, but focused on finishing what they
started, and prepared for more to come. She slammed a fresh clip into her bullpup and waited
for the next wave of targets to appear.

“IMmaeHbIn Browni ato moe! 3710 Browni mos! 3T1o Browni mog! Bce oHu mou! A pasgasnto nx
Bcex!"

“The main Browni is mine!” Alexei hissed and he was pointing to all the other Brownis. “This
Browni is mine! That Browni is mine! All of them are mine! | will crush them all!”

"Bbl KpbICbl MOA0EO0B AOPOro 3annaTut 3a HapyLleHne Mot cemMbio! HMKTO He nopTuTt ¢
MaTyLwkn Poccum n xneet, 4tobbl ckasaTtb 06 aTom!"

“You rat cannibals will pay dearly for disturbing my family! No one messes with Mother Russia
and lives to tell about it!” The swarm closed on the cats, breaking into multiple streams as they
tried to separate the cats from one another. While the cats attempted to remain unified, the
mass of Browni’s who has been eating the chimp, continued to rise into the air. The battle cats
remain in their claw stance as they witness the “king of rats” forming up and up as the Brownis
continue to eat the remains of the dead chimpanzee, and rise in unison to the ceiling above
them. “So, this is how they multiply,” exclaimed Ziggy as he bears witness to the Brownis
unpredictable capabilities.

George looked on in awe, “Amazing! Seems that the filth that they eat, they grow and multiply.
Kinda like those little furry creatures in the goof box movies. Feed them after midnight, get water
all over them, and they multiply like wild rabbits. | don’t think | had ever seen rabbits multiply like
this!”

Phil was looking around past the row of air conditioners in the hallways and sniffs around
them and runs through a few calculations in his holographic screen computer. He looks around
up top and down at the broken glass from all the light bulbs, it seems, he thought that it is
possible to restore power here to the area, but how. As Phil looked over the systems, several
Browni ran into Alexei trying to shove him against the wall, biting at his fur the entire time.
Several more surrounded the other teams, as Phil continued to look for a way to restore power,
he noticed the bleeding human still in the corner. Phil snuck away from the battlezone and
ducked behind the airconditioner with the injured human. He pawed the man’s shoulder,
“Monsieur, how do we restore power here?”

Will looking at the cat while holding his bleeding head, “I took the fuses out of the power breaker
a long time ago, | don't know where | put them, but if you got something metal, that will jump



start things in a jiff. The box should be near where you came in.” As the two talked to one
another Browni leapt over the air conditioners and bit the man's neck opening another wound.
Phil hissed at the Browni and pointed his chaos focus at him, charging the anima to a
very bright blue color and a projectile tentacle thing grabbed the Browni by its neck and threw it
against the concrete wall. Phil guided the tentacle, channelling his anima to never lose its grip,
the tentacle from Phil’s paw repeatedly slammed and bounced the Browni’'s body into the
concrete wall multiple times, like a tennis ball before Filth started to spray out of it. Will holding
his neck pointed at the rusted metal box near the doorway where the cats came in.
“You need something metal to connect to the two metal bits near the bottom and that should get
the power back.” Overhead, the mass of Browni’s seemed to be growing larger as more of them
leapt up and began gnawing on one another. Phil rushed into the storage area in which they first
came in to deliver the old data tapes. He jumped in and out of boxes sniffing and pawing
anything that could be and might be metal, but he needed something that is metal. He jumped
on the table and found some silver cutlery that had grown mold from the bits of food that were
left unwashed since Gaia knows when.
Phil bites into it and carries it to Will, “Eeesh, zeesh good enough?” Phil asks with a mouth full
of metal.
Will, struggling to stand under his own power, he picks up the silverware, “This oughta do it” Will
said. Limping towards the fuse box, another stream of Browni’s, broke off from the mass and
began running towards Will. Phil turned to see the charging Brownis and lets out a mew of
“Sacre bleu!” Phil runs up to the air conditioner and sticks out his rear end against the power
conduit with his poofy Persian black tail up in the air as if he was ready to “mark his territory”. All
the charging Browni’s come to a full stop in their tracks, with the Browni’s behind them slammed
on the brakes with their paws and ended up bowling over the other Browni’s in the front line.
The Brownis stared down Phil and growled, as Phil gestured with his paw like a “Nuh-uh-uh!”
and shouted.
“One more step and I'll spray!”
The Brownis pause momentarily, taking the Persian cat’s direct threat seriously and reverted
back to the mass in the air, as Will made it to the rusted breaker. Opening the breaker, he
shoved the cutlery where switch should have been, a puff of smoke went up from the breaker as
the room crackled to life. The broken light bulbs began arcing across the room, zapping the
mass of browni in the air. As the electricity passed through them the mass began to shrink and
seemingly vanish as the excess Browni’s were drawn into the mass. With the light that has
overcome the darkness, the cats bring out their claws and rage into battle, “Charge!” cried
Commander Ziggy as the rest of the cats attacked the front line of Browni’s. Alexei charged into
battle and manhandled several Browni’s at the front line, with one swipe of his claws and moved
into the next barricade of rats, with Natasha and their siblings Boris, Sputnik and Svetlana right
beside them, crushing, pounding and beating up all the Browni’s they could handle. As the cats
surround the remaining Browni’s and begin to squeeze them into the center of the room, Will
begins limp away from the fight. As hard the cats fight, the denser the group of Browni’s
become. As they are about to start biting each other again, a black lighting bolt seem to come
from nowhere are a hole in space cracks open. The cats look up to see tentacles seeming to
come out of nowhere and revenants solidifying in the room, their rusted blades rubbing against



the concrete walls. “What in the world is that?” exclaims Ziggy as he looks up to the swarming
tentacles coming after them. He frantically looks around and finds Min-ji, “Take your team and
do something about those things!” Min-ji nods and signals her stealth Nermegals to portal out of
the battle and reappear upon the walls and short way, and began slicing and dicing all the
tentacles that they could. As Diana continues burning the Brownis that get anywhere near her,
her bracer busses an alert as her veins start to slowly glow yellow. “N-no damnit not here..”
Diana ran with the cats, she seems to be wincing in pain slightly as the glow in her veins has not
receded “Damnit.. Keep it together..” firing more blasts of fire at the Brownis as they advanced.
For every tentacle that Min-ji and her stealth team cut down, two appeared, the tear seemed to
be growing bigger as the Brownis compressed themselves into a rat like revenant with long
metal claws. The tentacles were beginning to crowd the cats out of the tunnels and back up into
the base. Realizing that the tactic to slice and dice the tentacles wasn’t working, Bunky
channeled his anima and produced two grenades. He pulled the pins with his teeth and pawed
them in front of the tentacles, “Fire in the Hole!” he cried as the cats moved out of the way to
avoid being caught in the explosion. The explosion clears the room of tentacles and revenants,
but the breach still remains, as the cats look into the nothingness opened by the Brownis, they
see what looks like a writhing ball of tentacles floating in the blackness of space, they can hear
the piping of an other-worldly flute playing a song that was never meant for organic ears. They
can see the wall of tentacles reforming as the Browni revenant steps out front of it.

“It's too late stupid cats, the door is open, Browni win.” Alexei steps forward to the revenant and
shakes his paw angrily.

"IMynein kpeica! Cymacwenwnin nyHatuk! bosicb BCTpeTnTbes co MHOM, Arnekcen, cbiH Makcum,
BHYK MIropsi, oavH Ha oanH? YTo ckaxelb, Tpyc? A pasgaButb Bac ronbiMU KOrTaMKU 3a Aeno
Tamnnuepos n ans Poccun!"

“Stupid rat! Crazy lunatic! Afraid to face me, Alexei, son of Maxim, grandson of Igor, one on
one? What say you, coward? | crush you with my bare claws for the Templar cause and for
Russia!” Browni responded by disappearing and reappearing behind Alexei, biting him on the
neck and throwing him into the breach. Shock - shock and disgust — those are the things that
filled Klaus at the hideous sight of the revenants who dared to take the form of such grotesque
rats. It soon morphed to revulsion as Klaus kept his distance and respectfully avoided the
particular Browni that a certain cat was deadly determined to destroy. Instead, Klaus focused his
fury on the remaining abominations. Any Browni foolish enough to come close to Klaus was
scorched with a livid lavender-blue flame as Klaus’s frantic panic overtook the fluid control of his
bolts and paved way for frenetic flames. Klaus did not want a single one of those vile things
touching him. With a more professional air, Angelique had found a nice perch among a pile of
rubble and was picking off more revenants. Instead of her gun, however, the woman was
forming spikes of her own solidified blood and launching them precisely at where the corrupt
creatures’ hearts should be.

“Alexei!” cried Natasha in horror as she witnessed her mate being thrown into the dark abyss.
Svetlana and Sputnik tried to rush in to assist Alexei, but Boris held them back,

"Hert, ato ero 6opbba! Mbl He 4ormkHbI BMeLwmBaTbes!"



“No, this is his fight! We must not interfere!” Boris commanded. The two creatures locked in a
mid air battle as they fell through the void. The two animals floated through the starry abyss
biting and kicking one another in flurry of claws, anima and anti anima as they orbited the mass
of writhing tentacles, their blood pooling in rings around the strange body, bits of fur and flesh
tearing from the combatants as they fade in and out of view of the other cats. Hours seemed to
pass as they looked on in horror unable to do anything. Until finally they fade out of sight only to
come back into sight within seconds, Alexei being thrown from the void bleeding and missing
large patches of fur as the revenant Browni huffing for air jumped out and prepared to deliver
the final blow. Janis unholsters her pistol and focuses her aim carefully at Browni’'s head
readying to pull the trigger. “I only get one shot at this,” she whispered to herself, but not for long
before she hears the charging paw steps from the far corridor. She turned away from Browni
and looked straight ahead to the empty corridor and saw four little creatures racing towards the
battle. Janis saw the slightly bigger cat charging into the chaos and fearing that she would end
up shooting one of the little ones by accident, she lowers her weapon. Through all of the chaos
and the spectacle of the cat-on-revenant royale, Klaus’s frantic fires slowly began to disperse as
he once more had a moment to collect himself. He looked worriedly to the injured feline who has
just been effectively mauled and couldn’t help but bristle in his returning panic as the revenant
reared. She wanted to interfere, Angel had the beast dead in her sights, but with the barked
warning from the feline companions, she chose other targets to expend her frustration. Diana
by this point is backed into a corner by the Brownis unable to get over to their friend to help as
she is doing all she can to keep herself alive while visibly in pain from the anima that is
overflowing into her veins. Her bracer beeping in warning as it powers up to expel the excess
anima.

HAPTER TWENTY SIX: D Ex Tigris:

Out of nowhere, a small, but rugged feline figure, with three other small ones following
behind, they race through the corridor and flies through the air channelling anima until bright red
appears on the paws and none other than Li-Li, the Chinese Li Hua, delivers a flying hind leg
side kick to the revenant in her battle cry, knocking him out of place preventing him from
delivering Alexei the final death blow. The revenant Browni picked himself up and prepared to
rush the little creature only to be kicked again, and hit once more by two separate pairs of paws,
both by Li-Li and Dmitri. Vitaliy and Shoe descended from the breach in the ceiling like a pair of
monkeys. Browni snarling readied himself for a counter attack as he open a vein with one of his
long claws spilling filth on to the floor and summoning another set of rat like Browni’s. The
smaller rats rushed the cadets as the revenant kept cutting itself bring forth another wave of
Browni’s as the tentacles began to reaper from the breach. Li-Li rises to the occasion and holds
up the petrified bamboo shoot in her paw. “Cover me!” Li-Li tells Dmitri and his brothers, “This
will take some time and anima to channel the portal.” Dmitri nodded, and the first born of Alexei
glanced at his near broken father lying on the ground, and mother Natasha was trying to heal
his wounds, and Min-ji shielding him from further Filth exposure. He saw another Nermegal
cleansing out the Filth internally from Alexei with his tentacles. Alexei was meowing in
excruciating pain as the tentacles were digging into his wounds to cleanse the black poison from



him. “We will avenge you, Papa!” Dmitri yelled then he looked back at all the Browni’s and then
at Li-Li readying herself with the petrified bamboo shoot, “Arise, great forever-home! Arise for a
fight to the death!” Dmitri commands as he assumes the leopard stance, with Vitality taking on
the way of the crane, and Shoe, the monkey stance. Their uncles Boris and Sputnik, and their
aunt Svetlana stand with them in the battle line assuming their stance. Little Anya stands beside
Li-Li with her new found elemental focus that she picked off the storage boxes during her
attempted escape into the tunnels with Will. The rest of the cats with anima flowing through their
paws formed a circle protecting Alexei and Natasha behind Li-Li as she readies to perform the
summoning. The bamboo shoot was carved into five sides each representing the first five
animal ancestors of Kung-fu. Li-Li drives the petrified bamboo shoot into a disturbed patch of
dirt on the floor and the object takes root like a growing plant. She lifts herself into the air
channeling her anima into the object. The first side of the bamboo shoot begins to glow a bright
red and illuminates the carving of £ meaning tiger.

The second side of bamboo shoot begins to glow a bright blue, revealing the Chinese lettering
of 39, representing the leopard.

The third side of the bamboo shoot begins to glow a bright yellow, revealing the carving #C 2
engraved downward, representing the crane.

The fourth side of the bamboo shoot begins to glow a bright green color, revealing the carving
¥, representing the snake.

The fifth and final side of the bamboo shoot begins to glow a bright orange color,
revealing the carving #E, representing the dragon. All the colors from each side had faded and
the object burst a golden light that blinded all the Brownis. A huge portal opens from wall to wall
behind Li-Li, revealing the vast Shaolin Temple in Shaoshi Mountain in China. The Brownis
looked on, licking their chops with curiosity as to whom would emerge from the great portal that
stands fluid before them. The first animal to come out was Grandmaster Mei-Xiu. The beautiful
and graceful crane stepped forward and assumed her wingspread, one legged fighting stance
on the far left before the Brownis. The second animal was Grandmaster Wong-ho, the
grandmaster of the way of the snake. The iridescent, black cobra slithers through the portal to
the immediate right, raises its forebody and spreads its hood warning those who oppose him
that he is ready to fight. The third animal was the leopard Grandmaster Zhou, he leaped through
the portal and assumed his ready position to the immediate left. The fourth animal was so tiny,
neither the cats nor the Brownis could see Grandmaster Qing-Xiao clearly, the golden little
ethereal dragon zig-zagged through the portal and took his stance to the far right. Trails of
golden mist followed behind him and tossed into the air in his movements. The final animal
emerged with his big cat nose and whiskers first, and then his big fierce yellow eyes and huge
paws with orange and black stripes all over his feline body. The Great-Grandmaster himself
Shang-Lao enters into the tunnels and lets out a ear-piercing roar and steps forward, almost as
if he was stalking his prey and takes his regal place in the center. The great-grandmaster



glances over at his fellow grandmasters and greets them with a low growl, “Grandmaster
Wong-ho! It is good to see you once more!” Shang-Lao addresses the cobra.

‘I was ssslithering in my den in Mount Emeisan minding my own business when all of a
sssudden, the sssummoning portal shows up on my morning breakfassst! To whom you gave
the Five Animals Stone to?” Grandmaster Wong-ho complains, but maintains his respect for
Shang-Lao with a bow.

Great-Grandmaster Shang-Lao shows Wong-ho to the direction of Li-Li with his paw, “One of
our exemplary students.”

The revenant Browni rushed forward digging its enormous metal claws into Grand
master Zhou’s side as he tried to push him through the portal. The swarms of Brownis broke up
into multiple streams attacking the crane’s graceful legs and leaping to try and snap the dragon
from the air, as they surrounded the snake. Qing-Xiao zigged and zagged, dodging his way out
of trouble with the Brownis that were trying to pull him off the air, but before the masses could
catch him, Qing-Xiao breathed a cone of fire all over the swarm. The Brownis caught in the
blaze screamed in burning agony as they slowly burned to a crisp and crumbled into a heaping
pile of ash. As series of tentacles attempted to pull Shang-Lao through the breach, The final
stream surrounded Li-Li, Shoe, Dmitri and Vitaliy and separated them from their masters, a
particularly large Browni had cornered Anya near the entrance to the room, it's spiked tongue
slithering over its yellow fangs. Anya was shaking in her fur, fearing for her nine lives as she
saw the spike tongue spearing for her. She glanced over at her elemental focus attached to her
paw, and somehow in the midst of all these battles, she came up with an idea. It is a gruesome,
yucky idea, but in a dire situation, gruesome and yucky ideas are necessary. She paid very
much attention to the spiked tongue about to impale her cute, little furry body. As the Browni
shot out its tongue, Anya ducked out of the way and ran through the Browni’s legs. The spiked
tongue impaled itself into the corner of the wall. The Browni struggled as he tried to dislodge his
tongue out from the wall, Anya slipped behind it and screamed into its ears.

“TAKE THIS YOU BIG BULLY!” Anya hissed and her paws began to glow a bright ice blue and
casted a chain lightning onto the Browni electrocuting him, frying away everything in the rat’s
body. The Browni sizzled and smoked as it fell over dead and seemed to dissolve into ashes,
Anya could see the other attempting to corral the herd of Brownis into the center of the room as
Grandmaster Zhou and revenant seemed to trade blows at the edges of the fight. Grandmaster
Zhou fought the revenant with all his speed and agility, trading blow for blow, then the hit and
run tactics, hit and then run again looking for a vulnerability within the revenant. Wong-ho
slithered from a hiding spot to hiding spot, striking out every time a Browni got stuck someplace,
his venom is working its way through their veins causing them to slow down and limp. Any
normal animal would have the died almost instantly from a single bite, but the Brownis only
seemed to die after ten minutes. Wong-ho struck quickly at a single Browni and dug its fangs
into it, letting the venom work through its body to paralyze it. In a split second, Wong-ho rose his
body over the Browni and opened its mouth wide to swallow him whole. Grandmaster Mei-Xiu
hopped from one foot to another, impaling Brownis on her beak as she tried to avoid being
pulled down by them. Shoe monkeys his way, stepping on the heads of every Browni in his way
to Grandmaster Mei-Xiu as he grabs a hold of one of her wings and swings up onto her back.



Shoe goes completely bananas and starts slapping the Brownis off of the crane. All the while,
Shang-Lao fought to hold back the fold of tentacles from the breach.

As Li-Li fends off Brownis from all directions, she noticed something about the fight
between the revenant and Grandmaster Zhou, no matter where they go, the revenant never
turned his back to either Zhou or the portal, the revenant has limited the battle to corner of room
where no one can get behind him. Li-Li tries to get Shoe’s attention, but the screams and battle
cries of the fights were so loud, no one could hear themselves think. The Chinese Li-Hua races
over to Shoe who was fighting Brownis alongside his Aunt Svetlana and Grandmaster Mei-Xiu
and paws at him, “Over there, come with me | have an idea. See if you can get that big Browni
to turn his back on Zhou.” Shoe monkeyed over the wall and stomped on the Browni heads to
get to the revenant who was focused on fighting Grand Master Zhou, the leopard master. He
noticed some metal bars upon low ceiling above the two combatants. He leaped up and
grabbed hold of the metal bars and started swinging from left to right to warm up. If Shoe was
going to get someone’s attention, he will have to be silly as silly can be. Shoe swung around
above Grandmaster Zhou and the revenant, and hung down and grabbed the revenant’s ears
and gave them a firm tug. The revenant turned his attention to Shoe, its claws reaching up and
snatching him from the bars, as he prepared to bite off the cat's head he turned his back to
Zhou and in doing so gave him the chance to pounce. Zhou knocked the revenant to the floor
and tore into his throat killing him instantly. One fourth of the human agents, Diana, does what
she can amidst the chaos launching her fire at the filth infected rats. It seemed to become more
potent as her veins glowed. Not long before she yelps audibly in pain as the anima starts
burning her as the bracer recovers, and expels anima from her system in a long, bright, yellow
plume, burning everything in its path as it violently discharges from her. As the revenant died,
the Brownis stopped in mid fight and began clutching their heads, the cats turned their attention
to the breach where Shang-Lao had valiantly attempted to hold back the tentacles, but the
breach had only widened as the battle progressed, black tentacles were now pouring into the
room absorbing the Browni pack. Janis widened her eyes and dropped her jaw, as she
witnessed the rare event such as this and her acquaintance she had only known for a matter of
hours. She lowered her flamethrower and extended her hand to Diana who was laying on the
floor, exhausted from the purge of anima. Diana nodded and grabbed Janis’ hand and was
pulled up to her feet. As they watched the scene in horror time seemed to slow down and finally
stop. A voice came from the filth spilled on the floor.

“Well done Puss. | am impressed, five out of five, fun for the whole family.” The voice
said as time slowly began to speed up again. “I see you're in a bit of pickle right Puss, but don't
despair help is on the way...just not for you. See Walter is upset about the break in, and he sent
some of his own Chucks to patch the breach opened by Brown Jenkin. If | were betting man I'd
say they are going to kill everything this room before filling it with enchanted concrete. But
letting you die Puss isn’t in my interest....after all you introduced me to my new friend, Bubbles.”
A chimp skull seemed to fly out of the breach and into the filth on the floor. “You see while you
were chasing Browni, me and Bubbles here got to talking and | have grown quite attached to the
little face ripper, so much so that | have a special errand for him. As thanks for my new found
friendship Puss, | am going put you guys on the other side of Walter’s goons, you will only get
one shot to get out here alive Puss, make it count.”



The room went black as the animals all suddenly found themselves behind a squad of
humans in illuminati armour preparing to seal the breach. As time began to speed up again,
They could see the entrance to the tunnels and the Agents waiting for them. Dmitri and George
look at the entrance and the llluminati agents on the other side. Alexei is still not in the best of
shape to run fast enough on his own to reach the exit in time, Dmitri turns to Grandmaster Zhou
and bows respectfully, “Grandmaster, my papa is injured, can you take him?” Grandmaster Zhou
nodded and he hoisted Alexei and Natasha onto his back with his tail. Commander Ziggy and
the rest of the cats banded together, “Alright kitties, let’'s do what the mouth in the Filth says, run
for your nine lives! GO-GO-GO, HUSTLE!” The cats ran as fast as they could for the exit,
including the five grandmasters of Kung-fu, with the kitten cadets on Great-grandmaster
Shang-Lao’s back. The human agents, the cats and the grandmasters stormed through the halls
making their way up the maintenance tunnels and into back into the park. Diana doing what she
can amidst the chaos launching her fire at the filth infected it seeming to get more potent the
more her veins glowed before long she yelps audibly in pain as the anima starts burning her as
the bracer recovers and expels anima from her system in a long bright yellow plume burning
everything in its path as it violently discharges from her. The glowing going down substantially
she was able to recover somewhat to assess the situation as time slows picking herself off the
floor she struggles to follow the group as they are transported out of the room that would be filed
with concrete. Making it onto the streets she does her best to hide her injuries acting like they
haven’t happened as the cats father was in much worse shape than herself but also she was
ashamed at just how close she got to losing herself. She limped behind the group without a
word exhausted not enough anima in her system to help herself let alone their father.

A door hidden in building in main street burst open as the animals and agents stormed
into the crowded streets of Disneyland in the morning. They made their way down the street and
out of the park gates, the oblivious crowd clapping and cheering the entire time. They had no
idea of what had transpired below or how close the world had come to ending. Or that they
owed their lives a group of kittens who had simply been too curious for their own good.

All the animals were at the extraction point outside the gates of Disneyland when a
helicopter touches down at the scene, carrying a few agents and Dr. Lox and his nursing team
of Oksana and Mindy. Alexei was hoisted up in the helicopter first as he needed veterinary
attention right away. Alexei was hooked up to a few machines as Dr. Lox proceeded to examine
his injuries, then Alexei was starting to flatline.

“Doctor, his vital signs are failing!” cried Nurse Oksana as she monitored from the machine.
"HerT, HeT Anekcen, He oCcTaBnaloT Hac. Bbl BonH Tamnnnepos, Bbl AOMKHbI 6opoTbest ¢ aTum!"
“No, no Alexei, don’t leave us. You are a Templar warrior, you must fight this!” cried Natasha
mournfully as Alexei begins to slip away.

“Quick, | need an elemental focus! | need a blood and anima transfusion working to clear the
Filth out from him, STAT!” Dr. Lox meowed as Nurse Mindy hurriedly applies an elemental focus
to Dr. Lox’s paw and Dr. Lox puts his forepaws to Alexei’s side. “CLEAR!” Dr. Lox meowed and
a round of chain lightning sizzled from his paws onto Alexei’'s heart. Oksana began to transfer
clean blood into Alexei while Nurse Mindy performs feline CPR. A few seconds after the
electrical defibrillation, transfusion and a few manual pumps into the side of Alexei, his heart
began to beat and come around from the anima healing capabilities. Natasha breathed a sigh of



relief as she watched thinking that Alexei was slipping away for everything that he fought for. He
fought very valiantly against Browni, and that their love for each other and their kittens grew
stronger than ever before. All the other cats hopped on the chopper and then the human agents
who accompanied them during the insertion. Li-Li and the rest of the cadets stayed behind, to
speak with the animal grandmasters who had lent a paw during the battle. All of them thanked
them and bowed low with great respect, as the cadets boarded the chopper, so did the bigger
animals slowly disappeared back to their peaceful realm of the Shaolin Monastery. Janis
watched the animals below slowly fade into their realm as she slouched on the helicopter,
physically and mentally drained from all the horrors down below. She pets her anima cats as her
therapy from all the chaos, her cats Ziggy and Bunky, “Mommy’s so proud of you, my brave,
adorable furbabies,” Janis breaks into baby-talk as she scratches behind each of their ears.
Oksana and Lox were not far away, but they were too busy as they had their paws full with
nursing Alexei back to health. Now that this whole fiasco is over and done with, Janis sat back
at her seat, and thought how she would have loved to stay and explore Disneyland with her
anima cats. Kind of like a mini holiday, but after this fiasco, with the cats and the rats, and
chimpanzee to boot. Right now though she was more content with getting back home to London
to event planning and polish the gold banisters of the Temple Club. In a swirl of amorphous
feathers, Klaus once more became human. It was with awe that he saw the monks depart, but
swiftly was he overcome by relief and trepidation as he clambered up the helicopter and looked
to his wife, Angelique, with exhausted eyes. The cats were finally safe for now, but for how long
would that last? Klaus didn’t even know for sure if things were truly over. Those cats had gone
through so much in the supposed happiest place on earth. One thought, one question, ran
through Klaus’ mind as he slowly shrank into his seat: Just how much trouble would be coming?
He didn’t know and that terrified him. He needed to get back to the breach — to return to the park
— and see the rift and the damages in reality. Klaus knew that both he and Angel would require
quite the meticulous report to ever justify breaking into their llluminati territory like that, and the
punishment that could be inflicted on Klaus for his follies was nigh unimaginable. He could only
hope things would be alright. Klaus could only hope.

When the other llluminati arrived, Angelique had gone off seeking the highest commanding
officer in a vain attempt to smooth over any potential setbacks this little altercation would create.
Panic filled her mind at the thought of Disney becoming one of the next global battlegrounds
between the factions or worse, another cordoned off Filth infection zone. In the haste and hurry,
there wasn’t time to do more than alert the current boots on the ground to the immediate
dangers. She promised to write a fully detailed report back at Headquarters in New York as
soon as possible. Ushered into the helicopter in a whirlwind of activity, she set off to escort the
cats safely home.

Angel sat back wondering if she’d done enough, and if the Illluminati would be able to contain
this breach as efficiently as they contained the one in New York, or if their resources were
becoming thinner in the losing battle of trying to save this reality.

Turning to Klaus, she saw his look of concern, and reached out a hand to smooth his ruffled
feathers. She also looked on to the family reunited once again. Paws or hands, it didn’t matter.
The cats were safe and they saved the world together. It made her smile despite the
background of worry.



Bunky jumped off of Janis’ lap and sauntered around the chopper. He checked in on Dr.
Lox, who performed a short and sweet checkup on the rest of the cats, now that he had
stabilized Alexei. Bunky goes to the front of the chopper and cheers on the cats and humans for
a job well done.
“WE ALL KICKED SOME BROWNI BUTT! HA-HA! You see, that is the beautiful part of
human/cat relations. Paws do go hand in hand, or paw and hand, or paw in paw... anyway, we
all rocked that little town! Let’s party up, cats!”
The cats cheered as the humans look onward to the feline celebration while seemingly
preoccupied with their stresses and worries. Bunky walks over to a bag of premium cat food,
personally delivered courtesy of their organization. Min-ji offers her claws and swipes at the bag,
allowing a burst of delicious noms to pour out from the bag onto the floor. All the anima cats
involved in this fiasco were drawn to the yummy goodness of the food. Revelling and eating.
Some cats ate to the point that some of the Nermegals were curling up next to Klaus at his seat
for a little bit of naptime. Hoping and dreaming that one day, when this whole damage situation
from this fiasco is squared away, that they will come to visit the happiest place on earth again.
As Janis,with Ziggy and Bunky napping on her lap, she leans her head at the window, gazing
onto the sea of lights below, the helicopter flies in the direction of the sun as it begins to rise,
signalling the dawn of a new day.

CHAPTER TWENTY SEVEN: Anya’s New Human Friend:

His face and neck covered in stitches, Will made his way down mainstream in the park
empty the trashcans and replacing their bags, before placing the full bag the back of his cart. As
he stopped at the next trashcan near the entrance of the park, a tiny gray head popped out from
around a corner and meowed. Will instantly recognizing the cat, waved and to her and said “Hey
Anya!” Anya slowly sauntered, then broke into a running skip, and warily approached Will. She
placed a paws on Will’s shoe that clothed his foot, and she nuzzled around and around his
ankles, “You, look a lot better | see. | am glad.” Anya mewed.

“Thanks, I'm little banged up but nothing | can't handle,” he said as he thump his chest, a move
he instantly regretted, “Dad’s guards did rough you guys up did they? Cuse told them not to, but
sometime dad tells them to ignore me.”

Anya shook her head and sat down at Will’s foot to scratch her ears with her paws. “Nyet. Not
too much, we were way too fast for them.” Anya meows with a hint of a laugh.

Wiping his forehead will let a sigh of relief, “That's good, | was scared that you guys were going
to get caught in the crossfire, Dad was pissed about the break in...but he’s always kind of mad,
Umma use to say it was something about how the pumps hurt him. But he was a grumpy son of
a bitch even before the suite. Him and mom would fight all the time about everything, guess
that's just they way he is though.”

Picking Anya up and setting her in the front seat of cart, “I got keep a schedule else way
the trashcans lock.” As they drove to the next trash can, will asked “You ain't heard from Browni
around since you guys left have you?” Anya glanced over at the humans lining up at the
concession stands near the cart. The smell of hot dogs and hamburgers caught Anya’s nose.



Mmmm, protein. They smelled yummy, but Anya didn’t take much interest into people food
enough to make her want to eat them. Well maybe pick at the meat and leave the bread and
condiments out for the birds. After all, she is a cat, and she loves her meat to grow big and
strong just like her mama and papa. She was thinking of Browni Jenkin after the catnapping,
being held inside a cage, the escape and the battles have left her weary in thought, but more
curious as to what’s next in her future. Not knowing enough about Browni that he is just a victim
of Dr. West’s gruesome experiments, she only thought of him as one giant, rat bully. Perhaps
that she will understand someday when she is fully commissioned and trained better that
sometimes there’s more to it than meets the eye.

She turned to Will and replied, “No, no, | haven’t seen him. | think that's a good thing. | don’t
ever wanna see his ugly teeth again. And if he does ever show himself anywhere again, we’ll be
ready for him. I'll be ready for him. Stronger than ever.”

Will stopped the cart and emptied another can, “That makes me nervous, Dr. West hasn't
brought him into work since you guys broke in. Not that | mind, he use to get into every open
trash can that you could find. But it makes me think he is up to no good.”

As they spoke, Anya could see the old woman in the lab coat disappearing into one of
the park's many hidden tunnels.

Anya points with her paw, “Would that be her, or another one of your papa’s guards?”

Will adjusted his glasses looking at where Anya pointed, “That’s her alright, no cat carrier this
time, so she didn't bring Browni in. I'm guessing she’s got him locked up at home to keep him
out of trouble. Still think he is up to no good though.” As they made their way back around to the
entrance of the park, a woman stopped by the trash can holding an open drink only to drop in
front of the trash can. “You missed one,” she hissed at him, “I'm on it mama,” Will said with a
smile as he picked up the drink carton and tossed in the bag.

Anya watched the woman pull her son behind her, she couldn't help but notice the boys
sickly appearance. Anya'’s little heart sank a little upon seeing the young child, “There’s
something wrong with that young male human, isn’t he?”

Will adjusting his glasses again, “Looks like he is coming down with something, not sure what
though. We just got done with a nasty measles outbreak. You'd think people would get their
shots, but no, they are all afraid of ending up like old Will. But it ain't so bad being Will, don't you
think Anya?” Will said with grin.

“I don’t think being anything is bad, as long as you love yourself.” Anya replied as she stares at
Will’s eyes.

Will tossed another bag in the back of the cart, “Umma use to say the same thing to me when |
was little. She was a nice lady, you remind me a lot of her Anya. Anyway, you and your friends
every plan on coming back to the park?”

Anya blinks and her bright yellow eyes glowed as she purrs at the passenger side of Will’s
maintenance cart, “Not for awhile. Maybe when things calm down a bit, we might come to this
place again. Not to become prisoners inside a cage, but to have fun with all these humans, and
maybe their animals they may bring.”

Will brought the cart back to where he first found Anya, “I'd like that Anya, the surface is much
more fun than the tunnels and | had hate for you guys to get the wrong idea about us. We’re not
all like Dr. West or even my Dad. They are just the high strung types, ya know.” Anya watched



the dogs on leashes greet each other by sniffing their butts as they played near the park, “I hope
there won’t be any more animals getting catnapped, or dognapped or chimpanzee-napped now
that we have been through there. My mama always said that there are more good creatures out
there than bad ones.”

Will scratched his head as thought came to him, “You guys didn't happen to see Bubbles on the
way out did you. He never really cared for me, and | would hate to think he is hiding somewhere
in the park waiting to jump me.” Anya almost forgot about Bubbles the chimpanzee. The poor
thing, they had to do away with him at the paws of Min-ji and her Nermegal stealth team. The
voice inside the Filth puddle was so happy that he had found a new friend.

Anya knew that the best way to answer this would be to tell the truth, “Don’t worry, Will. Bubbles
is in very good hands right now. He won'’t be bothering you anymore. He’s in a better forever
home now,” Anya replied.

Will let another sigh of relief as he set Anya back down where he found her and scratched her
behind the ears. “More good news, I'd love to stay and chat Anya, but | got get to the castle and
clean the bathrooms. The site manager get real grumpy if I'm late. But you and your are
welcome here any time, as far as | am concerned. As for my dad, well, we’ll just not tell him
about it.” Will said with a wink.

‘Il won’t meow a soul.” Anya promised and she glanced behind her in the corner to see her
parents, Natasha and Alexei waiting for her. She was very sad to go, but Anya knows in her
heart that she has gained a new human friend, “go cemaganus, Willl I'll never forget you.” Anya
bid her farewell solemnly as she extended a paw, and then disappeared from the corner to join
her family on their journey home.

The End
EPILOGUE:

Temple Hall, Ealdwic, London
Time: 2 p.m., London Time

Graduation is upon Temple Hall. The vast room on the west wing of the Crucible, which
once was Prince Bigglesworth and Prince Albert’s private chambers, is now open to the public.
Once a year, when a new feline cadet graduates, their human servitors are invited to witness
their ascension from cadets into full-fledged Templars. Many people are present in this room
today. Janis Harrington and James “Jeeves” Mansfield Ill, the two prime butlers of Temple Hall,
were on hand to make sure that everything is all in place, from the delectable noms, to the finest
of sand for the litterboxes, to the pristine condition of the Royal Clowder thrones. Pet parents
and human servitors have gathered in suits and ties, and in Templar uniform, with their little
fur-darlings upon their laps, grooming them with their own brushes and making sure that their
collars and cuffs for both the fore and hind paws are straight and shiny. The Drs. Borishkov,
Mikhail and Galina in Templar dress uniforms were cuddling Anya and Shoe in their arms and
mingling with Jean-Luc Marchallande with Phil, who was talking to Natasha and Alexei down
below their feet. An exquisite throne of red and pure gold was placed in the center of the



audience stage before the three princely and princessly thrones, and the sight of an unfamiliar
feline who sits upon this throne is a rarity indeed. A beautifully groomed, yet not a big fan of
Elizabethan collars, a tabby-munchkin of regal stature, Her Majesty Queen Sophie |. A Templar
herself, and one of the first few felines to be established into the organization, she is rumored to
be capable of communicating with the Gaian bees directly. Though according to some older
felines, that it is not her who decides the destiny of these new graduates. It is spoken word of
the bees that is carried into Her Majesty’s dainty ears in regards to codenames and fields of
expertise that a feline would most succeed in. All the feline officers were groomed in their best
cuffs on their paws, as they take their sitting positions flanking the thrones, the right side
signified a union of strength, with Ziggy, Bunky, Min-ji, Alexei (recovering well from his injuries),
and Trixie bearing the golden mace, and the left side signifying the union of intelligence, with
Natasha, Malcolm, Phil and George, Oksana and Dr. Lox. Jeeves walks over to the set of red
and gold doors and taps his cane onto the floor three times. Silence fell all over the chamber
and the spectators rose to their feet as he announced the presence of the Royal Clowder. Her
Majesty Queen Sophie have entered the chambers by the open doors on the left side of the
chambers and had taken her throne. The three Royal Highnesses, Prince Bigglesworth, Prince
Albert and their sister, Princess Cookie have all entered the chamber through the triple cat flaps
on the right and have taken their seats, as the guests and cats all bowed before them.

First, there were a few boring speeches from Prince Bigglesworth and Albert, then the
Queen’s address to follow. They each had congratulated the cadets on a fine job they did in
maintaining strength and discipline at the most recent difficult time as they trained very hard as
Templars. All those involved were commended for their bravery and sacrifice in bringing Anya
home safe and sound where she belonged. Especially the four, brave cadets who risked their
nine lives in improving themselves to help take down their most vicious enemy, Browni Jenkin. It
seems that shortly after the rescue mission, Prince Albert had received an invitation from
Great-Grandmaster Shang-Lao himself, to visit China to open dialogue and establish relations.
Dmitri, Vitaliy, Li-Li and Shoe were called forth before the Prince, they were each given a medal
of honour for their outstanding achievement in China and their bravery in Disneyland.

“No cadets have ever received a high honour such as this!” Prince Bigglesworth added
as the medals were presented. “Shoe, you have earned this medal because you have used your
greatest strength against your enemy, your curiosity to act out of sheer mischief in the line of
fire.“ Then he turned to Vitaliy as Jeeves placed his medal around his neck, then Vitaliy’'s name
was called forth, “Vitaliy, you have earned this honour because you have finally learned to act
with integrity, and you have confronted your fear of water while training in China.” Bigglesworth
turned to Li-Li, “And you my dear, have started it all, you have acted like a leader. Your strength,
and your mastery and integrity have brought these other three to shape up and become the
masters and Templars they were destined to be... and with credit to Great- Grandmaster
Shang-Lao of course. They will thank you for what you have inspired them to do, and we thank
you with this honour.” Bigglesworth then turns to Dmitri.

“Dmitri, | have heard that you have had a very wicked game of Kung-fu chess - animal kingdom
style. Your tactical skills have greatly improved since your time in China, and your leadership
was absolutely astounding in Disneyland. Accept this honour, Dmitri. And we salute all of you!



Stand and be recognized!” Bigglesworth commanded as cheers and applause rang throughout
the chambers.

‘ATTENTION! PAW SALUTE FRONT!” Sargeant Trixie ordered from the right of the chambers
and all 254 cats in attendance had moved to regal sitting position and placed paws to their
chests in respect of their young heroes.

Then the most important task had come to pass for Her Majesty to assign the destiny of
the cadets. Twenty-five new cadets had officially become Templars this day. Queen Sophie just
proclaimed Shoe’s destiny to become a chaos demolitionist under Lieutenant Bunky. His
mischief has finally paid off. Her Majesty had placed her royal paw on Shoe’s head, and the
bees had spoken the codename “Spunky Monkey” in her ear. When Dmitri was called to
approach the throne, he was destined to become codename “Blueberry”, a team leader in
training under Commander Ziggy. Although he was not chosen to become the number one tank,
the bees didn’t speak of it, but they did speak when Li-Li was called to the throne. There, Li-Li
was commissioned “Tiger Paw” under Captain Alexei as the team’s front line specialist and
martial arts trainer to the Templar cats for her outstanding mastery of Kung-fu. When Vitaliy’s
name was called to the throne, Her Majesty Queen Sophie had a little difficulty with the bees, as
they would conclude that because of his outspoken attitude, and overcoming his fear of water,
he would be best placed as a chaos biologist, codename “Raspberry” under Dr. George. George
was filled with glee, since this will take some of the workload off his paws. He mentioned after
the commissioning that it would be a joy to have Vitaliy under his watch. Then there was only
one cadet left to commission, and that was Anya. She had been through so much to get this far,
surely little Anya is deserving some sort of recognition.

“Templar Cadet Anya Alexeyevna, to approach the throne.” proclaimed Sargeant Trixie. The
little Russian Blue darling slowly approached Her Majesty and crouched low before her queenly
presence. Queen Sophie meowed softly in congratulations for her, “You have been through so
much, little one. Today is your very special day. Are you ready to see what the bees have
planned for you?”

Anya nervously shaking her fur were standing up on ends as she nodded, and slowly Queen
Sophie placed her paw on Anya’s head. Anya began to relax at the Queen’s touch of the paw.
The Queen went into a trance like she just had a wiff of fresh catnip and heard the buzzing of
the bees in her head, “Yes?” she mumbled.

“Oh yes.” she mumbled as she tranced at the buzzing in her head even further with her paw still
on Anya’s head.

“Of course, it is perfect. Yes! It will be wonderful!” exclaimed the Queen feline, and trance was
broken and released her paw from Anya.

“How do you feel about being a psychologist?” asked the Queen to Anya.

“You mean like an archaeologist like my mama?” asked Anya.

“Something like that, you get to learn how to get into the animals’ and maybe humans’ minds
and learn what makes them tick. I'm sure Dr. Lox would be a fine teacher and mentor to you in
your new field. Isn’t that right, Dr. Lox?” Queen Sophie answered regally while very relaxed at
her throne.



Dr. Lox stepped forward and presented himself with a slight nod of the head, “Of course, Your
Majesty. Anya will be a wonderful addition to our veterinary team. The events that are
happening in our world is getting worse each day and sadly, cases of mental health issues are
on the rise. | maybe a doctor of healing physical boo-boos, but with Anya, I'm sure she would be
great at healing whatever ails them in the mind.”

“Yay, | get to travel with Mama and Papa too!” exclaimed Anya as she waved her paws with joy.
“‘Hey, | get to go with you too!” said Vitaliy.

“Oh, and the bees said your codename will be... Kalinka.”

“Kalinka?” Anya asked as she was delighted and looked at her mother.

“Kalinka?” Natasha whispered as she glanced to Alexei.

“Kalinka?” Alexei asked as he tilted his head to glance at Natasha.

“Yes, Kalinka!” the Queen proclaimed.

Natasha and Alexei looked at each other from across the floor and Alexei mentioned something
in Russian. Natasha asked politely to approach the floor with Alexei, the Queen nodded.
Natasha bowed and calmly addressed their complaint..

“Your Majesty, with all due respect of your unchallengeable wisdom and the spoken word of the
bees, Kalinka means snowberry in Russian. Anya is a blueberry. Not white as the snowball like
Dr. Lox, or the marshmallow like Nurse Oksana. Both are beautiful and charismatic, but it is not
quite the blueberry like my little Anya.

Her Majesty Queen Sophie gazed at her with her baby blue eyes and answered, “If the bees
command it, it shall be so.” Natasha stared at the Queen blankly and tried to keep her growl to a
minimum to avoid embarrassing Anya in front of the Royal Clowder.

“I like Kalinka, Mama! We have a snowball tree at our forever home. We play there all the time.”
Anya recalled when she was just a few weeks old. Her servant Galina would put them in a
basket and take them out under the snowball tree to play and explore with her brothers and
Natasha and Alexei.

Prince Bigglesworth rises to his all fours and declares to those present, “So it has been said, so
it shall be done, Natasha.”

All the four kittens nuzzled on both of their parents and purred around them and it
pleased the Royal Clowder when Prince Bigglesworth adjourned the ceremonies. Everybody
including the cats all dashed for the noms. Even Bunky and Shoe tried to go after the human
noms but they were being chased away by the butlers serving the hors d'oeuvres on trays.
Dmitri sheepishly approached Anya as she was munching away on a little nom handed by
Galina. He nudged her at the head, and congratulated her, “Umm, yeah... umm... you did
good!”

“So | guess you don’t have to be strong like bear to make it as a Templar?” Anya quipped with a
little twinkle in her eye.

“No, | guess not.” Dmitri answered, still sheepish about how he, Vitaliy and Shoe treated her
before the whole fiasco began. Vitaliy approached Dmitri and Anya as they were talking, he
added as Dmitri complimented their sister.

“Yeah, and we’re sorry for sticking the blame on you all the time. We thought you were just weak
and stupid because you’re a female, but Li-Li showed us otherwise, and you showed us that you
don’t have to be strong to be smart. Hey, Li-Li was the one who kicked our butts!” Vitaliy said.



Li-Li crept up from behind the three and pounced on Anya and the two friends play fought
happily as Li-Li gave a gentle noogie on the head of Anya with her paw, “Hey, hey, Anya!
Congratulations, my friend, you did it! | knew you be strong enough. Maybe not strong-strong in
paws yet, but hey Great-Grandmaster fix you right up. You are strong, in your head. | wouldn’t
fight you in a battle of wits. One day we all get together and make Kung-Pao chicken out of evil
monsters!”

“You got it, Li.” Anya looked around the chambers for Shoe, but he was nowhere in sight, “Now
where did Shoe disappear to?” Anya wondered, as Vitaliy came over.

“‘Aw gee, | hope Shoe is not getting himself into all kinds of trouble again.” Vitaliy hissed.

Shoe was practicing his monkey fighting skills on top of a set of red velvet curtains in the
chambers directly the thrones of the Royal Clowder. He swings from loop to loop pawing the air
as he swings, but the more he does, the thin curtain rods bend. He swung and he swung until
he felt the rods bend and break from above him. “Uh-oh,” he muttered and the red velvet panels
that he clawed upon were falling down and landed upon the thrones, with Princess Cookie and
Queen Sophie sitting upon them... as the whole scene fades to black, the famous words of
Prince Bigglesworth, “Oh dear me,” could be heard throughout the chamber as the cats caught
underneath and Shoe scurry and struggle from under the curtains.

End Theme

Reference Inf redi nd Thanks:

The Siamese (Min-ji)

The Himalayan (George)

The Munchkin (Prince Bigglesworth and Albert)

The Russian Blue (Alexei, Natasha, Sputnik, Boris,Dmitri, Anya, Vitaliy and Shoe)

The Maine Coon (Trixie)

The Bengal (Ginger)

The American Shorthair (Ziggy, Oksana and Bunky)

The Birman (Dr. Lox) The concept and character Dr. Lox Snowball Il was created by Gin
“Djinggi” Synrio.

The Persian (Phil)

The Scottish Fold (Malcolm)

The Chinese Li-Hua (Li Hua Mau, Dragon Li) (Li-Li)

All videos are from Cats 101: Animal Planet. Made by Frank van der Horst and Sp!d3r_Channel.
Kalinka: Written by Ivan Larianov 1860, Sung by the Alexandrov Ensemble (The Red Army
Chorus)

The Shaolin Monastery
Jiuzhaigou National Park

The Pagoda Forest
Mount Emeisan

Long Men Grottoes



https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NA-QVFJVut8
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=G4PmBnCZwvA
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=_nsJ_otfKtQ
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wlKkbCI4tEg
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Hy_vNpGgxtI
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LwhavkGGBRE
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=yc8yHE8d3zY
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=H-mry_5nj3s
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=nEw_8FMtaYU
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5SRXidYAZuw
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=7pzcyp-QEls
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=_ye31RPYfLs
http://www.shaolin.org.cn/
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Jiuzhaigou
http://www.chinaculture.org/gb/en_travel/2003-09/24/content_36204.htm
https://en.m.wikipedia.org/wiki/Mount_Emei
https://en.m.wikipedia.org/wiki/Longmen_Grottoes

Feel free to leave any comments, constructive criticisms, and feedback in all our Twitters

@TheAnimaCats, @Browni_Wall_Rat, @KlausvonRichter, @InseinAngel, and @DianaSenis

Please be sure to tag us all when submitting.

Major kudos and a big, humongous thank you to Vomher, Insein and Liella for their patience and
creativity, all whom in the RP community that we respect greatly. It was a total honour to be
working with you guys. You are all awesome! Thank you so very much!

Thanks to @AstasiofEImes for helping us with parts of the Russian dialogues for the Alexei
character. This person was a great addition to the creative partnership of this story.

Also thank you to my friend and fellow caballie, Russell “Hit-Parade” Kobayashi
(@goldshield_01), for the lovely forward. He has been there since the Anima Cats pilot began,
an individual who is one of my peers in the RP community and understood this vision since it all
began..

And most of all, we thank you, the readers in the TSW-RP community who are our peers and
our friends around the globe. We are so excited to share this with all of you.
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