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“Nothing can be loved or hated unless it is first understood,” by Leonardo Da Vinci
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On a cool autumn evening, the residents of Parnell Street in Indiana, Illinois, were going about their daily routines when an extraordinary sight, an extraordinary being meandered around town, finding shelter. The forsaken being was stranded on earth and did not have anywhere to go. What kind of person would give up on such a marvelous being? This extraordinary being possessed the grace of a feline, the intellect of a human, and the charm of both species combined. It was a sight that stirred up both curiosity and compassion among the townspeople. What kind of person would give up on such a marvelous being? The unfolding of this peculiar event took place on a family's front porch, where a tiny, Catopian, humanoid toddler with cat-like features appeared out of thin air, gazing curiously at her newfound surroundings. The sight of this lost, confused, and desperately seeking shelter being tugged at the heartstrings of those who will witness her arrival. The Webber family residents of Parnell Street who owned the big white and gray house where the lost cat landed were coming and going. The humanoid cat suddenly heard someone rotating the front door knob, and when the cat heard it, it darted over towards a black plant vase with tulips and roses inside. The plant vase was big enough for the cat to conceal herself behind it. It did not want to be seen yet. The cat’s only desire was to get inside the house, and if it wanted to do so, it must move fast, and it did. The cat first waited for the last person to exit, and it sprinted fast inside with great speed like a superhero. This cat was not like any ordinary cat or even like an ordinary human being. Animal cats are generally fast, and are faster than dogs in terms of sprinting speed. Cats have a higher top speed and are known for their agility and quickness. But a humanoid cat has greater capabilities like a superhero. Humanoids are known to be abnormal to the ordinary universe. Its indifference will astonish humans and animals once they acknowledge its great force. When the cat had made it inside the house, it sprinted all the way in until it made it up some staircases towards the family's attic. The humanoid thought no one would see it run, but someone did. 

“SARA. CLEAN THIS MESS UP. I TOLD YOU I DON’T WON’T NO DIRTY HOUSE, CLEAN THIS JUNK UP.”

“Okay, grandma,” Sara obeyed and cleaned up the mess she made while eating breakfast. Sara is 6 years old and is smart and is an avid reader. She loves going to school to learn. She is different from all of the other kids in her community. She often stays to herself and she is kind hearted.

While Sara was cleaning the table, she saw something dash swiftly past the living room from the corner of her eye. She then looked up to see what it was, but did not take it into consideration at first. She thought it could have been a rodent because they are having problems getting rid of them in their home. When Sara took the dirty dishes to the kitchen, she heard something upstairs. To her it sounded like something either dropped or moved. 

“Maybe it’s the mices moving around in the attic, they are always busy up there,”  she thought. She then heard a weird growl sound. To her it sounded like a cat growling.

“What is that noise?” She asked herself. She left the unclean dishes in the sink to stop to see what was that noise she heard and where it was coming from. She strolled slowly up the stairs near the attic room and heard the strange growl again. The Webber family does not own any pets. She unfastened the attic room door and entered. She looked all around the room. She did not hear that sound again, but she heard some movements behind boxes in the back of the room. She looked behind some boxes and did not acknowledge anything yet until she stumbled upon a big white box and kicked it a little and saw something sprinted extremely fast past the white box. 

“What was that?” She asked herself. “Whatever that was sho looked bigger than a mice. Maybe it’s a rat. Rats are big and dangerous. I have to kill it. Lemme go get the exterminator spray. I’ll be back for ya,” she said to the pesiant, and sauntered out of the room and kept the door ajar. While Sara was gone the humanoid had hidden itself under the ancient rusty queen size bed. The cat heard and understood what Sara had said. She was going to exterminate its presence. The humanoid knew it had to leave the house before the girl would kill it. But it thought if it left, even though it did not want to leave. All the humanoid wanted was food and shelter. It did not want to die. This was the only house in the area that the humaniod had seen saw people coming and going. This house had easy access for any animal to creep in. The cat then thought about an ultimatum. It either had to go back in the very cold without food or it had to reveal itself truthfully to the girl. It had to make a decision. Maybe if it revealed its presence to the girl, it would have second thoughts about killing it, the cat thought. The humanoid decided to wait until the girl comes back and it will reveal itself. The humanoid needed shelter. It needed food. Humanoid cats can go a few days without eating, animal cats can not. It has been 5 days since the humanoid cat has not eaten. If the humanoid cat did not have its proper nutrients right away it would get weak and die. In the hidden colony of humanoid cats known as Catopians, the inhabitants followed a strict dietary regimen based on their ancestors' teachings. They believed that consuming only the finest and freshest ingredients would enhance their physical abilities, allowing them to maintain their anthropomorphic features while upholding their feline grace. Under the guidance of the wise Council of Whiskers, each Catopian's daily menu consisted of vitamin-rich greens, lean proteins like salmon and chicken, and carefully measured portions of milk and cheese for calcium intake necessary for strong bones. Adherence to this diet ensured the preservation of their unique physiology while allowing them to thrive and flourish as a community. The humanoid knew that a human could not prepare such an important meal for a humanoid. 

In Catopia, Catopians were trained to eat and prepare their own meals in Catopia. Catopia was a charming village characterized by picturesque houses and buildings that blend harmoniously with the surrounding landscape. Roofs were covered in greenery and walls built from natural stone and wood, giving the impression that the structures had organically sprouted from the earth. The streets were paved with intricately patterned stonework, leading to a central square where villagers would gather for celebrations and communal events. Water features and lush gardens dotted the village, bringing life and serenity to its atmosphere. Catopia's architectural design embodied practicality and aesthetics while honoring its inhabitants' deep connection with nature. The humanoid cats of Catopia held a deep appreciation for their ancestral cuisine and prepared it with precision and passion. Under the guidance of elder chefs, they committed themselves to mastering the art of cooking their unique dishes, such as steam-baked fish wrapped in fragrant herbs and expertly carved fruit arrangements that celebrated the harvest seasons and honored the rhythms of nature. From childhood, these cats learned the art of preparation and presentation, passing their culinary knowledge down through generations as an homage to their feline sensibilities and the bounty of their land. The humanoid strives to go back to her village, because they lived peacefully in their hidden realm, but if it was not for that portal they stumbled upon, they would have remained. But curiosity of a few adventurous souls led them to discover a hidden portal deep within the Whisker Woods. The portal revealed a strange and unexplored land, which they named Felina-America. Guided by their ancient magic, they embarked on a thrilling journey and settled in this new world called the United States of America. The humanoid missed being in her village, and she felt desolated in this place. The portal transported the other humanoids into other cities leaving them isolated just like her. She had no one like her here in Indiana. In order to survive, she must reveal herself to the human girl.

When the girl came back into the attic with the peasant spray, she was ready to kill the humanoid. The girl was uncertain what she was after, but knew it was either a rat or a mouse she had to get rid of.

“Okay, where are you? I’m not scared of ya. I have to get ya,” she said. She then heard something move under the bed, and ambled towards it, and moved it slightly, and when she did, the humanoid made its sound visible. Sara has killed many mice before with no hesitation, and she did not mind killing whatever this was.

“I’m gonna get ya,” she said, holding the spray firmly in her hand. The humanoid had to make its image visible now before she will kill it. Sara then sees an extensive tail wiggled from under the bed on the other side.

“There ya are, I’m gonna get you,” she held up the spray and was ready to capture and kill the humanoid until it’s entire body came from under the bed, making its appearance conspicuous. The girl became petrified and thunderstruck for a moment of what she was looking at, forgetting about the peasant spray that fell out of her hand onto the floor and darted out of the room. The humanoid knew the human was going to be appalled by its image. She did not know what the girl was going to do next, so the humanoid cat sauntered its furry feet slowly down the brown wooden stairs. The cat heard the girl conversing with her grandmother apprising her about the humanoid she discovered in their attic. The cat was hoping she wouldn’t come back to kill her. The humanoid cat understood human dialect language very well. Back
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