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	Chapter 1: The Miller’s Last Gift
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	Once upon a time, in a quiet little village, there lived a poor miller who had three sons. When the miller grew old and passed away, he left behind only three things: his mill, his donkey, and his cat.

	 

	The oldest son got the mill, the middle son got the donkey, and the youngest son was left with just the cat.

	 

	The youngest son sat sadly by the fireplace, holding the cat in his arms.

	> Son: “Oh dear! My brothers can 

	
 

	work and earn money… but what can I do with a cat?”

	 

	The cat looked up at him with bright, clever eyes. Then, to the boy’s great surprise…

	 

	> Cat: “Don’t be sad, master. Just give me a bag and a pair of boots, and I’ll make your fortune!”

	 

	The boy jumped back in shock.

	 

	> Son: “You… you can talk?”

	 

	> Cat (purring): “Yes, and I can 

	
 

	do much more. Trust me.”

	 

	The boy blinked, then smiled. Maybe this wasn’t such a bad gift after all.

	 

	> Son: “Alright, Puss. You shall have your boots and your bag.”

	 

	 

	And so, the adventure began.

	
 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Chapter 2: Boots and a Plan
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	The very next morning, the young man took some of the little money he had and went to the market. He bought a small leather bag and a fine pair of little boots for his clever cat.

	 

	When he returned home, the cat put on the boots proudly.

	 

	> Son (smiling): “You look like a nobleman now!”

	 

	Puss (striking a pose): “And I’ll soon make you one too, my dear 

	
 

	master.”

	 

	Puss slung the bag over his shoulder and marched out the door, tail high in the air.

	 

	> Son: “Where are you going, Puss?”

	 

	Puss: “To catch us a rabbit. Just wait and see.”

	 

	He walked to the nearby woods, where rabbits liked to hop and hide. He opened the bag and put some carrots and leaves inside. 

	
 

	Then he laid very still behind a tree.

	 

	After a little while… hop hop hop! A big, fat rabbit came sniffing around and — SNAP! — the clever cat pulled the string and caught it!

	 

	> Puss (grinning): “Perfect! Now, off to the palace I go.”

	 

	He walked all the way to the king’s castle, carrying the rabbit proudly in his bag.

	
 

	> Guard: “Halt! What business do you have at the palace?”

	 

	Puss (bowing): “I come with a gift for His Majesty, from my master, the noble Marquis of Carabas.”

	 

	 

	 

	> Guard (blinking): “Marquis of... who?”

	 

	Puss (with a wink): “You’ll see soon enough.”

	
 

	The guard led Puss inside. The King, sitting on his throne, looked quite surprised to see a cat wearing boots and talking politely.

	 

	> Puss: “Your Majesty, my master sends you this fine rabbit as a gift.”

	 

	King (chuckling): “Why, thank you, Sir Cat! Tell your master I am most pleased.”

	 

	Puss bowed low, turned on his paw, and strutted proudly back 

	
 

	home.

	 

	> Son: “Well? What happened?”

	 

	Puss (grinning): “We’re one step closer, Master Marquis.”

	 

	The boy blinked again.

	 

	> Son: “Marquis? But I’m just—”

	 

	Puss: “Shhh. From now on, you are the Marquis of Carabas.”

	 

	And the boy began to wonder… just what was this cat planning?
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