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The Cat’s Grave


Tobias looked out of the window. His new window in his new room. Actually, it was they weren’t very nice. Neither the window nor the house. There was a dead fly in the windowsill. He could hear his dad and mom unpacking downstairs. They liked the new house. The house was actually pretty normal. But, the view was not.


Outside the window, Tobias could see a lot of headstones. He tried counting them. He gave up when he reached 14.


“I’m going for a walk.”


“Don’t you have to unpack?” Mom asked.


He shrugged. He did not want to unpack.


“Okay then, go for a walk. Look around,” his dad said. He smiled happily.


Poor dad. He had tried to find a new job for a long time. It was not his fault that the only job he could get was as a gravedigger at a cemetery. A gravedigger. The person who digs the holes in the ground for the coffins. He has to take care of the graveyard as well, like a gardener does.


They did not live in the cemetery, but very close to it. There was a tree right outside of Tobias’ window. It grew in the cemetery, but the top of the tree was right outside their house. It was as if the tree was reaching out for his window. Tobias shuddered. But, he did not say anything. He did not want to upset his mom and dad.


It was completely deserted outside. Not a single person on the street. They used to live in an apartment in the city. Tobias wanted to go back. But Martin, the boy who used to live in this house, would rather live here. Tobias met him when they went to see the house. Martin’s dad was a gravedigger as well. He had shown his dad how to do everything.


Tobias sat down on a bench. He did not like how deserted everything was. He fished an envelope out of his pocket. It had been in his room. It was for him, because his name was on the outside. He opened it. There was a note and a picture of a cat in the envelope. He unfolded the note.
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