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High up in the Bosnian mountains, where the earth 


meets the sky, there was a lonely little kitten. 


That kitten was me, 


Nl.















I longed for a friend to play with, and I imagined the adventures 


we could have and the places we’d see. But it always seemed like 


a dream too big for a little kitten, like me . Until one day, 


I looked out at the winding road and saw  a man 


on a bike coming towards me. 















This was my chance to have the adventure I dreamed of! 


So, I ran and ran alongside the bike, going as fast 


as my little legs would take me.















And just as I was about to give up . . .















. . . the bike came to a stop!


The man peered down and put his face close to mine.
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