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DIARY OF A CAT 2 
Things didn’t change much when we grew up. We kept sneaking 
away from time to time and Weaver would try to force Adora to be 
more focused on basket while trying to keep me away from her. If 
there is one thinking I am grateful for is that she never listened to 
her. No matter what, she was always by my side. As years passed 
and we entered highschool, Adora became captain of the team and 
started to spend more and more time training. I didn’t want to wait 
for her alone in our room, so I looked for ways to at least see the 
trainings. But Weaver always shooed me away saying that I was a 
distraction. That’s when I decided to create the cheer squad. At least 
if she didn’t let me join the team I still could do something useful 
and be with Adora at the same time.
The best times were when we arrived early, because then we could 
grab one of the balls and play like we used to do when we were little 
in our park.
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