How I became Swamp's Atomic Kitten





Meow meow everyone. It's me, your favorite kitten of the Atomic variety. I'm not up to much at the moment, just waking up from my long kitty nap, getting ready for another day of dealing with the undead and surviving in the land of swamp. 


I know what you all have been wondering. How did a little kitten such as myself end up in a land with all of these unique creatures? Well, i'm about to tell you everything.


See, it all started a few months ago. I had it made. I lived in a real home with this very nice couple. Well, I thought they were nice because they took care of me, and gave me all of the love and pets and treats, and i was fed and well taken care of.


I didn't even mind their children even though half the time I anted to claw their faces off. My humans were pretty good to me, such a shame when that fire hit and they lost eveyrthing, I was somehow saved.


I thought it was over. I htought for sure I was a dead burned kitty, but then somehting amazing happened.


All of a sudden, this blal of fire lifted me up, trpaping me inside, transforming into an Atomic Kitty rocket! I had no idea what was happening, all of a sudden, i felt myself faling to the gorund after flying through the air for a few minutes, I for sure though my last moments were near.


A few minutes later, I felt the kitty rocket hit the ground, as I began to slowly adjust and open my eyes.


I started to look around in complete shiock. It wa like my second of 9 lives too me to an alternate universe or soemthing. Tehre were these zombie looking things running around, random creatures shooting at them, it reminded me of one of htose video game things the humans children played at home. I remember I'd sit there and watch him play, and I always wondering how I could do that too.


Of course I was very confused, why was I here, where were the good slave humans, where was the good food, all of that. I had no idea where to start.


i heard a mans voice from down the way, so i started walking towards it. i figured someone could explain to me what was going on and I could make sense of this.


I followed the voice until i reached a big building called the safe zone. What in the world did I get myself into! I thought, but I took a deep breath, and made my way inside.


Alert but with a nice smile, the guard stepped from his corner to greet me. Welcome soldier! He said, welcome to swamp little kitten, the zombies can't get you in here. The swamp? Zombies? What in the world, am I in some kind of video game/ This has to be some kind of joke. I'm late for my nail trimming.


I found a spot in this building to curl up and just think. I heard a whisper of someone trying to grt my attention. Hey, over here. I look behind me to find what I believed to be a human, he had a guitar, and a metal shirt on, with the writing WageWar on the front.


Hey kitten, do you need help? i've been playing a long time now.


I looked back in confusion, what do you mean, playing? With a  huckle Wage smiled back at me and said, oh no one told you, this is the game Swamp. Basiclaly your goal is to survive. Also they chose hardcore mode for you which means you need to go find all of your own food.


Excuse me? Wait! No! Taht's not okay! So there's no slave humans down there? There's no kitty nail styleists down here? There's no groommers? I'm usppose to survive and do things myself?


Another voice answered back yes, as I saw another guy coming my way. He looked to be about 5'6 and was making kitten feel all kinds of kitty feelings. And what do they call you, I asked. Looking back sweetly, he answered, they call me Destroyer.


Destroyer. I liked that name. I liked him, I could tell we were going to get really close, and I could tell he could figure out how to make me purr. anyways,  even this wage guy isn't bad either, maybe if I stick with these 2 I can make it in this mess of a game. If that was really what was going on.


Smiling sweetfully, Wage and Destroyer asked me if I wanted a tour of the map. It was so sweet I already had someone willing to help me out and protect me. Maybe this swamp survival game won't be so  ad after all.


Okay kitten, you need to find some food to eat, Wage said.


Um excuse me? i"m a kitten, you guys have to feed me food." If you wanna survive out here you have to feed yourself, destroyer said. How could i argue with that face?


The next few hours, Wage and Destroyer showed me around, teaching me all about how to deal with zombies and how to loot and survive. I was really beginning to feel at home here, and I even made my own group of friends.


Eventually, after working my way up in levels and losing my snarky kitty attitude, I was able to create the 9Lives clan, and even take over a fort. 


I'm almost levle 800 now, and i must say, this was not the life I had planned for myself, but I do have 9 lives, and i'm only on my second one, so who knows what my third life will bring.


Oh also, a little side note, want to know why they call me AtomicKitten? Go ahead, pull my tail, I dare you!


