The cat Shila

I wake up every morning and go to work, I am a scientist and I work across the road in the science lab. I have full kit including some goggles and I am worldwide famous as Bernard Jones.

One day when I was looking for chemicals in the country side when I suddenly stopped. I found my self staring at the ground, a golden ornamental cat stood on the grass, after a couple of hard blinks I realized this was the famous cat Shila! The fantastically beautiful cat Shila. A statue of a cat that lived long ago, a roman piece of pottery which is professionally patterned. Museums must have been looking for this for ages, and I’ve found It, but I’m not sharing my glory, I thought, I’m keeping it. The news spread the biggest news since the great fire of London. 
While a couple of months were passing, I built my own museum, of course I had the most famous ornament, I had the greatest workers and I had the greatest manager, well if I can say so myself. This was a mystery fulfilled and I am the founder. I have a different life now, mixing potions every day becomes laughable, and going out for the day looking for chemicals, what a joke! But that’s how I found my glory, the luckiest person ever is what people say, but I’m not sure about that!    
