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Amelia Haywood rocked from foot to foot, watching anxiously as Mr and Mrs Hope examined Star. The tortoiseshell kitten was lying on the examination table at the Animal Ark veterinary surgery. Star was just waking up from an anaesthetic, and she was floppy, her golden eyes half-closed. The tip of her little pink tongue stuck out.
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Amelia glanced up at the two vets nervously. They were still wearing their green scrubs and plastic medical gloves.

“Star is fine, Amelia,” said Mrs Hope, as calm and efficient as ever. “She’s sleepy from the operation, but it went well.” The vet pointed to the bare patch on Star’s tummy. It had been shaved, and a bright red line was stitched across her pink and black-spotted skin.

Amelia let out a breath of relief. She’d been worried about the operation at first, even though Mr and Mrs Hope had explained it was very straightforward and the best thing for Star. Without the procedure, there was a risk that Star would have kittens of her own when she was fully grown. Amelia wanted to be a responsible pet owner, so she had arranged the spaying operation as soon as her kitten was old enough.

Amelia stroked the black and ginger patches, flecked with white, on Star’s back. She still remembered the day that she and her best friend Sam had found the kittens at his parents’ Bed and Breakfast. Their mother, a stray called Caramel, had given birth to her babies in the garage!
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“Neat stitches!” said Sam. He loved animals almost as much as Amelia did. Being official helpers at Animal Ark was a dream come true for both of them. The vet’s surgery was Amelia’s favourite place in the whole of Welford.

Mr Hope chuckled. “Thank you, Sam. I’m proud of my needlework! The stitches will dissolve eventually, and Star’s fur will grow back quickly.”

“What’s that strange film over her eyes?” asked Amelia.

“They’re her third eyelids,” said Mrs Hope. “Cats have an extra membrane to spread tears and help protect the front of their eyes. Star’s will slide back in a few hours, when she wakes up properly. Keep her quiet and let her sleep as long as she likes. She’ll soon be feeling better.”

Mr Hope passed Amelia a card, with ‘Animal Ark Certificate of Feline Vaccinations’ written on the front. “Here’s the record of Star’s jabs,” he said. “She won’t need another until she has her booster next year. You can take her home now. Just be careful of her tummy.”

Amelia gently picked Star up. “How long will it take until she’s healed?”

“Bring her back on Monday so we can look at her stitches,” said Mrs Hope. “She’ll be a bit sore for a few days. Julia in reception will give you a leaflet on aftercare.”

“Can she go outside soon?” asked Amelia. She was desperate to show Star the garden, but kittens couldn’t go outdoors until they’d had their vaccinations and were old enough.

“Best keep her indoors for at least another week,” said Mrs. Hope. “But by next weekend she’ll be ready to explore the great outdoors.”

Amelia was glad it was the half-term holiday soon, so she would be at home to look after Star. “Do you hear that, Star?” she whispered. “You’re going to go outside soon. Want to come over the first time she goes out, Sam?”

“I wouldn’t miss it,” he replied. “Neither would Mac.”
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“By the way,” said Mrs Hope, “we’ve got a visitor coming over next Saturday. An old friend from veterinary college called Rosemary Lo. She’s a cat expert. I’m sure she’d love to meet you both!”

Amelia grinned. A cat expert – what a cool job!

“We’re thinking of hosting a special day here at the surgery, with a focus on felines,” said Mr Hope. “Care advice, diet, behaviour – the complete picture for cat owners.”

Amelia had an idea. “You could call it Caturday!” she said excitedly.

Sam high-fived her.

Mrs Hope clapped her hands. “Caturday! I love it.”
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“Me too,” said Mr Hope.

Amelia beamed. This is another chance for us to prove ourselves! she thought.

“We’re doing the Ancient Egyptians at school,” said Sam. “They really loved cats. We could make an exhibition about it!”

“Oh, yes!” said Amelia. “There are information sheets in our classroom. I bet Miss Hafiz will let us bring them in.”

“Brilliant,” said Mr Hope. “I can see you’re just the pair to make Caturday a success. We’ll ask Julia to put something on the Animal Ark website.”

Sam’s eyes were dancing. “This is so exciting!” he said.

Amelia nodded. I can’t wait!

 

Amelia’s mum drove them home. The phone started ringing as she opened the front door. Gran was at her Pilates class, so Amelia’s mum ran to answer it. “Hello?” she said. “Oh hi, Sue. How are you?” She frowned as she listened. “Of course. Don’t worry. We’ll take good care of Luna.”

Amelia and Sam exchanged glances. Luna was a kitten who belonged to Ellie Wright in the year below them. She lived a few doors down. I wonder what’s wrong …

Mum put the phone down. “That was Ellie’s mum. Ellie’s granddad is poorly, so they’ve all gone to visit him. They won’t be back till tomorrow. Mrs Wright asked if you’d feed Luna and play with her so she doesn’t get lonely.”

“Of course,” said Amelia. “I’ll just get Star settled first.”

Very gently, Amelia lifted Star out of the travel basket. The third eyelids were shrinking down into the corners of her eyes, and the tip of her tongue had disappeared back into her mouth.

“She’s looking better,” Sam said.

“But she’s shivering,” said Amelia. “Can she have a hot water bottle please, Mum?”

Mum gave her the bottle and a towel to wrap around it, and Amelia carefully tucked it next to Star in her basket. The kitten gave a weak purr before closing her eyes again. Amelia stroked Star’s ears. “I’m going to go and see Luna now,” she told her kitten. “She needs my help, but I’ll be back soon.”

“I’ll come too if you like,” said Sam.
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Amelia and Sam let themselves into Ellie’s house with the spare key Mum kept for emergencies. Luna came running to meet them as soon as the key rattled in the door.

She was a fluffy kitten, a bit older than Star, with grey fur and blue eyes. Amelia had seen her making her way across their back garden a couple of times. Luna wound around their ankles, tail up and purring. Amelia sat on the hall floor and Luna climbed on to her lap and head-butted her under the chin.
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Sam sat down next to her and stroked Luna’s fur. “She has really pretty markings.”

Amelia gently tipped Luna off her knee. “Come on, kitty. Let’s find some food for you.”

They wandered into the kitchen. Ellie’s mum had left some sachets of food out on the kitchen worktop. Luna stretched up Amelia’s legs, watching her empty one into a bowl and chop up the meat.

Sam picked up another dish. “I’ll get her some fresh water.”

They put the bowls on the floor. Luna took a few bites of food and lapped up a little water, before padding towards her cat flap.

Amelia chuckled. “She’s more interested in playing outside than eating.”

They unlocked the back door and went out into the garden. The patio was cluttered with bikes, plants and garden furniture, and there was a stuffed mouse lying under a chair. Sam threw it, and Luna dashed away and brought it back, dropping it at his feet. Sam laughed, making his black curls bounce. “She can retrieve better than Mac, and he’s a puppy!”
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