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    I dedicate this book to everyone who has a pet. Thanks for sharing love with our animal friends.

      

    



  	
        
            
            All animals deserve love
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It was a day unlike any Mary ever had. All her family members were at her home. Her parents invited ten of her closest friends for a small party to celebrate her eighth birthday. Theodore, her neighbor had his two years prior. Everything was going well, till her dad wanted to take her birthday picture. He called everyone together. But Mary wanted her pet poodle in the picture. And that was when things went downhill. You see, her poodle, Buster, was nowhere to be found. Mary went from the happiest to the most bawling and hysterical girl Theodore had ever seen.  Her father did everything to console her, but all his efforts were useless. Needless to say, the party ended. They sent everyone home. Theodore did not get the chance to burst the piñata nor eat a slice of the chocolate cake he was looking forward to taste. But that was merely the beginning. When Theodore and the rest of the children arrived to their homes, they too met with the unpleasant surprise their beloved pets, dogs and cats, had also mysteriously disappeared. Parents went into a frenzied search. It became apparent after a couple of days not only were all dog and cats in Mayberry, North Carolina missing, but all dogs and cats everywhere in the entire country. As if that was not terrible enough, French enfants, British kids, and Spanish niños were also crying as their pets had also vanished. It was an international crisis, a biblical catastrophe. Who or what was responsible for the disappearance of their beloved pets? Children everywhere were heartbroken, and their parents were desperate for answers. They clipped signs on every post across Mayberry and all over the world. Parents, teachers, firefighters, police officers, anyone, and everyone searched for them. And after weeks of desperate searching, the President had to make a statement. Someone had stolen all the dogs and cats everywhere, but who was responsible? This was a serious matter. He warned whoever did such a vile act to return the joy and happiness stolen from families everywhere. 

Understandably, the country and, particularly, Mayberry fell into depression. There were no smiles or laughter. Though there were still things to celebrate, other birthdays, anniversaries, graduations, and things as important as births, the loss of all dogs and cats made everyone sad. Mary’s father could not take her crying any longer. He, like many other parents, went to the pet store to buy her a new ‘best friend.’ 

“Mary, my love. I have a surprise for you. I hope this will cheer you up.”

Mary did not bother look at her father. She had no interest or joy. All she wanted and cared for was her ‘best friend,’ Buster. Her mommy had gotten Buster the day she was born. They grew up together. In her room were several pictures of them over her long eight years. Buster was tiny beside her. She too was small, smaller than what she was now that she was eight. Her father brought her something in a box. What caught her attention was the box had holes on its side. Inside something moved. She heard a sound. She glanced at her mom who was smiling.

“What is it?”

“Open it, dear,” said her mom.

Mary lifted the cover. The box was not sealed completely, and she soon realized why. Inside was a bunny. She had never seen a bunny this close before. 

“What do you think?” said her father.

She smiled. “It is fluffy.”

“It will be your new ‘best friend,’” said her mom. Mary was about to object, but her mom held her hand. Mary, “I know you miss, Buster. But you must take care of your new friend. Like you, it is sad, lonely, and needs someone to love and care for it. What do you say? Will you give it a chance to be your friend?”

Mary looked at the bunny. It was sad like her. She stretched her hand and lifted the bunny that was happy to play with her.

Her father smiled. It was the best response they could have expected.

“Now Mary, you need to give it a name. What name will you give the bunny?”

“Is it a boy or a girl? I can’t tell.”

Her mom turned to her father. “Liam, what is it?”

“It’s a girl.”

“You will have a sister to play with,” said her mom, Grace. “Now you must think of a name to give her.”

“Well, do you have a name in mind?” said her father.

“I will name it Bunny.”

“But dear, it’s a girl, give it a girlie name,” said her mom.

“But I like it. Bunny and I will find out who stole my best friend Buster.”

“Now Mary,” said her mom, “promise you will try as hard as you possibly can to love and take care of Bunny as you did with Buster.”

“I promise mom.” She sat on the sofa with Bunny beside her. She smiled. Her mom was happy she smiled once more.

Like her, many other children received new pets. Unlike her, some received other exotic pets. Some received lizards, parakeets, otters, porcupines, mini pigs, and many others animals no one had ever considered before. Now that dogs and cats were no longer an option, they were forced into embracing other creatures that equally needed love and families to take care of them.

With time, households across Mayberry, and all over that had their joy stolen from them saw it gradually return.
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“I told you. My plan would work.”

“Boss. You are wise.”

“Did you doubt I was capable of pulling off the unthinkable? Never underestimate me again.”

“No, boss. I will never underestimate you. You are the man.”

“Huh um.”

“Sorry boss. You are the porcupine.”

“Finally the time for other pets has come. Gone are the days of dogs and cats being man’s best friends. Now is the time for porcupines, parrots, otters, mini pigs, lizards, and other animals long ignored and mistreated by humans, all because of those hideous and despicable dogs and cats.”

“Hee hee,” laughed the lizard beside him.

“What? You think it’s funny. What is funny? Why are you laughing?”

“When you get excited you ramble on.”

“I what?”

“You bla blah blah,” said the Lizard.

“Do you know who I am?”

“Yes, you are Spiny.”

“I am Mr. Spiny to you.” And Mr. Spiny the porcupine jumped on the lizard and stung him with his spikes. 

“Auch, auch. Boss that hurts.”

“That’s what happens when you disrespect me. Take that as a lesson. Anyone who crosses me will get their just dessert.”

“Oh boy, cake. I love cake. Boss you are amazing.”

“No, moron, I am not getting any cake. Never mind.”

“Continue boss. You were rambling. I mean, you were eloquently expounding your grand vision.”

“Ah-ha. As I was saying. Now is our time. We will be man’s best friend. The time for dogs and cats is over. Ha-ha-ha. I am so smart. I am enjoying this moment. You too must enjoy this moment pets. Once rejected and mistreated, our time has now come,” he said from a high stage overlooking thousands of lizards, parrots, rabbits, guinea pigs, otters, and, of course, porcupines. 

“Now you must proceed through the portal. You need not fear. Humans will welcome you. They are desperate and in search of new pets to love and care for. Go my fellow pets. Take your rightful place as man’s new ‘best friend’ forever,” he said laughing maniacally.

The pets all cheered. Never before were they in such great demand. Humans everywhere wanted them. They were the in thing now. Families in France demanded, craved, and fought over porcupines, armadillos, lizards, birds, and otters. The animals were finally happy. Those evil, greedy, and selfish dogs and cats had taken the love of humans only for themselves. They thought they were special and born into privilege. But Spiny changed everything. With his intelligence and good fortune he created a machine that generated a portal capable of sucking all dogs and cats from earth. There were no dogs or cats as a result of what Spiny the heroic porcupine did. He was their hero, a champion for the mistreated, ignored, and once underappreciated pets of the world.

And with military precision they all marched into the portals and entered the human world. They cheered and smiled as they trooped and disappeared into cities all across the globe. And unlike the past where humans would chase or ignore them, they fought over them. What were once worthless pests became highly valued and treasured pets overnight. All thanks to Spiny and his creation, the ‘dog and cat dissipater.’

“So, boss,” said Slider the Lizard, “what happened to the dogs and cats?”

“Don’t ask me about those hateful creatures. I took care of them once and for all. You will never see them again. I dissipated them.”

“Are they dead?”

“Worse than dead. Would you like to be dissipated to find out?”

“No, boss. I believe you.”

Television shows across Mayberry and the country raved over the new best pet to own. Oprah and Hellen invited top vets to their shows to present pets to their viewers.

“Children, I present to you Paco. As you can see Paco is a parrot. He is a Brazilian parrot straight from the Amazon. He obviously does not understand what we are saying. He speaks Portuguese. But with your love and care, he will learn our language. All animals understand the language of love.”

“Oh, that is a colorful bird,” said a young boy in the audience. And Paco flapped his wings and swaggered for everyone to see.

“What is your name, young man,” said the vet and pet store owner.

“I am Theodore.”

“Now, Theodore, I have spoken to your parents, and they agreed. So, if you promise to take care, love and be this bird’s best friend, I will give it to you. What do you say?”

“Yes, I say yes.”

The vet gave Paco, a pet parrot, to Theodore. 

“You will have to give Paco a lot of your attention. Remember, you are never to mistreat your pet. You are to promise to love and never ever abandon your pet, ever. You promise.”

“Yes, I promise.”

“And there you have it folks. Another lovely animal placed into the care of a wonderful, loving family.”

Everyone applauded. 

Spiny gleamed. All the pets, waiting for their turn to enter the portals, cheered at the images broadcast live for them to see what awaited them on the other side: joy, love, and loving families eager for their arrival.

“Mommy. Theodore got a parrot. Did you see it?” said Mary.

“Yes, love. I saw it. We all did.”

“He is happy once more. He too lost his pet cat, Pillow.”

“I am happy he is smiling as well. But most importantly, I am happy you, my dear, are smiling once more.”

“Thank you, mommy and daddy, for giving me Bunny. I will keep the name.”

“But dear, your bunny is a girl. Bunny is not exactly a girlie name.”

“But I like the name. It reminds me of who I am.”

“What is that, dear?”

“I am a masked warrior who will fight the darkness and the evil forces who took away our dogs and cats. I will ride into the sunset after I rescue my best friend, Buster.”

“My dear. You need to remember Bunny is now a part of our family. She wants you to love her as much as you did Buster. Please, promise you will. She deserves nothing less.”

“I know, mommy. But I can’t forget about Buster.”

“No one is asking you to forget Buster. Remember you must appreciate what you have. Bunny also needs love. And if we find Buster you can love them both. Okay.”

“Yes, mommy.”
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Spiny’s plan worked to perfection. He toiled diligently in his lab. There he had many machines he developed over the years. All were geared towards his plan to bring down dogs and cats. But his overarching plan was to rule the world. His first step was to get rid of dogs and cats. His next step was to place porcupines at the top. Any animal that challenged his ultimate goal would face a similar end. Of course, the others did not know his ultimate plan.

Spiny had a robot he built called the Abominator. It had tank wheels, a large box TV as its head, with two retractable arms. Its head sat on a retractable pole. It could also extend.  On its right side it had a laser gun. On the left side it had three small missiles. The Abominator was not large. It was half the size of an average human. But it was agile for a machine and could speak. But Spiny had a problem when he installed his speech software. For the Abominator only spoke in French. Spiny developed the machine for one purpose only, to be his personal body guard. As a small porcupine, he needed muscle. That was why he developed the Abominator. But this machine did not operate quite as he hoped. For it did not believe in violence. Spiny had instructed Slider to install a disc with a program called ‘dangerous assassin.’ But as Slider could not read he installed the disc that read ‘dangerous liaison.’ Instead of the Abominator becoming a ruthless killer, it because a merciless Casanova. All he thought about was finding love. Spiny had to hide any mechanical instrument as his new creation would flirt with the vacuum cleaner, the microwave, the blender, and any equipment with moving parts. 

“Abominator, please get me a glass of water. I am thirsty,” said Spiny.

“Oui, monsieur.” 

And it swiftly went and retrieved and served the glass of water. On the way back it spilled half the water on the floor as it moved erratically. Spiny tried hard to fix his track. But the screws he placed kept breaking off as he needed a high-grade bolt to keep the track from falling apart. 

“C’est tout, monsieur?”

“Yes, you may stand aside. But be on guard.”

“Slider, how are the pets doing?”

“From what is being reported, most have found a home.”

“What do you mean most? Why not all?”

“There are children who refuse to accept new pets. They want only dogs or cats.”

“Those stupid children; they discriminate against us. But, with time, they will soon forget about their previous pets. When they discover how loving a porcupine can be.”

“And a lizard too. Don’t forget lizards.”

“Yes, of course, and lizards.”

“Monsieur, you should create more robots too, like me. Children love toys.”

“No kid should play with toys with guns.”

“Wait, I don’t have a gun.”

“You have lasers and missiles. That is worse than having a gun.”

“But, I don’t intend to use them. I prefer roses to charm the Mademoiselles.”

“Shut up, Abominator. You don’t inspire fear on anyone when you speak with your stupid French accent. I hate the French. Slider, please press the mute button.”

“Yes, master.” As the Abominator had a cassette recorder as part of his chest area, there was a pause, mute, rewind, and record button as well.

“Mais non.” 

Slider ran and pressed the button.

“But boss, he can press it again on his own.”

“Yeah, I know. But it gives me great pleasure when you do so.”

“Imbicile.”

“So, the spoiled brats refuse to take care of any other pets. Well, I have a solution for that. Send our next secret weapon.”

“Boss, we don’t have a secret weapon.”

“I am surrounded by nincompoops. Send the otters. They are cute and cuddly. They are loved in Asia and will be loved everywhere. Besides, I am emitting fake videos to the entire world to convince them they must have otters.”

“Why otters? Why not lizards or porcupines.”

“Never show your best card first. It is merely the beginning of my master plan.”

“As you wish boss. Guards send the otters,” said Slider.

Their guards and foot soldiers were the honey badgers. Spiny had thousands of honey badgers in and around his fortress deep inside the Kingdom of Mistreated Animals.

And he opened new portals as his Dissipater rattled. The room they were in trembled. An electrical red light glowed and hit all over the room. It burnt anything it touched and everyone ran for their lives. The machine had mechanical problems.

“Shut it off.”

“I am trying boss. But it won’t turn off. The off button is burnt.”

“You must shut it off no matter what. Otherwise, it will explode. Hit it with something.”

Slider was hitting the machine with all he had. But as he was a small lizard, it made no difference. The Dissipater kept opening and closing portals. The otters jumped as soon a portal opened. But only a few could get through at the rate it kept closing. But an unintended consequence of the machine backfiring and rattling uncontrollably was that in a couple instances it reversed the polarity. And portals sucked things from the human world into theirs. As it all happened in less than a minute no one knew about it.

A wild boar rammed against the Dissipater and shut it down.

“Thanks. I will have to fix the machine. Tell the other pets they will have to wait at least a couple days till I find out what caused the problem.”

“Okay everyone. As you can see, the boss did not do a good enough job and the machine is down. You all have to wait till who knows when for him to get it back up and running.”

“Slider. You better measure your words.”

The other pets complained and were saddened they did not get a chance to enter the human world. But they had no other choice but to wait on Spiny to fix his machine.

****
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In the human world, Theodore wanted to show his new pet, Paco, to Mary. Her mom bought a bunny rabbit as a pet for her. It was the perfect opportunity to see her pet and spend a fun time together. As they were neighbors and best friends, his mom gave him permission to cross over to Mary’s home. Under her watchful eye and after having called Mary’s mom, she allowed him to do so. Mary waited for him at the front door. He smiled and on his shoulders stood Paco, a green, yellow, and red Brazilian parrot. It kept extending his wings wanting to intimidate. Well, Mary felt scared. But Theodore reassured her it was a mating thing. Paco liked her and wanted to show off.

“Are you sure he will not attack me? He looks dangerous. He is staring at me.”

“No, he is staring at your bunny.”

“Oh no, he wants to swoop and eat my princess. Mommy, Theodore’s bird wants to eat Bunny.”

“Mary, no, what are you doing? Paco is a friendly bird. He won’t attack your bunny.”

“He looks mean. I won’t let him near Bunny. She is a delicate and cuddly bunny. Your bird is scary.”

“My mom says once you get to know Paco, you will fall in love with him.”

“Sim, senhorita,” said Paco.

“What is that?

“Portuguese.”

“I have never heard anyone speak Portuguese.”

“Paco is fluent.”

“It sounds like Spanish. My bunny does not speak. But she cuddles with me, and we play house. I dress her up with pink bows. She is lots of fun. What does your bird do beside scare children?”

“Paco sings and loves to dance. Isn’t that true, Paco?”

And he wagged his tail, extended his wings, and moved his head back and forth. He whistled as well.

“Your bird is colorful.”

Mary and Theodore sat in the living room playing with their new pets. Mary brought a bunch of dolls. But Theodore was not keen on playing with them. As she did not have any brothers, she did not have boy toys. He had no choice but to play with a doll. As there were no other kids, especially boys around, he did not mind. But if any other boy found out, they would make fun of him. Theodore liked playing with Mary as she was funny and made him smile. She always played like the boys, however. She ran harder and fought better. Sometimes he would forget she was a girl because she always won at every boy sport there was. The only games he could win were table games, like checkers and card games. Those bored her. It did not make sense to him because one moment she was delicately playing with her bunny and dolls, and the next she was a swashbuckling warrior attacking his fortress. Theodore loved that Mary’s parents were so much fun. They allowed her to do anything she wanted. His mom was no fun. All she did was put him to read boring books. He hardly watched television or cartoons. His home had to be neat, and he could only run around outside. For him to run up and down Mary’s living room and hallway and use a table and chairs with bedsheets as covering was fantastic. He envied Mary. If only his mom was half as fun as hers.

As they played, the table he was under shook. He thought it was because Mary was pulling at the bedsheet covering it. But as the tremors intensified she ran under the table with him. Her mom said it was best to run under a table during an earthquake. And that was precisely what she did. The two of them hugged each other and were frightened. Mary held her bunny in her hand, and Theodore called Paco to come at his side. A few seconds later the table and chairs along with them disappeared. They were all sucked by a portal into the Kingdom of Mistreated Animals.

They screamed in fear. Light blinked erratically. They closed their eyes and clung to each other. Bunny curled into Mary. And Paco gripped Theodore’s shoulder so hard it hurt him. When the shaking and the light stopped blinking, they opened their eyes. But they were no longer in Mary’s house or her living room. They were somewhere dark and gloomy. There were lots of trees around them. Eyes stared at them from above, many, many eyes. And the eyes came closer and closer. Mary screamed. She wanted to run, but they were surrounded by the many eyes. 

And it was dark with many feet and hands. It was a large tarantula.

“Don’t be afraid. I won’t hurt you,” said the tarantula.

“Where are we? And who are you?”

“You don’t know where you are? You are in the Kingdom of Mistreated Animals. And I am Lady Tarantula.”

“But you are hideous,” said Theodore.

“Now, that is a mean thing to say,” said Lady Tarantula.

“Spiders and taran...tarantu...”

“Tarantulas.”

“Yes, they are not pretty like Paco here. Or bunny there,” said Theodore.

“I am not pretty, I am handsome,” said Paco.

“Hmm. Who told you such lies?”

“Everyone says so. No one likes spiders.”

“I fear spiders,” said Mary. “My mom stomps on spiders all the time. She says they are dangerous and evil.”

“I see,” said Lady Tarantula. “You children have lots to learn. How did you come here?”

“I don’t know,” said Theodore.

“The earth shook everything, and a light blinked around us. The next minute we were here.”

“You must have been sucked in by a portal.”

“A portal?” said Mary.

“Yes, the machine is not working properly, and it generates portals that have brought many things into our world. Some things are inoffensive but others are yet to be determined if they are dangerous or not. Are you dangerous?”

“We are children, we can’t be dangerous.”

“Sure you can. Children do mean and terrible things all the time.”

“I hurt no one. Except spiders, roaches, ants, lizards, and—”

“Okay, that’s enough,” said Lady Tarantula.

“I hurt more than you. I win,” said Theodore.

“That’s not something you should be proud of. You have a lot to learn, indeed.”

“Wait a minute. How is it you can talk?” said Mary.

“All animals can talk. But humans cannot listen. To listen to animals talk you must listen to them not with your ears but with your heart.”

“Are we listening with our hearts?” said Theodore.

“No, here, you are actually and truly listening to us talk. This is our home. Everyone talks here. But in your world only persons with a pure heart and love for animals can understand an animal speak.”

“Does that mean no one has a pure heart and loves animals? Because no one can hear any animal talk,” said Theodore.

“There was a time when animals and men were one. But when humans became the dominant species, they became arrogant and mean. Their love for nature and animals dwindled, and their hearts became frigid and hard. Few humans hear animals speak as most humans love themselves more than nature. They believe nature was made for their gain. But they don’t realize they are a part of something bigger.”

Theodore and Mary stared at her and shrugged their shoulders at each other.

“Does that mean bunny can speak?”

“Your bunny should be able to speak.”

“Bunny, say something.”

“Now what exactly would you like for me to say?”

“Oh, wow, she can speak. Wait, why do you speak with a British accent?”

“I was born in the U.K.”

“Really! That’s amazing,” said Theodore. “You speak funny.”

“I was going to say the exact same thing about you,” said Bunny.
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Lady Tarantula accompanied them out of the forested areas. She did not venture into town. There was nothing for her to fear as most creatures in the Kingdom of Mistreated Animals got along well. It did not mean, however, there were no bad animals or any that gave trouble. For certainly there were plenty of mischievous and downright ornery animals. In fact, some were evil as well, like humans.

To their surprise, the city was similar to human cities. There were houses, roads, cars, and stop lights. There were police officers and airplanes. Everything was familiar yet different. The biggest difference was most buildings were smaller, and everyone, except for Mary and Theodore was an animal. But to their surprise, no one was alarmed or afraid of them. To the animals, they were another creature. They found it odd. They were not fluffy like the bunnies. They did not have scales like the crocodiles that meandered on the sidewalk, which they avoided completely. No, they did not have feathers like Paco or the birds soaring in the sky. They had legs and hands. Animals had legs and hands too. But they were not human.

“How is this possible?” said Theodore. “Are we dead?”

“No, I can assure you that you are not dead. You are in another world adjacent to your world. Spiny created it. He is our savior. Thanks to him we have survived. Humans have not been kind to us and most animals. Spiny has created wonderful machines. One of his greatest creations was the Bubble Maker. It created this world and everything in it. At first there was no one here except Spiny and Slider. In time, he built the houses and everything you see. Using his ‘Dissipater’ he gradually brought the animals here.”
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