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Carmen Day

Slick and I were brothers from different mothers. We ran the streets looking for shelter, food and the perfect place to sun ourselves. Our favorite house to visit had a cat named Mitch, and a three-legged dog named sparky. We used Sparky’s doggie dog to enter and see Mitch. Mitch slept a lot lately. He told stories about the household we could barely believe.

Our plan to visit Mitch was stopped by Sparky. “Mitch was old and died two days ago.” Sparky said. We went in to say our goodbyes.

There was a noise coming from the front door. A woman walked in Slick ran out the doggie door. I froze in fear. She saw me and started talking to me. I hissed and swatted at her. She continued toward me. With my spotted fur standing on end, she picked me up and snuggled me. Surprisingly, I collapsed in her arms. 

“How would you like to stay? Can I call you Kevin?” She asked.

It is hard to keep from breaking the rules she gave me. Stay off the counter, use the litter box, and stay out of the window with all the plants.

Sparky accepted me quickly. We spent lots of time together. Sadly, Sparky got sick and died. The doggie door flaps with the wind, making a clicking noise. I still look for him.

Nightly, I would wonder the house looking out windows and checking out the unusual noises. I jump on the counter looking for any remnants of dinner. Mom as usual cleans everything before bed. There are no dirty dishes, and the trash is put up where I can’t get into it. I end up in the top of the cat tree. This is where I can survey the house and movements. I take naps throughout the night, keeping one eye open. I get up early enough for my daily bath before the family gets up and the chaos begins. 
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