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We meet the Tasmanian devil

[image: IMG_5980.png]

Who am I?[image: IMG_5979.png] 

I’m a kid, just a kid. 

My name is Reese, but people call me Kid.

More than that, I really can’t say. 

Why? 

Because it’s a secret. 

Not just any old secret, like you would tell your friend. This is top secret. 

But I can tell you this. 

It all began when I just started my summer vacation. School was finally over, and it was a hot day, the kind where even the yellow jackets took off their jackets.

My parents had just dropped me off at summer camp.

Um, yeah, about my parents? I can’t really tell you what they do because they won’t even tell me. Not directly. Something to do with the government? That’s all I know. Well that, and it’s top secret. Okay, so I do think they are spies. Like, check this, they have amazing skills, like they are expert in martial arts, they have tons of tech toys (which they sometimes let me actually play with), they take frequent trips where I can’t even talk to them (but I have my Gramps and Me-maw). 

My parents had signed me up for Camp Goomie Goochie, which is right across the way from Camp IGottaItch.

I had been to camp a couple of times already, but I’d never been to this particular camp before. So the prospect of hanging out with new friends, relaxing under the stars, and eating a gazillion s’mores sounded like fun. The camp also had a ton of activities, stuff I usually don’t do, like dirt biking, zip lining, rock climbing and drone flying. Plus they had animals. Did I mention I love animals? What’s not to like about horses, goats and chickens?

My parents said, it would be good for me to explore and find out if I like stuff other than video games. I kinda did not want to go, I mean, I could have stayed home, slept and well, ate snacks. But, on the other hand, I kinda did, as I was curious about doing semi-dangerous things. I do have an adventurous side. Sort of like my parents I guess. But for some reason, I was a bit nervous about it, not knowing what was going to happen and all. Plus, I had to get up early, ugh, not really my thing.

After a few days off to catch up on my sleep and do nothing (ahhhhh), there was a good sendoff, my parents weren’t there, natch, but Gramps and Me-Maw were, and they gave me a goodie bag for the bus ride with all my favorite treats: sushi, strawberries, and those Japanese chocolate cookies that look like mushrooms. All the main food groups, yum! 

The trip took several hours, but I arrived just in time for lunch. After a really yummy meal of burgers, fries and a milk shake (I do like to eat!), I went out for a walk around the grounds. It felt good to stretch my legs, and the air smelled like toasted pine needles. 

I took off for a quick hike up the hill to try to get my bearings and maybe check to see if I could get a WiFi connection. 

So I’m sitting there, all alone, deep into my video game, when all of a sudden, I hear a loud BAM! - followed by a whistling noise up in the sky. 

I press a button on my phone, and two lenses pop up, instant binoculars (a gift from the ‘rents). I see what looks like someone falling from the sky, and what looks like a small airplane on fire falling a ways off down the valley. 

The person, well, this “person” looked very strange, for one thing, he looked like he had a...tail? Or maybe that was just a cord? Also, he had his arm raised up in the air, and he was holding what looked like a propellor? It was like he had turned himself into a mini-helicopter!
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Where was the parachute? I couldn’t see any, but he was slowly coming down, right into some trees. The small airplane exploded on impact - Ka-BOOM! - away from the “person” and thankfully me. 

I started to run towards where the person was, while at the same time, seeing how I already had a WiFi connection, I called the main number at my camp. I told them what happened and they said to just sit tight, that help was on the way.

Seeing how I really am not good at waiting, I started to hike over to where the “person” landed. 

Suddenly, I saw someone approaching in a jeep. 

It was my old camp counselor, Kelli! If anyone could help, Kelli could. 

She is a cool, resourceful type, and an animal expert. 

Kelli reminded me in many ways of a cat: her hair was striped in blue, and her eyes were bright green. In her line of work, it also helps to be powerful and quick, useful for wrestling wild animals, just one of her many talents. 

“Hey Kelli! Long time no see! Where’ve you been?”

“Hey Kid!  Been off doing feral cat rescues in The City.” 

“Feral, what now?”

“You know, wild cats. Cats who don’t have human parents. They live outside, on the streets. But let’s cut the cattitude. What’s going on? Did you see something?”

I told Kelli about the “person” I saw land in the trees.

“Huh,” she said, “that does sound suspicious. Why don’t you hang here for a few and let me check it out? Mmm-kay?”

I could see I was once again going to be treated like a kid. I know I am one, but geez, I have mad skills and a pretty high IQ, I’m sure of that. So I did what any kid would do, I said, “OK sure. I’ll just chill here” and then I proceeded to follow her at a discrete distance. 

I stopped several trees back from the actual landing site. Kelli had taken something out of her backpack and was hoisting herself up the tree. I could see the “person” dangling from one of the branches up high, really high. 

Kelli scampered up that tree in no time, untangled and cradled him into her backpack. I could swear he looked like a cat? In a baby pack? 

I shook my head. Like, what was I seeing?

She came down the tree carrying something and started walking my way.

As she approached, I popped out from behind the tree and said, “Hey Kelli!”

Kelli jumped back and shouted “Whoa! What are you doing here? I thought I told you to stay put until I got back?”

“I know, it’s just, I’ve been watching all this and well, my curiosity got me. It’s all very strange, you know?”

“Well, curiosity killed the cat, as they say. I might as well tell you now, before the camp director finds out.”

“What do you mean? Tell me what?”

“Well, I mean, this here is not a person, it’s a cat!”

She lifted the cover on her pack, and wow, this was no ordinary cat! For one thing, he was huge, like one of those Maine Coon cats.  His claws were also exceptionally long, especially his right paw. He looked like he kind of had a rough time, as he had a bloody bruise on his head with matted fur. He was out like a light - but he also looked really cute, even with the claws and big size. 

Kelli said, “Let’s head back to camp. He needs medical attention.”

I’m thinking, there’s something strange about this cat but I could not put my finger on it. I mean, what did I just see? 

On the way back to camp, I told Kelli everything. 

She just gave me a look - “Are you sure that’s what you saw?”[image: IMG_5984.png]

“I’m positive! Plus, my Foldz phone recorded everything! Look, you don’t have to believe me, just look at this!”

I played the video for her which clearly showed his claws magically transform into a mini-helicopter, like, with a propellor coming out of his paw. Now Kelli started shaking her head! She looked at me and just, well, shrugged. 
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To Andy
My love, my life, and all thatis in between,

We've enjoyed watching our little ones grow
Blossoming every day, don’t you know
Ourlittle boys are now grown men
But stil need a cuddle every now and then
‘They've grown, but you've grown too
Learming unconditional love for our boos

To Dave
Aloways one for stories
Youregal us in all your glory
So many adventures you've hiad
Inyour mind is that o bad?

To Ted
So tall and fine you've grown
You are on your own
Radiating kindness and calm
And not just because I'm your mom
To say 1love you
So very much
You are a swan
Ityou believe in such

Toyou, gentlereader.
And o all the kids who have ever felt different.





OEBPS/d2d_images/image024.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/image021.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/image006.png
Clawed: The Spy Cat
Copyright © 2022 by Emme Klama
ISBN: 979-8-9863464-0-5  (ebook)

This is 2 work of fiction. Names, characters, places and incidents either are the product of the author’s

imagination or are used ficttiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events, or
Tocales is entirely coincidental.

All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced or used in any manner without written
permission of the copyright owner except for the use of quotations in abook review.

Unauthorized reproduction or distribution of this copyrighted work s llegal.

No part of this book may be scanned, uploaded, or distributed via the Internet or any other means
‘without the author’s permission. This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only.

‘This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with
another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient.

Bookdesignby Dave Levine

Published by Use Your Words Publishing
W useyourwords.me

o]





