PRINCESS KELLY’S TALE

Kelly sat in front of the mirror and admired her reflection, as she ran her claws through the thick silky fur on her breast.


I am beautiful, am I not? She purred to herself, opening her green eyes up wide and slyly winking at herself? As she preened her elegant, shampooed self, she sang softly --- ‘You great big beautiful doll,’ and continued to stroke her fur into place, until she was satisfied that she looked perfect.


Kelly is a longhaired Chinchilla, with dark tabby marking and a cream colored throat. Her fur was long and silky and her master was constantly brushing and grooming her to ‘ show’ perfection.


She called to her master in her soft lisping voice, letting her know that it was time to place the red bow on her collar, as she wished to go outside.


Her best friend was a cat called Sophie a gray, peach and white shorthaired cat, which lived next door. She wanted to make sure that Sophie was ready for the big event of the year, the annual cat show.


Kelly was very serious about this show as she liked to be admired, but Sophie had a much more casual attitude and went only for the fun.


Kelly cried for the door to be opened and ran outside, across the driveway to the house next door. There she found Sophie lying in the garden, sound asleep. Kelly called out in her lispy voice 


‘Please, wake up Sophie... you're not even ready to go! ‘Please hurry!’


Sophie opened one amber eye and rolled over on the pansies. ‘What’s the hurry,’ she growled. ‘Can’t you see I was asleep?'


Kelly stood over Sophie and patted her shoulder gently. ‘Today’s the day we enter the ‘Best Cat ‘competition, ‘Come on Sophie, get ready quickly’.


Sophie stretched up to her full height and smiled contentedly. ‘All right,’ she purred. ‘I will get ready now, but only to please you’. With that, she strolled inside and sat in front of the mirror for her master, to brush her lovely soft fur until it glowed with a healthy sheen and placed a lavender bow on her collar.


Both masters lifted their cats into their show cages, placing them in the back of the station wagon and drove off.


They arrived at the Cat show in plenty of time and managed to find good positions for their cages. Be good cat’s they said as they walked away to have a cup of coffee. Win us plenty of prizes, they said.


Kelly slyly peered at the world with her bright green eyes and surveyed the competition. Oh yes! She thought there is that white Persian and that chocolate seal point Siamese that won last year. She silently stretched her paw out of the side of her cage and hooked her claws into the backside of the white Persian, who was fast asleep. With a terrified yowl the cat leapt to its feet, banging its head against the top of the cage.


‘That hurt’ he said in a husky voice, rubbing his head and twisting around to check his injured bottom. ‘What did you do that for?’ he whined.


Kelly laughed, delighted to have the upper hand on this cat for once.

‘I wanted to get your attention and to let you know that I’m in top form and intend to win this cat show’.


Oh! ‘I don’t know about that’ he said aggressively.

‘I’m the best of breeds, you know’, he said as he fluffed out the long white fur around his neck.


Kelly sulkily turned her back to him and looked around at the other cats. She could see Sophie staring fixedly at the cat in the next cage to her. As she watched, she saw Sophie open her door and silently reach across, hooking with her claws a piece of chicken meat and dragging it into her own cage. She smiled widely, as she ate the delicate meat, enjoying it even more as she had stolen it.


‘Get some for me Sophie. I’m hungry,’ called Kelly.


‘Be ready to catch it’, called back Sophie. With that, she again stole the chicken from under the very nose of the other cat. She tossed the meat high in the air and Kelly just managed to catch it with the tip of her long polished claws.


Sophie was feeling very pleased with herself and thought she would have another go and steal the last piece of chicken. As she reached across, she did not check first, to see if the other cat was still asleep. With an angry snarl he grabbed her paw and dug in his long claws. Sophie screamed in pain, letting go of the chicken, she managed to pull her paw free.


‘That’s what happens to anyone who steals my food,’ he snarled at her.


Sophie licked her paw in silence, thinking of ways to get him back.


The crowds were building up, walking between the rows of cages to admire the beautiful cats. Sometimes children pressed close to the cat cages and poked and prodded the animals, with out realizing the cats hated that and sometimes retaliated, with a hiss and claws.


Kelly slunk to the back of her cage, out of reach of the children, feeling the heat. She laid her head against the water dish, hoping that the judging would soon end and she could return to the safety of her home.


Sophie was bored and looking for a fight. She prowled back and forth in the small space and planned he next move. She knew if she really tried, she could get the door open enough to reach out and lift up the latch. After the third attempt, the door started to move sideways and she could squeeze though, flattening out her chest and stretching out her paws to grasp the edge of the table. Before anyone could stop her, she slide over the edge, running along underneath the tables, making it safely to the door.


Freedom she cried and ran across the car park to the nearest shady tree. She leapt in the air with joy and chased a butterfly across the open ground. She had forgotten that she had left her friend Kelly behind, who would panic when she realized that Sophie had disappeared. She had forgotten that she was along way from home, in fact she did not even know the way home.


As Sophie sat down and thought about this, she could hear the dogs barking in the distance and getting closer. Perhaps she had been rather silly to leave the safety of the cat show. She decided to try and find her way back and anyway it was getting rather dark and she was getting hungry.


Sophie ran back the way she had come, the dog sounds were getting closer all the time. As she broke out in a panic, with her fur standing on end and eyes bulging, she heard her name being called over and over, from the left behind a large tree. 


‘I’m here,’ she called back and ran leaping into her master, s arms, cuddling down into to the warm bosom of her master.


‘I’m so pleased to see you,’ she purred. ‘I will never run away again, I’ve learnt my lesson.’


They went back to the cat show and met up with Kelly and her master.

‘Where did you go? -- ’I was so afraid by myself,’ Kelly cried.


Sophie was so pleased to see everyone; she put her paw on Kelly’s shoulder and hugged her.


‘I’m sorry Kelly,’ she said. ‘I didn't think I would get into so much trouble.’


Kelly held up the Red ribbon with pride.


‘Never mind,’ she said. ‘Look what I won!’ 


‘First prize!’


‘That’s great Kelly,’ said Sophie ‘I’m sorry that I missed you on the winner's stand Kelly, I'm glad that we are friends and that you won the red ribbon for first prize.’


‘This is a special day for you and another adventure for both of us,’ purred Sophie sleepily, cuddling close to her master.

*********************************************

Alex’s Tale

Alex splashed along in the gutter, singing softly to himself. This was his favorite weather, warm and rainy and lots of puddles. He stomped along making the muddy water fly into the air, creating rainbow reflections in the soft, hazy sunlight.

Alex was patrolling his large territory, surveying his enemies and friends. He was on his way to checkout some female cat that the black tom had mentioned the other day.

The rain and wind suddenly became heavy and wild. The trees swished wildly, bowing sideways towards the wet earth.

With a sudden leap, Alex sprang into the fork of the large tree. It was warm and drier there. He could settle down and wait out the summer storm that didn't usually last long.

Alex was a rather large, smooth looking, gray and white tabby. He was in his middle years and because he didn't exercise very often, he had a rather large tummy. He was often seen stroking it lovingly after a large meal. He was proud of his ability to eat six mice, plus a large bowl of milk for a single meal. So that when he walked, he tended to roll from side to side like a sailor, who had been at sea for a long time.

Alex awoke from a short sleep with a start, remembered that he was on patrol and needed to survey his turf. With a loud thud, he landed on the wet grass, sliding into the opening of the large storm water drain. The water rushed, swirling angrily down the vent in the ground. He struggled to escape the pressure of the muddy water and had to cling onto the edge with all his strength, finally pulling free. He was soaking wet; his fur slicked down on his head and body. Alex stopped to clean himself, shaking his head often, as he didn't like the taste of the muddy water.

When he was satisfied he looked handsome again, he set off waddling sedately, along the footpath. He avoided the house with the large black dog, which always rushed at the gate, barking loudly. He knew he couldn't out run this animal and always checked to see if the gate was shut. He admired to neighbors gardens, especially the ones with the beautiful, colorful flowers and shrubs. He decided to pick some small yellow daisies, as he thought the female cats would like them.

Sophie sat hidden amongst the blue flowers in her garden and watched Alex, waddling along the footpath. She smiled slyly to herself, her amber eyes gleaming, as a wicked thought came to mind. I will play a trick on this fat cat, she thought, laughing softly to herself.

She sat up tall, surrounded by lovely blue cornflowers, looking quite the picture and Alex saw her.

He struggled up the steep path, until he nearly reach her, when she suddenly called out ‘ Catch me if you can!’ and ran across to the next-door garden. Alex gamely struggled through the garden, flattening the delicate plants with his fat tummy and big feet. He called out to Sophie.‘ Please wait for me, I have a present for you.’

Sophie waved her tail seductively, ‘ Follow me,’ she purred and ran under the basement on the house. She climbed up the shute, holding the door open enticingly. Alex was very puffed by now and his bunch of flowers was looking very sad. 

‘Where are you going’ he asked.

‘ Come up and see my friend Kelly. She is a beautiful cat,’ Sophie mewed seductively. With that, Alex launched himself at the shute, clawing his way upwards. His claws made screeching noises, as he struggled to keep himself from 

sliding backwards. The shute was a cat door, which lead into the interior of the house, coming out in the laundry.

Sophie rushed to the top of the shute and told Kelly that she had a visitor. They decided to play a trick on Alex and shut the top door, so he couldn't get out.

Alex puffed loudly, and slides backwards a few times, but finally making it to the top of the shute. The shute was very dark and was a tight squeeze. He nearly got his fat tummy stuck, as he struggled to fit through the U turn, as the tunnel changed direction.

‘Sophie,’ he called in panic, as he started to slide backwards. ‘ Please help me, I don’t like the dark and I might get stuck in here’.

Sophie felt sorry for Alex, deciding to let him out she slowly opened the door. She leaned down and pulled and tugged until he came free, with a loud pop.

He blinked his eyes in the bright light, holding his paw over his eyes. Then he saw a beautiful vision. It was a lovely cat, with long silky fur. It was Kelly. Alex tried to smooth his fur over his chest and tummy. He stroked his whiskers, free of cobwebs and straighten the posy of flowers. ‘ These are for you,’ he cried, too shy to look at her. ‘ Why thank you’ she lisped in her soft voice and accepted the posy. Alex was speechless. She was so beautiful. Those lovely green eyes held him spellbound.

Sophie sat back and watched. She felt that her trick had backfired on herself. The other two did not need her there, so sadly she tiptoed out of the room and returned home.

Alex and Kelly danced and swirled in the sunshine, happy together. They dreamed and talked about many things and made plans, for the future.

They were found fast asleep, curled up together on the cushion, when Kelly’s master returned home.

Alex carefully opened one eye, making sure he was safe. Kelly’s master patted him on the head and walked away to prepare the evening meal. Alex smiled happily; it had been a great day and a real adventure.

