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For Pat and Muffy (with apologies to Muffy)
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This is the story of Woffles and Stretch. Woffles was a dog, very big and woolly. Stretch was a cat, very smooth and slinky.

Stretch was called Stretch because he liked to stre-e-e-e-e-e-e-tch.

Upwards, downwards, even backwards in a circle. He was a very stretchy sort of cat.

[image: images]

Woffles was called Woffles because he liked to woffle. He woffled round the garden. He woffled round the park. He was a real woffle hound.
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Woffles and Stretch lived in a house with their People. Woffles and Stretch loved their People and their People loved them. Everybody was happy until one day…

“See what we have here!” cried the People.

Woffles was asleep on the sofa. He woke up at once and went running to look.

[image: images]

[image: images]

Stretch was asleep on top of the washing machine. He opened an eye.

What had the People brought home? Was it food?

No!

Woffles screeched to a halt.

What was it?

It was in a basket, on the kitchen table. A small black bundle of fur. It was a cat!
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“Poor little thing,” said the People, waggling their fingers. “She has no People. Come and say hello!”

Stretch leapt off the washing machine. He picked his way slowly, slo-o-o-o-wly, across the kitchen floor.
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Woffles crept after him. Woffles wasn’t very brave.

“Tsssss!” went the cat, showing its claws.
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Woffles sprang backwards in alarm. All his fur stood on end. He looked like a lavatory brush.

Stretch staged where he was. He arched his back, in a U bend.
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“Watch it!” he hissed. No strange cat came into his house and spat at him.

“Now, Stretch,” said the People. “Don’t be like that! Can’t you see she’s frightened?”
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The new cat didn’t look frightened.

Woffles was frightened! He stood in the corner, shaking.

“What a big baby,” laughed the People. “You’re twice the size of this poor little mite!”
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The poor little mite held up a claw. All its nails were stuck out like pins on a pincushion.
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“I wish it hadn’t come,” thought Woffles.

Stretch just glinted, out of his green eyes. That cat had better behave or there would be TROUBLE.
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The new cat was called Muffy. Her manners were quite dreadful.

She spat and she hissed. She hissed and she spat. She grumbled and growled. She made poor Woffles’ life a misery.

She didn’t hiss or spit at the People. Oh, no! She was too clever for that. She sat on the People’s laps and purred. She jumped on the People’s shoulders and rubbed her face against theirs. The People thought she was a real sweetie!
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Muffy didn’t hiss at Stretch, either. She tried it just once, but Stretch spat back, and bopped her with his paw. “Watch it!” he hissed.

Muffy didn’t like it when Stretch bopped her. So she left him alone and went to spit at Woffles, instead.

Woffles was such a big softie. Muffy bullied him all day long.
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She lay in wait for him, in dark corners. She snatched at his tail. She clawed at his ears. Woffles couldn’t eat his dinner in peace.
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He couldn’t lie on the sofa and snooze.

He couldn’t even woffle about the garden, smelling interesting smells.
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Poor Woffles! He was very unhappy. He didn’t wag, he didn’t play. He didn’t do any of the doggy things that he had done before. He just hid beneath the kitchen table, or sat trembling in the garden, too scared to come in.
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The People told him he was a big daft mutt. “Fancy being scared of a little thing like that!”
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Muffy became quite puffed up. She paraded about the house with her tail in the air and a wicked grin on her face. All the time she was planning new wags to torment poor Woffles…
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As for Stretch, he just slept and ate, and groomed and stretched, and didn’t lift a paw. Why should he? He was all right! Nobody was bullying him.
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