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Chapter 1: Pouting Pepper


 


A brand new spell book stood open on the kitchen counter,
and next to it perched Pepper, Alma's cat. Pepper was watching Alma curiously, and she was wondering why.


Alma wasn't doing anything interesting. Right now she wasn't
practicing her magic. Her cauldron sat unused in the corner. She was only
brewing a cup of soup in the microwave and not any kind of potion.


He did like to watch her practicing magic. Taking the cup of
soup out of the microwave, Alma showed it to her cat. "See, just
soup." He sniffed at it, meowed and went back to peering at her.


As Pepper kept staring at her, Alma started to wonder if
that was a look of curiosity or maybe something else. Cats were so hard to read
sometimes.


Was Pepper upset? Peering at him as he peered at her, Alma thought that maybe he was. He looked sort of glum. The question was what had upset
him.


While sipping her soup, Alma thought back to what Pepper had
been up to since this morning. First, Pepper had a big stretch on top of Alma's bed, where he slept. He then walked all over Alma and nosed at her until he was
sure she was awake. He followed that by using his litter box, some scratching
at his scratching post, some water and food while Alma had juice and cereal.


What did Pepper do next? Alma kind of lost track of him. All
that morning, Alma was pretty distracted. She was busy looking out the front
windows of her cottage, waiting for a new book of spells that was supposed to
be delivered.


When the book was finally delivered, she got even more
distracted. She unpacked the box with the book while Pepper nosed inside it.
Usually, boxes were his favorite, but this time he seemed interested in the
spell book as well. When Alma opened the book, he pawed at it like he wanted to
turn the pages.


Alma had to warn him, "Careful, that book is brand
new." That was when she saw a spark coming from the page. "Uh oh, we
better be careful. No more playing with the book."


After that, Alma got busy looking through the book, trying
to pick out which spell she should practice. Maybe a potion. But the
instructions for the spell were very odd. While she was figuring them out, she
ended up just making soup for lunch and then she finally noticed poor Pepper's
plight while he stared back at her like he wanted to tell her something.


Pepper didn't have any more of his food and kept staring and
staring at Alma. While finishing her soup, she peered at Pepper, trying to
figure him out. Then the answer came to her. There was one thing that Pepper
hadn't done.


Right around lunchtime, Pepper always played with his
favorite blue mouse. Maybe that was when his hunting instincts kicked in. Where
was that toy mouse anyway?


Pepper was usually pouncing on it, batting at it, curling up
around it like he wanted to make sure no one could take away his favorite blue
mouse toy. Alma didn't see it anywhere around.


"Where is your blue mouse, Pepper? Where's your
favorite toy?" Alma asked him.


Pepper only meowed sadly. That was it. The blue mouse was
missing. That was why Pepper was being so weird. And if Alma hadn't been
preoccupied with her new spell book, she would have figured it out sooner.


"Poor Pepper. Let's look for your mouse," Alma said. In fact this was her chance to practice a spell she learned recently. It was a
spell that revealed a lost object by marking it with a bright glow.


Alma was excited to do the spell and find the mouse. First
she put some herbs in the palm of her hand. She then rubbed her hands together
and chanted, "Missing mouse inside this house, reveal yourself to
me."


Sparks flew up and a glow appeared between her hands and
then vanished. Was it supposed to vanish? She remembered the glow flying off
before. It probably went to where the mouse was but moved too fast for her to
see.


"Let's go find that glow," Alma said to Pepper.


They went but there was no glow anywhere that they could
see. "Did I mess up the spell?" Alma wondered.







Chapter 2: Everything but a Blue Mouse


 


Alma and Pepper had no luck finding the blue mouse. She
tried the spell again, but the glow just vanished. Pepper was still sad, and Alma decided to console him with a new mouse until they could find his old one.
"Let's go shopping for a new mouse, Pepper," she said.


Pepper meowed in response, and Alma assumed that was a yes.
She scooped him up and got ready for a quick shopping trip.


The small town of Mintfield had only one store where Alma could buy Pepper a new mouse and that was Eve's Everything Store. It didn't really
have everything, but for a store in a small town, it had a lot, including a
selection of mice for Pepper. Since the mouse was for Pepper, Alma had brought
him along, carrying him in her arms.


From the door to the Everything Store, Alma called out to
Eve. "Hey, Eve, can I bring Pepper inside? He needs a new mouse."


"A mouse emergency? Sure, bring him in," Eve said
from behind the counter. She smiled at Pepper. "Hey, cutie. Hey, Alma."


"You might be joking, but it is an emergency. Pepper
has been pouting at me ever since his favorite blue mouse toy went
missing," Alma told her.


"I don't have a blue one, but that yellow one is cute
and there is a wind up one," Eve told her.


"Ooh, a wind up mouse. Pepper will get a kick out of
that," Alma predicted, but then they went over to the shelf with the mouse
toys, and she had to correct herself. "Or not."


When Alma showed Pepper the wind-up mouse, he turned up his
nose at it, then turned his head, then he turned his whole body around in Alma's arms so he could turn his back on the wind-up mouse.


"Wow, he does not like it," Eve declared. She
waved the yellow mouse at him but he turned away from the cute yellow mouse
too.


In fact, Pepper rejected every mouse the store had. He
wouldn't even give any of them half a chance. When it came to other cat toys,
he did check them out, pawed at them, sniffed them.


"It's just the mice he's rejecting," Eve noticed.
"I guess there is only one mouse toy for Pepper, his old one."


"Hmm, I might have to get serious about finding his
lost mouse," Alma said and scratched Pepper behind the ears.


"You weren't serious about finding it before?" Eve
asked.


"I looked under the couch," Alma said. Eve looked
like she was waiting for more, a whole list of places where Alma looked, but
there wasn't any more. "I looked under the couch," she repeated.


"Really?" Eve said.


"I also cast a spell that reveals a missing object with
a glow. Nothing glowed," Alma said.


"You might need to be a little more thorough than that.
Maybe look under a few more pieces of furniture at least," Eve said.
"Now you better buy that cat a treat to make up for it."


Eve was right of course, both about being more thorough and
about buying Pepper a treat. Alma got Pepper his favorite kitty treat, and they
left the store.


Alma was sure the treat would hold Pepper's attention even
before she opened the bag, but it didn't. As Alma stepped outside on the
sidewalk of the town of Mintfield, Pepper was staring all around, sniffing the
air, very alert.


"What is it? You can't be smelling something better
than this treat," Alma said.


She was about to open the bag of kitty treats, when Pepper
scrambled out of her arms. He jumped down to the pavement in that athletic way
cats have and he was off.


"Pepper!" Alma called out as Pepper took off at a
run. "Where are you going?"


He answered with a meow, but kept sprinting away. Running
after him, Alma couldn't believe this was happening. First there was a lost
mouse and now there might be a lost Pepper.







Chapter 3: Pepper on the Run


 


Why did Pepper run off like that? That wasn't like him at
all. Alma wasn't sure she could catch up to him. She considered casting a spell
on her sneakers to give her extra speed, but then she saw Pepper make a turn
between two buildings.


If she stopped to cast her spell, she might lose sight of
him. She hurried to the spot where Pepper turned and saw him turning again.
Where was he going?


"Pepper, wait!" she called out but he didn't stop.
Maybe he didn't hear her. He just kept going.


Alma had to keep going too, but she had to stop in front of
the furniture store because they were carrying out a sofa. As she waited for
the sofa to clear out of her way, Alma got anxious. Was she going to be able to
find Pepper again or would she need to cast a spell?


With the sofa out of the way, Alma had a clear view of the
sidewalk and there was no sign of Pepper. Oh, no.


Seeing a kid with a dog, Alma asked him, "Have you seen
a cat?"


"I saw it and my dog Milo saw it. He tried to chase
after it, but I didn't let him," the kid said.


"Oh, good. Which way did the cat go?" Alma asked.


"That way," the kid pointed toward the shoe store.


"Cats don't wear shoes," Alma muttered and ran
over there. Pepper wasn't in front of the store, but he was slinking along the
side of the building and around to the back.


Alma followed him around the building then almost lost sight
of him again as he sneaked between the legs of the tables and chairs of the
outdoor cafe. It was almost like he was following someone while Alma was following him.


There was no one to follow. No other cats were around. Maybe
he was just following a scent of some cat he knew. Or maybe he was just hungry
because Pepper was now heading toward the pastry shop.


He stopped in front and Alma finally caught up to him.
Looking at the cakes in the window, Alma was getting hungry too. But Pepper
wasn't into cake. He was prowling back and forth in front of the pastry shop
door for some reason though.


"What got into you?" Alma asked and she scooped
him up. "You want cake?"


Of course he didn't, but he did seem to want to go inside. Alma wouldn't mind going in, maybe getting herself a cupcake, but the pastry shop was
closed.


"Sorry, Pepper. It's not open. See the sign." Alma pointed at the sign on the door that said Closed. "Come on, let's go home. We
need to find your mouse."


Pepper meowed and nuzzled her under the chin. He definitely
wanted to find his mouse. But as they were leaving, Alma spotted something
inside the pastry shop. There was a very small teacup on the floor and a small
plate
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