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CALLIE THE CALICO KITTY

It is my first day at my new home in the
country. I was a city kitty, but now I am a country kitty. My name
is Callie, and I am a white Calico kitty. Calico means that my fur
is spotted. I just love my new home. Everything is so different
from where I used to live. There is so much land to run around and
explore. I live in the small country town of Trenton, Texas. Years
ago, it was known as, "Wild Cat Thicket" because there were so many
mountain lions and bobcats in this area.

The first thing I did was go exploring. Wow,
what an adventure it was too. I looked across the field and saw a
big black MONSTER! Further down the pasture were two more big brown
monsters. They scared me, and I started growling at them. I didn't
know what they were. I have never seen creatures like that. I asked
my mommy what they were. She said, "It's okay Callie, those are
just horses. They won't hurt you." I just stared at them and
studied them for awhile. Then I noticed another brown monster on
the other side of our land. It snorted at me!
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MONSTER
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MORE MONSTERS!

I heard so many strange and unusual noises
all around me. I wasn't sure what all these sounds were. I have
never heard any of these sounds before. I asked, "What in the world
is that loud noise?" My mommy stated, "Those are roosters." Then I
heard another strange, yet different sound. I said, "Now what is
that noise?" She replied, "Guineas." [Bahhhhh, Bahhhhh] Then I
heard what sounded like a baby crying in the field across from us,
but I couldn't see a baby anywhere. She said that noise was a goat.
She said there was a goat farm across the field from us, and there
are herds of goats.

I listened close to loud buzzing and
chattering coming from all the trees around us. She said those are
locusts, katydids and tree frogs. She said I would get used to
them.

All of a sudden, this giant black horse came
running across the back porch and came right up to me. Boy, it
really scared me. I asked, "Are you a horse?" He said, "No, I'm not
a horse, silly. I'm a dog." Callie remarked, "A dog? I have never
seen a dog as big as you before." He stated proudly, "My name is
Peanut. Yep, I am BIG, BLACK and BAD to the bone. I weigh almost
100 pounds! I am part bloodhound and part Labrador retriever. I'm
not just any old dog you know. I am a guard dog. I have a very keen
sense of smell. I can smell something coming this way for miles,
way before you can even see it. I can also track scents. I am very
talented, and I do tricks too. Just wait until you hear me bark. I
have a ferocious bark. You don't have to be scared of me. I am your
new big brother. I will protect you from the coyotes and other
animals that come around here. I will never hurt you, but there is
one thing I must warn you about. Never try to eat my food. If you
ever do then I will get VERY MAD at you, so don't ever try it." I
said, "Okay, okay. I promise." Peanut sniffed me, and we became
friends right away.
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Peanut
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Peanut having fun at the beach.

Moments later, another tiger-striped kitty
jumped up on the porch and began to sniff me. I didn't like it, and
I gave her a big hiss. This was my new sister. Her name is Double.
They should have named her Scardy Cat. She is scared of her own
shadow. I laugh at her all the time. She is so funny. I am starting
to get used to her now. I gave her sweet kisses. I have watched
her, and she is a hunter. I want to be a hunter someday too. Double
told me she would teach me how to hunt.
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Double

I saw a strange man standing by a tree in our
backyard. He just stood there glaring at us and kept swinging some
keys around. He was creepy and mysterious. He was wearing a hat and
sunglasses, so I couldn't see his eyes. I ran over to him and began
to investigate why he was just standing there watching us. I looked
up at him and was so confused. He smelled like Peanut. I found out
he wasn't real. Peanut marked his territory by peeing on him. Mommy
told me it was a scarecrow. I think he looks real, especially from
a distance. Fooled me.

I am still exploring all around the house. I
see two more scarecrows, and then I spot a great horned owl perched
in a tree. He spun his head around and looked straight at me. Mommy
said, "Don't worry, he isn't real either. His head moves back and
forth with the wind." I found another owl in a tree out back, but
his head doesn't move.

Just look at all these trees. I sure do like
to climb trees. An orchard of fruit and nut trees, grapevines,
blueberry bushes and a blackberry patch surrounds me. Our place is
called, "The Little Orchard." Daddy thought of the name. Mommy
liked the name too, so that is what they named it.
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Callie

I took a walk over by the fence, and guess
what I found planted in our backyard? Catnip. Yum yum. I took a big
whiff of the fragrant mint and jumped for joy. I just love catnip.
Evidently, I am not the only one who loves catnip. There were tons
of baby butterflies swarming it like crazy.

Out of the corner of my eye, I spotted a dark
green patch of grass that stood out from the rest of the yard. I
leaped and landed right in the middle of it. It was my favorite
kind of grass to eat. Oh, how I enjoyed that afternoon snack. It
was just yummy. Now I can snack anytime I want. I was so happy, I
had to roll in it a few times too.

A big sand pile is behind the shed. I played
in it for awhile. I found a large hole in the sand where I played
hide and seek. Mommy found me hiding in the hole. I think it is fun
to hide in the hole. It is cool in there too. I have my very own
sand pile. How neat is that?

I got to meet my daddy for the first time. He
was nice to me. I crawled up on his lap, and he started petting me.
I like my daddy too. He plays with me all the time. He loves to
tickle my ears and rub my belly.

Mommy told me I was her favorite today. She
said I was absolutely beautiful, and she thinks I have the most
loving, sweet and gentle personality. I am very affectionate, and I
talk to her all the time. She thinks I have the cutest little meow
and such an adorable face. Sometimes I make noises that sound just
like Scooby Doo. When she pets my face, my eyes look just like a
little China doll. I am so happy, I often stick my little tongue
out while she is petting me and my claws go in and out. I like it
when she strokes my tiny nose and rubs my chest. I roll over and
flip back and forth trying to get her attention.

Mommy took some pictures of me today with her
camera. I climbed up on the wood rail and posed so pretty for her.
My mommy loves photography. She wants to show me off to everyone.
She is so excited that I am here. We bonded instantly, and I sure
do love my new mommy. She is so nice to me. I just love it when she
pets me. I turn my little motor on and start purring right away. I
am purrrrrfectly content when I am with my mommy. She gives me more
attention than Double. Mommy told me that it took her a whole year
to tame Double and be able to pet her without her being scared and
running away.

I love it when I get to play dress up. My
mommy takes my picture, and I sure do love all the attention I get.
I think it is fun.
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Miss Hollywood - Photo Contest Winner!
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Callie taking a nap in her Mexican hat.
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Callie the little cowgirl.
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Callie wearing her Born Fabulous t-shirt and purple
beads.
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Callie the hunter in her camo sweatshirt.
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Callie the little Indian.
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I heard blondes have more fun!
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Callie is ready for Halloween.

I followed mommy out to the blackberry patch
this morning. I protected her and guarded her from any snakes
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