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DEDICATION

to Mary, of course.
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Chapter 1

REMEMBER OUR DEAL?

Do you remember our deal from the Stick Dog books? You know, how you’re not allowed to hassle me about my drawing skills and stuff? And how I am allowed to go off in other directions now and then?
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I’m glad you remember, because I have a bit of a situation here. I need to go off in a way different direction.

And it’s Mary’s fault.

Who’s Mary? Good question.

Let me just tell you how this all got started.
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Mary Cunningham walked by my desk on the way to the pencil sharpener yesterday.

She paused for a second at my desk and said, “Hi.”

It was weird. She had never said hi to me before.

It was right in the middle of Ms. Griffin’s English class. I was about to get cranking on a new Stick Dog story. It is pretty much my favorite part of every school day.

Mary sharpened her pencil and returned to her seat. One minute later the super-weird stuff began.

Mary came back.

This was her second trip to the pencil sharpener. Only this time she didn’t just pause at my desk—she stopped. I know you probably think I’m making this up, but I’m not. I swear. She actually stopped.

Mary tapped her pencil on my composition book as she stood there right next to me. Her pencil has a little rubber cat eraser on it. It jiggled with each tap.
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She has cat everything. Her folders and book covers have cats on them. She has cat sweaters and pencils and socks. I’ve noticed her talking a lot about her cats, Francis and Nora.

Can I tell you something weird? I don’t know how it happened or when it happened, but something occurred last week or last month or whenever, and now girls are a lot less annoying and a lot more, you know, interesting.

And Mary is more interesting than any other girl in my class.

She stopped tapping her pencil and looked at me. The little orange-and-white cat eraser wobbled an extra couple of seconds after the pencil stopped moving. Mary stood real close on the left side of my desk.

It started to get warm in class for some reason.
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I wondered if maybe Ms. Griffin should open a window.

“Are you working on another Stick Dog story?” Mary asked.

I nodded.

“What kind of food will they discover this time?”

“I’m thinking about candy,” I answered. “A Halloween story maybe.”

“That’s a fun idea.”

Okay, this was more than a walking-by-my-desk-on-the-way-to-the-pencil-sharpener comment. This was an official conversation.

I said, “I think it could be really funny if they follow two kids around the neighborhood on Halloween. And maybe they get all freaked out by the costumes and stuff.”

That’s when Mary did this really cool thing.

She laughed.

“You should do a story about cats,” she suggested. “I have cats.”

“Yeah, maybe.” I didn’t know what else to say.
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“I’d like to read it if you do.”

Then she left.

I only said one thing after Mary sat down at her desk again.

“Ms. Griffin,” I called. “Can I open a window? It’s really warm in here.”




Chapter 2

STICK CAT AND GOOSE

Okay, this feline creature is going to need a name. I’ve thought about it for a very, very long time. And I’ve considered my own drawing abilities. I’ve chosen a name.

This is Stick Cat.
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Stick Cat lives in an apartment on the twenty-third floor of a big building in the city. It’s kind of an old building. Stick Cat has a human roommate named Goose. I know, I know. Goose is a very strange name for a human. But this is the only thing Stick Cat has ever heard his roommate called. So that’s that.

Between you and me, this guy has a neck that looks a little out of proportion with his head and the rest of his body. And my guess is that somewhere back in grade school—when it’s really important to call people by anything except their real names—someone commented on his long neck, nicknamed him Goose, and now he’s stuck with it.

That’s just a guess. I don’t know for sure.

Goose is not embarrassed by his name at all. In fact, he’s embraced it. There are geese all around the apartment. He has goose pillows on the couch. He has a picture of geese flying above a field hung over the mantel in the living room. There is a neon sign in the kitchen that says “Goose Island Root Beer.” It’s really colorful, with lots of orange and green tubular lights. Stick Cat likes it during the day but can’t stand how much it glows at night if Goose forgets to turn it off.
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Goose works in the city. Every morning during the week, Stick Cat watches Goose eat his breakfast and brush his teeth. Then Goose checks his pockets for his wallet, keys, and phone, and walks over to where Stick Cat is resting on the windowsill. This is Stick Cat’s favorite place.
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It’s where he can see another old building across the alley. That building is a lot like Stick Cat’s, but instead of apartments, it has mainly businesses—an old piano factory is on a bunch of the upper floors. At street level, there is a piano store and a bakery. From this sill, he can also see the pigeons. There are dozens of pigeons that live in the alley and fly back and forth and perch on the window ledges of both buildings.

Anyway, this is where Stick Cat likes to sit the most—and it’s where Goose comes every morning to do three things.

He opens the window a couple of inches so Stick Cat can feel a little breeze in his favorite spot.

Goose pats Stick Cat on the head.

Then he scratches him behind the left ear.
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Stick Cat allows Goose to do all this. It’s how Stick Cat rewards Goose for working all day and buying him food.

Then Goose says the same thing to Stick Cat that he says every morning when he’s about to leave. He smiles and says, “Remember to relax a little today.” He says this in a sarcastic way, like he knows that Stick Cat is really going to sleep the entire day away. Then Goose gives Stick Cat a final scratch behind the ear—and leaves.

It’s when Goose leaves that Stick Cat’s day really gets started. And on this day, it all started with a single sound.
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Stick Cat heard a scratching sound coming from the bathroom.

And Stick Cat knew who it was.




Chapter 3

EDITH

It was Edith.

Edith is the cat who lives in the apartment behind Stick Cat’s. And Edith and Stick Cat get together every day when their human roommates go to work.

For months, you see, Edith would paw at her side of the wall, scratch at her side of the wall, and talk to Stick Cat from her side of the wall. And Stick Cat would paw, scratch, and talk back from his side of the wall.
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After all that pawing, scratching, and talking, they eventually found out where they could hear each other best. It was in the bathroom of each apartment. And the sink in each bathroom was built into the cabinet on opposite sides of that wall.

When their roommates are not around, it’s through that wall that the two cats get together every day.

Edith climbs into the bathroom cabinet on her side, scratches at the wall a couple of times, and pushes through a hole that they made together. Upon hearing the scratching signal, Stick Cat goes to the bathroom cabinet on his side and opens the door for her. To be perfectly honest, Edith could open the door herself, but she likes having it opened for her, and Stick Cat doesn’t mind obliging her. It took them several weeks to scratch and claw at the wall inside the bathroom cabinets until they made a hole big enough for Edith to fit through. Although, on this day, Edith wasn’t quite fitting.
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