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			To Mr. Neiswander—the teacher who started it all.

			I would like to thank Austin Macauley Publishers for everything they did.

			

			Chapter 1

			Kate was going to run as fast as she could. And she was going to jump over the fence. It was nighttime. The Dragon Pet Shop was quiet. Polly the Parrot, Tally the Turtle, and Debbie the Dog were asleep. So was Helen the Human, owner of the pet shop.

			Kate narrowed her eyes. Her long ears were twitching. Then she leaped. It was a perfect kitten leap, except she landed too far from her target. Clatter clash! Her tail knocked over a vase. Then there was a shatter! The vase shattered into a million pieces.
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			She landed on the windowsill. It was snowing outside. The Alaskan snow fell silently in big fluffy flakes. Kate jumped down into Tally’s enclosure, knocking down a bowl of lettuce in the process. 

			“Meow,” said Kate, nudging Tally.

			Tally opened her eyes. She made a turtle noise. Then, she made another turtle noise.

			

			“Meow,” said Polly, now awake.

			“Meow.”

			Then Polly flew down from the perch hanging from the ceiling. Then, Polly picked up Tally in his talons.

			

			Chapter 2

			“Skwak!” Polly said. And then, he crashed into a light. “Bakak!” Polly barreled behind the food bags. Tally made more turtle noises. 

			“What are you doing?” asked a human voice. Helen appeared from the stairs. “Who made this mess?? Why is my FAVORITE VASE broken?! Kate, I thought I fixed this fence!” Helen paused for the amount of time it took to count to ten. 
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			“Meow,” Polly said. Helen drew her attention to the food bags.

			There was a barking sound as Debbie came over. “Wroof! Bark? Woof.” 

			

			“I, myself, am going back to bed,” Helen said.

			As she walked away, Kate wondered why Helen didn’t save Polly and Tally. Well, thought Kate. I will just have to do it myself…

			

			Chapter 3

			Kate jumped up to the counter. There she found a toy rope. Carefully, Kate grabbed the toy rope (with her teeth) and jumped back down from the counter. Now what though? She couldn’t exactly tie up one of the food bags and pull it away to make a door. That kind of thing needed hands! So she didn’t. Instead, she jumped over the food bags.

			Turning around in a full circle, Kate saw that the space was small. “Meow!” she said.
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			Then, she pushed. She pushed again. She kept expanding and expanding the tiny space. However, a tiny kitten wouldn’t make much of a difference. 

			

			Finally, the food bags toppled over.

			Helen reappeared in the doorway. “What is the meaning of this? I know you can’t answer me, but it would be great if you could.” 

			“Meow. Purrrrr.” Kate did kind of answer. In her own Kate way.

			

			Chapter 4

			Howl, howl, howly, howl. The wind was howling outside. It was a week after Polly broke his wing. Polly was fine, but he was also very, very, upset that he could not fly. Kate was getting more and more bored of The Dragon Pet Shop. She wanted to explore! She wanted to run far away from Debbie who always slobbered all over her, being a Mutt. 

			“Meow,” Kate said.

			A visitor entered. She said - In Human - “I’m looking for a female Tabby Cat. Do you have one?”
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			This was a coincidence! Kate herself was a female Tabby Cat – a Tabby Kitten to be precise. She meowed to catch the human’s attention. The strange human picked her up, examined Kate’s whiskers, and announced, “You will be perfect for my five sons and two daughters. Miayou will love how perfect your whiskers are!” 

			“Alright,” Helen said. “I will give her to you with five bags of kitty litter, ten cans of cat food, a tall cat bed thingamajig, and a pretty aqua cat collar for $92. Do you accept it?”

			

			“Yes, thank you!” replied the woman. And then the strange woman took Kate away with five bags of kitty litter, ten cans of cat food, a tall cat bed thingamajig, and a pretty aqua cat collar for $92 dollars.

			

			Chapter 5

			The strange woman opened a door and eight children spilled out. Four, including Miayou, who looked about four. The other four, who happened to be three more boys and a girl, looked like they were a variety of ages. The first looked fifteen. Two looked exactly alike, both around ten. The littlest of the four looked seven. “How could you leave me here to babysit seven children! Mrs. Littles, you are going to pay me twice as much!” said the teenager. “I don’t babysit for free!”

			[image: ]

			

			The oldest one must have been a babysitter. He looked nothing like the other seven, who are all red-heads with a billion freckles. He was blonde with blue eyes that looked as if you could drown

			in them. 

			 “Kitty!” The four-year-olds yelled. They all started talking nonstop. The ten-year-old girl looked like she was shrinking. The boy said, “Miayou, go inside and
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