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    Hello, my cat passed away recently. her name was Beanz, and she was our cantankerous old lady. she had cancer in her mouth, and had an amazing last day. she was beautiful... and we miss her. so I wrote a book to honor her in our own way.
 
thankyou for reading it... it means allot.  

      

    

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Saddlesore Galactica


[image: ]


Hello hoomans, I am Beanz... the ever sassy kitty cat with incredible cosmic powers. I am a good kitty... and I am very cute. I have some interesting stories to tell. For starters, I have always been cute, sassy, and the Lord of Beanz’s house.

But I have not always had my cosmic kitty power... and this is how I was able to become the most fabulous kitty in the timeline.

It all started with my hooman William coming home from educational prison one evening, and smashing his hand on the door... he yelled “I WON A UNI CONTEST” my daddy sighed “I think he won a uni contest.” and walked into his bedroom. I am currently sun gazing out the window, looking around my domain, when William came bursting in with a certificate in his hand. This is my chance to go to Uni and get away from my nemesis Miss Cahoon.

After everything had settled down, William and da mommy and daddy started talking.

The daddy asked “how much does uni cost?”

“It will cost as much as it costs... as long as it can get William away from Miss Cahoon” The mommy responded sharply.

Da William looked at them... he responded “ok, so I desperately want out of Miss Cahoons classroom... and I swear I will learn to use public transport to get there. As long as it takes! Plus, it is a full scholarship. Do you know how hard I worked for this?”

Da daddy responded “do you have the transperth app”

Da mommy snapped “He can download the transperth app... so, William. Do you think you are ready for university? Do you know what is involved?”

That is when I jumped on the table... William responded “I did this quiz during lunch break. I think it's an IQ test. And I scored off the charts. I scored higher than most of the applicants”

Da daddy responded “are there any costs involved?”

And I jumped up on the table, and pranced around like a queen. I nuzzled the mommy, and sat on da Williams lap.

Weeks continued to pass, and the William came home with something demonic.... There was a knock at the door, and then it opened. He said “hello Beanz, this puppy's name is Millie. Say hello”

And this thing, it sniffed my butt... and I was horror struck, meowing louder, “Why did you bring this thing home with you?”

Da mommy responded “sorry Beanz, this poor girl has been starved for most of her life. She is a rescue dog... and she needs some love”

And I knew William was going somewhere different that morning. He had the new clothes on, and he walked to the door... he responded “I am going to take the bus... I know I can do this”

And then this story took a dramatic turn. William walked out of the house, took a bus down to the big building a long way away, and walked in the gate. I have managed to hide in his backpack.

Da William looked at the wall, as he walked in... the wall lined with paper, and a jock moving past. The jock said to his girlfriend, “So babe, I was wondering... if it's a new year, where do we get the extra number from...”

“Wow.... spooky” she said thinking to herself.

“I was watching this thing on tik tok, and it had the years as people, they were talking to god”

Someone walked by, took out their phone and responded “did the video look like this?”

It was merely a video of one person with a sign about a year around their neck. And talking about current events.

Soon enough, da Williams' eyes found a science fiction club... and he signed up without a second thought.

Williams first class was with Professor Geo, who taught mechanics. He responded “Now we have a new student... and as we know age isn't a problem for us. As long as you have the necessary capacity... His name is William, and he is learning today just like all of you.”

And so the day commenced, and William was tired by the end of it. A student walked up to him, and asked “Hey, we normally spend the afternoon in the city... Do you want to come with?”

William responded “I appreciate the offer, but shops do not appeal to me... I think I will end the day at the museum” and so the jocks walked away. William responded “I have autistic super hearing... dont think you can hide” and just like that, one girl in a cloak put a bag over my hoomans head...

William kicked one of them in the jaw, and then they dragged him into a classroom. They took off the blind folds, and looked at him... they said “Welcome to Saddlesore Galactica...”

His only response was “Whhhaaaaaaaaaaaat”

One girl explained “this is the science fiction club... we are the science fiction club publicly.”

One of the boys, a massive red head, took off his hoodie... he responded “Yeah, so a time variant of Isaac Newton made these saddles for animals... it turns them into super intelligent versions of themselves. And gives them the power to travel to anything, that ever was... or that ever will be. And we all have our dogs and cats, fitted with Newton's saddles.”

William responded “Ok, I feel you... I feel you... but I need evidence you're not delusional”

The perky blue haired girl  (Elinore)  told everyone “yeah, how about I show him... by using dark magic to summon his cat.”

William yelled “MAGIC EXISTS!!! Is this a joke?”

“No” said the short goth girl, “this is the ultimate power in the multiverse...” in a dreary uninterested voice. 

William said “Ok, I need to be more clear, all my life, people have said things to me that sounded awful, but were jokes. 

Like when my grandmother said to my cousin “I am going to eat you up” and I tried to escape from them out the window to avoid cannibalism... it was a joke... people I don't get these”

The girl in black responded “no, this is real”

“Is that sarcasm... sorry, I don't know”

The girl has drawn a magic circle, and with the power of that circle she summoned  a black cloud, and squealed “eee its working” and Beanz formed mid air.

He asked “Is that dark magic?”

The girl with the blue hair, or Elinore explained “no its not dark magic... dark magic is controlling shadows. This is black magic. That revolves around the colour black, and things... wait, your cat was in your bag?”

The big red head, Big Ben as people call him, responded “So, we can give your cat a training saddle... but you have to make her real one”

They put me in a harness. I smiled and asked “what did you put on me hooman?... Give me answers now.”

William stuttered “Oh, so you weren't being sarcastic. Amazing.”

The girl in the dark clothes said to William “seriously... we are top secret hush hush people... don't tell anyone you came here. So for now, you have the entire history of every planet of 100 billion stars... take your pick. The saddle will give you the power to jump across the cosmos, across timelines, across everything.”

I yelled “I want to eat some food hooman?”

William already has his hands on brochures for different space festivals. He responded “Hey Beanz
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