
[image: A couple of dogs in front of a house

Description automatically generated]Zeus and Princess’ Secret World of Pets:

Volume 1

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Copyright © 2025 M. K. McCollom


[image: image]


All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the author, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain other non-commercial uses permitted by copyright law.

For permission requests, please contact the author directly at:

Email: leilathefairy@gmail.com

Website: https://mkmccollom.square.site

Table of Contents

Copyright © 2025 M. K. McCollom

Introduction

The Great Escape

The Lost Kitten

The Mysterious Disappearance

Shadows of the Past

The Mystery of the Old Oak Tree

The Midnight Heist

The Mystery of the Missing Treats

The Mysterious Night Visitor

The Great Garden Rescue

The Curious Case of the Disappearing Toys

Please Leave a Review

Other Books by

M. K. McCollom

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Introduction


[image: image]


Welcome to Zeus and Princess’ Secret World of Pets! This book was inspired by two very special dogs who bring joy and adventure into my life every single day.

Zeus is my brave and loyal Rottweiler, always ready to protect and lead with courage. He has the biggest heart and a knack for finding adventure, no matter where he goes.

Princess, my wise and gentle German Shepherd, is the steady voice of reason. She’s the calm in every storm, always keeping the team focused and on track.

Together, they are the perfect pair—fearless, intelligent, and always looking out for their friends. Their real-life personalities inspired these tales of bravery, teamwork, and fun. I hope you enjoy their adventures as much as I’ve enjoyed creating them!
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Zeus lay sprawled on the cool kitchen floor, the gentle hum of the refrigerator providing a comforting backdrop to his nap. The midday sun streamed through the window, casting warm patches of light that danced across his sleek, black fur. His ears twitched at the distant sound of a car door slamming, but he remained relaxed, confident in his territory.

"Zeus, wake up," came a soft, steady voice.

Zeus opened one eye to see Princess standing at the doorway, her golden-brown fur glowing in the sunlight. Her eyes, calm and wise, locked onto him with a mix of urgency and reassurance.

"It's happening again," she said, nodding towards the backyard. "The raccoon."

Zeus stood up, muscles rippling as he stretched. 

"Third time this week," he growled. "Let's go."

The two dogs trotted to the back door, where the faint scent of overturned trash bins and stale food hung in the air. Zeus's nose twitched, confirming the presence of the mischievous raccoon. They slipped through the doggy door into the yard, the bright, floral scent of blooming roses and freshly cut grass mixing with the pungent odor of garbage.

Princess scanned the perimeter, her sharp eyes missing nothing. "There," she whispered, pointing her snout towards the side gate.

Zeus followed her gaze and saw the raccoon, its masked face and nimble paws rummaging through the bin, scattering trash across the lawn. Zeus's eyes narrowed. "Let's teach him a lesson," he muttered.

They approached stealthily, Zeus taking the lead with his powerful frame and Princess close behind, her steps light and precise. As they closed in, Zeus barked loudly, causing the raccoon to jump and scramble towards the fence.

"Not so fast!" Zeus barked, lunging forward.

The raccoon darted through a small hole in the fence, just out of Zeus's reach. He growled in frustration as Princess stepped beside him, her calm demeanor unshaken.

"We need a plan," she said. "Chasing him off isn't enough. We need to block his entrance."

Zeus nodded, appreciating her level-headedness. "You're right. Let's gather the others. We'll need their help."

As the afternoon sun dipped lower, casting long shadows across the yard, Zeus and Princess called a meeting of their friends. There was Whiskers, the clever cat from next door; Squeaky, the energetic guinea pig; and Flap, the talkative parrot. Each one brought a unique skill to their group.

"Listen up," Zeus began, his deep voice commanding attention. "The raccoon has been causing trouble again. We need to stop him for good."

Whiskers stretched lazily, her green eyes glinting with curiosity. "What's the plan?"

Princess stepped forward. "We block his entry points. Whiskers, can you scout for any other holes in the fence? Squeaky, help gather some small stones and twigs. Flap, you keep an eye out from above and warn us if the raccoon returns."

The team sprang into action. Whiskers slinked along the fence line, her movements graceful and silent. Squeaky scurried around, collecting materials with surprising speed. Flap took to the air, his colorful wings flashing in the evening light.

Zeus and Princess worked together to fill the hole with stones and branches, their paws moving in synchrony. The scent of earth and wood filled the air, mingling with the fresh evening breeze. As they worked, Zeus glanced at Princess, admiration in his eyes.

"Thanks for keeping me grounded," he said. "I sometimes rush in without thinking."

Princess smiled softly. "That's why we make a good team. You bring strength; I bring the strategy."

As they finished securing the fence, Flap squawked from above. "He's coming back!"

Zeus and Princess took their positions, ready to face the raccoon once more. The intruder appeared at the edge of the yard, hesitating as he saw the fortified barrier. He sniffed the air, sensing the change, and decided against trying his luck.

The group watched as the raccoon retreated into the growing darkness, his silhouette fading into the distance. Whiskers jumped down from the fence, her tail flicking with satisfaction.

"Good job, everyone," Zeus said, his chest swelling with pride. "We did it."

The pets gathered in a circle, the camaraderie between them palpable. The sweet scent of victory mingled with the earthy aroma of the yard, a testament to their hard work and unity.

As night fell, they returned to their respective homes, the day's events replaying in their minds. 

Zeus settled back on the kitchen floor, a contented sigh escaping him. He glanced at Princess, who lay nearby, her eyes closing peacefully.

"Good night, Princess," he whispered.

"Good night, Zeus," she replied, her voice soft and reassuring.

In the quiet of the night, as the house settled into stillness, Zeus and Princess dreamed of their next adventure, knowing that together, they could face anything.
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The Lost Kitten
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The early morning sun cast a golden glow over the neighborhood, the sweet scent of blooming flowers mingling with the crisp, dewy air. Zeus and Princess trotted side by side down the sidewalk, their tails wagging in unison. They were on their morning patrol, ensuring everything was in order.

"Anything interesting?" Zeus asked, his deep voice breaking the peaceful silence.

Princess shook her head, her eyes scanning the surroundings. "All quiet so far," she replied, her calm demeanor ever-present. "But you never know what the day might bring."

As they rounded the corner, a faint, pitiful mewling reached their ears. Zeus's ears perked up, and he exchanged a concerned glance with Princess.

"Did you hear that?" Zeus asked, his brow furrowing.

Princess nodded, her senses on high alert. "It sounds like a kitten."

They followed the sound to a small alleyway between two houses. The narrow space was filled with shadows, the scent of damp earth and old garbage hanging heavy in the air. Zeus led the way, his powerful frame moving with surprising grace, while Princess followed closely, her keen eyes searching for any sign of the distressed animal.

"There," Princess whispered, pointing to a cardboard box partially hidden behind a stack of old newspapers.

Zeus approached cautiously, his nose twitching as he caught the scent of the tiny creature inside. He nudged the box gently with his snout, revealing a small, trembling kitten with wide, frightened eyes.

"Hey, little one," Zeus said softly, trying to soothe the kitten. "It's okay. We're here to help."

The kitten mewed again, its tiny body shivering. Princess stepped forward, her voice gentle and reassuring. "You're safe now," she said. "We'll take care of you."

Zeus carefully picked up the kitten by the scruff of its neck, his strong jaws holding it delicately. They made their way back to the open street, where the sunlight seemed to chase away the shadows of the alley.

As they walked, Zeus's mind raced with questions. "Who would abandon a kitten like this?" he wondered. "And why?"

Princess seemed to sense his thoughts. "We should find out where it came from," she said. "Maybe someone in the neighborhood knows something."

They decided to visit Mrs. Thompson, the elderly lady who lived at the end of the street. She was known for her love of animals and often fed the stray cats in the area. Her garden was a haven for birds and butterflies, the air always fragrant with the scent of lavender and roses.

Mrs. Thompson was sitting on her porch, sipping tea, when Zeus and Princess approached with the kitten. Her eyes widened in surprise.

"Oh my, what have we here?" she exclaimed, setting her teacup down and leaning forward.

Zeus gently placed the kitten on the porch. "We found her in an alley," he explained. "Do you know anything about her?"

Mrs. Thompson reached out, her hands soft and wrinkled, and scooped up the kitten. "Poor thing," she murmured, stroking its fur. "I've seen a
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