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Prologue

A writer wasn’t alone. She had finally found her way and learned how she needed to write. Creating stories and articles which were coherent and interesting. She lived with three cats. Their names were Sir Socks, Spot and Isis. The foursome got along well. The writer was able to do her work even with some interruptions from the cats. The cats had priority and all knew it well.

The three cats watched her closely. Sometimes she would watch them back. They all loved each other. Sir Socks was the only one who didn’t like to get silly or play very much. The rest loved to play and get silly. Spot was bottle fed by the writer and knew her to be his mama. Sir Socks had helped to raise him. Isis came along later as a cat who needed a new home. Her former human caregiver wasn’t able to take her with him.

The writer adored the three cats. She had gotten so use to having them all there with her, that she never imagined what life would be like without them. She enjoyed their company. She petted and played with them. She teased them and they teased her. It was a great arrangement. One that none of them thought would ever change.

It was a beautiful life for the four of them. But as with many other things, it didn’t last. Death came and changed everything for the four of them. Two cats died within a month of each other and then things seemed to have settled down for some time.

But that didn’t last either. Finally, the last cat died and the writer was alone. She soon discovered she couldn’t stand it. Her beloved cats were all dead and there was no one left to keep her company or even to tease her in a loving way. She had to do something about the situation before it got worse.


Chapter 1 Death

It was time. I knew it was time for me to die. My body was worn out and I did my best to tell my girl. I kept repeating my message to her. I knew she did her best, but my body just wore out. Finally she realized what I was asking her to do. She cried, but she made arrangements without complaint. She didn’t argue with me about what I wanted.

I didn’t know exactly what she was doing at first. She talked to her neighbor and then she wrapped me up in a blanket and carried me. She didn’t put me into a carrier as she used to. She just held me. I could feel her tension as we rode in a car to the vet. She tried to set me down. I kept talking to her. She picked me back up fairly quickly and then took me into a room.

There she set me down and I knew it was the end. I knew she was going to honor my last request. I just knew the pain would be over. I could no longer walk on my own. I couldn’t really do anything other than talk. So, that’s all I did while I waited and my girl carried me.

The vet turned me over to my other side. My girl held my forepaw. Usually, I wouldn’t let her to do that, but I knew she didn’t want to lose me. So, I got quiet and just let her hold my paw. The vet shaved my leg. A leg I could no longer moved. It didn’t matter. Then they injected me with a poison.

The poison didn’t take long to finish off my poor worn out body. My girl didn’t leave me. The vets did. They left us be alone together. I knew she needed it more than I did. She waited until my eyes became glassy. My physical body was dead and I was now free of the worn out body. I watched her. She was quiet and very sad.

I didn’t realize how much she loved me until we were somewhat separated. She removed the blanket and left my dead physical body on the table. Then she left the room. She sat down and waited. She had to make a quick phone call to get picked up and taken back to our home we had shared together. She was quiet and looked down on the floor. I sat down next to her. I knew she was aware of me. She said nothing.

I knew she didn’t want others to know she knew I was sitting right next to her in my astral body. They would probably call her crazy. I know she’s silly, but she’s very loving too. She knew how much I didn’t like the vet and she never made me go that often. I couldn’t complain about her care. I taught her how to take care of me and other cats. I knew that was valuable information to her. Spot and Isis were still depending upon her. At least they could comfort her too.

She left the vet’s office and went back to our last home we shared together. She didn’t say much to the neighbor. She set the blanket down on the floor and Spot ate some of my fur which had remained on the blanket. He was angry. I knew he missed me. Isis seemed okay. She wasn’t sure what had happened.

Later I saw my girl watching “Harry Potter and the Half Blood Prince.” She cried and cried. I knew it helped when she listened to Dumbledore when he told Harry to let him go. It was similar to what I had told her. It saddened me that she was so upset. She considered me her best friend without realizing it until I had died.

I stayed with her for some time. She knew I was there watching and hanging out. She couldn’t talk to me. Eventually, she was better and more accepting of my loss in her life. She finally talked to me and encouraged me to move on to my afterlife. I knew then she would be alright without me. I didn’t know if she would ever go over missing me, but she would accept it and not complain.

She never was much of a complainer. Sometimes I knew she had to vent, but she never complained as much as I used to. She at least listened to me and learned what I was complaining about. She would do something about it. She always believed I had legitimate complaints. Others just wouldn’t listen and insisted I was too whiny. She did something about my complaints and eventually I had become quiet for her. I had no reason to complain anymore. I knew she would take care of everything.

Perhaps she would make a good mother of human children. I knew how much Spot had adored her and thought she was his mama. There was no shaking that belief. She did bottle feed him so that probably didn’t help matters. I just had no idea if she will have a child of her own.

For now, I had to make another journey by myself. I told her, Spot and Isis goodbye in my own way and than began my journey.
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