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Chapter 1A

IT’S MARY’S BIRTHDAY

You know Mary, right?

I wrote the first Stick Cat story for her.

And the second.

And the third.

She’s in my class. And she’s, umm, you know, cute.
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There I said it.

She’s also obsessed with cats. She has two pet cats, but that’s not all. She also has cat sweaters, bags, notebooks, pencil erasers, and loads of other cat stuff too. For real.

In English class, I usually write Stick Dog stories. But I got Mary to, you know, like me or whatever, by writing Stick Cat stories and letting her read them. She even asked me to the Sweetheart Dance. And I’m pretty sure that she was super-impressed with my dancing skills. I got rhythm, you know what I mean?

And guess who has a birthday next month?

That’s right, Mary.
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And guess what I’m going to give her?

Right again.

Another Stick Cat story.
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Note to self: tear out this chapter before giving to Mary.




Chapter 1

BEAUTY SLEEP

It was morning and the sun began to rise above the big city.
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Edith was half asleep on the windowsill. Her eyelids drooped down to nearly shut. Stick Cat jumped up softly and quietly next to her.

Nobody in their apartment—not Stick Cat, Edith, Goose, Tiffany, or Mildred—had gotten much sleep the previous night.

Who is Mildred?

Good question.

A lot has happened since the last Stick Cat story when he and Edith captured the dangerous and fearsome burglar named Tuna Todd.
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I’ll try to catch you up real quick-like.

Okay, after the police took Tuna Todd away, Goose (Stick Cat’s roommate) and Tiffany (Edith’s roommate) saw each other for the first time through the hole in the wall between their two apartments. Edith and Stick Cat had scratched and clawed at the wall to make that hole so they could spend their days together when Goose and Tiffany went to work.

Well, when Goose and Tiffany saw each other through that hole, two totally important things happened.

First, they fell in love at first sight.
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Second, when it was obvious that love was in the air, Edith said, “Gross.”
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Edith doesn’t like romance.

What else happened? Let me tell you.

After dating a few months and taking a trip to Paris, France, Goose and Tiffany got married back in his hometown, which is a few hours outside of the big city. It was a lovely day. In the evening at Picasso Park, there was a wedding celebration with fireworks. And there was a buffet that included barbecue ribs and mashed potatoes. There was also a huge, tall, elegant, multitiered wedding cake.

Edith, umm, ate a LOT of that cake.

And Stick Cat shared an entire layer of that wonderful cake with five hungry stray dogs. There was a poodle, a dachshund, a Dalmatian, and a couple of others. You might have read all about that in my story Stick Dog Crashes a Party.

When they arrived back in the big city, Tiffany and Edith moved into Goose and Stick Cat’s apartment.
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About ten months later, Mildred was born.

That’s who Mildred is. She’s the baby. Everybody just calls her Millie.

Millie is not a very good sleeper.

She likes to wake up in the middle of the night. And when she wakes up in the middle of the night, Millie likes to cry.

This is fine with almost everybody in the apartment. That’s because they know that Millie is just a baby. They know that she gets hungry. She wants to know where she is. She might be afraid of the dark. She might be lonely.

Everybody is fine with it.

Well, almost everybody.

Goose is fine with it.

Tiffany is fine with it.

Stick Cat is fine with it.

Edith, however, is not fine with it.

“Did you hear that little beast last night?” asked Edith when Stick Cat hopped up next to her on the windowsill.

“You mean Millie?”
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“Of course I mean Millie,” Edith huffed. Her frustration showed. “I mean, that tiny monster just would not shush up!”

“I think babies often wake up in the night like that,” Stick Cat commented. He had heard these complaints from Edith before. And he was more interested, frankly, in watching the sunrise. This was Stick Cat’s favorite part of the day. He was just beginning to eyeball the different sections of the city as the sunlight crept across the rooftops. He watched as the windows went from a dull, flat gray to a glistening gold and orange when the sunlight reached them.

He didn’t watch for long though.

Edith demanded his attention.

“Stick Cat, look at me,” she said.

Stick Cat looked at her.

“I don’t think you’re taking this problem seriously enough,” Edith said. Her eyes were fierce-looking.
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“What problem?” Stick Cat asked. Truthfully, he had already forgotten what Edith was talking about.

“The not-sleeping problem!”

“Oh,” Stick Cat replied. “I don’t think we should worry about it. I think most babies have trouble sleeping. Millie will probably grow out of it soon. She’ll be fine.”

“Stick Cat!” Edith exclaimed. There was the tiniest hint of anger in her voice. “I’m not talking about Millie’s sleeping problem. I’m talking about my sleeping problem!”

“Oh.”

“If I don’t get a good eighteen or twenty hours of sleep every day, it can affect my mood,” Edith explained.

“A lack of sleep can affect your mood?”

“Most definitely.”

“How so?”

“Well, I can become selfish, obstinate, prissy, and overbearing, that’s how,” answered Edith. “Instead of my usual caring, wholesome, kind, and patient self.”

Stick Cat hesitated a single second before responding, “I see.”
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Edith seemed content that Stick Cat understood now. She repositioned herself a bit on the windowsill, swishing her tail from one side of her body to the other. She did it with just a touch of flair, allowing the very tip of her tail to snap a bit before fluttering down to stillness. She grinned to herself at her own magnificence before continuing the conversation.

“So?” she asked.

Stick Cat asked, “So what?”

“So, how are we going to stop this rotten munchkin from crying in the middle of the night?” Edith asked. She seemed exasperated that Stick Cat was not following her train of thought this morning.

“I’m not sure there’s anything we can do,” Stick Cat replied honestly.

“Well, I don’t want to hear it,” huffed Edith. “There must be something we can do about this itty-bitty menace to society.”

“I think babies just cry sometimes,” Stick Cat said, and turned from Edith and stared out the window. He was just starting to feel the change in temperature outside—just feeling the day’s first hint of warmth as the sun’s light began to wash across the city.

“I have an idea,” Edith said.

Stick Cat turned
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