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DIRTY PAWS

A NEW NEIGHBOUR

BLUESY BOY AND MISTY watched out the window. Two moving trucks had showed up. They watched for any new pets that might be moving in but saw nothing-yet.

“Do you think they might have a cat,” asked Misty. They certainly have a lot of stuff. 

Bluesy Boy shook out and stretched. “It doesn’t look like it. Humans always have a lot of stuff.”

Misty copied Bluesy Boy and stretched out and hopped down. “That’s too bad, we could have had another friend.”

They both made their way to the kitchen where Annie their owner had put out some kitty treats. They always got their treat once a day. The girls of course where already there. Bluesy Boy rubbed up against Annie’s leg purring. When he did that, he always got an extra treat and a rub behind the ear. 

Misty made a noise but he ignored her and ate his treats. Annie looked down at them all. “We have new neighbours. I’m going to make my famous cherry loaf and take it over. I’ll see if they have any cats.”

The girls shared a look. Misty could tell that they didn’t care. Bluesy Boy was enjoying his treats. He walked away toward the door. Misty followed but not before catching a treat in his dish. She quickly ate the treat and then joined him by the door.

“Are you going exploring over there?”

“Might as well go see what’s up. I’ll sniff the cat if they have one. See if they are friendly or not.”

Annie let them out after a few meows. “You two stay around the house. I’ll be calling you in as soon as my loaf is in the oven.”

Bluesy Boy darted out as soon as the door was open. Misty was right there with him. The day was a nice warm sunny day-not too hot. A perfect day to go check out whose next door. They both leaped up onto the fence that separated the properties. 

Misty sniffed first. “All I smell is pizza.”

Bluesy Boy sniffed and made a snorting noise. “It doesn’t smell that good.”

Misty glanced over at him. “Want to jump down and explore around the house. It’s doesn’t smell that good.”

Bluesy Boy answered her by jumping down. Misty quickly joined him. They went to the back of the house. It seemed kind of too quiet Bluesy Boy thought. There should be lots of commotion going on inside.

There was a small patio on the back. Misty leaped up onto the railing and walked along it. Her nose twitched. “Do you smell something?”

She looked back at Bluesy Boy who was now looking into a window. “What are you doing? You’ll get noticed or something.”

Bluesy Boy got down and joined her. Nothing in there but stacks of boxes.”

That’s when they heard the screechy noise. They both looked around, ears
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