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        The characters and events in this book are not based on real events.

        Well, maybe a little bit.

        But the names have been changed to protect the innocent.

        Sometimes.

      

      

      

      As with Book 1, Why Kimba Saved the World, this story is full of real events in the lives of our cats Kimba and Hiro. You will find photos of them at the end of many chapters, as well as photos of other cats and events that sparked my imagination while writing the story. Of course, Kimba and Hiro don’t really talk to alien cats in our bathroom mirror. Not that I’ve ever seen. Maybe they are just tricky.

      You never know with cats.

    

  


  
    
      
        
        One meets his destiny often on the road he takes to avoid it.

        French Proverb

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            SO FAR IN THE SERIES

          

        

      

    

    
      Some cats are born on Earth and never know who they really are. Others are sent. They are undercover for their years on Earth. They know who they are. They know that they are not from Earth at all. And they are part of a bigger plan.

      When Kimba and Hiro were just tiny babies, only a day or two old, a human found them abandoned in a box. He brought them home. He and his wife fed them from bottles and made a nest for them in a large white bathtub. The humans became Mama and Daddy to the kittens, and the sisters became part of a family that included two human children: Mindy and Leia. There were also three more cats in the house: the pure-black sisters Miss Fatty Cat and Slinky, as well as the war-torn, outdoor wild cat, Buddy. Guarding them all was The Big Black Beast, who barked and nipped and followed Mama around.

      When Kimba and Hiro were still just gangly kittens, they discovered they were being watched by aliens. But more shocking, they learned they were aliens too! Through the large mirror in their bathroom nursery, Agent Regalus (their alien cat contact) communicated with them. The sisters learned that all cats are really from another planet. It is the job of a house cat to cohabitate with humans and report back on their actions to the Cats in the Mirror. These reports from cats on Earth to cats in space go on all over the world.

      As Kimba and Hiro talked with Regalus through the bathroom mirror, he told them about their heritage of freedom and independence from humans. He gave them a series of missions to complete. The first simply involved rubbing their fur on the humans so the agents could track them throughout the city using mirrors located all over town.

      Hiro lost interest in the missions, but Kimba loved them. She was excited to be a part of something big and important. It gave her a sense of adventure and freedom. But once she escaped the house to explore outside, she discovered the world is a big and sometimes scary place.

      Then Kimba was enlisted to steal the password to Mama’s Facebook page and use it to help coordinate a worldwide cat invasion. Feeling guilty, and knowing she should be faithful and loyal to her cat heritage, Kimba obediently began the mission. But, in the end, she could not follow through. Her love for her human family, and her fears for their safety in a world run by alien cats, won out. She failed to complete the assignment.

      After that, Kimba and Hiro agreed to stop all communications with the Cats in the Mirror to keep their humans safe. But the sisters’ destiny was too large for them to remain cut off from their feline family forever.
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        Baby Hiro, eyes not open yet, snuggled in the nest in the bathtub with a stuffed mama cat. You can see Kimba’s head just under Hiro’s front legs.
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          CHAPTER 1

          SPRING BREAK

        

      

    

    
      “Wow! Look at the view, Mama!”

      Mindy held up her cell phone so she could get a good picture from the balcony. There were palm trees and beautifully landscaped tropical bushes. Waves from the Atlantic Ocean crashed to shore a short distance away. The breeze blew her long blonde hair in her eyes, so she had to stop and try for the shot again.

      Mama and Daddy finished setting down the last of the suitcases and grocery bags. It was enough to last all week. Then they wandered out onto the balcony to let the salty breeze wash over them.

      “I love that smell!” Mama said happily. “It smells like vacation.”

      She leaned on the railing, taking it all in.

      Daddy laughed and flopped down on one of the lounge chairs on the balcony of the rental condominium.

      “Are you ready for a good Spring Break?” Mama asked Mindy, but the teenager was already totally engrossed in texting her friends. Mama sighed.

      Leia wandered out onto the balcony too and immediately gasped in delight. But it wasn’t the ocean that had her attention.

      “Look, Mama!” Leia squealed, pointing to the sidewalk below. “Cats!”

      Everyone stopped and stared at the two cats lying peacefully in the grass below.

      “Here, kitty, kitty, kitty,” Mama clucked, but neither cat even looked up. “I bet they hear that all the time,” she joked.

      “Can we get some treats for them at the store later?” Leia asked.

      “Sure,” Daddy said, “but you are not to touch them in any way, shape, or form. Do you hear me?”

      Leia nodded her head quickly and leaned back over the rail, clucking her tongue to try to get the cats’ attention.

      “Leia?” Daddy said. “Did you hear me?”

      “Yeah, yeah, sure, sure,” she said.

      “I mean it. No touching. They are probably feral cats and might bite a silly girl who is determined to pick them up.”

      Leia stuck out her bottom lip in an overly dramatic pout and returned to calling for the cats.

      Mama watched her for a minute and then sighed again.

      “We’d better get unpacked,” she said.

      Everyone groaned.

      “Well, how else are we going to find the bathing suits?”

      “Yay!” Leia cheered and ran for the suitcases.

      Mindy followed along more slowly, still texting.

      Daddy joined Mama at the balcony railing, and they both enjoyed the view for another quiet moment.

      “Are you ready for a whole week of fun?” he asked her.

      “Absolutely,” she said.

      They both followed the girls inside to get ready for a trip to the beach.
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      When all was quiet overhead, Thunder lifted his yellow eyes toward the family’s balcony. Assured they were no longer feebly trying to get his attention, the gray-and-silver tabby looked over at his partner. Hurricane met his gaze and nodded slightly. Then she stretched out her front legs, her fur a swirl of black and orange.

      That night, when the humans all went to sleep, she would head to the pool deck and make her report in the big bathhouse mirror there. The family had arrived with piles of luggage and food. They were not heading home any time soon. These condos, which were the territory of agents Thunder and Hurricane, were normally rented out for a solid week. That should give the agents working back on the home front plenty of time.

      Hurricane’s thoughts were interrupted by the rustling of a nearby bush. A large male cat stepped out of the shadows, his sleek gray fur catching the bright rays of sunshine.

      “What are you doing here, Typhoon?” she asked defensively.

      “Orders from the high commander,” he said matter-of-factly. “They want everyone in the area on full alert.”

      There was another rustling, and Typhoon’s partner, Tsunami, strolled out of the bushes to join him. Her puffy orange fur had bits of grass and leaves stuck in it. She twitched her half-tail, removing a clinging leaf. It was all of her beautiful tail that she had left after a run-in with a beast many years ago. Tsunami stretched out on the grass and attempted to clean her fur.

      “Traipsing through the bushes is not really my style,” Tsunami said between licks. “But you two have a great place to hide here in all these plants.”

      Hurricane blinked her eyes slowly in agreement and then looked back up at the balcony. Their directions had been very clear. This was a top-priority mission. The safety and security of future High Council Leaders was involved. The specific details were classified, but in the end, it didn’t really matter. Hurricane would obey the high commander. She would do her duty and complete any mission she was given, without question or hesitation.

      All four of them would.
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      The house had been dark for hours, and still no one came. The yard was quiet. The Beast had not returned since he got in the car that morning with the family and all those bags full of clothes.

      But Hiro knew, if she just waited patiently enough, Daddy would come home soon. He always came home to her.

      Hiro curled up in a tight ball under the bed in Mama and Daddy’s room. There was nothing to be scared of. She knew it. But the house was really creepy and quiet in the dark with no people around at all. She sighed and watched the bedroom doorway. Any minute now she would hear the garage door, and he would be there.

      Daddy will come home soon, she thought. Daddy would never leave me alone.
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        Stray cats under the balcony in Cocoa Beach. Clearly, they were agents sent to monitor the family.
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          CHAPTER 2

          EMPTY BED

        

      

    

    
      Hiro awoke with a start. Morning had come. Sunshine streamed through the bedroom window. Peeking out from under the bed, Hiro could see Kimba settling in on the window sill to watch the birds in the backyard.

      I must have slept right through Daddy coming home, Hiro thought. Why didn’t he wake me up to get in bed with him? I always sleep on his feet. He must have been so lonely.

      Sliding from under the bed, she stretched her front legs out as far as they could go. Then she arched up her back and kicked out her hind legs, one at a time, flexing her toes to work out the nighttime kinks.

      Daddy must have wondered where I was, she thought.

      But when she looked up at the bed, it was still neatly made, with all of the fancy pillows piled in place.

      “They never came home last night,” Kimba said without turning around.

      Hiro looked up at her and blinked in the bright light.

      “Not at all?” she asked.

      “No,” Kimba said flatly. “Not Mama or Daddy or the girls. Not even The Big Black Beast.”

      Hiro didn’t know how to respond to such an unheard-of event. The family always came home. Sometimes Mama put on her clickity-clackity shoes and lots of perfume, and she and Daddy were gone until really late, but they always slept in their bed at night. For nearly two years, the sisters had lived there. Daddy had been there every night, without fail. Hiro had slept on his feet and kept him safe.

      Where could he be? she wondered.

      Then a terrible thought burst into her mind.

      “Was there an invasion?” she asked Kimba in horror.

      Kimba nodded at the window.

      “That’s what I’m trying to figure out,” she admitted. “I didn’t notice anything different from the front windows. It all looks the same, except there were no kids walking to the bus stop this morning.”

      “No kids?”

      “Nope. All quiet. It should be a work and school day, but the neighborhood seems really still. Maybe something did happen.”

      “Should we check? You know, go and ask?” Hiro almost whispered.

      Kimba looked down at her sister sitting on the floor next to the bed. Then she looked at the open bathroom door. There could be answers in the quiet darkness of that room. A Cat in the Mirror could still be watching and waiting.

      The sisters did not go into the bathroom anymore unless a human was with them. Even if they never spoke about it, they both knew an agent could be watching through the mirror at any time. Kimba wanted no part of getting caught up in any alien cat invasion plans again.

      Choosing her human family over her cat family had been horrible, but necessary. Fortunately, that planned invasion a year ago had fallen apart and never taken place. Since then, neither Kimba nor Hiro wanted anything to do with the Cats in the Mirror. The white cat didn’t see any reason to change that. If an invasion had happened, they would find out soon enough. Visiting the bathroom mirror could wait.

      “Not yet,” Kimba answered. “Let’s wait and see what happens.”

      Kimba jumped down from the window ledge and headed into the kitchen for some breakfast, but Hiro remained hunkered near the bed. Their family would come home soon. Everything would be all right. But the strangeness of it all niggled at her thoughts.

      Where are all the neighborhood kids? Where are Mindy and Leia? she wondered. Where is my family?
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      Whoosh. A giant wave sloshed over Mindy and Leia as they squealed with glee. Salt water was beginning to crust up in their hair, but they didn’t mind. Tiny fragments of sea shells were sharp beneath their feet, but they didn’t mind that either. No school for a week. The Florida sun was warm and bright. Everything was perfect.

      Mama and Daddy supervised from the beach, stretched out in lounge chairs under a giant red umbrella. Mama flexed her toes and watched the dried sand fall off in bits.

      “Maybe I should get one of those fancy pedicures the condo offers,” she wondered aloud.

      Daddy chuckled and wiggled the sand off his toes too.

      “Maybe I’ll join you,” he said.

      That was the funniest thing Mama had heard in quite a while. She laughed heartily as she grabbed a large bottle of chilled water from the cooler in the sand between their chairs.

      “I promise to take pictures to post on Facebook if you do,” she teased.

      “You can see Kennedy Space Center from here,” Daddy said, pointing up the beach and across the water. A tall white building was visible in the distance. “We should take a day and go visit.”

      “I think the girls have other plans,” Mama said, stretching out in the beach chair and closing her eyes.

      Daddy shrugged. It didn’t hurt to hope for something more than days spent waiting in lines at crowded theme parks.

      Another wave crashed into the girls, and their squeals caught his attention. Without bothering Mama, he got up and headed out to join them.
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      From a few yards away, hidden deep in the undergrowth behind the beach, Hurricane continued her watch. Any moves this family made to return home were to be reported immediately. The high commander had made that perfectly clear. Hurricane and her team had never failed to complete a mission. They would not fail this time either.
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