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Chapter 1A

MARY

So, you know who Mary is, right?

She’s in my English class.

There are two things you need to know about Mary.
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1. She’s totally into cats.

2. She’s totally cute.

And there’s one thing you need to know about me.

1. I like Mary.

I wrote four Stick Cat stories for her to get her attention. It worked. She talked to me and walked with me to class and stuff. And, get this: she asked me to go to the Sweetheart Dance with her—where I totally impressed her with my amazing dance moves.
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Now, it’s almost the end of the school year and Mary’s going to summer camp. And she wants me to write a new Stick Cat story so she can take it with her.

I said I would, of course.

What choice did I have?

She’s totally cute.

(Tom: remember to tear out this chapter before giving it to Mary.)




Chapter 1

A NEW FAVORITE SPOT

In the big city, Stick Cat always woke up before everybody else in the apartment. He woke up before Goose, his roommate. He got up before Tiffany, Goose’s wife, and Millie, their daughter. And he woke up before Edith, his best friend.
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He still wakes up before everybody.

But Stick Cat wasn’t in the big city anymore.

This Saturday morning, while everyone else in the family slept in, Stick Cat woke up. He stalked silently from the bedroom, across the living room, and into the kitchen. A door in the kitchen opened up to the backyard.

Stick Cat loved, loved, LOVED that kitchen door. And here’s why:

That kitchen door had a small swinging door at the bottom. It allowed Stick Cat and Edith to go outside and come inside whenever they wanted.

That kitchen door meant something super-important to Stick Cat.

Do you know what it meant?

I’ll tell you.

It meant freedom.

He and Edith called that little swinging door the Door of Freedom.
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Stick Cat pushed through the Door of Freedom and emerged into the backyard.

He wasn’t going to watch the big city wake up from a windowsill on the twenty-third floor of a tall apartment building.

He was going to watch his new neighborhood wake up from his new favorite spot.
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Chapter 2

THE MORNING—INTERRUPTED

Stick Cat gained speed as he crossed the back deck and hopped down onto the soft, green dew-covered grass. By the time he was halfway across the backyard, Stick Cat was at a full sprint.

He leaped into the air, dug his claws into a big maple tree’s bark, and scrambled up the trunk. He passed a couple of the lower, thicker branches and kept climbing. Stick Cat was two-thirds of the way up when he reached his favorite branch. He stalked his way toward its end, found the spot where two smaller branches split off in opposite directions, and lay down slowly on his belly.
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Stick Cat shimmied himself into a comfortable position. He felt the branch dip and sway with his weight. He held perfectly still until the branch settled.

Once it did, Stick Cat took in everything he saw.

In the big city, Stick Cat could only see patches of sky between buildings. Here, the sky went on forever.
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He watched as the sun rose and brightened the day.

There was a park on a hillside in the distance. Stick Cat knew it was called Picasso Park. It was where Goose and Tiffany had their wedding party.
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After the wedding, Goose, Tiffany, Edith, and Stick Cat went back to the big city. Millie was born about a year later. And about a year after that, their apartment began to feel too small. So, Goose and Tiffany decided to move to Goose’s hometown and buy a house with a big backyard. The house was fine—and there was more space for everyone.

[image: image]

But it was that backyard that Stick Cat loved the most.

He scanned the neighborhood slowly from left to right. He saw the grass beyond their backyard fence. He saw the little patch of forest that was just past the grass. He saw several houses and an elementary school. He heard birds tweet, squirrels chatter, and dogs bark.

Stick Cat was about to scan the neighborhood back from right to left.

But he didn’t.

There was another sound.

A sound he knew very well.

“Stick Cat!”

It was Edith.
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Chapter 3

PUFFY TAILS ARE NO GOOD

“Stick Cat!” Edith yelled again.

“Coming!” Stick Cat called back.

He hurried down the tree trunk, across the green grass, and over the deck. He stopped in front of Edith. She stood just outside the Door of Freedom.

“Is something wrong?” asked Stick Cat.
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“I’ll tell you what’s wrong,” Edith answered quickly. “It’s Saturday for one thing. That means breakfast will be late.”

“But Saturday breakfasts are always delicious. Tiffany and Goose cook together on the weekends. They have more time. They don’t hustle off to work. They don’t hurry to take Millie to preschool.”
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“That’s all well and good,” replied Edith. “But it’s later, Stick Cat. Later. I’m hungry now. There’s nothing worse than waking up without the smell of sizzling bacon or sausage in the morning.”

Stick Cat nodded even though he didn’t really agree.

“And here’s another thing,” Edith continued. “How is a girl supposed to get any sleep around here? I mean, jeez, can you believe all this racket?”

“What do you mean?” asked Stick Cat. He had found their new home in the suburbs to be quite quiet and peaceful at night. And Millie didn’t cry in the night any longer.

“All this nature, that’s what I mean,” Edith huffed. “The incessant bird chirping, for one thing. It goes on forever and ever! The rustling leaves in the trees. Insects buzzing. Dogs barking in the distance
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