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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.

      

      

      

      All of the stories in this series are 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.

      Of course, Kimba and Hiro don’t really talk to alien cats in our bathroom mirror, nor do they visit ships in space. Not that I’ve ever seen. Maybe they are just tricky.

      You never know with cats.

    

  


  
    
      
        
        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.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            SO FAR IN THE SERIES

          

        

      

    

    
      Starting with Book Four in any series is a bad idea. Go back and read the first three books if you really want to enjoy this one. For those of you determined to start here, or in case you read the first three books a while ago and need a reminder, here are some details you should know.

      
        
          	
        All cats (wild and tame) are aliens from a planet that is so far away they live on spaceships all over the universe instead of going back. They have plans for a complete takeover of Earth—when the time is right.
      

      	
        Most of the cats on Earth do not know where they came from anymore. The old stories have been lost. They don’t know they are aliens and are quite happy being pets. Some are just wild or lost or stray.
      

      	
        Specially trained agent cats from the ships spend time on Earth. They pretend to be regular cats, but they are not.
      

      	
        Agent cats communicate with the ship and each other through reflective devices. Mirrors are the best and most common ways to communicate.
      

      	
        Ship cats live for hundreds of Earth years. An Earth-life is just a fraction of that. When an agent dies on Earth, his or her being is transferred back to the ship. Agents rarely return to Earth more than nine times.
      

      	
        The two main characters in this series, Kimba and Hiro, are sisters and littermates who were accidentally born on Earth. Their mother is the high commander of all the cat ships in the known universes. It is their destiny to follow in her paw prints as the highest-ranking cats. A human (Daddy) found them and took them in before they could return to the ship.
      

      	
        Once Kimba and Hiro learned who they really are, they started training for their future as alien cat leaders. They travel back and forth between their Earth home and the cat spaceship headquarters.
      

      	
        Special Agent Artemis is the main contact on the ship, who watches over the two royal daughters and ensures their safety on Earth.
      

      	
        Hiro is not that interested in her ship life. She loves her human Daddy too much. She just hopes to be on the High Council one day.
      

      	
        Kimba has already begun training to be an agent with the help of Special Agent Medusa Gloriosa, who is also currently living on Earth.
      

      	
        Two other agent cats live in the Earth house with Kimba and Hiro. Agent Ebony is known as Miss Fatty Cat by the humans. Her youngest sister, Agent Onyx, is known as Slinky. In their Earth-lives, they are the pets of the daughters in the house. Miss Fatty Cat is rather lazy and loves Leia’s attention. Slinky is terrified of everything and rarely leaves Mindy’s room.
      

      	
        Life on the ships is highly organized. All kittens follow in their parents’ profession in an orderly system that has continued for millions of years. Long-term contact with the democratic process on Earth has stirred up resistance to this system. A group of rebels, the League For Cat Equality, is fighting the established system.
      

      	
        Agent Ebony (Miss Fatty Cat) is believed to have helped the rebels kidnap Kimba in order to force the high commander to listen to their new ideas, but no proof of her help could be found. Miss Fatty Cat had her own motives and jealousies, but she came to regret being involved at all.
      

      	
        Kimba was saved from her kidnappers by Transfer Technician in Training Thoth and her uncle, Special Agent Buddy. Another transfer technician named Snowball was captured and blamed for the plot against Kimba.
      

      	
        Kimba and Hiro have now settled into their Earth-lives and routine and are enjoying being well-loved pets. For now.
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        Slinky was a very timid cat. She has not had much to say besides “Eeep” in the series so far.
        That’s all about to change. Time to step out, Slinky!
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            CHAPTER 1

          

          MOVING BOXES

        

      

    

    
      Slinky watched in horror as Mindy pulled the clear packing tape across the top of yet another big cardboard box. The piercing sound of the tape was bad enough, but the reality of what packed boxes meant was even worse.

      They were moving. Again.

      “Should we take Mufasa?” the girl asked her cat, wrapping her arms around the giant stuffed toy. “It seems a shame to leave him behind.”

      “You wanted to take him on trips with us when you were little,” Mama said as she wandered into the room.

      She set a basket of clean laundry down on the bed, careful to stay just far enough away from Slinky not to startle her. It was easy to startle Slinky, and her eyes were wide today.

      “I remember wanting to take him.” Mindy smiled. “I pretended that Mufasa was running along the ground under the airplane so he could be in Florida with us at Grandpa’s house.”

      Mama nodded and picked a book from the shelf.

      “Are you going to leave most of these here?” she asked.

      “I think so. I can always come get them if I need them, but I think the assignments will keep me busy enough.”

      “Okay.” Mama shrugged. “Dinner’s almost ready.”

      She started to leave, but then she hesitated in the doorway.

      “Are you really sure you want to take Slinky with you? I know it’s allowed in the apartment, but I’m just worried that she will be scared and lonely with you gone so much of the day.”

      Mindy set the packing tape down. Both of them looked at Slinky, crouching nervously on the bed. She stared back at them with bright-yellow eyes.

      “Don’t you think she’d miss me even more if I left her here?”

      “I suppose so.” Mama nodded and headed upstairs to finish making dinner.

      “What do you think, Slinks?” Mindy said. “Are you ready for college?”

      Slinky blinked twice, but she didn’t know what to say. She didn’t know what college was. But she did know that she didn’t want Mindy to go anywhere without her. She hopped up on a nearby box and meowed sweetly. Her girl scratched the top of her head and right behind her ears.

      “I’m not sure I’m ready either,” Mindy admitted. “But we can face it together.”

      From on top of a box in the game room, Kimba twitched her ears.

      College? What’s college? she wondered. Whatever it was, there were moving boxes involved. Headquarters needed to know about it.
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        * * *

      

      That afternoon, when the house was empty of humans, Kimba hopped up on the bathroom sink in her usual place. She stared into the mirror expectantly.

      “Greetings,” she said.

      For a moment, there was silence, and then an image crackled in the mirror and Special Agent Artemis, her old friend, appeared.

      “Greetings, Kimba,” he said, wiping a paw across his mouth. “Excuse me. You caught me at breakfast.”

      “My apologies,” she said but knew it wasn’t really necessary. Agents answered calls at every hour of the day and night without complaint. It was part of the job.

      “Is something wrong?” Artemis asked.

      “I’m not sure,” she admitted. “They are packing boxes downstairs.”

      “Is the family moving again?” he asked, suddenly more alert and expectant.

      “I don’t think so. No one else is packing anywhere else. Just Mindy. I listened in from the game room and heard her talking to Mama about ‘college.’ Do you know what that is?”

      Artemis relaxed and sat back in his seat.

      “Ah, yes. College. It is like the advanced training we receive here on the ship.”

      “Is it dangerous?”

      “No, no,” he laughed, “not at all. Mindy will continue her schooling away from home. That is all. She is entering the adult human experience.”

      “I see,” Kimba said, still not quite sure.

      “Did they say where she would be living? In a dorm room, perhaps?”

      “No, they called it an apartment. And it sounds like Slinky is going with her.”

      That bit of information got his attention, and he began to rapidly click around on his computer.

      “Agent Onyx, yes,” he said, still looking off at another part of the screen. “I had quite forgotten she was in the house with you.”

      “That’s easy to do. All she does is hide in Mindy’s room.”

      “Well, she is a timid soul,” he admitted. “The high commander was hesitant to send her to Earth at all, but her work as an agent had to begin sometime. Going with her sister seemed a good fit. Does Agent Ebony, your Miss Fatty Cat, know about this development?”

      “I don’t think so. I wanted to talk with you first and find out what was really going on.”

      “I will advise the High Command of this possible transfer of location. You need to let Agent Ebony know. They are not actually littermates, like they are on Earth. Ebony is about a hundred years older than Onyx, but she takes diligent care of her little sister. Ebony will be able to remind her about how to mark the mirrors and help us find her again after the move. Losing track of her is out of the question. Their parents are important special agents and are on the High Council.”

      Artemis clicked some more keys on the computer, but he didn’t seem to be getting the answers he desired.

      “Is there a mirror in Mindy’s bedroom?” he asked.

      “I don’t know. I’m sure there’s one in her bathroom downstairs.”

      “Good. We will do a search and tune in immediately to begin monitoring the situation. Keep your ears open. Listen for when they are leaving and details about where they are going. That will help us narrow down the search. And talk to Agent Ebony immediately. If boxes are being packed, the move must be soon. She needs to help her sister prepare.”

      “Understood.” Kimba nodded and pursed her whiskers.

      She didn’t look forward to interacting with Miss Fatty Cat, but she knew it was important to keep track of Slinky. If the ship lost contact with her, they would never be able to bring her back at the end of her Earth-life. Kimba wanted no part of an agent being lost forever. It was unthinkable.

      “Let me know if there are any other major developments,” Artemis said. “I will keep the audio on this mirror open so we can hear you, even if we cannot respond because humans are around.”

      Kimba nodded again, feeling the fur rise up along her spine. Not much ever happened around her Earth house, but this was big. Life-changing big. She would not blow it.
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        The well-loved Mufasa stuffed animal did go with Mindy. There was no real threat of him being left behind.
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            CHAPTER 2

          

          SLINKY STEPS UP

        

      

    

    
      Miss Fatty Cat was sprawled out on Leia’s bed, totally unaware of any packing or moving plans going on downstairs. She was quite content to spend her time on Earth sleeping and eating and cuddling with her girl. Going downstairs required a lot of work. Miss Fatty Cat was highly opposed to work of any kind.

      Kimba knew exactly where to find her. She wasn’t so bold as to hop on the bed, but she jumped up onto Leia’s desk chair close by.

      “Fatty Cat,” she whispered. “Wake up.”

      The black cat continued snoozing. Not even a whisker wiggled.

      “Hey,” Kimba said louder, “you need to wake up.”

      Miss Fatty Cat twitched an ear but nothing more.

      “Agent Ebony,” Kimba said formally, “your sister is in danger, and you need to wake up.”

      One yellow-orange eye opened, blinked, and focused on Kimba. At the realization that the white cat was in her territory, both eyes opened and then narrowed.

      “What are you doing in here?” Miss Fatty Cat grumbled. “You know the rules. This is my room.”

      “I know,” Kimba said, “but this is important. Slinky is moving.”

      “What?” she said, rolling over and propping up on her front legs. “No one is moving. There’s not a box in sight.”

      “There is downstairs,” Kimba said. “If you’d ever visit your sister, you’d know.”

      “Boxes? Packing? Downstairs?” she mumbled, pulling herself to a sitting position.

      “Mindy is going to college.”

      “Oh, is that all?” She groaned, flopping back over. “Humans do that all the time. We don’t need to worry about it.”

      She closed her eyes again. Kimba realized the fat cat was not seeing the big picture.

      “She’s taking Slinky, your little sister, with her.”

      Miss Fatty Cat’s eyes popped open again.

      “What? Taking a cat with her to college?”

      “Mama says that the apartment, the place they will be living, allows it. Slinky is leaving us.”

      Miss Fatty Cat pulled herself up and was off the bed faster than Kimba thought she was capable of moving. She landed with a thud and headed out of the room.

      “Special Agent Artemis says you need to remind her about marking the mirrors,” Kimba called after her. “They are monitoring her bathroom mirror downstairs now.”

      Miss Fatty Cat didn’t respond or even look back. Her sister was in danger that had nothing to do with human life and college and moves and such nonsense. There was no way Miss Fatty Cat was going to let the ship lose track of Slinky.

      Waddling down the steep steps to the downstairs level, Miss Fatty Cat was greeted by piles of boxes in the game room. Hiro was sleeping peacefully on top of one. Ignoring the black-and-white cat, she stalked directly into the bedroom.

      “Onyx?” she called out, not seeing her sister. “Where are you?”

      “Eeep,” came from under the bed.

      Peering under there, Miss Fatty Cat saw her sister hunkered down in a far corner.

      “Do you understand what is happening?”

      “No,” she whispered. “Not exactly. Mindy says I’m going somewhere with her. But boxes are scary. I remember the last time.”

      Miss Fatty Cat wiggled her way under the bed, close to her little sister.

      “I’m afraid it’s even worse than last time.”

      “Worse?” Slinky squeaked.

      “Yes. You are the only cat going this time.”

      “Alone? You’re not coming with me?” Slinky covered her head with both front paws.

      “That is correct,” her sister said. “You and Mindy are going to have an adventure all your own.”

      “I don’t like adventures,” Slinky whispered.

      “I know, I know, but there are not many options. We could fake a sickness and send you back to the ship.”

      “Mindy would think I died.”

      “Yes.”

      “Oh, no. That would be terrible. She would cry and cry. She says I’m her baby kitty. And I love Mindy. I’m not ready to go back to the ship yet.”

      “Then you are going to have to take this adventure with her,” Miss Fatty Cat said firmly. “You are going to have to remember your agent training and be brave and strong.”

      “Okay,” Slinky whimpered. “I can be brave, I think.”

      “Headquarters is monitoring your mirror now. I think you should practice talking to them.”

      “Talk to headquarters? In a mirror?” Slinky said, eyes wide.

      “Yes. You will have to do it on your own once you and Mindy move. You will have to keep in touch with them. Headquarters will have to monitor you all on your own. Do you understand?”

      Slinky nodded, her ears low.

      “Come on,” her sister said. “Before the humans get back home.”

      Miss Fatty Cat wiggled herself out from under the bed and headed for Mindy’s bathroom. Her sister slunk out after her, belly to the ground. She hunkered on the bathroom tile as Miss Fatty Cat hoisted herself into the narrow bathroom sink.

      “Do only the adults get counters around here?” she wondered, trying to get comfortable.

      Facing the mirror, she pursed her whiskers and prepared herself for the formality of communicating with headquarters.

      “Greetings,” she said. “Agent Onyx and I are testing the communication channel through this new mirror. Can you hear me? The area is human-free.”

      The mirror image shifted from the black cat to the stern Siamese markings of Artemis.

      “Greetings, Agent Ebony. The transmission seems to be working fine. I will not be the agent stationed on this mirror, but until one can be assigned, I will add it to my roster. Whoever takes this case will follow Agent Onyx to her new home.”

      “Thank you, Special Agent Artemis,” Miss Fatty Cat said, grateful he was taking her sister’s situation so seriously. She never quite knew what kind of response she was going to get at headquarters. Especially after her own behavior had been questioned with the whole Kimba kidnapping scandal.

      “Our first job is to determine where they are headed,” Artemis said. “There are hundreds of universities in the United States, let alone the whole Earth world.”

      Artemis gazed out from the mirror and through the open door into Mindy’s room.

      “What is that animal icon on the wall over there?” he asked.

      Miss Fatty Cat turned around to look and saw the giant, red, angry-looking creature on a banner over Mindy’s bed.

      “Looks like a crazy, murderous pig,” she said, unsure.

      “No, it’s more than that. Those banners usually have sports or college importance.”

      A light flashed in the mirror as Artemis took a computer photo of the banner. He tapped away on keys and read something on the side of his screen that Miss Fatty Cat couldn’t see.

      “It’s a hog,” he finally announced. “More specifically, a wild razorback hog. The mascot of the University of Arkansas, which is only an hour or so from your home. Are they really that red? What a bizarre creature.”

      “So maybe that’s where she is going,” Miss Fatty Cat said.

      “It seems logical, but keep your ears open. She might just have the banner because it is a local school and she likes their football team.”

      Miss Fatty Cat nodded.

      “I can see Agent Onyx on the floor there. Trade places with her, please. She’s going to have to do this herself, and we have someone who would like to speak with her.”

      Hesitant, Miss Fatty Cat plopped down onto the floor next to her terrified sister.

      “You are going to have to do this eventually,” she said. “It’s just like in your training. Special Agent Artemis won’t bite.”

      Slinky pursed her whiskers in annoyance at her sister, but her ears laid sideways as she daintily leapt up into the sink. Sitting up tall, she tried to be brave and remember her training.

      “Greetings, Special Agent Artemis,” she said clearly. “It is an honor to make your acquaintance.”

      “Greetings, Agent Onyx,” he returned. “Did you hear me tell your sister I will be assigning a new agent to your case?”

      “Yes, sir,” she confirmed.

      “Good. Now show me how to mark the mirror once you arrive at your new location.”

      Slinky shifted uncomfortably, but she did as she was told. She licked the bottom of her paw and made a paw print on the mirror. Then she licked the back of her paw and rubbed it across the mirror, leaving a streak of black fur behind.

      “Perfect,” Artemis said, very pleased. “That is exactly the way to do it. Then we can find you when we search the area. Until we make contact with you, do this daily. If you find you are not alone in the apartment to have open communication, you can still speak to us and let us know that you are safe and all is well.”

      “I understand,” Slinky squeaked, no matter how hard she tried to speak boldly.

      Artemis lowered his ears. They should have thought of
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