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About the Book

Cat Number One is Bert.

Cat Number Two is Whistle.

They live with Ernie, who listens to music all the time.

One day a skinny intruder sneaks in through the cat flap. This is Jezebel – Cat Number Three.

Jezebel breaks the butter dish and smashes pot plants. She curls up on Whistle’s favourite cushion and convinces Ernie that she likes music.

Bert and Whistle agree that Cat Number Three is dreadful. She’ll have to go. . .
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Chapter One

Music
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BERT AND WHISTLE were two ginger cats. They lived with Ernie, who spent most of his time listening to music.

“I don’t know why he likes it,” Whistle said. “All those squeaks and whines and rattles.”

“It’s what they call an orchestra,” Bert told him. “Funny things, humans.”

“I suppose Ernie’s got to do something,” said Whistle. “He’s not busy like us, is he? Never sleeps in the morning. Never goes out to lie in the sun. Bone idle, really.”

“But he does feed us,” said Bert. “And he counts us, to make sure we’re both here. One, Two.”
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Whistle looked interested. “Is that what One Two means?” he said. “Counting. Well, well. I often wondered.”
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And then they both went to sleep on the sofa.

The next morning, Ernie fed the cats and counted them, One, Two. As they were both ginger he was never sure which was which, except that Bert came when Ernie whistled, and Whistle didn’t.

Then he went out to the cat-food shop, with some nice tapes to play in the car.
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Bert and Whistle went out through the cat flap to look at the garden. The sun wasn’t shining, so they came in again and went to sleep.
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An hour or two later, Whistle woke up. He was sure he’d heard the cat flap rattle. “I think we’re being burgled,” he murmured to Bert.

Bert yawned. “Don’t be silly,” he said. “Burglars don’t come through cat flaps.”

But he was wrong. The next moment, there was a crash from the kitchen. The cats jumped off the sofa and peered round the edge of the kitchen door.
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And there, licking up butter from the broken pieces of the butter dish, was a strange, skinny cat, jet black all over.

Bert and Whistle stared. The black cat licked a bit of butter off her nose and glanced at them out of her very bright green eyes.

“Get lost,” she said.

Whistle gasped, and Bert’s ginger fur went up, as it did when he was very offended. “I think you’d better leave,” he said.
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The black cat didn’t bother to answer, she just went on eating butter. When she’d finished it, she looked up, licking her nose and said, “That was nice. What else is there?”
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“Nothing,” Bert said firmly. “Now, please go back to your own house.”

“Don’t have a house,” said the black cat. She began to wash one of her skinny black paws.

“But – where were you before you came in?” asked Whistle.

“Out,” said the black cat.

Bert frowned. “Well, yes,” he said, “but out isn’t a place where anyone lives, is it?”
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“Not if they can help it,” the black cat agreed. “That’s why I’ve come in.” And she started on the other paw.

Bert and Whistle didn’t know what to do. They could hardly throw their visitor out of the house – it wouldn’t be polite. But then, the visitor wasn’t very polite, either.
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When she had finished washing her paws she marched into the sitting room, jumped on the sofa and went to sleep on Bert’s favourite cushion.
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Bert and Whistle stayed in the kitchen, to show they didn’t approve, and Whistle licked up a small bit of butter which the black cat had missed.


Chapter Two

Stop That!
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ERNIE CAME HOME in a gale of jolly music and staggered in from the car with his shopping.
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“What’s this?” he said when he saw the broken butter dish. “You bad cats!”

Bert and Whistle were so offended that they went out of the cat flap, but they came in again quite quickly because they wanted to see what would happen next.

Ernie had found the black cat. “And who are you?” he asked.
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The black cat opened one eye, then rolled on her back and purred.
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Ernie picked her up and said, “I’m sorry, but you’ll have to go out.”
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He opened the kitchen door and put the black cat outside, but she came back in through the cat flap at once. She shot into the sitting room and jumped on the window-sill, knocking off a plant. While Ernie was picking up the broken pot, she ran back into the kitchen, found a pound of sausages in the shopping bag, ripped the wrapping off and started eating them.

“Stop that!” yelled Ernie.
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And the black cat fled through the cat flap, taking the sausages with her.
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Ernie looked at Bert and Whistle and said, “OK. It’s not your fault. Let’s hope she doesn’t come back, that’s all.”

But the black cat did come back. She sneaked in that very afternoon and stole a big lump of cheese off the shelf and when Ernie shouted at her she rushed away so fast that she knocked a box of eggs onto the floor.
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And the next time he saw her she was sprawled on the sofa with one green eye open, purring.

“I’ve got to find out where she comes from,” Ernie said to Bert and Whistle. “I’ll go and ask Mrs Cats-Home. She’ll probably know.” And he went off down the road with some soothing music in his headphones to keep him calm.
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Mrs Cats-Home knew, all right. When Ernie came back, he said, “So your name’s Jezebel.”
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The black cat opened both eyes for a moment, then shut them again.

“And you used to live with Mrs Cats-Home,” Ernie went on. “Just walked in there, the way you walked in here. She says you were the worst behaved of all her fifteen cats. She doesn’t want you back, and I’m not surprised.”
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Jezebel got up and stretched. Then she jumped on Ernie’s shoulder and pushed her nose in his ear, colliding with his personal stereo. “Watch it,” Ernie said. “You’re mucking up the Mozart. Just keep still and listen.” And he went off with Jezebel draped across his shoulders.
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Bert and Whistle looked at each other and they both said, “She’s dreadful.”
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At tea time Ernie fed the cats and counted them. One, Two. Then he put a saucer of food down for Jezebel and counted her as well. Three. The one who liked the music.

* * *
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Jezebel went on being dreadful. She ran
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