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Chapter 1One Wrong Move

It was Ellie Mitchell’s favorite day of the week: Wednesday, which was drama club day at school. And this was an extra-special one. They were about to run a dress rehearsal for their play, Amazing Animal Acts. Ellie had been cast as Cat. She would be onstage in her costume for the very first time!

Ellie adored her costume. She and her mom had made it together. They started with an orange unitard. Then they added brown ruffles and furry trim.
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But the best part was the long, springy cat tail. It bobbed and bounced when Ellie leaped and jumped.

My tail will really help me get into character, Ellie thought.

Inside the auditorium, Mrs. Jameson, the drama teacher, called all the actors over.

“Only one week until opening night,” Mrs. Jameson said excitedly. “So we’re going to run the whole show today. But first I want to make one change to Cat’s big dance number.”
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Cat! That’s me! thought Ellie.

“Ellie, I’ve added another cat dancer,” said Mrs. Jameson.

Ellie’s shoulders drooped. That number was her big moment in the play!

Mrs. Jameson explained what she had in mind. With two dancers, they could add a few partner moves. The dance would be a little bit longer. And there could be a big swing dance finish. It would make the dance twice as exciting.
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Ellie smiled. She was willing to give it a try!

Mrs. Jameson said that Ellie’s costar would be Paul, another second grader.

“We’ll get you a cat costume, Paul,” Mrs. Jameson said. “For now, let’s run through the dance.”

She showed Ellie and Paul the moves. They were swing dance steps: rock steps, triple steps, swingouts, and side-by-side moves. Mrs. Jameson demonstrated. Then Ellie and Paul gave it a try.

“Great!” Mrs. Jameson said. “Just one more.”

The last move was called an underarm turn. Holding Ellie’s hand, Paul lifted his arm. Ellie twirled underneath. Then Paul let go of her hand and Ellie spun away.

“Let’s see that one more time,” Mrs. Jameson said.
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Paul lifted his arm. Ellie twirled underneath—once… twice… Then suddenly there was a loud rip!

“Oh no!” Ellie cried.

She turned to see the back of her unitard. Paul was stepping on her cat tail! Luckily, the tail was still attached, but only by a thread.
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Ellie looked up at Paul. He took a step back.
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“Aren’t you going to apologize?” she asked impatiently.

“What do you mean?” Paul replied. “It was an accident.”

Ellie knew that. But… her beautiful costume! Paul wasn’t going to say he was sorry? She crossed her arms and stared at him.

Suddenly, Paul’s face turned very red.

“I said I didn’t mean to!” he cried. Then he ran off the stage and out of the auditorium without looking back.
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Mrs. Jameson had said adding Paul would make the dance twice as exciting… not twice as hard!
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Chapter 2New Cat in Town

Ellie was still feeling annoyed at the end of rehearsal. But she was too rushed to do anything about it. She had to meet up with Liz, Amy, and Marion at the Critter Club. That was the animal rescue shelter the friends had started together.

They all loved animals, and Amy’s mom was a veterinarian. Plus their friend Ms. Sullivan had offered her barn as the location. So it was the perfect way for the girls to help the lost and lonely animals of Santa Vista.
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Ellie’s dad picked her up and they drove across town to the Critter Club. That week, the girls were pet sitting an aquarium full of tropical fish and a frog in a glass tank.

Marion, Liz, and Amy were already there. Marion had her clipboard out.

“Sorry,” Ellie said, hurrying in. “I came straight from drama club.”
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“That’s okay,” Marion replied. “I think we figured out the schedule. We only put you down for Friday after school. Does that work?”
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“We can handle the other days since we know you have a lot going on with the play,” Amy added.

Liz clapped. “We’re so excited to come see it!” she exclaimed.

Ellie smiled. Her friends were the best. “Thanks! I just hope we’ll be ready.”

The girls gave her puzzled looks. “What do you mean?” Amy asked gently.

Ellie told them all about dress rehearsal. It was bad enough she now had to share her big dance. But on top of it, Paul seemed kind of clumsy. He had ripped her beautiful costume. “And he didn’t even say he was sorry!” Ellie cried.
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Amy frowned. “That’s odd,” she said. “The other day by the lockers, Paul accidentally bumped me as he walked by. I dropped my books. But he kept going.” Amy shrugged. “He didn’t even turn around—or help me pick them up.”

“See? Rude!” Ellie declared.

“Hmm, I don’t know,” Marion said skeptically. “We don’t know him very well. I mean, he only moved here a few months ago.”
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That’s no excuse to be rude, Ellie was about to say.

But just then, Ms. Sullivan came in through the barn door. She was carrying a large cardboard box.

“Girls, you have another guest,” Ms. Sullivan said excitedly.

Ellie heard a mew from inside the box. A cat?!

“A friend of mine found this stray,” Ms. Sullivan went on. “But she already has a cat and she can’t keep both.”

The girls crowded around Ms. Sullivan. They leaned in to look. Inside the box was an adorable kitten! His fur was a swirl of light brown with darker brown spots. And he had some stripes, too.

“Dr. Purvis already checked him out,” Ms. Sullivan said. “He’s a Bengal cat. And he’s healthy. All he needs is a home.”
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“He is sooo beautiful,” Marion said.

Liz added, “He looks just like a—”

“Tiger!” all four of them said together.

Ellie smiled at her friends. “That’s the perfect name!” she said. “Tiger!”
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Chapter 3What Goes Up Must Come Down

Amy gently lifted Tiger out of the box. She put him down on the barn floor. He stood and blinked. Then he raised his nose and sniffed the air. But he stood frozen to the spot.

Marion sat down on the floor next to Tiger. She was good with cats. Marion had her own cat named Ollie. And she once helped a shy cat named Tabby who had come to the Critter Club.
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Right away, Tiger jumped into Marion’s lap. He let her pet him. Soon Tiger was climbing up into Marion’s arms. She wrapped her arms around him and stood up slowly. Tiger purred.

“You can tell he likes being held,” Liz observed.
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Marion slowly carried Tiger around the barn. “How about I introduce you to the other animals?” she asked Tiger.

Suddenly, Tiger leaped out of Marion’s arms with a yowl! He darted away, a small blur of brown fur.

“Yowl!” Tiger cried again. He ran under a table and into a dark corner. Ellie followed, thinking she could block his way out. But Tiger was too fast! He darted to Ellie’s left and sped past her.

In a flash, Tiger was up on top of the frog tank.

“Tiger, no!” Amy shouted as she took a step toward the cat.

Tiger leaped to the next table. He climbed onto the aquarium. “Look out!” Liz cried. “The top isn’t closed!”

Tiger perched on the edge of the aquarium. He dipped a paw into the water, trying to scoop out a fish. Then, for a moment, he stood frozen, watching the fish swim.

He’s distracted, thought Ellie. She snuck up behind Tiger. But before she could grab him, Tiger leaped away! He was off and racing around the barn again.
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Ellie sighed in frustration. She’d been so close!

Tiger jumped onto one hay bale, then another. Then he jumped onto an even taller stack of hay bales. He went higher and higher. In seconds, he was perched on one of the beams in the ceiling.

Then Tiger stopped. He couldn’t go any higher. He looked around as if unsure where to go next.
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The girls looked at one another. “What do we do now?” Ellie asked.

“I don’t know,” said Liz. “We can’t follow him up there. Maybe we just wait?”
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“He has to come down, right?” said Marion. “When he gets hungry?”

Amy nodded, then stopped. “Unless he can’t,” she said. “Unless he’s stuck!”
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Chapter 4Rescue That Tiger!

Amy hurried off to find Ms. Sullivan. Meanwhile, Ellie, Liz, and Marion tried to get Tiger to come down.

Ellie called to him in a high-pitched voice. “Here, Tiger! Here, kitty kitty!”

Tiger looked at her. But he didn’t climb down.

Liz shook a toy mouse that she found inside Tiger’s box. “Come on, Tiger!” she called out. “Come down and play.” But Tiger didn’t budge.
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Marion pulled a bag of cat food out of a storage cabinet. She poured some into a pet food dish. “Tiger!” Marion said. “Time for food!”

Nothing worked.

Amy came back with Ms. Sullivan right behind her. Now Tiger was up in the rafters!

Ms. Sullivan frowned. “I see what you mean,” she said. “He is up very high.”
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Then as they all watched, Tiger stood up on the beam. He started pacing back and forth.

“Careful, Tiger!” Ellie called out.

The cat made a move to jump down onto the highest hay bale. But he stopped himself. “Yowl!” Tiger cried out.
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Ms. Sullivan turned to the girls. “I’m worried he’ll hurt himself,” she told them. “I think we’d better call the fire department.” She hurried to the house.

Within five minutes, a fire truck pulled up in Ms. Sullivan’s driveway.

Three firefighters carried a big ladder into the barn. They extended it high enough to reach Tiger. Two firefighters held it steady while the third started climbing.

As she got close to Tiger, Ellie held her
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