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Milly's Star.

 


Milly ran across the garden feeling the damp
soil between her toes. She stopped and hunkered down behind a row
of cabbages. Something was wrong, but she couldn't remember what it
was. However she knew she needed to be quiet. The one that lived in
this territory didn't like her kind. As Milly shifted from paw to
paw, she suddenly became aware that she had four of them. Looking
down for an instant she saw two forepaws of a black and white cat.
Whipping her head around she saw the hind end of the same cat. As
she looked back the tail waved and she realize she could feel it
move. Milly was a cat!

She wondered why this didn't surprise her as
she looked at the back porch of the house. There was food there.
She could smell it. She kneaded the ground with her paws and claws,
as she wondered if she was truly a cat then why did this feel so
new to her?

She didn't come to an answer as she decided
that nothing dangerous was around and bolted for the porch. She
reveled in the speed she could run and how far she could jump as
she made her way to the dish of food.

The dish smelled of the one that hated
anything smaller then it's self. Why would that one leave food out?
She should have thought about it longer but she needed to feed her
kittens and for that she needed to feed herself. She ate quickly
and ran off back to the sheds behind the wall. To get there she had
to climb a tree and drop onto the wall. Milly delighted in the way
her claws dug into the bark. Walking up the side of the tree as she
dug her claws in was another thrill. However everything changed as
she dropped onto the wall. At first it was just an upset stomach,
but it got worse fast. By the time she hopped down from the wall
she was screaming in pain. That went away soon after and Milly
tried to get back to her kittens. However her body was moving
slower and slower. Just as she saw one of her kittens Milly's body
gave out. She lay there with the kittens coming out to mew at her.
They wanted to be fed. Milly made the danger call and they hid as
footsteps came her way.

As dawn was starting to break Milly felt a
hand pick her up. A voice she could no longer see said, "Another
one for the roses."

Milly woke up with a shudder. As she sat up
and looked around her room she saw she was home again. She wasn't a
cat. She had just dreamed she was a cat again. She thought she was
getting used to such odd dreams. They were very vivid and hadn't
had anything interesting before. This was the first dream where she
had seen something other than cats going about their normal
lives.

The really strange thing was that Milly knew
the cat and house.

She got up and dressed, while wondering if
she should go and look. Was the mama cat really dead? Could she
really not go and look? If what she saw was real then the kittens
would die without help.

Milly made up her mind as she went down the
stairs and made her way to the kitchen. It was so early that her
mother wasn't up yet. Milly smiled as this meant she didn't have to
explain what she was doing. She wrote a note saying where she was
going and went out the backdoor.

As Milly reached the back gate into the alley
she looked towards the house she had seen in her dream. To her
surprise she saw Ralph, the boy from Number Ten digging in the
garden of Number Eight. She waited for him to leave before she went
down to the gate into Number Eight's garden. She saw fresh dirt
under the rose bushes. Milly tugged at her hair as she thought
about what the person in the dream had said, "Another one for the
roses." Was Ralph that mean? He didn't seem so.

Suddenly Milly was worried about the mama
cat, so she went looking where she had seen the kittens in her
dream. She found the four of them hiding between the shed and the
fence. Milly tried to reach back to the kittens. Without making a
sound, the kittens backed away. They just sat and watched Milly as
she tried to slither between the two obstacles'. Milly was still
trying when she heard her mother.

"What are you doing Milly?"

"I'm trying to save the kittens. They're back
too far for me to get," Milly said as she tried to get farther into
the slit between the shed and the fence.

"No you don't. Leave them to the mama cat.
She will take care of them," her mother calmly said.

"I think she's dead," seeing the look of
surprise in her mother's eyes Milly told her mother everything.
This didn't help as much as Milly hoped it would.

"Milly for the last time dreams aren't real.
We've talked about this before!"

 


Milly made one last plea, "Will you just look
at them and see if they need help?"

Milly's mother looked at her and with a sigh
said, "All right. However if they need help we'll call animal
services!" She only said this to keep Milly happy. She firmly
believed that Milly's dream was nothing more than an attempt to get
a kitten.

Milly hugged her mother and stepped out of
the way.

As Milly's mother looked down the slot
between fence and shed, she was shocked. The kittens were huddled
together and she wasn't sure they were even alive until Milly
started crying. Then one looked up and staggered a few steps before
falling down.

"Blast!" Milly's mother pulled out her phone
and called animal services. After a brief talk she put her phone
back in her pocket.

"Mama what's wrong with them?" Milly
whined.

"I think you're right about their mother
being dead. I'm sorry Milly. I should have paid more
attention."

As they waited for the people from animal
services Milly's mother said, "Very young Kittens need to be fed
many times a day. Something must be wrong for them to look so
healthy yesterday and so weak now. We will just have to wait for
help."

"Can't we put some milk down for them?"

"It won't work. They're too young to know how
to drink that way," seeing the look on Milly's face her mother
sighed, "Ok go ahead and try it. I will wait here for the people
from animal services, while you get some milk and a small
bowl."

However by the time Milly came back two
people from animal services had arrived and were talking to her
mother. One was a small woman of about twenty. The other was an
elderly man with graying hair.

While the woman was looking down the slot at
the kittens, the man was talking to Milly's mother.

"If I have this right Misses Schwa, your
daughter saw the cat hater living in number eight put out cat food
last night. Later she saw the mama cat going over his fence. Now
the mama cat is missing and her kittens haven't been fed. Do I have
all that right?"

Milly realized her mother wasn't mentioning
the dream at all. Milly decided it was best to do the same. However
she didn't want anything left out.

"Ralph, who lives in number ten, buried
something under the roses of number eight this morning as well,"
Milly added.

Hearing Milly's voice Misses Schwa turned and
said, "Officers Jenny and Donald this is my daughter Milly."

Officer Donald nodded and made a note in his
notebook. Then he went to talk to Ralph, while Jenny went to the
truck for a box and a pole with a net on the end. Very carefully
Jenny scooped up the kittens one at a time. As she pulled them from
the net she put them into the box Milly was holding. When Donald
came back he found Milly, her mother and his partner each bottle
feeding a kitten. Hearing a weak whine from the box He picked up
the last one and joined in.

"What did you find out?" Jenny asked.

"Ralph works for Grimer who rents number
eight. For the last few weeks Ralph has been burying dead cats.
Ralph says Mister Grimer told him there is a cat sickness going
around. I called it in and we are waiting for a search warrant to
allow us to dig up the garden to see how many cats are there,"
Donald replied.

A police van drove up as Grimer came out of
his backdoor. He walked up to his back fence and leaned on the
gate. He looked at the truck from animal services with disgust.

Milly stared at him for a long moment. Fear
and rage were trying to get the upper hand within her. Finely she
calmly asked, "Why did you poison the cats?"

"Watch your mouth girly! I can sue for lies
like that!" Grimer snarled.

Milly told him what he had done the night
before. Grimer's face went white as Milly's mother snapped "Milly,
what have I told you about going out after dark and without telling
me?"

"Sorry mom," Milly said as she hugged the
small body to her chest. In her mind she could hear the little
kittens calling for their mother. She wished it would stop. She had
always wanted to be able to talk to cats. However, not like this.
Despite her current wishes their words only grew louder and clearer
in her mind.

Grimer was now yelling at the police.

"It's my land, what I do here is my business.
It don't matter how many rat bags I poison!"

"As a matter of fact it does. Poisoning cats
is illegal," a police officer said as he arrested Mister Grimer.
She watched as they read him his rights. Taking shovels out of the
police van, the officers headed into the garden. Ralph told them
where to dig.

Milly didn't see the cats that were dug up as
her mother took her home before they found anything.

Once home Milly found out she was grounded
for sneaking out and spying on Mister Grimer. Milly tried to
explain but gave up after a while. Her mother had made up her mind.
Besides Milly had other things to think about. She went up stairs
and got into bed. At first she stared at the ceiling as she
wondered how she had known all that stuff. Despite her mother's
belief, Milly hadn't been out of the house the night before. If she
had touched the mama cat's mind, then she should be able to touch
other cats the same way. Milly closed her eyes and thought about
the kitten with a white star on his head. At first nothing
happened, and then Milly grew tired and closed her eyes. Her mother
looked in and decided to let her sleep. After all Milly couldn't
get into trouble while she was asleep.

Milly opened her eyes and she saw her tail
laying over her nose. She had a full tummy and was warm in the box.
Looking up Milly saw Officer Jenny looking down.

"Well, what do you know, sleepy head is
awake. No, she's just rolling over," Jenny said as the kitten went
back to sleep. In her room Milly rolled over as her mind
drifted.

Milly didn't complain about being grounded.
It was ok when she thought of what could have happened. Accepting
her punishment had one other bright spot. Her mother relented and
took Milly to pick up two of the four kittens. Milly named them
Star and Cloud.
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This didn't have the results her mother was
after. Milly was soon talking or reading to the kittens all the
time. At first her mother just put up with Milly's game. However,
then she noticed it was actually having results. Milly's mother
wanted to tell someone, but she didn't want anyone to think she was
crazy. She might lose Milly if they thought she was too unbalanced.
Then one morning Milly's father dropped by. As Milly's mother came
in from the backyard, she put her clippers down. As she removed her
gloves, she heard voices. For a second she worried Milly had let
someone in without telling her first. It was a much smaller voice
which answered Milly. Then she recognized the male voice which
greeted the smaller voice. Was Milly now doing voices for the
kittens?

When Milly's mother stepped into the living
room she looked around and only found Milly her father and the two
kittens. They were all sitting on the sofa. Only the kittens
weren't sitting next to the two people they were sitting on their
haunches and turning their heads to see who ever was talking. Maybe
it was why Milly's mother became faint. And everything grayed
out.

The next thing she knew was she was laid out
on her bed with Milly's father looking down at her. They had never
married and she didn't know why. He just suddenly backed off
because

































































































