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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

          

        

      

    

    
      In Book 1, Why Kimba Saved The World, Kimba and Hiro were found by Mama and Daddy as abandoned two-day-old kittens. They  were  rescued, and they joined the family along with the human children, Mindy and Leia, and their cats, Miss Fatty Cat and Slinky. The outdoor cat, Buddy, and The Big Black Beast also lived there.

      Quite by accident, Kimba and Hiro discovered that alien cats were watching them through the bathroom mirror. These Cats in the Mirror live on a spaceship close to Earth. Kimba was excited to complete missions that were assigned to her from her alien contact, Special Agent Regalus.

      At first, it was fun and made her feel important. But then Kimba realized that Regalus had her wrapped up in a plot to help the alien cats invade Earth through the humans’ Facebook pages.

      Fearing for the safety of her human family, Kimba did not follow through on the Facebook mission. Other cats on Earth failed to cooperate too. The invasion was a failure, and Kimba and Hiro decided to stop talking to the Cats in the Mirror forever.

      In Book 2, Vacation Hiro, the family left for a week-long vacation. Hiro accidentally began talking with the Cats in the Mirror again. This time their contact was Special Agent Artemis.

      Artemis did not have missions for the cats, but he revealed to them that they were not just ordinary cats. Kimba and Hiro were the daughters of High Commander Felicity and Commander Griffin.

      They were unexpectedly born on Earth while their mother was on a mission. They were separated from her when the human Daddy found them. Their cat parents allowed them to stay hidden away in their Earth home. The Cats in the Mirror monitored their safety at all times.

      Kimba and Hiro also learned that alien cats have been coming to Earth for millions of years. Saber-tooth cats, lions, tigers, and cats of every shape and size came from different groups of space-traveling felines.

      Cats on the spaceships lived in a very structured society. Family rank and value were important. The rank of high commander was inherited, and only certain cat families could become special agents. Kimba and Hiro learned that  they were like royalty in the alien cat society.

      A rebel group, who was impressed with the democratic election process on Earth, wanted to change things on the ships. They were making life very difficult for Felicity and Griffin. The rebels might want to harm Kimba and Hiro as a part of their plans for changing the system.

      Kimba and Hiro had a chance to visit the spaceship and learn about their cat family. They experienced the transfer process that allowed alien cats to travel between Earth and the ship.

      In the end, they returned to their human family on Earth to spend a small portion of the hundreds of years a cat can actually live. This is called an Earth-life. After fifteen years or so, Kimba and Hiro expected to have their life essence transferred back to the ship, where their lives as part of the family of highest-ranking cats in existence would begin.

      Miss Fatty Cat and Slinky were also alien cats enjoying an Earth-life, though they denied knowing anything about the Cats in the Mirror to Kimba and Hiro. Miss Fatty Cat was jealous of the attention that Kimba and Hiro received from the human family. She teamed up with one of the rebel alien cats to help get rid of them.

      What does Miss Fatty Cat have in store for Kimba and Hiro? Find out in Book 3: Miss Fatty Cat’s Revenge.
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        Miss Fatty Cat was once a skinny baby kitten. She got over that very soon, but she always had a lot to say about everything.
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          CHAPTER 1

          NIGHTTIME SONG

        

      

    

    
      Kimba, the stealthy hunter, crept between the sleeping bodies. Not one of them sensed her presence. Choosing the perfect victim, she took hold of his throat. She lifted her prey carefully so his cries did not wake the others. The tiny pig in the striped sweater was now helpless in her clutches. Kimba slipped away and began her victory song as she climbed the steep mountain to rejoin her family.

      “I have won!” she sang loud and clear. “The victory is mine. The pig is dead. Hurrah for Kimba!”

      “Yes, Kimba, we hear you. You are a mighty hunter,” Mama mumbled from behind the bedroom door. “Now go back to sleep.”

      Kimba dropped her prize outside the door and began washing her front toes in frustration. If Mama were really impressed, she would have opened the door to admire her Kimba Baby’s hard work.

      Humans just don’t understand the skill it takes to be a master hunter, she thought sadly.

      In the old house, it was a quick trip from the toy collection on Mama’s office shelves to the bedroom door. In this new house, it now required lugging her victim up a tall staircase. Some appreciation would be nice. She sang a few extra forlorn notes, just to make sure Mama understood.

      “Herrrow, herrrow, merrrrow!”

      In the room next door, Miss Fatty Cat was snoring, belly-up on Leia’s bed. Kimba’s nightly routine disturbed her sleep, and she rolled onto her side with a loud snort. Leia groaned and pulled the blankets up over her head. All of the nighttime hunting and singing was nothing new, but Leia’s room used to be far away from the adults. The girl and her cat slept through it. Not in this strange new house.

      Stupid cat, sing while you can, Miss Fatty Cat thought. Your time is coming.
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        * * *

      

      Special Agent Artemis paced back and forth outside the door of the High Council chamber. It had been over a week since  Felicity’s daughters had vanished without a trace. The new agent monitoring them during the daytime didn’t understand what it meant when strange men took furniture from the bedroom. The packing was over before Artemis came back to his station.

      Watching the video playback, Artemis felt a chill run along his spine. The family had moved, and he had no idea where to begin looking for the sisters who were supposed to be under his watchful eye.

      Kimba and Hiro were gone, but he would not rest until he found them.
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        Kimba loved to hunt toys from Mama’s office. Piglet was one of her favorites.
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          CHAPTER 2

          A NEW HOUSE

        

      

    

    
      The day began just like most days in the old house. Daddy was the first one up. He fed The Big Black Beast, but instead of letting him into a fenced backyard, Daddy now spent a long time playing and throwing a ball for The Beast in a huge new yard. Kimba couldn’t see a fence out of any window in the house. She watched through the kitchen window screen as The Beast yelped and jumped around, as big a fool as ever.

      The summer sun was getting higher in the sky and warmer, but no day in this new house had been as suffocatingly hot as the ones before the move. Kimba remembered the day she was under orders from Regalus and had escaped from the house. She’d ended up stuck outside in the Texas summer heat. She flexed her toes, thinking about the burning-hot driveway and the pokey grass. Here in this new place, the breeze blew warm but peaceful.

      The air here smelled different too. No wood chips and live oak trees like before, but lots  of grass and always the faint smell of animals she did not recognize. If the wind blew from the open space across from the house, there was a strong odor of poop. Lots of poop.

      There must be a giant litter box over there somewhere with bunches of animals sharing it, she thought.

      Mama staggered out of the bedroom next, lazily picking up last night’s kill.

      “Poor Piglet.” She sighed. “He never saw it coming. Good morning, Kimba.” She waved sleepily toward the window.

      Mama made some Ovaltine for breakfast and headed down the steep basement stairs to her new office, Piglet tucked under one arm. Kimba considered following her, but she decided to wait. Mama spent a lot more time in her office now, and there was no rush.

      Once Daddy came back inside, he poured food into the cats’ feeder dish and made sure the water in the bowl was fresh. Of course, Kimba and Hiro didn’t like to drink from the shared bowl. Kimba reminded Daddy of this obvious fact with a quick mew.

      “Okay, okay,” he said and turned on a gentle stream of water at the kitchen sink so Kimba could get a sip. “Such a spoiled Kimba Baby.”

      She blinked slowly in return and leaned in. Lap, lap, lap. Kimba used the rough spikes on her tongue to catch the water as it ran by. It tasted different here and took some getting used to, but she was happy as long as she didn’t have to share with Miss Fatty Cat and Slinky.

      Another big change at this house was that no one put food outside for Buddy. He was the wild old cat who used to guard the front yard. As a matter of fact, Kimba and Hiro weren’t sure whether he had come with the family at all. In the craziness of those moving days, the sisters had lost track of many things. Buddy was one of them.

      Too bad they didn’t leave Miss Fatty Cat behind too, Kimba thought as the fat cat waddled past the kitchen and straight to the food bowl in the new mudroom. To get her food at this new house, she jump up on a special counter that was out of reach of the munching teeth of The Big Black Beast. Hop on up there. It’s probably the only exercise you will get all day, Kimba grumbled to herself.

      Finished with her morning drink, Kimba jumped from the kitchen counter and sauntered into Mama and Daddy’s bedroom to look for Hiro. She found her in the usual spot, crunching on her private breakfast on the bathroom counter. Kimba nimbly leapt up next to her. She glanced at the huge mirror hanging over the double sinks.

      “Anything today?” she asked.

      “Nope, not a peep,” Hiro mumbled, her mouth full of food.

      If Artemis knew where they were, he would have made contact by now. It was odd and a little scary to think they were cut off from the ship and the protective, ever-present blue eyes of the Siamese cat.

      “He must be going crazy,” Kimba said. “I would have warned him if I knew what was going to happen.”

      Hiro nodded, and her tail thrashed. Neither of them had  understood the signs of “moving.” They had gotten lazy about paying attention to the humans’ conversations. Thinking back, the sisters should have known something strange was going on.

      There had been lots of boxes and cleaning out of closets, but Mama often did projects like that to clear away items the girls had outgrown. Then she donated them to charity. The rest of it had been one big game.

      Shredded newspaper was EVERYWHERE! Kimba and Hiro spent hours batting around stray pieces and jumping in and out of boxes full of the crinkly, delightful stuff. Mama would shoo them to away, but that just encouraged the fun. Cabinets were left open for exploring, and boxes stacked high in the corners became excellent sleeping ledges. None of the cats had wondered why. None of them understood what packing meant.

      Then came the morning when all of the cats, even the terrified Slinky, found themselves rudely locked in the small guest bathroom. For hours, the four of them listened in horror as strange men clomped through the house in huge work boots and took everything away.

      Slinky wedged herself as far back behind the toilet as she could go. Hiro huddled under the sink with her back twitching and her tail thrashing. She was too upset to chase it. Miss Fatty Cat inched herself into a corner and glared at everyone, as if she knew this craziness was all Kimba and Hiro’s fault. Hoping for answers, Kimba leapt up into the small sink and yelled at the decorative mirror hanging there.

      “Greetings, Artemis! Something is very wrong! Something is happening!”

      The black cat sisters watched with wide eyes, but she didn’t care what Miss Fatty Cat and Slinky saw. She yelled and yelled. No one was listening. There had never been a reason to monitor that mirror in the house. Realizing it was hopeless, Kimba had eventually joined the other cats hunkered on the floor. Just as when she was a kitten, Kimba was faced with a big white door that blocked her freedom.

      “The top comes off my desk, but leave the computers. They will go in the cars with us,” Mama told the strangers.

      The cats could smell Daddy and Mindy and Leia walking past the door from time to time. After several hours, everyone but  Kimba drifted off to sleep. The white cat stayed alert. Her ears and nose flushed a bright pink, sneezing at the dust blowing under the bathroom door. Throughout the house, she could hear the vacuum cleaner running and muffled voices. Finally, the front door was shut, and the deadbolt was thrown into place for the first time since breakfast.

      “Pssssst. Hey,” Kimba alerted the others, “it sounds like it’s over.”

      The four cats waited in terror to see what would come next.

      “Max’s crate is already in the van. Go ahead and take him for a quick walk while I get the cats ready.”

      Mama’s voice sounded strange in the big empty house. It echoed off the tile floors in the kitchen. The cats just stared at the door, ready to dash out the minute it was opened. But Mama was ready for them. She opened it just a crack and then gently nudged with her foot to scare the captives back. Kimba almost made a leap for it over her leg, but Mama blocked her. Then she closed the door and all five of them were in the tiny bathroom together.

      Mama had a small orange bottle in her hand. She sat down against the door, opened the bottle, and pulled the struggling Hiro onto her lap. In one quick move, Mama slipped a little white pill into Hiro’s mouth and held it closed. Then she rubbed along the top of the tuxedo cat’s nose and whispered to her. Kimba jumped into the sink so she could see what was happening.

      “It’s okay. Just swallow that, and you won’t have to worry about anything else for the rest of the day.”

      Hiro swallowed it, and Mama released her. Slinky was next, so exhausted from the morning of terror that she didn’t fight at all. Then came Miss Fatty Cat, too lazy to fight. Once the fat cat was released and ran to the far side of the room, Mama looked up at Kimba. The white cat stared down at her.

      “Hmmm,” Mama said. “This should be interesting. Maybe I should have brought gloves.”

      Kneeling next to the sink, she grabbed Kimba’s head, forced her mouth open on the sides with two fingers, popped the pill inside, and clamped the cat’s mouth shut again.

      Kimba fought valiantly. She tried to claw her way free, but Mama held her down with her other arm. The cat scratched at the sink in vain. With all the force she could muster, Kimba managed to spit the bitter pill out. Mama just stuck it back in again.

      Kimba couldn’t imagine why Mama was doing such a horrible thing to her. It was worse than a trip to the vet. Well, maybe not that bad. The vet had big, sharp needles, and Mama only had a yucky pill. Kimba caught a glance at Miss Fatty Cat out of the corner of her eye and thought she looked rather pleased with the white cat’s plight.

      “It’s not that bad, you silly girl,” Mama cooed.

      Kimba disagreed. After the longest minute of her life, Kimba swallowed. It was a reflex she couldn’t control. Mama checked her mouth to make sure the pill was gone and then let her go. Kimba glared at the woman from the sink. Could this day get any worse?

      That was difficult for any of the cats to answer because everything was a little fuzzy after that.

      Mama left them in the bathroom again for a few minutes. Kimba was sort of awake when Daddy opened the door, but she couldn’t move. It was a weird sensation. He tenderly picked up each of the cats and placed them on
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