


“But the steps,” said Fred.
“What about the steps? Bob asked.
“(¢ can’t g¢t down the backyard steps!”

“Ugs, we can. We can g¢l down just likg we did with the
other stairs.”

“Oh, | forgot. Comg on then!”
Plop, plop, plop.
We all went down the back stgps.



“] just heard somgthing,” said Mr. Hamster,

“lsook! The cat, the cat! dhe’s over there. I'll go over there
and get her to comg over herg. You guys go inside and get
the humans attention!”

“OR, let’s 80,” shouted Bob.
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“Here, Ritty, Ritty!” 1 gelled.
“Meow!”
The cat camg charging after me.
With a pitiful ook, | said, )
“Please, Kitty, if | can get you home will gou not ¢at me?”

. surprisingly the cat agreed!
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“Your home is this way!” and | pointed to the house.

“ﬁomg!_ﬁomsz! IU's my home, Sweet, home!l” purred the cat,

“How can | ever thank yoy for this?”

“Puh uh well, if you will not

cat me and be SUreg we hamsters
8et some attention. That wo

ald be thanks gnough!” | quickly
responded.



{Ind surprisingly he did just that.

s a regsult of this very gpisode, my life with the cat was
happy!






