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Down in the Everglades, back in the swamps and wooded thickets sits the home of Osceola, aka the Catman. He is in his human form as he toils in the large garden behind the cabin, tilling the soil with a small roto-tiller. Running through one furrow, he suddenly hits a loosened rock, breaking a blade off, thrusting the tiller sideways nearly wrenching his hand out of his socket. “AAGGHH!!!! Blasted thing!” He shouts massaging his wrist. Getting the mobility back he moves the tiller off to one side to examine it. Kneeling down, he sees the blade twisted and a big chunk out of it. “FELICIA, Can you bring….” He started to shout, stopping short. ~Sigh~ “That’s right, she’s not here. It’s been nearly a year since that time passed and I still feel like she’s still with me. I need to forget it.”



Osceola sighed again and walked to the shed next to the cabin. Reaching into on bin he pulls out a spare blade and takes it to the tiller. After replacing the blade Osceola looks up to the sky. “Looks like another wave of bad weather coming. I’d better take this in and continue later on. After putting away his tools, he goes inside just as it starts to rain. Cleaning up and walking to the kitchen he gets a strange lonely feeling. “I’ve never experienced that before, what’s going on.” He said to himself as he looked out the window noticing the curtains that Felicia had put up. Shaking his head trying to rid himself of the feelings he pours himself a glass of water. Stepping out onto his covered porch, he sits in his rocker and listens to the rain falling down. “I have to try and forget what happened that time. ~Sigh~ But it felt good when she held me.”  He sipped his water and stared off into the rain.



In the Ozark Mountains there stands a simple but eloquent cabin. Porthos and Thomas of the Dixiecats are on the roof patching it they way Catman had shown them. Patch is grumbling as he carries up roofing materials to them. “I don’t see why we just can’t use our magic. We have it so I say we use it! Look at Felicia and Katrina, they been using their magic for most of the day.” Porthos shook his head, “That’s not the way Osceola taught us Patch. And Katrina is helping Felicia on some techniques she has learned.” “But this is such hard work! It would be ten times easier with our magic!” Protested Patch. “And will get no reward for it either.  We cannot depend on our magic for every thing.” Thomas reminded his brother. “Yeah, yeah. Well I don’t have to enjoy it.” Patch grumbled again.



Katrina and Felicia were off a small distance just finishing their target practice. Using life-sized dummies of cano-mutants, they were hurling various magical attacks from their favorite fireballs, to lightning blasts. “Very good Felicia” Katrina said after Her sister blasted a hole in one of the dummies. “Thanks Sis, I just wish Catman were here to see.” She said with a dreamy look. Katrina growled a bit, “Now Sis, we agreed not to mention Catman, as it gets us fighting each other.” Katrina replied while thinking ~Besides, I’m gonna get Catman for myself~

           

 “Ok? Now I want you to attack me.” Felicia spun around looking her sister dead in the eye. “Are you crazy? You’ve been into the cat nip again haven’t you?” Katrina looked at her with a serious look. “No. I want to show you a trick I’ve been working on. I have developed it myself, by accident though. I feel it can be of great use. Now, attack me, fireballs, chains, anything you want.” Felicia still looked warily at the other Felo, but sighed. “Ok, You asked for it.” Felicia raised her hand and chanted forming a huge fireball. “Are you totally sure?” She asked one more time. “Yes I am. Now throw it!” Katrina said covering the shakiness in her voice. Her sister sighed again and hurled the fireball right at Katrina. The feline sibling started to shake as her confidence was declining. “KATRINA DUCK!” yelled her sister. Katrina suddenly chanted and the fireball passed right thru her with out harm. After the fireball disappeared Katrina fainted to the ground.

                            Porthos and Patch came running up to the sisters. Patch waved his arms and placed a force shield around Felicia, “What’s gotten into you girl! Trying to kill your own sister?” He shouted as Porthos gathered up the collapsed Katrina. “Sis! Tell me your ok!” Said the elder brother as he checked her over. The sister cat moaned a little and slowly opened her eyes. “Porthos, I’m fine. It wasn’t Felicia’s fault. I told her to attack me.” She said getting slowly to her feet with the aid of her brother. Patch removed the shield from the agitated sibling, “Sorry Sis. But when me and Porthos saw what happened well..” He started to explain. “It’s alright Patch. It was an easy mistake. Katrina, what happened?” She said going over to her other siblings. 

The shaken Felo steadied herself and explained, “This new spell is a Phasing spell. It will allow anything to pass safely through you. I just got frightened when the ball came towards me. But as you can see the spell worked.” Porthos kept a hold of his sister, “That was a terrible chance you took Katrina.” They went back to the cabin. “I know, but I’m alright. That spell can be a great use. We’ll be able to walk through walls or any type of barrier.” Patch thought a moment, “But how long is the life of the spell? What would happen if it ended while you were still in a wall?

              “Who’s in a wall?” Thomas asked as he approached them. “Katrina had me attack her so she could practice a new spell.” Felicia said explaining. “I suppose you would become part of the wall.” Katrina nodded as the realization sank in. “ I think we’ll save that for only the most dire needs.” Said Porthos. Thomas turned and faced them handing Felicia a letter, “Oh, this just came for you. It came on a pigeon.” Felicia looked puzzled. “For me? I wonder who it could be?” she said quizzically as she opened it. ~Felicia my love, I cannot hold back the feelings anymore. I love you with all my heart and want to be with you. Please meet me at the old fair site. I wish to ask you something very important.  Please tell no one the content of this letter or meeting.  Signed with love, Catman~ Felicia’s eyes got watery as her siblings stared at her.

                “Well what is it?” Asked Patch easing forward to grab the letter. “It…its nothing.” She exclaimed crunching the letter in her hands and bolting out the door. “That’s very odd. Come on!” Said Porthos as he ran after her. Exiting the door and looking around, they saw no sign of her. “Blast! Were could she have gone?” Patch said punching his hand. Porthos closed his eyes, “I don’t know. She’s effectively blocked me out of our link. I can’t sense her mental pattern she could be anywhere.” “That impetuous female! She’s sure to get lost! Why did she run off like that!” Thomas exclaimed as Porthos shook his head, “No, the question is what was in that note that made her run off.”

~Catman and Felicia were walking down a beach together at dusk. They had their shoes off and played in the foam of the water. “Oh Felicia, I feel so full of life with you near.” He said wrapping his arms around her. “Oh yes Osceola, I feel I was meant to be your wife.” She said. They leaned in to kiss when a tornado suddenly appeared and swept the Lady Feline up and out. “CATMAN!!! HELP!” Osceola ran after her trying to grab her and failing. FELICIA!!!” He shouted. ~ Tumbling out of his chair on the porch he noticed the torrential wind and rain as it soaked him. “What’s going on?” he said climbing up fighting the wind. “This is that blasted tropical storm! It wasn’t supposed to hit for another day.” He rushed around in the rain and wind buttoning up the shutters and his sheds.


Finally making it back inside he dried himself off. “What was THAT dream about. I don’t remember taking a walk with Felicia on a beach. ~YAAWWNNN~ Well I’ll have to analyze it tomorrow. Right now this storm has me all tired.” He said and climbed into bed. When he was fast asleep a light colorful mist appeared over him and his bodily functions shallowed and a rim of frost appeared around him. 

               Osceola stepped out of the mist in his sapien form, “Noakana, might I ask what reason you have to bring me to the Dream Realm? You know the toll it takes on my body when I enter it while I’m in human form.” Noakana moves from the shadows. “I could never hide that fact from you, My Brother.” Said the old Shaman, embracing the tall Feline. “I never will turn down a chance to see you my old friend. But what is troubling the dream realm?” replied Osceola as he let go of his old teacher. “This is more of a personal matter, to me. You are torturing yourself Osceola. You have a person in your heart and your soul. You must not continue to deny this.” The Indian spoke as they walked. There were little chanting going on all around them as was typical in the Spirit World. ~Sighing~ I have felt it, Master. But to choose one will destroy the other.” The old Indian smiled and raised a finger, “Not necessarily. Trust the spirits my son. They will not let you down.” Osceola smiled at his longtime friend, “You are right Noakana as usual I should listen to and trust the spirits. For now I feel the pull of the real world. Keep well Master, until we meet again.” “Keep well my son.” Said the Shaman as he faded into the mists.


Waking with a gasp, Catman sat bolt up in his bed. “I….I wish sometimes he would warn me!”  Getting up and walking to the kitchen he senses something strange. “Hmm awful quiet.” He throws open a window shutter and sees in the darkness that the storm had broke. “That’s right. Time moves different in the Dream Realm. Must have been almost a day since I went to sleep.” Turning around he catches a faint mental call ~Catman..  help me..~ “F..Felicia? No, just replaying that dream I had.” Walking back in he lies back in bed and is soon asleep.


With a small flash of light, Felicia appeared in the midway at the old fair site. Looking around she felt a sense of deja vu. “That’s right, this is were Catman won us those dolls.” She said chuckling as she remembered the scared look of the barker. “It would only be fitting for him to want to meet me here.” She started walking down the row of boarded up games calling, “CATMAN! I’m here. Where are you?” She perked her ears around and got no reply. “Hmm, that’s strange He should be here.” Walking on down, she passed the house of mirrors and laughed at the memories of the way all three of them looked. Suddenly a fox-sapien dropped down behind her and placed a hypo to her neck. As the serum flowed through her blood stream she spun around and created a tornado that swept the unaware fox away. “How DARE you try that with me!” She hollered. Walking over to the dazed fox, “I am not a simple cat that can be…caught…. Fro….” She said and then fainted out at the fox’s feet. “Mission accomplished. Target is now secure.” He said into a throat mike. “Good. Bring her in now.” Came the reply as a door appeared in the side of the Mirror house.


Felicia slowly woke up and found she was bound and had an increasing headache. “aahhhh, what hit me?” “Sorry, nothing personal. Just doing my job. Myself, I think you’re rather pretty.” Said a voice as she felt a hand run thru her hair. “Stop that! I already have a boyfriend!” she said jerking her head and instantly regretting it. “Now, don’t be that way. This so called Catman can’t help you.” Said the voice as she saw it was the fox that jumped her. “Bite your tongue! He’ll come and you’ll regret crossing us!” “He won’t find you. I have made sure of that.” A new voice said, one that ran chills down Felicia’s spine raising her hackles. “No. It can’t be you.” She hissed as Dr. Gilda Rithour stepped up to her.


“It’s been to long don’t you think? I got out on good behavior, and a great lawyer. He made Ben Maddog look like an amateur.” She chuckled. Dr. Gilda turned to the lighted panels looking at some x-rays of Felicia’s skull. “Wha.. what are you doing?” The frightened feline asked. “Oh, nothing much. I’m just prepping for surgery.” Said the doctor. Smiling as she signaled the fox. “NO! DON”T DO THIS!” Felicia screamed as the fox injected a solution into an IV that was already in her arm. “Oh by the way. Don’t bother trying to reach your siblings or that Catman. You’ll find you can’t use your powers now.” Felicia tried to find that she couldn’t and slumped back into the bed succumbing to the anesthesia. “Now I can get to work and find out what turned my creatures into these freaks.” Dr. Gilda said smiling.


Osceola woke with a start, “AHH! NO FELICIA!” rubbing his hair and beard he gets out of bed. “Just another dream. But this felt to real.” Walking to the bathroom he pours some water in a bowl and washes his face. Looking in the mirror he see the dream of Felicia being swept away again. “I.. I have to find the answers to this puzzle.” Stepping back he morphed to his Panther-sapien form. I think I know where to start.” He said to himself. Chanting he suddenly vanished and reappeared at the front of the Dixiecats cabin. Porthos and Thomas came running out. “Catman! What are you doing here?” Shaking their paws he looked grim, “I have been having strange dreams concerning Felicia, is she here?” The tall panther asked. “No she’s not. She got some letter a couple days ago, and we haven’t seen her since.” Porthos explained. Katrina swooped up to Osceola and wrapped her arms around him; she was near to tears. “Oh Catman, I’m so worried for her. This is not like her to just run off.” Osceola hugged the female feline lightly, really getting concerned.


“Does any of you have any idea of were she went to?” The tawny sapien asked creasing his brow. “None…” Thomas was about to say when suddenly all mentally heard. ~Your sister is being held here. Woman doctor is doing bad thing to her. Help her. She’s too lovely a feline to be treated this way.~ Catman grabbed on to the sending though it was light ~ Wait! Where are you? Who’s holding her?~ There were no word responses, just an image of their location. Porthos shook his head. “That was weird. It was as if they had just an animal mind. Do any of you know that image?” Thomas looked at Patch who looked at Porthos. “No, never seen it before. Catman?” Osceola and Katrina both looked at each other, “The house of mirrors at the old fair!” They said simultaneously.


Sitting around the living room after Katrina and Patch handed out drinks, “Well now we know the were. But the who is still a mystery.” Patch sat down roughly, “I thought you liked our sisters Catman. Why aren’t we going in to save her!” The tall sapien held up a finger. “Know thy enemy, Patch. We could be doing more harm going in blindly.” Then without warning a flash of blue light and loud boom came and Amos and Hanna Doggie appeared. “Amos be knowin where Cat sister be! Dat mean o doctor dat caught yall before did it again!” Porthos jumped up “Dr. Rithmour? Blast her! But Amos how do you know?” Hanna grabbed her husbands arm, “He is the holder of the Dora. The Guardian of the Dora came to us and told us. She is in very real danger.” “Now’s not de time for talk woman! We gots to go help dat little lady.”


Catman stood up, “Ok. We have the knowledge we need. Oh Amos, someone contacted us mentally informing us of Felicia’s whereabouts. So we have to be careful and seek another person they are holding.” Amos nodded, “Den we be going?”  Catman nodded and the whole group vanished. Reappearing on the midway, they instantly took a defensive posture. “OK. Porthos, you and Katrina go down that way circle around to behind the mirror house. Amos and Hanna, circle around the other way. Patch and Thomas, your with me. Be careful. She could have traps set anywhere.” They all nodded, “But Catman, what are we gonna do?” Asked Patch. Smiling, the big cat said, “Simple. Frontal approach. Might get captured. But I don’t want to slink around while they have my lo.. Felicia in there. LETS GO!” The two brothers smiled as they walked down the midway toward the house.

Walking up to the door Catman swiftly kicked it in. “KNOCK KNOCK!! Any one home!” Suddenly a group of varied sapiens armed with military style weapons rushed in and surrounded the feline group. “Put your hands in the air and no funny business and you won’t get hurt.” The leader, a badger commanded. “Sure thing hoss. Do what he said boys, they got us.” Osceola said raising his paw hands. “Thomas and Patch looked confused at the quick surrender of Catman and followed suit. “No need to get TAZED about this, right boys?” The Panther said smiling towards them. “Right, right, no need to do that.” They said catching on. The sapiens lowered their aim a tad when suddenly a blue lightning type flashes appeared from the felines upraised hands. As the flashes of their tazer net landed on the sapiens, they collapsed. “Hehe that was easy enough.” Jeered Patch. “Don’t get too confident Patch. It isn’t over yet.”

Amos and Hanna quietly snuck around thru the maze of boarded up games and came to the back of the house. “Honey, there’s more here than just this. I am sensing a whole lot more area than what we see.” Hanna whispered to her husband. “Amos be feeling dat to. Me bones are sayin somptin bad be happening.” He agreed as he pushed on a window. Crawling thru the small opening they were unprepared for the lower level they encountered. Stumbling in through the window they crashed down in a pile and were quickly surrounded by mutants, “STAY WERE YOU ARE!” a big bulldog commanded. “Well honey, this was no piece of cake.” Hanna sighed. Amos waved his arm, ‘No, it DO be a piece o dat cake.” He said and a large cake dropped down burying the mutants. “Amos, you never cease to amaze me.” The Newfoundland said kissing the mongrel on the cheek. “Hehe, I know but let’s be getting dat cat missy ok.” He said and eased into the hallway.

Porthos and Katrina slipped thru a hole in the wall on the opposite side of the house. Standing amongst piles of boxes and other discarded junk they looked at each other. “This is supposed to be a lab? There isn’t enough room here for anything.” Porthos said as he moved a couple of crates looking for an entrance. “Wait! I feel something under us, machines and animal life.” Katrina said holding out her hands.” “You’re right. I feel it too. Question is. Where is the access door?” The brother questioned still looking. “I don’t sense any presence directly below us. I could Phase us down.” She said. “Well, if you feel you are up to it.” Porthos said. “I can if I can feed a little from your energy.” Katrina said taking his hand. “Why don’t you put up a cloak of invisibility just to be sure.” Porthos nodded and did so. Soon they were translucent and they quietly slipped thru the floor.

They appeared in a room with an assorted variety of animals in cages. “How could anyone think of doing this to these poor creatures!” Katrina said with a little tear. Porthos put an arm around his sister “Now, we know whom we’re dealing with right, that same mad woman that created us. We have to get to Felicia and fast.” He said dropping the cloak. Walking thru the maze of cages, they felt a presence in their minds, ~Pretty one, how did you escape?~ Looking at each other, “Who sent that?” Katrina asked looking around. “I don’t know, felt like the same one that contacted us before.” Porthos said looking in the other direction. ~I’m here in this cage. Take me with you please. This is a bad place where mad lady does bad thing to us. I am glad you got away. You are too pretty to be in the hands of the mad lady~

They walked to a cage that had a paw hanging out of it. Inside was a small male Calico cat. Its ribs were showing from the obvious malnutrition. “Are you the one talking to us mentally?” Katrina asked as she opened the cage door. “Be careful Sis. He could be dangerous, who knows what Dr. Gilda gave him.” ~I have no sickness. She did things to my mind. That’s why I can mind speak to you~ Katrina gently lifted the weak cat out and cradled it. “You said your glad I got away?” ~Are you not the pretty cat lady brought in days ago?~ he said weakly making his way up and curling around Katrina’s neck like a living boa. Reaching up and gently stroking his tail as it hung over her shoulder, “No, that’s our sister. We have to get her out quickly.” ~I know the room the mad lay uses to cut on us. I can show you.~ the tabby sent as he put the image of her OR in their minds.

Porthos blinked a few times and then contacted the others mentally. ~Catman, Amos, we have the location were Felicia is. Meet us there I feel something bad is happening.~ He sent as well as the location. ~Copy that Porthos. If Felicia is hurt that Doctor will pay dearly!~ Catman sent back. Porthos only got a notion of response from Amos as he and Katrina, with the calico around her neck, ported out. Every one appeared at a spot just outside the OR. As they looked in Dr. Gilda and the Fox were finishing wrapping Felicia’s head with a bandage. Catman saw this and his eyes grew red and he went close to hunter/kill state. “RRROOWWWWLLL!!!  HOW DARE YOU HURT FELICIA!” He screamed as he burst thru the door.

The Fox looked up with fright and motioned for the guards to come in. A large group of mutants burst thru another door and quickly jumped on Catman. Katrina leaped forward, the calico still clinging to her neck, “KEEP AWAY FROM HIM!” “Amos! Lets help him!” Hanna screamed as they waved their arms and mutant started to ‘fly’ off the pile. “RRRROOOWWWWWLLL!!” Catman screamed at the top of his lungs and raised up to his full height shaking off the mutants, slashing several of those nearby. Porthos looked in shock at the ferocity that Catman was portraying. “Catman! Stay calm and focused!” He said sending a psychic pulse to him stunning him back to normal. “Looking around, Catman made his way to Dr. Rithour. “What have you done to her!” His asked harshly grabbing her coat. “N..n..nothing, you interrupted us.” She stammered. “He tossed the doctor aside as Amos corned the Fox. “You better be glad I don like chasing no fox now.” He said as the fox trembled. Thomas jumped in as Catman and Katrina stepped up to the unconscious feline on the table. “Oh darling what did they do to you.” He said in her ear silently though Katrina heard. Her ears flattened as she saw him gently gather her up. ~You desire him?~ the voice came again from the little cat around her neck. Sighing, “Yes, but it looks as though I had lost him.” She said tearing up. ~I will stay with you. You are very lovely.~ Thank you, ahhh. I don’t know your name. ~ I have no name. Mad lady did not name her play toys.~

Standing with Felicia in his arms, “Guys, I’m taking her back to headquarters for treatment. Katrina, please come with me, she will need a sister when she wakes, and it looks as if your friend could use some help to.” Porthos was tying up Dr. Gilda, “All right Catman. The police are on their way, we’ll stay till they get here.” “Amos, Hanna, thank you so much for your help.” Amos smiled and put an arm around his wife. “It be our pleasure dere Catman. We knew suptin was terribly wrong.” “We’ll be in touch Osceola. Take care of Felicia.” Hanna said as she waved her arm transporting Her and Amos back to Louisiana. With that Catman, holding Felicia, and Katrina, with the calico around her neck, vanished.

Hours later at the med lab, Catman and Katrina were sitting in the waiting room. Katrina had the male tabby on her lap stroking it’s back. “You are very lovely too, ahh.. what shall we call you?” ~I’m not certain I understand you. But I enjoyed riding round your neck. I never felt so tall before~ he said purring under her petting. “Tall, yes lets call you Tallinu. Or Tall for short, how’s that?” She asked. He purred deeper, ~Yes, I like that.~ Kyra and Marauder came out wiping their hands on a towel. Catman suddenly jumped up, “How is she. Is there any damage?” “Whoa, Osceola. She is all right. Apparently you got there before she could do anything.” Kyra said putting her hand on the big cats shoulder. Marauder walked up to Katrina and gently picked up Tallinu. “Now lets see what we can do for you. You know, it would be easier if we transdogmafied, Eerrr transcatmafied you into a sapien.” Tallinu glanced at Katrina ~does this hurt? What does he mean?~ He sent. “Its okay Tall, it means that you will become like me.” She said stroking his back. “Why did you say that Katrina? And who did you say it to?” The black lab questioned. “To Tall, he talks to me in my mind.” Katrina said petting the calico’s back.

Taking Tallinu to the trandogmafiers and set him down. “Now Tall, just walk right into the tube and everything will be fine.” Katrina said kneeling down to him. The calico raised his back into her hand and rubbed against her leg. “Mmmeerroowlll” ~okay, if you say its okay, lovely.~ He then cautiously stepped into the chamber and it filled with smoke. Stepping out was a handsome, but thin, Calico sapien. His fur color was stunning in all its rich colors and tiger like stripes down his back. Katrina gasped at the sight, “Oh Tall!” He walked to the mirror and stared in amazement. “Wow, so this is what its like. I had wondered when I saw your sister as she was brought in.” He said walking to Katrina. “Thank you lovely lady for bringing me away from that bad place.” He quipped running his paw down her cheek.

Marauder cleared his throat, “Ahem, well now why don’t we have a look at you. Tall?” The calico nodded and weakly followed them to the med lab. After a thorough exam they determined that malnutrition was the only thing wrong with him. “I will help him get better.” Katrina said standing next to him. Tallinu smiled, “I would like that.” Catman sat next to Felicia as she slept, holding her hand. “Oh Felicia, please be alright. I don’t know what to do with out you.” He said silently. “I realize now that I love you very much. I know it hurts Katrina and for that I am sorry, but I cant think of staying away from you.” Katrina over heard what he said and choked a bit. “Oh Catman. If only you knew how much I loved you.” Tallinu sensed this and sent on the tight mental like the he developed with her ~Do you want me to leave? I see this is a stressful time for you~ ~No, please stay with me. I would like your company very much right now.~ She sent back. “I’m taking Tall back to our cabin. He needs some food badly.” She said as she ported them away.

The tall panther laid his head on her hands as he held them, and didn’t notice her stirring. “I guess… that’s … a proposal then?” She said weakly. He looked up and seen her little smile. Laughing and crying at the same time, he brought her hands up and kissed them. “Oh Honey! You’re ok!” She brought up her other hand and ran it down the side of his face. “Yes, I don’t know what she did, but I am fine now. Do you really mean what you said?” The surprised feline asked. “Yes, every word. I can’t promise you all the fancy things you deserve and I don’t have a ring for you now, but Felicia my Love, Will you be my mate for life? Will you marry me?” He asked getting to one knee. She started to cry, “Even though I did what I did a year ago?” “Especially after that. That showed me how much you loved me and brought me to realize my feelings to you.” She reached up and gently pulled him down into a passionate kiss.

In the little police convoy transporting Dr. Rithour and her little group to the prison, Dr. Gilda was whispering to her vulpine assistant. “I am not through with those cats just yet. With that sensor I implanted I will be able to take data at will and analyze it to finally see what made them.” “Doctor don’t let your obsession with these creatures cloud your judgment. This is the second time they defeated you.” The crimson fox said adjusting his hands in the cuffs. “DON”T Dictate to ME!” She hollered. As the convoy traveled on, a dark shadow appeared in the shy. “What? Look at that weird cloud formation.” The passenger guard said pointing up. “Yeah looks kinda like a bulldog.” Replied the driver. Suddenly laser blasts crashed all around them. “HEY! WHATS GOING ON!” The driver shouted as he dodged the blasts.

One laser struck the lead car in the hood shearing out the engine. “GET OUT!” Screamed the guard as they ran out of the car just before it exploded.  Stopping before they hit the burning car, the van slid sideways knocking the doctor and fox around like Ping-Pong balls. “HEY! Be careful up there!” She screamed. The guard hollered back at her drawing his side arm. “Keep yer panty hose on!” From nowhere a group of cano mutants surrounded the convoy. “GGROWLL!!  Hands Up!” A vicious looking poodle commanded. “Not on your life DOG!” A guard shouted as he went to fire. Before he could move a Dalmatian grabbed him up and snarled in his face. “GGGGRRWWWOLLL!!!!” “AHHHHH!! H..h.. help me!!” The frightened guard shouted as he was tossed aside like a rag doll.

A Cocker Spaniel mutant stepped up to the van and ripped the door right off. “Come!” he commanded the scared doctor. “Wh..who are you?” “Come! Heel!” the mutant commanded again. Stepping out she squinted at the sight. The mutants had the guards on their knees and their rifles trained on them. “Heel! Follow!” The cocker spaniel said gruffly as he turned. “What will happen to them?” the fox asked. “Not concern you. Now Come!” They were led up a gangplank coming out of the rear of the ship. Taken to a room the cocker spaniel left them and locked the door. “Well, now isn’t this just a fine load of trouble.” Dr. Gilda said. The fox jumped up on the top bunk. “I don’t know. I recognize this ship. There’s only one like it.” “Oh? Whom then?” she asked as the door opened.

“Why, that would be me my good Doctor.. cough!!.. couuugghhh!!” “P..Parvo?” she exclaimed her face paling. “It feels so good to be recognized. Doesn’t it Groomer?” “Aye, General.” The tall black haired woman said stepping next to him. Dr. Gilda started to shake, “What do you want with me?” Parvo motioned her to sit, “Well I have heard of your research involving felines. I wanted to get to know you better.” The scared doctor sat down on the bottom bunk regarding the man. “I had only one semi-successful experiment.” “Yes, I know. Those so called Dixie-cats. They foiled a plan of mine about a year ago. COUGH!!  LOZENGE!” Groomer snapped a salute and popped a lozenge into his mouth. “I had been trying to recapture them to try and learn what happened to them. But that Catman keeps interfering. You should have seen what he did to my lab.” “I can imagine. He was the object of my plan. Can you tell me anything I want to know? What did happen to those cats to gain them magic abilities?” Parvo said smiling.

“I am not sure. I can never examine them close enough. But this latest attempt I was able to insert a sensor in one of the female’s brain. It is small and so well hidden it is undetectable.” Parvo’s eyes lighted up. “This sensor, can it be reconfigured remotely?” Rithour thought a moment, “Yes, I believe it can, but depending on how could cause serious side effect to her.” Parvo smiled widely, “Oh goody. Then here’s what I want you to do.” He said leading her to a lab. Dr. Rithour followed him nervously unsure of what she had just gotten into.

Marauder and Kyra were talking in the med lab. “I know Marauder, although she seems fine I feel we need to keep her here for a little while.” “I agree. Just to be on the safe side and make sure nothings wrong. Who knows what kind of invisible virus or gene she implanted.” The black lab replied nodding. “Now we have to tell Osceola. I hope he sees our point of view.” Kyra nodded and they approached the two felines. “Ahh. Osceola, can we speak to you?” Kyra asked. “Sure, about what?” He said cautiously, getting up and moving away from Felicia. “What is it? What’s wrong with my fiancé?” He asked bluntly. “Nothing Osceola, honestly. We just want to keep her here a few days for observation. To make sure that quack didn’t do anything to her, is that alright?” The Black lab asked. Nodding his head. “Yes, I think that would be a wise move. I know she will be safe here.” The panther said going back to his wife to be. “Honey, you’re going to stay here for a couple of days ok? They just need to observe you.” He said kissing her lightly. “Ok, Catman, Darling. Don’t worry, I’ll be fine.” She replied tiredly.

Teleporting back to his cabin, He was surprised to see a fire going in his pit. Sending out a mental probe in the cabins radius but felt it blocked by some strange force. Growling lowly, he morphed to full panther and eased around. ~I didn’t leave a fire going. Someone is here, someone who can block my mental probes.~ He thought to himself. Easing around to his garden he found the culprit. In his potato row knelt a medium built woman with long strawberry blonde hair. “RRROOOWWWLLL!” He screamed and leaped at her, but dropped short when she turned. “Ossy, is that a way to treat your sister?” she said. “Now go human and let’s talk.” Catman morphed to his human and raced up hugging her tightly. “TC! What are you doing here?” He asked finally releasing her. “I was hoping you could tell me. I have been having some weird dreams of late.” She said as he led her inside the cabin. “Oh? Are you still a wolfwalker?” “You know I am. But I was shown a way to take it a step further.” She smiled slyly. “Really, care to inform me?” he asked getting her a glass of tea. “You will find out sooner or later. I want to know who this is.” She questioned handing him a piece of paper. On it was a very well drawn portrait of an American Indian.

“Noakana.” He said closing his eyes. “You do know him. He’s been visiting my dreams. Sending me strange visions, that’s how I knew how to get here.” She commented sipping her tea. “Yes. He was my mentor and friend from the Blackfoot Nation in Montana.”  He said handing the paper back to his sister.  She frowned abit. “Was? Why do you use past tense?” Sighing, Catman looked at her, “He died a few years ago. And yes he still exists in the Sprit Realm, that’s how he visits you.” TC looked at her brother, “can you fill me in on what happened a year ago? I got these real weird dreams of you loosing your memory?” Sighing Catman related the whole story to his sister lasting deep into the night. “Come on sis, it’s late you can use the spare room.” She smiled “Thanks Ossy I accept.”

Around midnight or so something stirred him up. Walking down the hall he noticed the door to his sister’s room open. “TC?” He asked peeking into the door and seeing the room empty. “Hmm. Wonder where she is.” Stepping outside he found her standing there in the moonlight. She raised her head and howled into the night, a deep long sorrowful howl. Just before I could say anything, She lowered her head and began to glow. Her body shimmered and started to transform, similar to his own transformation. A black dense fur appeared all over her and her eyes turned a deep golden color. She howled again and turned around with a small tear in her eye. “Oh! Ossy I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to disturb you.” Walking up to her he morphed to his panther sapien form, “You didn’t. Is this the ‘step further’ you were talking about? And why the tear sis?” He said hugging her.

She sat down on a cabbage log and looked over as he sat next to her. “Well, the tear is because I am lonely for the call of the pack. I forgot there are no wolves here.” She said with another tear. “Well how did you get the ability to transform?” He asked. “It was several years ago. You know I am a wolfwalker. One night two of the pack elders came to me and invited me to a gathering. Little did I know it was an ancient wolven council meeting, and it was about me.” She explained. “They gathered to tell me that for my efforts I put forth for the pack, they were willing to bestow on me the power to become one of them. It is an extreme honor Ossy.” He regarded her a moment, “I know that sis. You’ve told me enough to understand that. But come on now, lets o back to bed.” She looked at him, “Why did you transform to your panther-sapien form Ossy?” “Well, it only seemed natural to greet a fellow sapien as a sapien.” He said with a sly smile. She laughed a little and followed him back to the cabin both morphing back to human.

The next day found both of them watching the sun come up over the palm trees. “Hey Sis, how bout I take you to RRMC and introduce you around?” She frowned, “I don’t know Ossy. Will it be ok?” He smiled and morphed to panther sapien. “Of course. After all I am taking my sister to meet my fiancé” She smiled then and stood close to her brother. Osceola chanted and they disappeared and pooped into the waiting room of the med lab. Marauder came out to meet them, “Hi Catman, uh. Who’s this with you?” He asked eying TC cautiously. “She’s alright, Marauder. I would like you to meet my sister TC. Sis, this is Marauder, one of our resident butchers. Hehehhe. Just kidding Doc.” The black lab just hrupmfed and turned to TC. “Please be welcomed here. I’m sorry for my actions but we have to be careful of our security.” “I understand Mr. Marauder. My brother can be a little impetuous at times.” She said looking up at him.

“Well, ahem, shall we go see Felicia?” the panther said glancing nervously. “Katrina is in there with her now, and she has Tallinu with her.” Marauder stated looking over a chart. “Tallinu? Who’s that?” Catman asked. “He’s that Calico you all brought out from Dr. Rithour’s lab. “Oh, I now I recall him. He was around Katrina’s neck.” “hehe. Well he can’t be there now.” The doctor said and walked out. “What did he mean Ossy?” TC asked slipping behind the tall Panther. “Well, unless I’m mistaken, they put Tallinu thru the transdogmafier and turned him sapien.” “Oh I see.” Catman stepped on in, “Yeah, most of the others can’t transform like we can. They rely on the transdogmafier to go to their sapien form. I’ll let Prof. Hubert explain it further if you’re interested.”

They eased next to Felicia’s room and overheard them talking. “You don’t hate me then? I am sorry for what I did, and to have him choose me.” “It’s alright sis, we both knew his day was bound to happen. But I am all right now that I have Tallinu. He’s been wonderful to me.” Katrina said looking up at the standing calico smiling and slipping her hand in his. “I just never thought I would find someone to fill the place Catman did.” “I am just glad to be here to do some good. That mad lady I think was about to put me to sleep.” Katrina and Felicia both gasped and Catman stepped on in. “For what? What was her reasoning?” Tallinu turned surprised, “Well, she said I was a failure. You see when I found out I could see her thoughts and the thoughts of the other animals. I played dumb. When she tested me, I knew what she wanted and did the opposite. That’s why I was so malnourished she didn’t feed me. I.. ” he said looking down, “I used my talent to control the thoughts of a mouse to… it was the only thing to do to survive.” Katrina tightened her grip in his hand, “Its okay Tall, we understand.”

Hunter burst into the room, “Hey guys.. Whoa!” He said looking at the collection of felines and one human. “Gee, I guess we will have to buy a bigger litter box.” He chuckled. It only brought low growls from the Cats. “Calm down Ossy, he was just joking.” TC whispered into the Panther’s ear. Walking up to Hunter with no fear she extends out her hand. “Hello. I’m TC, Ossy’s older sister. You have to be Hunter.” Hunter looked at her with surprise, “I would not have predicted this, No way!” He sniffs in her direction, “A human totally unafraid!” Shaking her hand, “It’s a real pleasure TC. Are you this way with any dog?” “Any dog and wolf for that matter.” She said smiling. “Cool! We have some wolves here as well.” TC’s eyes lit up, “Really? Would I get to meet them?” She asked eagerly. “Well Nitro is on a mission with the Grizzlies right now. I’m not sure about GoldfireWolf.. But wait! I’m getting side tracked.”

Hunter’s face took a grim look, “I needed to tell you that Dr. Rithour got away.” The sisters gasped and Tallinu hugged Katrina close. “You need to be on your guard. Especially you Felicia.” Osceola went to her side and put an arm around her, “That deranged woman is not getting near her.” He growled. Hunter nodded, “Nice to meet you TC, but I have to go now!” He said zipping off. TC turned back around, “Is he always like that?” She asked. Osceola tightened his grip on his future wife. “Yeah he is. Felicia, I think a restful retreat is what we all need.” The cat sisters both nodded when we heard a commotion outside. 

“Amos! You got bit by a what?” Kyra exclaimed out. “Amos be telling again. Ol’ Gertrude didn’t mean ta bite me. I was trying ta pull one of dem bad teeth she be havin. She got nervous and chomped down. Look it aint even bleedin bad.” He explained holding his hand out revealing a small cut down his palm. “She be feeling might bad bout dis. I need to be telling her it okay.” “Dear, she will be fine. Let Kyra fix you up and them we’ll go home.” Hanna said. As we stood watching a thought came to Catman. “Amos, How are you doing?” Looking up, “Hey dere Catman. Amos be doing jest fine. Gertrude just had de little accident.” Osceola nodded and smiled “Yeah, alligators do at times. Say can we come over to your place and stay for a while? We need to be secluded for a while till that doctor can be caught. We can do chores for you.” Amos shook his head. “You all be welcome anytime and the be no needin in doing chores. Jest come on down.” He said a big grin on his face as Kyra wrapped up his hand.

TC smiled and chuckled at the old swamp dog. “He reminds me a little of Uncle Frank.” Catman chuckled as well, “That ain’t nothing. Amos, what are your favorite things?” Amos got a big smile, “Me tree favorite tings, Are me hammock, me woman, and me pot of crawdad bisque!” he said pulling Hanna closer. TC burst out laughing, “YEP! That sounds like Uncle Frank!” Osceola laughed a little, “Well shall we be going?” Kyra spoke up, “Amos, You take care of that hand. It was deeper than you thought.” Hanna grinned, “I will make sure he does Dr. Kyra. Don’t worry about that.” With everyone gathered around Catman and The Cat sisters chanted and teleported back to Amos’ cabin in the swamp.

Looking around, TC walks to a creek bank. “OH, Mr. Amos this is a beautiful place you have here.” “Thankies, Miss. Err. You not be telling 'ol Amos yer name.” Catman blushed a bit, “Amos I’m sorry. This is TC my sister. TC this is Amos Doggie and his wife Hanna.” Hanna shook her hand, “It is a pleasure to meet the sister of Osceola. Although he never mentioned the fact he had one.” The panther looked uneasy as TC chuckled. “Its ok, I’m sure it just never came up.” Hearing a noise TC turns and sees two gators swim to the bank. She walks up to them unafraid. “TC, don’t worry they wont bite you.” Hanna said. TC surprised her by kneeling down and making soft noises to them she petted them. “Really, you don’t say.” The gator grunts. “You don’t say, well I’m sure he’s not mad.” 

Amos walked up to them. “Dis be ..” “Gertrude, and she is depressed. She think you are going to be mad at her for biting you.” She finished. Amos knelt down and petted Gertrude on the head. “Now, now, Gertrude. It be okay. See, ya didn’t hurt Amos dat bad.” He said holding his bandaged hand to her. The gator grumbled and lightly nosed his hand and then swam off with her mate. Stand Amos looked down the creek, “I be telling her again later dat it be ok.” Turning to TC, “But you knew what Gertrude be sayin. How can you be talking to Amos’ friends?” TC smiled, “I have my ways.” “TC is what is known as a Wolfwalker. She can communicate with all sorts of animals.” Catman said stepping up. TC shot him a look, ~DON’T Ossy.  Do not mention my ability, please~ she pleaded on a light telepathic note. “I see, I thinks.” Amos said scratching his head. Hanna called out from the cabin. “Dinners almost ready, can someone give me a hand?” “Sure thing Hanna.” Catman said as he and the others went in to dine.

Back on the Bulldog, Dr. Rithour was finishing up some tests when she sat back and sighed with frustration. “What is it Doc?” Her vulpine assistant asked. “Oh, Fleeter its this danged sequence. I need to get a blood sample from her to complete this. If I just it change the sensor without it, it would just kill her.” “That is unacceptable Doctor..cough..cough..  I want her alive and loyal to me!” Parvo said entering the lab. Whipping around, “Then I need a blood sample!” Parvo smiled his wicked smile, “Then we get one.” “BUT HOW! We don’t know where she is! She could be anywhere!” She said raising her voice with frustration. “Calm down doc. This isn’t helping anything. Parvo is not one to be made angry.” Fleeter whispered in her ear and she sagged back into her seat. “Well, you will have to find her. I didn’t offer you employ for your looks. Use your brain and find a way.” Parvo said with a slight hiss. “Yeah, brain right. Wait. YES! I can tune into the sensor’s signal and track her that way!” She said jumping up. “I have to do this carefully as not to be noticed by her.”

Parvo glanced up at the ceiling, “Good help is so hard to find these days.” He said as the doctor went to work. “Fleeter, adjust the gain on the free band please.” She asked as the fox did so. “NO! Too much! Turn it back down quickly!” She ordered looking into her screen. Fleeter turned it back down, “Sorry doc.” He apologized. Parvo just rolled his eyes, “What did that do? Can she tell about the sensor?” Rithour shook her head, “No, I think we caught it in time. There! I have her location, the swamps of Louisiana. “What is she doing there? I thought for sure she’d be with that panther guy, Catman.” He pondered rubbing his chin.

Sitting around the supper table, The Cats, TC and Amos and Hanna were eating and talking. “So TC, tell us about yourself. What is it that’s a wolfwalker?” Hanna asked pleasantly. Shooting a glance to her brother, “Well, it’s kind of complicated. I ‘run’ with a pack of wolves back in Virginia. I have a small telepathic link to them and talk to them in that manner. I’ve been able to learn the languages and such of many animals from them.” She explained. Katrina smiled, “A regular Dr. Doolittle!” The human smiled at the feline. “Almost, but not quite. It’s more telepathic than actual talking.” “’Ol Amos knows what ya mean!. Dats about like how I speaks to gator friends and all me udder critter friends!” The swamp dog said beaming.

Suddenly Felicia grabs her head, “AAAGGGHH!” Catman turned to her, “Felicia, darling what’s wrong?” She leaned forward and massaged her temples, “Its.. nothing. Its gone now.” She said breathing heavily. “It felt like a sharp stab of pain in the middle of my head.” Catman probed her mind lightly and found nothing. “Probably something that didn’t agree with you. Come on, lets go lay down and rest then you’ll eel better.” Osceola said taking his fiancé to their room. Tallinu watched them go with suspicious eyes and muttered to himself. “I have felt that stabbing pain myself.  That’s the work of the mad lady.” Tall? Did you say something?” Katrina asked turning to him. The calico smiled, “No lovely. I was just thinking to myself. Nothing to be alarmed for.” He said seeing his girlfriend relax.

Later that night TC wandered out thru the swamplands by herself. “I wonder.” She said. Closing her eyes she leans her head back and howls into the darkness.  Listening closely she heard no reply. With a tear she howled again, and an owl came and landed on a limb above her. “Whoo.hoo.” It hooted. Looking up the woman wiped her eyes, “Hello. I’m sorry I wasn’t calling you.” she smiled. The owl ruffed his feathers abit and hooted again. “So ‘m the only other person beside Amos to understand you? Well I have similar powers as he does. I was calling to find a pack of wolves. I’m lonely for their call.” The wolfwalker said. “I am sorry to have disturbed you. Thank you for the chat though, it was refreshing.” The owl hooted again and flew off. “So, you can be talking to Amos’ friends to heh?” She heard the ‘ol swamp dog say behind her. Turning she smiled, “Yes I can. I had…” she started and was interrupted by a loud boom. “What’s that?” TC exclaimed as they both whipped around. “Dat be dat bad guy Parvo.” Amos said as he ran back to the cabin with TC close behind.

Catman, Katrina and Tallinu were being attacked by a group of cano-mutants as another held Hanna’s motionless body. “Me WOMAN!” Amos yelled waving his arms. Hanna vanished, being replaced by half a dozen pythons that proceed to constrict around the mutant till he collapsed to the ground. TC went to the group of mutants, “Hello boys, I would like you to meet Artist Wolf.” She said smiling. The Mutants stopped their attack and puzzled over the newcomer. As they advanced on the fearless human, she began to glow and morph into her Wolfsapien form much to the amazement of the cats. Her golden eyes glowed as she glared at the mutants. “You will cease this action and depart. NOW!” She commanded with a low growl. The group lowered their weapons and bowed their heads. One hit his wrist comm. and they disappeared in a flash of light.

“NOO!!! THEY STILL HAVE FELICIA!!!” The outraged panther hollered as he conjured his Thunderbolt bow. Drawing it back, He fires three blast arrows at the Bulldog in rapid succession. Katrina leaped at him grabbing his bow arm. “STOP! Felicia is UP THERE!” Catman stood shaking. “You’re right. I need to get up there.” He said chanting. As he disappeared Katrina looked around. “TALL! Come with me, we need to get up there!” The Calico nodded and got close to the brown female. She waved her arms and they appeared on the Bridge of the Bulldog. Catman was fighting off a group of mutants with his claws when he caught the sight of them. ~Go, Find my betrothed, Please I beg you. Get her off of here. Send to me when you are off. ~ He sent to Tallinu mentally.

Tallinu mentally searched the ship and found her in the lab. Using his psi ability he made himself ‘invisible’ to the guards by making them ‘NOT’ see him. Sneaking in to the lab he sees Dr. Rithour standing over the unconscious Felicia with a needle in her arm. Quickly rushing over and grabbing the needle, “YOU won’t get away with this!” He shouted throwing the doctor to the wall. “YOU!! How?? You should be dead!” He stood over her flashing his claws, “I’m not, and you’re through!” “Tall No! Let’s get my sister outta here.” The other feline sister said grabbing the unconscious form and beckoned the male calico to her. He put his face to the doctor’s and snarled. “Pray we don’t meet again!” Letting her go he steps to Katrina. The female tabby chanted and they ported out just as the vulpine assistant ran in. “Doc! You ok?” He asked as he helped her up. “Yeah, but they took the vial.” She replied getting to her feet. “That’s not what I want to hear!” Parvo hissed as he came into the room. “You talked me into letting them retrieve her. What do you have to show for it?  Cough..COUGH!!” Doc. Rithour just smiled. “I was taking a third sample as they came in.” she held out two vials full of blood. “I had already extracted enough.” Parvo looked at it and smiled. “Get busy you know what I expect.”

Back at Amos’ cabin Tallinu reached out for Catman, ~Osceola, we have her back at the cabin. Break off and rejoin us she is safe.~ On the Bulldog the fighting panther barely acknowledged the call as he wanted to hurt these people that took his bride to be. Roaring and slashing any mutant that came close till a group of 4 ninja Sheba-enus came in with their ninja swords. Catman stood at ready as they swung their swords around in threatening gestures. “Come on, I know as much martial arts as you do!” He said taking and offensive stance of the Tiger Claw technique. Two of them rushed in, swords held high wanting to cleave the cat into. Ducking one down swipe, Catman swept his foot out tripping the other.  Rolling into the first ninja quickly, he came up with extended claws swiping the mutant along the jaw.

As Osceola dispatched the one ninja, the other took jumped in. #3 swung his sword in and up cutting him on the side. “YYEEOORRRRRROOOWWWLL!!!” He screamed, letting the pain fuel his fury. Kneeling to one side, the tawny cat strikes up with one foot catching the Sheba-enu under the jaw. Hearing a crunch he watched the ninja fall in a heap. The last ninja leapt back and pulled out a throwing star. Osceola ducked and rolled at him just as he threw the star. Coming out of the roll, the tall cat came straight up catching the dog under the chin with his head. Looking around at the fallen dogs panting heavily. “Thanks for the workout.” He said chanting and vanishing.

He stumbled into the cabin bleeding, “Where’s Felicia? Where’s my fiancé?” He stammered. Hanna looked up and gasped at the site, the tall panther standing there, bleeding from a gash in his side as well as a star that was still in his arm. “Osceola! Get in here and on this bed!” She hollered. Amos went and got Kyra, so she’s here tending to your Felicia.” Hanna said as she cut off the remains of his shirt. Kyra stepped in, “Did I hear another patient come in?” She said getting a needle ready. Hanna took some alcohol and started to clean around the star. “Yes, He got himself all cut up doing who knows what up there.” Catman sighed, “Ninjas, Parvo loves his Sheba-enu ninjas.” He said as Kyra gave him the shot. “There, now you will fall asleep. Count backwards from 100.” “100, 99, 98…. 97…..96…..95….” He started as exhaustion and the sedative took effect.

He awoke with a start, “WHA?” he said panting heavily sitting up. “Felicia! Where’s Felicia!” He said looking around. Kyra rushed out from her office. “Osceola! She’s fine. She’s in the next room sleeping peacefully. Which is what you should be doing. You’ve opened the side wound again!” She went out and came back with a tray of instruments. “No sedatives. I want to see Felicia.” He said sternly sitting fully up.”  “No, only a small local so I can restaple this.” She said cutting the bandage away. Cleaning the gash with peroxide and antibiotics, she deftly resutures and rebandages it. 

Slipping into the room with Felicia, he sees her looking up at the ceiling. “Felicia, honey. Are you ok?” He said walking up to her. She rolled her head to see him, “Oh darling. Will we ever be rid of her? I’m tired of living in fear of when she will try to capture us again. Now she has Parvo..” She said starting to cry. Catman grabbed her up and held her tightly. “I can’t promise that she is gone babe. But I will be here with you. I will never leave you.” He said holding on to her.

Hunter was holding a debriefing with Hanna, Amos, TC and the Dixiecats except for Felicia. “So old Metal-Head came down? I would not have predicted this.” Amos frowned, “Dat be right! An when Amos saw dat mutant holdin me woman. Dats when he put her into de cabin an give dem de squeeze.” Hanna gripped his hand. “I was startled by them and tripped on the coffee table. That’s what knocked me out. The cano was carrying me out to use a distraction from their target, Felicia. I awoke shortly after Amos ported me to our bedroom.”

Tallinu eased forward, “They wanted Felicia for something. When I found her, the mad lady had her on a table drawing out blood. I pounced her and took it. But she might have gotten more before I got there.” Hunter looked grim. “I see. Any ideas why Parvo has interest in her know?” “I have one idea.” TC said regarding the group gathered. “Ossy told me that Parvo wanted him to be his field general. Well that plan failed thanks to all of you his friends. Could it be that he’s using this Dr. Gilda to do the same to Felicia?” Katrina gasped and grew angry as Tallinu put an arm around her waist. “IF that metal headed poor excuse of a cat touches my sister again!” She snarled until she was reined in by the tabby at her side. “Calm down Katrina. Getting angry now wont help Felicia.”

The Master came to his balcony, “That is disturbing news. It’s true that over a year ago Parvo attempted to ‘wipe’ Osceola of his memories, his very being. If this is another attempt to gain a highly intelligent general with magical abilities, then he must be stopped.” He said as the group turned to him standing with respect. “Unfortunately, he’s disappeared yet again. We will keep our info net up in all attempts to find him.” The Master said thinking. Katrina and Tallinu stepped up. “Well, since they found her at Amos and Hanna’s then they can find us anywhere. We will go to our home in the Ozarks and just keep a watchful eye. I take it Felicia will be going to Catman’s house now they are engaged.” She said lowering her ears slightly.

“I will definitely be going to my house, but Felicia has decided to go home with you.” Osceola said stepping into the room with his smaller bride to be beside him. Katrina turned around surprised. “But, You’re not calling off the wedding are you?” She said rushing up to them. “Felicia, don’t call it off. I..” she started. Felicia smiled and hugged her sister, “No, we aren’t calling it off. I just want to do this right. I will go home with you and stay there till our wedding in a couple of months.” Hunter’s jaw hit the floor as the Master smiled. “Not wasting time huh Osceola?” The panther smiled “Well, sir. We feel we’ve known each other so long already. No need to drag it out. The Wedding will be held at the Dixiecats cabin. They all have already agreed.” The Master smiled again, “Then I congratulate you two on your impending marriage.” Hunter turned around, “Well that’s all. Meeting adjourned! Hey Tall! Wanna chase some tennis balls?” he said wagging his tail. The calico gave a slightly sick look, “Err, maybe later.” He said going with Katrina and the others.

Osceola faced Felicia, “Till we meet in two months. Then we will be together forever.” Felicia leaned in close, “It will seem like forever every moment we are apart.” TC made a sickening face jokingly to Katrina who giggled. “Come on Bro. Kiss her and lets get home!” Catman made a face to his sister then pulled the smaller feline to him and kissed her deeply. Finally breaking the kiss, Felicia stepped over with Tall and Katrina as TC stepped up to Catman.  With no other words the two groups disappeared.

In some unknown area, Gilda Rithour was working. A centrifuge was spinning at one end of the table while a Bunsen burner was heating another beaker. Dr. Rithour was glancing in a microscope as Fleeter her vulpine assistant was working on a small control unit. “Fleeter, Make sure the circuits can hand 100 ohms.” She said without looking up. The fox made some adjustments and soldered in a few more circuits. “Doc this thing will handle that and more. The adjustment range is more than sufficient to do what you want.” She sighed and leaned back rubbing her eyes. Fleeter continued wiring in the control when Parvo and Groomer walked in. “Well Dr. Have you got anything to show for the month you’ve worked at that?” He said with a touch of impatience in his voice.

Exasperation combined with tiredness made her short tempered. She rounded on the half cat; “I have been working steadily for an ENTIRE MONTH! YOU said you want her alive! NOW LEAVE ME BE OR She WILL die during the adjustment!” Parvo stepped back surprised from the ferocity of the little human. Fleeter looked up just as shocked. “Doc. Calm down don’t get him mad.” He said lowly. Parvo covered his fear with a hiss. “Just make sure it works ..COUGH COUGH!” She turned back around to her instruments. “It will. She will be totally loyal to you. But I need peace to complete this. It will take at least another month to get the settings properly calibrated. Parvo and Groomer backed out. “One moth Dr. When you have finished we will use it to make my field general.” Walking out to the hallway he whispered to Groomer, “Take a note; after the conversion eliminate the good doctor and her furball assistant. “Oh, General. You’re intelligence is matched only by your luxurious facial hair.” She said twisting his long moustache.

TC decided to stay with her brother at his cabin till after the wedding. Spending the days walking thru the swamps and working out in the garden. They also spent some time in RRFC. TC got to meet Nitro, Bear and the Grizzles. They had gone out together a couple of times to just howl together. They had also spent time with the Dixiecats exploring the Ozarks. The time went quickly at times and slowly at other times. Parvo had kept silent and inactive as though he vanished from the earth. The Master had kept the info net out though because of the threat to the Dixiecats. As things would happen in the big event of life the time had run out. The day that Osceola and Felicia had wanted finally had come.



Osceola stood in a small little room inside the Dixiecat’s cabin, with the Brothers, Andy, and Wolve. “HA.HA! I never thought you would finally succumb to the bug Catman and pick one of our sisters. You really don’t know how much fighting this will end.” Teased Thomas slapping the taller cat on the back. “But Fighting is good for the soul.” Commented Wolve his tail swaying slowly. “Ahh. Mr. Wolve, sir. This is a very special time ‘ere for Osceola. Let’s give ‘im our support as his friends.” Andy returned nervously. “It’s okay Andy. Wolve is showing his support, in his own way.” Catman said patting the big orange wolf on the shoulder. Wolve just stood there and cracked a small smile nodding his fluffy tail a couple of times. Just then Roger eased the door open. “Ahh, Guys, the Reverend says it’s time to start. Osceola, you look wonderful! I can’t tell you how proud we are of you and Felicia.” “Thanks Roger, but I am scared to death right now. I wasn’t this scared facing Parvo. But I can no longer face my days without her by my side.” The Panther-sapien returned as he followed the others outside.



A crowd of friends, humans and sapiens alike, stood or sat around a small gazebo that was built for this occasion. Osceola passed through them, shaking hands, and accepting words of congratulations from many of them. Cobber sat with Sheena, along with Bruno and Molly as they were taking a little leave from the Canius minor.  Hunter and Colleen sat near Amos and Hanna Doggie, Amos wearing his best overhauls. TC was sitting at the aisle next to Amos. All the Maddog family was in attendance. Rupee sat alone next to Roger and Kyra, with Otto behind them with Marauder and Linda. Osceola walked on up to the pulpit were Reverend Otis Green was standing. “Father Green, thank you for coming and doing this for me.” He said embracing his family friend. “Osceola, it is my extreme pleasure to come and join two lives under the watchful grace of our Lord and Savior. Shall we begin?” Catman smiled as the Reverend nodded to the organist. As she started the March, Andy moved around to the spot for Best man, and Wolve and Porthos stood nearby.



Osceola looked out over the gathering feeling happiness when suddenly he took a sharp intake of breath and his tail swayed gently. Felicia stood at the cabin porch in her long white wedding dress holding a small bouquet. A very thin veil covered her face, but could not hide the tears of joy that came from her eyes. Her brown hair hung down her back beautifully combed. The Panther-sapien smiled admiring her beauty just as Ben Maddog stepped up to her. Lowering her head slightly she whispered, “How can I thank you Mr. Maddog Sir for doing this?” The elder Collie just smiled as he lifter her head to face him. “Felicia, right now you are my daughter and I am very proud to be able to walk you down the aisle and give you to a man like Osceola.”



With the starting note of the wedding march, Yuri and Tanya stepped down both holding little pillows that held the rings. They got to halfway up the aisle, fidgeting all the way, and amongst the oohs and ahhs they got nervous and suddenly went translucent. The rings they were holding suddenly slipped thru them and fell to the ground.  As the two children started to cry, Bruno and Molly jumped up rushing to them consoling and reassuring them. Rupee leaned down and picked up the rings as they rolled to her feet. “Here, I think you need these, little ones” she said soothingly. As Yuri and Tanya became solid again Rupee gently set the rings back on the pillows smiling at them. “Make us all proud at the good job you do.” They smiled “Yes Maam.” And started back down the aisle. Greta, the little German Shepardess was next carrying her little flower basket and deftly tossing out the rose petals smiling and her tail wagging slowly. She passed Cobber and Sheena and upon seeing Deon, she flashed a dreamy eyed look in his direction and blew him a little kiss. Sheena glanced over at her son with a sly quizzical smile and Deon looked away blushing. Greta wagged her tail a little faster as she continued down and was followed by the rest of the kids.

Ben Maddog crooked an elbow “Shall we go my daughter?” Felicia smiled widely the set of her ears showing wondrous joy and Ben Maddog proceeded to walk his ‘daughter’ down the aisle. The guests in attendance gasped and smiled at her as they reached the pulpit. Yuri stepped beside Andy as Tanya moved in beside Samantha, who was the Maid of Honor. Reverend Green smiled at the lovely Felo and said with a loud but gentle voice. “Dearly Beloved, we are gathered here today in the presence of God to join Osceola and Felicia in Holy Matrimony. Who gives the bride?” Ben Maddog stepped up beaming, “Her adoptive Father and Mother, Ben and Rupee Maddog.” The eloquent statesman put Felicia’s hand into Osceola’s “Take good care of her son.” The tall panther smiled in return; “I will Sir, thank you” Reverend Green smiled and lightly cleared his throat bringing attention back to him.



“Felicia and Osceola have chosen to walk through life together as one. If there will be anyone who feels that these two souls should not be joined then speak now or forever hold your peace.” All eyes went instantly to Gila Monster as he is known for certain comments.  “Whats you looking at? I ain’t saying nothing!” He said as Princess huddled closer to him smiling. “Very well…” Suddenly a loud boom sounded above the gathering. Looking up in astonishment, everyone saw the Bulldog hover overhead. “Parvo!” Colleen growled. “I would not have predicted this, no way!” Hunter said leaping to his feet. Parvo, Groomer, and Dr. Gilda Rithour appeared from some transport beam. “Am I…cough..wheeze… too late? I always love this part of the ceremony.” He purred.



Jumping up quickly, Cobber ran toward them, “Parvo, You’ve gone to far this time bloke!” You’ll not ruin this for them!  SWORD OF CANIUS. COME TO MY HAND!” He shouted as a shimmering glowed around the Kelpie’s hand. Seemingly out of air the Sword of Canius appeared. Parvo just chuckled, “Stupid dog, I didn’t come alone. MUTANTS ATTACK!” A group of cano-mutants materialized in various spots. Cobber ran to attack one group when one of the mutants leveled a weird gun and fired. A ball of blue energy came out and struck the Kelpie in the chest knocking him back 50 feet. “AAGHHH!!!!”  “Whoa! Now that’s a gun!” Hunter exclaimed and took of at his blazing speed, zipping round the mutants.



Sheena ran up to Cobber where he had landed. ‘Cobbie! Are you hurt?” “Auugghh, It aint no blooming picnic.” Sheena quickly examined him and discovered a coupled of broken ribs. Blitz grinned, “Now’s the time for the biting of tooshies!” He ran after a few canos snapping his jaws and clacking his claws. Huntress zipped along with her brother and tied up the rest. Parvo grinned and sneered. “Well, that didn’t go as expected. Time for plan B..  cough.. cough.. LOZENGE!” Groomer saluted “Aye Sir!” and shot a lozenge into his mouth. Dr. Gilda smiled, “Remember me kitties? Now you WON’T escape!” Removing a control device from her lab coat, she makes an adjustment and presses the button.



“AAAAGGGGGGHHHH!!!!!” Felicia screamed grabbing her head and falling to her knees. Osceola instantly was down helping her. “Felicia! What’s happening?” “M.. my head!.. Feels…. like… fire!” She screamed. Dr. Gilda just laughed, “How do you like your little bride now, Catman? With the modifications I made to her, she’ll do our bidding!” The tall panther snarled and morphed to his full panther form taking long leaping strides towards the doctor who now had stopped laughing. “RRRRROOOOWWWWLLLLL!!!” He screamed leaping into the air all his claws extended out. Suddenly a blast of raw energy hits him square in the back. “YEEOOWWLL!!!” falling off to one side, he looked back. Felicia stood there, no longer in a white wedding gown, but a short flashy red outfit. She was smiling evilly as she formed another ball in her hand. “So, sweetie. Want to marry me now? Hehehe.” She sneered and threw the energy ball towards him. It struck the ground millimeters from the panther’s body. “YEEOWWLL!” Catman morphed back to his sapien form and cast a shield up to protect himself.



A shadow floated around the bushes near Dr. Gilda. The doctor turned around quickly to get a full blast of fur and claw in the chest. “WHAT?? HELP!!” she screamed. “There’ll be no helping you now. Tallinu said as he peered into her eyes. “NO!  I made you!  Stop!”  “I will not! I seen the evil you have done before and now! IT WILL END!” The Felo said his eyes glowed as his mind entered her mind rather forcibly. “Y..You cannot ….h..help her now.” She said, then her eyes glazed over. Tallinu looked up and seen what happened to Felicia. Katrina, dazed at her sister’s actions, walked up to her. “Felicia? What’s wrong with you?” She cried out. Felicia’s eyes glowed red and Tallinu raced up, “KATRINA!! NOOO!” he hollered as the female felo fire strange beams out of her eyes. The tall tabby leaped in a last ditch effort and took the hit in his chest, the hit meant for Katrina. Rushing to his side, Katrina cried out, “Tall! Don’t be dead, please!” Tallinu opened his eyes, “I’m alright…. Becareful.. Felicia is … not her self.” Katrina cradled his head. 



TC stood in front of a group of cano mutants with no fear whatsoever. “Hi puppies, want to play?” She said as her eyes glowed gold. Never meeting someone without fear, the mutants looked around puzzled. “DON’T just stand there.. cough. cough.. hack..  Attaacckk.. cough.” Parvo said breaking into a coughing fit. The mutant’s raised their weapons at the now glowing female. TC stood there smiling as she transformed into her WolfWalker form. Standing there now was a magnificent Wolf sapien with black fur and golden eyes, “You don’t want to follow him no more do you?” She said soothingly. “ATTACK!. Cough.. You are loyal to ME!!” Parvo screamed. “Not any longer, they are now loyal to me.” ArtistWolf said with a slight growl as the mutants gathered round her.

Wolve stood up, “Felicia! What is the purpose of this attack! Cease your actions!” Felicia smiled wickedly, “Why don’t you come and stop me?” She said suddenly hurling an energy ball at the timber wolf. The ball exploded as it struck him knocking him backwards a good deal. “I’ve tried being nice. Now it’s MY TURN! KAAAIIEEEE!” Wolve shouted as he flies thru the air straight for the red clad Feline. Smiling a little she closes her eyes and the powerhouse wolf sailed through her with no effect. “Thank you so much Katrina for teaching me that.” Wolve crashed into some trees and stood shaking his head. Parvo laughed with glee. “AHH happy day. I now have my Feline General!” “NOOO!” Catman screamed. “You tried that before Parvo! It didn’t work then it wont work NOW!” “Oh, but it did my panther friend. Take a look at your lovely bride to be.”

Catman rushed at Parvo with fury flashing in his eyes. Suddenly he was lifted from the ground and thrown backward. “What?” He exclaimed in surprise. Looking around he saw Felicia, her eyes glowing as she levitated him up and away. With a forceful push, Catman was thrown off and landed in a big brush pile. Standing and shaking himself off, “I have to get to her and stop this! But how?” Chanting he vanished to reappear behind Felicia grabbing her. “LET GO OF ME!” She hollered. Catman held firm and placed a shield around them both to protect everyone in case something let go. “I won’t Felicia, My love. That doctor did something to your mind. Fight it! You are still the Felo I love!” As the two cats struggled with each other, everyone else stopped at gasped. A bright light appeared around Catman and worked into Felicia. 

ArtistWolf stood there with the mutants around her. “That’s right Parvo, you’ve met your match now. MY friends detain him!” She howled to the mutants.  “What is this?” Parvo sounded puzzled, looking at the mutants gathering around and the glowing felines. “Groomer, I think we need to leave.” He said backing up. “Aye, General. ALL MUTANTS Retreat!!” she ordered as she motioned the nearest mutant to pick up the fallen doctor. The mutant picked her up and stood next to Groomer and then they vanished in a transporter beam. Wolve looks up just as they dematerialize, “Oh No you don’t!” He shouted and flies up to the Bulldog. “KI-KOHO!” He shouted putting his hands in diamond shape. A blast of raw energy burst from them striking the ship on the engine compartment. Before the orange timber wolf could make another attack the Bulldog hits its afterburners and blasts out into space.

Felicia screamed out in pain and anguish as the light flowed thru her from Catman. Finally exhausted she collapses into his arms. The tall panther sheds a tear as he lifts her up and drops the shield. Sheena and Cobber runs up to them, Cobber holding his ribs, and she starts to examine the unconscious feline. “Sheena? Is she alright, she didn’t burn out did she?” “Well, I could examine her better if you put her down.” The Australian Shepardess said. Osceola gently set her down and stayed close by her. “Maybe if I scan her mind telepathically.” Catman said holding on to Felicia’s hand. A hand was placed on his shoulder and he spun around. Tallinu faced him with a pressure bandage wrapped around him. “Let me scan her Osceola. No offense but your too wrapped up with her.”

The big panther nodded and moved aside a little ways, still holding her hand. The Calico sapien knelt down and placed his hands on the sides of her head. Gently he entered her mind and searched for any damages that Doctor had caused. He found she was not burnt out, just exhausted from the exertions applied to her. Then he found what he was looking for, a small electrical implant that was sending out signals blocking and twisting her normal brain patterns. With a thought and psychic thrust Tallinu disabled the device. Almost instantly Felicia started to moan and waken. “C..Catman?” she said weakly. Gathering her close, “I’m here honey. Things will be alright now.” Turning to the Calico, “Thank you Tallinu. I can not repay you enough.”  Tallinu painfully stood up to find Katrina there supporting him. “Consider it already paid my friend.” He said wrapping an arm around the slightly smaller lady.

Osceola turned back to his bride to be as she started to shake crying. “Oh! Osceola, How can you ever forgive me, I know what I did to you and everyone. Just leave me, I’m no good for anyone.” She turned and clutched at Sheena’s dress. The Big cat’s eyes watered up at her outburst and gently pulled her to him. “It wasn’t you my darling. It was that terrible doctor again. She did something to your mind, but Tallinu destroyed it along with any threat from her again. You and your brothers and Katrina are now free. And I very much love you and will still marry you.” Felicia starred at him with her bottom lip quivering slightly. Suddenly reaching up embracing him tightly, “Oh Honey. Thank you for understanding. And I want so badly to be your wife.” As they kissed Katrina turned away and stifled a little cry. Tallinu sensed this and turned her back around. “You still have feelings for him, don’t you? I understand, and can only say, I won’t try to replace him. I can only offer myself as I am and hope that it is enough. I will stand by you where ever you go.” Katrina looked up at him with a few tears, “Oh Tall. That’s all I wanted. Was a loving caring person to love me.” She said wrapping her arms around him and kissing him.

Osceola picked up his bride and looked around. Everyone was on edge as to what was going to happen next. Wolve had landed back near the podium, though he didn’t look pleased. “Well, my fiancé says she will still marry me. So shall we continue?” the entire crowd cheered and went to sit back down. Father Green and the rest of the wedding party took their places at the pulpit. Felicia smiled at her husband to be and then looked down. “OH! I can’t get married looking like this!” she exclaimed regarding the red outfit she now wore. Amos Doggie suddenly jumped up. “Ol’ Amos can be fixin dat!” he shouted smiling as he waved his hand. Hanna reached for him, “AMOS! No!” But was too late. Felicia was surround by a light glow as the red swanky outfit slowly morphed into her beautiful white Wedding gown. The entire congregation gasped with awe. Amos sat back down, “See Amos be doing some tings right!”

The rest of the wedding went off with out problem. Osceola and Felicia exchanged vows and rings. Reverend Green then took both of their hands in his and led them to a big candle. “This candle will represent the bond that you two now share. Light it and let God and the world know that you are indeed one. Osceola picked up the long match and handed it to his bride. Felicia gently placed her hand around it and he placed his around hers. Striking the match to life they gently and together lit the Unity candle. Reverend Green smiled widely and announced, “I now pronounce you man and wife; you may kiss the bride.” Catman and Felicia faced each other as the taller Felo gently raised her veil. Felicia looked up with big round eyes and softly said, “I dreamed so much of this day.” And the two kissed deeply as the crowd cheered loudly. Yuri and Tanya, as well as Greta all just folded and covered their ears. Wolve, who had not lost that look of frustration leaps up with out a word and flies off.

Hours later the reception was in full swing. The band was playing requests from country to rock and roll, to blues. Osceola and Felicia had already shared several dances with each other as well as some with others. As the guests were mingling around, Catman looked up over the crowd. “Where’s Wolve? I thought he’d be here.” “He flew off just after your were pronounced man and wife. Had a strange look on his face.” Porthos answered.  Catman looked down, “I hope he will and get over this.” TC walked up, “Well Bro. You always could throw a good shindig. Congratulations brother and new sister-in-law. May you have many years of happiness.” She said hugging them. “But aren’t you about to forget something?” She said smiling slyly. He looked around in puzzlement till Felicia held up her dress hem and cleared her throat. Staring at her leg he spied the traditional garter around her thigh. Smiling,” Oh, hehe yeah just about forgot.” Felicia smiled as she sat down and pulled the dress hem. Osceola smiled as well as he reached up and slowly pulled off the garter petting her leg at the same time. Standing they turned facing away from the crowd, Felicia tossed her bouquet backwards. All the ladies leapt to catch it but it fell into young Greta’s outstretch hands. Catman twirled the garter on his finger, “You know, I think I’ll keep this as a souvenir.” All the men groaned and growled, till the tall panther pulled on it and shot it backwards like a big rubber band. All the guys save for Andy, who was standing close to Sarah, and the married ones jumped for it. Deon was sitting looking away when he felt it land in his lap. Greta squealed with glee as he picked it up and looked around. She ran up to him, “Oh Deon, this means we get to dance!” the little German shepherdess said pulling him onto the dance floor. 

Catman straightened himself and drew his new wife to him. “I would like to thank everyone for the gifts and cards and most of all for coming. Thank you all very much. Please stay as long as you like and enjoy yourselves. But Right now I would like to take my wife and start our honeymoon.” Felicia looked down giggling and blushing, “Oh honey.” She said as he lifted her head and kissed her deeply. Everyone smiled and cheered, and Tallinu and Katrina slipped quietly away together.

Later that night back at Osceola’s cabin in the Everglades, the two were snuggling next to the small fireplace. “Oh Catman, you don’t know how long I have been dreaming of this to come true.” She said smiling into his eyes. “I have a fair guess. You and your sister have been fussing over me for a long time now. I’m just glad that Tallinu came along.” The smaller sapien smiled, “Yes, me too. Now she won’t be so lonely.” Osceola smiled and kissed his wife deeply, then a thought come to his mind. He remembered back on that Purrrfect Day when they first met. Looking into Felicia’s eyes as he laid next to her on the mats he whispered in her ear, “Goodnight, ….  Mrs. Catman.” She smiled widely and snuggled closer to her husband. 

The End.

.

