The “Tail” of Ricky and Lucy
By Collin Davis


Ricky lay down on the floor and began to lick his leg.  Lucy walked up and licked Ricky on the head.  Ricky stood up to itch behind his ear and asked Lucy, “Hey Lucy, do you think we’ll finally be picked today? It’s getting pretty crowded around here.”


Lucy replied, “Today could be the day.”


About that time, a family of five arrived at the kennel. They eagerly walked around looking into the various cages.


“Hey Lucy! There are some more people here.”  Ricky said in a squeaky voice.


“It looks they are coming over to our cage. Act cute to get their attention.”


The family walked over to the cage. They opened the door and entered. One of the older children bent over and picked up Ricky looking at him fondly.


“Whoa!” said Ricky. Then remembering what Lucy had said, Ricky tried to be extra cute. Ricky let out a loud purr and began to rub his face on the boy’s chin. 


The boy put Ricky back down and the family walked out of the cage towards the counter. Ricky and Lucy tried to hear what was being said, but all they heard were muffled noises like “hoo, ya, wee, mo.” Then one of the workers, named Beth, walked over to the cage with the older boy. The boy pointed towards Ricky and Beth entered the cage. Beth picked up Ricky, looking back at the boy, and he nodded yes. Beth carried Ricky out of the cage handing him to the older boy. 

Ricky mewed, “Hey, where are you taking me?”


“This is your big day Ricky,” mewed Lucy back, “I hope you have a good life.”


Wistfully, Lucy heaved herself up and walked to her den.


“NO, Lucy, I can’t leave you!” Ricky yowled.


Lucy had a plan.  She came back and began pawing at the door.  The family came back for one more look.  The younger boy pointed at Lucy while looking at his family.  After a few moments, Beth walked back towards the cage and picked up Lucy too.  


“Yay Lucy, we’re still together!”


Ricky and Lucy were placed into a small, cramped carrier and were off to an unknown destination.  


As you might have guessed already, our characters are cats.  They also happen to be real.  They are owned by your author, Collin Davis.  Now back to the story……


Ricky and Lucy found themselves in the backseat of a minivan traveling down the road.


“Where do think we’re going Lucy?” Ricky meowed quietly so as not to disturb the family.  


“I don’t know Ricky, but I hope it’s nice.”


The two cats talked all the way there.  When the minivan stopped, the oldest boy, named Collin, grabbed the pet carrier and stepped out of the minivan.  At that point, two other older kids walked up to Collin.  


“Hey Lucy, there are some more people here.  I wonder where they live.”  Ricky asked.


“I noticed that too,” said Lucy, “they could be den mates.”


Collin carried them into the “den”, and let them out of the carrier into a room.  


“Whoa,” said Ricky, “Where are we?”


Lucy replied, “I think we are in our new den.  Let’s explore.”


The two cats walked around the “den” exploring their new surroundings.  The door opened, and suddenly a large dog came running towards them.  


Ricky yowled, “Oh my, it’s a large dog!”


“Yay” Lucy cheered, “It’s another girl and someone to chase around!”


The dog, named Sasha, was excited and started to sniff Ricky and Lucy, tickling their ears.  Ricky wasn’t as excited about Sasha, and tended to hide under a bed.  Lucy, on the other hand, liked Sasha, and played with her.  


Well, that is how Ricky and Lucy came to be my pets.  Hopefully, they will be that way for many more years.
