


Maybe I should have been a church mouse. But hey,

I’'m a secret agent. It’s a job and it pays the rent.

Anyhow, | had to get that letter back. So I headed down

the other side of the tracks to a seratching post called

\3\\\&?&&%\»{\%“\‘\~

“’Cause if you don’t, I'll close down this illegal catnip

operation of yours so fast it’ll make your tail spin.”
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That got Big Tabby’s tongue moving.

He told me so much about Dr. Whiskers’s
place that 1t felt like I was talking to some
sort of evil travel agent. Anyhow, | headed
down to the pier. I was looking for a Siamese

cat named Pasha and her boat the

Quivering Whisker
O
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The place wasn’t

hard to find.




op. | nosed about for a whife

jstance. J the most beautiful cat / pay eve,
o $Cq %/

She must have thought I was okay too, ’cause she
agreed to go to dinner with me that night. After
the important stutf was out of the way, we talked

about business.
“I need your boat to get to /M ”’

"
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“Are you sure you really want to go? I have taken
many to that island, but I have never brought
anyone back,” Pasha purred.

“Thanks for the warning, but I've got a job to do.”
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