THE POWERFUL INFLUENCE
OF
ODD-EYED OLIVER
AND
OTHER STORIES
by
Kelly Hull
SMASHWORDS EDITION
****
PUBLISHED BY:
Kelly Hull on Smashwords
The Powerful Influence
Of
Odd-Eyed Oliver
And
Other Stories
Copyright©2011 by Kelly Hull
Smashwords Edition License Notes
This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each person you share it with. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then you should return to Smashwords.com and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the author’s work.
****
Contents
1. The Day After Halloween
2. The Window
3. Caedmon Shines
4. Caleb Smacks One
5. The Eccentric Prussian Princess
6. Mother’s Rosary
7. The Cat or The Tree
8. The Revered Strays
9. Allergic to Love?
10. Pete’s Best Friend
11. My Best Friend Marries Well
12. Kalie’s Prayers
13. The Purple Park Bench
14. The Powerful Influence of Odd-Eyed Oliver
****
The Day After Halloween
Maybe he should just stick his finger down his throat and get it over with...
Tim had come to the painfully uncomfortable conclusion that having chocolate candy bars for breakfast, lunch, dinner and snacks wasn’t such a great idea after all. Normally, he’d be home from school already, but his progress was very slow today. For once, he envied the kids who lived far enough away from school to have to take a bus. This walk would probably cause his candy-bloated stomach to explode. He’d never eat candy again...or at least not for a week or so. He decided right then and there that Halloween should always be on Friday or Saturday so kids could properly recover without having to go to school the next day.
Turning the corner at Mrs. Diller’s house...almost there...just a little farther...wait, what was that? Tim stopped to listen. He thought he heard...there it was again. It was a high pitch cry. It sounded like a small animal that was in trouble. It sounded very strained and weak. Suddenly, he forgot all about his swollen belly as he tried to track the sound. It sounded like it was coming from the bushes right in front of Mrs. D’s house. As he got closer, the faint cry was definitely getting louder. When he got to the bushes, he dropped to his knees and peered under them. It was dark, but...There...A little bit of movement.
As his eyes adjusted, he could see that the animal was a small black kitten. As he reached for the kitten, it began to cry much louder and was obviously very frightened. When he cupped it in his hand it bit down on his finger with its small, needle-sharp teeth. Oouuuuccchhhh...It definitely wasn’t Tim’s day.
As he got the little cat out into the light, he could immediately see why it was so scared and did not want to be handled. The little thing was in extremely bad shape. There was something wrong with its right eye and she could not open it. The kitten’s right ear looked like it was almost torn off and was hanging by a small flap of skin. Much of the fur was missing from the animal’s hind quarters and the skin there was raw, like she had been burned. Tim knew he needed to get her some help right away. He started to run home with the little kitten cradled in his hands. He forgot all about his sore stomach.
Tim was a little concerned about what his mother’s reaction would be as they didn’t have any pets at home. His mother didn’t like the idea of having animals in the house. She liked to have the house in perfect order, like “a museum” as his father would say. She couldn’t stand the idea of animal hair covering the furniture and carpets. But, Tim HAD to get this little kitten some help. Her cries seemed to get weaker with each step he took. He hoped his mom would understand.
As soon as Tim came bursting through the door at home completely out of breath, his mother knew something was wrong.
“What’s going on, Honey?”
“M-M-Mom...”
“What is THAT?”
“It’s a kitten...
“You know how I feel about animals.”
“But, Mom, I found her and she’s hurt real bad.”
“Let’s see.”
Tim could see that his mother was horrified when she saw the condition the little kitten was in.
“Take her out to the car. We need to get her to the animal hospital right away.”
The assistant at the hospital took the kitten in right away. Tim and his mother were waiting almost two hours before the vet finally came out.
“That little kitten is in bad shape. I’d say you got her here just in time. It’s still touch-and-go, but we seem to have her stabilized now.”
Tim’s mother asked, “What do you think happened to her, Doctor?”
“She was tortured.”
“What?”
“Unfortunately, we see cases like this far too often. It appears she was stabbed multiple times with a sharp implement and then her fur was lit on fire.”
“Oh, my God! Who would do such a thing?”
“There are a lot of ‘sickos’ out there. It’s especially bad for black cats on Halloween. These creeps think that it gives them license to do whatever their twisted minds can come up with to those poor animals!”
The kitten spent the next few days at the animal hospital and made a remarkable recovery. The vet said that she must have come from “good stock”, but she would be permanently blind in her right eye and carry scars from her ordeal for the rest of her life. Naturally, she was quite frightened of people from the experience. The next issue was going to be tricky: Tim was trying to figure out how he could talk his mother into adopting the cat.
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