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To Tenzin, who wanted to go home with us so much he hid behind the dash of my car, and to Steve, for keeping me calm while we waited to bring our new “baby” indoors and home.
Kate Watson tilted the flashlight and arched her back in a futile attempt to see behind the dashboard. A chill January wind blew into the open door of the car. If the little bugger decided to make a run for it, she couldn’t stop him, not with the door wide open. Battling tears—this was all her fault!— she swung the flashlight back and forth searching for a puff of cream fur. She only saw her new compact SUV from a new angle. Straightening up, she dashed away tears and took a deep breath. Kate focused on the positives. She knew the kitten couldn’t have gotten into the engine and with the car parked in her driveway, she didn’t have to go anywhere until Monday.
“I’m sorry, little guy,” she said in a wavering voice. “I know you’re scared. I am too. But please, come out.”
If the kitten heard her pleas, he didn’t respond. Shivering, Kate switched off the flashlight and closed the car door. She headed inside, uncertain what to do now, and very, very thankful that the bad weather wasn’t supposed to hit for a couple of days. January in Iowa could be brutal, but for tonight, the temperature would hover in the twenties. And the kitten did have a fur coat.
No sooner had she stepped inside than her two cats surrounded her. Handsome, the large, fifteen-year-old tuxedo male, butted his wide head against her shin. Reaching down, she scratched him, while Marmalade, her large, vocal orange female, who was nearly twelve, made her displeasure with not being petted known. She wondered how these two would take to the little guy.
The yearning for a kitten had pulled at her for months. She’d chalked it up to her biological clock. At thirty-three she figured she should want a baby-something. Right? It might as well be a kitten. She needed a man for a baby, and well, she hadn’t had one of those in a couple of years. She chuckled.
“You guys be nice to the little one when he gets here,” she admonished as she reached for her cell phone. The call to the twenty-four hour roadside assistance admitted that a kitten hiding behind the dash of a car was something they didn’t handle. Her insurance company suggested dialing 911. She did, feeling foolish, while the dispatcher said they’d send someone. She put food down, though it didn’t coax the little guy out of hiding. So she’d called again, and they promised to send an animal control officer. But she didn’t know how long that would take, and she wanted to get the kitten inside as soon as possible.
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