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Traveling through the Everglades we find a festive atmosphere around the house of Osceola, aka The Catman. Music can be heard for miles through out the swamps, an old style of music with stringed instruments. Sounds of laughter can be heard from all over. As we draw nearer we find a huge crowd of people, Cano-sapiens, Felo-sapiens, and humans alike. At one large table filled with drinks, Amos Doggie and his wife Hanna are selecting something to drink. “Well you be looking here now, Catman got ‘Ol Amos’ favorite drink. dat old Dr. Pepper!” said Amos smiling to Hanna as he grabbed one. ”Well of course. Catman’s from the south too, and I don’t know any southerner who doesn’t like it.” She explained taking a glass of tea for herself. Andy and Colleen are doing their own fancy version of a Buck dance to the music that the band is playing. The band consisted of humans playing a variety of stringed instruments. They have a hammered dulcimer, high-strung guitar, mandolin, fiddle and others. Hunter is hanging around the cook fire staring jealously at Andy and Colleen. Osceola is standing close by tending a whole pig on a spit, “Come on Hunter, don’t look so glum” He said basting the meat. “Well that’s my wife out there, dancing with him instead of me!” He said waving his arm in their direction. “Well he did ask her to dance. I mean its not like she asked him. Anyway,” said Osceola looking at the moon smiling, “I have someone coming that will make it even.” Hunter turns back to Andy and Colleen just as a feminine voice with an English accent comes from the darkness. “Andy, Is this a private dance or can someone cut in?” Andy stopped dead in his tracks “Sa……. Sarah?” he turned to look at her. She stood in the light shadow of the moonlight, a collie/wolf mix, her light brown/ white fur shimmering and her long beautiful mane hanging down. He smiled widely then rushed up grabbing her up in a hug swinging her around. “Well wouldn’t you bloody know it! Getting stood up in the middle of a dance!” said Colleen though she had a smile on her face. Hunter walked up and spun her around giving her a deep passionate kiss. “Well how about a substitute?” “OH ‘Untie, that would be blooming wonderful!” She said returning the kiss. He swept her up into his arms just as the band started a slow dance only vaguely noticing Andy and Sarah dancing as well. Catman just smiled as his plan worked out and went back to tending the pork. Felicia and Katrina sat nearby just looking dreamily at Catman. “Oh wow, good looking and a wonderful cook!” said Katrina. “He will make me a wonderful husband,” Felicia purred, getting a growl from Katrina. “Not a chance fur face! He’s mine!” “Go cough up a hair ball!” Osceola steps between the two with outstretched hands. “Now girls must I remind you, you promised no quarreling tonight.” The girls hung their heads sadly “Ok Catman.” Everyone was enjoying themselves and having a good time. The party ran on deep into the night. When the fire finally dies to a low glow, folks could be seen lying in hammocks all over. Just as many people are sleeping inside the cabin on pallets. Osceola sits down next to the fire glow and looks around smiling at his friends. He pulls out his journal and starts to write when he senses someone behind him. “Hello Amos.” “Now how you be knowing dat it be ‘ol Amos behind ya?” Amos said with a smile. “I am telepathic in my sapien form remember?” “Oh, dat do be right. Whatcha writing dere Catman?” queried Amos looking over Osceola’s shoulder. “Oh just doing a little journal inserts. Writing down what has happened in my life. And if it weren’t for you, all my friends, I would not be here as myself. All I know would have been lost.” Said Osceola stabbing at the fire, as Hanna, Andy and Sarah walked up. Hanna took Amos’ hand lovingly and sat next to him. Andy and Sarah sat across from us. “We just helped a dear friend out of trouble, that’s all.” Hanna said. Andy and Sarah were holding hands and sitting very close to one another. “Catman, I would like to thank you for ‘aving Sarah ‘ere come over.” He said smiling. “You ‘ave really made my night” “No Problem Andy. I know your feelings for Sarah.” Sarah blushed lightly and said “Yeah its kind of obvious. And I return the feelings.” Andy smiled deeply and kissed Sarah passionately. Hanna looked at Osceola “Ahh. Weren’t you going to write in your journal?” Osceola glanced over at Felicia and Katrina sleeping in their hammocks each hugging an old worn panther doll. He smiled and opened his book “ (softly) they still have those hehehe. Yeah, I am, you guys please stay and enjoy the fire.” Osceola leans back and begins to write.

~Writing~ Well journal, sitting here with my friends having fun reminds me of what I almost lost. The time when my memory was erased and I didn’t know who I was or who my friends were. It began at a festive time when I took Katrina and Felicia to the carnival……


We were having a wonderful time. Of course the kept squabbling over me. Hehe… some things just don’t change I guess. Walking down the midway wandering around looking at the various games, displays and food just enjoying the carnival atmosphere. Game barkers were yelling out their slogans and trying to get people to play. “Oh Catman thank you so much for taking us to the fair” Katrina said slipping her hand into mine. “Yes, I’m having a wonderful time” Felicia crooned slipping her hand into my other hand, and receiving a hiss from Katrina while sending one of her own.  “I wish she’d have a ball, go find a ball of yarn!!” “Now ladies, you promised to be good.” I said sternly. “Yes Catman.” They said sullenly. Just then a game barker called out “Come one, come all. Win yourself a prize, just a dollar a shot, easiest game on the midway. How bout you feline boy, care to try your marksmanship? Win the ladies a prize.” Before I could turn around both Katrina and Felicia were in his face hissing, their hackles raised in anger, “His name is CATMAN!!” “That’s right!! Don’t forget it!!” They yelled at him barring their teeth. He backed away plainly frightened. “Okay, okay, I didn’t mean anything by it.” He stammered. “Come on now girls. He ‘s just trying to peddle his game.” I said trying to relax them. “Well, Catman, what do you say? What to give it a try? Hit the star with the arrow without touching blue and win anything on the rack. I’ll assume you don’t know anything about archery so I’ll make it easy on you, 6 shots for $5, and I’ll load the arrow for you. How bout it? Win the lovely ladies a prize.” Chuckling I walked up and laid a five dollar bill on the table. Glancing at the sisters and winking, “I don’t know if I’ll be any good or not.” Katrina and Felicia almost hit the ground laughing. “Nothing to it. Here all loaded and ready.” He said handing me the crossbow. “Just shoot the star in the red and don’t touch any blue.” I leaned over and took careful aim. Pulling the trigger I noticed the flight of the arrow was erratic, and hit just inside the red on the left side, but touching the blue. “Awwwww, too bad Catman. Here try your second shot.” He said loading the crossbow again. I once again took aim and squeezed the trigger, this time the arrow went to the right. “Ah huh. I knew it, your arrows are not sized right for this bow.” I said standing up. “Hmmp, what do you know of archery cat boy.” Katrina and Felicia glared at him hard enough to make him step back. “He’s 5 time State level Champion!! That’s what he knows about archery!!” they exclaimed. Felicia just snarled at him “Better watch what you say or I’ll use you as my new scratching post.” I chanted and conjured my Thunderbolt and a quiver of arrows. It was a highly engraved fancy long bow and this time had a normal string. “Yes, I happen to know a lot about archery. And I don’t like it when people prey on unsuspecting innocents.” I said nocking and arrow. The gamer turned white and ducked under the counter; I simply drew back and fired hitting the red star smack in the middle touching no blue. The gamer looked up in surprise, “Wow!! I’ve never seen shooting like that!!” “That ain’t nothing.” I said nocking again. Drawing back, I fired splitting the first arrow in half. “Another Robin Hood!!” shouted Katrina. The gamer’s mouth just dropped to the floor. “Now, I suggest you get the correct arrows for your bows and let these people have a fair chance!” “Ahhh, yeah sure anything you say.. Your Ladies can have anything they want. Please just leave.” He stammered.  Both girls pointed at the top rack “I want that plush panther!” “Yeah, It looks just like Catman in his panther form.” They both swooned.  I just chuckled and shook my head and started walking down the midway again. Felicia and Katrina both were beside me hugging their plush panthers purring. 

“Well now, were shall we go now?” I asked. “Big Ferris wheel” squealed Katrina. “Tunnel of Love” purred Felicia sliding closer to my side. I chuckled “All three of us? Can you two stop fussing enough to enjoy it?” “Yes, we can.” They replied together. So we went and got in line for the Tunnel of Love. It was short so we didn’t wait long for a boat. I helped Katrina in, then I got in and helped Felicia in. As the boat entered the tunnel I felt both of them reach up and kiss my cheeks and then snuggle up to me, leaning their heads on my shoulders. We were enjoying the ride when just a few minutes into it, a loud BOOM shocks the entire ride. “What was that?” the girls cried out. “I don’t know, but I’m gonna find out!” I said. Chanting I levitated out of the boat and floated towards the direction the sound came from. With Felicia and Katrina close behind, we came up to be were the disturbance was. We saw a dozen cano-mutant ninjas attacking several boats and threatening the occupants. “Come on Ladies, let’s take out the trash!” I hollered. The ninjas heard this and scattered out into smaller groups. I ‘ported out in front of one group of 5 and sensed the girls do the same with the other groups rounding them up. “You just can’t enjoy the ride can you? What’s the matter, couldn’t find a date?” I jeered dodging several stars thrown at me. I rolled to one side quickly and came up casting a taser bolt spell knocking out two of them. At the same time one of the others reached into a pouch and pulled out some spiked balls and threw them at me. I ducked and rolled dodging most of them but 2 hit me on the head at my temple and knocked me down. Looking up with blood trickling down my head and muzzle I glared at them. “That was your last mistake my friend.” I snarled getting up.


Katrina had faced off with 3 of the ninjas, catching them as they ran. “Awe, you don’t want to leave already.  The fun is just beginning.” She said casting several fireballs at them. This caused them to scatter, they rolled out from the fireballs and two of them got up and threw stars at her.  She had just enough time to raise a magic shield and deflect them. “Come on now you can do better than that.” She said waving her arm entrapping the ninjas in a big tangle of rope. She started to chuckle “Hehehhe, kinda reminds me of my yarn ball. Maybe I’ll bat it around some.” She waved her hands and a gigantic badminton rack appeared and smacked them out. Felicia, on the other side of the tunnel, was dealing with her group with holograms. A new technique I had been teaching them. She had cast some illusions of us, and just sat back hidden watching the ninjas as the attacked and fought empty air. “Great exercise isn’t fellas.”  She laughed as the ninjas jumped and dived at the illusions. She finally cast a spell that places muzzles and straight jackets on them incapacitating them. She stopped suddenly and spun around as did Katrina when they sensed my pain. “Catman you’ve been hit!!” they cried, starting for me. ~NO!!~ I sent to them telepathically. ~Finish what you’ve got! I’m ok~  I quickly glanced at Felicia and Katrina and saw they had heeded my words and were about to finish dispatching their ninjas with their ropes and muzzles. Turning back to my ninjas I chanted conjuring my Thunderbolt bow. “Now I’m gonna end this!  RRRWWOOOOLLLLL.” I screamed as loud as I could drawing frighten looks from the ninjas, as well as some of the onlookers. I fired a stun arrow hitting one of them rendering him unconscious. As he fell I fired another stunner at the second ninja but it flashed on him with no effect. “WHAT! That cant be, he must have some magical shielding. But I know one arrow that will get thru.” I said drawing back forming my Lightning Arrow, my most powerful arrow; an arrow that will disrupt any electrical pattern as well as brainwaves. Just before I fired I saw a third ninja point a gun in Felicia’s direction, “NO!!!, Felicia look out!!!” I screamed altering my aim to him. I fired and the arrow went true, right in his chest thru his heart. His eyes went glassy and he collapsed almost immediately. Felicia, hearing my screamed ducked and rolled coming up facing me to see the second ninja fire his gun at me. I felt the sting of the needle as it pierced my neck. “AUGHH!” I hollered and clawed out the dart. I felt myself starting to be come sluggish but knew my healing would take care of that. Glaring at the surprised ninja “You’re mistake bud. Now you’re gonna pay for that.” I snarled.  “CATMAN!! Look out!!” I heard Felicia scream. I turned just to feel two more darts strike me in the neck. I staggered and fell as the sisters started to run for me. ~no.. get ……out.. Return….to HQ. Get…….. help~ I sent just as I passed out. The ninjas just picked me up from where I had fallen and got lifted to an awaiting helicopter, Groomer at the controls. The remaining ninjas went after Felicia and Katrina after I had been secured. They looked at each other with uncertainty until they finally agreed and teleported out. The surprised ninjas looked at each other and then lifted themselves to the helicopter. 


Back at RRMC Hunter and Exile were playing chess and Blitz was enjoying a peppermint milkshake when with a flash Katrina and Felicia appeared in the middle of the room. Chess pieces go everywhere as both Hunter and Exile leap to their feet knocking over the board. Blitz just screamed throwing his milkshake against the wall almost sucking down his straw. “Whoa! I would not have predicated this. No Way!” Hunter exclaimed. They rushed over to the girls just as they collapsed to the floor. “whyski they be Russian in here like that?” asked Exile. “They…… they took CATMAN!!” blurted out Katrina. “Whoa, relax slow down, who took Cat.. err.. Osceola?” Hunter asked. “NINJAS!!” the sisters both cried out tears falling from their eyes. Colleen rushed up and knelt down to them “Oh that’s just bloody great, ninjas again. You’d think Parvo could be behind this?” she asked checking over the girls. “That’s right,” Hunter said thinking “He used those Sheba-inus, and made them into ninjas that one time.” “Well lets get these two ‘ere to med-lab then we can discuss this.” Replied Colleen. Exile picked up Felicia and Hunter grabbed Katrina, as the sisters had sunk into exhaustion, and carried them to the infirmary.


I woke up lying on a bed in some room. I was groggy and couldn’t tell exactly where I was or what was around me. I tried to get up but was restrained by straps to the bed. I looked over as the door opened and saw two people come in along with a couple of cano-mutants. “Parvo!!” I hissed at him. ”What’s the meaning of this!” “Ahhh, that’s what’s wrong with you good guys, always demanding what’s the meaning of this, that and whatever.” He purred getting on my nerves. “Let me up outta this bed and I’ll show you how much of a good guy I am!” I growled. Parvo put his cybernetic hand to his jaw  “I don’t think so ‘Catman’. Not until you’ve undergone conditioning.” My face registered shock as he said my name. “That’s right, Catman I know all about you. In fact you were the reason for that little demonstration. Oh and don’t bother to use your magics they wont work. I’m keeping you sedated enough so you cant focus.” I tried to chant a teleport spell only to find he was right, I couldn’t concentrate enough to use my mystical arts. Then Groomer stepped up close to him with a pleading in her eyes “Oh General, can I give him a trim first? I’ve never done a panther before.” She said stepping closer to me with her clippers. “All in good time Groomer.” Said Parvo stopping her. He turned back to me” You see, my fellow feline, I feel you would be a great benefit to my organization.” “HAH! That’s the biggest joke I heard in a long time Parvo, your helmet must be on too tight.” I said laying back on the bed chuckling. “I know how you use people for your own gain, then they wind up in an unfortunate accident.” I sneered at him.  “If you know me like you say, then you know I’ll never join you.” “We’ll see.” He purred, making me a little nervous. He reached his hand out and Groomer places a hypo in it. I eyed the hypo nervously, “What’s that?” I said tensing up. “Why my friend this is a new drug I developed. It will erase all your memories leaving you tabula rasa for me to ‘Program’ into my new Field Commander.” He reached for my head and jerked it back hard sticking the hypo into my neck. “Ahh!!” I cried out. I felt the drug run through my body. At the same time I felt my lycanthrope bacteria immediately attack the drug destroying it. I just glared up at Parvo with a sneer. “What?” Parvo said totally shocked. “You should have lost consciousness by now!” “Well I guess you lose then don’t you.” I snapped back at him. ”You’re drug don’t work!” I didn’t want him to know the reason why it didn’t work. “NO!! I tested and retested this drug. It works I know it!! Something else is happening. Groomer, if you please, draw out some of our kitty friend’s blood.  I need to study what is wrong and why the drug didn’t work.” He said as he turned and walked out the door. “Aye, General. Right away.” She saluted and went to a cabinet. Bringing over a syringe and several vials, “It’ll be my pleasure.” She sneered as she motions to one mutant to hold me down. Sticking the syringe in my arm not to gently, she drew out several vials of my blood. “There that ought to be enough. Come on lets go, we have to get this to the General.” She ordered the mutants as she walked out. They followed leaving me secured to the bed alone. I settled back in my bed feeling my arm throb. “I have to try and call for help.” I said to myself weakly. I felt my healing rid me of enough sedative that I could attempt a mental connection with the DixieCats. Relaxing I sent out my probe, feeling for Porthos, ~Porthos, can you read me? ~

(Meanwhile at the Ozark Mountains) Porthos and Thomas were cleaning some fish they

had caught for supper. “Well I hope that our lovable sisters are having fun with Catman.” Said Porthos as he filleted another fish. “Hehehe I can’t see them two getting along long enough. I mean they are always fighting over him.” Replied Thomas. Porthos chuckled at that when my message hit him. His face paled as I felt him recognize my mind and reach out to me. ~Yes Catman, I read you.. What’s wrong?~ He sent very worried since the link was very weak. ~Parvo has captured me..~ I felt myself weakening, ~Go to… RRMC…… find your…. sisters.. they.. know …. Please …. hurry…~ I blacked out not able to continue. Thomas started shaking him, “Porthos, what’s wrong man. You just blanked out.” “Didn’t you hear him?” Porthos asked him grabbing Thomas’ shoulders with fear. “Hear what? I didn’t hear anything. We were talking and you just zoned out.” Thomas said wincing as Porthos’ claws pressed in on him. “Catman’s in trouble! Come on we have to get to RRMC quick! PATCH!! GET OUT HERE!” he screamed. Patch came running out the door angry, “WHAT! Is a heard of bears after….” Porthos teleported them out before Patch could finish. They appeared suddenly at RRMC right in front of Hunter and Blitz. “WHOA dude!!” Hunter exclaimed. Blitz ran away screaming in his high-pitched girly voice “AAAAAAHHHHHHHH!!!!” Hunter just shook his head and looked back at the brothers. Patch fell to one knee glaring at Porthos, “WARN me before you do that!” Porthos ignored him going to Hunter, “Where’s our sisters? Catman said they’d be here!” “DUDE, You know about Osceola? I would not have predicted this.” Hunter said. “They’re in the med center getting checked out.”

            
Marauder and Colleen were checking Felicia and Katrina over as their brothers walked in. “Sis are you two alright?” asked Thomas as he rushed up to them. “Yes, we’re fine now. * beginning to cry again * They TOOK CATMAN!” cried out Felicia. “We know. He sent me a telepathic message. But I couldn’t tie into it long enough to get a lock on his location.” Explained Porthos.  “Why don’t you tell us what happened. Then we can formulate some plan of rescue.” The sisters, sobbing for having to relive the incident, explained what happen. The ninja attack, the tranquilizer darts, everything. “ * sniffling * And then Catman shot the ninja that was going to shoot me. He then got shot and fell to his knees. He sent to us to come here. * tears falling down their muzzles * We didn’t want to go, but …” Felicia sobbed breaking off. Patch and Thomas each held one of their sisters while Porthos was thinking. The others digested the information quietly without interruption. Andy was the first to speak up. “Well, Parvo definitely wanted Catman for something. What I’m not sure.” “That’s right Andy, and now we have to find him.” Patch punched one fist into his other hand “Well let’s stop TALKING and lets get going!! Sooner we’re there sooner we get him back!” Hunter grabbed Patch “Whoa wait. We can’t go in with out knowing where he is.” “That’s rightski, we don’t want to go jumping in from fry pan into nest of beeskis.” Said Exile. Colleen just rolled her eyes “Ahh right. What ‘e said. But ‘ow are we going to find ‘im?” “Calm down Patch we will get him. We must help him. I have sent a search program out on the net already.” Said the Master from his balcony. Porthos regarded the Master a minute. “With all due respect sir. That could be too slow. He is our mentor and friend. We’ll get him!” “What do you ‘ave in mind?” inquired Sarah. Porthos lowered his head thinking. “Well Catman had been teaching me the art of mind tracking. All of us Dixiecats know and will recognize his mental pattern. I could mentally search for him like he did for Dylan that time.” Hunter jumped up wagging his tail “That was so cool!” “But there is danger, I don’t know if I’ll have the strength or talent to do it.” Porthos continued.  The Master smiled at Porthos “If Osceola didn’t feel you had the talent then he wouldn’t have taught you the skill.” “And we can link our powers together like he did.” Said Katrina. “All right then we’ll do it. But we need a quiet place to work; the Comm room should be fine. May we have permission to use it Master?” Said Porthos. The Master calmly smiled, “Of course Porthos. You have our cooperation.”


“Groomer, come look at this.” Parvo said, peering into a microscope. Groomer took his place and glanced thru the scope. “Achh it looks to be some bacteria!” she exclaimed. “Yes, it has formed a symbiotic relationship with our panther friend. There seems to be much more to him than we really know.” He said rubbing his chin in thought. “Oh my! General, come look at this. See what happens when I add a sample of your mind erasure drug.” Parvo looked into the microscope to see the bacteria attack and destroy the drug. He stepped back in amazement. “So that’s why my mind drug didn’t work. That bacterium is actually fighting and destroying it. It probably gives him super fast healing as well.” Parvo said pacing around the lab slowly thinking. “I need to find a way of negating this bacteria long enough to give my drug time to function. Grommer! Go get me vial ZX521.” He commanded. “Aye, aye General” she saluted, retrieving the drug from the cabinet and handing it to him. “This ought to prevent the bacterium from functioning while my mind drug takes effect. I don’t want to destroy it because it makes him stronger.” Parvo said smiling. I woke up again in the room laying on the bed. I moved my hand to my head discovering I was unstrapped. I though Parvo was losing it with lapsed security till I went to get up. The room started spinning and all I wanted to do was lay back down. Parvo had me very well sedated. I tried to reach the Dixiecats telepathically but failed for lack of concentration I couldn’t even think of what day it was. I was weak tired and just wanted to sleep. The door banged open and Parvo stepped through smiling. Groomer and 4 cano-mutants followed him. The mutants refastened the restraints on me as Parvo spoke, “Well, well my panther friend. You have presented me with a most intriguing problem. It seems you have a way of fighting off the effects of my drug. I have discovered your secret though.” I tensed up hoping he didn’t notice, “I have found the bacteria in your blood, and I must say I’ve never encountered it before. It has a way of destroying my drug before it can take effect.” He said coming over to my side. To weak to do anything I just said “Oh really? You don’t say, never knew it.” He continued as if I never said anything, “but never fear, we have found a way to neutralize it so my drug can do its thing.” I tensed up knowing that if he could kill the bacteria, I would no longer be ‘Catman’ and would lose everything. Groomer saw this, “Oh don’t fret Catman, we are not going to destroy the bacteria. We have determined that it gives you special healing.” I relaxed somewhat knowing they still didn’t know the TRUE nature of the bacteria, the fact it gives me my transformation ability. ~He still thinks I am just a Panther-sapien~ I thought to myself. Parvo leaned in close he whispered “Oh yes, you’ll soon be a good kitty and command my troops in the field.” “I’LL NEVER serve you Parvo!” I shouted trying to squirm out of my restraints to no avail. Parvo just stepped back, “Oh I think you will. Groomer, if you would do the honors.” “My Pleasure General.” She said sneering at me. Stepping up to me pressing the hypo to my neck, “NOOOOO!!!!” I screamed trying to get away from it. “Ach, Hold still cat!” she said finally injecting me with the serum. She waited a few minutes and then injected me with the second hypo. “There, now the first will negate your bacterium, the stuff that repressed the drug the first time, and the second will erase your mind making you mine!” Parvo said smiling. I grew nervous and tense as I felt the drugs flow thru me. The first felt like a fire arrow racing inside my body stunning my bacteria. Then the second came like a shivering cold flood washing away what it could. “AAUUUGGHHHH!” I screamed as my body convulsed and trembled, pulling against the restraints. I felt the drug tear thru my body straight up to my mind. My body continued to convulse as my bacterium tried to fight it and then become inactive. I felt my memories start to slide down and vanish, the most recent first, Felicia, Katrina, and the Dixiecats. The Road Rovers and Andy all disappeared. I started losing consciousness and didn’t even know myself when I finally passed out. Parvo looked at my body when it stopped shaking, “He is still alive right Groomer?” “Aye General.” She said checking me over. “Ack, we shoulda expected something like this. His body was fighting the drugs right up to the point the bacteria was negated. He’ll be out for hours or even days. I can’t be sure.” Parvo rubbed his chin, “Well lets leave him for now, we have to finalize on his ‘programming’ Oh this is a happy day.” “Aye, aye General” she said saluting. Turning to the mutants she ordered “Watch him, alert me as soon as he wakes up!” The canos grunted their reply and took up guard. 


              Back at mission control in the comm. room, the Dixiecats stood in a small circle surrounded by the others. Andy and Sarah stood together with his arm around her eyes holding a worried look. Everyone watched as the Cats held paws and Porthos closed his eyes. “Now let me do the searching. Catman had shown me how he done it. The radius search is very demanding it will be easier for one to search and draw from the others.” They nodded in agreement and closed their eyes as well. Porthos concentrated and extended out his mental probe in an ever-increasing circle. The Cats didn’t even hear or acknowledge the gasps of surprise that filled the room. “Would you bloody look at that!” Colleen said excitedly. “Shhhhh. Lets keep it quiet.” Hunter replied sliding his arm around his wife. “But I ‘ave never seen anything like this before!” she whispered in his ear pointing to the hologram image that appeared from the Dixiecats. It showed an almost birds-eyed view of, first the RRMC, and then slowly radiating outward as Porthos initiated his search. Blitz had screamed and jumped into Shags fur at the suddenness of the images appearance. “REY, Rhat rou roing..” Said Shag as he dug thru his fur and pulling out Blitz’s head. “I’m searching for my contacts, Vhats it to you Mop Boy!” “Bolshoi! This is amazingski!” cried out Exile. Hunter shot them each a hard look, “I said lets keep it quite so they can work!” he said sternly but quietly. “Ok I can feel everyone here so let me tone down my sensitivity.” He said unphased by the remarks straining slightly. “Ok, I have toned out all but Catman’s thought pattern, I never knew it could be so hard.” Sweat started forming on his forehead and his siblings put more energy into the link. The holo-image radiated out farther till they could barely make out anything. It moved across the desert and mountains till it zoomed in on a building. “Gen-Par Industries” Hissed Colleen with a snarl on her face. The image ran thru a window and down several halls. Cano-mutant guards and human workers alike could be seen bustling about. The holo melded thru a wall and they could see me strapped to my bed, unconscious. “CATMAN!!” cried out Andy as he leapt toward the image. Sarah grabbed him and held him back “Love, its just a ‘ologram. ‘E can’t hear you,” she said trying to calm him. Porthos, unaware of Andy’s outburst, continued “Ok! I have Catman, OH NO! Parvo and Groomer have done something to him! I have his mental pattern but it feels as if he’s unconscious and his thought waves are very strange, almost as if it weren’t him!” Porthos said snapping his eyes open breaking the link. Dropping to his knees at the sudden break of the link he cried out “We have to get to him quickly!” The other Dixiecats all collapsed to the floor, Colleen and Marauder rushed up to them. “We.. we’re ok, just a bit drained.” Katrina said as they began to go over them. Thomas made his way to his feet, “We know were he is! Pull up a map and..” He started to say when Exile cut him off. “Hehehe, No needski to. We saw everything.” “That’s right,” continued Hunter as he saw the cat’s confused looks. “Somehow you generated a hologram image when you searched. We saw everything you saw and we know exactly were Osceola is. SO Lets HIT THE ROAD ROVERS!!” he shouted. The Rovers all howled in unison as the Dixiecats lowered their ears. Patch, putting his hands on his as well said “You know, that just raises my hackles when they do that.”


Soaring thru the air in the Sonic Rover, The Rovers make a plan of attack. Hunter sitting in the pilot’s seats and Colleen in the co-pilots’ were busy flying. Exile and the others were discussing the mission. “All rightski, we know where he is. Andy and Sarah, as our best infiltrators, will lead the rescue group. Porthos and Felicia, you will go with them Osceola won’t be in any shapeski to move and will need to be teleported to mission control.” “I should be the one to go in and get him, not that fur face!” snarled Katrina. Thomas just shook his head, “When will you two stop bickering over Catman?” “When he chooses me!” She said smugly. Ignoring her little outburst Porthos and Felicia nodded to Exile. Colleen came over and put her arm around Katrina, “Now, now love. We need you for one of the diversionary teams. You’ve really excelled at you fireballs.” Katrina brightened up some. Hunter then called from the cockpit. “Heads up crew. We’re nearing Drop point! Teams one and two have 10 minutes to make their positions and start the attack. Team three, you get in and get Osceola as quick as possible!” “ROGER!” they all shouted. Hunter began his approach as the teams gathered their gear and strapped on the rocket packs. Hunter checked his instruments and shouted to the back, “Okay as soon as I land I’ll join Colleen’s Group.  On my mark.. DROP!” The teams filed out the door igniting their packs and landing in the wood outskirt of the compound and headed out to their positions. Colleen, Shag, and Patch went to the North side of the complex, flowing the wood line for seclusion. Exile, Thomas and Katrina went to the south side under a guise of mist the Cats had magically formed. Andy, Sarah, Porthos and Felicia worked their way to the southeast corner and waited for the diversion to begin. Andy reached around his back and pulled out a small cylindrical device. “What’s that for?” Felicia asked quizzically. “Hehe, its my new weapon. I call it the Beamscythe.” He said activating it. It extended to about four feet and a bright greenish blade curved out from one end. “I can set it for various levels of intensity like say from stun to kill.” Sarah just looked at him smiling, “You been waiting for a time to show that off huh?” turning to the others “Now we all know what to do. We get Catman and you,” faces the Cats “You teleport him and yourselves directly to Med Lab.” They nodded as they sank down to keep out of sight of a distant patrol going by. “When are they going to start?” asked Felicia impatiently. Just about that time an explosion rocked the south end and Colleen could be heard screaming her battle cries from the north end. “That soon enough for you?” said Sarah. “Hehe Exile and his bone bombs.” Chuckled Andy. “Ok let’s go.” While all lights in the compound were focused on the separate attacks, Andy slipped up to the wall followed by the others. Porthos held out his hands “Let me teleport us in” “No, we need your strength to port out Catman. Let me ‘andle this” Smiled Andy. Feeling the wall a little, he raised his beamscythe and slowly brought it down. The blade penetrated the concrete and easily sliced right through creating a hole they could pass through. “Eww, I’d ‘ate to be the contractor to repair that.” Smirked Sarah. Slipping thru the opening they looked into the complex and the chaos created by the battles being fought. Hunter had joined Colleen using his super speed to stun cano-mutants while Colleen pummeled them. On the other side Blitz was chasing several mutants around gnashing his teeth at them. “Come back here you little girlie puppies, I just vant to bite your tooshies!” “Don’t be a weird boy!” Exile hollered at him as he froze another mutant with his freeze vision. Shag had cowered to one corner whimpering and putting his arms over his head. Andy eased out of the hole and motioned for the others to follow quickly. “Ok, ‘ere we go lets move.” He whispered. They took off trotting keeping low toward the building. A laser blast hit the ground right behind Andy narrowly missing his tail by mere inches. Sarah whirled around with an angry scowl on her face pulling out a set of Bolas. “You ‘urt that tail and I’LL SKIN ‘OU ALIVE!!” She yelled twirling the bolas around over her head. The cano-mutant on the wall had adjusted his aim to her when she threw the bolas. They flew out and tangled around his feet tripping him, dropping his rifle over the wall. In two leaps Sarah was up on the wall facing the mutant as he pried of the bolas. “GGRROOWWLL,SNN NGGG!!” The mutant growled as he took a fighting stance. “So, ‘ou want a piece o’ me?  Well I’ll ‘ave ‘ou know I’m a champion kick boxer as well as black belt in several forms of the martial arts.” She yelled at him. With a roundhouse kick to his midsection and a reverse savat kick to his face the mutant was down and out. Catching up with the others Andy was just smiling. “Remind me ‘un not to get on your bad side.” She just smiled back at him just as 3 mutants jumped at them. Before anyone could move a blur appeared from nowhere. They all blinked a couple of time to see the mutants tied up and knocked out with Hunter standing beside them. “Get Osceola now!!” He ordered zipping back to Colleen. Andy led them through the door into a hallway. Porthos and Felicia followed them closely. Sarah was easing down the hall when Porthos froze, “Stop! There are four guards coming out of the next cross hall!” He said quietly pointing. Andy nodded and took a position on one side of the hall. Sarah reading the situation took the other side. The guards came out of the hall in a little trot. Andy flipped a switch on his Beamscythe changing it to a spear. “ ‘Ey there. ‘ow are you?” He shouted. When the guards turned around he pressed another button and the greenish blade extended out quickly thrusting into the cano-mutant then retracting just as quick. The Cano’s eyes wide blank and he collapsed in a heap. Sarah grabbed the other in a headlock and smacked his face with her fist cold cocking him. Felicia raised her hands and cast a stun net that surrounds the remaining mutants knocking them out. Porthos took the lead, “Alright, I have Catman’s thought pattern as strange as it is. This way.” He said going off down a hall. He led them down several halls and ended up at a door with an electronic lock. “Alright Gents let a lady thru.” Crooned Sarah as she steps up to the keypad with her tools. “Ok Andy, Mark!” She said as she started unscrewing the cover. “Three seconds,” Andy, whispered looking around cautiously. Porthos and Felicia took up positions near the hall opening. Sarah pulled off the face revealing the wires inside and took out her wire clips. “Five seconds” Andy whispered. Sarah placed the clips in position on a couple of wires and punched some numbers on the pad. “Seven seconds” Andy said “Come on babe make me proud.” Sarah punched a few more numbers and they were rewarded with the clunking of the bolt retracting. “Yes I got it!” She said with a big smile. Andy eased the door open revealing me still strapped onto the bed. Two Guards abruptly jumped up and rushed them. Andy and Sarah quickly engaged them and shouted back to the Cats, “You take care of Osceola leave these pups to us!” Andy had put his beamscythe away in favor of hand-to-hand combat, to give Porthos and Felicia time. Felicia ran up to me with tears running down her cheeks, “Catman! What did they do to you!” She said caressing my cheek as Porthos started unfastening the restraints. “Come on Felicia snap out of it. We need to get him out of here so give me a hand.” Hollered Porthos. They lifted my unconscious body up and then teleported to the RRFC med lab. Dr. Sheena, had been called in from the Canius Minor just for this assignment, was waiting with Marauder. They grabbed me from Felicia and Porthos as Princess and Gila monster came in and ushered them out. “Is he going to be ok?” cried Felicia. Princess held her back from running into the OR. “He’s in fine hand now dear.” She said trying to comfort her. “He’s in the finest hands medical science can offer now.” She continued. “I’s still want to clobber that gooberoo!” Gila screamed swinging his 2x4, Porthos grabbed his shoulders; “Hold on big guy, Catman is back with us now. He wouldn’t want you to go into a suicide situation just for revenge.” Yeah Is guess your right, but I still can dream of giving them a lumber hair part cants I!” Gila said as they looked thru the window at the Dr. Sheena and Marauder worked on me. 



Andy and Sarah came tearing out of the building at break neck speed followed by several cano guards. “We got ‘em out!” Andy shouted as he spun around to face the guards. Reaching around his back he pulled his beamscythe and activated it. He spun the scythe above his head several time to bring it down onto a mutant. The mutant’s eyes glazed over as he fell in an unconscious heap. Sarah did a few back flips, and then flipped high in the air coming down onto another mutant knocking him out. Andy had several of them backed up and held with his beamscythe. “Ok Rovers, mission accomplished! Lets get outta here!” Yelled Hunter as the group got close together. Patch, Thomas, and Katrina held hands and their eyes glowed. They laid a huge tazer net over the entire compound knocking out all the guards still standing. “Abso-blooming-lutely awesome!” yelled out Colleen. The Cats wavered a bit then collapsed. “Whoa! Exile, Blitz, Grab the Dixiecats and let’s go!” Hunter ordered as he grabbed Katrina and took of to where he left the Sonic Rover. Exile grabbed Thomas as Blitz picked up Patch. “Sheese, I hope my friends don’t see me helping a cat.” Blitz exclaimed perturbed. “Right, all one of them?” retorted Colleen. When they got back to he Sonic rover, Hunter climbed into the pilot seat and started take off preparations. Colleen checked on the felo-siblings, “We are ok” Thomas said weakly, “Just used too much energy, need rest.” Well rest easy Gov. we’re on our way ‘ome” she replied securing them to the beds and then took the co-pilots seat. “Good I can’t wait….to see.. my Catman.” Said Katrina drifting to sleep.

               Marauder and Sheena came out of the OR peeling off their scrubs. "Well as far as we can tell he’s all right. We examined him and ran tests and didn’t have to operate. There is some abnormality with his mind though. But we will have to wait and see how that develops." said Sheena "We've moved him to room 304 for rest and recuperation. You'll get to see him tomorrow." She said smiling at Felicia who was just about to crawl out of her skin with worry. Marauder lead them out of the waiting area into the hall, "He just needs rest now most of all. We have the monitors set so if anything happens we'll know." Felicia held back a bit from the others and slipped away as they rounded the corner. Going to my room she opened the door and gazed in. "Catman?" she said quietly though she knew I was sleeping. Walking in she stood and stared at me lying on the bed, tears forming at her eyes. She came up to me and grasps my hand. "I love you Catman." She said as she climbed into bed and lay next to me resting her head on my chest. Marauder and Dr. Sheena meet the Sonic Rover as it landed and just shut down its engines. Hunter and Colleen exited the aircraft hand and hand and face the doctors. "So how’s Os..... WHOA!!" he hollered as Katrina busted past them and stood facing them excitedly. "Well how’s Catman? Is he ok? Will he be all right?" She blurted out. "He’s fine, my dear. The test we did, showed no physical damage as far as we could tell." Marauder said. Dr. Sheena grabbed Katrina by the shoulders "He'll be fine dear. He’s resting now and cant be disturbed. But I assure you he is all right and you should be able to visit him tomorrow." Katrina smiled with relief then looked around "Where’s my sister, Felicia?" Marauder looked around as well "I don’t know. She probably went for a walk to settle herself.  I wouldn’t worry too much about her she'll be ok." He said. "Yeah, your right."  Porthos walked up placing a hand on Katrina’s shoulder. "Well lets all get some rest OK? We spent a lot of energy today and need to let it replenish." He said as the others nodded following him. Hunter put his arm around Colleen and they went to report to the Master.

                            I awoke the next morning to the feel of someone next to me. "Augghh. My head" I said raising one hand to my forehead since the other was being laid upon. My motions and words roused this lovely female felo next to me from her sleep. "OH Catman. Thank goodness you’re awake and all right." This beautiful female said. "I am? It feels like I’ve been hit with a truck. Who are you and what did you call me?" I asked puzzled. She regarded me with a very strange look. "Your Osceola, Catman. Don’t you know who you are?" I gave my own strange look "I.. No I don’t. And again, please, who are you?" I asked her. As I looked at her I admired her beauty feeling drawn to her in some way. Felicia stared at me for a long time and thought to herself "He really doesn’t know who I am, or even himself. This might be the one chance to finally have Catman. It might be wrong and will hurt Katrina, but is it wrong to want and have the one you love?" Making up her mind she smiled at me so sweetly it took my breath away. "I'm your wife Osceola. Felicia. We live in a cabin down in the Florida Everglades.  I don’t believe you don’t remember me!” she said turning away crying. I held her close trying to comfort her feeling good in her arms. "I’m sorry, but I don’t even remember who I am. But." I said looking into her eyes "I feel you wouldn’t lie and holding you feels right so it must be true” I leaned over and kissed her deeply leaving her breathless. When she regained her composure she asked, "Then you don’t remember my sister or brothers then either?" I frantically searched my memory for any thread of them and came up with nothing. "No. I’m afraid I don’t " I said shaking my head,” Will you tell me about them?" Felicia looked down and started to cry a bit again. "I don’t want you to think I’m sounding bitter, I love them really. My sister Katrina may try to say that we are not married. She’s always wanted you for herself and was deeply upset when you married me. My brothers might tend to take her side to. They are real nice and we love each other. They just don’t think we should have been married.” She said tearfully. "Well we'll deal with that as it comes." I said hugging her. “Right now I think I need to go about seeing where I am.” I said getting up and staggering a bit. Felicia was instantly there supporting me. “You’re in the med center at Road Rover Mission Control. Surely you remember them?” She said getting under my arm to help me. “I’m afraid I don’t. I’m sorry but my mind is almost a complete blank.” I said nuzzling the top of her head between her delicate ears. “But at least you filled a part of it back.” She smiled as we embraced and then stepped out of the door into the hallway.



Katrina woke up with a little start, panting heavily. “Oh my, just a bad dream of the rescue.” She said to herself then called over to Felicia. “Hey sleepy head, I didn’t see you come in. Wake up so we can see how Catman is doing. When she didn’t hear a response Katrina looked over to Felicia’s bed, which hadn’t been slept in. “What? Where could she have been all night?” She said busing herself with getting dressed. Felicia led me down the hall to the examining room. “Dr. Sheena will want to look you over my dear.” As we entered the room an Australian Shepard sapien wearing a doctors coat came from the other side. “Osceola so good to see you up and a bout, that is a very good sign.” She said smiling. “Ahh Dr. Sheena I presume?” She looked up from her chart board with a weird expression. “You know its me Catman you don’t need to play around.” Felicia stepped up “He seems to have lost his memory, Sheena.” She said. “I’m afraid my wife is right Doctor, I have no memory of anything. But she has started giving back a lot.” I said not seeing Sheena’s very surprised look,  “You’re wife?” Sheena said as Felicia cast a pleading look at her not to say anything. “Uh, Hmm,, yes well we did detect an anomaly in your mind when you were brought back from Parvo. We just got the results of the blood tests we ran, and there was a minute trace of a drug I had never seen before. The erasure of your memory must have been its effect.” She said in the most professional voice she could. 

                            She examined me all over and drew more blood for testing and then reported while writing on her chart. ”Well it appears that, other than your memory loss, you’re healthy and fine, I am going to release you from medical observation now.” I got up putting my shirt on, “That’s good, cause I can’t wait to get back home. Felicia said we live in a cabin down in the everglades.” “The Master will want to see you before you leave though Osceola.” I raised an eyebrow looking at her, “Master?? What are you talking about?” Her jaw hit the floor. “Professor Sheppard, the creator of the Road Rovers.” “I’m sorry Doctor, I don’t have any knowledge of him or the Road Rovers. All I know now is that my wife and I want to go home and get our lives back in order.” I said putting an arm around Felicia’s shoulder. “I presumed you would, but The Mas… err.. Prof. Sheppard will at least want to debrief you and ask some questions.” Dr. Sheena said still eyeing me curiously. She led the way out of the examining room and down the hall, where I quietly stopped Felicia and faced her. “Felicia, My love, I just want to thank you for your help and understanding in this tough time. Stay with me, please hopefully my memory will return and I will be able to remember out wedding. I do feel I love you very much.” I said taking her into my arms and holding her tight. Unknown to us Katrina had just rounded the other corner and spotted us. Standing transfixed by the sight and the words I had spoken, she lowered her head closing her eyes to the tears that could not be stopped she put her hand to her muzzle. “Oh Catman, I..I guess you’ve made your choice now.” She cried softly, turning she quickly ran back down the way she came to her room bumping into and past her brothers. “Hey! What’s going on?” Porthos asked trying to grab her without success. “Katrina! What’s wrong?” Thomas shouted out running after her. Porthos and Patch continued on rounding the corner to see us embracing. Dr. Sheena finally noticed we weren’t behind her and came back. “If you two love birds are done, I’ll take you to the Master.” Porthos and Patch stood staring and then looked at each other, “Love birds?” “Yeah, and were they hugging?” They followed us to the central control were the Master was. 



Thomas caught up to Katrina back at the room she shared with Felicia. She was lying on her belly crying hard into her pillow. “Katrina? Sis, what’s the matter?” He said softly sitting on the edge of the bed gently petting her hair. “Nothing!! No go away!!” She sobbed into her pillow not looking up. “No, I know something is wrong and it doesn’t take a telepath to know it involves Catman. So now please talk to me sis, I’m here to listen.” He said soothingly. She sat up and nuzzled into the furry chest of her brother. “I… I went to see C..Catman.” she started still sniffling. “And when I got there he was holding Felicia.” “Well, he has been through quite a bit these past few days. Getting captured By Parvo and tortured, and who knows what else.” Thomas said trying to console her. “B..But you don’t understand! He called her ‘His Love’!” she said crying on his shoulder. “I’ve lost all my chances of being happy Thomas.” “No, no, I don’t think so. I’m sure you haven’t. Felicia was just being a friend comforting him.” “Bu.. But they were holding each other so closely.” She continued to cry. “Now, now, come on.” Thomas said while wiping her eyes. “Let’s dry your eyes and we can go see him and then you can hug him tight ok?” He said smiling. She sniffed and wiped her eyes looking at him smiling. “Thanks Thomas, thank you for being a wonderful brother.” Thomas just smiled as they made their way to Central Control.



I was standing facing the balcony where the Master stood answering his questions with the over used ‘I don know’. I could somehow sense he was getting frustrated. “So you have no recollection of your past?” The Master asked while I just shook my head. “Do you still have knowledge of your abilities and power?” He inquired. “Abilities? What do you mean?” “You have special abilities Osceola. You can transform your physical body from the sapien form you are in now to a human or a full Fl panther.” He explained. I just stood there with a ‘yeah right’ look while my tail swished back and forth in mild irritation. “You also have magical and telepathic powers.” He continued. “I’m sorry, nothing you mentioned rings a bell.” I said showing a little of my irritation. “Well Osceola, it appears you cannot give us any assistance or idea of why Parvo wanted you.” He said rubbing his chin. “With all due respect Prof. Sheppard, like I said I have no memory at all. I remember nothing, Felicia has filled some up for me but it seems there is so much more I don’t know. So with or without your permission, my wife and I will return to our home and see about our lives. I am deeply grateful for what you have done in caring for me. Hopefully with time my memory will return.” Everyone just gapped at my statement. Katrina, crying again, ran out of the room. The other Dixiecats stood there in disbelief. “Honey, lets go home, I’m tired of the questioning for answers I can’t give.” I said starting to lead her out. “Wait, I can teleport us there in no time, but first could you wait here I have to speak to my brothers.” She said walking to Porthos and quietly spoke to him. “Porthos, Patch, Thomas, I love you all and I hope you will forgive me and not disown me.” She said with her head lowered. “But, Felicia you can't…..” Patch started to speak when Porthos forestalled him. “Please tell Katrina that I am sorry and did not want to hurt her. I love her and you very much.” Porthos raised her head and looked in her eyes “I have to say that your tactics are unorthodox and a little wrong. But we do know your feelings toward Catman and you are our sister and we love you. So I hope you have happiness together and I will tell Katrina.” He said hugging her as the others joined in the embrace. Walking back to me he held out his hand in friendship. “See you around Catman, I guess this is the end of our magic lessons.” He said grinning and shaking my hand. I gave a slight confused look “Hehehe, I’m not to sure on what you mean but please feel free to stop by anytime.” Felicia then put her arm around me and waved the other and we disappeared.



We appeared in front of my cabin to find it in somewhat of disrepair. “Wow! This is were we live?” I asked. Felicia looked, a little embarrassed, “I am sorry Osceola, it normally doesn’t look like this bad. You keep it in great shape.” She said hanging her head.  “No, that’s not it.” I said lifting her chin up. “I feel a belonging here. It feels right.” We stood there in an embrace for a while, “Well, I think I need to do some work, don’t you think?” I said looking around.  She giggled a little, “Ok, Catman. I’ll take care of the inside.” So I set about cleaning things up and fixing the cabin. I can’t recall how I knew anything I was doing it just came to me. I made several new cedar shake shingles and repaired the roof. Felicia went about cleaning up the inside, cleaning the kitchen, the bedrooms and living room. She straightened the furniture and swept the entire cabin. As night approached I built a little fire in the ring and lit a lantern. We enjoyed a good meal of smoked turkey, mustard greens and black-eyed peas. I sat next to the fire and pulled Felicia onto my lap. “Oh Felicia, thank you so much for staying with me. This day has been so good.” I said hugging her tight. “I can’t say how I knew how to do all those things. It was like my body was on automatic. It felt so good just to keep busy and not think about anything.” “Yes, I know what you mean dear. I got the cabin all cleaned up and the bedroom ready for bed.” She said laying her head on my shoulder. We stayed like that for a long while just enjoying the night and each other’s company. Then I let her off, put out the fire, “Well, lets got to bed ok?” She just smiled as we walked in putting out the lantern. Weird dreams filtered thru to my subconscious, ninjas, cano-mutants, and a man that was a cat. I was strapped to a bed when the man put a syringe to my neck and injected me. I woke up with a terrible start sweating and panting. My hand went to my neck and rubbed the spot were I was injected. Felicia woke up beside me disturbed by my motions and became very concerned. “Osceola, what’s wrong dear?” she said very worried. “I don’t know I just had the weirdest dream.” I said still rubbing my neck. My whole body was shaking so bad my fur was rippling. I got up and staggered to the kitchen and poured a glass of water from the jug. I finally relaxed enough to go back to bed. Lying back down next to Felicia, she started to massage my chest. “What was it about? Must have been real terrible for you to awaken like that.” She said laying her head on my chest. Stroking her hair I tried to recall the dream, “Well, I cant remember allot of it, hopefully it wont come back.” I closed my eyes and went to a light sleep. Soon another dream came to me, a surprisingly calm dream. An American Indian stood over me and put his hand on my forehead. “Osceola you are not yourself. I will see what I can do to help you my brother.”



After a couple of weeks Felicia’s brothers popped in, and I mean POPPED! While I was working in the garden and she was mending some clothes on the porch, POOF! They just appeared. They had teleported in front of the cabin so were just out of my sight. “Hi Felicia! How are you and Catman?” asked Porthos with a smile. “Just fine thanks. He’s in the garden right now, shall I get him?” she said returning the smile. Setting her mending down she got up to meet them. Porthos grabbed her in a warm hug and Patch and Thomas joined in. “We’ve really missed you sis. Its so good to see you again.” Said Patch. “Yes I’m glad you all came, but where’s Katrina?” She asked then dropped her head. “Oh, I supposed she is still angry with me huh? She really hates me now.” She closed her eyes to some tears. Thomas tightened his hug on her “No, she doesn’t hate you sis. She just doesn’t feel right yet about coming around Catman after….” He said his voice trailing off. Tears were starting to form in Felicia’s eyes. Porthos wiped them away “What you did was wrong Felicia. You took advantage of Catman while he was in a vulnerable state. But we are not here to criticize or alienate you. We are here to visit our darling sister and her husband.” He said with a wink hugging her again. Just then a ruckus came around some trees. A jeep came rumbling thru the swamp making all kinds of noise and pulled right up to the cabin. Andy and Sarah stepped out waving and smiling, walked up to the cats. “’Ello everyone! ‘Ow are you all?” Andy exclaimed. Alerted by the sound of the jeep I put away my hoe and went around front. “Hi Porthos, Thomas, Patch, how yall doing? Hi Andy, Sarah.” I said and then instantly my face just went blank, my eyes had a distant gaze staring into nothingness. Everyone stared at me gapping; Felicia put her hands to either side of my face and looked deeply into my eyes. Andy stood there in shock “Catman, I was told you ‘ad lost your memory.” I just stood there looking blank and unresponsive. Felicia then reached back and gave me a sharp slap across my cheek. “Wha.. What! Felicia why did you slap me!” I asked getting angry. “Because you just blanked out on us. What happened?” she asked very concerned. “I don’t know what your talking about honey.” I said then noticing our guests. “Oh I’m sorry. Please forgive my rudeness.” I said holding out my hand to Andy. “I’m Osceola, this is my wife Felicia. Ahm.. I don’t believe we’ve met. Have we?” “But just a second ago you called me by my name.” Andy said very puzzled. “And then you went blank.” “Oh, I’m sorry but I just don’t recall ever meeting you.” I said and Andy got a real sad look as his ears drooped lower. Sarah came up and put her arm around him “We’re terribly sorry Osceola, Andy ‘ere is a very good friend of yours. Why you met ‘im right out ‘ere. You pulled ‘im out of some quicksand.” She started to explain. “Andy just didn’t want to believe the stories of your memory loss and I guess it finally hit true.” She continued trying to console Andy. “Yes, unfortunately its true. I have no recollection of anything past the day I woke up in the med lab. I have been having some weird dreams though.” I explained. Andy lightened up some and Porthos and Patch looked at me. “What kind of dreams Catman?” “Well, I am not sure. I can’t remember a lot of the details; they were all jumbled about. I do remember a man and woman injecting me with some sort of drug though.” I started to explain. Everyone’s faces brightened up a bit, “Osceola, that’s exactly what happened to you. Maybe your memory is coming back.” Sarah said with glee. “Maybe, but I still don’t remember anything; only as a dream.” 



We spent the day walking and exploring the Everglades and having fun. We marked trails so found our way back, all though somehow I was able to navigate the swamps. Back at camp I made a fire as Felicia and Sarah cooked up a great supper. We sat around the fire reminiscing the day. “Well Catman, it seems as though you still remember the swamps ‘ere” Said Andy licking his fingers from the fried chicken. “To tell you the truth Andy, I don’t know how I did.” I replied gazing into fire. “Hehehe. I get ya.. Well its getting blooming late. I’d better get Sarah back ‘ome.” “Would you all like to sleep here? We have plenty of room.” Felicia invited looking a bit nervously at me. “Nah, we don’t want to impose on you.” Said Sarah. “No! We’d love to have you stay. You all are more than welcome to spend the night. ” I said joining Felicia. They all smiled, “Very well,” aid Porthos “I’ll help set up the pallets.” He said. “Andy and Sarah can use the extra bedroom, and Porthos, Thomas, and Patch can sleep in the living room. Ok?” I said as I got up and put out the fire. Late that night Felicia stirred awake as she started shivering. Turning to me she prods my side. “Honey, it’s gotten cold…… AAAAAUUGGHHHHHH!!!!” She screamed leaping out of the bed. The scream had brought her brothers, Andy and Sarah running into the room. “Sis! Whets wrong? Are you okay?” Thomas asked excitedly concerned. Felicia sat in a corner staring towards our bed with a terrified look on her face. Shaking she holds out her arm pointing, “He… he’s d… de… dead.” I was lying on my back, my breathing was so shallow it seemed that I wasn’t. My body was very cold to the touch and a rim of frost was forming around me. Felicia started to cry hard “NO!! HE CANT BE DEAD!!” Patch rushed over to me and started to check my vitals. “Hey guys! I got no pulse!” He said jumping on me starting compressions when Andy ran over and did the breaths. Porthos closed his eyes and mental searched for my mental pattern. “WAIT! I’m picking up his thoughts; he’s not dead!” He said slumping into a chair. “He feels like he’s on a different mental plane; I am going after him keep watch over us.” With that he closed his eyes and went limp.



Porthos entered into the Spirit Dream world and saw an Indian standing before me. The Indian was turned a bit away from him and had both hands on the sides of my face. I was in my sapien form, kneeling in obvious pain. Porthos starts running over “HEY! What are you doing to my friend?” He shouted. The Indian calmly let go of me and turned toward Porthos. I collapsed to all fours gasping for air. Porthos stopped dead in his tracks a few feet from the Indian; eyes wide in shock, he bows. “Noakana, please forgive me, I had no idea it was you.” “There is no need to apologize my friend. You are just as concerned for Osceola’s welfare as am I.” He said placing a hand on Porthos’ shoulder. “I have been following Osceola’s dilemma for some time now. There is a great call for worry, for if we cannot restore his memories shortly they will be lost forever.” “Noakana is right Porthos.” I said weakly getting to my feet. “Cat..Catman! You said my name so confidently!” He said shaken. “Yes, I remember everything; you and the DixieCats, the Road Rovers, Andy, everyone. But my knowledge will not pass to the real world. Noakana was only able to restore it for the Dream realm.” I explained as I stumbled to him. He caught me and supported me. “Parvo has used a drug on me. He wanted me to become his field general, but I refused. He first injected me with something that knocked out my symbiotic bacteria. Then he injected me with the mind erasure drug. I feel he wont give up on trying to get me. Porthos, I need you to be on the guard for Parvo. He will try to regain me.” I explained as we walked around the Dream Forest. Noakana was leading the way. “I have been trying to work on ways of assisting Osceola in regaining what he has lost. But it is needing more power than even I have.” He said sadly. Porthos immediately spoke up “I can assist you sir by lending my magic.” He said hopefully. Noakana turned and clasped his shoulders. “No my young friend, I fear it will require some what more power than even that. But I, as well as Osceola, appreciate your willingness to help. It shows you have a good heart.” Noakana smiled, but with the look of concern. “The time has come for you to return to the real world. Already you have spent more time here than you should have. I will continue to work and pray to the Great Spirit to find some way to restore Osceola. Porthos, you were meant to come here and learn of this for Osceola won’t retain this. Go and tell your friends what you have been told. Take care and be mindful of Osceola’s warning.” Noakana said sliding back into the mists as they swelled up totally surrounding us.

                             Porthos came to with a start under a blanket someone had placed on him. Shivering and shaking I finally awoke with Felicia holding my hand and petting my face. ”Wha… what happened?” I asked weakly. “Why am I so cold?” “Oh Catman! Your all right.” She cried kissing my face. Porthos straightened up in his chair and regarded me. “Catman, you were pulled into the dream world by your mentor Noakana. That caused your body temperature to fall. When Felicia found you like that she called the rest of us. We realized what happened and I followed you into the dream realm. Do you remember anything of that?” He asked.  Swinging my feet out off the bed I sat up with Felicia’s help. Andy and Sarah were right there to help support me. “No, just a weird dream of an Indian, but no details. And I don’t remember you in it.” He looked down, “Noakana said as much. It seems as I am to be the one to relate to you what happened.” He said as he gathered everyone around. Andy and Sarah sat close to each other to one side while Felicia remained by me. Porthos relayed all he learned from Noakana and me in the Dream realm. He covered the reason why Parvo wanted me, and what Noakana had told him. Everyone gasped when he told them that I had all my knowledge there but could not recall it here. “Your Master, Prof. Sheppard, will want to here this.” I said still weak putting my arm around Felicia. About that time a big flash of light came and Amos Doggie and Hanna stepped thru the door. “See woman. I told ya I be getting us dere.” Hanna rolled her eyes. “Yes dear, after a 4 hour tour of the swamps back in Louisiana.” “Well it be hard for ol Amos to imagine swamps dat be outside his home.” Amos said smiling, turning to me. “Hello dere Catman. How you bee feeling?” He said patting me on the back. “Ahhh.. I’m fine sir, thank you for asking.” I said eyeing him cautiously. “Do we know each other?” Amos stepped back in surprise, “Dis be your friend, Amos.” He said in puzzlement. Hanna leaned over and whispered, “Amos, remember what the Master said. He doesn’t know us.” “Oh dat be right. But I can’t believe dat he don’t be knowing his ol buddy Amos!” Just then a huge explosion rocked the cabin. “What the bloody devil was that!” Andy screamed as he and Sarah jumped up running towards the door. Andy reached behind his back pulling out his beamscythe as Sarah whipped out her bolos. As we ran outside we saw what cuased the ruckus. Several small aircraft were hovering around as Cano-mutants repelled down on ropes. Other aircraft were flying in low circles strafing the area. My smokehouse had been totally destroyed. 



“INCOMING!” Screamed Patch as he dove into a hollow log just in time dodging some laser blasts. “Look out! They’re bloody blanketing the area!” Andy shouted activating his Beamscythe. “So, it be blankets dat dey be wantin?” Amos said waving his arm. Hanna started running toward him “NO!! Amos! NO!” Before she reached him Amos finished his spell and several aircraft turned to giant quilts and the pilots floated down to earth. Felicia and I were the last ones out of the cabin. We finally ran out to see what was going one. We were staring at the remains of the smoke house when several ninjas came running towards us. Seeing the damage and feeling the need to protect my wife, I saw red and went to a hunter state. I flashed a toothy grin showing my fangs that stopped the ninjas cold. “You DARE come here, destroying my home. Threatening my family and friends! I extended all four sets of my claws and took an offensive stance. “RROOWWWWLLLL!!!!” the scream ripped through my throat as I leapt into the group of ninjas slashing and clawing. Felicia had raised her hands firing fireballs at other mutants with such control that no woods caught on fire. Andy was dazzling a group of mutants and ninjas with his spinning control of his beamscythe. “So, you want a piece ‘o me? Come ‘ere and get me.” The ninjas circled round him and closed in. “AAHHHYIIEEEE!” Andy screamed spinning his scythe over his head bringing it down onto one ninja and slicing into a second on the follow thru, then spinning it around his back, bring it back to bear in front of him. The stricken ninjas all just collapsed to the ground. “They better be bloody grateful that you have ‘ave your scythe set on taser.” Sarah said facing off with a couple of large mutants. Three more ninjas jumped at Andy. He met one with a stiff svat kick to the chin, and sliced through the other two rendering them unconscious. “ I don’t be understanding dis, why are dey attacking Catman’s beautiful home?” Amos said as he magically ties up some mutants with vines. “Its Parvo. He wants Catman and it seems as he’ll do anything to get him!” shouted Hanna. “Yes! * Cough wheeze * He escaped me last time but not this time. * Cough, cough * LOZENGE!” A voice came from the wood line.

                            Parvo and the Groomer stepped out facing us. The mutants and ninjas who were still standing stopped. “Now,” He said walking up to me, “You will come and join me!” Parvo sneered. “You come and destroy my home!! And you want me to join you? I DON’T EVEN KNOW YOU!” I screamed and leapt toward him with extended claws. “GROOMER!!” He screamed reeling back. Groomer reached around and pulled a gun. “CATMAN!! Felicia screamed running towards Groomer. Before she got to her, Groomer fired and a net exploded out ensnaring me. Totally tangled I fell to the General’s feet. “Now pick him up and load him aboard the Bulldog. And the rest of you better not move cause you are being guarded by ships that will blast your furry hides to cinders * cough, COUGH. *” Amos doggie was standing transfixed by the transaction. “What can ‘ol Amos do to help his friend. Catman don wan to go.” A blue glow appeared next to him as Hanna slid closer. “You can help Amos.” A beautiful voice said. Hanna’s eyes grew wide. “The Keeper of the Dora! What can we do?” “Amos, dog of pure heart, I have been contacted by another guardian. He has requested my help for his entrusted.” Just then a figure appeared next to Her. “I am Noakana, of the Blackfoot. Osceola is my student and friend. I do not posses the power required to bring about his memories.” “But Amos and Hanna, you do.” Said the Keeper smiling down. “Amos not sure he can.” He said concerned. “Amos always messes up his magic.” “Do not fear Amos, my champion of right. Just concentrate and follow the lead of Noakana.” “Yes Maam. Amos be proud to help Catman. Ok Mr. Blackfeets lead on dere.” Amos said closing his eyes and holds Hanna’s hand not noticing Noakana had faded.  Parvo stood over me gloating, “Well, it looks as if I get my field commander after all. Oh Happy day.” “Aye General. You have proven again you’re more a man than they will be.” Groomer said twisting his moustache. “I WILL NEVER SERVE YOU! I wont be a part of something that has such little care for others!” I shouted squirming to untangle myself. “You can stop wasting energy ‘Catman’ that net is even strong enough to with stand your claws.” He said almost laughing. “Oh YEAH??” I said starting to cut through the netting. My claws hit the net and made some scratches but didn’t go thru. “See.. A new formula, Carbon weave with Kevlar and some secret alloy that can’t be found anymore. Too bad it can’t be reproduced. But it served its purpose. Take him aboard.” He said as four cano-mutants hoisted me up. I twisted around to make all the trouble I could, even slicing one deep into the shoulder. Felicia came running up “CATMAN!!! LET MY HUSBAND GO!!!” Her brothers had reached her and pulled her back. “Felicia! CALM DOWN!” Porthos said. “We’ll get him back don’t worry. “Oh I don’t think so. If you were smart like normal felines, you’d join me as well. “NO WAY SCUM!” Felicia screamed struggling against her brothers grip. “FELICIA, STOP!” I shouted. “You wont help me…..” I started to say when a bright blue glow surrounded my body.

                               Parvo stood back in shock, “What is this.” The mutants got scared and dropped me running off. Instead of hitting the ground the glow brightened and lifted me into the air. The net dissolved like nothing at all. “I am here my friend.” I heard Noakana say into my mind. “Hey dere Catman we be here to.” Amos’ mind had added. Felicia starred in horror as it looked like I was in great pain. Andy and Sarah had also stopped and stared. “AAUUGHHHH!” I screamed as the energies ripped thru me. Noakana and Amos and seemed to have merged into one and entered me. My mind seemed to explode with thoughts and memories as if a dam had burst. Noakana and Amos had combined and utilized that energy to restore the electrical connections the drug had destroyed. Felicia started to cry “PLEASE STOP! YOU’RE HURTING HIM!” Thomas was holding her tightly as he looked on. “No I think he’s being helped.” The whole battlefield that was my home had stopped, frozen by the sight before them. Finally I felt Noakana and Amos split and exit my body. I was lowered to the ground and the blue glow vanished. Felicia broke loose from Thomas’ grasp and rushed to my side. “Catman, tell me you’re not hurt. Please” she cried kissing my cheek. Panting heavily I rubbed her face. “I’m all right Felicia. But right now,” I said glaring up at Parvo, “I need to take out the trash.” Parvo backed away with a frightened look. I stood up straight and tall. “You’ve messed with me for the last time Parvo. I told you back the first time I would not join you.” I said as I held out my hand to the side. Static energies filled the air as little lighting flashes clashed in conjunction at my hand forming my Thunderbolt. Everyone just stood in total shock. “Now the time has come for me to explain what you fail to comprehend.” I said drawing back my bow forming a blast arrow and pointing it at Parvo. “Now, now Osceola, can we come to a mutual beneficial agreement?” He stammered backpedaling. “No, that time is over!” I said switching my aim upwards. Firing the arrow at the nearest ship it explodes on contact destroying its engines. I drew back again and formed a lightning arrow. “Now would be a good time to depart.” Parvo whispered to Groomer. “Not so fast Parvo! You’re not getting away that easily!” I said firing the arrow. Parvo spun around quickly trying to run when the arrow struck him in the back. “Ohhhh.” He sighed as his eyes glazed over and collapses. Groomer rushed to his side shouting into a communicator. “Initiate retrieval mode Alpha Phi Beta! NOW!” “OH no you don’t!” Katrina shouted as she suddenly appears in front of us raising her hands. “KATRINA, LOOK OUT!” Screamed Felicia as she dive tackles her sister avoiding a laser blast. I swerved and fired a lightning arrow at the shooter giving Groomer enough time to beam the General and her aboard the BullDog. Felicia gets off Katrina to see them disappear. “OH! You’d do anything to keep Catman wont you.” Katrina cried lying in the mud. “Even try to bury me in the mud!” Felicia kneels down putting a hand on her shoulder. “Sis? I wanted to tell you I am sorry for what I done. It was wrong, and.. I love you and want to be your sister again.” She said tearing up. “’ey, Look ‘ere. Parvo's getting away!” Screamed Andy.  “Let him go. Now he knows I have all my memories, I don’t think he’ll try that again.” I said putting my hand on his shoulder receiving a smile from him. Patch and Thomas were watching the BullDog fly away when something trailed it. “What’s that Patch? Can you see it?” said Thomas shielding his eyes staring into the sky. Patch squints his eyes, “Yeah, I do. What is it? It looks like an orange furry missile.” I lowered my head and smiled, as I knew that ‘orange furry missile’. The orange speck grew larger as it closed on the Bulldog. “SHIN KI KO HOI!” it shouts as a bright blast of energy leaves his body blowing up a section of the ship. Just before the orange missile can fire again, the ship escapes into light speed. Amos and Hanna had rejoined us just as an orange timber wolf landed in the front yard. “Well, who dis be here Catman?” Amos asked looking at the orange newcomer. “Guys, this is Wolve.  Hehe, he’s a one man destruction team.” I said walking up to Wolve. “Hey my friend. Fashionably late as usual huh?” “Hey I like making a great appearance.” Wolve returned grasping my forearm. “Catman, I’ve been hearing some stuff bout you.” He started. I raised my hand stalling what he was saying “Yes, and it was true. But I’m back now and I’m ok.” I said looking over to the cat sisters who were hugging each other.



Walking up to them I placed an arm around each of them, “Hello ladies.” I said sweetly. “Catman! We were just talking.” They said wiping their eyes quickly. “Yes, I know. But I need to see Felicia alone, you don’t mind, Katrina?” Felicia got a worried look and Katrina just smiled lightly. “Of course Catman.” She said leaning over kissing me lightly on the cheek. I lead Felicia over to a secluded area and glanced over seeing everyone else talking and remarking on the battle. “Felicia,..” I started when she broke down crying. “ I.. know… what you’re going to say Catman.” She cried hanging her head. I reached down and lifted her head to face me, then kissed her deeply. “No Felicia, I’m not angry. Yes you took advantage of me and could have done anything. But you showed you really loved and cared for me. You gave me all the support and more of a wife. For that I thank you.” I said looking into her eyes. “But now that I have all my memories we cannot continue this.” Felicia drooped her ears and started tearing up. “But, hey. Its not like we’re leaving each other for good. Who knows, maybe down the line?” I said wiping the tears away. She started to smile a bit at my statement. “* Sniff * Okay Catman. But I will miss living with you.” I put my arm around her leading her back to the others. “Yes I did enjoy it myself. Well let’s get back ok?” She nodded still wiping her eyes. I could sense Katrina growling so when we passed I gathered her with my other arm. “Well, It looks like things are back to normal.” Said Patch. “Yeah, welcome back to the squabbling and bickering.” Thomas whispered to Patch. “Hush you guys. Just be nice and don’t say a word.” Ordered Porthos. “Well Catman, seems as though you got a mess on your hands.” Wolve said looking around at all the damage the battle created.  “Hehe yeah. But I’ll get it straightened out.” I said looking around dismayed.  “’Ey! We’ll ‘elp out. Won’t we Sarah?” Andy exclaimed. “Abso-blooming-lutley for certain!” Sarah said smiling. “Dat what friends be for, Catman. Me woman and I will pitch in.” Amos said hugging Hanna. Pothos stepped up. “And I think I speak for the DixieCats in saying we’d love to offer assistance.” Thank you all.” I said smiling at all my friends. Wolve looked a little pained, “Catman, Im sorry I cant stay and help. I have to be somewhere real soon and I just came by to see you.” “Its ok Wolve, thank you for coming and for your assistance.” I said grasping his arms in friendship. With that he took off and flew away. 



~Writing~ and that’s how my friends came to my rescue. They risked themselves to pull me from Parvo’s clutches and again to keep me safe. They also stayed thru the end to help me rebuild and get my home back to normal. Felicia, even though her method was unorthodox, kept me from being lonely. Since then the girls have made up with each other, although they still fight over me. Everyone did a fantastic job in rebuilding my home and smokehouse.  I am truly blessed to have friends like this. Thank you journal, once again you’ve helped me in sorting out my life. ~Puts down pencil and closes his journal~  “Wow, Catman. Dat be a lot of writin you put in dat little book.” Amos remarked. “Yeah Amos. Some times I can get carried away. Look it’s starting to get light.” Andy and Sarah had moved off a little ways and lay down a while ago. “Yeah, but I don think dat dere be anyone moving to soon yet.” Amos chuckled as he looked around. “ No, I think they pretty much had it. No if you don’t mind Im gonna get some sleep. Ok?” I yawned and shook Amos’ hand tightly. “Thank you Amos. It was you and Noakana that brought me back.” “My pleasure Catman.” He said with a big smile as I went to a hammock, stopping briefly to kiss Felicia and Katrina goodnight. Amos and Hanna lay down near a tree and went to sleep. 

THE END

For this one

