Waking Up
By:  Elliot Tindall
I open my eyes and the first thing I see is green. Grass I exclaim to myself. I laugh at my foolishness. Then out of the corner of my eye I see a ripple going through the grass, first slowly then faster and faster. My hind legs sway with anticipation. I ready my balance and pounce! But it is only the wind.
Hi, I’m Oscar. I am the newest addition to the cats at Sprout Creek Farm. My life on the farm is the same as most outdoor cats. I catch mice, rats and other pests on the farm but I never knew I wasn’t allowed inside. You know, it gets rather chilly at night and you probably think cat fur is warm and snug, but when you’re a kitten your fur is not as warm, at least not for me. But let’s get to the point. Whenever I see any door open I dart in and squeeze my way under a couch or chair and hope no one will drag me out, but they always do. This time I had to sneak in. It was night and kids in the boys’ cabin left the door open a crack. This was my chance. I quietly nudged the door open and crept in but alas, the lights were on and one of the boys dragged me out of the cabin and plopped me on the cold hard wood porch outside the cabin. Cold and tired, I dragged myself to the porch of the great room and slept.
I awoke to the rays of the sun tickling my face and chest. It felt like something else as the light crept over the barn, I was flooded with warmth. Then I fell back asleep. When I awoke a second time, I was blinded by the light. I heard a bell. Breakfast, I thought. I saw a boy running with a silver bowl. Food! I ran towards him and rubbed up against his leg. He ran off to the dining room and I enjoyed my breakfast.
After I finished, I laid down right in the middle of the grass and fell asleep. I awoke to the sound of a loud rumble. I looked up and saw a bus coming down the dirt path. I also heard the cheers of children inside the dining hall. A while passed until the kids started filing out of the dining hall. They ran over, grabbed their bags off the porch of the great room and set them near the bus. They said their good-byes to Allison and the other farmers before boarding the bus. I waved my paw in good-bye and surprisingly, the kids waved back. As the bus drove off, I trotted back to the grass and saw a silver bowl gleaming in the sun. I walked over to it and thought to myself, extra breakfast for me!
