
 



 

          Emily lives in Denver, Colorado. She is the owner of 

Mater (a German shepherd dog), Stormy (a gray and 

white short haired cat), and Maggie (a black long haired 

cat). Emily is going on a camping trip to Austin, Texas.        

     Emily just finished loading the car and locking up 

Mater, Stormy, and Maggie in the yard.  

 “Cheer up.” Emily encouraged. “I’ll see you in a few 

days.”  

Mater thought, “Yeah right”.   

Emily drove off with her friends to their camping 

spot in Austin. Mater watched them with sad eyes ‘till 

they were out of sight. He barked for them to come back 

but they didn’t come back. Mater fell asleep at midnight. 

Maggie and Stormy did too. 

In the evening, Stormy and Maggie woke up before 

Mater. They were playing when Stormy snarled, “Let’s 

wake up Mater.” 

   “Yes, he needs to be up,” replied Maggie.  

 “Let’s scratch his nose”, Stormy sneered. 



“Yeah,” whispered Maggie. They sneaked over to 

Mater and batted his nose harshly.  

“Ow!” shrieked Mater. “What time is it?” 

“Four o’clock,” meowed Maggie. 

“Go back to bed! Wait. What? Four o’clock!” 

moaned Mater with his eyes barely open?  

“4 o’clock in the evening,” replied the cats. 

“Get up! We have to go!” yelled Mater.  

The cats looked at each other and shrugged. Mater 

grabbed as much food as he could hold. Then he ran to 

the gate. He pawed at it ‘till it popped open. Mater and 

the cats skipped out of the gate.  

They came to a road. Mater walked in to the middle 

of the road and stared straight into a car. He winced and 

bolted to the other side. The cats strolled a crossed the 

road. There were no cars.  

Hours passed and they came to a forest. It was dark. 

Mater slept in a hole in a bottom of a tree. The cats slept 

in a big abandoned bird’s nest. It was warm like a fire. 

The next morning they woke up very hungry.  The 

cats caught a baby bird that fell out of its nest. Mater 



was very hungry. They walked till the afternoon. Then 

they came to a river that Emily loves to fish at.                                        

                                      

About that time Emily’s Aunt Ferfer came over to 

watch Mater, Stormy, and Maggie. She was surprised 

when they weren’t there. She figured that Emily took 

them with her so she continued to do the work that 

Emily asked her to do.  

                                             

           Mater saw the river and pranced to it. After 

walking so long the first day and getting so thirsty, the 

clear river water was like refreshing lemonade. He tried 

to catch fish with his paws but they just kept slipping out. 

The cats were catching them with their tails. The fish 

would bit their tails and they would throw them on the 

shore and gobble them down. Mater asked for one and 

Maggie replied,  

“Only if you say ‘cats rule and dogs drool’ and carry 

us across the river without getting wet.”  

    Mater argued but the cats always said no. Mater finally 

agreed and sighed, “Cats rule and dogs drool.” But he 

crossed his toes.  



Maggie seemed to notice and rolled her eyes. Mater 

asked if he could get his fish, they said no. Mater got into 

the water. Maggie and Stormy both jumped on Mater, he 

almost sank, so Stormy hopped off. Maggie got her feet 

wet and she scratched Mater.  

Mater yelped, “Ouch! Why’d you do that?”  

“Because my feet are wet!” retorted Maggie. Mater 

sighed. Mater finally got to the other side of the river. 

Maggie leaped off. She began to bathe herself. Mater 

asked for his fish, Maggie ignored him so he took it for a 

no. He went to go get Stormy. She hopped on. Mater got 

to the middle of the river and a fish hit him. He lost his 

balance. Stormy fell off into the river. Mater couldn’t 

grab her. He swam to the other side. Maggie and Mater 

watched with horror.   

 

                               To be continued.  

 

 


