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Chapter 1 

 

 

 

“Billy, it’s time for school,” a voice called out from the hallway.  

Billy glanced over his shoulder, “Coming Mom,” he shouted from his 

room, before returning his attention to his pet rat and bird.  “Sorry guys, 

but I have to get ready for school,” he said gently positioning their cages 

back atop the table. Billy rushed out of the room, his footsteps hurrying 

down the hallway. 

The animals looked at each other, “My, my, how Billy has grown,” 

Squeaker said as he fumbled with the cage door to let himself out. He 

walked to the edge of the table peering down at the ground beneath 

him. 

Birdie followed, using his beak to push open the cage door and flew out 

to stand beside Squeaker at the edge of the table. “Yes, indeed. Billy is 

now six. From smelling his diapers to watching him go to school, it 

makes my heart queasy.”  
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Squeaker squeezed his tightened chest. “Soon he will be talking about 

girls and proms”. 

 Birdie shook his head in dismay. “We just have to do everything to 

protect him.” 

“Yes, everything!” Squeaker said emphatically, determination etched in 

his eyes. 

Suddenly, they heard the engine of a car roaring to life. “Quick, Birdie!” 

Squeaker exclaimed with urgency. “Billy is leaving, we need to say 

goodbye.” 

Birdie spread his wings wide as Squeaker leaped onto his back.  

Lunging out into the air, Birdie glided across the open room and landed 

on the windowsill. Outside, the sun cast a beam of brilliance over the 

city.  Squeaker pushed open the drapes, allowing the radiance to fill the 

room. He watched from Billy’s upstairs bedroom window as Billy 

climbed into the backseat of the car and closed the door. They waved 

sadly as the vehicle reversed out of the driveway and then cruised down 

on the road, disappearing into the bustle of the metropolitan city. This 
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had become their usual farewell ritual each morning when Billy left for 

school— a crestfallen routine. 

“Goodbyes are always the saddest moment,” Squeaker murmured.  

“Yeah that’s true, but at least he will be home by four o’clock in the 

afternoon.” Birdie said to dispel the gloom.  

“But then he has homework, then dinner and there’s bedtime. There will 

be no time to play with us.” Squeaker paced back and forth. “The only 

time we truly get to play with him is on holidays from school. That’s the 

reality of being a kid.” 

Birdie noticed something over their next-door neighbour’s house. 

“It seems like the Johnsons have some new pet,” Birdie muttered, 

piqued. 

“It doesn’t matter; we need to find a way to make Billy play with us 

more.” 

“It’s a cat!” 

“What?” Squeaker swallowed hard, looking down to see the Mrs. 

Johnson, their neighbour, walking through the garden with a large, 
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fluffy brown cat by her feet. In her hand was a small cage with three 

kittens inside. “They’re so cute!” Birdie exclaimed excitedly. 

“Cute?” Squeaker said, peeved. “Cats are the scourge of the earth. How 

can they be cute?” 

“All that hairy fluffiness,” Birdie said in admiration. 

“Ugh.” Squeaker said in disgust. Through the glazed transparent 

window pane, he looked down at the cat and noticed it peering up at 

him. He stumbled backward almost tripping over his own feet.  

“What’s wrong, Squeakers?” Birding asked as he walked over to 

Squeaker. 

“I just hate cats.” 
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A resounding thunderclap rippled through the shadows of the night as the rain 

poured heavily on the roadway.   

Squeaker held onto his mother and father’s hands as they ushered him through 

the sodden streets. “Come son, we need to hurry home before the storm gets 

worse,” his father said with urgency. 

As they made their way through a large trash heap near their home, the 

whirling wind howled with a sinister force. Suddenly, a shadow appeared before 

them, obstructing their path. His mother looked up to see a monstrous cat 

lurking in the shadow, ambling towards their direction. His mother touched his 

father to bring his attention to the horror that awaited them. They stopped in 

their tracks, his father motioning to go in the opposite direction. “Come, let’s go 

this way instead.” 

 The moment they changed direction; they were stopped in their tracks again by 

another silhouette that slowly, but steadily made its way towards them. They 

were cornered. “Look, we don’t want any trouble!” His father cried out in the 

dark, his eyes darting back and forth frantically.  

“Honey, what are we going to do?” Squeaker’s mother’s voice wavered. 

Squeaker could feel the terror surging in her hand as her body shuddered in fear.  
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His father, though resigned, remained strong for his family. “Now, Squeaker, 

listen to me carefully,” he said with a firm and calm voice. “I will try my best to 

distract these cats, and I want you and your mother to run. Ok?” Squeaker 

stared into his father’s eyes brimming with unconditional love for his son. 

Gradually, his father released his son’s grip. Meanwhile, his mother held onto 

Squeaker tighter as his father took off his jacket.  “You dirty cats want to hurt 

my family. Well, you will have to go through me.” With conviction etched in 

his eyes, he rushed towards the cats. “Run!” he shouted to his wife and son. 

They both ran towards a drainage line that was beside the trash can. A mere 

second before they reached the drain, he felt his mother’s hand being ripped 

away from his. When he turned around, he only heard a gut-wrenching scream 

before she shouted, “Run, Squeaker! Don’t stop! Get to safety!”  

With all his might, Squeakers ran to the drain as the looming shadow hurled 

itself at him. He was fortunate to escape the unspeakable horror. The churning 

water from the sewer washed him up on the other side of the city. He was dazed, 

his body weak. 

Suddenly, he looked up and saw a young boy leaning over him. The young boy 

reached out to touch him.  Still frightened, Squeaker was too scared to move, his 
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usual instinct to run away from humans was negated by the sheer terror 

reverberating through his tiny fragile body. Unexpectedly, he felt himself 

ascending, his body being lifted off the ground. 

“Mommy, can I keep him?” Squeaker heard a voice say. 

“Billy, that’s a mouse. I don’t think we can take him in,” Mrs. Pottinger said. 

“But mom he’s injured. And needs a home.” Billy stared up at his mom with a 

sad look in his eyes. Sighing, Mrs. Pottinger peered down at the mouse, then 

turned to her husband. “Bill, what do you think?” 

 Bill Pottinger, holding his phone to one ear, glanced nonchalantly at the frail 

creature in Billy’s hands. “It looks like a hamster, so I don’t see why not.” He 

shrugged, shifting his attention back to his call. “Yes, John as I was saying 

about that business deal with that new machine you created. The reverse-o 

what? Wow, I think it’s a great idea.” 

Billy looked back at his mother, “Ok fine, you can keep him. But in a cage,” she 

said firmly.  

“Great!” Billy exclaimed with excitement. “Thank you, mom. You’re the 

greatest.”  
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The room around him was warm and balmy, a stark contrast to the anguish of 

just a few hours ago. Gently, Squeaker was placed on a diminutive, comfy 

makeshift bed to rest. “There you go,” the calm voice said as the human 

carefully dried his fur with a small linen cloth. The human set a small plate of 

food before him. “Eat when you’re ready.” But Squeaker wasn’t hungry. No, he 

was far from it. How could he be hungry when the two most important people 

in his life had been viciously snatched away from him? The only thing he was 

hungry for was revenge and justice. 
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