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Chapter 1

Vanessa


Vanessa Marquez was an average woman of about 5' 4". She had blonde hair and small feet. Her eyes were her only unusual feature. They changed color with her moods. Sometimes, when she was angry, her eyes turned a fiery red, and at other times, like when she was happy, they turned as blue as the sky. 


One day while Vanessa was watching her favorite soap opera, The Heat of the Beast, there was a knock at her door. She roused herself out of her recliner to answer it. She opened the door only to find a pure white cat sitting in front of her with a lime green ribbon tied around its neck and a card attached. Vanessa picked up the cat and read the card. “The Ribbon is the Key,” is all that the card said. Vanessa was bewildered. The writing on the card looked like her mother's. While Vanessa pondered over the meaning of the card she got the cat some milk and stroked it gently. Just then, a thought hit her: she had not even touched the ribbon. Maybe there was a message on the underside of it. She untied the ribbon. As soon as it fell away from the cat it turned into a green, sealed envelope. Vanessa cautiously opened the envelope only to find a letter with her family crest on it. As Vanessa skimmed the letter she discovered that it was from her mother. The letter said:

Dear Nessa,


I hope that you are doing well, because I’m not. I am dying and wish to tell you farewell. If you would come and visit me on my death bed it would be my last comfort. I have sent similar letters to Nelly and Kenj, I would love to see you all before I perish. My new manor is on Beachwood Hill. Number 11 is mine. Carmella will assist you if you need anything.

Love,

Mother

P.S. Please hurry!


Vanessa was astounded. How had the ribbon become an envelope? Why was her mother dying? Who was Carmella? All of these questions were nagging at her. 


Vanessa sighed as she stroked the cat and asked absently, “Are you my mother’s kitty?”

To her amazement the cat said, “Why, yes, I am.” The cat’s voice was soothing to Vanessa’s ears.

Vanessa could not believe what she had just heard. She looked at the cat and asked, “Cat, did you just talk?”

“Yes,” said the cat, “and my name is Carmella.”


Vanessa wished her mother had told her more. She was still not sure how the ribbon had become an envelope or why her mother was dying, so she decided to ask Carmella, “Do you know why my mom is dying?”


Carmella responded with a simple, “Yes,” then she finished the rest of her milk. 


“Please, tell me,” Vanessa said in response.


“OK, two days ago while your mother was weeding her garden, she was bitten by a snake. The doctors could not determine what kind of snake it was that bit her. All they knew was that the snake was poisonous. Yesterday, they said that your mother only has about 36-48 hours left to live. She then sent me directly to you with the letter,” Carmella explained.


Vanessa asked, “How did that ribbon around your neck turn into an envelope?”


“It was an un-cornball letter. Only the person meant to read what was concealed could make the envelope appear by untying the ribbon. It was simple magic really.”


“I always thought that magic was make-believe.”


“No, magic is all around you. You just have to open your eyes to see it.”


“Well, I really think that I need to get to my mother. Could you tell me the fastest way to get to my mom’s manor?”


“No, but I could show you the way.” 


“How can you do that? You’re a cat!”


“You’d be surprised at what I can do. If you want me to show you how to get to your mother’s, could you direct me to the bathroom?”


“Yes, it is down the hall, third door on the left.”


“Thank you.” Carmella walked down the hall and out of sight. 


Vanessa wondered how a cat could use a toilet. She had never in all of her life heard of such a thing.


Vanessa heard a door close. She heard the sound of human feet on her floor. Then a beautiful middle aged woman with jet black hair and almond shaped eyes came into the room. “Dear, dear, why do you look so confused?”


The woman spoke in Carmella’s soothing voice. “How did you go from being a cat to being a woman?” Vanessa asked in a shaky voice.


“I am a shape shifter. I can change my form into anything.”


“But, what happens to your clothes?”


“They change form with me. They determine what color of animal I will be.”


“You are one strange kitty cat.”

