Of Cats and Dogs
The predator, with his sharp eyes fixed carefully upon his prey, prepares to pounce. The foliage does not rustle as the predator walks along; that is just part of his job. The prey scampers along, blissfully unaware that her worst nightmare is waiting to make a meal out of her. Suddenly, she stops. The predator immediately freezes. He knows that the slightest movement could cause him to become noticed by his dinner. Thankfully, the prey is just contemplating a moral dilemma, and moves on. The predator, relived, continues stalking his prey. Animals walking, tension high, who knows what could happen? After a while, our predator notices a subtle change in his prey’s movements. She is darting between food sources very quickly now, and she seems to be stealing backward glances at the “scenery”. She is even now beginning to use the treetops as a haven! But no matter, our predator can climb with equal ease. Soon, the predator is within pouncing distance; he may be able to eat meat tonight! Silently, he leaps into the air. Suddenly, at the climax of the leap...
“MANGO! LEAVE THE CAT ALONE! BAD DOG!!!”

The predator is in mid-air! He can do nothing about himself, but the prey, now confirmed to his presence, swings around with malice in her eye!

“Hissss!” SCRATCH! SWIPE!

“AROOOOOOoooooooooooooooooooo.....”
As the predator lies stunned by the sudden fury of claws, the prey sprints off in to the distance, condemning our predator to a life of nothing but kibble for dinner.
Note by the author: Mango is the name of my dog. The cat in the story (the “her”) is my cat. This story is written as an exaggeration of what actually happens between the two.
