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The Everglades, in South Florida, a vast, huge flowing river of grass it is one of the Nation’s largest and beautiful national parks. Filled with beauty for anyone’s eye, it is also wrought with danger for the unknowing and careless. It is called home by a large number of creatures, great and small, including one known as Catman. Born Osceola Walkingstick, called Catman by his friends, he lives alone in the swamp unhindered by modernization for his is the way of the Indian. The day finds Osceola hiking down one of the many trails that leads to one of his favorite fishing holes, a spot that sits along the bank of one of the many canals that wind through the Glades. He carefully cuts a hickory sapling and fashions it into a pole. Tying some twine on it, and using small grubs he dug up for bait, drops the line in the water and sits back relaxing. Unnoticed by Osceola, a shadowy creature slinks silently through the bushes towards him.  A brief glimpse of it reveals it to be a very large bobcat, its legs twisted and contorted. It moves stealthily toward Catman despite its disabilities. Crouching lit it sees no alarm indication from its intended prey. A low rumbling in its belly signifies its readiness to attack. Flexing its twisted fore paws, it bunches its hind legs under itself and bursts out of the bush with lightning speed. A speed not thought possible due to its twisted legs, it races toward Osceola with a loud scream. “RRRREEEEEOOOOWWWW!!!”  “WHAT the heck??” Osceola said turning around in utter shock. With a leap the bobcat crashes into his chest and they both careen into the canal waters. Silence follows as for a few long moments only the ripples of the water are seen. Suddenly a huge splash of water appears as Catman bobs to the surface with a very wet, and very frightened bobcat on his head. “Bobby, how many times have I told you not to try and pounce so close to the waters edge.” He said trying to calm him. “Mmmeeerowwwll” the bobcat mewled pitifully. Climbing out of the water and back on to the bank, he reaches up removing the bobcat from his perch. “Come on now, lets get dried off shall we?” Hours later, just a dusk dark, Osceola and Bobby are sitting by the bank next to a small fire. Both had fish bones next to them signifying a hearty fish dinner. Laying back, relaxing Catman turns to Bobby who was still gnawing on a fish backbone. “You know Bobby, this is the life. No worries, no stress, none of the inconveinences of modern life. Just a simple way of living out here alone.” “Mmrreeoowwwll.” Bobby replied looking up from his backbone.  “Your right Bobby, It was a day like this that brought me to that island were I rescued you and your mate from, all because some egomaniac kidnapped a dear friend of mine. You know I should be writing this down.” Going to his pack he pulls out his journal and sits back by the fire, leaning against an old oak tree. Situating himself were he can see by firelight, and with Bobby laying next to him head on his lap, Osceola begins to write.



Writing ~Yeah, it all began on a small little island in the middle of the Pacific Ocean. Disturbed, demented, twisted genius was at work. A leader in genetics, his name was known far and wide in the field. Although the experiments he performed on all creatures was horrendous. Yet from this two of my best friends found something special. Following in his father’s path, he was bent on making a perfect species. As his father before him, Dr. Franco Moreau kept failing  ~   A scientist leaning over a microscope, “Hmmmm, again these test come back inconclusive. My father almost had the combination! Why can’t I recreate his research!” He screamed as he threw a pile of reports across the lab. “I will see that the name Moreau is once again restored and honored in the field of genetics. Those insipid fools laughed my father out of the association, but I will show them. They will rue the day the crossed paths with my family.” Dr. Moreau got up and walked down the aisle way, a maze of cages. All were filled with animals of all walks of life, some normal, some twisted and malformed from experiments that went wrong. “I keep trying to think of what I can do to aid me in my research. If only my fathers records weren’t destroyed in that fire.” Dr. Moreau walked out of the lab and down to his cottage, where he poured himself a brandy. Picking up the paper that came in that day by airmail, he started reading. “Same stuff every time.” He snorted. “Wars, conflicts, drugs. If I can complete my research and implement my studies, this would stop. The perfect species will have been made!  AAUGHHH… I need something but what.” He said to himself as he read. He then came across an article about how the Road Rovers foiled another robbery in England. He read the article with enthusiasm, “Well, it appears that someone has succeeded in turning dogs into human form. I might be able to use this, take a, what did they call it, Cano-sapien and study their genes. Find out how they are mutated and affected, and cross-reference that with my own research.  Yes! That will work, but I have to be careful and not go to the United States, even though they have the highest concentration, they are just too public.  No, I need a lesser know specimen. Ahhh, England has a few. Here she is, a Colleen, but no she’s part of a team.” Dr. Moreau continued reading and came across a picture of the Road Rovers accepting a commendation from the UN on yet another case solved. The focus was on The Road Rovers with Hunter and Colleen in front. In the background were two other Canos-sapines. “Hmm?? What have we here?” Dr. Moreau said pulling out a magnifying glass and staring into the photo. He saw a good-looking male smooth collie sapien holding the hand of a beautiful wolf/collie mix sapien with a long brown mane down her back. “That’s the one I need! She’s already a mix, that’s obvious, her DNA will help me solve the problems I have been having!!” He smiled widely as he went to make the preparations with his agents.



Several weeks later in England near Stonehenge, Andy the smooth collie and his girlfriend Sarah were having a nice picnic outing. They had their blanket spread out and were eating and gazing at each other. “Oh Sarah, this is a blooming wonderful day.” Andy said looking into her eyes loving the way the sun danced and gleamed in them. “Yes, it is Andy, and after that last mission its so good to relax.” ~and finally be alone with you~ she said to herself smiling. Andy smiled back “I wonder when Parvo will learn that ‘e cant out wit the Rovers?” Andy said ~especially one as beautiful and witty as you~ he thought. ~Oh come on Andy, say what you want! Quite beating ‘round the bush~ he said in his mind looking at Sarah. “Andy, do you want to ask me something?” She asked reading into his pause. “Ahhh.. Yeah, I do as a matter of fact.” ~oh yes… this is it, ‘es bloody going to ask me~ She thought happily. “Sarah..” Andy said struggling with himself to say what he couldn’t bring himself to say. “Yes?” she replied leaning closer eyes half closed and a big smile of anticipation on her face. “Could you…. I mean would you… “ ~Just bloody let it out you idiot~ his conscience told him. “Please… ahh.. Please pass me another tuna sandwich.” He blurted out. Crushed and angry Sarah threw one at him and stormed off toward the giant stone pillars. “Oh that man!” She said bitterly. Slamming his fist into the ground Andy growled at himself, “Why to go Andy, you bungler. ‘Ow in the world could you mess that up!” he said scolding himself as he watched her run off. “I better go after ‘er, but after she cools down a bit.” Sarah walked out of sight toward Stonehenge and stopped leaning on of the pillars. ‘Blast it! I love Andy so much, and I bloody know ‘e loves me. But why wont ‘e just ask me?” she said to herself. “Sigh, well I know ‘es the shy type and it will take some time for him to find the courage. ‘E’ll come for me, I know, and I wont turn ‘im away…” she stopped in mid thought, her ears pricked and swiveled around as her nose twitched and flared taking in all scents. “Wait, there’s something bloody wrong ‘ere, something strange in the air. Mixed scents, not sure of what they are.. AANNDD..” she started to scream when all of the sudden she was surrounded by misshapen creatures. They circled around her prancing and calling. “So you want a rumble huh?” She said preparing for a fight. “I’ll bloody well give you one,  AAAYYYIIEEEE!!” she screamed and leapt at what looked like a hyenaman. Rounding on him with a ferocious flying svat kick, then a reverse roundhouse kick that catches the hyena square on his muzzle felling him. She stood over the crumpled form of the hyena looking out at the others. “These boots were made for stomping, ‘ho’s next!” she hollered, her challenge loud and clear. A blur appeared out of nowhere and circled her several times landing in blows before she could even think. Staggering under the assault she ‘felt’ him come again when she side stepped it and grabbed the air. What she found was a furry arm; pulling it close she nailed it with short hard forearm to its throat. What fell resembled some akin to a twisted cheetah. She followed it up with a punch right to its muzzle knocking it out. Wiping blood from her muzzle she stood and faced her attackers. 



Andy stood up from the picnic and looked toward the direction Sarah went. “Oh Sarah, I’m so bloody sorry I cant ask you. I’ll make it up to you you’ll see.” He starts walking toward Stonehenge when he hears Sarah’s scream. “What the Bloody devil! That’s ‘er battle cry!” He said and took off in a run. “I’m coming babe, hang on!” Back at the clearing Sarah was battling a group of spider monkey beings. She spun around smacking one with a back fist, when another leapt on her pulling her hair. “OWW You little…” She reached up grabbing the monkey and slammed it down hard on the ground. Sensing the third sneak up behind she ducks down spinning a low kick to its legs knocking him over. “Thought you’d get the drop on me huh?” She said coming don on the monkey with an elbow. The monkey coughed up a little blood and she stood. Andy saw the group assessed against his girlfriend ad screamed out  “SARAH!” Hearing his call she glanced over her shoulder to see Andy running up towards them. “Now your gonna get it.” She said turning back around when a heavy furry object crashed into he muzzle. Collapsing she rolled onto her back rubbing her abused jaw. Staring down at her was a very large bear creature of light brownish color. Andy saw the bruin strike her “SARAH!!!! NO!!!!!” He screamed out and poured on the speed. The bear looked up and saw him. Growling something incomprehensive it gestures to another small group. A group led by a raccoon broke off and headed off to engage Andy. Sarah had gotten to her knees when the bear went to grab her again. “Oh no you don’t!” She said plating a powerful mule kick to its groin. The bear made a muffled cry and went to one knee. She leapt up in a roundhouse kick connecting with its jaw felling it to the ground. She stood up facing the bear, blood dripping from her nose. The bruin looked up at her, grinning, rubbing its jaw. Sarah jumped up again for a kick when the bear grabbed her foot in mid-swing and spun her off balance once again connecting a fist to her jaw. She crumpled down just as a meerkat and young lioness came on either side of her shooting her with tranquilizer darts.



Andy saw the group break off from the attack on Sarah and rush towards him. A raccoon was leading them flanked by a lynx and followed by several others. “AAAAYYYIIEEEE!!!” He screamed and leapt into the air in a flying kick, striking the Lynx in the chest. The rest of the group scattered in evasive maneuvers when Andy was knelt over the lynx pummeling it with his fists. “It’s not smart to play cat and dog when you’re the cat!” Andy screamed as he punctuated his words with punches. A weird looking prairie dog came up to blind side him but Andy spun around quick and low nailing the dog with a back trip. Catching the dog unaware he followed it with an elbow to its sternum. “What a bloody time to leave me beamscythe at ‘ome!” he said to himself as he caught a coyote with another spinning back kick. As Andy was engaged with the coyote the Raccoon and an unusual looking creature resembling black-footed ferret came slinking up silently.  Sensing something strange Andy glanced up just to catch a round kick to the muzzle. Reeling backwards from the blow Andy staggered and caught himself just as the ferret prepared to leap for another attack.  “I’ll make a blooming fur rug out of you!” Andy said reading himself. The ferret smiled and leaped high and fast. The problem with the ferret’s thinking was that he was too small. Andy out massed him by at least 30 kilos. Andy caught the ferret in mid air and pile-drived him to the ground. Glancing up, Andy was blindsided with a furry arm across his throat. Choking and coughing he felt himself being roughly pulled up. The raccoon had grabbed his arms in behind him and pulled him to his feet. Struggling Andy shouted out “You Bloody FURBALL!  I’ll kill you for ‘URTING SARAH!” Andy drew quiet as he saw the creature that was standing before him. “Oh dear God, NO!!” He screamed as he looked at the skunk that had now come forward. The skunk smiled evilly as he turned around and lifted his tail, as Andy took a deep breath anticipating what was about to happen. Still smiling, the skunk released his scent, spraying Andy all over. The pungent scent coated Andy and worked into his fur burning his skin. Although he held his breath the fumes worked their way into his nostrils and eyes setting them afire. “Aaaauughh… cough.. cough” The raccoon dropped Andy and he fell to his knees coughing and gagging. Eyes burning fiercely he saw them load the unconscious Sarah on to a plane, take off and fly away. ”Sar…. cough… Sarah…cough” was all he could get out before losing consciousness.



Dr. Moreau was in the lab giving an orangutan an injection. “We have her father.” Said the raccoon kneeling. Moreau walked over to him and placed a hand on his head between his ears. “Very good my child, you have done well. Is she were I specified?” “Yes father, she is resting in the room setup, detained and guarded.” Dr. Moreau patted him and swept passed him. Upon entering the room he noticed the feisty wolf/collie giving the attendants a rough time. “Get your bloody paws of me!! I’ll yank all your fur out by the roots!” she screamed struggling with all her might against the restraints. “Now, now my dear, there’s no need to be hostile.” Moreau said in a soothing voice. “Hostile, HOSTILE!  UNTIE ME AN I’LL SHOW YOU HOSTILE!!” She screamed pulling as hard as she can against the straps. “You’re a blooming lunatic! You picked the wrong dog to play fetch with!” She said seething. “My dear, if you would only calm down please. You should fell honored I chose you. You will help me create the Perfect Species.” Sarah relaxed and eyed him cautiously, “Perfect species? What the bloody devil are you talking about?” Moreau smiled, “Well although it appears you are human, you, in fact are not, you are still dog. However, with your DNA I will be able to complete my research. And even use you as the first specimen.” “Your bloody crazy!” Sarah cried once again struggling to free herself from the restraints. Moreau made a gesture with his hand and a beaver staggered up to her giving her and injection of serum. “What! Get away from me you crazy freak!” Sarah said struggling harder against the bonds. “Calm down please, I just gave you a mild sedative.” He said looking at her and running his hand thru her long brown hair. “Your wolf/collie mixture is beautiful my dear. You will be a wonderful basis for my new species. Oh don’t worry; I wont start your transformation till I have done some studies on your mutation to this sapien form. Then I will know what to do with you.” Moreau said walking out. The beaver took a different syringe and drew out several vials of her blood. “You’re….. a bloody……madman….” She said losing consciousness. 



Down in my home in Everglades, I know every trail around. I have lived here all my life. One fine warm day I spent fishing at my favorite creek. Preferring the old Indian way of fishing I just tied some twine on a limber branch and using grubs I dug up for bait. I had a small fire going cooking a few of my catch when I heard the cries. “Catman! ‘elp me PLEASE!” I recognized the voice immediately. “Andy! Where are you!” “Over ‘ere!” He called out. I quickly went to my full panther form for faster locomotion. I caught his scent right off and ran in that direction. “RRROOOWWWRRRR” ~Andy! I’m coming!~ I sent to him mentally, trying to reassure him. I crossed some palmetto patches and seen why he was screaming. Andy had gotten caught in a bog and was slowly sinking. “Catman. ‘elp, I cant hold on much longer!”  He hollered. ~Just hang on bud. I’m coming, just a minute more.~ I leaped up high and caught a thick vine in my mouth. Rushing by Andy, I flipped my head whipping the vine close to him. Andy reached out grabbing the vine. I instantly morphed to my sapien form for strength. Hand over hand I slowly pulled the smooth collie out of the bog. “Andy, what’s going on? You know where most of the bogs are, how’d you get trapped?” I asked helping him to his feet shakily. “Catman, you ‘ave got to ‘elp me! Please!” He begged, eyes starting to glisten with tears. “Whoa! Wait a minute, my friend. Let’s go to my cabin and get you cleaned off. Then we can discuss what’s wrong, ok?” I suggested. With much disgruntlement he finally agreed. Back at my cabin I set up the shower and poured the water for him while he worked the mud out of his fur. It brought back to mind of the first time I met Andy a few years ago. Later as we sat by the fire, Andy combing his fluffy tail, He related the story to me. “.. We put up a good fight. But just got outnumbered. If I ‘ad been there by ‘er side we would ‘ave done better. But we were separated, and then that skunk thing lifted his tail and sprayed me while that raccoon ‘eld me. I fell coughing and my eyes burning, but I saw them fly away.” He explained with tears forming again at his eyes. “They took Sarah, Osceola. She’s my love, my life; you’ve got to ‘elp! Please!” I put my hand on his shoulder then drew him in to an embrace, trying to comfort him. “We’ll get her back, don’t worry. Now you said ‘creature’ they weren’t sapien?” I inquired attempting to get his mind off Sarah’s predicament.  Andy relaxed some as he explained, “Not quite, they weren’t even like mutants. They were twisted, deformed, but intelligent and could really move in spite of their arms and legs the way they were.” I stared into the fire in thought  “Hmmm, I’ve heard of something similar. I wonder if it’s connected.” I said poking the fire. Andy glanced at me puzzled. “What could it be, Catman? I only ‘eard of the Master and Parvo causing something like this.” “This goes long before Prof. Sheppard or Parvo. He was on of the top geneticist of his time. But he was demented, obsessed with creating the ‘perfect species’. He would take animal genes and attempt to mix them with human genes. Trying to get the best of the mixture, but his creations were ungodly deformed, his name was Dr. Moreau. But his creations rebelled against him and killed him, burning the island at the same time.” I said hanging my head in sorrow, for the atrocities he committed were against God Himself.  “But Osceola, I know what I saw.” Andy said looking into the fire. “I know Andy, I’m not doubting you my friend. I’m just trying to put the pieces together. What worries me is it seems as we have another on our hands.” Andy poked at the fire and then looked up at me, “Catman, ‘ow are we going to get Sarah back? I don’t know where they went, or even which direction they were going.” He looked down defeated wringing his hands with worry over the girl he loved. I slowly morphed to my panther sapien form and sat down in front of him. “I’m going to tap into your memory Andy. But I need your cooperation, for it will hurt you. Not in a physical pain but emotional. It will mean reliving the attack. Are you up to it?” I said looking into his eyes. “You got it Catman. I’ll do anything to bring Sarah back.” He said enthusiastically. I sat him down cross-legged facing me. Putting my hands on the sides of his face I matched my thought waves to his. “Now, think back to the incident. When you and Sarah were attacked.” I said linking into his mind and memories. I felt a dizzying affect as I entered the memory. I ‘saw’ things in Andy’s perspective. The group that broke off running toward me. Sarah turning back around and getting clubbed. I ‘felt the anger and terror as Sarah was shot with the darts and as the skunk sprayed me. I ‘saw’ the plane take off and fly away. Then I did something I had never done before. I reigned in on the memory and focused on the craft that carried Sarah. ‘Stepping’ out of Andy’s memory I held on to the plane following it to its destination. I saw the little island where it landed, mentally noting the location. I went on in and saw lab techs, and the creatures Andy described. Then I saw Sarah, screaming and twisting trying to fight off the guards that held her till she succumbed to the drugs. Satisfied I knew where she was I withdrew myself from Andy’s mind. Holding him up, for I knew he would loose consciousness, I took him inside and laid him on my bed. Getting a quick drink I laid down on the couch and fell asleep.



Dr. Moreau walked into Sarah’s room, checked her charts and then placed a hand on her forehead. “Mmmm, Andy. Where are we?” she said still in a light sleep. “Andy’s not here my dear, might be best to forget him. He’s obviously forgotten about you.” He said in a soft soothing voice. Sarah’s eye flew open at the strangeness of the voice as well as the words she heard. Trying to rise up she found that she was still bound to the bed. “You monster, I wont ever forget ‘im, and I know ‘e’ll never forget me!” She hollered struggling against the restraints. Moreau looked at her soothingly and stroked her brown mane almost lovingly. “Auuughhh!! Don’t TOUCH ME!” She said jerking her head away. “Now, now my dear. No need to be hasty. I will let you go shortly, after I had finished with you. But after that I’m sure you won’t want to leave.” Sarah eyed him cautiously as he went to a cabinet. “What do you mean, I won’t want to leave?” “Moreau reached in the cabinet and pulled out a vial, “Simple, this serum I have formulated utilizing your DNA and certain human genes will begin the process I desire.” Moreau explained as he injected the serum into her IV bag. “And since it’s all at the genetic level, every time your cells reproduce the changes will increase.” He continued. Sarah started twisting frantically trying to get loose, “You’re a bloody madman! Your insane!” “That’s what they said about my father. And soon they, and all, will see that Moreau is the leader in genetic research!” He exclaimed. Composing himself and walking out, he said over his shoulder. “Oh, one more thing. This might be a trifle painful, so the more relaxed you are the easier and better it will be for you.” When the door closed Sarah looked about the room. She didn’t want to show it, but her fear was building whenever she glanced at the IV. She could swear she felt something with the infusion.  “Oh, this is just blooming wonderful. I’m stuck ‘ere with a mad doctor who is filling me with who knows what and Andy doesn’t ‘ave a clue where I’m at. Heck, I don’t know where I am at.” She said in exasperation laying her head down on the pillow trying to crunch down the wave of anxiety. ”Oh Andy, if only you could ‘ear me, I need you.” She whispered almost crying. Closing her eyes she started to think of a way out when the first wave of pain hit her like a freight train. “AAUGGHHHHHH!” She screamed bucking against the restraints. “AAUGGHH! IT FEELS LIKE ME LEGS .. AAUGGHHHHH.. ARE BEING TORN FROM THEIR SOCKETS…. AAAUUGHHHH” She continued to scream. Looking down through strained eyes she glanced at her legs. She saw muscles bulge and twist, bone contort and deform. She screamed once more until mercifully losing consciousness. 




Andy tossed and turned in the bed roughly; sweat pouring down from his forehead. In his sleep he cried out “No… Sarah, look out.. the BEAR! NOOOO!” he shouted sitting bolt right up in bed. Panting heavily and grabbing his head he looked around. ‘Wh.. where am I?” “Your safe Andy. You’re here in my home.” I said walking into the room in my human form. Handing him a cup of hot tea I sat next to him on the bed. Taking the cup he took a small swallow still shaking from the dream. “Take it easy bud, it was just a dream.” I said putting my hand on his shoulder. “Oh, Catman. I cant believe ‘ow I bungled that. We were ‘aving a great time and I was going to ask ‘er to be mine when…”He said breaking down dropping the cup. Putting his head in his hands he cried. “I just couldn’t get it out! And now she’s gone!” Looking up with his eyes wet and red. “She means the world to me Catman, and now I’ve lost ‘er.” “Shhh.. you haven’t lost her, through our mind link last night I was able to determine where she’s at.” He looked up with a start hope gleaming in his eyes. “Yes, she’s alive, but she is in terrible trouble. We have to get to her before that madman can do anything to her.” I said not sugar coating anything. “Then what the bloody devil are we waiting for? Let’s GO!” He said jumping up. Smiling I morphed into my panther-sapien form to access my mystical arts. “Alright, let’s do it. But I warn you it will be very dangerous.” I warned him. “I don’t care about that Osceola! I need to get Sarah back.” He said anxious to get there. “Ok then here we go.” I said standing close to him. Focusing on the island, I chanted an ancient phrase and waved and arcane motion in the air. Andy and I silently disappeared to reappear in some brushy thickets on the island. Crouching low, Andy whispered, “Which way to the compound Catman?” “That way, north” I said pointing. “I teleported us here to feel out what security they had.” I said pulling down Andy as a bear and badger creature walked by. “Good, my scent mask spell worked.” I said easing up to see the direction they went. Other than the occasional patrol, security seemed pretty light. Moreau obviously felt very secure on his secluded island. Motioning to Andy, we slipped out of our cover and made our way around. We dived into another brushy thicket when a second patrol went by. “Catman, ‘ow are we going to get into the complex? The closer we get to the building, the tighter security gets.” Andy asked with major concern. “I’ll create a diversion, you sneak in and rescue Sarah.” I said explaining to him. “But I don’t know where she’s at Catman.” He said with a worried look. I mentally scanned the complex and picked up the room she was kept in. I looked into his eyes and linked to his mind, I transferred the knowledge of her location as well as the route, to him. What I held back was the state she was in; I didn’t want him to grow careless with worry over her. “Ok, when you see the signal sneak in and get to Sarah as fast as you can.” I said looking out to the inner compound accessing the guards. “The less confrontation you have the better it will be. I will try to pull as many guards as I can out into the yard.” “ Gotcha Catman, but please be careful. Don’t sacrifice yourself for us.” Andy said with friendship in his eyes. I clasped his arms tightly, “Don’t worry bud. I don’t intend to be a martyr today.” With that I morphed into my full panther form, checking the scents, I slinked out of the cover warily keeping a constant eye and ear on the surroundings so I don’t get blindsided. I made it to the front of the compound by slipping in and out of the sparse bush covering. Andy reached behind his back and pulled out his beamscythe. “I left you that last time and Sarah got captured. I won’t leave you again.” He said as he activated it watching the Blueish green blade slide out glimmering. “I may still run into opposition, I think I will keep you handy.” Smiling to himself he deactivated it and returned it to it riding place behind his back and refocused on the complex going over the route in his mind.



Andy’s attention was suddenly snapped up when he heard me roar. “RRRROOOWWWRRRR!!” Looking out from his cover to see me, still in panther form, jump onto the back of a guard knocking him down. “That’s the signal!” He said as he slipped out rushing up to the entrance.  Ducking back as more guards came out, he saw me twisting, leaping and slashing the guards I was fighting. “Oh Catman, take care of yourself, I’ll ‘urry as fast as I can.” He said easing into the entranceway.  Making his way down the hallway he slipped into a small room to duck some guards.  “Ok, coast is clear.” He said easing back out into the hallway. “Ok, according to Catman’s data, she’s down this hallway to the left, then to the right.” He continued sliding down the hall half expecting someone to shoot him in the back. “Blimey it feels like I ‘ave a target on me back.” He reaches the first turn and carefully eases a look around. Suddenly with out warning a huge furry fist came out striking Andy on the muzzle. Reeling back from the blow, he fell to his knees, blood dripping from his nose. Glancing up he stood facing his attacker, “So its you, you big bloke. I been waiting for a chance to get to you since you took MY MATE!” Andy said a little shocked at himself that he referred to Sarah in that manner. The Bear just looked over him staring and with a deep rumbly voice. “HA! Are all you so called sapiens so pitifully weak? Father will create a new species, like he created us. Superior to you all!” Raising his huge clubbing paw like hands over his head, the bear laughed and brought them down to strike Andy on the back. Andy ducked from the blow by rolling between the bear’s big legs. Getting to his hands and knees Andy delivered a powerful mule kick to the bear’s back at the base of his stubby tail.  Andy then did a flip in the air landing on his feet in an offensive stance. The bear was knocked forward from the force of the kick, though he didn’t fall. He roared with pain and anger and spun around facing Andy. “Come on you big bolloka, let’s see what you got!” Andy jeered him on, preparing for anything. Roaring loudly the big bruin charged Andy, fists ready. Leaping high over the bear Andy came down with a hard double axe handle punch square on the bear’s back. Springing off the falling bruin he flipped and landed going to one knee. The bear roared again and charged Andy, fists working like pistons. Using his martial art abilities Andy was able to block a majority of the blocks. The giant bruin spotted a small opening and landed a crashing blow to Andy’s midsection doubling him over. Clutching his stomach and gasping Andy glanced up just as the bear’s huge fist came crashing into his muzzle in a powerful uppercut. The blow sent Andy sailing twenty feet away landing hard on his tail. “Aaagghhh!!!” He screamed and rolled over getting to his knees. The bear calmly walked over watching blood come out of Andy’s mouth. Rearing back the bruin lands a heavy kick to Andy’s midsection sending him another ten feet. “AAAGGHH!!!” Andy hollered as he felt a rib snap. “Oh, Andy. Don’t let this over sized cub get you. Sarah needs you, think of Sarah.” He gasped to himself. The bear was again stood over Andy. “Pitiful, you are not worthy to even be here.” Said the bear raising his paw fists over his head. “Time to die DOG!” Andy reached behind him and fingered his beamscythe. “I don’t think so you over fluffed teddy!” He said whipping out his scythe activating it in one motion. Bringing it up straight thru the puzzled bruin’s midsection and out thru its neck. To an observer it appeared that Andy had cut the bear in two, when actually his scythe was set on the highest stun setting. The bear roared and then fell silent, eyes glazing and rolling up into its head, he collapsed heavily. Andy had followed through his swing with a flourish spin over his head. Turning and bringing his scythe down he stood at ready over the bear. “That’s for ‘urting my Sarah!” After seeing the fallen pile of fur Andy relaxed a bit. Clutching his sides he went to one knee his scythe deactivating and falling. ~Oh Andy you got a broken rib, busted jaw. ‘Ow can you ‘elp Sarah. Scratch that! You WILL ‘elp ‘er!!~ Andy thought to himself. Pushing down the pain he clamored to his feet and continued down the hall. He reached the door of the room the held Sarah and was about to open it when he stopped suddenly. ~Wait, this bloke’s went through a lot of trouble to get ‘is ‘ands on Sarah. ‘E wouldn’t just leave ‘er unguarded.~ Andy thought to himself. Stepping to the one side of the door, he reached up and lightly scratched at it. As it opened Andy grabbed the hand and flung it hard against the opposite wall.  Following through with a thrust to the throat the prairie dog gasped once and collapsed. Just then he felt a fire rapid batch of punches to his back. “AAUGHH.. What the bloody heck?” He shouted ducking and rolling. Coming back up he sees a blur and feels a blow to his jaw. “AAAUGHHH.” Andy screamed as his already busted jaw was abused more. ‘Feeling out this menace, Andy whipped out his scythe again. As he felt the blur come again he brought his scythe and was rewarded with a howl. A cheetah had stumbled and fallen a few feet away grabbing its hind leg yowling. “So you’re the one huh? Well looks like your grounded now.” He said as he swept his scythe thru the cheetah rendering it unconscious.



Andy staggered into the room finally and just gasped at what he saw. Sarah was lying on the bed sleeping under a sheet. Andy walked slowly up to her tears filling his eyes. Even under the sheet he could see something wrong. He threw back the sheet and stared down at her, her legs were twisted up behind her, muscles bunched in abnormal ways. Her lovely hands were contorted into ugly claws. “Oh Sarah, what has this monster done to you.” He said as he lowers himself to her and pets her hair. Leaning over he kisses her gently and she begins to wake. “oohhhh,, please no more.. I can’t take any more.” She said in a drowsy sleep. “Sarah, its me, Andy. I’m here for you babe.” Her eyes flew open, “ANDY! You’re ‘ere!” She reached up throwing her twisted arms around him. The pain caused her to scream and collapse back to the bed. “Oh Andy, just leave me ‘ere. That maniac’s hurt me. I’m ugly now and my arms and legs are so twisted it ‘urts to move.” Andy looked at her with his eyes glistening, “No, I won’t leave you. I love you Sarah, I lost you once I wont do it again.” Andy said as he picked her up easily and walked out carrying her.



Stepping out into the hallway with her he turned and was stopped by a wall of Guards. A hyena, raccoon, ferret, and the Skunk was among them, “Set her down now and we’ll let you walk out of here. The father wants her not you.” Said the skunk. “I don’t think so, I’m not going to give ‘er up with out a fight!” Andy screamed face contorted with anger. Suddenly an electrical net descended on the creatures, screaming they soon fell to reveal me standing behind them. “Andy! You got her.” I said rushing up to them. “Yeah, Catman but look at what they did to ‘er!” He cried. “Not now Andy, lets get out of here. There are more guards coming!” I said as I stood next to them concentrating on my cabin and chanting, the running guards saw us shimmer and disappear. Reappearing in front of my cabin I opened the door and led them inside. “Andy, put her on my bed.” Andy nods and takes her into my room. I go into the kitchen and fix up heated water and took it to them. Andy had her lying on my bed, and was holding her contorted hand brushing her hair. “Oh Andy, just leave me. I know I’m not pretty anymore.” She said eyes closed crying. “No, baby. I’m not.” He said kissing her hand. “I got you out of there and I’m not going to leave you. I should ‘ave asked this on our outing. Sarah, will you be my mate? Will you marry me?” Sarah looked at him like he lost his mind. She smiled widely then closed her eyes and turned away. “’ow can you ask that when I look like this.” Andy took her head gently in his hands. “Sarah, I love you. I love you very much. Please say you’ll marry me.” He asked eyes pleading. Sarah looked at him with tears. “Oh! Andy, I love you too.” She cried wrapping her arms around him ignoring the pain. “Yes! I will marry you” They kissed deeply. “Ahhem.. If you are done? I think I can help.” I said hating to interrupt them. They separated and looked up at me. “’ow can you ‘elp Catman.” Andy asked. Sarah looked up with hope in her eyes. “You mean, that you might be able to stop this?” She asked waving her claw hand over her deformed legs. “Yes, I might be able to. I can perform Ovousibus, but I’ll need Andy to help.” Andy looked at me “I’ll do anything Catman, you know that.” “Ok, Sarah I’ll put you to sleep so you won’t feel any pain.” “No! I won’t be put under, Catman. I’m sorry but that mad man put me under too many times.” She said with a determined look. “Ok then, at least let me put a spinal block on you. It’s a natural one nothing that will leave lasting effects.” I said putting my hand around her neck lightly. “Ok, then do that. Just so long as I stay awake.” I nodded and reached into her mind and traveled down to the base of her brain. There I set up a mental wall that stopped the transmission of pain yet not interfering with her body functions. “Whoa.. Catman! I can’t feel my legs!” she said getting worried. “That’s natural Sarah. I put a block on your spine. You’ll be ok, so please don’t struggle.” I said sitting by her and grabbing her hand. “Ok, Andy you stay there. I’ll be using you as a shield against the pain feedback. Don’t worry you wont feel anything.” “Alright Osceola, I’m ready.” Closing my eyes I mentally twisted to the left and down into her body. I could see the muscles and tendons twisting into unnatural positions. ~Ok, I need to stop these genetic changes first.~ I said mentally. I pulled on Andy’s will to create my barrier against the gray pain I started to feel. Creating a sphere of influence, I pushed it outward through out her body. As the sphere traveled, it destroyed the invading genes that ravaged her. ~There, now I can start on reworking her legs and arms~ Using my healing abilities, I directed energies out to her muscles causing them to fluctuate and stretch and return to normal. ~Oh man, her legs are going to be a problem. I’m going to have to break them.~ I said to myself as I examined the damage. ~Andy, there’s more damage here than I though. Hold on to her tightly, She won’t feel the pain, but the feeling she will get will frighten her. ~ I sent to Andy. He acknowledged me with a small “Yes” and held on to her.  ‘Floating’ to position I used sharp decisive electrical discharge to several points on her leg breaking the bone. Directing the segments into place where they were supposed to be to have nice straight legs. After placement, I sped up the production of bone tissue and mended the ends together. I then started work on her arms using the same manner of technique. 



After what seemed like days I came back to my own body to find Andy sprawled out across Sarah’s chest. I stumbled to a chair and passed out. I woke up to someone shaking me. ”Catman, Catman are you ok?” Andy said shaking me lightly. “Hmmm?… ahh yeah Andy, I’m okay” I said sleepily. I felt something press into my hand and a sharp aroma hit my nostrils. “Tea. Ahh thank you Andy my friend.” I said taking a drink. Andy looked over to Sarah, “I don’t know what or ‘ow you did it Catman. But she’s back to ‘er normal self. And man does she look beautiful.” He said admiring her still sleeping form. “Yeah, but it takes a lot out of me. I’m going to go for a small walk ok bud?” I said as I headed out the door. “Alright, I’m going to stay ‘ere with ‘er.” As I closed the door Sarah started to wake up. “Andy? Where are we?” She asked sleepily. “We’re ‘ere at Catman’s, ‘e took care of your legs.” She looked down and gasped at her now normal beautiful legs as well as her arms. “And ‘e got rid of whatever that Moreau guy put in to you.” He said. Sarah wrapped her arms around him and cried with joy. “OH, Andy. Did you mean what you asked me last night?” She asked looking into his eye. Reaching into his pocket he pulled a little box. Her eyes widened as he opened it revealing a lovely diamond engagement ring. “Yes I did, if you will ‘ave me.” Sarah’s eyes glistened with tears of joy as he slipped the ring on her finger. “Oh Andy, Yes I’ll ‘ave you.” She said unable to contain her joy. As they sat on the bed Andy pulled her close and kissed her deeply and passionately. Alone out side I sat listing to the night. Smiling I looked up to the sky. “Thank you Lord for giving me the strength to help my friends.” 



~Writing,, And that’s how Andy and Sarah finally got engaged. They had a small wedding, and wonderful honeymoon. As for Dr. Moreau, I returned to the island a couple of weeks later to find that he had been killed. Bodies of his creations were scattered around. I went to the lab again and found several cages still had animals in them. One had a bobcat and his mate. Being in my sapien form I purred to him having a calming effect. Releasing him and the others to live their lives on the Island, to find that the bobcat wanted to go with me. Dr. Moreau once again he found that given a mind, his creations turned on him as they did his father. I don’t think we’ll have to worry about him any more.~ Putting away his journal he turned back to the fire and Bobby. “Mrrooww.” Bobby chirped in. “Yes Bobby. I know it’s late.” “Not late enough to talk to some friends?” a voice came from the darkness. Whirling around with a smile, “Andy? Come one over bud, you’re welcome at my fire.” I said as Andy and Sarah walked up arm and arm. “We just wanted to visit our friend.” Sarah said giving me a tight hug. “Well come on over I have some fished cooked. Andy smiled as we embraced, “I know your cooking Osceola, and I’d love some.” Sarah noticed my journal out, “Catman, you’ve been writing again haven’t you. What did you jot down this time?” She asked with a smile. “Oh, just so happens, you two. The time when Andy finally proposed to you.” I said glancing at the rings on their fingers smiling. “But enough right now, come and enjoy some of this wonderful fish.” We sat through out the night by the fire eating and talking. Not fearing what the future might bring. 

THE END.

