
 

WHERE IS  

 

 

SWEET ALEX? 
  

 

 



Anna Rose and mother and Daddy had just moved. 
The new house was beautiful and there was a big 
yard to play in.  

But Anna Rose missed her friends and was so 
lonely.   

 

 

 

 

Mother said "I have an idea. "We can have a cat at 
this new place. He can help to keep you company 
while you make new friends." 



Daddy set the cat carrier on the floor. "He sure 
is a heavy one" he said. 

 

 

 

 

 

Anna Rose was excited. "Oh he is so pretty! Can I 
hold him?"  

"Better wait until he gets used to us" said 
mother. "He might be afraid." 
 

"Let's take him into the kitchen and put out some 
food and water. We can open the door to his box 
and let him make up his mind when to come out." 



 

 

 

Sweet Alex scrunched to the back, thinking:   
"I hate new things! " 

Then, wonder of wonders, the door opened wide, 
Sweet Alex spied a way past all these strange 
humans. Like a flash he was out!  

 

 

whoosh! 
 

and gone! 

Where is sweet Alex? 



 
Not a sound, not a trace.  

"Kitty Kitty" Anna Rose and Mother and Daddy 
called.  

 

 

 

They looked everywhere; behind the sofa, under 
the beds, in the pantry .... Everywhere!  

Where is Sweet Alex? 

Daddy said "I guess we will just have to wait and 



see. He is bound to get hungry sooner or later."   
We will leave his food and water here." 
 

 

 

 

 

"But I want to pet him now!" Said Anna Rose. 

Sweet Alex felt a little guilty when he heard that.  



 

 

 

 

But it was so safe, way back in the closet, on the 
folded up quilt, on top of a stack of boxes.  

 

He thought. "This isn't so bad. I can take care of 
myself. I can roam at night like I did before." 

"I will  never have to worry about pleasing 
anybody." 

Pleasing people was really hard for him. He was 
never sure how they wanted him to be.  
 

The fact is, Sweet Alex was shy. 



 

But now he was really very pleased with himself. 
During the day he could hear Anna Rose and 
mother and daddy as they talked and laughed.  

At night he would listen to Mother and Daddy 
talk about Anna and what she wanted for 
Christmas and other things.  

Later while everyone was asleep  Sweet Alex 
would roam about the house opening and 
checking cabinets and cupboards snacking and 
visiting the bathroom.  There was always fresh 
food and water that Anna fixed everyday after 
school.    

 

The days went by.  The food would disappear and  
 

 

 

Everyday Anna would say: 

"Where is sweet Alex?" 

 People would come to visit and ask. 



  

"Where is sweet Alex?" 

Everyone  wondered. 
 

Where is Sweet Alex? 
 

Sometimes Anna would have school mates come in 
and they would play tag or hide and seek.  

Sweet Alex loved to play tag and hide and seek.  

He remembered the girl kittens he had played with 
before coming to live in this new place.  

 

 

Suddenly Sweet Alex was lonely! 

Just then Anna Rose came in.  



Rumble! 

                       Rumble! 

                                                    Thunk! 

                                 Bang! 

 

 

There he was! Sweet Alex had come out!  

Casual as anything, he strolled up to Anna Rose, 
rubbed up against her leg and said "MEOW?" 

Because Anna Rose was a child she understood 
cat talk. She knew he was ready for loving and 



began to stroke his fur and scratch behind his 
ears.  
 

 

 

 
 

With great loud  "purrrrs" Sweet Alex butted his 
head under Anna Rose's chin.  
 

 

 

Anna Rose was no longer lonely   

 

And Sweet Alex had forgotten he was shy. 


