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Minette is a pretty kitten. She is black and white. She has a long and so thick tail. She is still too young. Thus, she stays at home almost all the time.

The young kitten's master is smart. He loves her a lot. When she was still too young, he didn't allow her going outside because he feared a car would crush her. He didn’t either want that she gets lost or that somebody steals her.

Minette having grown up a little, his young master allows her now to stay at the threshold of the house.

There, she spends time watching children playing football.

 She also looks at girls playing jump rope, hopping cleverly, as young fairies. But she especially likes seeing them playing hopscotch.

Oh! How she would like, her too, to push with her two front paws, the small flat stone in compartments drawn on the ground!

The small cat sometimes hears barking. The sound comes out behind a big gate, just in front of the house.

One day the beautiful kitten says herself:

" These shouts do not sound like mewing of cats! It’s strange! I indeed want to know who pushes them from time to time."

So Minette looks to the right, then looks to the left; and, as an arrow, she crosses the street in a wink.

The gate is closed. Fortunately, there is a small hole in the wall, a quite small hole.

The pretty cat introduces at first the head; then her two front paws. Finally she pushes a bit with back ones, and hop! Here she is in a beautiful orchard!

Minette is used to see boys, girls, pedestrians, men and women; it also sees cars, bicycles.

She even saw one day a poor donkey pulling a cart loaded with heavy bags of wheat. But she has never seen an orchard, not even a small garden.

What a surprise! And as she is curious, she goes straight to a small hut. It is a nice niche in the middle of the orchard.

    Minette makes some steps. Suddenly, she stops because she sees coming in her direction an animal a little bigger than a cat.

It is a young wise dog, but She doesn’t know that the puppy is so nice. 

She is afraid. She is a little shaking. Her hairs stand on her back and her tail starts thickening. So our little cat wants to run away.

The small dog says to her with a big smile:

- Hello small cat! Why did your hairs spike so abruptly? Be not afraid of me, I am not nasty. Be welcome here. My name is Medor. And you, what's your name?

The attractive black and white cat is no more scared now. She replies calmly:

- My name is Minette. But you, you are not a cat, neither even a baby donkey! Who are you?

Medor laughs wholeheartedly. He finds the question so funny. He explains to her:

- Don’t you notice, Minette, that I am a puppy? I live in this big orchard. Look over there! Do you see this beautiful hut under the big tree? Well! It’s there where I sleep at night.

- And what are you doing here now, alone?

- What I am doing? But I bark when...

The young visitor does not let the kind puppy end. She says to him:

- Then it is you which shouts, sometimes?

-  Indeed, it's me.

          Minette is more and more curious. She wants to know everything. She asks him:

- And why thus? Can you tell me?

- Naturally my dear! I guard the big orchard. When a bad boy jumps over the wall and get here, I bark strongly. I frighten him. He runs away and he doesn’t steal fruits.

           Medor is proud of himself. He begins barking. The kitten blocked her ears and begs him:

-  Please, stop shouting! You're scaring me. Instead of barking, tell me where you hide the fruits. I don’t see then at all. Where are they?
           The kind dog resumes his calmness and he answers:

- You want to see them? They are in the trees. Raise your head. This tree in your right it is a plum tree; it gives quite round plums. That one, in your left, it is an apricot tree; it gives apricots. My young mistress finds them delicious.
    The one who is in front of you is a pear tree; it gives beautiful pears. And the one beside it is a peach tree, and its fruits are sweetened and so melting.

     Medor is satisfied to show all these wonderful fruit trees to his new friend. He moves the tail and adds:

-  But the most beautiful tree of the orchard is the apple tree. It is behind you. Turn around please. Do you see the big red apples?

          The small cat does not pay attention to his question. She opens wide the eyes and moves the head in all the directions, following an attractive butterfly which flutters around her.

           Finally, she asks quite amazed:

- And that one, which is it? It flies as a big fly; but it is so lovely.
           Medor is surprised. He exclaims:

- What? But it is a butterfly, don’t you see! There are of all colors and forms. These magnificent insects fly from one flower to another. They like to land on marguerites, on jasmines, on poppies, and especially, on beautiful roses.

           Minette sighs a little. She lowers the head and says:

- I see only nasty flies. Why do not these beautiful butterflies come to our home, at the house? What a pity!
           The kind puppy thought a moment before answering:

-  I believe that you have no flowers at home. The beautiful butterflies are not dirty as the flies. They are clean. So they look for flowers.
    But there is not only the butterfly who likes flowers. There is also the bee. Oh! Bees are very useful. They give honey. Do you know it Minette?

           Minette does not know that. She opens her little mouth, her eyes widening.  Medor sees that his friend is amazed. He adds:

- Sometimes we have the visit of a small ladybug or a big cockchafer. One day, during the last month I believe, it was even a dragonfly which visited us. My kind mistress was surprised to see it here:
- Ah! How I am eager to see that drag.. drag.. How do you say it?
- Drag-on-fly! dragonfly! It’s easy to pronounce it. Go, give it a try.

- And what did this dragon ... dragonfly look like? Does it look like the attractive butterfly?

           The beautiful puppy has no answer for his sweet visitor. He says while raising his forelegs.

- I cannot explain exactly to you how this strange tiny* creature is. I cannot describe it to you and I haven’t learnt drawing. But I believe that its four wings are long and transparent.
            Medor feels a bit ashamed. He smiles all the same and continues:

- I see that you ignore many things; I am also going to show you the old fig tree and the huge almond tree.  Look, they are over there, near the well. Follow me.

            Minette answers politely:

- Sorry my dear! It is getting late, and I don’t want my mistress scolding me. I must return home. Excuse me! Let it for another day, would you?

           The nice puppy accompanies his tiny friend up to the gate. His handsome visitor thanks him heartedly. She is now about to exit through the hole. Medor stops her and says:

- Come here from time to time. I'll show you other wonders. You will come, will you?
          Minette is happy to be invited. Without hesitation she promises:

- Yes wait for me; I will visit you with pleasure. This will be a honor for me, goodbye!
- Another thing my friend! Don’t forget to ask your master to plant flowers in the house. If not even a little square of ground is available, he can put them in jars*. It’s easy and pleasant to sight.

          The small black and white cat shakes the head sadly and answers:

- I will do, Medor. I agree with you. But will my gentle master understand me this time?
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