


Eva March Tappan

Dixie Kitten

Published by Good Press, 2022
goodpress@okpublishing.info

EAN 4064066420994

mailto:goodpress@okpublishing.info


TABLE OF CONTENTS

The Home Nest
Leaving Home
Dixie Finds a Friend
Dixie and the Cottage
Dixie’s Troubles
The Little Mothercat
Dixie Is Deserted
A Happy Little Cat
The New House
Dixie in her Home
Dixie in her Home continued



 
    



THE HOME NEST
Table of Contents

DIXIE KITTEN was a slender little cat with the softest, silkiest
black fur imaginable; that is, you would think it was black
when you first glanced at it; but if you looked a little more
closely, you would see that here and there were gleams of
tawny yellow. Three of her paws were black and one was
yellow. Her eyes were yellow, too, in the daytime, with only
a narrow line of black down the centre; but at night they
were black and shining, and surrounded by a ring of golden
yellow. But whether it was day or night and whether they
were yellow or black, there was little going on around them
that they did not see. Her whiskers, all except two, were jet
black, but those two were snowy white. When she lifted her
pretty chin, you could see under it a soft yellow “vest front,”
and at the top of the vest front a bit of the whitest, glossiest
fur that was ever seen. It was so very pure and dainty that
when the sunlight fell upon it, you would almost fancy that it
was a bit of filmy white lace.


