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Pacha the cat spent all his time to sleep rounded on the sofa and to wash and dress by licking the paws, the tail and the belly. He liked to watch the gray birds flying in the sky of Paris, behind the window, and had a great desire to crunch them. Every day followed and looked like the others. His masters worked too much and he was really boring, alone in the small house. From time to time, he made a little gymnastic by climbing on the curtains and by clawing the tapestry. Of course, his masters growled him when they discovered the small pieces of paper on the carpet. Then, he ran to find shelter behind the television, waiting for the end of their anger.
Even if he was boring, he was very happy. However, he had got an enemy. A strange enemy, in fact : with a long neck, a big belly, rounded paws and a tail plugged in the wall ! That was… the vacuum cleaner. As soon as Pacha saw it, he defended himself by spiting out, by clawing, by struggling but he always ended to loose. Then, he climbed on the kitchen cupboard and waited that the vacuum cleaner eats its breakfast made of dust, of fur and bread's crumbles. How much he would have liked to talk to tell them he hated the unkind vacuum cleaner.
- Lock it up in the wall cupboard for ever ! he said with mewing.
Alas ! Sandra and Eric didn't understand the language of cats…
In the other hand, what he liked over all, it was coming to sleep near their feet, on the bed. Especially during the winter, when it was very cold. He liked to visit them while purring to bring them some pleasure. When he got thousands caresses, he went at the bottom of the bed and laid at the warmest place. One night, as everybody slept deeply, Pacha woke up suddenly, as he would have done a nightmare. A strange light entered the dining room. Very curious, ready to struggle for his territory, Pacha jumped out of the bed with on bound. He walked silently on his velvet paws and went towards the light. That was splendid. The shutters hadn't been closed and a rainbow entered the house through the window. A rainbow like these on he saw when the sun shined through the rain. But in this case, it was midnight and it was night.
Pacha was afraid but he was curious to know where this rainbow could lead. It started on the carpet of the drawing room, went through the window and ascended very high in the sky, close to the stars.
When he put a paw on the red color, he heard some music and a very sweet voice which told him :
- Come on, Pacha… Rejoin us to the magical country of cats…
He pulled out immediately his paw. He tried again by the touch of the green color. A voice full of music whispered again :
- Come on, Pacha… Rejoin us to the magical country of cats…
These voices of pretty female cats were as attractive as voices of mermaids. He didn't hesitate one second : he came back in the bedroom to lick the hands of his masters a last time to say good bye, he put his preferred collar around his neck and jumped on the rainbow. He was really surprised because he believed he would have to run a long time to reach the magical country of cats. Not at all ! The rainbow flied in the sky to bring him to this magical and mysterious country. It should be far because the crossed hundreds stars and planets he didn't know. During some minutes, the rainbow did a race with a comet having a fire and ice tail. The rainbow became green of fury when the comet succeeded to pass it and to increase its speed. The comet was to fast. Pacha couldn't believe it : he flied in the space, better than the astronauts !
Suddenly, he should put his small cushions on his yellow eyes to verify that he didn't dream : just in front of him, there was a huge rose cloud with a shape of cat. The cloud sent him a wink ! Pacha didn't know that the cloud welcomed the new guests like this. And he wasn't the only one coming to the magical country… Hundreds of rainbows rushed from all corners of the universe to bring cats at the magical country. Why were they so numerous in the sky ?
As they entered in the cloud, another rainbow nearly banged them !
- Road hog ! the Pacha's rainbow screamed, red of angry. I've got the priority of the age ! Didn't you see my belt of colors ?
- Sorry, the other excused himself when he noticed he had only six colors, unlike the Pacha's one who had one more.
Pacha noticed also that the other transported a splendid Siamese female cat with blue and slanting eyes. She came probably from China or from Japan. She watched him a long time until they disappeared both in the rose cloud. The coming down lasted several minutes before Pacha sees the magical country at last. He never saw something like this, the paradise of the acrobatic cats : giant trees grew in the sky, their roots floated in the air and they all were connected by giant creepers and bridges of rope. This world was made of huge forests and the cats traveled from towns to towns riding rainbow taxis ! Seven multicolored suns lighted the magical country and the river of diamonds coming from the Croquette's mountain flew slowly in the valley of the Cosy Basket to throw itself in the Michele mother who lost her cat.
Pacha could learn everything thanks to the rainbow taxi which was very gabby. But when Pacha asked him why so many cats came from the whole world to the magical country, the rainbow answered :
- I can't speak of that… It's up to the president of cats to tell it tomorrow…
The rainbow let flow some yellow tears on its red and violet cheeks. What mysterious secrete could bring him to sadness ? He let Pacha on a small tree where a tiny shanty had been build. The trip had lasted a long time and Pacha didn't have slept during twelve hours. He entered the small house, climbed on the thick bed and yawned lengthily. He was very tired. As he began to sleep, he heard voices outside. He watched through the window and saw the seven suns making some winks in the sky and whispering :
- Good night, the cats ! Catalute and see you tomorrow !
They faded down suddenly, all of them, as a beside lamp. It was time to sleep for all the cats of the world.
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