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BELLA Meets Splinter and his Friends  

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

This is a story written for BELLA.  It is a gift from her Mother. 
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BELLA and the Cats of Beatty Avenue. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Once upon a time, there was a young girl called BELLA. She got 

up extra early this morning, because last night, she was 
promised there would be something red and magical outside for 

her, in the morning. And there was! BELLA got a special surprise. 

On her back lawn was a magic red helicopter, and she was 

allowed to go for a ride in it! 

 

It only looked small but when she got up close she 

could see there was a Nana in there, who said 

"Hop in, BELLA and let's go for a ride."  

She smiled and said to BELLA “I know you love 

cats, and your favourite toy is your Unicorn. Bring 
it with you, BELLA. It’s never too early or too late 

to have a birthday ride in our magic red 

helicopter. We have a long way to go and things 

to see, so let’s get started.” 

 

BELLA hopped in and away they went, in the twinkling of an eye. 

"What are we going to see, Nana?" she asked.  

 

“Well, I don’t expect to see any UNICORNS today, although I 
have heard they are sometimes seen when there are rainbows 

about. We are going to run the magic red helicopter in super 

silent mode today, and we will have our special invisibility shield 

up.  We are off to Beatty Avenue and no one will see us or hear 

us!” 

 

“Of course, when we get to Beatty Avenue, we will have to put 

the shield down, or we won’t be able to see and talk to them.” 

 

“But who are we going to see, and talk to, Nana?” said BELLA,   
“and where or what is Beatty Avenue? Tell me, quick, quick, 

quick!”   
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Nana laughed.  “I am a naughty tease, aren’t I, BELLA?  We are 

going to meet a whole family of CATS.  

 

"This is a special family of cats, who have lived in different 

places, then ended up all living together, and now live in different 

places again. But, they all belong to me, in a kind of way. So 

they are very special." "Really," said BELLA, "how did that 

happen, Nana?” 
 

"Aha," said Nana, "let’s go and find out.”  First, she and BELLA 

flew over the desert and the mountains, to the hills of Perth near 

Mundaring. “Luckily, our magic red helicopter can take us back to 

a place where the story started a few years ago.”   

 

 

They landed on the back 

lawn of a lovely house in 
Stoneville, and Nono (who 

is Nana’s Dad) was in the 

kitchen in a bright blue, 

silk dressing gown, making 

his breakfast.  

 

With a cat on the counter. 

Sitting in the bread tray. 

On top of the tea towels. 

 
 

Nono said "BELLA, what are you doing here?"  

 

BELLA said "We are looking for the cats of Beatty Avenue. Have 

you seen them?”  

 

“Well,” said Nono (who is also called Bluey) “The only cat of 

Beatty Avenue I know about is Sasha. She lives with Nana 

Lesley’s Mum, Isobel, and we see her sometimes for afternoon 
tea. Is that who you are looking for?”  

 

“Hmmm,” said BELLA.  “I am not sure.  Who is this cat, sitting on 

your breakfast counter anyway?  Is he a cat from Beatty 

Avenue?”  Nono laughed. “This is Splinter – he is my cat! I don’t 
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think he will be moving to Beatty Avenue, but you never know 

how things are going to turn out, do you, BELLA? Life is full of 

surprises.”  

 

BELLA asked Nono “What kind of cat is Splinter?” and Nono told 

her he is mostly Bengal. The kind of cat who likes to climb on 

things and hide and pretend he is a leopard or something like 

that! 
 

“Would you like to see some pictures of Splinter being a pretend 

leopard, BELLA?”   She smiled and so Nono went and got his 

photo album to show her Splinter being “wild”, even though he 

was really only a kitten about six months old at the time. 

 

 

“He loves to get into the big bottle 

brush and pretend he is fierce. He 
likes the rough bark, so he can 

sharpen his toenails. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

He likes to climb up on top of 

the pergola out the back, and 
he loves hiding on top of Burt’s 

big bird cage where he thinks 

the black cockatoos can’t see him.  Of course, they can and they 

like to drop gumnuts on him, just for fun. Can you see them?” 

 

BELLA said "I can see he is looking 

a bit grumpy about it. Well, he’s a 

bit of a handful, isn’t he, Nono?”   

 
"True," said Nana, "he is looking 

grumpy because he thinks he is 

the one who is invisible up there 

on top of the bird cage, when in 
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fact all the pink and grey galahs and the black cockatoos know 

very well he is hiding.” 

 

“BELLA, the big birds tease him a 

lot, poor Splinter,” she said. “So he 

jumps down, runs up their pole, and 

jumps on top of their feeding tray, 

and makes them fly away into the 
tree.  It’s a game they play all day 

long.” 

 

 

 

 

Nono said “He likes to play 

under the peach tree and scare 

the parrots when they come to 
eat the fruit, as well.  He never 

catches them, though. 

Sometimes I wish he could keep 

them from eating my beautiful 

peaches! They taste so good 

and smell even better.” 

 

 

“Well, Nono,” said BELLA, “this is all very interesting but we are 

looking for the Cats of Beatty Avenue. So, what’s next, Nana 
Lesley?”  

 

“We have to find Sasha, BELLA.  She lives with my Mum, Isobel, 

and sometimes we go there for afternoon tea.  

 

Nono, do you want to come for a ride with us, in the magic red 

helicopter? It’s plenty big enough for all three of us. Splinter will 

have to stay home, though. He can catch some prawns to eat, 

while we are out."  
 

BELLA looked a little surprised at that. “Does Splinter catch his 

own prawns? How does he do that? And where?”  
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Everyone was laughing, when 

Splinter jumped into the kitchen 

sink, to catch himself some prawns 

for lunch, while BELLA, Nana 

Lesley and Nono hopped into the 

magic red helicopter and zipped 

down the hill to Beatty Avenue.  

 
 

 

They landed on Isobel’s back lawn, and 

she wasn’t surprised to see them at all. 

She told them Sasha had heard the 

helicopter, even though she hadn’t and 

she guessed we were coming for 

afternoon tea.  

 
Nana’s Mum, Isobel, is called Nana as 

well, of course, so it can be a bit 

confusing when there is a lot of family 

people all together.  

 

But this afternoon, there was just 

Nono, (who lives with Nana Lesley, the helicopter pilot) and Nana 

Isobel, and BELLA.   

 

BELLA whispered to Nana Lesley “where are the cats of Beatty 
Avenue?  I don’t see any here!”  

 

Nana Lesley smiled.  “Look over there, 

BELLA. In the bay window, behind the 

curtain.” There she was. SASHA, the 

beautiful tabby Persian with big blue 

eyes and fur bangles on her legs.  

 

The first cat of the many cats of Beatty 
Avenue.  
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“BELLA, did you know Nana Isobel and Sasha have been living 

together here for several years. They have had lots of adventures 

together, in different places, too. But we hope they will stay here 

forever now, I like having my Mum close by, even though I am 

quite grown up.” Nana Lesley said. 

 

“Sometimes Nono comes down to stay for the weekend, if I am 

going out or going away” 
 

Sasha walked over from the bay window 

and jumped up onto the lounge to sit 

alongside BELLA. She looked beautiful on 

the pink throw rug, with her long soft fur, 

but Nana Isobel warned BELLA.  

 

“Be a bit careful, dear. Sometimes, she 

doesn’t like to be stroked. She just likes 
you to tell her how beautiful she is.”  

 

“She certainly is a very beautiful cat, 

Nana Isobel” said BELLA, very politely. 

BELLA is always polite and says “please” 

and “thank you”, too.  

 

Nana Lesley said to BELLA “put some butter on your fingertips 

and she will lick it off.  She adores having some butter for 

afternoon tea and it’s very good for her fur.”  
 

BELLA put out her finger tips, covered with butter, and Sasha 

started to lick them. Her tongue was quite rough, much to 

BELLA’s surprise and she didn’t stop licking until the butter was 

all gone. Every single bit.  

 

It was a funny feeling, and it almost tickled. BELLA had never 

done anything like that before. “So,” said BELLA, “this is the cat 

of Beatty Avenue! I have come a long way to see one cat, apart 
from Splinter, who is still at home eating prawns!” 

 

“Well, not quite,” said Nana Lesley. Because Nono and I have a 

surprise for Nana Isobel.  “We are going to be moving in, to live 
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next door to her! So, when that is sorted out, there will be two 

cats of Beatty Avenue.  

 

Sasha and Splinter – and that’s part of the problem. Splinter has 

never been an indoor cat. He has seven acres of bush to roam, 

and huge trees to climb. So before we can bring him down here, 

we have to build him a big Splinter Garden. 

 
It means he has to go and live with two other cats – Amber and 

Lloyd - until we can get his Splinter Garden ready. That’s going to 

cost me a lot of prawns, I can tell you!” Nana Lesley laughed. 

 

“Oh,” said BELLA excitedly. “Who are Amber and Lloyd? Where do 

they live? Are they coming to Beatty Avenue, as well?” 

 

Nana Lesley laughed, again. BELLA could see she laughs a lot.  

 
“Well now we have finished our afternoon tea, with Nana Isobel 

my Mum, it’s time to hop back into the magic red helicopter, put 

up our invisibility shield and action the silent mode. Come on, 

Nono,” she said. “We are going back home, but we have to visit 

Amber and Lloyd first. It’s time to tell them the news! Rather 

than them coming to live at Beatty Avenue, Splinter is coming to 

stay with them for a while.” 

 

Nana Lesley, Nono and BELLA landed 

close to the back door of the house 
where Lloyd and Amber lived.  

 

Because they were in silent mode and 

invisible, neither of the cats had any 

idea of what was about to happen: a 

red helicopter suddenly appearing out 

of a bright blue sky, and three people 

to get out of it. 

 
“They are going to get such a 

surprise, aren’t they Nana?” said 

BELLA. 
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Amber was hiding in the 

tomato plants in the front 

garden bed, by the front 

verandah. It was a favourite 

spot of hers, because lots of 

little birds would be flitting 

about in the tangle of leaves. 

They weren’t in any danger, 
though, because Amber was 

wearing her bright blue bib.   

 

Lloyd was wearing his bib, as well, although he often didn’t have 

one on. He was very adept at pulling the collar off over his head 

by wedging a stick in it and that would put his bib off as well.  

 

“Why are they wearing those 

bibs, Nana?” asked BELLA.  
 

“Because they are part of a study 

by a young lady at University, to 

see if wearing a brightly coloured 

bib saves the birds and little 

animals from being caught by 

cats,” she said. “So far, it seems 

to be a success, although Amber 

has caught a dove or two. But it 

seems to work.”  
 

“Splinter is in the same study, but 

instead of a bib, he has two bells 

on his collar.  He’s never caught 

anything yet.” 

 

It was time to give those two cats their afternoon surprise. Nana 

turned off the invisibility shield on the magic red helicopter and 

there it was – sitting under the shade of the tree between the big 
shed and the house.  Amber and Lloyd were both quite surprised! 

They had no idea where it had come from!  When BELLA and 

Nono climbed out, though, they came running over right away. 

They knew Nono very well and they liked him a lot.  
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He had helped “cat sit” them 

many times when their family was 

away on holidays, because he and 

Nana Lesley and Splinter lived just 

up the road. They wound 

themselves around his legs and he 

gave them a pat.  Even the two 

pink and grey galahs on the feed 
tray knew Nono and Nana Lesley 

and they were not at all bothered. 

 

“Well, BELLA,” said Nana Lesley. “This is where Splinter is going 

to have to come to live for about a month, when Nono and I 

move to Beatty Avenue. We will build him a lovely Splinter 

Garden. He won’t be able to roam around in the bush, though, 

like Amber and Lloyd do, because he doesn’t know this area at 

all. He would soon get lost.  
 

He will have live in the great big shed, and my son and his wife 

will take care of him for us. He will have his own bed, and toys, 

and plenty of room. He sleeps about 20 hours a day, anyway, so 

he will be fine. And we can come and visit him on weekends, 

while the new Splinter Garden is being built.  

 

He has to learn to be an indoors 

cat now, so living in the shed for 

a month will be a good way for 
him to start. But he will definitely 

miss Nono, that’s for sure” 

 

 It took no time at all for the 

magic red helicopter to whisk 

them home and land on the back 

lawn.  

 

Splinter was so glad to see them. He jumped onto Nono’s lap in a 
flash and soon they were both asleep, in front of the TV, with 

Splinter cuddled up on his favourite pink blanket, wrapped 

around Nono’s knees. 
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“It’s time to take you home, too, BELLA,” Nana said. “It’s been a 

busy day. So, what do you think? You have met two of the cats 

of Beatty Avenue, my Mum and my Dad, had your fingers licked 

by Sasha, and met Lloyd and Amber. I hope you have enjoyed 

yourself.” 

 

“It’s been a fabulous day, Nana Lesley,” said BELLA.  “I just hope 

Splinter will be all right living in the shed, while you build his 
Splinter Garden at Beatty Avenue. I have such a big story to tell 

my Mum.” 

 

It had taken the magic red helicopter almost no time at all to 

bring BELLA home. She gave Nana a hug, tumbled out of the 

helicopter, and went running towards her house. “Hey, BELLA, 

don’t forget your Unicorn,” said Nana.  BELLA ran back to get it, 

and then she stopped, waved and watched Nana and her 

helicopter fly away. 
 

"Happy Birthday, BELLA!" she called. "I hope you had a lovely 

day. I hope to see you again, very soon. Don't forget to tell your 

friends and maybe we can go flying again, to see how the 

Splinter Garden works out.   
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What’s Waiting For You On The 
Website! 
Personalised Stories for Children. 

Children love nothing more than hearing and seeing their own 

names in the stories, as you read with them. We write 

personalised stories for children in two key reading ages.  

 

Reading age 6-8  

Vivid pictures, your child’s own 

name and the fun of learning make 
these stories ideal for youngsters 

who are beginning to read, or for 

those whose reading skills could 

use a little coaching. 

 

 

 

Reading age 8-11 

A story full of bright pictures, with 
their own name through it, and 

having adventures in a magic red 

helicopter is proven to appeal to 

kids of this age.  

They love it! They can let their 

best friend come too. 

 

 

Children with a reading age of 10+ 

really love the full size stories.  
More experienced readers find a 

wealth of information in these 

stories, while continuing the Stories 

My Nana Tells mission of 

engagement, entertainment and 

education.  

 

You order them on the website  

http://storiesmynanatells.com 
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New publications now available 
 

Ulla Bird and the Pit Ponies 

An engaging children's story about a 
canary, and a brief history of how the 

birds and pit ponies were used in the 

coal mines until recent times. 

Recommended by a seven year old, who 

told us “this is the best, best story I 

have ever heard, and My Little Pony is never going down a coal 

mine.” 

NOW AVAILABLE ONLINE AND IN PRINT 

http://storiesmynanatells.com 

Hey Dude! Who Moved My Gumnuts? 
 

A compelling story of Black Cockatoos, 

their food, habitat, and community 

actions to support their long term 

survival.  

 

An essential read for children and 
parents who care about the future of Western Australia's iconic 

wildlife. 

 

Listed in the Education section of the Forests for Life website, 

sales of this book are supporting the #SeedFeedFund for Black 

Cockatoo Rehabilitation and Release in the South West of W.A. 

NOW AVAILABLE ONLINE AND IN PRINT 

http://storiesmynanatells.com 
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By the same Author 
Networking to a Plan 

The Fig Tree 

Waiting in the Rain 
When One Becomes Many 

He Looks Just Like Elvis 

An Echidna for your Birthday, Angus 

Star Light, Star Bright 
Scarlet Robin 

Hey Dude! Who Moved My Gumnuts? 

Ulla Bird and the Pit Ponies 

Jacob and the Alpacas 

Bella meets Splinter and his Friends 

 

Introduction:        Bella meets Splinter and his Friends 

 

Description:         A short personalised story for boys and girls 

aged about 6-10, offered with the child’s own name, but the 

same storyline.  It’s the first in a series of stories about how a 

group of cats end up living as neighbours, as the lives of their 

families adapt to change.  
 
 
First published in 2017 by the author. 
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