Your Cat

Your cat's breath smells

more of lemon curd, gone off, than mine.

Your cat stays indoor Q
95% of her time. S’\ ’\\A
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Your cat pre@ inned tuna, Q
dried oué%ments of prof@i whatever.
My cats go huntin' &?’ shootin'
on the hill, brin nestling feathers.
S
Your cab@s on my bed all night;
1

ect slips of moonshine, owl chimes

%atwmgs, nightjar stories,

badgery whiffles, secret lives of leaves falling.

My cats are jumpier than yours; she strays

like grandma, 95% of her time indoors. il T -
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