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looking at it. It’s a free country, jsp». 2
Can’t a cat even look at a sweet little
baby gerbil?

And if I was licking my lips (Which |
wasn’t) that’s only because [ was
thirsty. Honestly. I wasn’t trying to

pretend I was going to eat it.
The trouble wit
can’t take a joke,

h baby gerbils is they







And yes, okay, I s

pat a bit. Byt only
a bit. Nothing you’d

€ven notice un|e,
you were waiting to pick on Someone,

Well, how was 7 to know he wasn’t
teeling very well? Not everyone waitin
for the vet is ill. 7 wasn’t ill, was I?
Actually, I’ve never been ill in my life.
I don’t even know what it Jfeels like.
But I reckon, even if I were dying,
something furry locked in a cage could
make an eensy-weensy noise at me
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“Just pret
«T knew th



I’m saying nothing, am I? I’
So I just sat and watched wh

unnailed the cat-flap.

m a cat,
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