
�

�
�

�
��

�
�

�
�

	
�



��

��



�
�

�

� � � � � � � � 	 
 � � 
 � � � � � 
 � � 
 � �

� � � � 
 � � � � � �

�

� �� � �

� � � � �� � � � � 	
 � �� � � 
 �
� 
� � �� � � � � 	� � ��� � �� � � � � �

� � � ��� � � � � �� � � �
� �  � � � � � �  � � �

 

I’m the farm cat .  This isn’t  the farm 
you say, I know, but  I want  to be where 
the act ion is at .  There are just  a bunch 
of st inky animals who are all vegetari-
ans up there.  A girl needs some meat  
and protein, and yuck on all the vege-
tables.  I’ll lose my girlish figure just  
eat ing veggies.  You could say that  I am 
The Children’s Home’s Food Connoisseur!  
Yah, I kind of like that . 
I know all the prime dining on campus 
and a mat ter of fact  I just  go the school 
schedule so I can plan around my daily 
rub downs.   
A rout ine day starts at  the kid’s cot -
tages for some breakfast .  I then escort  
them to school.  During this t ime I get  
plenty of pats and somet imes I don’t  
even have to walk the distance.  While 
the kids are learning I take my morning 
nap in the flower beds.  The pine nee-
dles do wonders for my back.  It ’s just  
delight ful.  After my nap I head to the 
back door of the cafeteria for a mid-
day snack, yum, today is chicken chow 
main, off to the orient  me go.  Then it ’s 
off to the but terfly garden to get  my 
afternoon nap, the sun is the best  there 
in the afternoons.  I’ll just  wait  there 
for the kids and my second set  of mas-
sages for the day.  I follow the kids 
home to the cot tages for dinner and 
then when they go to bed, I’m off to 
prowl. 
It ’s a hard life and someday I’m sure I’ll 
ret ire to the farm, but  for now the kids 
are eat ing meatballs and one will find 
it ’s way to me.  Got ta go. 

 

Sponsorship: $500.00 per year 


