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*THAT FUNNY CAT®
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| have half-forgotten
What the kitten said;
“Dear me, dear me,”

He whispered to himself.

He looked at the lizard,-
And he looked at me;
And then he looked away

With a knowing smile.

What was he thinking
When he looked at the lizard?
Why was he smiling

As he looked at me?

And then I heard him run
Under the stairs
Where I saw him laugh,

That funny cat.
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