Gretchen, The Fisherman

I've had a cat for as long as I can remember. Her name
is Gre’rcher\ishe's@years oldjand she loves to sit in
front of my aquarium and watch thefish. This never
really bothered me until to day Wha‘r was different
about Today you ask?

Well, today;she decided she was waz going to ca’rch@
of the fash in my aquarium. I caught her on top of the
tank reaching down with one little padw and trying to
snag one of prize fish. Let me tell you...those fish were
going Crazy! But that didn't bother gretchen. She was
_swinging that little arm and chasing after any fish that
got near, T'll bet you're wondering what I did nxet.
<l After getting over my initial shock of seeing my cat
fishing in my aquamum I grabbed her up and took her
straight anto the bath | | room to get a towal. Have you
ever tried to dry a wet cat? It was like trying to dry a
tornado. And when I was finished, she didn't come
around me for a long time. but the best part is...I never
found her fishing in my d‘g’dﬁaquarium.




