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“Snow 1s really cold.” Taffy ran

~ tojom his friend.
o et netf

:" Snickerdoodle turned. “Your

fur coat should keep you warm.”
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“I'm going outside.” Smckerdoodle

rushed mto the backyard and leaped

mto the snow.
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Snickerdoodle looked out the
window. “Haven’t you cats ever seen
snow before?”
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“Never,” Tatty answered.
“We're from Southern California,”
Marshmallow said softly.
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Dedicated to my own Kurious
Katz who put up with constantly be-
ing photographed and often pose
for the camera.
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“There’s white stuff fallin -
from the sky,” Tafty called.
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Marshmallow’s brain went zap.
Her body went zing.
Curnosity time!

I want to see,” Marshmallow

her way 1n next to Tafty.





