Laine Scott

The Cat

Alexander Gubble,

Is in a spot of trouble.
His cat (named Othello)
Who’s normally black,
Is now a horrible yellow.

“l do not understand!!” he said,

Quite bereaved, as he scratched his head.
“For yesterday, you were different too!”
In fact, yesterday,

Othello was blue.

“And the day before that,

Oh! my poor little cat,

Your fur was as pink as a rose!”

But Othello uttered no reply.

He just wriggled his bright yellow nose.
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