
A   Black Cat

By Madeline Hateress 

Last Night, Black Cat,

I froze when I re cognized you. 
I am sane; but 

where are you? 

Today, 
there is an old plastic bag

 where you, placid glob, sat

 Last Night. 

Black Cat, I froze when 
I re-cognized you. 
Am I sane?  Then,

 where are you Today? 




