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The monthly luncheon of the "Tably Club" wus getting wnder wuy. The
ladiss had drunk their tomato julce cocktaills end were begioning to investi-
gots their salads, Bstwwen the crunching of erisp celery and the grinding of
carrgls; the comversation wes flowing readily. One woman rapped on her glass
to get the attention of all resent.

41 want to announce that my Cinder is having kittens before very long,
I*LL give them all awey except oume, for I can't keep more than $wo cats in my
apartaent,”

"Chy Mrs. Scoti," said a white-haired woman, "please let me have one fcir
my 1i%tde grand-davghter. I've been pwondsing hsr one for a long time, bub I
bave never found the one I want. Your Cinder is such a lovely cat., I'd love
%o bave one of her kittens for Mary Jsne."

R righty irs. Bradley," agreed Mra, Scott. "IV1L put you first on the
list. " s, Scobt took oub a pencil and wrote on the back of her place card,
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vhich was in the shape of a cat.
"Put me down as number two," a woman almost shouted from the end of the
table.
Mrs. Scott wrote hurriedly as the réqﬁests came in,
"Arventt any of the rest of your cats having litlers?" she asked; as the
list grew beyond any possible fulfillment,
"Oh, yes, mine is," said a demure little women, "but she is only an slley-
cat, I don't suppose any of you ladles would wvant cne of hers.n
. “thll, an alley-cot is better then no cat at 21l," sald one who meant to
be kind. 3
“Some--_alley-nats are more desirable than some pedigreed onesy" said snother
womany who hadn't been sble to get in on the “Cinder 1list,
The Tabby Club president, sensing the danger gf the members becoming
"eatty” in word and deed; adreitly changed the subject. e L
"Have you trded the new cab food which comes frozen just like fruits and
vegetables? My Toby didntt like it at firsty; bub I mixed a little salmon with
ity and now he is cracy about it
"My cat won't eat anything bubt red sslmon,® sighed cne wenber. #I% adds
& Lot Lo our grovery bill, but I tell Henry IMLl save other ways to malke up for
what the ecst costs us., Mrs, Brown, I suppose 1t doesn't coebt you anything to
foed a cat on ylmw Tarnmy with all your niik and ¢rean,®
"Our cats have all the nilk they can drini,” replies Mrs.Browm, eyl Shere
are always mice in the bar:s,”
"0hy" Bgusaled a menmber., YI couldatt gbtand to have my cat eat a horrid
mouse." /And she turned pale at the tiought.
Mrs, Brown looked at her in surprise, "I thought it had always been a

cat!s nature to cat mlcey" she said,
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The president changed the subjeet again,

"Miss Winthrop, do you have & report ready to give us about the king of
shelter for homgless cabs we want the City Couneil to build for us?" she asked,

"Yea," replied Miss Winthrop, indicating a thick manuscript. "I have it
right here,”

The precident rapped on the table. "The mebbing will now come to order,
Wetll have the minutes of the last mesting.”



