
THE CAT 
t.ilc passes in thin strands tht·out;h my t·at 
All ~he stlli htuhlled on the household mat; 
l'crha(ls she sees the wot·ld all grey 
t-;o ~cauty in the lily-
Our night he•· day. 

,.~\n(l CV<'J'Y ttmc IHH' ~innous lhnbs 
That lie hidden ttndc•· u silken skein 
~love, n thought immediately nt my door I'RJlS 

That here within this domestic bundle 
l.il'M the wild wildest roreM )ungl~. 

Gt·ecn as the leaf-light are her eyes 
As If within thick reros she lay 
And wnll·hcd the llickering shadows play 
Now narro\\ cd to a rame when somcth1n~ pnttsw~ 
~llthcrs her limbs wtthin their jacket skin 

l'uts forth n strii>Ccl paw, 
And holds n quivering goldfinch 
With in h('r liP:t'l''s jnw. 
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