How Milky’s Cuteness Makes Me Love Him 
 
Milky trots to his toy drawer and meows. 
A buff tabby, his fur is short and soft 
as a winter blanket. He rests
on his laminated cardboard box,  
his head tilts; he’s wondering if I’m gonna play. 
He stares straight at the toy drawer. 
“Hey, human, why aren’t you playing with me?” 
Milky looks at me with his yellow sun-like eyes. 
“You don't look busy.” 
His cuddly cuteness is too powerful, 
like a spell cast over you. 
I can't look away. 
Should I play or not play?           
I have mountains of homework to do. 
Scooping him up in my arms,
he goes limp. I open the drawer and
 he picks out his toy.
 With multiple toys to choose from,
he paws at his favorite. 
The orange worm teaser toy.
Milky is very smart when it comes to picking out toys.
He is the most lovable cat you’ll ever meet.
 Written by the daughter of Milky’s foster Mom.  

