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We had a haunted Halloween around the house this year.

Around 11 p.m., I heard a kitty call out, "Hello?" It was in Cat, so it sounded like
"Meow." But if you converse in Cat, you'd recognize it as in a call a lonely kitty gives out

when it wants to be found.

For hours, I heard the little cat and even looked out our kitchen window to see if
perhaps he was stuck somewhere. I worried like an overprotective mother about the

poor little cat. Was he all alone or abandoned? Was he thirsty, hungry, cold?

It's not like there was anything I could do for him. I couldn't bring him into the house.
The old house dog would eat him alive. And we are not allowed pets in our apartment.
But still...

For hours I heard the Kkitty calling out, a disembodied cry for attention, calling out for

me -- because Mom never heard it. At one point, I was convinced he was in the house.

But, of course, that couldn't be right. Max the dog would have detected a feline in his

territory and the ensuing racket would have been heard for six city blocks!

¥

I fretted all night: trying to hear the kitty, not knowing what I could possibly do for it

and worrying to death that it was in need. The only assurance I had that did not break
my heart was that it never sounded like it was in actual distress or agony. It was a
plaintive sound suggesting insecurity, but not fear or pain. A universal “is-there-

anybody-out-there?” call, if you will—but the very lament was driving me mad.
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[A few days later we found out what had happened. Apparently, the kitty came in the
house through the mail slot on the front door, and went up the stairs to our landing
thinking it was in his house, next door. Sometime after 2 a.m., our landlady and her
daughter, who’d both heard a sound they couldn’t quite identify, caught the kitten
sauntering down the stairs. Max, the ancient house dog, was already almost all deaf
by then, and he missed the intruder and all the action. He slept through it all. I did not.
I thought I was being haunted by a ghost kitty!]




