ARTHUR'S DAY

by Skippy Flink

Pitter, patter
Pitter, patter
Little feet tapping
Their own rhythm.
Scurrying thru the passage ways
Stops to look in lighted chambers
No, not there, too many books
Ah! Nice smell tho
Hot tea and Cookies!

Just sneak in quietly

Take off quick--------- grumpy, old coot
Won't share a crumb.

Shiny black eyes darting

Here and there

Thru a lamp lit door

A pretty lady sits writing



This one is sweet and kind
"Have some cake"
A gentle stroke on fur
"Is that good?
Arthur?
Moving on
More visiting to do
Interesting smells here too
Black nose twitching
Warm in here------- kitchen
Better watch out
Sneak in pantry
Ooooohh!! Apples-------

Won't miss one-----

Nearly caught me
Loud voice------- Cross
Oh well, safe now
What's in here?

Sniff, sniff



Whiskers quivering
Is that lunch | see
Friendly faces
Help children to eat
Laughter, giggles, pats for
Arthur
Time to go
Lunch is over
Say good-bye
Come back again soon
Scamper off,
New places to find
CRASH! THUD!!
Oh No! Trip someone!

Angry voice yelling

Escape fast----------

Not my fault legs in way

Puffing, panting

Slow down,



Steady now

Aahh, Master is here
Jump on shoulder
Rub face to face

Loving warmth

"Mouse will look after

Arthur!”

END



