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You bastard (A Catis Romance)
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Those childhood days are an integral parl of my life that I always
remember wherever [ go. I am growing up day by day, out of stress and
storm. I have come io realize that although my past years could not be
more ordinary, they are just unforgettable, and that the mother love has
turned out to be the most attractive thing in my colourful life.

You bastard (A Cat's Kpmance)
HAEE RHEF
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Am I seeking a dream? ] have planted some seeds in my heart,
expecting that I may harvest some hope on my way ahead. I understand that
suspicion and fear are of no use, and in retrospecting and reviewing the
past, I look up just to find that I have trampled under my feet all
indegency and cowardice, Anyway, I am the only one who cin redly change
myself.

You Fastard A Cat’s Romance)
hEirE AGESE
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I should see clearly both the beauty and ugliness in the world, and
should lose no time to detect my own faults. By no means will | hehave
like a mirror, which throughout its life reflects only others but never
itself. So I would keep my eves open. Imperfections I have had a lot,
though they are not mistakes. I will not allow sort of satisfaction to
blind my eyes.

TYou bastard (A Cai’s Rpmance)
HARE RUESF
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Just think, so many felines are intoxicated with and survive by
eating others. A mere thought of it will dread me. [ have often asked
these questions: Can I escape this fate? Can I see all the tricks
through? Can I survive? I will remember that whenever and wherever I go
I must always keep my mind's eyes open.

Tou bestard (A Cat's Rpmance)
HAEE KHHEF
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Sandstorms are over and ! can sleep under my roof at time of my
choice. When | wake up I can again see the part of world that I love,
the flowers that coipete for fascination and the smiling sun. The world
has always been immersed in the sun and c¢very one is bathed in the
sunshine, We must cherish its warmth and brightness and the happiness
it brings to the world.

You bestard (A Cat's Romance)
EAME RHEF






