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Annagrammatica,  

lover of cats, is the 

mother of Jim  

and his big brother, Tim. 
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My darlings, she calls them,  

my sweet little men, 

MUST you wake every morning  

before 3 a.m.? 
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Annagrammatica,  

tickety-tattica, 

oh, what a racket a 

kitty can make! 

Annagrammatica, 

splickety-splattica, 

how many dishes a 

kitty can break! 
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Of all of the cats in this vast universe, 

You, Jim Cat! You, Tim Cat.  

You two are the worst! 
Jimmy and Timmy— 

they shake and they shimmy, 

they skate and they skitter, 

they leap and they litter! 
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After racing and relays, ballet 

and tai chi, 

they remind Anna: Snack time! 
at 3:33... 
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...then they skibble some more 

till their nibble at 4. 

Kitty’s Breakfast —Emily Farmer 
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By 5 o’clock Anna has given some 

thought 

to setting them outside 

and locking the door. 
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Oh, my, they are naughty! 

They show no remorse 

for spilling her coffee.  

On purpose? Of course! 
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But worse than the spots 

on the rug, to be sure, 

is that everything’s covered 

with Jim-and-Tim FUR— 
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—all over the pillows and sofas and floor! 

They’re naughty till breakfast and naughty 

some more. 

Poor Anna calls out to her kitties by name: 

You, Jim Cat! You, Tim Cat! You drive me insane! 



15 

Some cats are like that; 

they don’t seem to care 

about Aunt Petronella’s  

Victorian chair, 

though it’s already  

scratched up 

and covered with hair 

from whatever cat recently 

took his nap there. 

And if cat number one 

finds the chair occupied, 

he just nudges cat number 

two—splat—off the side. 
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Anna looks at the cats... 

and looks at the door... 

she likes “neat and tidy” 

but loves her cats more.  

Sara Holding a Cat —Mary Cassatt 
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When it rains, Anna calls to 

them: 

Boys, come to Mother Hen! 
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Jump into bed and get under 

the covers, men... 

La Petite Fille—Emile Munier 1840-1895 
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...out of the storm  

where it’s toasty and warm. 

I’ll tell you a story, 

then tell you some more. 





 

invaders 
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If something ferocious and fearsome should come in— 

a ghost or a goblin, a witch or a gremlin— 

then Jimmy and Timmy attack with a roar 

and banish the beasties and slam the front door. 
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But this day they’re 

weary and ready to 

doze. 

Their eyes won’t stay 

open—a sigh, and 

they close. 

Théophile-Alexandre Steinlen  



25 

The cats sleep so 

soundly the house 

could collapse 

and they never 

would notice—not 

during their naps... 

Léonard Tsugouharu Foujita, Cat and Kitten  
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...and while they are napping, if anything happens... 

if there’s an intruder or two or a pack of them... 
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...if, by some chance,  

an invasion of them... 
if every space is just  

laden with them... 
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Sorry, Mum. Don’t call us. 

We’re on vacation. 



 

alone 
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Annagrammatica’s now 

on her own. 

She might as well be 

completely alone. 
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Nothing, no matter  

how loud for how long 

awakens these kitties— 

No, wait! Wait! I’m wrong! 
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Not thunder, not lightning, 

not storms in the nighttime... 

Makoto Muramatsu 
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...not madness, not mayhem, 

but vacuuming wakes them. 
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But where, Anna wonders, 

the last time I cleaned 

did I put that boisterous, 

noisy machine? 

Where is the vacuum that 

skritches and screams 

and wakens my boys from 

their kittycat dreams? 
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Théophile-Alexandre Steinlen, Two Cats Sleeping, 1920  

She searches and searches; the kitties sleep on; 

and nobody’s watching when, just before dawn... 
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...the ghosts slither in 

and a haunting begins. 
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There’s groaning and moaning 

and making remarks 

such as, “Boo!” There are 

flickering lights in the dark! 
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One ghost is breaking 

the best dinnerware; 

another the sofa, 

another the chairs. 

Another is hovering 

over the stairs, 

and Jimmy and Timmy are— 

well, you know where. 
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Goblins rattle the doors! 

Timmy stretches and snores. 

Witches howl and they wail! 

Jimmy twitches his tail. 

Cats are no help today 

when the ghosts come to play. 



 

rescue 





43 

Then something wonderful happens—

amazing! 

The critters are coming—and whom are they 

saving? 
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Why, Anna and Jimmy and Timmy of course, 

while Jim only twitches and Tim only snores. 

They banish the ghosting and drive out the witching 

while Tim keeps on snoring and Jim keeps on twitching. 
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The haunters have vanished, but look what they left: 

An awful, unbearable, terrible mess! 
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Anna is shaking.  

Oh, kitties, wake up! 

Get your booties in gear. 

There were goblins in here! 

All is well; it’s okay.  

Critters scared them away! 

Oh, they were wonderful! 

Oh, they were brave! 

Now nap time is over;  

so get up this minute! 
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Can’t do, murmurs Jimmy.  

My heart isn’t in it. 

Can’t do, Tim meows.  

Got no zest. Need my rest. 



48 

For shame! What an attitude! 

Where is their gratitude 

for kitty-cat food 

they eat every day? 

Well, I won’t feed you, then, 
Anna will threaten them. 

But she gives in to them. 

They get their way. 



49 

They are sassy and rude 

every time she says, No! 
They stand by their dishes 

and glare at her so!  

She tries to ignore them; 

they just take a seat 

until Anna G gives them 

something to eat. 

Be My Friend, Guten Nacht 



50 

They are persistent. 

Those two never quit. 

If Jimmy is hissing, then 

Timmy will spit. 

They sniff around, 

drooling where food 

might be found... 

and they finally wear 

 Annagrammatica 

  down. 



 

new ruLes 
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Annagrammatica didn’t just land on  

the planet; she just has a habit, a bad one.  

It’s time now to break it;  

her kitties must learn 

that she’s not going to take it! 

The tables have turned. 
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Now it’s Anna in charge— 

but she’ll have to be firm 

and it’s going to be hard, 

that much Anna has learned. 
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Lesson One isn’t easy— 

it tears at her heart, 

but Annagrammatica 

has to be smart: 

When they get out of hand, 

do not give a reward, 

for they can, 

 yes, they can, 

  yes, they can 
   be ignored! 

Vian, Blue Iris 
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Lesson Two: Don’t give in, 

for if she lets them win, 

then Jimmy the Hun and 

Tyrannical Tim  

will have no companions, and 

neither will she— 

such naughty and bothersome 

kitties they’ll be. 
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Lesson Three: When they’re nice, 

don’t even think twice: 

Love them and praise them 

extravagantly. 
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HOW A CAT REALLY 

FEELS: 

He can be snooty, 

elusive or moody,  

till he wants attention, 

as he will eventually. 

Let him find you,  
for I promise it’s true  

that cats most abhor 

being snubbed and ignored.  
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I’ve known 20 cats, 30 cats, 

40 cats more, 

and all of them truly believe 

that utterly loved and 

completely adored 

is what they deserve to be. 

 

(Don’t you agree?) 
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If they know the rules and they break them regardless, 

then do what you have to, although you feel heartless, 

for loving is training your cats to behave. 
That’s not being heartless; no, that’s being brave. 

If they expect you to stick to the rules, 

then they will respect you and stick to them, too. 
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Annagrammatica,  

tickety-tacky. Now 

Timmy and Jim have such 

sweet kitty ways. 

Jump in my lap, boys, 
says Annagrammatica. 

Let us be happy 

for all of our days. 

Charles Chaplin 
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Girl with Cat, Raphael Kirchner Woman with a Cat , Auguste Renoir 



 


