
Home Life
No rest or relaxation in a house full of cat litter.

By Sandy Robins

I am often tempted to buy one of those cute little holiday mementos found at seaside resorts that state "Life's a beach ..." It
would be perfect to hang above my cats' litterboxes because my life unquestionably is a beach. In fact, I live in a sea of
sand.

There's no question that generously providing Cali and Fudge each with jumbo-sized litterboxes works to my disadvantage.
They are permanently on a feline mission to cover all walkable surfaces with cat sand.

**Get the August 2008 issue of CAT FANCY to read the full article.**


