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 Animals can be strange, interesting, yet entertaining creatures.  Have you ever wondered 
if they have feelings like us?  In my opinion, with my experience from pets, I’d say yes.  I have 3 
cats with their own minds, personalities, and feelings.  One is a kitten.  My cat names are Fred, 
Angel, and Bluebell.  Let’s start with Angel, the fattest of the group. 
 
 Angel is a beautiful orangish-gold cat with gold eyes and a big belly.  Her main emotion 
is eating.  A lot.  All the time.  As a matter of fact, she started the year of 2007 by eating.  At 
12:00 a.m., we heard something eating dry cat food.  We checked, and it was Angel.  She will eat 
when she’s sad, mad, happy, excited, upset, annoyed, sleepy, restless…..all of the above!  Or just 
hungry.  So as you can see, Angel’s got to be a fat cat.  And yes, she is pretty fat.  But she’s also 
a very sweet cat, she feels love. She’ll get on your lap when she’s finished eating, turn around, 
and sleep right on top of you.  And she’s heavy for a cat, so it can be hard to breathe.  But it’s 
cute.  Then she’ll starting purring loudly and licking your fingers when you pet her.  This shows 
that she’s content.  Now we’ll move onto Fred. 
 
 Fred is gray with green eyes, and pretty funny.  When we catch him in the act, “play 
fighting” with Angel, eating something weird, tearing up something……he usually runs away 
with his ears back and a mischievous look in his eyes.  Uhoh.  Trouble.  Or just maybe he has to 
use the litter box.  No one knows.  But he also has fears.  His worst nightmare is……the vacuum 
cleaner!  When it comes near, he could run all the way to New York!  And when it comes to 
dinner for the cats, he doesn’t eat.  Instead, he give you a “Are you sure this meal is fit for me?” 
or “Are you sure this is edible?” or “Is this food or radio-active waste?” sort of look.  He doesn’t 
enjoy eating unless it’s the right kind of human food.  He’ll eat chicken, fish, without doubt tuna, 
and believe it or not, green beans.  And he always loves being pet by me.  Now we know all 
about Fred, let’s move on to Bluebell, the kitten. 
 
 We got her as a yond kitten from outside.  Now, the vacuum cleaner fear goes for her too.  
And though she’s a cute, little Siamese kitten with sparkling blue eyes, doesn’t mean she’s 
sweet.  If you do something she doesn’t like, she’ll growl, hiss, and bite.  But she gets cared 
when someone she doesn’t know comes in the house.  She’ll run under the bed.  But she loves to 
play. And when Fred play fights, she won’t back down.  She is one crazy kitten! 
 
 And fish can get sad if they don’t have food.  But they forget.  And that’s why I think 
animals have feelings. 


