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Organ Crusher  

 

I wake up in the middle of the night to me getting crushed. 

I look up to see a big black and white cat,  

who is 26 pounds, crushing me! 

He walks through the house, and you can feel the house shaking. 

He eats all the food in the house and saves none for the other cat. 

He goes outside and eats all the food that’s put out for the other cats. 

All he does is eat! 

 


