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The Naming of Cats is a difficult matter,
It isn’t just one of your holiday games;
You may think at first I’'m as mad as a hatter
When I tell you, a cat must have THREE DIFFERENT NAMES.
First of all, there’s the name that the family use daily,
Such as Peter, Augustus, Alonzo, or James,
Such as Victor or Jonathan, George or Bill Bailey—
All of them sensible everyday names.
There are fancier names if you think they sound sweeter,
Some for the gentlemen, some for the dames:
Such as Plato, Ametus, Electra, Demeter—
But all of them sensible everyday names.
But I tell you, a cat needs a name that’s particular,
A name that’s peculiar, and more dignified,
Else how can he keep up his tail perpendicular,
Or spread out his whiskers, or cherish his pride?
Of names of this kind, I can give you a quorum,
Such as Munkustrap, Quaxo, or Coricopat,
Such as Bombalurina, or else Jellylorum—
Names that never belong to more than one cat.
But above and beyond there’s still one name left over,
And that is the name that you never will guess;
The name that no human research can discover—
But THE CAR HIMSELF KNOWS, and will never confess.
When you notice a cat in profound meditation,
The reason, I tell you, is always the same;
His mind is engaged in a rapt contemplation
Of the thought, of the thought, of the thought of his name:
His ineffable effable
Effanineffable
Deep and inscrutable singular Name.
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I 'don’t have much work to do around the house like some girls. My mother does
that. And I don’t have to earn my pocket money by hustling; George runs errands for the
big boys and sells Christmas cards. And anything else that’s got to get done, my father
does. All I'have to do in life is mind my brother Raymond, which is enough.

Sometimes I slip and say my little brother Raymond. But as any fool can see he’s
much bigger and he’s older too. But a lot of people call him my little brother cause he
needs looking after cause he’s not quite right. And a lot of smart mouths got lots to say
about that too, especially when George was minding him. But now, if anybody has
anything to say to Raymond, anything to say about his big head, they have to come by
me. And I don’t play the dozens or believe in standing around with somebody in my fact
doing a lot of talking. I much rather just knock you down and take my chances even if I
am a little girl with skinny arms and a squeaky voice, which is how I got the name
Squeaky. And if things get too rough, I run. And as anybody can tell you, I’m the fastest
thing on two feet.

There is no track meet that I don’t win the first-place medal. I used to win the
twenty-yard dash when I was a little kid in kindergarten. Nowadays, it’s the fifty-yard
dash. And tomorrow I’'m subject to run the quarter-meter relay all by myself and come in
first, second, and third. The big kids call me Mercury cause I'm the swiftest thing in the
neighborhood. Everybody knows that—except two people who know better, my father
and me. He can beat me to Amsterdam Avenue with me having a two-fire-hydrant
headstart and him running with his hands in his pockets and whistling. But that private
information. Cause can you imagine some thirty-five-year-old man stuffing himself into
PAL shorts to race little kids? So as far as everyone’s concerned, I’m the fastest and that
goes for Gretchen, too, who has put out the tale that she is going to win the first-place
medal this year. Ridiculous. In the second place, she’s got short legs. In the third place,

she’s got freckles. In the first place, no one can beat me and that’s all there is to it.
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