
Hi again,  

I know you must remember me because you let me ride on your shoulders when mom & dad had to leave me for a 

little while. Dad told me to write why my mom was the best. I’m not sure why because I thought everyone knew she 

was but because you let me ride on your shoulders I’ll tell you why I think she is.  

My mom is the best because she rescued me and my sisters from a loud place filled with other animals that was 

scary. She always makes sure we get our treats everyday while keeping the stinky dog away. She lets me snuggle on 

her whenever I want and suck on her finger even when she’s watching the picture box thing and I get in her way 

because I’m more important than any talking box. She always know what I want when I meow at her, I think she 

understands cat. She may be part cat. I love sleeping between her and dad every night, it’s my job to keep them 

warm and make sure no kisses happen without me. She makes sure I have plenty of toys to play with and even gave 

me my own room, even if my sisters think it’s theirs. It’s not. I just share sometimes. She always makes sure I have 

boxes to hide in so I can jump out at my sisters, that’s great fun!! Mom loves me and that’s easy but she loves my 

sisters and even the stinky dog and that should say a lot about her being the best.  

 

Hoping to ride on your shoulders again soon,  

Loki Quinby 


