Twas the Week Before Halloween
A Bunker the Cat Tale
by Dr. Gurley and AlmosbDr. Gurley

All the creatures were stirring, mostly to grouse.
The costumes were planned witbldness and flair
In hopes that triclor-treating soon would be there.

But Hope OGween flopped on her bed with a pout.
She was angry and sad, and wanted to go out.
And Bunker, her cat, licked his paw in despair
He knew it was foolish, but he wantedsicare,

To cause shivers and shrieks and scagit thrills.
For Bunker loved a good frigimtight overkill.
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But now the big night, onlgeven days away,

Felt so stripped and so bare, you could see vertebrae.

Hope kicked at her bed, all wrinkled and sad,
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She called all her friends and there arose such a chatter,
That even the grownps knew something was the matter.
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Oh Slasher, oh Crasher, oh Curser, oh James.
Q&‘ﬂ James, pay attention, put down your dinosaur.
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Hope and her friends ptheir headsll together

And came up with an idea both scary and clever.

They created new magic to fitene Halloween!

They worked night and day, all six-between,

To pull off this trick they needed someone sneaky and small,
Which meant Bunker th€at would answer the call.
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