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Truth is, I hate almost every living thing, but my hatred for cats goes back further than the rest. From the time I was little I felt a gut-level disgust for those creatures that slither up and rub against your legs without asking. Their independence feels like a personal insult to anyone who’s spent a lifetime depending on others: the boss, the government, fate itself. Worst of all is that nighttime yowling that used to steal my sleep when I was a kid. I’d lie awake imagining abandoned children crying for help in their baby language. Turns out it was just those selfish beasts who only care about screwing and eating. Far too arrogant for my taste; I’ve always been drawn to solitude, to keeping myself to myself. If it were up to me I’d never even consider owning a pet, a bug, a bird, anything that needs looking after. I barely have enough life left to take care of myself, let alone carry some filthy animal around.
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