Murphy Slygh

October 31, 2023 - July 23, 2025

Murphy was with me far too short a time - not quite two years - but he filled
every single day with a kind of love and energy that few could match. Though
he never meowed, his silence was never empty. It was filled with movement,
curiosity, and a whole lot of personality. He was a little whirlwind - full of life,
always moving, always chasing, always playing. His favorite victim? A stuffed
owl that he loved the smack so it would start chirping and and flailing about.
Even without a single meow, Murphy made himself heard in every corner of
my life. He had a way of making you laugh and brought a spark that can't be
replaced. | miss the sound of his paws skittering across the floor, the silent
stares of judgement (or curiosity), the sight of him mid-slap with that poor owl
toy. | miss everything about my little buddy. Run free, sweet Murphy. Thank
you for being mine. You were a gift - and always will be.



