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I found Sandwich when she was 4 weeks old in the undercarriage of a truck.
She was so feral if took me 45 minutes and some cottage cheese to get her
out. When I left to buy the cottage cheese I told her to wait and I promised her
she would have a good life. She was like my own personal cryptid. My little
ghost who would appear only to me. Eventually she warmed up to a couple
people, but hiding and spying were life long hobbies of hers. She is loved and
missed by her brothers Milk and especially Graby who was like a mother to
her as soon as he laid eyes on her. Loving her and being loved by her was the
privilege of a lifetime.


