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“YOU MUST LEARN HUMILITY,
said Witch Marguerite when she
first put me in my cage. The
length of my sentence | did not
know. I didn’t even know the cause
of my sentence. It is impossible to
tell in such cases. But whatever
sin it was, the pride of helping or
the greater pride of being helped,
all that they ever told me was that
I needed to learn humility.

My form was such that my
punishment was not unendurable.
In fact, | was rather handsome
with my thick, silver-black pelt,
my claws as sharp as a shrew’s
tongue, and my tentacles reaching
out from above my forelegs to
clasp together above my massive,
toothy head (the tip of each tenta-
cle tucked neatly in the opposite
ear in moments of repose cutting
off the sounds of the outside
world so that | could contemplate
more easily ). As a matter of fact, |
was one of the Zoo's outstanding
attractions.

The Zo0 was in a single room
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had to follow that narrow, wind-
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of the Witches' house. The 1«

was unbelievably large for lud
small house. But there it was, t
cages three deep, reaching .
you could not see the end of them
or the flrthennost wall of the
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but, as you drew closer to them
and pcered inside at the creaty
contained, vou began to
their size. Mine, for mstance,
lotsofmomfotmeandforlmbv‘
stantial imitation of what I imag-
ine was supposed to be mymturd
surroundings. I would lower
head between my shoulders
hulk- around. The Cum
thought that I was cute.

It always seemed gray at thq
Witches' house. To get there, you

ing road leading to nowhere in
particular. People were llwlyi

getting lost, though, for it had to
be that winding road, and it hld

to lead to this nowhere in pﬂﬂ:k‘ll'
lar. the grav one. .
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eggs, for witches never
eat anvthing other than hard-
boiled eggs, md then Witch Bea-
trice would tend to the door to let
in the s tors and collect the
admissions fee; Witch Marguerite
would feed us all, going up and
down the cages thinking food at
us, and Witch Guinevere would
clean up the Zoo by climbing on
her broomstock and riding up and
down the aisles between the cages
at a great rate, sending the dust
flying in every direction in decora-
tive whirlwinds and an occasional
dust devil. We always enjoved
watching Witch Guinevere clean
up. We would sit in our cages and
think at each other about the pat-
terns that she made, and, when
she was good, we thought ap.
plause at her, and she would
thlnk back a sweet little curtsey at
us. Witch Guinevere was very po-
lite.

They were quite strict with us
when the spectators were in the
Zoo. Very often 1 would get tired
of letting the spectators look at
me, and I would fold my tentacles
on the top of my head letting the
tips rest in my ears and contem-
plate. But soon the spectators
would complain to Witch Beatrice
that I wasn’t doing anvthing, and
Witch Beatrice would complain
to Witch Marguerite, and Witch
Guinevere, and Witch Guinevere
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look at me because even
in my pond was mming
ws would be burned, and 1
E:vc tears of green running o
my silver-black muzzle. e
particularly the little girls, wﬂ e
clap their hands with glec toseeme
danu: Witch Guinevere would
always be very careful with me,
however, to sce that I did not h- e
my paws would be sore for dm

and davys.

I was one of the ou |
attractions at the Witcha’ Zoo
because the children loved to see
me pacing back and forth whirl
ing and twirling my tentacles
above my head, or occniundly
grabbing the lowest branch of the

tree that grew by my cave and

chinning myself three or four
times. Of course, some of the other

creatures were popular too, such
as the three-legged centaur, the
inside-out antcater, and the |
gard with no nose. At first W
Beatrice was not going to allow
the haggard because actually he
was a freak. She said that they
did not run a circus sideshow.
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But Witch Guinevere said that he
looked so evil that all of the little
boys and girls would be sure to
enjoy him very much. Witch Mar-
guerite said that it was just tog
difficult to get the proper ingredi-
ents to do a really first rate job of
enchantment any more. Witch
Beatrice, since she was really a
Kindly soul, gave in.

The last creature that they let
in while I was still a member of
the Zoo proper was the Squelch.
[ can't really say what they want-
ed a Squelch for, He even looked
like one, all gray and Hatlike with
hardly any length to his legs at all,
and a single eyestalk sticking right
up from the middle of his body.
None of the spectators ever
stayed at his cage at all. So, there
was more pain for the rest of us.
We treated him as he deserved to
be treated.

When Witch Marguerite was-
n't looking, we would steal all of
his food and transport it to our
cages so that he was always hun-
gry. After all of the spectators
would go, we would sit around
thinking terrible thoughts of
slime and nastiness at him until
he would writhe with discomfort.
We justified our actions to our.
selves by saying that it was all
right since his sin must have been
atrocious since he received such a
terrible shape. He could barely
move at all because of his short,
stiff legs and wide flat body, and 1

used to delight in playing Witch
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Guinevere’s trick of heating t
floor up under him. Natur:
I could not do the trick as well 3
she could, but 1 could heat 5
one spot on the floor until it
would almost glow, and, since 1.?’;
took him such a long time to move
(it sometimes took him as muCB;
as a full minute to get off the spw
since in addition to being slow he =

was stupid), he once in awhile
got quite badly burned.

Since ' was the main attrlc-

tion, I got first crack at him. Thm
the others would take their turm-‘
at tormenting him in various ways.
One day he was so badly burned,
tortured, and starved that he al-—
most died. When Witch Margue-
rite discovered him, we were aﬂ
terribly punished, because

Witches did not want any such

blemish on their administration. l b

had fleas in my fur for two weeh‘
and arthritis in my tentacles so
that I could hardly move them at
all. The anteater was given mth-
ing to eat but fire ants and he
complained for a month of indi- =
gestion. The three-legged centaur
was inflicted with hoof-and-mouth g-rf‘fj
disease. #
Naturally, this did not mlle
the Squelch any more popular.
When we would think at elch
other in the long gray night, we =
never thought at him at all. We
ignored any overture that he mude‘
to us. Itgmwd:athenevueven
moved, but would just squat there
in his cage blinking his single eye.
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on top of its drooping

I don't know what gave him the
power, or whether he had always
had the power and had just dis-
covered it, but we found out about
it one particularly gray evening
after all of the spectators had
gone. All of us had the power to
one degree or another. We used it
to steal the food from him and in
conversing when we would think
at one and another. The Squelch
discovered that he had more of it
than any of us perhaps to compen-
sate for his awful shape. The
Squelch was strong enough to
open the cages.

The three Witches had left the
Zoo part of their house for the
night. We could sense them eat-
ing in the dining room, cracking
and peeling and devouring their
hard-boiled eggs. All of a sudden
we were aware of the movement
of the top of the Squelch’s cage.
All of us had tried to move the
tops of our cages at one time or
another. The last time that Witch
Guinevere heated the bottom of
my cage, I tried so desperately to
move the top so that I could leap
out with my teeth slashing that I
ended up with very bad blisters
on the bottoms of my paws from
standing in one place and concen-
trating at that top. I couldn’t
move it, of course. It is hard to
live with Witches.

As soon as we realized the impli-
cations of what was happening,
the inside-out anteater, the hag-

ig stop sign at him. He must
have been stronger than the rest
of us put together at this time, but
he was too stupid to realize it, He
protested that he just wanted a
little freshness, but he stopped
taking off the top of his cage when
[ threatened to heat up his eye.
stalk. After all, the Witches' din-
ing room was right next to the
700, and they would be sure to
hear the sound of the imploded

air

We waited until the wind g
stopped howling down the chim- Fane
ney, for that was the sign that the e
Witches were asleep. Then we B
told the Squelch that we wanted o
to escape. Naturally he was un-

willing and kep insisting that he i
had been put there to learn a les-
son in pride and that he would e
become a better man if he ever
could learn it, and so he didn't
want to escape. He concluded that e
he didn’t see how he could escape
in his present weakened condition i
and in the silly body that he had.
The three-legged centaur threat-
ened to burn off one of his seven
legs. The haggard with no nose
threatened to burn the fur on his
back. 1 threatened to boil the in-
side of his single eyeball. He
agreed that it would be better to
escape.

When we were sure that the
Witches were asleep, we had the
Squelch remove the tops of all our

cages. Once the cages popped
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she said

-

s, were with me. The road never learn

The taste of freedom was sharp
in my mouth. Just what the end

would be I didn't know or didn't
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care. | certainly couldn't have were back at the Zoo

gone home looking like that, but |

breathing deeply of the crisp night
was narrow and winding, of di
high-crowned, and with a muddy
ditch on each side. On each

air, and the others, the proud escape down the road.

the poor wretch ever made it even
was on the road running and

the yard or on the road. 1 doubt if
out of the door.
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