A Chat With Miss Fergie
Lisa: So, Fergie, What would you like to share with everyone today?
Fergie: It’s been a long month. You didn’t play with us as much as you
usually do. Did you notice that every time we played with the pole mouse I
dragged it down to the basement really fast, and made you chase behind
me to keep up? I was doing that on purpose! You don’t have any
distractions to take you away from us when we play in the basement.
Lisa: Aha! I wondered why you were doing that. I’m sorry, Fergs. It’s been
a busy month. By the way, do you like your name, Fergie?
Fergie: I wanted to be called “Princess”. And why do you call me
“Ferguson” sometimes?
Lisa: You are named after Sarah Ferguson, The Duchess of Windsor.
Fergie: She isn’t a princess. I’m royalty you know.
Lisa: I know you are. You are still a princess to me, Fergie, but you can’t
be named Princess twice.
Fergie: Well, I’m glad you figured out who I am. And I picked this new
body with fur just like my best friend’s fur was: Orange and white. He
was so handsome. Did you notice the white star on my back?
Lisa: I sure did. It seems very random.
Fergie: Not random at all! Do you remember you used to tell Princess that
she had a star on her forehead that she couldn’t see? I got this one back
here so we can BOTH see it!

Lisa: i love it. Why did you come back to me again so soon, as Fergie?
Fergie: We still have work to do together. And I told Charley you would
give her the kind of love she never had before. I had to convince her to
come with me, and she agreed. I am her shepherd in this life.
Lisa: But you still have your own lessons to experience here, right?
Fergie: Oh, yes. Have you noticed Charley and I have started to squabble
at times? I’m here to learn to hold my own, and ask for what I want. In my
last life, I didn’t always have a voice. But now I do. And you listen to me
most of the time!
Lisa: I sure try to. And you have very sharp claws, Babe. I have marks on
my legs to prove it! So, Fergie, why don’t you sleep with me every night?
And why just at the foot of the bed?
Fergie: Because I have to watch over the downstairs. Charley is a sound
sleeper. And I sleep at the foot of your bed to watch over the doorway while
you sleep. Sometimes I will curl up by your thigh, though. Thank you for
not rolling over on me. You seem to be aware of me.
Lisa: I try to be. Charley never sleeps with me, I notice, but I see you let
her in for a few “pets and purrs” throughout the night.
Fergie: I have to. She needs to know you are there for her. But she takes
on other’s stuff too much, so she can’t sleep with you like I can. I know
how to shake it off.
Lisa: I see. And what “stuff” are we talking about here?
Fergie: I’ll let Charley share more about that. My job is to teach you to be
more self aware, so I’m not going to give you all the answers.
Lisa: Fair enough. We’ll be chatting with Charley next month. Thank you
for sharing, Fergie!
Fergie: Can we stop working and go play now?
NEXT MONTH: CHARLEY SHARES FROM THE TREE TOPS!

