GRANT’S CATS

The Bozo & Sno-Ball Letters

Illustrated by Emily Kaplan




[Grant moved in with me in January of 2011, after his house fire. In the fall, with
Brigid’s help, he’d moved into the apartment across the hall, but for all intents and
purposes it was as if we 'd merely added an extra couple of rooms to our existing living
situation. It was around this time that Bozo and Sno-Ball’s handwritten notes to me
morphed into email correspondence. | '

9/15/11 (no subject)

HELLO SIR, I AM CURRENTLY REPRESENTING A VERY UNIQUE ACT
THAT CONSISTS OF ONE CAT THAT SINGS ALTO AND ANOTHER CAT
THAT SINGS BASS. THEIR MATERIAL COVERS A WIDE VARIETY OF
SOUNDS AND INFLUENCES. BETWEEN SONGS, THEY DO LIGHT
COMEDY ALONG THE LINE OF THE SMOTHERS BROTHERS, BUT WITH
A TWIST. INSTEAD OF PLAYING AN UPRIGHT BASS, ONE HIDES
INSIDE OF IT WHILE THE OTHER DOES SOMETHING ELSE, AND I
MEAN SOMETHING ELSE. THEY PERFORM UNDER THE NAME "SNO-
BALL AND BOZO" WITH SNO-BALL PLAYING THE STRAIGHT MAN
WHILE BOZO IS THE GOOFY ONE. THEY HAVE BEEN COMPARED TO
THE IMMORTAL GEO. BURNS AND GRACIE ALLEN.

IF YOUR LABEL IS LOOKING FOR THE NEXT BIG THING IN FELINE
ENTERTAINERS, THEN YOUR LABEL IS LOOKING FOR "SNO-BALL
AND BOZO"

SNO-BALL & BOZO

REPRESENTED BY CAT BUTT
ENTERTAINMENT




121611 : DON'T TELL WHAT'S-HIS-NAME I'M
CONTACTING YOU

JAMES, YOU HAVE NO IDEA THE TROUBLE AND TIME I HAVE TAKEN TO
GET THIS MESSAGE TO YOU. HOLDING THAT FLAG OF MY BROTHERS IN
MY TEETH IN ORDER TO TYPE THIS IS A SMALL CHORE COMPARED TO THE
DIFFICULTY OF GETTING OUT OF THE APARTMENT ACROSS THE HALL AND
INTO YOURS. THEN THERE IS THE COMICAL DISTRACTION OF OPERATING
THE MOUSE AS YOU CALL IT, FOR WHAT REASON I DO NOT KNOW
BECAUSE I HAVE HAD A MOUSE OR TWO OR THREE IN MY LIFE, AND THIS
IS NO MOUSE EXCEPT IN NAME.

THE REASON I HAVE TAKEN THESE PAINS TO REACH YOU IS THIS. LAST
NIGHT WHAT'S-HIS-NAME LEFT HIS PIANO THING ON ALL NIGHT. MY
BROTHER BOZO, WHO I LOVE DEARLY DESPITE HIS COMICAL STUPIDITY,
CLIMBED OPON THE CHAIR AND PLACED HIS FRONT PAWS (I CALL THEM
HANDS ) ON THE KEYS OF THE PIANO THINGY. I DON'T KNOW WHAT THE
FUCK IT IS CALLED BUT YOU KNOW WHAT I MEAN. RATHER THAT
RUNNING AWAY SCARED SHITLESS HE CONTINUED TO "PLAY" ON IT AND
EVEN REACHED A POINT WHERE THE SOUND COULD BE CONSIDERED
MUSIC. AS I SAT ON THE COUCH ( BLACK, LIKE ME ) | BECAME
HYPNOTIZED BY THE RYTHYM AND THE TONES HE WAS PRODUCING AND
TO TELL YOU THE TRUTH THERE WAS AN ALMOST PLEASANT ASPECT TO
WHAT HE WAS IN A SHORT TIME PLAYING WITH EASE. NO FLOURISHES
MIND YOU, JUST GOOD OLD MUSIC. I THINK HE GETS IT FROM HIS
MOTHER, REST HER SOUL.

TO MAKE A LONG STORY SHORT, I WOULD BE VERY INTERESTED IN
ARRANGING AN AUDITION FOR MY BROTHER WITH YOUR LABEL. I
WOULD TALK TO WHAT'S-HIS-NAME ABOUT THIS BUT I DON'T TRUST HIM
FARTHER THAN I CAN PUKE. "MODERN DRUMMER"? WELL I'M ON THE
SAINSBURYS CAT LITTER PACKAGE AND BELIEVE ME THEY SELL A HELL
OF A LOT MORE CAT LITTER THAN THEY DO DRUMMER MAGAZINES. DO
DRUMMERS EVEN KNOW HOW TO READ ? I DON'T THINK SO.

ANYHOO, YOU KNOW WHERE YOU CAN FIND ME. PLEASE KEEP MUM
ABOUT THIS IF YOU COULD. I HAVEN'T FIGURED OUT HOW TO TWIST THE
TOP OFF THE FOOD CONTAINER QUITE YET. BUT WHEN I DO, OH BROTHER
THERE ARE GOING TO BE A FEW CHANGES AROUND HERE!

YOURS TRULY,
SNO-BALL
CEO AND DIRECTOR OF SALES, SNO-CAT INDUSTRIES




[Sno-Ball had another nickname, to go with the business tycoon / shadow
government operative we sometimes pretended him to be : J. P. Poopbox.]

5/22/12: HOT, BREAKING INVESTMENT NEWS !

PONZICORP LLC. HAS PURCHASED ALL OF THE SHARES OF CON
D'OR RECORDS AND IT'S AFFILIATES NORA/HIiART PUBLISHING AND
BOZOCO FINE ARTS. IN A STATEMENT MADE TODAY BOZOCO CEQO,
J.P.POOPBOX TOLD INVESTORS " EVEN LITTLE KITTIES NEED TO EAT,
DON'TI?

LATER ON POOPBOX CLARIFIED HIS STATEMENT BY ADDING, "I AM
A GOOD CAT AND I ONLY DO WHAT MY DADDY TELLS ME" AND
THEN WENT ON TO MUTTER SOMETHING ABOUT BEING STUCK
WITHOUT FOOD IN A BURNED OUT HOUSE WITH NO HEAT AND THE
WATER WAS FROZEN AND MEANWHILE HIS BROTHER WAS GETTING
ALL OF THE ATTENTION AND SO ON..."

POOPBOX IS HIGHLY REGARDED IN THE INVESTMENT COMMUNITY"
AND WELL RESPECTED FOR HIS HUMBLE ORIGINS AND THE
ADVERSITY THAT WAS A CHALLENGE IN HIS YOUTH. HE ROSE UP
FROM PHYSICAL PROBLEMS AND THE LOSS OF HIS MOTHER AT AN
EARLY AGE. HE IS THE BROTHER OF THE ARTIST BOZO WHO IS THE
FOUNDER OF THE BEAUXEAU ARTS MOVEMENT.




[While Grant was on tour ... ]

6/3/12 : wee are hungry !

THAT fUCKER DOSENT NO WEE HAKD INTU E'S-MAIL. WEE WANT
FUDE AND HE IS DISSAPEERD. fUK HIM VERRY MUCH THANQUE.
SNO AN BO




[Grant wrote in all capitals, even after being told that it indicated screaming in
email etiquette, saying that typing in one case helped with his dyslexia. I pointed
out that he could solve both problems by typing in all lower-case. So he did.
Mostly.

It was around this time that our slumlord lost his rental license, so I quickly
started hunting for another apartment & found a new place that I moved into in
September. ]

8/17/12 (no subject)

dear unca james, me and bozo, he is my brother and a cat like me, we think we
figured it out, except for some details. we know that daddy is leaving every day to
do something while we stay at home. we think he goes out to find the flat, round
metal things that he gives us. the ones with pictures of birds and men on them. and
letters. they all have tiny letters on them spelling things like "liberty" and "in god
we trust" and something else that we never hear daddy say, "e pluribus unam". we
don't think he trusts god either.

as much as we enjoy pushing these things off the bed and hearing them hit the
floor we wish that he did not spend so much time finding these flat thingies. please
tell him we want him to stay home more. we think restaurant food is bad for him
and that he needs to cook himself big tuna steaks with delicious avocados. but tell
him wasabi causes bad trouble that we don't want to even think about. please tell
him these things for his own good. we try to look out for him but he has to meet us
halfway.

By the way, come and visit us here as much as you want to. we are getting the
place back to normal after he did something we don't like called cleaning. it even
sounds nasty...

if you want to pick up some tuna steak and need a place to cook it, feel free to
stop by. let us know when you are arriving. best wishes, sno-ball




82512 :animal rescue ( HELP ! )

Daddy told us you were movinggggggSTOP IT SNO-BALL and that we had to be
extra good to you while yo[[[[[[[[[[ILILIIIIIIIIITIISNO-BALL! while you war still
around.I want to know why you are going ? I hope is is not because of us. Are
there any tuna there? If the answer is yes bozo, there are tuna there, can I come
along in a box ? My brother can stay here with daddy. They are both a couple of
losers. You and me are winners.Tuna is for winners. They can eat all of the fancy-
feast and we will eat the tuna.l promise to eat tuna. I am good I want a pony and
daddy doesn't give a fuck. I learned that word from a movie daddy was watching
about these people who had big ponies called horses and these things on their
paws called puppets that could talk like monkeys. I think the movie was called
"the big ponies" but it might have been "the big monkeys"

I promise not to tell them where we are going. Do you have a
boxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxGOD DAMN IT SNO-BALL ! I have just about had it up
to here with this shit! everyone thinks I am cute. love, Lil' Bozo(come and get
me !)




8/25/12 : my retarded brother Bozo is on dope

James, My brother and fellow cat Bozo has been a bit "under the weather" lately.
He has let himself go completely to Hell. He announced last week that he had been
eating coyote, which I found hard to believe because Grant has not let either of us
out of the apt.

I guess I ignored his sitting alone in the dark with headphones on. His
redecorating the place with day-glow paint was annoying and perhaps a call for
help, but I ignored that also. The sitar music and incense I kind of liked, so no
complaint there. But his swatting at flies that nobody but him could see made me
think twice and put two and two together. Not coyote, but peyote was what he had
been eating. He keeps chanting "tuna, pony, tuna, pony" over and over .

The way his stomach growls is frightening.very frightening...
I took the liberty of administering phenolbarbitol and will continue with that and
valium and some anti-psychotics until he "comes down".

I thought it was best that I told somebody other than Grant. ( I kind of think he is
a loser )

Your friend and confidant, Sno-ball




10/6/12 : dolphin free me

dear uncle jameS, if i am tasting something and i accidentally eat
it, does that mean i have bad taste ? am i a bad taster ? do i taste
bad ? do i breathe bad if i have bad breath ? there is so much that i

need to learn . yourS truly, bozo




[Grant had been given a name by the Source Family — Axiom Aquarian -- so we gave
Bozo and Sno-ball Source Family names, too : Bozo Aquarian and the Sacred Sno-Ball.]

10/11/12: heY therE are you experienceD?

deaR jameSs, are you aquarium? you know, like full of fish? I like
fish wen they are dry.
got enny sacred herB ? we do ! ha ha

In yoD we Trust, bozO aquari-yum !




















































































































































