Missy Howl

March 16, 2026

Born in 2008, she was a rambunctious kitten with an adventurous soul. As she
grew up, she never lost her playful zest even when she began to slow down,
and her love for catnip was second only to her humans. She was a natural
mother to her humans, always looking out for them, escorting them back to
bed when they were ill and sitting by their sides or in their laps when they
needed comfort, support and her motherly grooming. She was a true guardian
angel until her very last moments and passed in her sleep surrounded with
her human mommy by her side.



