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Aries (March 21-April 20) 
Peddling to the lowest common 
denominator is how you got yourself 
into this mess in the first place Set 
your sights higher and you'll have no 
regrets.
Taurus (April 21-M ay 20) You. 
Are. Hopeless: if you keep on this path. 
You need to get off this merry-go- 
round and hop on another ride. 
Gemini (M ay 21-June 21) Find 
another way to reach people. No one is 
listening to you. They don't seem to 
really care what you have to say or do, 
and they don't find your opinions that 
interesting. Your friends have already 
picked you, now you have to find a 
way to conform to their expectations. 
Cancer (June 22-July 22) Stop 
chewing so loudly.
L e o  ( J u ly  2 3 - A u g .  2 3 )  There 
is little that matters inside Saturn's 
gaseous rings. There is little that 
doesn’t inside youre skull. Don't 
vaporize what's left of the grey matter.

Virgo (Aug. 24-Sept. 22) It's too 
early to push forward and too late to 
fall back. But the limbo you're in 
stretches for miles in either direction, 
so learn a new dance move for the 
time being, a sidestep perhaps.
Libra (Sept. 23-Oct. 23) You're 
special, but you are not the only one. 
You never will be, and that is a 
blessing.
Scorpio (Oct. 24-Nov. 22) When 
you get older, things begin to grow on 
your body. Most of'them are harmless 
and little. Those you can simply pick at 
for years until they give up and then 
one day they’re gone. You'll miss then 
when they're gone. For the other ones, 
see a doctor.
Sagittarius (Nov. 23-Dec.23) If 
you lose your sense of humor, start 
looking for a new one. Because humors 
don't tend to just get misplaced, they 
run away. So clear out its room and 
start looking for a new one. But don’t 
take too long. Summer is almost here. 
Capricorn (Dec. 24-Jan. 19)
You have not always been who you are 
today and you will not always be as 
you are right now. You have a lot of 
change ahead of you, and the stars are 
eager to see you get a move on that. 
They have a few ideas, if you need 
some inspiration.
Aquarius (Jan. 20-Feb. 19)
Walk as if you're walking toward the 
biggest adventure of your life. You 
are.
P isces (Feb. 20-M arch 20) Try 
to smell nice this month. Or smell nice 
to others, anyway.

Rootie: His 
cattin' days 
are over

B Y  L E E  SQ U IR R IL  
A V A IL A B L E  FOR W E D D IN G S

T  ast week, Rootie, the Street Roots cat,
I was full of opinions. Today, it seems, 

-■—/someone has swept the rug out from 
under him.

Where once he had two proud balls, now 
he has only a very sore spot But don’t feel 
too bad tor the restless Tom, some would 
say he brought these changes on himself.

The bastard boy of an investment banker, 
Rootie began life nestled close to the 
warmer side of things, licking fish pate off 
of silver-lined china. A hot fire to curl up in 
front of, warm milk, his own down pillow to 
shed upon.

As a wiley adolescent, the otherwise 
sweet-natured, somewhat sheltered Rootie 
met his first adversary -  the other sex. It 
all began with a elite little pussy named 
Shiquita, the daughter of the family 
garderner. Shaquita had soft blonde fur,
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white as pure snow, endless blue eyes and a 
full tail to match.

She didn’t say much, but every so often 
she sashayed up along side, sniffing beneath 
his tail, and walking away with hardly a 
mew. This was all new to Rootie, and it was 
-too'much"toresist.Theworldhad'cfthnged 
and Rootie was becoming nihilistic. He had 
nothing else to live for, except food, 
perhaps^ and that nice pillow at home. But 
beyond that, it was all about Shaquita.

But Rootie’s Papa was not proud. Rootie 
was growing into a handsome cat, and 
Shaquita was nothing but a hussy living on 
the corner. She ate too much catnip, and 
skimmed the foam off shaken white 
Russians.

But you can’t tell a teenager a thing. Did
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VENDOR WORK ADS

Thanks to all o f our 
fantastic volunteers 

who keep Street Roots 
pumping!

Rootie, the Street Roots office cat, no longer is a  slave to the ladies.

Rootie resist succubus number one? Of 
course not. And did he believe in birth 
control?

“Ppffssst,” he says.
Rootie was in love, and the two of them 

would hang out at the jazz clubs, jamming 
with the strays. Even though she had no 
ear, he was seduced. But with jazz comes 
jazz musicians, dnd everyone knows what 
jazz musicians do.

Drugs. Sex. The sordid life.
Rootie stood two paws forward on a thick 

oriental rug the day he told his father he 
was TTwwing rmt to follow It Im mew«: W  •■■■■* 
didn’t  care that there is no money in it, 
Rootie wanted to see the world from a 
jazzman’s eyes, to rub his cheeks oh the 
gates of the Waldorf-Astoria until the place 
belonged to him and him alone.

Rootie’s lids grow heavy and he squeals 
recalling that fateful day.

Rootie and Shaquita shacked up and soon 
spit out a few litters of their own. But - 
Rootie was young, and Shaquita had a lot of 
pretty friends. It wasn’t long before Rootie 
was dipping in more then one pot at a time.

Mother Nature’s
Earth Friendly Baby Products

Large selection 
of cloth diapers & wraps, 

natural baby & mama
care products, 

baby slings & carriers,
organic cotton 

baby clothes, wooden toys,
person J  seiyice

2627 SE Clinton St. 
503-230-7077

Dante: Will work for full-time, part- 
time, odd jobs: Construction, trades, 
helper/laborer. Reliable, diligent, 
sober. Please call 503-960-7304

Cassidy Morse: Looking for work. Will 
do most anything, light and heavy. 
Please call 503-224-5398 or Street

Shaquita went feral. Rootie was out on 
the street For a while, he lost himself in a 
thick raw milk addition. He couldn’t stay off 
the sauce. He wandered from town to town, 
never sticking around long enough to get 
tagged or chipped — or worse. But he 
couldn’t  run for ever. In a sorry state, he 
found himself under the floorboards of 
Israel Bayer’s building, out of his wits, and 
with "two swollen pom-poms of unreleased 
energy.

Used to a life of social service, Israel 
couldn’t leave the addled animal to die on

selling the paper.
It changed his life, in many, many ways.
But now with a sober mind and steady 

pay, Shaquita was back on her kitten-daddy’s 
hide. It seems Rootie was late with his cat 
support money.

Rootie groans on this point. With his 
humble earnings from paper sales, he could 
only help his litter a little bit at a time.

Shaquita acquiesced. He can keep the 
change, she told us, “I’ll just take his balls.”

Roots at 503-228-5657.

Gimel Gaiah: Original artwork 
creations for business, baby's room, 
and more. Contact Gimel Gaiah at 
Street Roots, 503-228-5657. Leave 
message. Free estimates.


