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July 19th - CURRENT MOOD: Frustrated

It's been almost a month since I've been on summer decay-

tion. | was looking hearward to having so much pree time to

trg my paw at writing some new songs. I'm tired o} singing

songs written log other monsters, but mg own lyrics aren't

exactly hlowing. It doesn't help that | see mq piends less

when school's out. It's amazing how much inspiration gou

can pind in the howlways. 8nd that's the only inspiration I've

had lately - other monster’s love unlives. It's not much, but it's

better than this emptq peeling in the pit o) my stomach.

Magbe that's the problem -1 should be writing with my head

and my heart, but, instead, my stomach seems to be in

control.

July 28th - CURRENT MOOD: Hot and bothered
Still nothing. Fanging out at the pool watching Lagoona do

lainq I'm not much o) a swimmer, and. it's so hot | heel like I'm

bnrmin% My own rmdr.ﬂr: beneath me. I'm li%fpning to some o}

the ghouls talle about their lboohriends, hoping por a little

inspiration. Cleo said she wished she and Deuce could do

something hun together, like take a trip. She complained

theqy only go to the boovies and the maul - both sound nice to

me. I'd give angthing to have a boopriend to go out with.

Experience everyday experiences. | think | lost track of




‘normal” while | was being driven around in limoscreams

hrom city to city, concert to concert. | love having adoring

hans, but I'd adore having someone who loves me sust hor

me.

Deadpull Not normal at all. Rochelle talles about how Garrott

is trés sweet, and Iris says l‘_’lﬁnnq is cha tmjn%lq loullheaded.

They don't struggle to rhyme trite nothings.

Having a dry spell

Down by the pool

There's got to be a song in there somewhere. Sounds

Country ¢ Weirdstern. Magbe | should take a catnap and trg

again later.

Bugust 22th - CURRENT MOOD: Hopepul

School is starting soon Gomgjp_thgmgqumhibgghm

get a killer new weredrobe. I'm Heeling kind o) optimistic

about getting back to classes. It's such a dihpherent world




than touring. | loved touring too; it's dust that | peel like school

is a place where | can be mysel). Todaq is going to be hun

with my beasties! It's so good to be able to saq that. | was

alone Hor so long. Maybe | should horget about love and write

about Hiendship.

5eptemloer 7th - CURRENT MOOD: Lqricallol

challenged
C

School is soing well, but I'm still blocked. | know that | should

sust concentrate on mq classes, but | heel like 'm missing

something: my voice. | need to Hind mgy own voice. | can't sing

other people’s songs pearever. | can't sing about other

peop(e’s unlives when | should be singing about my own. |

need to be adventurous and creative and hun. | need to be

my own muse!

September 24th - CURRENT MOOD: &dventurous

Cleo invited me to go to Boo York with her! | haven't been

there since | perhearmed at Madison Scare Gardens, and I've

never gone as a hrightseer! This could be just what I've

needed all along.

I'm peeling exhrishted

I'm making the choice

To expand my horizons

and pind my true voice!




I can't wait! So mang prights to see, so mang monsters to

watch!

September 3Oth - CURRENT MOOD: Fangtastic

It was such a clawesome plisht! I've never been on a

scareplane with my beasties bepore; I'm usually surrounded

by managers and agents and the occasional reporter. We've

already seen some o the prights and amazing street

perhearmers! There was a robot gshoul who was a rockin’

DJ3! Oh, and beast o} all - Pharaoh, a rapping mummy who

really knew how to unwrap his lyrics! @nd he was soooo

screamy!

October 1st - CURRENT MOOD: Comet Feverish

Todaq is the daq of the comet. Boo York is vilbrant and

electric, and even my heart throbs with its pulse. Nothing like

spending the dag with a pawsome rapper to make ¢ou start

heeling the beat again.

Love starts out with a quiver

Malkes gou shiver

Love shakes me like a heart-quake

The bright prights o} this city look so much more magical

todaqy. Magbe it's the comet hovering in the sky. Magbe it's

being here with my beast hriends in the universe. Or magbe




it's simply having a hand to hold and someone special to

sing a duet with. To think that | may have hound love! It's so

wonderhul and terror-hying at the same time!

Love rocks me like a natural disaster

My heart beats haster and paster - Will it break?

I'm a werecat - 1 have to take the leap and trust that | will

alwagys land on mq heet!

October 2nd - CURRENT MOOD: Purrpect

What was once lost is hound! 8nd in so much better

condlition. 1 lost my voice. | have been struggling to Hind it Hor

a long, long time; ever since hame and peartune became my

main reason por perhearming. Singing and writing lyrics

once gave me so much Soq and satishaction, but the

pressure of) success took that awag hrom me. and then |

lost mq voice last night por real - 1 couldn’t shriek a note,

thanks to plotting Nehera and her partner-in-schemes,

Toralei. But mq voice is back and better than ever. | know

what's important now: Ihave grave priends, lhave a new

love, andThave conpidence. These are the things that inspire

me! Whether 1'sing about them on stages or roohtops, T will

sing with altmq heart. and mq| trde voice!




ABOUT ME

llame: Catty Noir fige: 16 Monster Parents; Werecats
Killer Style: When I'm perhorming | love big, hlashy, larger than unlihe outhits

lishlg ali ihically cool and | lutel
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lash cause they make me heel luckey.

FfEde Flaw: Im really superstitious. For instance, | always eat the same thing
two hours before every concert: 7 chicken nuggets, S apple slices, |

strawscarry shake; | have to enter stage leht under one ladder and exit stage
PET,’ Not having a get is pust one o) the sacribices | helt I had to make to pursue being

FEIUUHTE HCT]U”U Mmmm@mhlwmw

ngUEST Pef Peeve: Not loeing able to make my, own schedule. Shter gears oh having
everg mindte oh my unlihe planned hor me | am OH-VZRIT!
Favorite School SUIJ]ECT. mwmmmmmmw

Least FEIU[]HTE SChU[]l SUIJJECT Ldon't really have one. | think I'm pretty lucley
because I'm interested in just about everything.

Favorife Color: Magenta

Favorite Food: Chilling cheese bries. Theq are mg havorite ajter concert hood.
BFF'S: 1w tooking horward to having a chance to make some
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