
July 7, 1977

I would like to exhibit this cage in the future, Felix's cage, as I miss him so. I would put bread in 
the cage with the hope that he will somehow return to me. I miss him so. If I am not available 
when the cage is exhibited, I would ask that a good bread be used, pumpernickel or a nice rye, a 
hearty bread. He loved bread but was a bit of a bread snob.


