THE FAITHFUL
FRIENDS’ GUILD

THIS ASSOCIATION was founded to
afford an opportunity to those who love their
animal pets to do SOMETHING PRACTICAL
for the rescue of all lost or stolen dogs, cats,
etc., also all poor creatures used in the course
of cruel scientific experiments ‘“‘vivisection.”

In return for a LIFE MEMBERSHIP FEE of two shillings you receive
an attractive .numbered medallion for the animal’s collar, together with
registration certificate of the Guild.

Since the Guild was started it has been
our happiness to RESTORE MANY LOST,
"STOLEN OR STRAYED DOGS AND CATS
TO THEIR RELIEVED OWNERS, AS THE
RESULT OF THESE MISSING  PETS
WEARING THE GUILD'S MEDALLION.

Why not enrol your dog, cat or other pet at once? All you have
to do is to fill in the form below and despatch, with a remittance of two
shillings to the REGISTRAR.

: APPLICATION FORM.
FOR MEMBERSHIP OF THE FAITHFUL FRIENDS GUILD.
Address: The Registrar,

The National Anti-Vivisection Society,
92, Victoria Street, London, S.W.1.

PLEASE enrol my Faithful Friend (named)............... St B d ot e AR i
as a Member of The Faithful Friends’ Guild. :

| enclose his/her Entrance Fee of 2s. (two shillings) which entitles
him/her to receive a collar medallion and a membership certificate.

Signed .........................................................................................
(State Mr., Mrs., Miss).

S s e et e i

‘Note: If you do not wish to cut your magazine, copy this form out.

Printed in Great Britain by J. H. Broad & Co., Ltd., Richmond, Surrey, for, and published
by the Proprietor, Sydney France, 9, Commercial Buildings, St. Helier, Jersey, C.1. Trade
Agents: The Rolls House Publishing Co., Ltd., 2, Breams Buildings, London, E.C.4.
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favourite among Cats
and Kittens, because
it contains the fish
which they prefer
without the risk of
swallowing dangerous
bones. Iteialso
contains in concen-
trated form all the
nourishment necess-
ary: oto' build: firm
bone and to give the
real beauty of coat
that comes  from
perfect health.
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S5PRATT’S PATENT LIMITED, 41-47, Bow Road, London, E.3.
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Impurities in the bloodstream will make a cat
listless, cause loss of appetite, falling coat, etc.
The reliable corrective for this is a weckly course
of Sherley’s Cat Condition Powders. Give them
every day for a week or more. They are tasteless,
easily given, and you will soon see results; a
better appetite, more vitality, a healthier bloom
on the coat. Sherley’s Cat Condition Powders
are obtainable at Chemists, Stores and Corn
Merchants,

7d. & 1/8 per packet. (Inc. Pur. Tax)

SHERLEY’S

CAT ™o,

A. F. SHERLEY & CO. LTD., 16/18, MARSHALSEA ROAD, LONDON, S.E.|
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HIS 10-weeks old Siamese kitten, lolling comfortably in one of the
prize cups, was one of the awards offered as a raffle prize at the
Pekingese Club of America Speciality Show.

The Photograph on the Cover #s by Maurice Smith.
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Mother
and Son

By
M. F. NORMAN

Adorably they play,

Mother and son,

With lissom poise and sway,
With frolic fun.

Trapezing here and there,
They make no sound,
Leaping from chair to chair,
A giddy round.

AND KITTENS

They bite, but cause no smart,
And give no pain,

Then lightly fall apart,

To clasp again.

Oh! lovely is their play,
Kitten and Cat,

All on a Springtime day,
Enchanting—that!

Thrashing the Cat!

Tabs, the big farm tom cat, lost two or three of his nine lives the
other day. The men were thrashing and while they had their
elevenses Tabs must have crept into the drum to look for mice.
When they started up again, he was still inside and a few minutes
later the man on the straw stack was astonished to see a dazed cat
travelling up the elevator towards him! Just at that moment, the
machine stopped. The cause of the trouble was two broken fans.

Pictorial Press.

Miss Peggy Waller with Champion Troy of Mon Desir
Tabs must have been whirled round by the fans, and then shaken :
up on the sieves before he finally came out with the straw!
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READER’S OWN STORY‘
The Story
of Woush

By C. FLOWER

TWELVE | years apo  this

September, my husband and
I were at  breakfast when
we were surprised to find a little
tabby cat sitting at our feet,
gay with white chest and paws.
We had been in the house a
few months, and were, at the
time, catless. She, as it proved
to be, politely accepted a few
bits from the table and later
disappeared.
I was disappointed as I had
hoped she had come to stay.
After tea the boys, who had
returned from school, came
rushing in saying the cat we had
told them about was in the
shed with a kitten “‘such a wild
one.” A wild one it certainly
was, it tried its best to remove
my thumb and behaved gener-
ally like a very active firework.
Such a tiny one not more than
six weeks old, a perfect
miniature of its mother.
Little did I think then it
would be my special pet for
twelve years. They stayed with

us for a while and very soon it
—a she, would creep out of the
box to climb on my - knee,
scuttling back to its mother at
the first sound of_ the boys’

return, A -week Jates" the
mother, having seen her kitten
safely provided for, disappeared
never to return. - “Wush® for
that, for some unknown reason,
became her name, grew to be a
great favourite.

While still a kitten she nearly
died of a chill caused by one of
the boys trying to see if she
could swim in the bath while we
were out!

With great care and having
milk pushed down her throat
with a spoon she recovered.

She always showed a marked
preference for me, one of her
ways of showing it is to run up
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and down the table when I come
down in the morning especially,
and if I stop she stands up with
her paws on my shoulders
rubbing her face on mine and
purring loudly.

This isn’t just a hint for
breakfast as she often does it
when no food is about and
meals are over.

One day, nearly three years
ago, looking very fit, she went
out and did not come back for
nine days. On the ninth day—-a
Sunday morning, she came
crawling back with what we
first thought was a trap on her
right front paw. To my horror
on examination I found it was
the paw itself,. flattened and
enlarged to about three times
the normal size, ‘and so
begrimed it was some time
before we could see the injury.

After bathing we found a
thin wire cutting to the bone.
For a fortnight she lay in a large
cardboard box, getting carried
to the garden at intervals. The
paw was, at first, as heavy and
as cold as stone. Part of it
mortified later and she lost a
toe-pad. After two months
treatment and the help of a vet.
it showed signs of recovery. For
a long time she went about on
three legs holding up the band-
aged one which had a little sock
sewn over the dressing.

She was wonderfully good
over what must have been most
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painful dressings—never claw-
ing or biting; she would turn
her head away as though she
couldn’t bear to see it. Now
she walks, climbs and washes
her face like any other cat.

There is no fur for about an
inch on the front of the leg and
the three remaining claws are
fixed out of position. The
bottom pad is quite sound. To-
wards the end of the treatment
she was lost again this time for
fifteen days. We had almost
given up hope when one stormy
night she drifted in looking
more like a ghost than a cat, she -
was so thin.

She must have been shut up
somewhere as she was uninjured
and very hungry. She soon was
herself again with food and
care.

I love most cats but have had
two really devoted to me with
a long interval between them.
As I write, Wush is my book-
rest—she often is. She is just as
affectionate as in her youth, she
has had many kittens and has
not yet retired from family life.

When anything troubles me
she always seems to know, show-
ing it by extra rubbing or
purring. T hope she will be my

pet for a few more years yet.

We had one that lived to be 17.
We have another adopted cat,
quite a character, but that is
another story.
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I suppose that any person or
animal with any connection
with the sea or sailors and who
had only one eye would
naturally be called Nelson, and
in spite of her sex this was the
only name she answered to. She
had been born in the docks,
where her mother was one of the
hundreds who kept the -rats
down, and helped to preserve
the cargoes of grain and other
foodstuffs which were unloaded
daily. How she lost her eye,
was never known, but her mis-
fortune never inconvenienced
her, and she never seemed to
feel its loss. She was free,
belonging to no-one only her-
self and having no-one belong-
ing to her, as, like all dock cats
she was cast on the world by
herself at an early age, and just
became one of the many kittens
who scuttled and played among
the sacks and crates. But yet
she was different, perhaps long
ago her ancestors had been
ships’ pets, and had just strayed
and become merged with the
great majority, who can say.
Unlike her fellows who
shunned rather than courted the
friendship of man, she was
always to be found where they
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Strange But True

Ll ¢ NELSON:”
WILSON

were working, and it is not to
be surprised that before long
she had become a ship’s pet, and
when the cargo boat steamed
out of the dock she was aboard,
curled up in the captain’s cabin.
She liked the sea and after
she had got her sea legs, would
spend hours on the deck,
watching the sea birds, or run-
ning up and down trying to
catch the spray as it spattered
over the side. ' She went to the
galley at meal times, and was
acknowledged as one of the
ship’s company.
When the ship reached port,
- she would stroll the quayside,
but never going far. She knew as
well as any of the crew when
the last of the cargo was stowed
away, there she was sitting on
a coil of rope, waiting for the
signal to sail, and then as the
ship left the quayside, she would
take a stroll round to see that
all was well before going below
to investigate her own plate,
and to ascertain that her
accustomed bed had not been
moved. Back in England she
mingled with her fellows round
the docks, and perhaps told
them sailor’s tales of “furrin
parts” but she was always there
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when the ship was ready to set
sail again, in fact with that
superstition which is part of
all sea-faring folk, the Captain
would almost have missed a tide
rather than sail without his
mascot. And so life went on.
Once during a spell of dirty
weather she fell overboard, but
luckily she was seen by one of
the crew, who threw a lifebelt
on to which she scrambled and
remained until .a boat was
lowered, and she was returned
to the Captain’s cabin, wet and
a little scared no doubt but
otherwise unhurt. The crew
made jokes about - her having
only eight lives, but she knew
that if it lay in their power to
preserve them she was safe.
Then on one voyage, strange
things began to happen, the
Captain seldom came to his
cabin, the crew had a strained
look, and constant watch was
kept over the side, once the ship
stopped, and on her going up
to investigate, she saw strange
men being hoisted on board
from a lifeboat, she didnit
understood that England was at
war, and constant look out had
to be kept for U-boats; but at
last port was reached, and it
seemed ages to her, till she set
sail again. But how different it
was this time, no longer were
the same crew aboard, and no
longer as the shores of England
faded from sight were -they

alone on the waters: they were
in line with other ships, a long
stream of them, and how
different it was on deck. Where
she used to sun herself on a coil
of rope there was now a long
tube from which came great
bangs, and when it banged she
could -hardly keep her feet on
the deck. She was thrown back
so she soon learnt to keep as far
away as she could. The crew
too talked differently to those
who had been her friends, at
least some of them did, but they
were kindly and she soon made
friends. One day there had been
such terrific bangs that she had
kept below, she was frightened,
intuition told her that something
was wrong, and a cat’s intuition
is nearly always right, For what
seemed to her hours there was
droning and banging and then
one enormous thud which made

the whole ship shiver. A great

cry went up from the crew, and

there was a great deal of run-

ning about, and water started to

come into the galley where she

was crouching. She was terrified

and the water was getting

nearer; she leapt on to a cup-

board, but the water was nearly

up to the top. Suddenly a door

opened and she was seized by
the scruff of her neck.  She

felt the wind blowing her fur,
and it was bitterly cold and
quite dark. She clung on to her
rescuer, who talked to her in
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astrangetongue. Suddenly down

“they went and she shut her eyes.

When she opened them
again she found she was in a
small space surrounded by men,
and water was spraying over
them; she snuggled into her’
rescuer and waited for what-
ever might happen next.

When it became light, she
saw that the water was all
round, and the little boat was
bobbing up and down in the sea;
she was very hungry, and the
salt water made her coat damp
and sticky. Darkness fell and
light came again, it all seemed
endless, then suddenly one of
the men gave a shout and after
a while she found herself on
dry land once again. She kept
very close to the men, especially
to her rescuer; darkness which
had been steadily coming on,
was intense now. Once again she
was picked up, and she and her
rescuer were going along a road.
She was tied up in a damp piece
of cloth, but somehow she felt
that she had better not struggle
as what was being done was for
her good. At last they came to
a halt, and she found herself in
a room, with strange people, her
rescuer was talking fast but
there was a fire. She sat byitand
started to lick her fur, presently
a plate was put down and she
enjoyed a good meal, after it she
slept. When daylight came she
took stock of her surrounding;
she was in a very strange place,
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there were animals there that
she had only seen before being
driven on to ships and in the
distance she saw green fields. It
was all so different to what she
had been used to. She returned
to the house and found the
galley, there was a woman in it
not the cook she had always
been used to, but there was food
and milk, so she decided that it
was not so bad after all. She
set out to look for her rescuer,
she could not find him, she was
worried, and yet that same
intuition told her that he was
not far away. When darkness
fell, and the curtains were
drawn, she saw him again; he
suddenly appeared in the galley,
and there was much more
talking, she sat on his knee and
purred. So life went on for some
time, she never saw him except
during the hours of darkness.
Through the day she spent her
time hunting rats round the
barns, then one day she found
him, hidden behind some bales
of hay. With a little cry of
welcome she greeted him, but
he grabbed her roughly, and
wouldn’t let her go till darkness
fell. Then he took her to the
galley; she was fed and put in
a room from which she couldn’t
escape. When light came she
went off to the barn but he was
not there so she set out to find
him, which she did, hidden in
an old cart under some sacks.
He was more pleased to see her
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this time, and so it went on.
She always found him wherever
he was hiding and it became a
sort of game.

One night they were all in
the galley, when there came a
great pounding on the door; her
rescuer jumped up from the
table and disappeared. The door
was opened and strange men
came in; they talked a lot, and
began rummaging round the
room; one knocked her off the
chair on which she was sitting
and got a scratch for his pains
and she got a cuff for hers.
After a while the strange men
went away, and there was a
great deal of quiet talking
among the occupants of the
galley. Light came and she went
to find her rescuer, but she
failed. Disconsolate she returned
to the house and the same thing
happened the next day. That
night her rescuer appeared
again; she was overjoyed and sat
on his knee and made a great
fuss. Then a strange thing
happened to her; a small leather
strap was put round her neck
with a little disc on it, she didn’t
care for it at all and tried to get
it off, but failing and being of a
stoical disposition she decided to
put up with it. The following
day as usual she set out to look
for her rescuer, and to her
delight she found him but in a
different place this time. He
talked to her quietly, and while

doing so removed her collar, and
took from the disc a tiny piece
of paper; then he put the collar
round her neck again, and after
some time she went back to the
house. That night he did not
come as usual, and it was some
time before she found him
again, search as she would. One
day to her great delight she
found him in a different hiding
place: and ' the ‘same  ‘thing
happened; he took the small
piece of paper out of the disc,
replaced the collar and was gone
again. The men with the harsh
voices often visited the farm and
disturbed its peace, but they
took no notice of her as she sat
by the hay ricks looking for
rats, Had they guessed that the
little collar round her neck was
of such importance they would
have had no compunction in
killing her, and the occupants of
the farm as well; one even
stroked her but she kept her
secret well. How were they to
guess that she was the messenger
of the underground movement
of an occupied country, and that
round her neck she carried
messages of vital importance
right under the noses of the
Gestapo.

Nelson lives in peace on the
farm now; she has taken the
nationality of the country of her
adoption, also a husband, and
when I heard of her last she
was rearing a fine sturdy litter
of kittens.
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Drawing Cat Pictures

’ By CLARE DAWSON
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(Miss Dawson illustrated “Cats’ Company,” Mr. Michael Joseph’s
book reviewed here recently).

MRS. BEATON'S famous

receipt beginning ** First
catch your hare” is an excellent
bit of advice and quite applic-
able to drawing cats. I have
walked more than a mile
through London streets without
seeing a single cat. Once having
spent a fruitless -afternoon
seeking  models, I turned a
corner and came on a partic
ularly interesting specimen and
for no apparent reason it gave
me one look and immediately
vanished.

Usually, if one knows a street
where there are one or two cats,
it is possible to start at the top
and work one’s way down, as
it were cat by cat. There may
be cats in windows, on door
steps, in trade entrances and
yards (in Paris I saw a magnifi-
cent cat, in beautiful condition,
tied up in a yard. like a dog
and apparently quite happy).
Cats run out of shop door ways
or stroll up area steps, pounce
after unconcerned pigeons or
yes! I have seen them examining
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with great interest the contents
of a dust bin! And not lean
hungry looking cats either, but
"sleek well fed, well cared for

creatures, who no doubt

returned home looking very
innocent, to turn up a fastidious
nose at yesterday’s fish and
assume an air of dignified
offence if offered anything on a
dirty plate!

Some cats don’t like being
drawn. If they cannot run away
they will flatten their ears, turn
indignant backs, or scowling
faces and behave generally as
if they had been insulted. What
is equally embarrassing is that
some owners of cats don’t like
it either. One lady came out of
a house when I was drawing a
nice sandy, favoured me with a
cold stare and without a word
took the cat inside and shut the
door. Another woman looked at
me and looked at the cat and
said uneasily, Now Tommy you
stay where you are. Don’t you
go following mno-one.” And,
looking at me, she added with a
sniff; © “Ther€'s so 'many cats
gets took away these days.” 1T
promised not to take Tommy
away and indeeed I should not
have liked to carry him far. He
must have weighed a stone.

To offset this rebuff another
woman in the same street,
insisted on taking me to a neigh-
bouring shop to draw a young
kitten.  This was very useful

as kittens are not often found
in the street, most people having
the good sense to keep them in.

On the whole passers by are
friendly about one’s efforts to
follow a cat, pen in hand, ink
precariously balanced on a bit
of railing, or held in the other
hand with a sketch book.

Children are sometimes a

‘nuisance—they offer to help!

Or worse still, they are so filled
with admiration for a cat that
is considered fit to draw that
they completely hide it from
view or drive it awdy by
endearing remarks and un-
wanted caresses. They are quite
good as a rule though, and see
the reasonableness of keeping
away from the model. !

If any one wants to draw
cats in natural positions a great
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deal of the work must be done
from memory. A cat’s move-
ments are so rapid that one may
get no more than a fleeting
glance. It would be impossible
to record the pose except from
memory. When washing a cat
may keep more or less the same
pose for a minute or even
longer, and a cat watching for
birds is still—until it springs.
Sometimes I have approached
what seems to be a very comfort-
ably settled cat thinking I shall
be able to record markings at
leisure. Never once has the cat
remained comfortably settled.
Fither its own curiosity brings
it leaping down to inspect me,
or annoyance compels it to take
a dignified departure. Even a
sleeping cat will often wake and
go when he finds himself being

. drawn.

Shop windows are good
places for observing cats. At the
week end, when the shops are
shut  cats are shut i to
discourage the mice and they
very often choose to lie and
sleep in a sunny window. I
suppose they feel secure behind
the glass for they will ;often
ignore what goes on outside,
unless they are very young and
then their cries are pitiful.

They are lonely until they get

used to being left so long.
Drawing a cat on it’s own

ground is different but hardly

easier. I was given permission
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to draw two Siamese and was
shown by a maid into the room
where they were sitting. The
older cat looked at me very
hard, decided I was harmless
and went to sleep curled up
with her head completely

hidden. The younger cat took

no chances. She dived under a
big chair and I just had to sit
and wait for her to come out.
When she did come out she was

very friendly; too friendly for-

my purpose. She went to sleep
on my knee! I would have got
no drawings that day if a slight
sound in the garden had not
attracted their attention and the
cats leapt silently on to the back
of a sofa and stared out, tails
twitching, muscles taut. They
were a lovely pair.

When I was invited to a
house where there were pedigree
Blue Persians and Siamese I
thought such aristocratic animals
might be a little stand offish,
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but not at all. They were so
willing to accept my attentions
that a series of scuffles and
spitting matches went on round
my feet each one trying to oust
the others, especially the rival
Siamese. The Siamese command
of language on such occasions is
truly superb.. On the whole
Persians and Siamese got on
quite well together but if they
met, for instance, on the door
step, the Siamese, head lowered,
eyes blazing, would at once
dispute the right of way. The
poor Blues, having no such
language at their command,
looked rather less aristocratic as
they blinked and hurried past.
To make drawings in a place
where there are several cats,
free to perform the most
engaging actions together or
separately. one | must . he
determinedly selective.  The
situation is hopeless so far as
actual drawing goes if one
allows one-self to look from one
proud beauty to another. It is

very distracting when you are
drawing a cat chasing a butter-
fly, to see out of the corner of
an eye, another cat dragging her
babies home to bed, or violently
washing  them.  Speed is
essential. ~ There must be no
hesitation or indecision. Every-
thing depends on swift concen-
trated action. And even then—!

Wilson Steer, when asked
how to do good water colours
replied to the effect, that, as
every good water colour is a
fluke, the only way to get a
large number of flukes was to
do a very large number of water
colours. I think that is also true
of drawing cats, or any living
moving animals.

THE CARE OF YOUR CAT by Grace Cox-Ife and Hilary Johns.
An easy reference guide to feeding, breeding, grooming, first-aid,
' etc., with 8 pages of pictures. Price 2/9 post free.

CATS IN RHYME by Lindy Lou, with 24 black and white

illustrations and attractive 2-colour cover. Price 2/9 post free.

Both booklets obtainable from . "CATS and KITTENST
MAGAZINE, 1, Grosvenor Crescent, St. Leonards-on-sea, Sussex.

- good recovery and hope she
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| Readers’ Own Pets

GOODYESIMBA, a cream and
orange Manx, owned by Mrs.
Camm of Witcombe.

TOBIAS—faint but
courageous, was sent in for
Miss Dorothy Durbridge, a
girl who has been ill for two
years, and is just getting well
again. We wish her a very

likes Tobias.

SIR JASPER FEATHERWAYS,
a Russian blue with golden
eyes, owned by Miss Platt, also
of Witcombe. Miss Platt and
Mrs. Camm are neighbours.
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Henry C. Stacy, A.R.P.S.
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Your Cat

and Ours

By FELISIA

YOU can see just by looking

at Inky Pooh, that he is a
Gentleman! Sleek and dignified
and full of grace, he lived with
us for nine years and was one
of our most beloved cats. The
story that we are going to tell
of him is one answer to the
eternal question—"‘Is there any
cat alive, who, if the opportun-
ity arises will not steal?” Well
here it is. In the days of plenty
before the war, Inky had his
own standing order with the
butcher for meat, delivered every
day when the butcher boy called
for orders. How delighted we
should be now if we could only
get hold of a similar parcel of
nice juicy pieces for a steak pie
or so, off the ration! However
on one particular morning we
were busy cutting up his break-
fast, when we were called down-
stairs to help with a little job,
leaving Inky Pooh’s meat half
prepared on the table.

After about twenty minutes
he appeared at the head of the

stateel i oreat  distresst
“Mieow ! he said, then rushed -

all down the stairs to our feet.
“Mieow!  Mieow'!!” and
rushed up again. “Whatever is
the matter with the crazy cat”
we thought. “Is the house on
fire?”” And then it penetrated;

poor little cat, we had forgotten
his breakfast. He led us up the
stairs, right back to the place
where his meat was still laying
on the table half cut up and
entirely untouched.

We told you Inky was a
gentleman, and we are sure you "
will agree. As for the present
three—well, perhaps a discreet
silence would be the better way.
but it seems only fair to look at
both sides of the question. We
didl save vany it dlive @ and
Inky unfortunately is no longer
with us. One day Woolley Boy

INKY-POOH
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said to his Red Setter pal, “Do
you know I think they are all
out, and there 1is 2 cupboard
with a very groggy catch in my
kitchen, if one bangs it with
one’s paw in 2 certain way—
there might be a shoulder of
lamb—" There was a shoulder
of lamb, and when we arrived
on the scene, they had polished
it off nicely between them and
were just starting on some apple
tarts!

It was a very good two course
Tuncheon; however, needless to
say, after that the catch was
changed. We are afraid that we
have not proved anything one
way or the other, except perhaps
that Inky Poch was a Very
special cat.

A very interesting letter came
along recently from Mrs. Roy
Smith, of Millwaukie, U.S.A.
She wrote, “The story of Miski
in the January issue reminds me
of a strange experience. My
beloved Siamese Tom, Huey,
died after a brief illness. Several
months later I dreamed of him.
We seemed to be talking; after
discussing the other cats I asked
him if he had suffered much,
but he replied “That nail in my
Tead aure hwrtlte 1 repeated
“but Huey did it hurt very
much before you went away?”
He didn't answer but said again
“That nail-in my head sure
hurt!:

“Then I woke, and although
it was the middle of the night,
I woke my husband and  told
him of my queer dream.

“That’s strange” he said. "It
happened when you were out.
Chu Chu the queen hit him on
top of the head with her paw.
He yelled and I found a piece
of her claw imbedded in his
scalp, and had to use pliers to
get it out.” I didn’t remember
over hearing anything about this
incident. My friends think there
must be a rational explanation
but I prefer to think otherwise.”

Well it’s all very strange, and
anyway we hope there will be
cats in Heaven, we think it
would be bleak without them.

Now for a word on the
practical side. We have been
trying to work toward getting
the Magazine out nearet the
beginning of the month. We
were doing very nicely in that
direction, when the fuel cuts
came along and foiled us, how-
ever we are trying again. In
order to do this we shall need to
send out renewal notices well in
advance, so if you receive your
notice considerably earlier than
usual, do not think that we 3re
being unduly greedy. We are
doing this to enable readers to
know in plenty of time, when
their subscription runs out, and
thus to keep the machinery run-
ning smoothly for earlier (we
hope!) publication.
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No Slugs for Septimus

E
S PTIMUS had been put to bed as usual on his own special cushion in

the kitchen.

I had left him curled up and purring himself cosily to

sleep. I was just read
y for bed myself wh
rotest ' : en suddenly th
ftairs ar?gdﬂ?;gumh from the kitchen. What was hap%en?rﬁeglwlel;f)rhoziﬂ I ot
ERPRED T UhE oot q il eEe Betiha oo find my tf’* it
easured

Septimus at grips with some intruding enemy. But no!

There he was,

sittin 1 1 i
g up very straight on his cushion, apparently just practising singing

exercises.

“What i :
at is the matter, my Septimus?” I cried.

(& tu[ned eyes full Of agonlzed entreat upon me then looked awa
)

and ‘pointed’ with a howl to a spot on the floor

There a large, pale slug,

a horrid creature, was i i m m
y steadily pulling its sli
Enough to terrify any sensitive, nice'mginded cat¥ e

The sl i
ug was removed, and Septimus, purring his thanks, settled down

to sleep again at once.

‘RAINBOW’
NOTEPAPER

Specially Designed
for CHILDREN

| Fet e WL SR
in packKets of gay assorte d

I dd>>UI LSU
colours. Each sheet is printed

with one of our kitten designs
Also in Siamese Cat design

Price 1/6 per packet of 30
folded sheets.

Postage 3d. for one packet.
1d. extra each additional packet.

RESEAL LABELS

Printed with these designs:—

S}amese Cat and Kitten.
%ag;)ese Kitten.

abby Cat and Ki
White Cat. g
Persian Cat.
T!n-ee Kitten Heads.
K!tten Washing.
Kitten Pair.
Chinchilla Kitten.

and Mark Twain guotation:—

A home without a :

; cat— a well-fed

well pbetted and properly revered cate—
Lnay ea perfect home perhaps, but
ow can it prove its title? :

Price 1/3 per packet (50). |

(Post free).

Obtai 5
tainable from : CATS AND KITTENS, 1, Grosvenor Crescent
St. Leonards-on-Sea, Sussex. ’
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For the Children
NICODEMUS THE KNOWING CAT No &

THE PIECE OF CAKE

“COME along, Moliie, tea's
ready!” and my old -friend
came into the sitting -room to join
me. The cats must-have heard the
rattle of the tea cups, and they both
cine 0. A oentle Pav OB my
knee made me aware of their

presence, and I gave each one a

little piece of cake. Nikko ate his
dowly;  Kippie sniffed his,
apparently not caring much for it.
but a side glance showed that
Nikko was eating his bit and Kippie
always liked to do what other folk
did, so he ate up his portion hastily.

“You know Isabel, I believe Nikko
“thinks a lot. I've noticed several
times since I came to Sstay here,
that a look passes Over his face as
though he was reasoning something

out.

H¥es (hels a dever cat,” 1
answered proudly, "there must be
a reason behind some of the strange
things he does.”

" I gave each
piece of cake.

one another little
Nikko didn’t seem
interested and was just going to
turn away, when that strange
“thinking” look .came into his eyes.
he picked up the cake quickly and
ran out of the room. Kippie looked
surprised, but copied Nikko’s
-action, as that was evidently the
correct thing to do and hurried out.
“] wonder what they are up to
now,” I said. We went on with our
tea, and about five minutes Jater
‘Mollie looked out of the window
and exclaimed, ‘‘there’s Nikko with
2 mouse and Kippie is looking so
envious. I expect he is too fat and
lazy to catch one for himself.”
The next day the same thing
‘happened again. I gave each cat a

By A. R. . BROWNE

piece of cake and without hesitation
they grabbed the bits and rushed
out. Mollie and I got up and went
to the window, but we could see
nothing. In a few minutes Nikko
walked slowly across the grass
carrying a mouse in his mouth an
Kippie followed a few yards behind.

On the third afternoon Mollie
caid, “Isabel, have you seefl that
green lizard made of India rubber
that I was going to send to little
Margaret for her birthday?”

“Iast time 1 saw it, it was on the

top of the writing desk.”

“Well, I've lost it,” said Mollie,
“and it's rather annoying but I
suppose it will turn up again.”

Kippie was nowhere about at tea-
time, but Nikko came in and I
deciding to try an experiment,
went on with my tea and took no
notice of him. Mollie and 1 were
busy talking, and I had placed my
plate on the arm of my chair,
which was perhaps a {folish thing to
do, because a little grey paw came
up and gave it a gentle pat,
knocking it on to the floor.

“That was very clumsy of you
Nikko, = you tiresome boy! I
exclaimed. He had sprung back
vhen the plate  fell, and then
reached forward, seized my piece of
cake and skipped out of the room.
We both had to laugh, it was so

funny, and Mollie'said, “that’s what

you get for igporing - him,” and
then added quickly, “Come along,
let’s see where he goes to.

We slipped quietly into the
garden, but there was 1o sign o
Nikko. A little way off, Kippie was
sitting near the wall, looking up at
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1t w}th an earnest expression and
making an extraordinary chattering
noise. We walked a little further
till we were neat the tool shed, and
there was my nice sultana cake
crumbled up and scattered on the
dogi stiz{p I;ilxildujust inside the shed.
ook, Mollie
R e do you see what
Nikko came out from under a
bush, and rubbed against my leg
purring loudly and .
T‘lleleFd with himself.
14 I've been very lucky,” he said
T've caught several mice that way,
and now there won’t be so many to
stedl your hens’ food.,,
I looked towards Kippie, whose
jaw was still going “chatter-tatter-

obviously

THE MODEL
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tatter,” and whose e i
fixed on somethi At
i ng on the top of
“YI tgrned back to Nikko and said
ou're a good boy, helping to
catch those troublesome mice, but
;:Bél you tell me why Kippie is
itting over th 1
R ere looking so
“Oh, yes,” he said in
h, . ho an off-hand
wlz;y, I couldn’t have him padding
about the path with his great feet
the silly sausage-cat, disturbing m):
gucctal,1 o0 IH]ust l{lXEd that lizard up
n the wall to keep him i
gogglmg at it e
_Well, I never,” said Mollie
going up to the wall, “if it isn’t m};
little green lizard!™

Donald McLeish-

-



24 : CATS AND KITTENS

FIRST AID CORNER

By HILARY JOHNS

HOW MUCH FOOD DOES A CAT NEED?

'I s often get enquiries as to how

much food a cat really needs
that I think I ought probably to say
something about this food question,
probably ~ the most worrying
problem for cat-owners these days
Sos i alko  efor themselves,
incidentally!

In the first place, how often
should a cat be fed? I think the
answer is twice a day, morning and
evening. In summer, the main meal
is certainly best given in the even-
jng rather than in the heat of mid-
day and to give one meal first thing
and the other at night all the year
Tound simplifies things. (Note:
am talking of adult cats, of course:
Littens should have “little and
often:” say three or four light meals
a day).

The morning meal should be of
tread and milk—the bread moist
‘but not actually sloppy. Cats hate
getting messy when they are eating
and sloppv food annoys them.
you are lucky enough to have a
drop of milk to spare, give it
separately as a drink. If you have
to use powdered milk, mix it with
warm (not hot) water and after
vou have poured it on the bread,
sprinkle a little dry powder on top.
“This works excellently with my cats:
they seem to love it and the
youngest is not to be trusted with
the tin left on the table. If she can
get her small head in she helps
fherself ad lib! :

_ The main meal should consist of
meat, fish, rabbit—anything that is
available—and vegetables chopped
up. not only cabbage but carrot, etc.
Most cats decline onion or even

gravy tainted with onion. Fat is
not good but I know some has to
be included sometimes these days.
Horse flesh is good, but be sure
and cook it well: T have been told
the nutritive value is not very high.
Offals such as'liver, lights, heart,
otc.iare Very. welcome when
available. but do remember liver is
very aperient and should not be
given generously or too often (not
much fear of that, did you say?).
Lichts are low in nourishment
vilue. | Donit forpet xac when
thinking of fish; cats love it, lightly
boiled, and there are no bones to
worry about.

Cheese is nearly always popular.
Grate it or run it through the
mincer, A scrap of grated cheese
will often induce a cat to tackle an
otherwise unattractive dish.

Do be firm with a cat who has a
marked preference for one type ©
food and refuses all else. This is
just nonsense, and is bad for the
cat, as well as worrying for you.
Everyone needs variety. Be firm,
and let him go without if necessary;
he will soon learn when he is really
hungry.

As to quantity, I am chary of
laying down the law because
4nimals vary so. laking my own a8
rough guide, I find they eat a good
slice of bread moistened with milk
for breakfast. For supper. the same
Amount of ‘‘ballast” and whatever
clse is going. If we happen to be
well off for fish or meat, ballast is
reduced a bit. This just as a guide.
Study your own cat; if he clears his
food un very quickly, give more.
1f he leaves some. give less. Don’t
feed between meals!

_buyer or seller when
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For The Small Breeder

Siamese Queen
Owned by
Mrs. D. A. Stuart

FINDING A
PURCHASER FOR
THE KITTENS

(Conclusion of this
series)

By S. E. ARCHER

THE time is now approaching
b when th_e kittens will have to

e sold, and it is only fair to the
purchaser that the breeder should
ﬁrepare for this event. A kitten that
bag been properly weaned before

eing sold is much easier to deal
with in the new home than one
which has still been left with the
mother right up to the last ‘day
From the point of view of the
purchaser, a ten-week kitten is much
bette_r than one of eight weeks. It
provides little satisfaction to either
purchased kitten goes wroign;\;::}r};
after reaching its new home. The

Cﬁuse of the trouble may well be
the lack of experience of the new
owner, but that does not prevent a

sense of dissatisfaction, and a

possible recruit to the fa ‘

lost. Breeders should nnclzk?a)i,tb:
rule never to sell a kitten that they
\{)voul.d not be prepared to buy
fea.rmgm mind always the purpose,
or which the purchase is made
Some people buy a kitten merely as
a pet with no thought of breedin
or future showing. The breeder’gsr
conscience is then perfectly clear
if the kitten sold is only a fair
representative of the variety to
which it belongs, and at the same
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time is robust and obviously “of
strong constitution. 1 a “breeder”

is required it must be obvious that .

the kitten must conform with the
breeder’'s own idea of = what he
would expect if he were making the
purchase for himself. Be perfectly
fair in the assessment of the good
and bad points of your own stoc

and sell them accordingly. There is
2 normal obligation in this matter,
and if one is 2 novice breeder one
should certainly ask for the help of
someone who is more experienced.
The guineas may be a temptation,
but if one intends to remain 2
breeder there must be satisfaction,
4hd ignoragee ‘can  DEVER be put
forward as a justifiable excuse.

When the kittens are being sold
at ten weeks, by the en of the
eighth week the queen will be away
from  them all day but will be
returned at night. Then for the last
week she can come away altogether.
They will still have companionship
and warmth of brothers and sisters
for this final week. . This gradual
process of weaning 1s valuable also
from the queen’s point of view as it
allows her milk supply to dry up by
slow stages, and there is then little
risk of trouble.

It is now necessary to find
purchasers for the kittens. Good
class pet shops are always prepare
to purchase pure bred long-hairs
at a price which will show them a
satisfactory profit on re-sale. That
is only fair and purely a matter of
business, but most breeders are
anxious to know for themselves that
the kittens are to have good homes.
The only way to achieve this is by
selling direct to the person who

wants to buy the cat as a permanent

requisition. One can soon tell from
the letters written before purchase
what the possibilities are in the new
Yomel A yolsdyc fmok intereste

where the kittens €0 it is far better

not to breed them.

After one has been breeding for
some time kittens are ysually so
by recommendation from satisfie
purchasers of earlier litters, provided
always that the stock sent out has
proved catisfactory and one has
achieved a reputation  for fair
dealing. At first, however, it may be
necessary to advertise. A small
advertisement in any periodical
dealing with cats will ~probably
produce sales, and naturally any
publication dealing  with  cafs
exclusively is an excellent medium
for such advertisements. The auto-
Sratic: dailies,. if you know which
they are, will bring your kittens to
the notice of a wide public, but the
cost of such advertisements is rather
high. Usually, however, one nds
little difficulty in selling kittens at
the present time.

It is a great advantage if the
prospective new owner can come tO
see the Kkittens, but this is not
always possible.

When a kitten has to be sent on
a rail journey one must provide a
cuitable box which will exclude all
possibility of undue exposure.
one looks up the best available
train and informs the purchaser so
that the kitten can be met as soon
as it arrives, little harm will be
done and most kittens are not
distressed by new experiences. You
will already have sent the diet sheet
<o that the new owner can be we
prepared, and there is nothing more
to be done for your first litter has
been sold, and probably some new
breeders are just starting as you
did not so very long ago.

Thus these articles have come to
their natural end for we have
completed the life cycle of the cat.
There are many other aspects O
cat breeding still untouched, but
these must form the subject o
future articles.

trace.
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Y Mother and Grandmother li et By Wi W Loy d)
Ereain R e nother lived at one time in a ;
Mike was a t(;btb E3re1frfl lived Michael and Blackie fre gl e
T onz’ da ectionate, lovable and withall a perf
and cross-eyed. Despf?; ;ﬁﬁi Blackie a stray, lean sxgalrl ecvt sl
strong, her 3PPetite 1 ese misfortuneS, her ’ers i e e
her manners are arge and her affections r personality was and is
not good, al seemingly non-exist
One day my - , always we had to stand ent. Also,
y ‘Mother and G and. guard over Mike’
P randmother heari : e’s plate.
‘high up orln] thsee i-l:g,fEdh:?%;Vell{tulally traced Blaecakrilci,1 %u? olr):tzous mla‘f’i:{lg’
back. Gentleman M or little eyes une 1 narrow ledge
Lo e i ; qual to the task of guidi
and quite helpl . me running, my people i A
; pless, put h people in great c :
Hiptalt valked P im out. He saw Blacki onsternation
, along the led ackie, and at s :
turned ge, and talked t ome risk to
and slowly walked back stopping znherro, ‘;‘.theeyartl(auciledkposest; he
ooking back

gncouragingl , Blacki
b e a?’rms.ac ie followed, all her bravado gone. Soon she was saf
safe

Two regrets I h
o e “have to agld. Even this did not A
e B e
: without

Blackle and v y w an you.
., NOW over eleven, 18 Stlll ahVe ()5 eH th k
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PRICE 2/9 EACH »p
additional pad.

PACKETS (assorted desi ‘
esigns and colours) 2
| (loosheets) b f)ree{6 (50 sheets) and 4/6

lus 4d. postage on

WRITING PADS

Supplied with the following designs :

Black Cat
White Cat
Pgrsian Cat
Sla[nese Kitten
C!‘lmchilla Kitten
Kitten Washing
Pair of Kittens

Three Kitten Heads

Tabby Cat & Kitten

Siamese Cat & Kitten
one pad, 1d. on each

PADS are 1vail1l$ic i E,
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PALE CREAM, PALE GCREEIILTOW::gﬁ g)éz{xg]?}}%&% e
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Meet The Breeders
SENDING TO STUD

PLEASE do see that you send your queens to the stud directly they show

signs of being in season. It is no good waiting until the third or
fourth day, as if queens are sent on a journey they are put right off when
they reach their destination. I have had several queens in to Smasher an
Kong and have had to send them back not mated. It is such a waste o

time and expense.
One queen was sent to Smasher who apparently started to call on the
I kept the little

Friday and was not sent until the following Wednesday.
lady for a week but it was no £00¢. ol
Usually, if a queen starts to call very early in January, it is only
flirting. I like to wait until the second call, which is about a fortnight later,
and one is almost sure then that the queen is really in season.
All of my last year’s kittens with the exception of one have gone to their
new homes and their owners are delighted with them. The remaining one
Ronada Mighty Atom, I am not arixious to part with at the moment. He is
a grand little fellow and favours his sire and dam, Oxleys Jewel and King
Kong, and should do well at stud.
D. Brice-Webb.

THE QUEEN'S BED

breeder (beginner) told me that, for no apparent reason, her young
female dropped the litter. Could I think of a reason why? Sol

asked the lady how the cat was being kept, etc.

When the litter of kittens, of which this queen is one, had been sold, she
and another female lived together. The above mentioned queen came into
season and was successfully mated. A few weeks later the second female
was also mated. Now experience has taught me that it is better to keep 2
pregnant queen by herself. She loves to: be petted and fussed during
pregnancy, but gets often restless and even bad-tempered in the company
of other cats. On the other hand, once she has given birth to her family

and all is normal and well, some don’t mind the company of another cat;
they may even like to show off their litter, or maybe share it with another

mother, but it depends entirely on the cats. I find it best to let the mother
i Its the same with her maternity

cat have her own way in these matters.
bed. The owner means well and gets the bed ready, but the queen, for
reasons best known to herself, doesn’t like it. She has her eye on a certain
deep drawer, or your hat box. Well why not clear out the receptacle, put a
blanket in (best when che is not about) and let her find it; then she thinks
she has cheated the owner and found her own bed. 1 never make heavy
* weather’ about anything like that. Its the short cut to peace and quiet.
When a queen of mine is pregnant about six weeks, I keep her in a
room where I am mostly busy and get a bed ready, but never ‘dump’ her
in. She can sleep where she likes but when she knows she is going to start
kittening the queen goes into her chosen bed, which usually she has
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jﬁl:ggi:fte;i I119:sftoreh:ind.h Sometimes sbe turns the blanket over and makes
b o rzlm vir1 en everything is to her liking settles down content-
i as she starts being in labour I keep near her. Some cat
then scattero}r:; sltlitrt ruEnlng al;lout the room, that's not sogood as she ma;
er all over the room d i ]
Ly : | , and a scattered litte
hy that should be so, I don’t know, but it is! That’s my rexr;:ee‘:;nlcl:ze:i:

any rate.
A. H. Cattermole.

BLUES

- 15 years 8 months! So ends the lon i
e ! ‘ g and ha life of “Wi
‘_E:glg‘lgr}:er aigebwolé 2nd under me at the S.C.C}?SS.’ in a ?tron\ghglzz;neanoc{
N e rie er Mrs. Voss is kind enough to mention this win of
Sens haset? s Elwrote to me telling of her dear pet’s passing. Mrs
i mali o WO I1{1'es at present, Victoria and Rayleigh and a charmin :
e en—g. : ind gift to her by Miss Phillips. The Rayleigh straii
e Cages fnlc\)/}tg or their pale Blue, and long flowing coats and her lat
e “I_inernc()io iss Folly has left his mark on many up to date pedigree:
ek ns ; stood up to the terrors of winter and early spring well,
e hex ra well during the bitter weather for like ourselves the;
e e hungry in cold. Their Force was always warmed, for thei
it Whelr- 1:)usfe was solid blocks of ice. ' Beds were reinforced 1crl
o Willeg the frost turned to rain. Hendon Blue Robin’s son Henggn
kb e a year old in June and keeps his sire’s deep round coppe
0 T Kd‘ear%._ hElegance of Hadley who was a most generousppifltr
e daizszht:‘: (enrc éztils i};xlpid mti a massive cat—his dam Veragof
e R'obin,g ton Laurel, so I am lucky to have such
G. Campbell-Fraser, (Mrs.).

THE KENSINGTON KITTEN CLUB AND NEUTER CAT
LUB

TO’DAY the Kensington Kitten Club and the Neuter Cat Club have °

amalgamated i i
Chllb Y and have become the Kensington Kitten and Neuter Cat
t is hoped to be able to hold a sh 4 i

cot%grimesd}z at thg Parish Hall, Viia?‘ag:]é):te{ugeligiilhgt(ol;m e
monthss Oldow \glll be an exhibition of Kittens (pedigr.ee) two to nin

s biﬁncﬁeil;lteti cats. Il(lttens will have to be registered with tI:hg
bcrr(:}]a_ssegl f(gr Rl e;;:ssl.;la way, but Neuters will not. There will also
_ This Club should a Lt i

in the June issue wher?i?f de?aialllsl acrzt tl(;)‘ifaflslda.nd o e

The joi
he joint Hon. Secs. are Mrs. Newton, ‘‘Crabtree,” Hamm Court

. Weybridge, i i i
wg' ridge, and Miss Kit Wilson, The Loft, 18, South End, Kensington,

Will Show Manage

. gers please let us have detai i i

E‘l:tnty of time, to ensure publication in tfle ;’I:ésaz(zfx:ortthcomﬂ!ing S
e to be really useful, ) b



A LITTLE HELP IS ALL WE ASK
TO MINIMISE OUR HEAVY TASK

WE HELP WILL
THE YOU
STRAYS HELP US
THE SICK o iELp
AND THE i

UNWANTED'S

YOU CAN EASILY DO SO BY MAKING YOUR

CAT A “TAILWAVER”

Please Address Your Donations and Enquiries to :—
THE CATS’ PROTECTION LEAGUE “TAILWAVERS”
29, CHURCH STREET, SLOUGH, BUCKS.

Mrs. L. FRANCE
“PORT SELAH,” ANNE PORT,
JERSEY, CI. (Tel. Gorey 334).

At Stud :

SCO-RUSTON
GALADIMA

" "Young, Virile, Typey, Glorious Eye-Colour.

FEE 2 gns. and return carriage.

«Chinki Siamese Kittens for breeding or as pets,

sired by Galadima from the following lovely

Queens : SEALSLEEVE SHAH TRES-CHIC,

SEALSLEEVE SIMI, BROMHOLME CHEN
WAN.

Kittens despatched from London.

MRS. L. K. SAYERS

Southwood Cattery

BLUE POINT AND SEAL POINT SIAMESE
AT STUD.

CHAMPION ZY. AZURE PHANDAH
(B.P.). Sire: Zy. Azure Dah. (B.P.). Dam:
Zy. Azure Phantasy (B.P.). Fee 50/- and
return carriage.

ORIENTAL SILKY BOY (S.P.). Sire: Ch.
Angus Silky. Dam: Sirius Valentina. Winner
2 Ch. Certs. Croydon 1938, Exeter 1939. Fee
45/- and return carriage.

TYPIC PITA (S.P.). Sire: Ch. Jacques of
Abingdon. Dam: Phantom Beauty. Winner st
and Champion and Best Cat-.all Breeds. Sandy
Show 1946. Fee 45/- and return carriage.

SOUTHWOOD KUCHING (S.P.). Sire:
Prestwick Person. Dam: Ho-Tu. Winner every

time shown, excels in eye colour. Fee 45/-
and return carriage.

Southwood Farm, Farnborough,

‘Tel. Farnborough 773

DANEHURST CATTERY

BLUE PERSIANS
BLUE CHINCHILLAS
CREAMS
Kittens only sold to good homes.

CATS AT STUD-—See separate
announcement. Also STUD
‘REGISTER (G.C.C.).

GORDON: B, ALLT, F.ZS.,
DANEHURST,
SWAINES ROAD,

BEMBRIDGE, 1.O.W.
'fphc;nc: Bembridge 291.

|
1
|
1
|
J

|
|

Chichester S.R.

First-Class
Pedigree

CATS

SIAMESE
PERSIANS

(Blue, Black or Smoke),
CHINCHILLAS

Kilten;'.;‘suually available

CATS AT STUD.
Please note change of address :
Mrs. Tibbetts, ‘“Whiteways Cattery,’’
Funtington Hall, Ntr. Chichester; Sussex.

Station : Tel. :
West Ashling 302.




CLASSIFIED A DVERTISEMENTS

Prepaid Advertisements under this heading are inserted at the rate of 1/- per -line per insertion
(suinimum 3/-) with discounts of 6 insertions for the price of five and 12 insections for the
price of ten. Additional charge for use of Box No. is 1/-. Instructions and remittances should
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Breeders’ Cards— contd.

At Stud
MDS. BROXTON d ROBINSON, The
SCO'RUSTON RAVISANT, fee £2/2/0 and Merely Cattery, B:el::hcl Road, Cirencester,

carriage. _ (Blue Persian) sire Southway| Gloucester. Tel.: 212. CHINCHILLAS and
B.\ BLUES.

Nicholas, dam Sco—Ruatocn Ka““'S_Gord‘Kload
Alle, F.Z.S., Danehurst Cattery, Swaines 5
bri .O.W. Tel. Bembridge 291. MISS M. BULL, Copley Cottage, Manor
i - Road, Thornton Hough, Wirral, Cheshire.
SIAMESE Seal Pointed—Henry of Abingdf:n. BLUE and CREAM L.H.
Siamese Blue Pointed—Zy. Azure Lukie. IE 9. Db iy
Fee £2.l7£n/0 each and carriage.—Mr. B. A MRS, CATTERMOLE, .W‘Z.a e'l:iOTl(_JJS"

Stirling-Webb,  Asgill House, Richmond, 1\3;’;;![(‘.‘19& PEIRC)SBI%)EI,S.
Surrey. Tel. RIC 1561.

: MISS J. M. FISHER, Eveley, Standford,
DONERAILE SUTRA (SIAMESE), a new| Bordon, Hants. Tel. Passfield 228. HAD-
young Stud. Sire: Isthmus odera‘ _Dam: LEY BLUE and BROWN TABBY L.H.

inda. Fee 2 y carriage—
ﬁ?:hgm%y@?ﬁiam? Qg?sCﬁ?ltern Road,MISS J. M. FRASER, Eveley, Standfmg.,
Sutton, .Surrey. Vigilant 1389. Bordon, Hants. Tel. Passfield 228 HAD-

LEY BLUE and BROWN TABBY L.H.
LUE POINT at Stud, proved Sire, RAARD @ lih " Ant Bost.
B BLUE SACCHL, Winner of  two Fitsts; MRS: FRANCE, ' Port Seloh, L

; : , C.I. SIAMESE AND
N.C.C. Dam, Prestwick Blue Pettie, Winner {’elg;{gIANS.

irst d other awards only time shown. :
gi;rcl‘:u(s:th-aﬂZV_o Ae;urewphandah, Grand Dam. MRS. CAMPBELL FRASER, Little I')nmrou.
Ch. Larchwood Lilac. Fee 2 gns. and carriage.!. Godalming, Surrey. Tel. Godalming 522.
— Mrs. Macdonald, ‘‘Woodgate,”” London| *‘Hendon” LONGHAIR STUDS.

8 i Ph Ewell 4181.
gl L MRS. LAMB, Grange Hill}.{ 1I—lalesowen, n;gr
ANCOR BOY BLUE, young Blue Persian.| Birmingham. el. alesowen \
T Many champions in pedigree. Fee 35/- and SIAMESE AT STUD4

earriage.— ‘Oakleigh,”” Lower Road, Sunbury, q

iddx MRS. LAUDER, 27, Western Elms Avenue.
Middx. Molesey 2331. Rosdine. SLAMESE. ;

XLEYS PETER JOHN and OXLEYS .

O TOMMY LAD. Fee £2/2/0 and carriage.{MR. B. A. STIRLING-WETI‘SI?, Afs{glxcll Hlosué;!.
Both by Playmate of the Court ex Oxleys Richmond, Surrey. el. i
Blue Pearl.—Mrs. D. H. Harrington-Harvard.| SIAMESE. i
Milford Lodge, Stafford. Tel. Milford 351

For Sale
Breeders’ Cards PEDIGREE SIAMESE Kittens, seal pointed,
from exhibition prize stock, reasonable

rices.—Winifred Sout}l_all,_ Breeder ’nnd

G%Ra::)gy Sgéine?l‘[{;};a g;ﬁ’fﬁ‘dge}?aﬁ%’Wf Exhibitor, “‘Rotherwood,”” Dinedor, Hereford.
Tel. Bémbn’dge 291. BLUE PERSIAN, EXQUISITE' PAPILLON PU?PIES. woell
BLUE CHINCHILLA, CREAMS. marked, 12 gns.—Walch, Clifford House,

ENBOW. 10, C S Park Road, Willaston, Nantwich.

: . B ; , Corve eet, : : {

M%\?&lo]\)n, 'lga‘ldp. ~Tel. Ludlow 133. BLUES BEAUTIFUL Blue Persian Kittens for sale,
AND CREAMS (L.H.). also Siamese and Blue Chinchillas (Silver

Bramcote, Noms. Tel. Beeston 55466

**Ronada’® BLUE L.H. (Continued on mext page)

. . Tabbies), strong, house-trained.—Jude, 3,
-+ MRS, BRICE-WEBB, 249, Chilwell Lane |TZbbies).  strong, ot ingham.

Miscellaneous

HAVE WE HAD YOUR

MONOMARKS. Permanent London Address. SUBSCRIPTION ?

Letters redirected. Confidential. 5/- p.
Royél patronage.—Write BCM/MONO79,
wW.C.1.

HY not have your CAT PHOTO-

a.|
4 few additional copies are now avail-
able each month for subscribers. This

GRAPHED at home? Moderate fees. |5 _YOUr opportunity if yow have been
Jackson, Idmiston, Mayfair Avenue, Worcester[unable to obtain your copies in the past.

Park, Surrey. Derwent 1265,

Orders may be placed with your News-

“HOW CATS ARE PROTECTED BY|agent or Bookseller, or direct with the
LAW™ Leaflet and other helpful,Publishers, CATS & KITTENS, 1,

information about CATS, free from The Cats
Protection League, 29, Church Street, Slough, GROSVENOh

CRESCENT, ST,

Bucks. Stamps to cover postage would be|lZFONARDS-ON-SKEA, SUSSEX.

appreciated.

WHY NOT make your Cat a TAILr,[ 6/6
WAGGER? All particulars from thel 2
Secretary, The Tail-Waggers’ Club (Gt.
Britain) Ltd., 356/60, Grays Inn Road,
@l

London, W

VVYantgd

RATES—13/- (post free) per annum

» fecr six issues
ORDER FORM :

Please send me the next issues

of “Cats & Kittens,” for which I enclose

1
!

A SHORT-HAIRED Silver Tom Kl’tt’e:n {LErtiance gfor. o i S ERG L B e

chinchilla, mackerel or tabby markings, o

- J Fi . y vl
semi-long-haired might suit. Loving countrygNa e
home.—Mrs. Pearson, St. Cyrus, Montrose.

CHINCHILLA Kitten, male, urgently wanted|

to replace pet recently lost. Offers to Mrs.

H. Channon, 55, Chesterfield Road, Downend, |
Bristol.

Tel. :
FULham
620/

PEDIGREE
BLUE
PERSIANS

EIREANNE CATTERIE

At Stud in London
NEUBURIE BAMBI

Sire of Best Male Kitten, Croydon 1946.
A lovely pale blue son of Blessed Mischief of
Henley. Dam Neuburie Meuna. Exceptionally
tiny ears, siring large litters of palest blue

kittens, copper eyes.
Fee 2 GNS. and CARRIAGE.
Queens met.
Kittens usually for Sale.

Pekinese pupples also for sale.

Mrs. EIREANNE MARLOW,
38, VEREKER ROAD,
BARON’S COURT, LONDON, W.14.

T

Address vt s G SRR L B

- IDMISTON CATTERY

|
|

' BLUE & CREAM PERSIANS
STUD : TIMOTHY OF KNOTT HALL.

By Dickon of Allington ex. Pickles of Knott
Hall. Pale sound blue, small well-placed ears,
large round copper eyes, massive physique, sire
of outstanding kittens. Winner of num.(‘:l‘ous

prizes and specials.

FEE 2gns. AND CARRIAGE.

MRS. E. JACKSON,
IDMISTON, MAYFAIR AVENUE,

WORCESTER PARK, SURREY.

Phone: Derwent 1265,



