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CATS AND KITTENS
Rhymes from Readers

LORDSHIP

Across the lawn, with lightly cautious tread

That scarce the dewdrops from the verdure shake,
Whence comes his Lordship, what gay revels fled,
And what mysterious journies did you take?
Let’s in, and by the fire sit down and laze
Whilst I the ancient briar draw in a glow :

Now from your purr and kind, though lordly, gaze
I take it that you've said all I should know?

O, I'm a fool I know, for men do say

“None but fools talk wisdom with a cat.”

But, thus, I've learned Contentment—in a day
When men are blessed with all —except just that!

Edward Gibney.

SIMON

The pale moon rises through the clouds of night
All grey and silver in its shimmering light.

Soft where a shadow stirs its silvery thread,
Your smooth form moves, as silent as the dead,
With green eyes glowing in your lifted head.
As in the blazing sunshine, hot and bright,

You lay soft sleeping in its warmth and light.
You sun your silky fur in flowers red and gold,
Your gleaming blackness smooth against the wold,
Your ease and comfort grateful to behold.

You eat, you sleep, you purr in ecstacy

In winter, by the fire, its-warmth to see,

In summer, in the grasses soft and small,

And love the dark fir trees; you know them all.

Jean Imrie.

S
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Donald McLeish

THREE LITTLE DUTCH GIRLS AND FURRY FRIEND

i
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* Ekenezer

HE was not, on first acquaint-

- ance, a prepossessing animal.
His fur, one felt, was not very
good quality—utility fur-fabric,
possibly, and dirty, at that.

But from the moment we first
stopped to speak to him as he
wove his thin body in and out of
some area railings, he took to us.
When we reached our flats,
some five minutes later, and
were about to step into the lift,
a raucous “Wow” behind us
made us turn our heads, and
there he was. Taking advantage
of our astonishment, he strolled
between us, jittering his stringy
tail, and calmly seated himself
on the floor. We .unhmfssive]_y

followed him in.

He strolled out of the- lift
first, when we reached the fifth
floor, and waited, looking over
one shoulder; quite plainly he
was saying, ‘“Kindly show me
the way to your flat and don’t
keep me waiting like this.”

We led the way, meekly, and
I unlocked the door, standing
aside to let him go in first. He

KITTENS

Ebenezer
By SHEILA COOPER

swaggered into the dining-room
with the air of an aristocrat who
had seen better days. He
inspected the kitchenette, and as
he stalked into the bedroom,
and, leaping onto the bed, tested
its springs, we both found our-
selves hoping it would meet with
his approval. Evidently it did.
He settled down to sleep on the
silk eiderdown on my bed with
every appearance of satisfaction.

Sanity descended on us with
a sudden leap.

“Look here,” said - Angela,
“He can’t possibly stay. We're
always saying there isn’t room
to swing a cat. Well, there
asiit

“T know,” I said weakly, “But
he seems to like it here.”

Angela looked at me with
annoyance. “This flat is my
flat,” she said coldly. ““Moreover,
it is officially a one-person flat.
But because we went to school
together, and because you had
nowhere to live, I, out of the
goodness of my heart, took you
in.

“And who pays for the lion’s
share of the food, and half the
rent?” I retorted.

“Who eats the lion’s share of
the food, then?" she said.
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The cat on the bed sat up and
yawned, to show his extreme
indifference to the whole
question. Then he settled him-
self down, turning round and
round in the opposite direction.
We looked at each other and
laughed. “Sorry,” we both said,
and I added, ‘He is rather a
smelly brute, isn't he?”

We took him back and
deposited him by the railings
where we had originally found
him.

Next morning when Angela
got up to put on the kettle, he
was sitting just outside the bed-
room door. He looked at her out
of half-shut eyes that said, more
clearly than words, Fine sense of
hospitality you've got, keeping
a fellow out all night.”

How did you get in?" she
asked him, but he ignored her.

Angela said we mustn’t feed
him, or he'd keep haunting . us.
As we passed the area on our
way to the station, we deposited
him by his railings. We left him
happily fossiking in a dust bin.

When we got home that
night, he was sitting inside the
flat, waiting for us!

Angela looked at me. I looked
at Angela. Then we both looked
at the cat. The cat regarded us
with sleepy eyes, and then,
suddenly re-arranging himself,
he began to lick the felt pads of
his hind legs with vigour, biting
the knotty bits.

“I wish he didn’t remind me

so much of someone I knew,”
said Angela. It was halfway
through  supper  that she
suddenly thought who it was.

“Ebenezer!” she exploded
suddenly. The cat and I looked
at her with alarm.

“Ebenezer  Trindle,” she
explained excitedly, “Is the old
jobbing gardener at our home in
Somerset. He wears all his
employers’ cast-off clothes, and
they give him a look of shabby

gentility, a sort of ‘I've seen’

better days’ look, and this cat’s
just exactly like him. Let’s call
him Ebenezer.”

“But he’s not stopping,” I
reminded her.

“Oh, no,” said Angela.

She deposited him at the area
after supper. I returned him on
my way to the station next
morning. But we were both a
little half-hearted about it.

That evening on our way
home, we saw a little old woman
by the area railing. We asked
her if the skinny tabby tom we
sometimes saw there belonged to
anybody.

“No, the dirty crittur,” she
said. *“Allus ’anging round ’ere,
‘e is; allus in the dust-bins.”

Ebenezer was waiting for us.
This time we were quite glad to
see him, we greeted him more
warmly than ever before.

“You know,” said Angela,

“I'd have been awfully dis- ;

1
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appointed if he hadn’t been
there.”

&80 sheuld E 1 said e
sort of grows on you, doesn’t

he?”

We fed him. His manners
were good. He washed his face
before and after he fed, and ate
delicately, although he was
obviously very hungry. He kept
his whiskers clean, and his paws
didn’t stray onto his plate.

“He's not very beautiful, is
he?” I said.

He wasn’t. His fur was well
marked, but moth-eaten. His
left eye was slightly smaller
than his right; part of his right

-ear was missing, to say nothing

of the two jagged slits in the
portion he still owned. He was
obviously down on his luck.

“Let’s bath him” said Angela,
so we did.

We mixed soap-suds in the
bathroom basin. Neither too hot
nor too cool. He stood sub-
missively in the basin, shivering
a little with nervousness, while
we rubbed him gently. Dirt
darkened the lather. Ebenezer
never attempted to get out, but
from time to time he growled
softly, and swished his tail to
and fro.

He looked a miserable sight
with his fur clinging to his lean
skeleton, but still aggressively
male, with his long nose, and his
slit ear. We rinsed him in two
waters.
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“I've never seen anything so
obviously masculine, have you?”
said Angela.

We rubbed him down with a
warm towel, and set him before
the fire. He licked himself
vigorously, twitching the loose
skin over his back.

Later, a warm, dry, contented
animal crept to my bed, and
spent the night enthusiastically
purring on my chest.

“I'm determined to find out
how he gets in,” said Angela, so
we decided on a plan of
campaign.

Angela took him to the
railings, and waited for about a
quarter of an hour while he
examined some fish-bones in a
dust bin. Then she followed him
back to the flats. He marched
into the hall, and stood waiting
for the lift to come down.

‘Evidently he had not discovered

the stairs, which were behind a
swing door. As it was Sunday,
the lift was not running so
frequently at that hour of the
morning. Finally it arrived.

As the gates opened, someone
said, “Nice puss,” and stooped
to  pick him . up: Ebenezer
avoided the outstretched hand,
and stalked into the lift.

I was waiting on the fifth
floor landing. I saw the lift pass
and re-pass the door, but at last
it stopped on our landing.
Ebenezer’s head appeared as the
oates were opened. He looked
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up and down, and, satisfied that
this was the correct floor, he
sauntered out, and sat down in
the corridor to attend to an
urgent bit of washing that had
just cropped up. Then he
walked straight to the door of
the flat.

I was watching round the
corner, I saw him stand well
back, spring up, and squeeze
through the letter-box! A
second later, I could just see his
hind quarters slithering through.
He jerked his tail in after him.

I should never have thought
it possible. True, the letter-box
measures seven inches by two-
and-a-half, to allow the passage
of small parcels, but even so, it
was quite a gymnastic feat. The
letter-box is four feet above the
ground, and once through that,
he would have to lift up the lid
of the wire basket inside before
he could jump out.

We were very touched by his
persistance, and he was told he
might stay. ‘

All this happened a couple of
months ago. Since then, he has
put on weight steadily; his coat
has improved enormously, and
he looks more aggressively male
than ever. Ebenezer being con-
sidered rather a mouthful, he is
now called Benny. He is always
waiting outside the door for us
when we return, nowadays, due
to his increasing
bulle,* ‘he can ne
longer enter through
the letter box. We
hope that he will
‘Live happily ever
after’ for years to
come.

Oh! And by the
way, he had four g
kittens this morning.

Quo Vadis?
By REX COLEY

WERE we surprised? No cat

was aboard the train when
we left Venice, everyone was
assured of that, yet here, spread
out in the corridor of the
“tourist’ special” was His Nibs,
a lovely white kitten, basking in

the strong Italian sunlight that
poured through the windows.
Up and down the train I
went; people thought I was
joking, but they came to see,
and admire, the interloper, who
beamed on one and all
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“Quo vadis?” someone mur-
mured at my elbow.

“Yes, indeed,” I said. “That’s
‘Whither goest thou,” in case
you don’t understand Italian,”
I informed the kitten. “Come
now, how did you steal aboard
this very exclusive train and
where are you bound for,
pray?”’

His = Nibs: smiled: « nay,
sniggered, and covered his face
with his paws.

People trotting to and fro
along the corridor stepped care-
fully over the fully-extended
animal, all mystified as to the
why and wherefore of his
existence.

The train stopping at Vicenza
station, I hurried into ' the
corridor.

“I say, there. Vicenza; would
you like to get out here?”

His Nibs shook a dainty head.
Not interested.

Later, we halted at Verona.
“Come now,” I urged, “this is
a famous town. You must recall
Shakespeare’s “Two Gentlemen
of Verona;” are there, by any
chance, two gentlemen, or ladies
maybe, in modern Verona, who
are anxiously - awaiting - your
return?”

The cat’s brow furrowed.
“Verona, Verona,” he seemed to
mutter. “No, I can’t say I recall
the place!”

On again, and no response
when porters cried “Brescia,

Brescia.” Just a flick of an ear,
disturbed by the raucous shouts.

No stop now until Milan,
then as the train drew to a halt,
His Nibs stretched himself so
lengthily that he appeared to
measure fully three feet in
length for a moment, and with a
masterful tread stalked to the
door at the corridor’s end.

Disdaining offers of help, the
elegant creature jumped lightly
to the platform.

*“] say, you know,” T called
anxiously. “Are you all right?
This is Milan, as we call it, or
Milano, as that nameplate
declares. Is this the place you
wanted? If not, don’t go too far
away; we stay here only ten
minutes before pulling out for

. Stresa.”

The cat shook his head and
said something I couldn’t catch.
It sounded like, “‘Please don’t
worry about me. I know some
fellows here and I'll be all right.
Good-bye!”

The whole train’s company
watched the dignified little
figure stroll purposefully to
where “Uschita” led to the busy
everyday life of Milan.  Tail
waving magnificently, His Nibs
passed through the ticket-
collecting barrier (where the
attendant offered no check, but
appeared to nod respectfully)
and the “‘tourists’ special”
seemed all the poorer for his
going.

\
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CATS OF GREAT WRITERS

By M. F. Norman

You may or may not care to read

The works of Henry James::
At times, I really could consign
His writings to the flames.

His claim to greatness you perhaps

May doubt, yet he was grand
In quite another way—a way

We all can understand.

He loved his cat most dearly,
And a peerless beast was he :
For his proud privilege it was
To help the man, you see.

~

For Henry James found writing hard;

But, when his pussy sat

Upon his shoulder, flowing words

Came swiftly. What a cat!

Illustrated by Kathleen Spagnolo

M\‘
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We Called

Her Mimi

By JANUARY MILLER

TO all cat lovers comes a time

when, having lost a dearly
loved pet, they say “Never
again.” To this they firmly
adhere until confronted with a
mass of tumbling furry balls,
bright wistful eyes, and all the
appeal that a basket of kittens
makes, when they  weakly
murmer “Oh, the darlings!
Well, perhaps just this once.”
But however many times they
may have weakened, and how-
ever many cats they may have
loved, there is always one who
forever holds their hearts. In
my case it is Mimi.

To tell the story of Mimi I
must go back to the time when
her mother (Popsy) was
brought to me. Popsy a dignified
young queen, whose correct
name was Incents Heavenly
Blue, came to me when she was
a year old.

In the wusual cat manner,
Popsy resented having her home
changed, and showed it by
staying up the chimney in the
spare bedroom for a few days.
In vain did we try to coax her
down with fish, milk and what
we considered seductive voices.
There she sat, just out of reach,
her amber eyes glowing like

coals in the stygian darkness.
We left her food in the middle
of the room, periodically collect-
ing the empty saucers, and

waited as patiently as we could

for the time when she would
relent, and add her beauty to
our fireside.

One evening, about three
days after her arrival, Popsy
gently pushed open our lounge
door, and sat herself under the
coffee table, lured, we always
like to imagine by the music.
No amount of coaxing would
bring her nearer to us, and
when her ladyship considered it
time, she retired to her chimney.
The ice, however, had been
broken, and the next night, to
my intense satisfaction, Popsy
calmly curled herself up in my
lap and slept. My husband tried
to wean her from me, but she
would have none of him until a
night or two later when she
seated herself on the arm of his
chair, and from that moment
she became one of the family.
Her acceptance of us, however,
was always a condescension, and
we never really broke through
her aristocratic hauteur.

As soon as we considered it
time we had Popsy mated, for
I wanted to commence breeding
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a line of Blue Persians of my”~

own. We chose a lovely good-
tempered Tom called Don of
Bredon for her husband, and
great was my joy when seven
lovely little kittens were born.

I was a novice in the cat
world, but my litter gained a
consolation prize the first time I
exhibited them at a cat show.
It was here I realised how much
one little kitten had got its tiny
paws round my heart. I called
her Mimi, and even now, after
twelve years, [ soften at her
memory. No matter how I tried
I could not let myself sell her.
All my other kittens went, not
without a pang I must admit,
but Mimi I had to keep.

Popsy and her daughter lived
peacefully together until Mimi
was about six months old, and
then Popsy decided it was time
she had the house to herself
again. Nothing however, would
daunt Mimi; did her mother
swear at her (though one
hardly likes to use such a word
of a perfect lady) then Mimi
would retire with a puzzled
look in her little pansy-like face;
did Popsy fight her, then Mimi
would just get out of range;
but no sooner did she espy her
mother sitting quietly than she
would come up and gently
wash her. At last, even Popsy
had to give in to such an angelic
temper, and managed to live in
grudging peace with her.

As for my husband and I, we
simply adored the little thing.
Her endearing ways were too
numerous to mention, but when
I picked her up she would put
her soft furry paws round my
neck and hold on like a little
child until I put her - down.

When Mimi fell ill with
pneumonia my husband and I
postponed our summer holiday
so that we could be with her,
but it was of no avail. One
night I heard a weak little
“Miow” and managing to get
round the door where Mimi had
crawled to try and get near me,
I sat with her until she breathed
her last. With tears streaming
down my face I got back into '

“bed and cried myself to sleep on

my husband’s shoulder. His eyes
too, were wet when he buried
our little pet in the morning.
We have had many cats since
Mimi, and then Popsy passed
away, though I have never tried
to breed again. When my little
girl who loves our present old
Tom says “Isn’t he a darling
Mummy?” I always reply “Yes,
but I do wish you had known
Mimi,” and Jennifer never tires
of hearing all the tales of
Mimi’s kittenhood that I can
remember. I tell her, too, that
when she is grown-up and no
longer needs me, then perhaps I
will try again to. breed Blue

Persians, and, if possible another
Mimi.
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Feline Facts and Fallacies
By IAN HARMAN

THERE are many facts and

fallacies surrounding our
feline friends. We have only
space in this short article to deal
with some of the more interest-
ing of these.

It is a fallacy that cats hate
water. Certainly, no puss feels
overjoyed on having a bucket of
water hurled unceremoniously
over his person by some irate
houscholder whose sleep has
been disturbed by the wvocal

activities of an amorous roof-

top ‘moggie.”” But most cats
definitely do like water.

A dripping tap is a never-
failing source of interest to
many cats, especially Siamese
cats. One that I had used to sit
for hours in the sink watching
the dripping water, and seemed
delighted when I ran some of
the water over his head in a
vain cffort to cure him of the
habit. All cats can swim well
when it is necessary for them to
do so.

Incidently, there is a large
species of cat, rather like a
super-sized tabby, called the
fishing-cat. This cat lives in
India, and subsists entirely on
fish and shell fish.

Many believe that all white

cats are deaf. This is not strictly
true, though many white cats
are hard of hearing.

A little-known fact about cats
is that, unlike the proverbial

Jeopard, they sometimes ‘“‘change

their spots.” White kittens
are frequently born with a
splash or dab of grey on their
heads. This apparently serious
blemish (from a show point of
view), is only temporary, and as
the kittens grow the dark hairs
vanish.

Tabby markings are often
visible on blue cats when first
born. But in due course these
quite disappear, leaving no
trace of stripes or bars on the
fur. All Siamese, when very
young, are pure white. It takes
nearly a year before the
characteristic maikings of the
breed are seen at their best.

A cat is not by any means
always angry whenever it moves
its tail. There is nearly always
some motion in this organ
because the cat is a highly
sensitive creature. In fact, with
the exception of monkeys, cats
are the most highly strung of all
animals.

When puss is gently wafting
the tip of his tail from side to
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side he is in a good humour; but
when a steady movement of the
whole tail from flank to flank
sets in, puss is in no mood to be

interfered with.

There are two popular
fallacies concerning cats’ eyes.
The first is that cats can see in
the dark, and the other is that
their eyes shine in the dark.

Neither cats nor any other
animal can see in total darkness.
They would not be able to see
an inch in front of their noses
if shut up in a space from which
_every vestige of light was
excluded. Cats’ eyes were never
intended for seeing in complete
darkness. These splendid organs
of theirs enable them to collect
such light as is obtainable at
night, to concentrate it and see
by it.

Similarly, a cat’s eyes only
shine when there is some illum-

s et e R :
indtion: Liowever sught, such as

a candle or a street-light. There
must be rays from somewhere,
for there is nothing productive
of light, such as phosphorous, in
the eyes themselves.

The gleaming effect s
produced by a reflecting layer in
the back of the eyeball. This is
called the tapetum. It acts like
a concave mirror, sending out

again the scanty rays of light
which have already entered
through the pupil, which in
darkness is- widely dilated. As
the rays of light pass out again
from the eyes they are con-
centrated, and thus appear more
brilliant than the original source
of illumination.

The reason cats can move
about so easily in the dark is
that they use not only their eyes,
but their wiskers also. A famous
scientists has declared, ““Cats see
in the dark mostly by their
whiskers.” This is quite true. A
cats’ whiskers are not merely
ornamental. They are complex
organs of touch.

Each bristle is equipped with
highly sensitive nerves, and with
these a cat can feel the slightest
obstruction in its path. This

‘enables a cat, when chasing a

mouse, to keep its eyes fixed on
the rodent, while the nerves in
the whiskers serve to guide it
past any obstacles.

The slightest contact of its
whiskers is felt most distinctly
by the cat, although the hairs
themselves  are  insensible.
Bearing this in mind, children
should never be allowed to
torture poor puss by pulling his
whiskers.

w
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HOW WILL THEY FARE NOW WITH THE MILK
: SHORTAGE ?

Photographs by Pictorial Press
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KITTY

R. A. Newman
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Fireside
Companion
By N. J. HALLEY

HE lies beside the hearth at my

feet—a magnificent blue
Persian. His large orange-red
eye bright with glowing fires of
their own.

A movement I make disturbs
him, and he glances anxiously
up at me, to ascertain whether
I can be relied upon to remain
seated? Evidently he assumes
that T can, for he relaxes into a
comfortable curve of drowsy
ease.

My memory wanders back
over the incidents of his life and
together we dream.

Our first meeting was one of
utter surprise. I switched on the
light late one evening and there,
all alone, on the very top of the
high-backed settee he sat, an
absurd ball of fluff in so large a

room.

I held my breath, for a
thoughtless gasp of amazement
would, I felt sure, send that
grey feathery ball floating up to
the ceiling out of reach. To my

delight, he arched his back, dug
his tiny claws well into the best
cretonne, and SPAT! his
minute tail positively bristling
with fury.

Rapidly the kitten grew into
a sleek young cat, gaining
strength by frequent boxing
contests with his mext-door
neighbour. In fact his energy was
atomic. He would race himself
up and down the staircase like
a hurricane. By smashing an odd
vase, and climbing to dizzy
heights from which he could not
descend, he soon became a self-
trained acrobat, secure,
balanced, and dignified, on all
future occasions.

Among a shelf of valuable
China, I have seen him
coquettishly threading his way
like a Ballet dancer, neat, firm
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and dainty, in his complicated
Ssteps.

A blue Persian is indeed a
cat of great beauty, creating
around himself an air of refine.
ment, luxury and charm. His
long coat is kept in spotless
perfection with his rough comb-
like tonous land his poils are
manicured and sharpened many
times throughout the day.

In his nature he is affectionate
usually I must admit, at the
most inconvenient, or most un-
expected moments. He is no
slave, preserving always an
independent spirit, ,

Admittedly, this is My house,
and that My Cat, yet I know
only too well there are moments
when he is guilty of assuming
that WE'RE HIS!

No matter how demure and
effeminate he may be inside the
house, the garden is his Jungle.
In it he becomes akin to his
Cousins of the Wild—a hunter
—Dborn and bred.

By endless patience, stealth,
and silent movements, T have
seen him pounce on many an
unsuspecting prey. His crowning
achievement was the day he
killed a stoat, the animal was
itself stalking a bird at the time,
and was unaware of the can
which seized it at the moment
when it had the bird in its
mouth.

On a hot afternoon Bluebeard
has his secret hide-out among the

shady lupin leaves. The catmint
plant has been badly. flattened
after many a happy roll and
chew at the mint flavoured
stems.-

All the year round mice are
caught with monotonous
regularity. When the grass is
high, all that can be seen is a
small grey head bent low with
mousing  worries, or during
emotional strain the sudden
twitch at the extreme tip of the
tail.

Woe betide any stray cat or
dog to be seen in the garden,
with a growl and a flying leap
out of the nearest window, the
invader is to be seen flying for

dear life. Our friend returns

through the window and
resumes his bask in the sun, but,
with one eye moving like a
searchlight over his territory,

As I look at him now in his
ninth year, I know his life has
been filled with all that fully
developad senses can bring, the
vigour of a body in perfect
training, the quickness of mind,
and the inner purr of deep
contentment,

Looking down at as he lies
across my feet, I notice a grow-
ing desire for sleep, warmth, and
quietness.

Yet between us there is an
everl - . stronger. 4 band | GF
affectionate understanding,
which has grown out of a long
background of Companionship,

CHRISTMAS CARDS
A set of Si)g folding cards, size 5 x 4 inches, from photographs

i i n art card
of Cats and Kittens, printed in dark brow.n o

with envelopes to fit.

o .
s —e.
o .

Price 2/6 per set of Six.

Post free.

1948 CALENDAR

i h. Cover
Beautiful Camera Studies—one for each mont

Uik
in Two Colours with Picture. Backed Card and wi

Spiral Binding for ease of turning over.

PRICE 2/6 PER COPY

Plus postage and Packing. Add 4d. for one copy,
' 1d. each additional copy.

.« e
S S S PR

NT TO
ALL ORDERS FOR CARDS AND CALENDARS TO BE SE

CATS & KITTENS MAGAZINE

-on-Sea
1 Grosvenor Crescent, St. Leonards-on-Sea,
Sussex.
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For the Children

T am a great cat lover and I would
like to tell other cat lovers about
my cat, Fluffy.

She is black and white and
although she was fluffy when a
kitten she is now very smooth-
haired  and 'her naime 1 most
unappropriate!

en I was younger I used to
take Halibut liver oil and malt after
every meal, which was kept in a
locker in the dining room, When
Flufty used to see me get up from
the table with a spoon or fork in
my hand and go towards the locker,
she would jump up on to the top
of it and sit there, eyeing me closely
as I opened the Iid of my malt o
"Then when I was putting the spoon
laden with malt in* my mouth, she
would grab my arm with her paw
to try to make me give it to her!
Of course I never gave her the
whole spoonful, but if I did not
leave her a little bit at the end, she
used to be very cross indeed.

I suppose it was the fishy taste
that she liked in the malt, but I was
wvery surprised to find that she did
not mind her teeth and whiskers
getting stuck up with the malt!

Melanie Thorne.

letter to Minette from Mrs,
= & Tizzy  Wizzums, sometimes
known as ‘The Muff,” from her
appearance and also  because she
was once seen something on an
advertisement saying that muffs
were coming into fashion again.
Dear Madam Muff,

Many dances and cat-calls
beneath the moon have passed,
since last I took myv pen in my
snow-white paw, to write to you.

When I was but a girl, I wrote to
you for advice on the upbringing of
my first kittens, I do not remember,

honoured ma’am that you replied
to my iletter; but . no . matter.
Experience has been my teacher,
Although, frankly I find young cats
something of a bore, I am glad to
say I have reared some fine sons,
now well placed in the world and
able mousers, due to my early
tuition, if I do say it. Would that
I could have kept them all with me.
Just as they begin to be really
interesting playmates. They are
taken from me and I am left to
play alone. The wish of my heart is
that I might form a cat’s team for
chasing the ping-pong ball round
the drawing room (a favourite sport
of mine) but I fear it is not to be.

My principle reason for writing
to you at the moment, dear Mrs,
Tiz, is to ask if you have considered
joining ‘the Tailwavers Association.
I myself have become a member.
With the last full moon I uttered a
prolonged howl and turned over 2
new leaf. I am no longer the kind
of cat who thinks only of what is
in her own saucer. I now hold out a
helping paw to other cats less
fortunate than myself. Each day a
little of my dinner is saved for any
nocturnal visitors that may come
this way.

My woman co-oporates with me
in this matter, leaving the kitchen
window ajar at night, that my
friends may enter at their ease. I
have even lent my blue velvet
cushion to a tired tabby and I am
rapidly becoming known as the
protectress of the poorer puss.

Well, dear Mrs. Wizzums, I will
now close, wishing you a merry
months mousing.

May all your kittens have cold
noses. A polite purr from your
pussy pen pal Minette.

Alison Raymont.

CATS AND KITTENS
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Right:—
By Jill Gropius
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Below:—
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FIRST AID CORNER

By HILARY JOHNS

THE CAT's MEDICINE CHEST.

'IN response to ga
Fitegiccts ] o going to risk
Tepeating some things [ L.
already said from time to time, and
give you a note of the best things
to keep in the house (and prefer-
ablyiin & how o emall cupboard
ear-marked for the cat’s use) for
-emergencies and accidents in fact,
the cat’s first aid and medicine
chest.

First of all, the usual materials
for bandaging, dressings and so on:
some bandages or old white cotton
rags  (well-washed), cotton-woo],
lint. Tape is useful for tying things
on to the patient, and an old towel
for handling the patient and
protecting the operator. A pair of
scissors—preferably  those round-
nosed surgical ones—some orange
sticks and a pair of tweezers will
also be useful (remember match
sticks will serve in place of orange
sticks in emergency). An old but
<lean teaspoon should also be in
the outfit,

As to actual medicaments, etc.,
boracic crystals and boracic powder
form a most essential stand-by, so
does liquid medicinal parafin and
tincture of iodine. As to antiseptic,
it cannot be too strongly stressed
that for cats these must not be over:
sttong. For internal use, you cannot
do better than T.C.P. while Detto]
is excellent for external application,
One word about iodine: it has a
sealing action, and should never be
wsed on any deep wound unless you
are absolutely certain there is no
dirt in the wound, otherwise the
entrance may seal over, ‘when the
dirt still inside will at once begin
to set up poisoning and the last
result awill be much worse than the
first.

It will also be a good idea to

number of

include a canker remedy, and a2
deterrent for fleas, etc. Personal
experience must be 2 guide here,
ut any of the well-known canker
powders or lotions may be relied
upon. As  regards  powders for
vermin, I do suggest a little caution
in. the use of some of the modern
powders containing D.D.T. I have

heard  of i cases  of cats (and
especially  kittens) being  made
actually ill by the use of these

powders and I myself had an animal
who was driven nearly mad by some
irritation set up in the skin by the
powder. I don’t want to be alarmist
ut it is as'well to know these
things can happen. Should such a
thing happen to you, at once
discontinue  the use - of the
insecticide.

You will see I have not included
any ointments in the suggested
contents of the first aid box. This
is deliberate. Cats do so hate their
fur being messed up, as it inevitably
1s by ointments, and if any trouble
can be dealt with by Iotion or
powder, this is far the best way to
deal with it

Having noted the things which it
is useful to have in the house for
emergency, 1 now feel inclined to
say: “Having got them together,
forget them!”” The average cat is, or
should be, 1 very healthy small
beast if propetly fed and properly
exercised and nothing is more likely
to upset a cat than continual fussing
about its health. On the other hand,
lust because cats are healthy, they
are liable to be | without the
seriousness of the condition being
realised until it is too late. Very
difficult, I know, but I have yet to
mention the mosgt important item in
the medicine chest: plain common
sense!

CATS AND KITTENS
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For the
Small
Breeder

Mrs. D.
Brice-VWebbs’
“Oxleys

Smasher '’

Selling Kittens

By P. M. SODERBERG

the past twelye
months received1 n}aﬁyt quferrglelf
i : ittens
relating to the sale o
two points of v1e1w, nafmﬂly tlﬁit;eorf
: e i
the seller and also o
Consequently it may be h%lsfultﬁc;
i i un
onsider this matter r
fleadings of “Selling Kittens” and
“Buying Kittens.”
AZ the present time there are a
large number of novices “%hothafﬁ
i st 0 e
breeding cats, and mo
t most two
m to have one or a
iﬁfeens. Such breeders are usuall)é
most 'enthusiastic}, a?dk‘rt/ixne: arle
i
comes to the sale o :
more interested in the finding of.a
good home for the kittens thanh}n
the price they are to receive. an 1§E
within limits, is c_ertam]y as ld
should be, but the idea of algcilo
home needs some definition. It has

I have during

little to doq with socia(lj statu§.hbu;che;
1t
ery great deal to do w :
Zttigude of the new owner towarlds
domestic animals, and must astc:
consider his knowledgde })tf theultéeillje
i 6]
ment which cats need. 4
i ow many
interesting to know
i{ittens which are healthy wh?n sol(i
finally reach a robust maturity.
should not like tohhaz.Iarg eigléwa
t 0 /
uess, but from w af
ilany kittens must die before they
me adult. :
be%\(/)lany of these deaths could Be
prevented if - the seller made .
perfectly certain that the new ovs.énz
had sufficient knowledge to i‘
with a kitten. The fact that web\;\tft (;
breed have learned, often by bi 6‘5
experience, that rearing kittens ,1“
not as easy as ‘‘falling off a l‘oﬁd
implies that the new owner shou
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be given the full results of our own
experience not only at the time of
the sale, but also afterwards, if such
help is needed.

One of the most serious dangers
with a new kitten is that a change
of diet will produce a digestive up-
set which may have fatal con-
sequences. Certain it is that a set-
back of this type will usually require
considerable time and patience to
overcome, : :

Thus the seller of a kitten should
make reasonably certain that the
new owner. knows  the  Kittenis
normal diet. This is, of course, the
one which the breeder has found
satisfactory in his own experience,
There may be many diets which
would have been more satisfactory
from the start, but that doesn’t
matter, for the main: danger with

ittens occurs when there is a con-
siderable change in feeding. Always
write out a diet sheet and state on it
not only the time of the various
meals, but perhaps even more
important, the quantities. Many
kittens will over-eat, and Siamese
are notable in this respect. Increase
in quantity, unless it is very gradual,

. Is as dangerous as change of diet.

Some breeders keep kittens with
the queen until they are sold, but
this is not a practice which is help-
ful to the new owner. I think that
one can say without fear of con-
tradiction that the novice should
always be sold a kitten that has

een completely weaned for at least
a week. Admittedly this is more
troublesome for the breeder, but it
definitely gives the new owner a
better chance of a trouble-free start.

It always seems to me that the
beginner would be well advised to
purchase a kitten which is older
than eight weeks. It may be a little
more expensive, but “penny wise
and pound foolish™ is not sound
policy.

The statement that no kitten
should besold unless it is perfectlyfit
would seem to be superfluous were
it not for the fact that there seem
to be several standards of fitness.
Not ofie breeder in a thousand
would think of selling a kitten
which he knew to be sick, but some
certainly do not take sufficient
trouble over what would appear to
be minor details and yet which may
make all the difference between
satisfaction and disappointment.

Even the slightest indication that
the kitten is “off colour” should
mean that the sale is delayed. After
the mildest attack of diarrhoea the
breeder should keep the kitten for
at least a week to male certain that
all isewelll FAcl iof appetite should
also be considered a sufficient reason
for postponing a sale.

There are two other points that
I should like to mention here, as
recently I have had several letters
on both subjects—fleas and canker.

know that there are breeders”

who say that their cats never have
fleas,7and T have no right to dis-
believe them, but I cannot claim the
same ‘“‘cleanliness” for my own
stock. From time to time all my cats
have fleas, and sometimes there are
several which are playing host to
these troublesome parasties despite
careful grooming and dusting with
insect powder. Great care should be
taken when selling kittens to ensure
that the little animals are as free as
possible in this respect. A fine comb
will usually achieve this result, and
the use of insecticides on kittens is
not to be recommended.
Unfortunate consequences do some-
times result from the use of such
powders which experience has
shown to be quite harmless with
adults.

(Concluded on page 29).
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CAT LOVERS’ WRITING PADS

Supplied with the following designs :

Black Cat

White Cat

Persian Cat

Siamese Kitten
Chinchilla Ki_tten
Kitten Washing

Pair of Kittens

Three Kitten H.eads
Tabby Cat & Kitten
Siamese Cat & Kitten

| . d, 1d. on each
EACH plus 4d. postage on one pad,
g | A padditional pad.

4/6

i 2/6 (50 sheets) and

ted designs and colours)

TR s et v iy 0 B
\"PADS are_available_in the following colours _BLUE, BUFF, LEMON.

PEA
PALE CREAM, PALE GREEI{J «Te‘:lign el e

please give second choice

Send 1d. stamp |

‘RAINBOW’
NOTEPAPER

Specially Designed
for CHILDREN

packets of gay assorted

igloﬁrs. Each sheet is printed

with one of our kitten designs
Also in Siamese Cat design

i 30
Price 1/6 per packet of
; /folded sheets.

3d. for one packet.
ldI.’o:;:g: each additional packet.

RESEAL LABELS

Printed with these designs:—

Siamese Cat and Kitten.
iamese Kitten.

%:!?;)ey Cat and Kitten.

White Cat.

Persian Cat.

Three Kitten Heads.
Kitten Washing.

Kitten Pair.

Chinchilla Kitten.

and Mark Twain quotation:—
Price 1/3 per packet (50).
(Post free).

' Crescent,
i : TS AND KITTENS, 1, Grosvenor
e CSAt‘. Leonards-on-Sea, Sussex.
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Meet the Breeders
BREEDERS will no doubt be int

winning blue Persian kittens by my “Oxleys Smasher” out of
“Westbridge Silver Rose” have gone as future breeders and I hear the
new owners are delighted with them. Another female from the same litter
as gone to Switzerland as a future wife for “Champion Talesman De-la
Chensie” ‘who is owned by Milse Bridgett Ch in.
is charmed with her new kitten and comment
“W Silver Rose” has produced some
“Westbridge Angela” who has done quite well in the show pen.
A daughter of my “King Kong™ and a son of “Smasher’s” sailed for

America (New Jersey) this year and I sincerely hope they do well for Mts.
Bullock their new owner.

s on its lovely pale coat.
very fine kittens one of which jis

Doris Brice-Webb.
THE ordinary common garden cat is the

people love kittens, That’s all very well, but even the ordinary cat or
kitten needs a little care and attention, and so many people mean well, but
are often careless and sometimes even cruel. Readers may ask why?

A very pretty little kitten i acquired, regardless of ascertaining what sex
the little mite may be. In nine cases out of ten it’s a female, The kitten
runs about and has it's freedom, and 45 often turned out deliberately at
night. The nights should be spent indoors to start with, At about the
tender age of four months old, a good many of these female kittens
come “into season” and are mated by the first male cat that happens to

poor mites stand no earthly chance, it’s bound to
happen. For a few more weeks all is well. But as soon as the owner notices
the kitten is pregnant one hears: “Oh, I don't want a lot of kittens, T
cannot be bothered with them" or it is “I did not know she was a female,
I thought we had a male cat!™ What happens then is that poor puss is
turned adrift. Now that is all ‘wrong. When getting your cat, make sure

about the sex to begin with. If you want a male to be neutered, or in
common parlance “doctored” make

preferred, then have one. Females as a

pet of everybody, and most

these cats are usually well treated and looked after.

When the litters arrive as they naturally will in time, one male kitten
should be allowed for the mother to bring up, but the remainder should
be put to sleep straight away. That is the most merciful way. The Dumb
Friends League and other Societies will do that. This advice I have given
to numerous people. A cat without 3 home is a miserable creature, she will
come to grief sooner or later, Some are run over, or worse still, some starve
to death. We animal lovers and cat lovers ought to do all we can to prevent
as much misery as possible, We should explain to people who are careless,
and thoughtlessly cause much unnecessary suffering to our dumb friends.

ime and dgain I have been told, “Oh, why worry about the cat, he or
' How, I should like to know?

A. H. Cattermole.

erested to know that Mrs. Barlow’s

[
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‘THE BLUE PERS.lAN @AT SQCIETY'S . 10th
CHAMPIONSHIP SHOW

HE Show Manager’s thanks to all who helped to make the above Show
such a delightful event.

i from Switzerland
i i thank Mrs. Bridgett who came od
Especlag};fr:?eg ;ﬁcsll;etoanda:iso for the lolvzly Specl:}:sc ifhfi rbgoelgglgelv;; e
gl i Clubs abroad, including a w s
her S o d Jacket for Best Type in Brace or Teamf“éhese
e fé?egc? riyplﬁ?: erBiEige]tt herself. . Id a_x? tsl,;ler; ggﬁlddo}?ac:;s ;t; e
Seecial . ly rewarded 1
gple":i}?tlsog](;gled f?c?f)fb:::h i/nilrll)nir as Mrs. Bridgett presented them.
elig

to Miss Kit Wi i hom I should
Miss Kit Wilson, without w.

My most grateélﬁl t}{}?kfﬁﬁi anils Mr. Parsons stuck pohthe ga:feinaéll day,
hagelbeen lgrs;. evene’alm(.)use could not have passed without paying!
an am s . ' .

Mrs. Brunton ran a prize draw which brought in £12; well done, my

rs. Br

dear, and thanks.

i he table all day,
iss Fi ith Mrs. Bailey were at t : d
i Ijls'her’d'(()iu:hgej\r\;i?,B‘Zard—in fact everyone virlas ggs&ié{lr&ii;na
o Phﬂlllps usltn‘t forget Mrs. Bastow and Mrs. Begd(gor:!
%lefsllj()fflllfunnirr?g about, both at the Show and the day be ;
o

i ‘their very
On closing, I wish to thank all iludges :}r:d al;zllrit;te(\:;ar;iﬁefziéi&ts a3
dsk i aci the awards, as the t
difficult task in placing
. et
exceptionally high. : ah
If there is anyone I have forgotten to mention, please forg

Doris Brice-Webb (Show Manager).

(Concluded from page 26).

if necessary cleaned. If this is doneéi
no kitten will go out with unseunf
ears. After all, it is only a nila'ttﬁr 011
that routine inspection which a
ive-stock needs.

: The sale of a kitten should mean

tly I had a letter in which
th?fxffilzery complained bltted}% thla:li
two kittens purchased from di e_ree:d
parts of the country had arrnlrlre
suffering from canker. I am s

. i is as unusual as & member
e thlsf;ixrpe{\]fonc:iéhtfweek kitten  that one has added a ne
it is un .

and if complete
i canker as  to the fancy, and i
ngﬂg bte Slcl)flf;laémfnc{ircoar?e that the satlsflaitlon is : éltveﬁ, O;l;at; b
B e b usual happy result. It : i
i d¥ “not een ) ; A e
bretii!:dg sxsxtf%ilfentllifa carefully ffor ahkxttene \Zr}:;lcc};l oer;; tllsmats: onegwould
e f four the same cr t 2
. L tends to buy,
2k l:rou%xllz;:dirflﬁ ears of all kittens  use o_n1 Zkltteelxll one inte
;fmiil?i olx)le regularly examined, and  all will be well.




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

KEEP CATS

WE HELP i
5N
WILL 9§
THE
YOU
STRAYS
Tf your cat is drowsy, idle, listless, he urgently needs ;
HELP US * your help. But don’t wait until these danger-signs appear.
THE SIC Give him one “Tibs’ Cat Powder every day and he will get
K those correctives which cats in their natural state get from ;
herbs and certain grasses. He will take ‘ Tibs’ readily in food
TO HE or drink, ‘ Tibs’ will help to keep him fit and frisky, keen to
AND TH E LP play and quick to purr—always at concert-pitch.
J 9 powders for 7d. 27 for 1/6d. from chemists and corn merchants. New enlarged
THEM ’ gqf‘Book (3d. in stavips) from Bob Martin Lid., Room F 102, Southport, Lancs. KITTENISH
UNWANTED’S :

DANEHURST CATTERY

BLUE PERSIANS
BLueE CHINCHILLAS

CREAMS
Kittens only sold to good homes.

YOU CAN EASILY DO SO BY MAKING YOUR

CAT A “TAILW AVER”

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

Please Address Your Donations and Enquiries to :—
GORDON B. ALLT, F.ZS,
DANEHURST,
SWAINES ROAD,

BEMBRIDGE, 1.O.W.
*Phone : Bembridge 291.

THE CATS’ PROTECTION LEAGUE “TAILWAVERS™ -
29, CHURCH STREET, SLOUGH, BUCKS. |

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 catriage.

TYPIC PITA (S.P.). Sire: Ch. Jacques of
Abingdon. Dam: Phantom Beauty. Winner lst
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 eve

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

Southwood Farm, Farnborough,

Hants.
‘ ; ‘Tel. Farnboreugh 773

Sl




CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS For Sale—conid. ‘ B
i ed— contd.

Peopaid Advertisements under this heading are inserted at the rate of 1/- per line per insection L0V1EdLY BLUE PERSIAN Queen, 1§ ye \IAMESE T ? i SR
) i 3/-) with discounts of 6 insertions for the price of five and 12 insertions for the a ol d’ beautiful amber eyes, ffection |-“I“‘“ h R TOM CAT or Kitten for stud
:'o- of ten. Additional charge for use of Box No. is 1/-. Instructions and remittances should o g00 Bhomc, 5 gng=Write Arund I' '”l"l foi ]l‘l"lll“}rsvs in exchange for beautifully bred
= not later than the 12th of the month preceding the month of issue to M:e. A. B. ILX;\;[ edham,_ Fittleworth, Sussex de olt o 1 ll{ itten related to advertiser’s queen.—

ROAD, LONDON, S.W.9. SR Kitteati® Blie | Doikred —Nira. |~ s. Robbins, Impkins Farm, Charing, Kent.

Lauder, 9 5 g
Tel.: Redli g 2,37?(,)Uthwlr Road, Reading.

LO\S[EJI: ila‘iﬁ I’ERS:]AN Kittens and one e
G “B ! '.,-c,x.ml ent  pedigree.—Mrs. ONOMARK

PE;OEIA]{%E()S%'IL(;G;P‘]-ENMHI“[)“‘ ankshm-l_ﬁ M Letters rcd?;cgiﬁmagzl:ﬁgonéin ?;Mﬂll-

2 IEN, pedigreed, 1 year|Roval  patronage Wl’ EMIA i079,

—Write BCM/MONO79,

old, ;
l Barnham, St?lss;cl;)_”d home.—Mrs. ' Irvine, W./W.C.1.

8 | OVELY RED TABBY, half-Persi "
" born August 17, lu‘,l ll.:fifj[l‘l'ﬂl"\il:lll Kitten, HOY (‘::‘\TS ARE PROTECTED BY
, perfect marks. AW Leaflet and other helpful

20
mWngﬁAW. 4, CARLION MANSIONS, CLAPHAM

Breeders’ Cards——contd. Miscellaneous

it

At Stud

s RS SR
MRS. EIREANNE MARLOW, 38, Vereker
Road, London, Fulham  6201.

.14,
“EIREANNE" BLUE PERSIANS. Blue
Persian at Stud.

SCO—RUSTON RAVISANT, fee £2/2/0 and
carriage.  (Blue Persian) sire Southway| -
WNicholas, dam Sco-Ruston Kalisa.—Gorden B.
cll:. F.Z.S., Danchurst Cattery, Swaines Road.
embridge, 1.O-W. Tel. Bembridge 291.

o i

For Sale _ ‘

white, house-traine H i
[’ BerWiFk‘ouse trained, 2 gns.—Gilbert, R(_)kchl;: information about CATS, free from Th ’
i Protection League, 29, dhurch Sl::et ;lgx':;

DUFFINGTON MICHAEL, Seal Poin;
SIAMESE, vigorous young son ©
; Fee 2 gns.——Duﬂ'\ngton IGREE SHORT-HAIR BLUE KITTENS, Wanted A ihicr Tabmlald 6 il il lough
appreciated. gL wa .

AR AN e anist surrom
R for AT lithl:]Ls quiet surroundings W%Y NOT make your Cat a TAIL-
and  kitchenette. (‘oulldy' minimum 3 rooms|g AGGER? All particulars from th
mansion flat, S.W )Lnndontxf};angc lii rﬁom B:?::]_’:;Y-L:hﬁ Tail-Waggers' Club (G:
/ would share td., 356/60, Grays Ihn R <
Y oad,

Parkhill Scatterbrain. PED

Kennels and Cattery, _Helena, Church Road, very rare, lovely colour —Miss Rochford,

Ramsden Bellhouse, Billericay, Essex. 92, Bexley Road, Eltham. S.E.0. Phone :
E Eltiam 5935.

SEAL POINTED SIAMESE DONERAIL !
DECKO, grandson of Champion Jacques of SLAMESE KITTENS for Sale. Seal pointed
edigree.——Wilkinson. 94, Osbdrne

Abingd%n. dFee 2 gns. and carriage.w1uccn3 5 gowod c!p g with s 1
met at London termini.—Mrs. K. illiams,|Road, Wincsor. 1el.: A f cat lovers, where
92, Chiltern Road, Sutton, Surrey. Vigilant B ke f;alzgfdgrfts IWou[d be wulcomLel::{L a([)lgnpezrm‘??t:gci sEeh )

gns.» . In return for this privilege, wife GLEN BLUE PERSIANS, Mrs. D. G

M
cLaren has now moved from Barnet to

would gladl
y co-opera
operate hour or so mornings,|[nvernentie H R
ie House, Riseley, Nr. S
; . Swallowfield,

BLUE POINTED SIAMESE Kittens,
shopping, care of pets or light household

1189 by Prestwick Blue Thunder, g'.l dam Ch.

MOLESEY ALL BABA. fec i ghs: andLahmhfﬁOdh Lilac, gdg. Zl'fe Cc.l § i dutie i

jage. C Persian, Sire, Ch.|Phandah, house reared and trained and usg tos es, within 40 mi d|Borks. ;

carriage ream ersial ire B indale-Davis, Barford  Mill,. Churt, ;?ossnblg, L] lg;t::alg:mrz{mL?ndon Thle Tel.: Spencers Wood 83122,
suggestions welcomed and aCknowIedgc%’ _Egi CV FIY¢ not ' have!  yolur MEAT {MRHOT

Tweedledum  of Dunesk, Dam, Molesey!
Mischiet——Go(rldon, B.bAl(lit, F‘Z'S"»l\)/and‘%si’ Surrey. Headley Down 2287.
Swaines Road, Bembridge, X Dl |
: EAUTIFUL orange-eyed short hair  BLUE
Bemb'ndge e B and WHITE Queen, 18 months, excellent
5 health, 30/-.—Mis. Hughes, 23, Beresford
Breeders’ Cards B Cheam, Surrey. Viilsat 3188
'CATTERY SEAL  POINT  Pedigree
Z.S., Daneh SIAMESE, lovely colour, 2 Stud Cats,
O%P;geo,;{ sg;incﬁ“;{‘ga gfngﬁd“, ai\eou'é;' Fine Cherokee and Kotiki, 3 excellent Queens,
Tel. Bembrid ' BLUE PERSIAN, |5 large cages complete with specially ma ¢
] ) pans.—Neaverson, ene,

e 291. 5
anitary e
BLUE CHIN&HILLA' CREAMS, sK.irlkheaton, Nr. Huddersfield, Yorks. Tel.:
Lodge, Hudds. 2334.

No. 14 B :
L Klttens, 1. Grosvenor GRAPHED at home? Moderate fees.

Crescent, St. L Jack :
s . Leonards-on-Sea, Susse ackson, Idmiston, Mayfai
s X Park, Surre » Mayfair Avenue, Worceste
? y. Derwent 1265. 3

Aj%fl’Of/%:‘Z.ﬂy W[p[]@ m

JE grand new stud by
SHREWSBURY ROMEO. outa/

MRS. D. M. BENBOW, Downderry,
R‘r’?ﬁ‘dcc'ﬁi Aﬁgm(?.i'ﬁ') Cornwall. ~ BLUES PBLUE dod I BEACK " PERSHEEEEKIenS
K1.). excellent pedigree from 6 gns.—Root, 14,
: Thrale Road, Streatham, S-W.16. PHANIOM BEAUTY. Has Hre
MRE, BRICE-WEBB, 249, Chilwell Lane.\ : A /0 4 : .
R e Te Beeaon DAS6 (CHINCHILLA Kitiens good pedigree, born glorious eye-colour and
“‘Ronada’’ BLUE L.H. 2.7.47.~—Mrs. W. S. Werry, Stone Briggs woﬂdgrf”/f
MDS. BROXTON and ROBINSON el Ulversroy Sonss el emperament
" Merely Cattery, Beeches Road, Cirerl\cester. SlAMESE KITTENS’ born Jun\’-,b St?"g’ /57 /”-5'//’/0115 /0/’&80/‘
Gloucester. Tel.: 212. CHINCHILLAS and wonderful pedigree for show of bree has HOVETON EMPEROR
BLUES. most affectionate pets.—Lewis, Sunnybank, M & - A
Much Hadham, Herts. fﬂ]jﬁgpw///ﬁe pied.fﬂd
lo collect Queens rx kis

owr car 1y West Sussex,

Last Hompshire, Jordoné

Surrey foran inclusrve

fee of 2 GUINEAS. .
- Qulside this ared return - .

carriage must be paid.

Mi:& !
M Mis. LK. ) Bishop, 212 Lagoon Rd. Pagioam, Sussex, Muose: Paghiar 82

MRS. FRANCE, Priors Barn Farm, Borrowash, ;
5. FANCE P B P Bty PEDIONEE, BATISL B, 1
PERSIANS. males 3 gns.—May, June and August born.—
MRS. L. DAVIES, 502, Drake House, Quamichan, Valley Road, Swanage, Dorset.
Dolphin_Square, S.W.1 Tel. Victoria 1353. SIAMESE KITTENS, reg. prize winning

PRIORY BLUE PERSIANS (L.H.). pedigree, healthy, very beautiful, 3 months.
females 3 gns., males 4 gns.—White House,.

Miss J. M. FISHER,  Evelcy. Standforii).’ Kingcoed, Llandenny, Monmouthshire.

Bordon, Hants. Tel. Passfield 228. . HA
LEY BLUE and -BROWN TABBY jLas (Continwed on next page)




