THE FAITHFUL
FRIENDS’ GUILD

THIS ASSOCIATION was founded to
afford an opportunity to6 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
RESULLF * ©F ' “THESE ' MISSING * SPEJS
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.
FTOR 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)
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.

Sighed i Ll a e e R e L
(State Mr., Mrs., Miss).

Address

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. Svdney France. 14, Queen Street, Derby. Trade Agents: The Rolls House
Publishing Co., Ltd., 2, Breams Buildings, London, E.C.4.
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“Princess Pouff of Burfa” owned by Miss
Phyllis George, of Burfa, Evenjobb, Presteigne,

PRaodnarchir T A m
Radnorshire, is 14 years old and a wonderful example

of perfect cat conditioning. Miss George says “ We
keep Pouff in splendid condition with the regular
use of Sherley’s Cat Condition Powders. She has
amazing agility for her years, rushes around the
garden full of the joy of life and plays just like a
kitten. Her bright eyes, the soft sheen of her lovely
silky coat, and her wonderful energy are splendid
advertisement for Sherley’s.

Sherley’s Cat Condition Powders are obtainable at
Chemists, Stores and Corn Merchants 8d. & 1/3d.

including Tax.

SHERLEY’S CAT come:

A. F. SHERLEY & CO. LTD., 96 NEW BOND ST., LONDON, W.I

ENTERITIS
“DISTEMPER” “SHOW FEVER”

and disorders due to microbic infection are rapidly responsive to:—

ENTEROFAGOS

polyvalent bacteriophages

* Taken oratly OXLEY’S SMASHER, BLUE PERSIAN MALE, BY THE
* Completely innocuous | PLAYMATE OF THE COURIT.

* Prophylactic as well as therapeutic “ OWNER, MRS. BRICE WEBB.

» Cats llke it ’ The Cover Photograph shows a rare lgur%esel: New breed introduced to Great Britain by

e s le to :
Send for free samp **Cats and Kittens'’ is nationally distributed, and is sold to the public on bookstalls and at

MEDICO-BIOLOGICAL LABORATORIES LlMlTED newsagents throughout th.e counf;ry. It. must no.t be confused with‘ small jotvlrnals in the same

field put out for private circulation, and is not connected with them in any way.
Cargreen Road, South Norwood, S.E.25.



SIMON of the “AMETHYST”

A Pen Portrait
By ENID St GEORGE.

SIMON of the “Amethyst,”

hero among cats! His por-
trait in the newspapers portrays
a cat of sure intelligence, an
active eager countenance, a
mouth denoting determination
and whiskers of prodigious
length.  Simon has become a
mariner of distinction. In his
young and giddy days little did
he dream of honours to come.
In the long, long days at sea he
frolicked along the decks, played
in the sun and caught his own
tail, having nothing better to do.
There were dark and stormy
days too, when the wind
whistled in the rigging and the
waves washed the decks, and
Simon curled himself up and
slept in any odd hole where he
could find peace.

Time passed, and suddenly
the little cat became caught up
in the web of his country’s
history. One memorable day he
was sleeping, when something
terrible  and  nerve-racking
occurred, shattering the foun-
dations of all his belief in the
goodness of humanity. A sudden
stunning crash . . . oblivion .
Simon lay as dead. When life
came once motre to him he was
bleeding from four wounds in
his furry body. Dazed and full
of pain the old sea-cat licked his
sores and made the best of a
non-comprehensible  situation,
till kind manly hands came to

his rescue. Meanwhile his home
was in great danger, surrounded
by her enemites. No hope so far

/\L‘ Iad ‘C f\(q 111
of escape, food and ammunition

running low. Simon could do
little to save the situation, but
being a cat of the ancient British
tradition, he soon made up his
mind to help fill the ever empty-
ing larder. How he hated the
overwhelming river rats, forever
running over the decks with
impunity; large. pompous, inso-
lent rodents with their little pink
eyes and whipping tails. To
make an end of as many as pos-
sible became the object of his
life; to clear the decks of his
masters and, if, if only they
would understand, to help them
over the food question.

Then came the great day of
escape. Down the river the
“Amethyst” fled from her
enemies under ever increasing
gun-fire. Hour after hour she
sped her way in
death. The brave men who
manned her with spirits un-
daunted added one more epic to
their Nation’s history. Simon,
their cat, now wears proudly the
Dickin medal, the animal V.C,,
the only one of his kind to hold
it. But he is not puffed up and
vainglorious, and the glint of
his eyes has one obsession only,
to rid the world of Communist
rats.
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THE STORY OF SHRIMP
By HILARY JOHNS.

NOT long ago I told you the :

story of Pussikin, gallant
little mother of a shipwreck off
the Yorkshire coast.

Well, since then I have been
staying in Hampshire and once
again I came across a cat with a
story. If not quite so heroic as
the story of Pussikin, the story
of Shrimp has features which
may strike a chord in your heart
as it did in mine.

I was staying in a little village
whose summer speciality is
shrimps and every cottage is
decorated with shrimping nets
drying in the sun between trips.
Of course holiday makers go in
for shrimping too, but their
amateur performances do not
amount to very much beside the
real hard work of the profess-
ionals. Mr. Harriot, where I
was staying, has been shrimping
for nearly fifty years and his
son Tom has carried on the good
work ever since he left school,
except for a spell in the Navy
during the war.

On my first morning at the
cottage. I wandered out before
breakfast as I always do when
I'm on holiday, however much I
leave it to the last minute when
the alarm goes off on a working
morning. I could hear Mr.
Harriot hammering away at
something in his little shed and
thought I would go and have a

chat with him, to see if he was
going out shrimping later on.

I found him right enough,
tinkering away at putting a new
canvas on a deck chair. Yes, he
said, he would be going out
about half past nine, and if I
cared to join him, he would be
glad to take me. Tom had to go
in to town for the day so per-
haps I would like to lend him a
hand with one of the nets? I
agreed eagerly and went to have
my breakfast. By half past nine
1 was seady ‘tol start with s
basket containing a thermos and
some sandwiches as we should
be gone till nearly tea time.
You see, the best shrimping is
found out on some sandbanks
several miles offshore, and most
of the day is taken up by the
expedition.




Mr. Harriot was already
down at the boat and when he
saw me at the door he called out
to me to bring the shrimping
nets standing by the fence. I
turned to get them and then I
saw the cat.  She was a little
tabby lady, with immaculate
white nose, tummy and paws—
at least, I did not notice her
tummy or paws till she moved
as she was curled up in a tight
ball, fast asleep in one of the
shrimping nets!

Having a profound respect
for cats, I naturally hesitated,
and looked round for some-
where to deposit the sleeping
princess. At that moment Mrs.
Harriot came to the back door
to shake out the table cloth. She
saw my perplexity.

“Oh that’s all right,” she said.
“Just pick the net up as it is
and take her in it.”

“But it’s a long way, over all
those stones, for her to walk
back,” I said. Mrs. Harriot
lauched.

“She won't walk back!™ she
exclaimed. “Not till you do,
for vour tea!”

“But surely she won’t sit on
the beach all day waiting for
us?” I asked.

“That she won’t,” said Mrs.
Harriot, “because she’ll go with
you!”

“Bus:. o o Lotill protested
Mr. Harriot called impatiently
from the boat and I picked up
the nets carefully.

“She’ll be all right,” Mrs.

Harriot assured me. ““Sh= always
goes with Bill and he’s got a
drop of milk for her and some
fish in his basket. = Take her
along, Shrimp always goes
where he goes. You ask h'm to

“tell you all about it.”

So I set off for the boat, with
the empty net over my shoulder
and Shrimp—now wide awake
but quite unperturbed—in the
other net.

Sure enough, when I reached
the boat; she jumped daintily
out of the net, went to the stern
of the boat, and sat herself
down on Mr. Harriot’s jacket,
beside his lunch basket. There
she began to perform her morn-
ing toilet.

And as we rowed out slowly
to the sandbank, Mr. Harriot
told me the story.

Two years before, on just
such a summer day, he had been
rowing out to the same sand-
bank for a day’s shrimping. The
sea was calm as a mill pond.
Suddenly out of the corner of
his eye he saw something float-
ing in the water. It was half-
submerged. He stopped rowing
for a better look and could see
it seemed to be a sack. Because
you never know what treasure
you may find among the flotsam
of the sea, he pulled over to the
object and as he drew near, he
thought he saw a movement but
it was probably only the action
of the tide. When he was near
enough, he took his shrimping
net and tried to pull the object

on board. After two tries he
succeeded and by that time he
was sure there was movement in
the 'sack, and he had even
thought he heard a faint cry.

Swiftly he cut the wet cord
round the mouth of the sack
and there emerged a pathetic
bedraggled little object—a small
tabby and white cat about a
year old.

SYles e said s Rhats herl
I dried her down as best I could,
and gave her a drop of milk
which my missus had put in for
me. I couldn’t turn back because
I was almost at the bank and . .
and well, I can’t afford to lose a
day’s work in the height of the
season. I reckoned if she'd
survived so far she would sur-
vive now she was safe and dry
amd had had a deop of imille.
And so she did. She sat down,
just like she is now, and began

5

to clean herself, and then she
curled up and went to sleep on
my jacket. She woke up and
shared my lunch with me, and
then slept till I got back home.
Since then, she always insists on
coming out with me whenever I
go shrimping. You'd ’a thought
she’d had enough of the sea, but
apparently not!”

“The sea gave her a good
friend,” T suggested.

“Maybe,” he said hut A
can’t abide cruelty to any crea-
ture, and eats is my special
weakness. Anyway, she always
must come with me, and so she
won't be overlooked when I go,
she goes to sleep in my net so I
can’t go off without her! Like
you found her this morning.”

And as I found her next
morning, too, and took her
photograph.

Paddv and his Cat.

(from page 29)

deckies remember it. I've known
deckies save baskets of scraps all
the trip from the galley, and
little parcels of liver, to feed
their feathered Scotch pals, or
the “Jocks,” as we call them.
The birds know, and are always
waiting for us as we steam into
Pentland  Firth  homeward
bound. But then, all dumb
things soon get to know who's
kind to them.

Charlie, our cook, had the
greatest respect for the feather-
ed Jocks. Homeward bound one
trip, he boiled a ham, the last
one in the lazerette, and we
were also a little short of grub.
Charlie told us all at dinner, a
meatless dinner, that we could
expect nice cold ham and pickles
for tea. He cooked it to a turn
as well, and then placed it on
the engine-casing aft to cool.

Said Charlie: “I went into

Turn to Page 20




Treating the Allergic Kitten
By HELEN CLAIRE HOWES.

FEW persons realize that dumb

animals suffer allergic
reactions to the same substances
that cause them in human
beings. The cat with hay-fever
can be just as frustrated and
miserable  ‘as  its  mistress.’
Animals also develop asthma,
swelling of the eyes, mouth and
throat, eczema, pruritis, hives,
upset stomach, diarrhoea, and
shock. Some persons are allergic
to horse hair, dog dander, or
cats. Possibly some of our pets
are allergic to US—horrible
thought !

Because these disturbances in
animals are caused by the same
agents that cause them in
humans, it is reasonable to
cuppose that the same drugs—
the antihistamines—will relieve
them. Veterinarians have found
that they will.

Here is the case history of a
3-months-old male Persian
kitten that was hurried into the
clininc one evening. His mouth
and throat were swollen and he
was gasping for breath.  The
owner had no idea as to the
cause; the veterinarian thought
it was due to food sensitivity.
A half tablet of antihistamine
drug was dissolved and poured

down the throat. This was re-
peated in eight hours’ time. The
kitten was normal within twelve
hours. It was definitely an
allergic reaction to some sub-
stance in the animal's diet or
environment.

Tests have been devised to aid
in diagnosing the offending
agent in humans. No such tests
exist for animals, but the owner
can often, by eliminating certain
foods, discover which one in her
pet’s diet is causing the trouble.
For instance, soy bean meal in
animal food (although an
excellent source of protein and
other nutrients) may be poison
for some particular pet.

A 3-yearold female was
brought in for treatment of a
chronic skin condition that had
persisted since kitten days. It
had been diagnosed as every-
thing from mange to incurable
eczema. An antihistamine drug
was given to stop the itching,
and fish was eliminated from her
diet. There was no further
trouble, unless she ate fish.

Some forms of skin disease
may indicate that the animal is
vitamin-deficient, especially if
Kitty is expected to live on milk

and table scraps. The condition
may be traced to foods the
animal is NOT getting in its
diet.

An old Siamese male was
brough in by the owner, who
complained that the animal
sneezed continually, with run-
ning eyes and nose. Indeed, it
was a bleary-eyed creature,
spraying droplets around every
time it sneezed. An antihista-
mine tablet pushed down the
throat and repeated every six
hours of three doses left the
animal sympton-free. Another
attack a few weeks later was
cured in the same way. It was
reported that the animal went
exploring periodically in a near-
by field that was filled with
weeds and burrs.

In the past, different drugs
were used with partial success
to treat animal diseases that, it
is now felt, were probably
caused by allergies. The partial
response obtained was doubtless
due to the fact that the drugs
had combatted the secondary
infections that had attacked an
already-sick animal. When a
kitten is weak from sneezing or
itching, it is helpless against
germs that cause pneumonia and
other serious ailments.

Some of the antihistamine
drugs make the patient very

sleepy, dizzy, and light-headed.
It is better to be drowsy than
itchy (if you have time to give
sway. to 16l), but there ke
occasions when the human can-
not afford to doze off—at work
in a machine shop, for instance,
or when he is driving a car.
But puss has no such obligations
to society. The brands of anti-
histamine drugs that produce
soporific side-effects are there-
fore preferable for animal use.
When Mr. Tom is beside him-
self (and everyone else) with
sneezing, the more slep he can
get the better for all concerned.

A veterinarian will probably
inject the first dose into the sick
animal in order to ease the dis-
comfort more quickly. But if
there is no animal clinic in the
vicinity; \and' the  doctor’ ia
therefore not at hand, the
antihistamine tablets or capsules
that Aunty May keeps for her
asthma will serve the purpose
very nicely. The dosage must,
of course, be scaled down to pet
size. At one agricultural college
they recommend one milligram
of the antihistamine drug per
pound of the animal’s weight,
given by mouth every twelve
hours. (This can be divided, of
course, and given at more fre-
quent intervals). This amount,
once down, will relieve Kitty's
allergic symptoms—or so the
veterinarians say.



BETTY N. EDDY’S TRANSATLANTIC FEATURE

BETWEEN

LISTEN! Have I got a story
for you!

My people tried to pull a fast
one on me this week but I sure
took over! What would YOU
do, if they brought in, what
appeared a ferocious monster
and expected you to put up with
it and live with it? Here’s what
happened.

The other day, after a lot of
whispered conversation, they
bring in a big box, see? No
sound from it, mind ya — —
Then they take it out. A great
big ugly thing—lazy as allgetout
—didn’t even lend a hand—
just ‘let itself be lifted and
carried in great style!

Phooey—what a  looking
thing! Silver coloured—hairless
—had a great big fat belly—
TWO tails—and what appeared
to be only one ear sticking
straight up! Now what can
R e 7.2 7

Well, they made a big fuss
over it an’ made remarks about
“having wanted one of these for
ever so long.” What's th’matter
with ME all of a sudden, wasn’t
I enough to take care of? But
no-

Well I guess I must 've fallen
asleep on the corner of the table
where I wait for my supper.
Suddenly something wakened

Us CATS

me—vou ' know you | cin
generally tell when maybe some-
one’s staring at you—I guess
that’s what it was—something
staring at me! You betcha—it
was that new monster. There
he was—sitting across from me
—on the stove no less—heh—
heh—did I care—no sirreee!
He’ll learn the hard way—like
I did—when I hopped on the
stove one night and singed off
some of my whiskers! | Ho-ho—
this is gonna be good!

S-a-ay, wra-i-t a m-i-n-u-t-e!
Lookout now!  Take it easy
chum—e-a-ssy. Wotzat? His
ear is moving! It’s getting
longer. Gollleee! It’s got little
tiger ‘stripes son it. @ Ands gl
growling a little. H m m m m!
Well I'll watch it—so I get
down low—all crouched ready
to jump in case it gets tough.
One false move nT'll—. I'm
not & Tom -cat for: nuthin’
yknow !

Hey, now WAIT A MIN-
1O R
Smart also, huh? Well looka
here TWO can play at that
game. I'm all ready to give it to
him, when—all of a sudden he

Turn to Page 14

Hissing at me huh?.

T

There’s No Telling, with Cats !
By ELEANOR TOMPKINS.

FROM Klaver, in South

Africa, there comes an
account of a cat that is develop-
ing strange habits. She has
forsaken her bed indoors and
now, whatever the weather,
climbs a tall pole and goes to
sleep on the top of it. She has
been found covered with frost,
but puss sleeps on, regardless!
Milk is eschewed. Instead,
when this cat is thirsty she
drinks water, not in the ortho-
dox manner from a dish, or a
saucer, but straight from the tap
which she clutches with her fore-
paws. Further feline develop-
ments are awaited with interest.

(Clats,  in. afly @aze afe 1n-
accoutable creatures, yet are far
more intelligent than is com-
monly allowed. A French eye-
specialist recognised that, as his
cat grew older, poor eyesight
was distressing it, and so he
made a pair of spectacles for it.
The cat could obviously see
better for the artificial aid and
appreciated the fact, keeping
glasses on his small, snub nose
without any fuss.

Furthermore, the sight of the
bespectacled cat sitting content-
edly beside the consulting-room
fire, from where it regarded
clients benignly, proved an
excellent “draw,” and business
prospered accordingly.

Miss Ella Patchett, of Leeds,
has a cat that shows a penchant
for face-powder, pushing open
the flap of its mistresse’s hand-
bag at every available oppor-
tunity and groping inside for
the powder-puff. Then pulling
this out, the cat rubs it over its
face rapturously. Another cat
of Leeds accompanies his
mistress to the cinema where he
sits with her, without a murmur,
till the show ends.

When the cat on Mr. G.
Strachan’s farm, Cape Province,
caught a young rat, she took it
home to her kittens, but stupi-
fied her owner by encouraging
them to treat it, not as a play-
thing but as a playmate, and
when all were tired of playing,
suckled the rat with her babies.

For acting “‘contrariwise” to
that first law of nature, self-
preservation, the cat belonging
to a lady in Chipping Norton
surely holds the record. Instead
of seeking a safe vantage point,
it sets about stopping the fight
which invariably occurs between
the dog of the house, and the
next-door, dog.

When these two antagonists
get scrapping, the cat. at the
first “‘break,” calmly walks be-
tween them, which so astounds
the dogs that they forget to
resume their fight.
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Photograph by N. Cox. ' GENTLEMAN JIM.
HYERYDLE: MINTY, Blue Chinchilla Neuter. Sire, Sylvandene Sportsman
(Chinchilla). Dam, Holmwood Judith (Blue).
Owner, Mr. J. Glann, Nottingham.
(See Page 12). (Seje Page 13). .

Sixteen month old Siamese Female, Owner Mrs. Barker.
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YOUR CATS AND MINE
By LILIAN FRANCE

MY pair of Burmese cats

arrived from quarantine
on October 8th, both looking in
perfect condition, and a great
credit to Miss Grant, in whose
care they have been for the past
six months. The time has passed
much more quickly than I
thought is would, but as you
may Imagine, we are very
delighted to get them home at
last. Many of you will be won-
dering what they are like in
appearance and  disposition.
When they arrived, they were
put together in the house and
run which had been prepared
for them. Although they had
not met for so long, there was
no spitting or quarrelling. We
watched from outside the run
at first, and they rubbed affect-
ionately against the wire, and
rolled happily. I went in to
stroke them and pick them up,
and they loved it. They seem
absolutely fearless and friendly,
with none of the nervousness of
Siamese which often makes
them unhappy at first when
they go to strangers. Their
coats are a deep shade of brown,
soft, silky, and with a lovely
sheen — the eyes  yellow.
Although the body shape and
tail are rather like a Siamese,
there is something quite unlike

about the-head and ear shape,
which makes them rather dis-
tinctive. The male is Casa
Gatos Da Foong, and the female
Chindwin’s Minou Twm. I
intend to let them live together
as my pair of Abyssinians do.
They have such happy times and
I hope the Burmese will do the
same, I hope to Exhibit them

at the Croydon Show on Nov- -

ember 10th, so that you will all
have an opportunity of seeing
them.

My Abyssinian queen, Merk-
land Sheba, who was 1st and
Ch. and Best Short Hair Exhibit
at Sandy will have to stay at
home for a while as she expects
a litter any day now. She had
two females last time and T hope
this litter will be as nice.

Mr. F. W. Randell sends an
amusing snap of his Siamese
stud, Nicholas Muffet, posing
on the seat of the Corgi, and
obviously expecting a ride.

Mrs. J. J. Barker sends a
lovely photograph of her Sia-
mese queen, Hyfrydle Minty,
age sixteen months. The first
time Minty visited a stud, there
were no kittens, and she after-
wards found her own mate,
producing one black kitten!

Mr. and Mrs. Glann send a
photograph of their beautiful

B T

Blue Chinchilla Neuter.  His
name is “‘Gentleman Jim,”
which suits him admirably as he
is a perfect little gentleman. He
has also done quite a lot of
winning in neuter classes in the
various shows.

The Hertfordshire and Mid-
dlesex Cat Club held their first
Championship Show at Wat-
ford on September 21st. Mrs.
Parker was show manager, and
everything was well organised,
although with the big entry. a
larger hall will be needed next
time. The exhibits were in
lovely condition and must have
made judging difficult. Here are
a few.of the winners:—Miss
Rodda’s Black L.H. male, Chad-
hurst Rhapsody 1st and Ch.
Miss ' Shcrlocks Bla i
female, Bircotte Bunchie 1st and
Chi Misi A B Vize s Astratof
Pensford, Blue L.H. Male, 1st
and Ch. Mrs.  Crickmore’s
Thiepval Enchantress, Blue L.H.
female, 1st and Ch. Mrs. Shep-
pard’s Widdington Winter-
sweet, Cream L.H. male, 1st
and Ch.. and her female Ch.
Widdington Wincette, 1st and
Ch. Miss E. Langston’s Stour-
bank Silver King, Chinchilla
male, 1st and Ch. Miss Steer’s
Sarisbury Rosaleen, Chinchilla
female, 1st and Ch., also Best
L.H. cat, and Best L.H. Exhibit.
Miss H. Witfield’s D’arcy Bonee
Jean, Blue Cream L.H. female,
1st and Ch, Mrs. E. M. Hack-
ing, that well known breeder of
lovely Chinchillas, won 1st and
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Best L.H. kitten, with a cream
female, Anchor Cream Cracker,

bred by Miss Hilyard.

Mrs.  Bridgford’s  Rivoli
Robin, Red Tabby Short Hair
Male, 1st and Ch., Best Sh. H.
Eat and Best Sh: H.' Exhibit.
Mrs. E. Towe's Silver Tabby,
Sh. H. female, 1st and Ch.

Miss  Sherlock’s  Bircotte
Eancy, lortie  ancd’ " \Nihite
female, 1st and Ch.

Miss Sladen’s Stonor Kate,
Manx female, 1st and Ch.

Mre. * L. “Franee's ' Riby

Ramphis, Abyssinian male, 1st
and @Gh
Mrs. D. Hindley's ' Prestwick
Penglima Pertama, Siamese S.P.
male, 1st and Ch. Mr. Sterling
Webb’s Bricarry Sampan, S.P.
female, 1st and Ch.
Miss Calvert Jones’ Tai-land
Oberon, B.P. male. 1st and Ch.
Mrs. E. Wedgwood’s Alfredice
Blue Bette, B.P. female, 1st and
Ch.

Mrs. K. Williams’ Doneraille
Dantress, Siamese S.P. female
kitten was Best Sh. H. kitten.
Doneraille Bruen Boy, a Siamese
Chocolate point kitten was 1st.
This was, the only WG Pt
exhibit, and must have caused
a great deal of interest. Many
more people are becoming
increasingly interested in Ch.
Pts. I have been fortunate
enough to get a very nice Ch.
pt. queen who is mated to Mrs.
O. M. Lamb’s stud Kotererona.
His sire was Penybryn Mont




14

and I am looking forward with
great interest to the litter which
I hope will contain at least one
Ch. pt.

Miss Crosher again won with
her lovely neuter Blue L.H.,
Vagabond of Knott Hall. He
was also Best Neuter in the
show.

Miss Alvis Peete writes to say
she has left Denver to live in
California. - “The trip west by
car was a wonderful one. My
Abyssinian cat Jimmy fussed for
miles each day when he started
out. I had a chamois which I
wet and wrapped him in when
he felt the heat, and I gave him

aromatic spirits of ammonia
several times too. He has been
in seven different household,
and he is glad to settle down
now, but the lower altitude has
benefited . him. He is not so
hungry and he has already gain-
ed weight. There is another
Abyssinian in the next house,
with a better coat than Jimmy’s
but too small and too fat!”

I do hope Miss Peete will be
happy in her new home. I feel
sad when she tells how she
misses her Siamese, and I do
hope, when she is quite settled.
she will have at least one more.

Between Us Cats (from p. 8)

spits at me again—but—outta
his one ear! This is really some-
thing ! :
Then the folks say, kinda
surprised like, “I wonder what's
the matter with th’ Kitten?
Look at him—all crouched down
— with the fur standing up on
top of his head?” Wottza
matter with me?—well what'd
you EXPECT, when you make
me share this place with a
strang animal? So now what?
So now they add insult to
injury. They lift it tenderly and
I o THNIERI N Frov off
the stove and they sit him down

in a nice cool pan of water.
That’s more attention than I
ever got! Oh-oh—there it goes
again—but this time I'm all set
—it spit and hissed—so I gave
just like I got—and—PFFFFT'!
there!

By now the folks are posit-
ively hysterical. That don’t help
my ruffled feelin’s none! Mom
comes over n’ picks me up kind
of lovin® like, and talks cat talk
to me and says, “Oh you silly
pussycat—there’s nothing to be
afraid of—that’s just our new
pressure cooker!” Our
WELAT 2 NVellad il bet- -
A PRESSURE COOKER????
Oh for Pete’s sake.

~ -l RNt i PR

‘...recommending them
to all my friends.’

T feel I should like to add my quota to the hosts
of testimonials you already possess. Karswood Cat

Coats, appetites, tempers, all have improved. I am
now making a point of recommending them to all

my friends
(Signed) Pamela Wynne, The Old Nurseries
West End Green, Esher, Surrey

Karswood Cat Powders in packets of 8 for ¢d. or 24 for
1/od. from Chemists, Corn Dealers and Pet Shops

KARSWOOD
cal

S
GTeVE® POWDER
TN
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E. Griffiths Hughes Ltd. Manchester 3, Lancs.

CHRISTMAS CARDS

A set of Six folding cards, size 5 x 4 inches, from photographs
of Cats and Kittens, printed in dark brown on art card
with envelopes to fit.

Price 2/6 per set of Six

Post free.

ALL ORDERS FOR CARDS AND CALENDARS TO BE SENT TO

CATS & KITTENS MAGAZINE

14, Queen Street, Derby.
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FHE SIAMESE; GAT GELBS
I9th Championship Show

THIS was held at the Lime

Grove Hall, London, West
12, on Thursday, October 13th.

Whilst we as a nation are
undoubtedly cat lovers, and I
should think if account were
taken that there are certainly
more cats in the country than
dogs (although the necessity to
purchase a license for a dog
might account for part of this)
usually the average owner of a
domestic cat has no more than a
passing interest in the aristo-
crats of the feline race, or even
those cats which don’t belong to
his household.

Siamese, however, must be
an exception to this general
rule. The Chairman of the
Siamese Cat Club, Mr. P. M.
Soderberg, I believe coined the
phrase “hordes of Siam” and
literally and physically there
they were at the Lime Grove
Hall, and how the public turned
up to see them when the doors
were thrown open after the
judging. The hall was soon
thronged, and continued like
this until the end of the show.

I have never seen so many
litters, and such excellent ones
too, and the adult cats were
there for competition in large
classes. Exhibitors of Siamese
are usually to the forefront in

the open tat shows held during
the season, but those who dare
to exhibit at the Siamese Cat
Club’s Championship  Show
realise that to win at this show
is to win indeed, as will be
realised from the fact that at
shows open to all breeds the
classes are much smaller and,
therefore, the chance of winning
higher. But at the Siamese

Club’s Show, where only Sia-.

mese can be exhibited, taking
into consideration the fact that
the Siamese Club is the largest
in the world, the number of ex-
hibitors in each class is very
high indeed, and therefore, a
good win at this show, places
the winning exhibit in the fore-
front in Siamese cats in this
country. Not always, too, does
success go to the experienced
exhibitor or the famous breeder,
and often the best exhibits are
owned by novices. In fact, and
for example, the best exhibit in
show today was owned by a
novice showing for the first time.
Of course it must be remember-
ed that the well known breeders
are really at the back of these
novice wins, and to them must
go a good deal of the glory. But
truth to tell. it must also be
confessed that the experienced
breeder looks his or her litters

R s, N ol
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of kittens over in the hope that
one might have the appearance
of being a ““flyer.” These are
few and far between, but for
every “‘flyer” there must be at
least half a dozen novice success
stories, which is all to the coed.

What a hurly-burly a success-
ful cat show is, no room to move
even in a large hall like Lime
Grove, everybody stopping to
talk to everybody else, often not
seen since the last show.
Successful exhibitors showing
their friends the winning ex-
hibits. ~ Preesmen writing up
their stories with the help of the
winning Owners, press camera-
men with their photo {flashes
taking photographs of the
winners.

World famous author, beard-
ed, Mr. Compton Mackenzie, the
President of the club, addressed
a huge crowd in the hall and
made a point which was re-
ceived with acclamation, that he
was sorry that recent judging
had penalised the Siamese with
kinked tails. He said he thought
it was one of the likeable fea-
tures of the Siamese, and besides
wasn'’t there a pretty tale of the
Princess and the rings and the
twist on the end of the tail to
prevent the Siamese losing them
when she was bathing. How-
ever, he said amid laughter that
he hoped his remarks would
not cause a Schism. Joking
apart, I feel too, that a slight
kink at the end of a tail is an
advantage, not a disability, and
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I, for one would enthusiastically
welcome an assurance by the
Siamese Cat Club that judges
would not put down a cat with
a slight kink to it’s tail. I be-
lieve that the standard of points
lays it down that a slight kink
at the end of the tail is no
handicap.

This article is being prepared
as we go to press, and I had not
the opportunity of marking my
catalogue and can only give you
details of the principle wins.
Next month’s issue of the mag-
azine wil have much more com-
plete records. of the prize-
winners.

The most important class, the
open male adult championship,
was judged by Mr. Cyril Yeates
and Mrs. Druce’s Hillcross Song
born the 20th March, 1948, sire
Prestwick Prithee Pal, dam
Hillcross Lan Yenching, breeder
Mrs. Towe, was first, and win-
ner of the Challenge Certificate.
Prestwick Penglima Pertama,
bred and exhibited by Mrs.
Duncan-Hindley, was second.
This cat was born 26th July,
1946, sire Prestwick Person, dam
Prestwick Piccanini.  Hillcross
Song is a beautiful example of
an adult male, splendidly placed
ears on a long  and wedge
shaped head. eyes of excellent
colour, splendid mask, excellent
coat—fine texture and good
colour, whip like tail, fine bone
on well shaped legs. Prestwick

Turn to Page 27
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LIGHT ON A DARK SUBIJECT
By A. H. CATTERMOLE.

] received a post card from a

reader, no address, signature
undecipherable, saying : “Splen-
did article on Whites!  Now
what about Blacks? Have you
ever kept any?”’ Yes, I have one
Longhair and several Shorthairs.
Blacks are another fascinating
variety we unfortunately don’t
see enough of them. Now no-
body can say like about Whites.
“They show the dirt so easily.”
Blacks should be sound black, no
white spots or white hairs any-
where. There comes a time
when they appear somewhat
rusty, when moulting and
changing coats, or when having
been in the sun. Kittens when
very young often appear grey
looking and brindled, but these
kittens often are the best blacks
when fully grown and breeders
need not worry about it. Eyes
large, round and deep copper
coloured, no green rim. Short,
broad nose, full cheeks, tiny
well-tufted ears, set wide apart,
and slightly bend forward, not
the shinney-pot kind. Shape:
Cobby, low on sturdy legs,
round full tufted paws and
short, full tail. If you can gzt
all that, then you have got a
*flyer,” . who wall get ‘you
coveted red cards, the Cham-
pionship Certificates and the

admiration of every judge and
fancier.

Now as to cleaning Blacks for
Show. NO POWDER of any
description must be used. The
procedure is entirely different
to any other breed. Get some
bran from a cornchandler, fill a
flat tin with it and warm it in
your cooking oven, just warm
enough on your hands. Put the
cat on a clean wooden table and
rub warm bran well into the fur,
especially base of tail, under the
arm-pits and between hind legs
where grease more easily
accumulates. Leave on for a
little while and clean ears out in
the meantime. NOT with bran,
of course! I always use Ante-
peol, you can even use it for
the eyes, and best of all, if the
cat should lick it off, it will
not hurt. Now take a clean
Turkish towel and rub vigor-
ously all over the cat and brush
the bran out again.

All grease should have been
removed by now. Comb well
with several width combs. Start
with a wide one and finish with
a dust comb. Should bran be
unobtainable, use a pudding
basin half-filled with warm
Wilter, to! which "4 dash o
ammonia has been added. That
removes grease also and adds to
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lustre of blackness. At the very
last a very good polish may be
given by using one of grand-
dad’s old fashioned silk hand-
kerchiefs rolled into a ball.
Some people like to use also
some Eau de Cologne.

It is amazing that we see so
few Shorthair Blacks in Shows,
they are easy to keep and to
clean, hardly any combing to be
done. Their coats should be
very short, close and velvety,
dense black, round head, tiny
ears, large round eyes, orange if
possible in colour, tail whipped,
body slim and svelte. He is a
beautiful and graceful creature
and deserves to be more popular.
I had such a kitten some years
ago and bought him from a
fancier. A well-bred Persian
chose her own sweetheart, a red
Shorthair tabby, without any
well-bred ancestry, but a very
nice cat for all that. The result-
ing litter consisted of two blue
Longhair females, one very
pretty Shorthair blue male and
one black Shorthair male. The
two blue Longhair female found
early homes, but the Shorthairs
nobody seemed to want. The
owner of the blue Persian queen
was very worried at the time,
nursing her sick mother, so she
wrote to me offering me the two
Shorthairs.  The little blue
Shorthair male was the tiniest
in the litter, and he was such a
wee mite that I carried him
home in my handbag. I brought
both of these kittens up and
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showed them on the show bench
and the little blue boy was sold
straight out of show to some
nice people who took him away
in their Rolls Royce. Both these
Shorthairs were very beautiful
kittens. The black boy, whom I
called “Othello,” I showed
several times. He grew into a
big handsome fellow, who
weighed 11lbs. when still under
nine month’s old. But unfort-
unately T lost him quite sudden-
ly with laryngitis. I called a vet.
directly T noticed he was off
colour, but he thought I was
just worrying myself unnecess-
arily, and he died in my arms
during the night. I was very
young in those days and lacked
experience, but that’s the way
we learn, and everything I know
I have learned the hard way.

I had also letters asking me:
“Why do cats get fleas when
kept  clean?”  Wes 8w NyiioT
indeed! I don’t know, except
that heat always seems to bring
them. A man in the agriculture
line told me once, that these
vermin seem to come out of the
soil even. The point is this how-
ever, should you notice that
your cats or kittens scratch
themselves a lot, try and find
out what it’s all about. It may
not be fleas, perhaps a little
rash or a few spots caused. by
overheated blood. But whatso-
ever the cause may be it has to
be attended to. Buy a really
good dust comb, a one-sided
steel comb, the pre-war price
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used to be 4/6d. All my combs
are Spratts’ steel combs. I have
several of various width, except
for the dust comb, all have
handles. Even my Longhaired
adults are always finished off
with a dust comb. Vermin
breeds very quickly, even if you
only discover one little flea,
comb all dirt out carefully and
watch out there are no more.
Where: there are a lot. flea
powders have to be used. I don’t
like them, as the cat will lick
* them and most likely make her-
self sick. T would rather wash a
cat and add a dash of Dettol to
the bath water. Incidentally use
Dreft instead of soap powder.
A queen was sent to me once
literally covered with fleas. To

comb them all out was a hope-
less task. The poor queen had
been smothered in paraffin
already. So I put her into a
house by herself and wrote the
owner that it was impossible to
mate her now. The owner
replied that I could keep her or
put her to sleep, as she knew
that she wsas full of fleas and
couldn’t be bothered with, and
anyway, the wretched thing
was not worth a stud fee. So I
waited until she got over her
“calling” and then she had a
lovely bath, and when brushed
and combed even the late owner
would not have known her.
After several months a friend
of mine bought her, and she
really was a lovaly cat.

Paddy and his Cat.
(from page 5)

the galley immediately after-
wards and I remember hearing
an awful noise and squawking
outside. I took no notice for a
minute, but when the din
increased until it sounded like
the whistle of a thousand sirens,
I thought: ‘By heck! these
blinkin’ Scotch gulls are after

my ham!” I only left it on the
hatch a minute, but oh dear! .
when I tore outside again, all
that was left was the bone, pick-
ed clean as a polished floor.”
No! of course Charlie didn’t
bear any malice. He kept on
every trip as usual to save a
basket of scraps for the hungry
feathered Jocks. But he never

left any more hams outside -

when we reached the Orkneys.

Not likely!

(This will be concluded in our next isstic— 1)
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Books Received.

In thes days of austerity how pleasing it is to find a touch of brightness.
the more so when it enriches a book.

“The Cat Who Went to Heaven” by Elizabeth Coatsworth with decor-
ations by Kiddell-‘Monroe is a pleasure both to the eye and the mind. It
is a series of Chinese legends delicately woven into an original and
strangely moving story. !

Good Fortune is the name of the cat which brings great pleasure and

happiness to a poor Chinese artist.
The price is 7/6 and it is published by Messrs. J. M. Dent & Sons.

Considering the place which cats occupy on domestic hearths through-
out this world it is strange that there is so little literature about them
Therefore, it is an occaasion to be recorded when a constructive work by
an acknowledged authority takes it's bow.

Messrs. W. & G. Foyle have been wise in commissioning Miss Kit
Wilson to write a treatise with the title of “Cats,” and the book now
published with loose covers at the remarkably low price of 2/6 is value
which has to be seen to be believed. More than ninety pages with
numerous illustrations teem with interest for the owners of every kind and
variety of cat, for the expert who breeds and shows, for the householder
who keeps a domestic cat, equally it is of the utmost value, and almost a
necessity for both.

A cat lover all her life, Miss Wilson is an international judge: and
chairman of the controlling body of the Cat Fancy in this country.

This should find an indispensable place on your bookshelf.

CWVYLO

From the Editor’s Mailbag.

Mrs. Parker of Woodlands, Cropston, Leicester, has written to us
pointing out that in Mrs. Hart’s article in last month’s issue, this well
known secretary of the Siamese Cat Club, said she was refusing nervy cats
for the Siamese Cat Club Show, and that in Mrs. Parker’s opinion this is
too hard and fast a ruling as there are few exhibits which are not unhappy
through show nerves, and if only those were shown that did not show
trace of nerves the show would have to be held with but few exhibits.
She thinks that the noise and cries of the other feline cause most of the
trouble and because of this it would be impossible to completely ensure
the happiness of all the exhibits.
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TO THE EDITOR

“Fe-Fe"

“Buster’”

“Mischief” is a female stray belonging to Mrs. Smith of Eccles New
Road, Salford 5, Manchester, he was reserve at the Eccles Agricu'tural
Show in 1948.

““Buster is a neuter with which Mrs, Smith secured a first and special
certificate of merit at the show.

““Tiggy” is a neuter stray taken into Mrs. Smith’s household when she
was matron of the R.S.P.C.A. at Salford and secured 2nd prize at the
Eccles Agricultural Show. Well done Mrs. Smith !

Granville Lodge,
Westgate-on-Sea,
Kent.
Dear Editor,

We are enclosing a snapshot of
our cats having a conversation.
Ricki-Ticki-Tavi, Ricki for short, is
the ginger one. The black one is
Chunny. Ricki is three and Chunny
ist Gric’ viear old = Both are " half
persians and rather conceited about
their good looks !

Yours truly,

Elizabeth & Mary Addison.

“Ricki and Cheenny”

“Mischief”

5, Fishpool Street,
St Albans:

Dear Editor,

1 enclose two photographs of my
cat Fe-Fe. He is all black except
for a few white hairs under his
chin and he is very soft and silky
and is three years old.

He never misses coming in from
the garden for his cornflakes every
morning.

We have had him since he was
six weeks old and he is very spoilt
and fussy about his food.

I love your magazine; I have
been taking it for two years and
always look forward to getting It.
I do hope you will find room to
publish one of the photos.

Yours sincerely,

Carol Hill.
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Letters and Pictures to the Editor

Tischa, dear, there are white hairs upon your seal-brown paws,
Alas! Pussy, as your Mistress, you are thrall to Time’s same laws:

But when your masque begins to turn and my eye-brows grow grey,
You and I to a beauty shop will cautiously steal away

And let the operator there make us look young again—and smart,
While in more ways than one, my pet, we’ll keep the matter dark i

To Tischa on her 16th Birthday.

o S
Jemima

“Peacehaven,”
4, Cockington Lane,
Preston, S. Devon.
Dear Editor,

I enclose a snap of our very
much loved Siamese tom, ‘‘Prince
R tsavan on - Tutses for short
It is a very good snap; he is so
difficult to take; he is now 2 -years
oldiand has v all “ the trailts and
characteristics of a Siamese, most
loving and faithful, not a bit
delicate as they are supposed to be,
and not over timid, always ready
for a game and romps with my
19 year old son, who simply adores
him, in fact my husband and I also
spoil him and think he is just per-
fect. Omne 'of his great grand-
-was Ch. Hoveton Emperor, We
al should be thrilled if you could
find a corner ir your book ‘“‘Cats

and Kittens” to publish his photo.

Yours faithfully,
Mrs. G. Verry.

By Eleanor Day Vasilieff,

School Cottage,
Baslow,
Bakewell,
Derby.
Dear Editor,

I enclose a photo of our Jemima
to put in “Cats and Kittens” please.
We found this kitten as a stray we
could not find an owner so we kept
her and also found out that some-
body had four kittens they did not
want so on a rainy night they were
taken out in a car and thrown into
the road { They all found homes
but they died of colds except this
one Jemima.

Yours truly,
Ann Sinclair (Aged 10).

Tutsat
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NICHOLAS MUFFET waiting for a ride on his master’s
Corgy. Owner, Mr. Randell, Pontardvlais, Wales.
(See Page 12).




16

Letters and Pictures to the Editor

“Little Piet”

H. L. Aussems,
Dierenarts,
Batavia,

Java.
Dear Editor,

How delightful I was about the
picture of your beautiful Abyssinian
cats, which were sent to «Mrs.
Warren | And how are the Burmese
ones?  Pre-war, there were in
Batavia two very old ones, owned
by the wife of a sea-captain I am
caring more for Siamese and
Abyssinian cats. Sometimes I am
longing to have them again, but
as long as I will have to stay here,
I do not want to buy them. Every-
thing is most uncertain here. Safety
is lessening every day.

I have had a very busy time.
First we went on holiday in Ban-
dung and then we got guests who
were leaving for home. When we
came back from Bandung we found
all the cats in good health. I do
not like to leave them, but we were
very much in need of a holiday.
The servants took care of them and
a friend of mine came every day
to see if everyone was alright.

I certainly will write to Mis.
Warren but I forgot where she
lives. Please will you inform me
once more?

We have a very dry “monsoon.”
No rains at all. And as my cats
are very much outdoors I have to
fight against the fleas, Not so
much against cat-fleas, but the little
black ones that you have in the

grounds. I got fiea powder from.

Holland, “Pitex” but it is no good.
Pre-war I always used ‘‘Pulvex”
but you cannot get it now, so I am
brushing every day, and the cats
are put every week in a twoel,
sprayed with some drops of baja-
poetih-oil. But it smells strong and
the cats do not like it, especially the
kittens, Here I am sending 'you a
photograph of “Piet” who now
lives in Medan. His little sister
“Conga™ is staying with us. Perhaps
you like to put him in your
magazine.

_Hovi{ are Mrs. Francis and you
doing in your flat? Certainly you
will miss your nice place in the
country.

I hope Mrs. Francis will tell us
soon about the Burmese cats.

With kind regards to both of you
Yours sincerely,

E. Aussems.

“Peter”

27

10, Rossway,
Eltham,
Kent.

. Dear Editor,

iBhis {5 my ot Pereniihe Binia

half Persian, and weighs nearly
. llllb., and is 1 year old. I carry

him everywhere on my shoulder,

through the main streets and shops.
He also begs for his food. He has
a regular brush and comb every
day and thoroughly enjoys it.
Funny his mother was an old short
hoired’ café ficath yeriiBeter Sic
beauty. I enjoy every word of your
‘Cats and Kittens.”

Yours sincerely,

Mrs. Cathy Stanley.

The Siamese Show

( from page 17)
Penglima Pertama is full of type
just a little bit nervy and a
smaller cat than the winner.
Lovely head with perfect mask,
splendid eye shape and colour,
svelt body, fine bone. Colour
a shade darker than the winner.
Open Female Adult Champ-
pionship. That consistant ex-
hibitor Mrs. Nicolas was success-
ful here in winning first and
challenoe certificate with South-

wood Sunya, born 16th March,
1946, sire Oriental Silky Boy,
dam Fastwick Ranchi, breeder
Mrs. Sayers. This is a splendid
female full of type and with an
excellent head, oriental eye
shape and eyes of exquisite
colour.

Probably the surprise of the
day was that the best exhibit in
show proved to be a male kitten.

Mr. R. O. Warner's Clonlost
Yo-Yo born on the 26th Febru-
ary, 1949, sire Doneraile Dekho,
dam, Foxburrow Runtu, breeder
Mrs. Burgess. This eight months
old male judged best exhibit in
the show, at Mr. Warren’s first
attempt at exhibiting, really‘was
a beauty, it would be difhcult
to fault him, shape of head, col-
our of eyes, body shape, long
whip tail, texture of coat, all
were first rate, and he was
shown in beautiful condition.
Believe me, the condition of the
exhibit at the time of showing
does count a lot and goes some
of the way towards s uccess.
Mrs. K. R. Williams, owner of
the sire, has much cause for
satisfaction if Clonlost Yo-Yo is
any indication of the quality of
the stock which her stud Don-
eraile Dekho sires.

o L
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PADDY AND HIS CAT

By ALAN

MOST people when they think
about a trawler naturally
think about fish, but I don’t.
At least, when I think about one
particular trawler, I also think
about big Paddy, and Minnie,
and Blackie, and starlings,
pigeons. gulls and gannets.
Paddy, an Irishman, was the
Chief Engineer of this trawler I
have in mind. He was a big,
fierce-looking,  hard-swearing
trawlerman, typical of the
breed, but at heart he was as
gentle and tender as a mother
nursing her first baby. :
{One night,  in . dock “af
Grimsby, when we were prepar-
ing to sail for Bear Island, nigh
76 north, a poor little half-
starved tabby kitten jumped
aborad, all skin and bone, and
with one eyelid cut and bruised.
It cowered and spat at every-
body that tried to touch it.
Then Paddy lumbered aboard,
and ever after that Minnie
spent her time either in the
engine room or curled up in the
big Irishman’s bunk. At sea,
after his cat came, Paddy was
only concerned with two things
—his beloved engines, and the
fact that a trawler doesn’t carry
fresh milk. Minnie wouldn’t
drink the tinned stuft.
In those days—this was be-
fore the war—we seldom spent

K. TAYLOR.

more than thirty-six hours
ashore between each trip, but
Paddy conld atill Ead fime ot

Paddy could still ind time out
of his short interval to walk to
the docks once a day with fresh
milk for his cat, and his house
in Grimsby was six miles from
the Fish Dock. During the
whole time the ship was in dock
Minnie sat dejectedly outside
the engine-room gangway, her
eyes glued on the quay, and
from this position nothing on
earth could coax her until the
big Irishman returned. It was
wonderful to see those two
meeting.

I o lsor hediniica 8 Blaclkic o
tom. He jumped aboard shortly
after Minnie came, and made
pals with me. At first, I thought
he was a Manx, but when I
picked him up and stroked his
stumpy little tail he screamed
like a baby. Then I found blood
on my hand. Some friend had

a

chopped that kitten’s tail off,
but we bandaged it up and soon
got him better. I wish I could
have met the man who maimed
that poor little kitten.

Minnie seldom came on deck
when we were at sea; Blackie
was never off it, fair or foul.
When we shot the trawl,
Blackie was there, sitting on the
bridge rail, to see that the
deckies got that net out slick.

When we hauled, at the first
sound o fthe winch, he was
down on the foredeck, as tense
and eager as any aboard to see
what was in the swag-bag. Then
he marched over to the fish-
pounds and stood by until the
last fish was gutted and cleaned.
Sometimes he’d pounce on a
squirming haddock and drag it
off. Ah! but he'd sense enough
to keep away from the savage
jaws of the blue and tiger cat-
fish.  Aye, Blackie gave his
marine brothers and sisters a
very wide berth. He’d seen
those cruel, savage teeth sheer
clean through a deckie’s seaboot,
as easy as a knife cuts cheese.

At least a dozen times a day
a sea hurtled poor Blackie into
the scuppers. I whistled him to
heel on these occasions. -He
answered my whistle at once,
just like a dog, and he'd come
galloping towards me full pelt
after he’d shaken the water
from his coat. If I threw him a
piece of coal, or any other
article, he’d retrieve it, and
bring it back and lay it at my
feet. Very proud he was about
1t too.

I've never seen a cat behave
like him, nor one with such
scant regard for water. A tough
guy? He certainly was! He'd
only eat raw fish, several whole
haddocks every day as big as
himself. And he’d only drink
water, cold water, nothing else.
He turned up his nose at milk,
cither tinned or fresh.
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Between hauls, Blackie spent
most of his time on the whale-
back chasing gulls. The whale-
back, as we call the peak or
fo'c’sle head on a trawler, is
generally awash, but Blackie
dodged the waves as spritely as
a hoary old deck-hand. I was
always dead scared that one day
he’d mistake a gannet for a gull.
If that happened—goodbye
Blackie! The gannets are dan-
gerous customers to tackle.

The gulls are our pals, and
we love them, and feed them.
Sometimes, in the eternal Arctic
darkness of the long, bitter
winters we spend down North
to bring you that tasty morsel
of fish, the gulls are the ouly
living things we see from trip
to trip, apart from ourselves.

The Iceland and Bear Island
gulls never board the ship, but
they’ll swoop down and take a
piece of liver out of deckie’s
hand. When on board the ship
it can’t take off again unless
assisted by one of the men. The
deckies will drop all work, at
once, yes, at once, to give a gull
a leg-up.

The Scotch gulls, on the other
hand, fly aboard in hundreds
when we reach the Orkneys and
the Pentland Firth, squawking
and scrounging for grub. These
birds always seem half-starved.
They certainly don’t find food
as plentiful as the more lucky
birds further North. The

Turn to Page 5
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PUSSY AND THE POETS

By CHESTER MATTIN.

‘WHY is it I wonder, that the

poets have paid such scant
attention to cats? In a search
through a volume containing a
hundred poems I have found
only seven in which cats figure,
and in all but one of these our
friends receive little more than
passing mention.

Even in the field of the nur-
sery rhyme where considering
the high place Pussy has in the
affection of the average child,
one might reasonable expect him
to hold the limelight, he usually
features merely as an incidental.
“Ding Dong Dell” is one of the
few exceptions.

It seems that only one poet,
Thomas Gray, has thought fit to
give a cat a wholehearted
attention.  Unfortunately, his
lines are tragic ones, as the title,
“On a Favourite Cat, Drowned
in a Tub of Goldfishes,” indi-
cates. They concern a tabby,
Selima, who, on catching sight
of her reflection in the water,

“Her conscious tail he joy

declared :

The fair round face, the

snowy beard,

The velvet of her paws,

Her coat that with the tor-

toise vies,

Her ears of jet, and emerald

eyes,

She saw; and purr’d
‘ applause.”

Then, as she continues to
gaze, the fishes appear. i+ She
stretch’d in vain to reach the
prixe” and “‘tumbled headlong
in.” She comes up eight times
but alas, there 'is no one to
rescue her!

Is one to deduce from the sad
character of Gray’s lines and
from the apparent scarcity of
verse about cats that the poets
are moved to write of them only
when they lose them? Must a
cat be in peril to qualify for a
place in the nursery rhyme?
Generally speaking this appears
to be so.

But are there really no poems
wherein we may find a picture
of Puss as we know him in our
every day domestic life. Surely
Tiddles lying by the fireside, or
lapping up his milk, or rubbing
his body against his master’s legs
has somewhere at sometime
inspired a poet to apply his pen
to paper in appreciation? Per-
haps it has and I have yet to
discover the result. Even so,
here .surely is a subject which
has so far only been touched
upon and one which is worthy
of better attention than it has
so far received. I unhesitatingly
recommend it to our contem-
porary writers of verse.
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FOR CHILDREN OF ALL AGES

THE CATS GO SWIMMING
By UNA-MARY NEPEAN-GUBBINS.

THE weather was so hot and

dry, Edward and Lionel
suggested that they should all go
for a swim in the river.

“But I hate the water,” pro-
tested Plumpey; imagining how
wet and bedraggled he would
look afterwards.

“I'm sure to catch my death!”
cried Babykins. “When I fell
into a bucket of water when I
was a kitten, I got an awful
cold!™

“Stuff and nonsense! I agree
with Edward .and Lionel!
Swimming is the healthiest thing
in the world, wonderful exer-
cise, good for the lungs! Come
along, let’s go and swim now!”

After a lot of persuasion,
Plumpey and Babykins finally
agreed to join them—even if
only for a paddle!!

With their swim suits wrapp-
ed up in towels, they set off for
the river.

The sun had made the water
pleasantly warm, and in no time
Edward and Lionel were diving
and splashing happily about, the
latter in a gaily striped swim
suit of green and yellow, and
Edward in demure black.

Cowering and  timorous,
Plumpey followed, put the tip
of his tail in the water, and
squeaked :

“Oh-— 1 ohilite Jecningl”

“Come on in!” bellowed
Rolly, heartily giving him a
shove, which caused him to fall
in head first.

I think Pl Rjisc it on
the bink —ci—fo- lTrle
while!” sand Babykins, as he
adjusted the shoulder straps of
his blue and white flowered
bathing suit.

“No you don’t!™ cried Lionel,
playfully splashing the water
over him.

“Stop, stop!” " he wailed.
“My suit’s getting all wet!!™

“How very strange!” said
Edward sarcastically, ‘as he
made a perfect swallow dive.

When they had been swimm-
ing for about twenty minutes,
Rolly marshalled them on the
bank and made them do exer-
cises, and run up and down, to
get warm and dry.

“I'm going fo .suni bakhe,
declared Lionel, adjusting his
dark glasses, as he stretched
himself on the grass.

The rest followed his example
and found it so pleasant to bask
in the sun, after such a refresh-
ing dip that they went swimm-
ing every day, and even Plum-
pey and Babykins got quite
keen.




A simple way to prevent
insect pests
from infesting your cat /e

aH MENIF
s :

When your cat is out of doors, he is always liable to
become infested with insect pests by contact with
some other animal. A simple and inexpensive means
of preventing this is to dust your cat with ¢ Lorexane’
every 2-3 weeks. ¢Lorexane’ is odourless. It kills
parasites such as fleas, lice and ticks, yet it is safe
for use on all domestic animals and birds. In
sprinkler containers 2/-, from all chemists.

G 5 :
lﬂl‘exane DUSTING POWDER - °

A PRODUCT OF IMPERIAL CHEMICAL (PHARMACEUTICALS) LD,y
A SUBSIDIARY COMPANY OF
IMPERIAL CHEMICAL INDUSTRIES LTD., LONDON, S.W.I.

ARE YOU SURE that your

cat is as healthy and happy as

he might be? Domestic cats
need certain aids to fitness which
‘Tibs’ Cat Powdets provide in per-
fectly balanced form. Give your
cat a ‘Tibs’ a day to keep him in
tip-top health — always his sleek
and sprightly self.

In packets 8d. and cartons 1 (8 from chemists and corn mer-

chants. Write for new 48-page Cat Book (6d. in stamps) to For TYPE,

Bob Martin: Limited, Room T 35 , Southport, Lancashire. Outstanding Wedge Shape
KEEP GATS KITTENISH Hieas

Oriental Shape Eyes of the
Deepest Blue.

Sco-Ruston Galadima

Winner of 7 Firsts, 2nd

Open Male Championship

Siamese Cat Club Show.
20 other awards.

£2 2s. and return carriage.

A Lovely Little Xmas Gift !

CATS IN RHYME

By ‘LINDY LOU’

(Decorations and Verses by the late Grace Cox-lfe)

Post 2 / 6 Free

CATS AND KITTENS, 14, QUEEN STREET, DERBY.

MRS. FRANCE, 353, NOTTINGHAM ROAD, DERBY,
Telephone : Becketwell 48673




We HELP the Strays!

will YOU Please HELP US?

Donations however small will
be gratefully received and
officially acknowledged

Cheques, etc., should be addressed to:—

The Secretary,
THE CATS’ PROTECTION LEAGUE, “TAILWAVERS”
PRESBURY LODGE,
29, CHURCH STREET SLOUGH BUCKS

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.).

GORDONB. ALLT,F.zs.

PITTS LANE,
BINSTEAD, Nr, RYDE,
LOW.

Tel. Ryde 2794.

MRS. L. K. SAYERS
SOUTHWOOD CATTERY

Blue and Seal Point Siamese at Stud.

Champion Zy. Azure Phanda (B.P.)

Sire:  Zy Azure Dah (B.P,) Dam: Zy
Azure Phantasy (B.P.). Fee 45/- and return
carringe.

Lela Now (B.P.).

Sire: Champion Zy Azure Phandah }B.P.).

Dam: Stubhamton Tinkie Too (B.P.).

Winner, 1st and Ch, National Show, 1948.

Winner, 1st and 1(;141. Nottingham Show,
9

Oriental Silky Boy (S.P.).

Sire: Ch. Angus Silky. Dam: Sirius
Valentina. Winner, 2 Ch, Certs, Croydon,
1938; Exeter, 1939. Fee 2 gns. and returm

carriage.

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 2 gns. and return carriage.
Southwood Kuching (S.P.).

Sire: Prestwick Person. Dam: Ho-Tu.
Winner every time shown. Excels in eye
colour. Fee 2 gns. and return carriage.

UPPER OLD PARK FARM,
FARNHAM, SURREY.
Tel. Farnham 5819. Station—Farnham

READ ...

The Cat Fancy

The only Monthly having full information
on everything Fanciers want to know.

Club and Judges’ Show Reports, also items
of interest for and from the Breeders.

Foreign notes and news and Show Reports.

News of interest for all Fanciers at home

and overseas. Club Notices, book reviews

and Fanciers’ Diary. Your Stud Adver-

tisement displ-yed, also small advertise-
ments at reasonable rates.

Obtainable only from—

THE EDITOR (Kit Wilson)
The Loft, 18, South End,
Kensington, W.S8.

7/- per annnm (post free)

This paper goes regularly to subscribers
in France, Holland, Denmark, Switzer-
land, South Africa, Australia and U.S.A.

The Nelllieh
Cat Club Show

will be held on
Tuesday, 6th December
at the
Paddington Baths Hall,
Queensway, London, W.2.

All enquiries to the Show Manager—
Miss L. M. PHILLIPS,
Valley End, Thorpe Lea Rd., Egham.

Admission :
130-8 pm. ... J/6d.
d p.m. to close 1/-.

To view judging from Gallery from
10 a.m to 1.30 p.m an extra 1/- will
be charged. Show closes at 6.30 p.m.



CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS

Prepaid Advertisements under -this heading are inserted at the rate of 1/- per line per
insertion (minimum 3/-) with discounts of 6 insertions for the price of five and 12 insertions
for the price of ten. Additional charges for use of Box No. is 1/-. Instructions and remittance

should be sent not later than the 12th of the month preceding the month of issue to ‘“CATS

and KITTENS’ MAGAZINE, 14, QUEEN STREET, DERBY.

All advertisements should be on a seperate sheet of paper, and written in block letters, or
typewritten please.

At Stud

Breeders’ Cards—contd.

QCO-RUSTON RAVISANT, fee £2/2/0 and
carriage. (Blue Persian), Sire, Int. Ch.
Southway Nicholas, dam, Sco-Ruston Kalisa.
Gordon B. Allt, F.Z.S., Danehurst Cattery,
Pitts Lane, Binstead, nr. Ryde, 1.O.W.
2% hours journey from London, queens met.

OLESEY: ALL* BABA, fee 2 ‘gns  and
carriage. Cream Persian, Sire, Tweedle-
dum of Dunesk, Dam, Molesey Mischief.
Gordon B. Allt, F.Z.S., Danehurst Cattery,
Pitts - Lane, Binstead, near Ryde, I.O.W.
Registered queens only.
2% hours journey from London, queens met.

TIMOTHY of KNOTT, HALL, fee £2/12/6
and carriage (Blue Persian). Sire:

Dickon of Allington, Dam: Pickles of Knott

Hall. Gordon B. Allt, F.Z.S., Danchurst

Cattery, Pitts Lane, Binstead, nr. Ryde, [.O.W.

Registered queens only.

2% hours journey from London, queens met.

AT Stud in Leicester. Stanforth Blue
Enterprise. Blue Persian. Sire, Ace of
Pensford. Dam, Bunchi. Redwalls Silver Birch.
Chinchilla. Sire, Macduff of Allington. Dam,
Redwalls Princess Pearl. Both sure sites. Fee
2 gns. and carriage.—Dr. and Mrs. Abrams,
120, Regent Road, Leicester. Telephone:
Leicester 22279.

AVERNOL VALLEY ANGEL (Blue Persian)
Best Copper Eyed Male. Sire: Valley End
Blue Prince. Dam: Candi Pedrina. Fee 2

guineas and carriage. Mrs. Brine, Stanley
Cottage, Wickford, Essex.
ICHOLAS MUFFET. S.P. Siamese.

Magnificent outdoor country bred, proved

sire. Excellent eve colour. No bett;;vspecil;le;lv.
Fee' 2 CGns. Randell, §Craig,”” Crosshands
Road, Pontardulais, Swansea.

HINKI ROMEOQO. Sire: Typic Pita. Fee

2 gns. Rotherwood Phillip. Sire: Balolo.
35/- R.C.P. Queen’s to Barrs Court Station,
Hereford. W. Southall, Rotherwas, Hereford.

Breeders’ Cards

CROWDECOTE PERSIANS—MRS. PRINCE, B

141, Normanton Lane, Littleover, Derby.

MRS. D. M. BENBOW, Westbrook, Littl
Herefard. Tudlow. Salop. BLUES ANT
CREAMS (L.H.) Tel. Brimfield 263.

MRS. BRICE-WERB, 249,

Bramcote, Notts. Tel.:
**RONADA’ BLUE L.H.

MDS. BROXTON and ROBINSON, The
Merely Cattery, Beeches Road, Cirencester,
gll,%l]?.?ter' Tel. 212. CHINCHILLAS and

Chilwell " Lane

MISS M. F. BULL, Deebank Cattery, Elm
Cottage, Thornton Hough, Wirral, Cheshire.
Tel.: Thornton Hough 214. BLUES and
CREAMS.

MRS. CAMPBELL FRASER, Little Primross.
Godalming, Surrey. Tel. Godalming 9523.
“"HENDON"' LONGHAIR STUDS.

MRS. L. DAVIES, The OIld Curiosity Cafe,
Chalfont St. Peter, Bucks. Tel.: Gerrards
Erﬁss 3563 Priory Blue and Cream Persian

MRS. FRANCE, White Lodge, 353, Notting-
ham Road, Derby. Tel. Becketwell 48673.
ﬁ&_byssinian, Burmese, Siamese Studs and
ittens.

MRS. POLDEN, The Market Hotel, Reigate,
Surrey. POLDENHILLS CHINCHILLAS.

MRS. MARLOW, 38, Vercker Road, London,
W.14. Tel. Fulham 6201. ‘‘Eireanne’’ Blue
Persians. Blue Persians at Stud.

For Sale

THE DUNLOE RUSSIAN BLUES. Lovely
Short Haired Blue Kittens For Sale. Very

rare—Miss Rochford, 25, Rudall Crescent,

Hampstead, N.W.3. Phone HAM 6498.

PURE WHITE blue eyed male and ginger
female, born 17/8/49, short haired. Parr,
Colmer Modbury, S. Devon.

S H Blue and Silver Tabby Queens, 4—6

months. From £2/20. Sandy Lodge,

The Horseshoe,  Sandbanks, Bournemouth.

EAVERBOOTS the quintessence of Siamese

with all the traditional charm of this
fascinating  breed. Beauty,  personality,
intelligence, playfulness. Autumn delivery.
Mr. Conway, 7. Oaktree Avenue, London,
N:13. PAL 7813.

For Sale_contd.

EIREANNE CATTERIE. Champion pedigree

Blue Persian kittens. Healthy, house-
trained. From 5 gns. Mrs. Marlow, 38,
Vereker Road, London, W.14. Fulham 6201.

LOVELY SIAMESE S.P. KITTENS, females,

born 8-9-49. Finest Pedigree. Sire:
“‘Holway Tito.”” Dam, perfect brood queen
from winning ‘‘Donerail” strain. Glorious
eye-colour. Moderate prices to good homes.
Edwards, ‘‘Gables,”” Tuffley, Gloucester.

EMALE ABYSSINIAN KITTENS. Dam:
1st and Ch. Sandy. Sire: Ist and Ch.
Herts. and Middlesex. Lilian France, White
Lodge, 353, Nottingham Road, Derby.
" Tel. Becketwell 48673.

.CHINCHILLA KITTEN, female, five months,

* highly pedigreed. £5/5/0. Also white

, female £3/3/0. Capt. Simpson, Inchmichael
Cattery, Errol, Perthshire.

FEMALE PEDIGREE ABYSSINIAN Kitten.
Five months old. Miss Ellen, ‘‘Holm-
hurst,”” Cher, Minehead.

Miscellaneous

‘HOW CATS ARE PROTECTED BY
LAW.” Leaflet and other helpful
{nfermation about CATS, free from The Cats’
Protection League, 29, Church Street, Slough,
Bucks. Stamps to cover postage would be
appreciated.

UESTIONS ANSWERED ABOUT CATS,

by Grace Cox-Ife, from all booksellers,
3/6 or post free 3/8 from Jordan & Sons,
Ltd., 116, Chancery Lane, London, W.C.2.
“*At least a practical book’  (Peoples
Dispensary for Sick Animals. ‘‘Handy wells
illustrated little book’ (Good Housckeeping).
“*Comprehensive handbook’ (Animal Friend).
“*Handy cat-lover's guide’’ (Animal Weild).

LADY 51 seeks congenial post where could
have her three neutered house trained
cats. Box No. D16. C. & K. Magazine.

PERSPEX FEEDING BOWLS, engraved with

your own Pussies name—Price in pink or
blue: 7/6d.—Apply  to PRateo  Incdustries;
Slinfold, Nr. Horsham. ‘‘Pampered Parco
Pussies Praise Perspex Platters.”

Use our

RESEAL LABELS

and save on stationery bills, These
labels enable you to use envelopes
over and over again—a real economy.
Printed with the following designs
and a Mark Twain quotation :

Chinchilla Kitten
Siamese Cat and Kitten
Tabby Cat and Kittens
Three Kitten Heads
Pair of Kittens
Siamese Kitten
Kitten Washing
Persian Cat
White Cat
1/3d. per packet of 50
(post free)
U.S.A. 25 cents. post free.
Obtainable from

CATS and KITTENS,
14, Queen Street, Derby.

HAVE WE HAD YOUR SUBSCRIPTION?
Orders may be placed with your Newsagent or Book=
seller, or direct with the Publishers. CATS AND
KITTENS, 14, QUEEN STREET, DERBY.
RATES—13/- (post free) per annum.
6/6 o »» for six issues.

ORDER FORM:—

Please send me the next issues

of *Cats and Kittens,”" for which | enclose



