
Up until about a week ago I was having a pretty rough go of it. Then I found myself some humans.  I stood outside their 
door, howling until they came out.  They brought me food and water, they spent time petting and talking to me as though 
I would understand what they were saying.  Next thing I know those sneaky girls had me in carrier, but only to bring me 
inside.  They gave me a warm bed and food and I dozed off all cozy.  

The next morning very early (don’t they know I like to sleep in?...Geesh) they got me up and took me to the Doctor’s.  I was 
quite put out.  The Doctor put me to sleep and when I woke up my

 

mouth hurt and I was missing some of my boy parts.  I 
also was given some shots (something called Rabies & Distemper) and they made sure I had no fleas.  Then I went back to 
those thoughtless girls.  As it turns out, they aren’t so bad, they give me wet food whenever I want it, pet me a ton

 

and talk 
to me very sweetly.  I love rubbing up against them and chatting

 

with them, we really seem to be understanding each 
other quite well.  

I am feeling much better now.  Apparently my teeth were pretty bad and I do not miss my boy parts at all. The girls tell me 
even though they like me very much, I can not stay here forever.

 

They have other cats that I can’t play with because I was 
diagnosed with FIV.  They tell me it is not a death sentence, I just need to stay inside from now on and only be with other 
cats who have FIV also. I can live a very long and full life and

 

grow old.  I am only about 6 years old and am a healthy 
15lbs.

 

The girls said they would help me find a forever home.  So we did a photo shoot and they let me use their computer to 
make this.  If you are interested please call one of the girls I

 

hear them referring to each other as Mary & Becky 203-315-

 

3795.  They are apparently affiliated with a feline rescue organization called Branford Compassion Club.
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