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T 
he phone rang on a qui-

et morning one day in 

2009. Little did I know 

that that call was going to change 

my life dramatically for the next 

six weeks. The caller was my 

husband: ñI have just had a call to 

say there is a kitten in trouble on 

a patch of waste ground. What 

should I do?ò 

I told him to go and check it out. 

My cat rescue kit was in the back 

of the car, so he had all he need-

ed. Half an hour later he got 

home, and with him came Polly, a 

very, very small kitten. He had 

found her crying her heart out 

tied up in a plastic bag, and, to 

make things worse, also in the 

bag were the bloody bodies of 

her mother and sibling. 

Bottle feeding 

After a moment of shock at the 

fact she was so small, I also no-

ticed her eyes were still closed, 

so she was only a few days old. 

My heart sank: the chances for 

her survival were slim; she was 

going to have to be bottle fed and 

looked after 24 hours a day for at 

least the next 6 weeks. I weighed 

her and was shocked to see she 

only weighed 86gms, less than 

she should have at birth. I told 

John I didnôt think she had much 

chance of survival, and maybe it 

would be kinder to take her to the 

vet. He looked at me and then 

said the fateful words ñCanôt we 

side her at night hoping she 

would go longer than two hours 

between feeds, but she kept to 

her own schedule. 

Star turn 

When I had to go to the sanctu-

ary, John took over the feeds. He 

had got me into this - it was only 

fair he did his bit. I also borrowed 

the large cage from the sanctuary 

so she had a bigger home. At first 

she did not do well and in fact 

she lost a little weight, but after a 

few days she began to put it back 

on. From then on it was full 

steam ahead. Her eyes opened 

and they were so large she 

looked a bit strange. John took 

lots of photos, visitors all wanted 

to see her and there were lots of 

ñoos and ahsò. At Johnôs birthday 

party she was the star turn. We 

were now onto 3-4 hourly feeds 

and I was getting a bit more 

sleep. Polly was going from 

strength to strength and I was 

giving her better odds on surviv-

ing. My other cats as usual were 

taking all this in their stride and 

only showing mild interest in the 

small noisy creature that had 

joined our family. 

Meet the menagerie 

The next milestone was weaning 

her, which went without a hitch 

and, as she continued to thrive, I 

realised it looked like she was 

here to stay. I then had to intro-

give her a chance? She is so de-

termined to live.ò (Please note the 

use of WE in that statement.) At 

that point she started crying 

again so, against my better judg-

ment, I gave in. 

I had some kitten milk and a 

feeding bottle (prepared for any-

thing - that is me). I made up a 

bottle of the milk and prepared for 

the first big test: would she suckle 

from it? I should have known: this 

little lady was determined, teat in 

her mouth, front paws wrapped 

round the bottle, off she went and 

the milk was soon gone, so we 

were past the first hurdle. I then 

cleaned her and stimulated her to 

pass urine and faeces and we 

were off on a two-hourly regime 

that was to last day and night for 

the next two weeks. I made her a 

bed in a cat box and she slept 

there between feeds. I slept be-

Along came Polly  
Fay Taylor has sent us this charming story of how 

she hand-reared a stray kitten, who is now a well-

loved member of her household. 
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duce her into the menagerie that 

is our home. After only a very 

short time she was one of the 

gang with Gizmo as her special 

pal and partner in crime! She has 

a few odd foibles, one of which is 

called her Polly. She is a tri-

colour with lots of dots of colour 

on her back so her full name is 

PollyDot. 

She is now a good weight, fit, 

healthy and bright. Would I hand 

rear a kitten again? No I donôt 

think I would - it was hard work, 

and I got very tired. Even John 

admits he didnôt realise just how 

hard it would be. When you hand 

rear a kitten, the chances of hav-

ing a healthy cat at the end of the 

process are reduced. During the 

first year of her life Polly had a lot 

of bouts of ill health, respiratory 

infections and diarrhoea. Fortu-

nately we were able to get her 

through the tough times. She is 

now a loved member of our fami-

ly, though I do wish I could teach 

her to sweep up her paper trails: 

it would save me a lot of work. 

sweet wrappings. Gizmo is deaf, 

but Polly can hear a sweet being 

unwrapped from a mile away, she 

then runs off with it and hides it. I 

spend hours picking them up 

from all round the flat, and it is no 

good putting them in the waste 

basket - she will only fish then out 

and hide them again. 

But why Polly? 

Over the months she has pro-

gressed to raiding the waste bas-

ket and scattering bits of paper all 

over the place. She even helped 

herself to a ú5 note once, but I 

managed to get that back before 

she hid it. Recently she is into 

papier mach®, dropping her bits 

of paper into the water bowls, or, 

if she has a larger piece, soaking 

it and bringing it to us in bed. 

Why canôt my cats be normal? 

You may be wondering why we 

Simples! 

I  
n a previous edition of Catsô 

Whispers I wrote about Giz-

mo. Just after publication he 

became very ill. As we had lost 

two of our other cats to feline in-

fective peritonitis a couple of 

weeks before, we feared the 

Gizmo runs riot  

Fay adds this update to the story of Gizmo, whom we first 

met in Catsô Whispers 10 last year 

worst. Thankfully he recovered 

(though when he knocked a small 

television off a cupboard and 

smashed it, I was not sure thank-

ful was the correct sentiment.) He 

is now back to full strength, re-

named Gizmo G. Force and into 

as much mis-

chief as possi-

ble, even 

teaching our 

newest addi-

tion to the 

house, Cage, 

some of his 

bad habits as 

well as running 

riot with Polly. 

Cats' Whispers  
 is published by  

The Malcolm Cat Protection 

Society 

PO Box 53759, 3314 Limassol 

Cyprus 
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Editors: David and Valerie 

Forster 
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H  
ello, my name is Jinx, 

Mr Jinx to be precise, 

and I am Chaircat of 

Malcolmôs Cat Sanctuary Resi-

dents Committee. I have been 

asked to write a report to let you 

know what has been going on at 

the sanctuary from the residentsô 

point of view. Allow me to intro-

duce the committee: I am Chair-

cat, Benny is Secretarycat and 

even though we only have two 

good eyes between us we do not 

miss a trick. Sophie has just been 

promoted to Treasurercat, mainly 

because she is older and wiser 

than some of the others, talking 

of which Amy and Oliver are the 

Social Secretarycats. I have had 

to dictate this to one of our staff 

as we donôt have our own com-

puter and paws are not the best 

thing to try to type with. I didnôt 

know what a computer was until 

this, why that?ò Why are the 

young so curious? Has no one 

told them what curiosity does to 

us cats? 

An exciting day 

We had quite an exciting day in 

October, Open Day it was called. 

We had lots of humans come to 

visit us. I must say it was quite an 

education watching them. One 

lady sat by the biggest water 

bowl we had ever seen and was 

getting people to catch yellow 

things called ducks with a stick 

thing. Some of us had a drink 

from the bowl as we thought it 

might please her. Boris, the black 

cat, said he could show them a 

thing or two about catching 

things; all he needed were his 

paws. I must admit he has very 

fast paws when it comes to swip-

ing things, especially food. Anoth-

er place had people bashing a 

stuffed sock. It was called ñSplat 

the Ratò. A few of the older resi-

dents had a panic attack at this, 

as they misheard and thought it 

was ñSplat the Catò. I must ask 

the health team if you can get 

hearing aids for cats. We were 

intrigued to see what humans ate 

and drank. Benny said he was 

sure that they ate things other 

than biscuits like we do and he 

was right. Amy was fascinated. 

Sophie explained it 

was a machine that 

sent things through 

the air from one place 

to another, (just be-

cause she is the new 

treasurercat she thinks she 

knows it all.) 

A busy year 

Well here we are in November; it 

has been a busy year here with 

lots of comings and goings unfor-

tunately more coming that going. 

Lots of kittens have come 

through the gate, over the fence 

or have been dumped in boxes 

and bags outside, as well as 

some adult cats. We main area 

guys are grateful that the kittens 

go straight into Unit 1 and then 

the kitten area. There is nothing 

worse than having kittens under 

your paws always asking ñWhy 

A letter from Mr Jinx  

Sent to us by Fay Taylor 

Mr Jinx and Benny 
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She would be, as she is famous 

for eating anything put in front of 

her. Some of us are more refined. 

There has also been a lot going 

on at other times, men building 

new roofs over Ashcroft Square 

and the Kitten Area, so now they 

are sheltered from the sun and 

protected from the rain. We in the 

main area were quite jealous, but 

we got a wonderful surprise when 

we got a new roof and shelter 

leading out of our feeding area, 

so we have extra protection as 

well. 

Goodbye to old friends 

We had to say goodbye to some 

of our dear friends who have 

moved to new homes. Scooter 

now lives with very nice people 

who have gone to a lot of trouble 

to ñScooter-proofò their garden. 

None of the humans realised he 

could run and jump. We knew 

better. Only having parts of his 

back legs never stopped him 

Thanks to everyone 

I think I have said enough now, 

but I would like to thank all the 

people who come to look after us, 

even the health team who some-

times have to do things to us we 

donôt like, even though it is for our 

own good. Benny just wishes 

they would stop putting drops in 

his ears, though he says it great 

fun shaking them out again and 

seeing how many of the team he 

can spray at one time. All of you 

will never know how grateful we 

are, we look forward to seeing 

you, especially if you are feeding 

us and we are very thankful we 

live in such a special place. 

I have been told by Sophie (Miss 

Know-it-all) to wish you all Merry 

Christmas and a Happy New 

Year. I am not sure what that 

means but no doubt she will ex-

plain later. 

Best Wishes to you all. 

 Mr. Jinx. 

here, and he wondered why he 

should let on how well he could 

move when people took pity on 

him and brought his food to him. I 

hear he is very happy and loves 

sleeping on the bed with his paw 

shielding his eyes.  

Fletcher also has moved out to a 

family who understand his special 

needs. After his accident he nev-

er was the sharpest knife in the 

box, but he had a good heart. 

Recently Teddy also moved out 

to go to live in Limassol, where 

she is busy training her new staff, 

and having a wonderful new life. 

She has promised to keep in 

touch, so maybe we will hear 

from her some time. I wish we 

could all find such good homes. 

There are so many of us here, 

but then some of us have to stay 

to keep the place going, and get-

ting in the way of the helpers is 

such good fun. 

A 
ll at the MCPS would 

like to take time to send 

their condolences to the 

family of Sue Lambden. Sue lived 

in the UK and was a regular visi-

tor to and supporter of the sanc-

tuary. She loved being invited 

over to help out at the sanctuary 

for the Open Day and of course 

the occasional sanctuary shifts, 

which she enjoyed doing with her 

sister Gill. 

Sadly this year was very different. 

Sue arrived in Cyprus but was 

taken ill a day into her holiday 

and sadly died before the Open 

Day. Many friends at the sanctu-

ary will miss Sue for her kind-

ness, not forgetting her famous 

face painting at one of the Open 

Days. She really was something 

else.  Sue was a lovely person 

and our hearts really go out to 

her family. 

A tribute to Sue Lambden  

Scan this QR code to go 

straight to Malcolmôs Cats 

website 

Got a smartphone? 
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O 
ctober was my last visit 

to the sanctuary this 

year. I always hate my 

last visit, as itôs always a long 

cold winter in the UK and 6 

months away from the place that 

I hold dear in my heart. I went 

over for the Open Day as I al-

ways love to be among sanctuary 

friends both human and furry and 

meet supporters at the Open 

Day. Itôs always a very pleasura-

ble occasion. 

Helping out 

The sanctuary was extremely 

short of volunteers whilst I was 

out in Cyprus this time so I volun-

teered to do a few shifts to help 

out. I love spending time with the 

cats and getting to know the new 

arrivals and of course watching 

the antics; there is nothing better 

than people watching or should I 

say cat watching? 

I was on shift at 8.00 the follow-

ing morning with Fay, so an early 

night was on the cards for me as 

I have about 40 minutes drive to 

get to the sanctuary. I arrived just 

before 8.00 and walked in to find 

Fay already on the go tending to 

the cats. I asked her if everything 

was OK and she said everything 

was fine apart from the fact that 

someone had left the window 

open in the shop the previous 

shift and the cats had got in and 

trashed it. I immediately held my 

hand up and said it was my fault. 

I could not believe my eyes when 

I went into the shop. Fay was not 

exaggerating: the place was a 

mess. The cats had had a real 

party in the shop for sure. Luckily 

for me I had a bit of spare time to 

put my error right and the shop 

had a good clean whilst I was in 

the process. Sadly I didnôt man-

age to get it all done before Sue 

D came on her shift, but I have 

learnt from my experience and 

now the mesh net on the outside 

of the window has been fixed so 

parties in the shop have been 

cancelled well into the foreseea-

ble future. 

More volunteers needed 

I always enjoy my visits to the 

sanctuary and wish more volun-

teers who live in Cyprus would 

come forward to help care for the 

cats. A few hoursô volunteer work 

can make you feel so much bet-

ter and the cats benefit from the 

care given; itôs a very rewarding 

job. 

An unforeseen party 

Mind you, when you do a shift, 

itôs definitely a lot different tend-

ing to the medications, extra 

feeds, the normal feed, speaking 

to visitors, emptying litter trays, 

cleaning, mopping and checking 

cats over. I really donôt know 

where the two hours of my life 

has gone. In about 10 minutes it 

went so quickly. Over the years 

as a visitor I have heard many 

stories about helpers making mis-

takes and I, as a helper, was no 

exception to the mistake rule. On 

the Monday afternoon I was on 

shift and I accompanied some 

visitors into the shop. It was so 

hot in there that I opened the win-

dow and turned on the fan. I re-

membered to turn the fan off and 

left the sanctuary feeling quite 

happy with myself having done 

an afternoonôs work with the cats. 

October at the Sanctuary  
Caronôs last visit to the Sanctuary this year had unintended consequences. 

The morning after, but it wasnôt the cats who had the headache. 

6 
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H  
ello everyone, itôs me, 

Shrek the monster. 

Itôs not long till Christ-

mas, time for our own chicken all 

to ourselves. Yum yum: food! 

As itôs Christmas, and only be-

cause itôs Christmas, I am going 

to hand you over to my little 

brother Merlin. I must sit by his 

side while he does his story, as 

he has never used the computer 

before. 

A scary moment 

Hello everyone, itôs me Merlin. I 

have been having major prob-

lems with my ears. Mummy has 

been very worried and was 

speaking to Aunty Fay, who said 

she knows an ear specialist. So I 

was put in my carry-box after a 

struggle and mummy saying 

naughty words. Aunty Fay met 

mummy at the roundabout at 

7.30 in the morning. She was on 

the motorway when her car broke 

down. ñOh dear!ò she said. In 

case the car caught fire, Aunty 

Fay got out and collected me 

from the front seat. We sat on the 

side of the motorway just in case. 

Lots of cars were going past us 

very fast. ñI am so glad mummy 

never saw us,ò said Shrek. ñShe 

would have had a fit.ò  

Eardrops 

After a long while Uncle John 

came and collected us and took 

us on the next bit of our journey. I 

saw a very nice person who gave 

me a needle and I went to sleep. 

I woke up feeling very funny and 

couldnôt walk. I have polyps in my 

ears. Itôs not very nice and very 

sore. I have tablets for an infec-

tion and drops for my ears. They 

are getting better but are not OK 

yet. So itôs drops every other 

night. Woe is me!  

Shrek adds: I am glad Merlin is 

getting better. Have a happy 

Christmas everyone. Donôt forget, 

be nice to your pets; itôs a special 

time of year. Why not help one of 

my friends at the sanctuary? 

Shrek has given over his regular column to Merlin, 

who has a scary journey to the vets 

3ÏÌɯÈËÝÌÕÛÜÙÌÚɯÖÍɯ2ÏÙÌÒɯÈÕËɯ!ÐÚÊÜÐÛ 

,$1+(-ɯ' 2ɯ ɯ1.4&'ɯ1(#$ 

Great News from 

DEFRA 

H  
ow many times have 

we heard a tourist 

visiting the sanctuary 

say, ñI wish I could take this one 

home with meò?  When the reality 

of the rules regarding quarantine, 

vaccinations and blood tests, not 

to mention the cost of the whole 

process, are revealed, most peo-

ple are put off.  However, the reg-

ulations for shipping animals to 

the UK are being relaxed as from 

January 2012, making the pro-

cess much quicker, simpler and 

cheaper. 

21-day wait 

All that will be required next year 

will be a microchip, a rabies vac-

cination, a pet passport and a 21 

day wait and cats and dogs can 

be shipped to the UK without 

quarantine.  Hopefully, this will 

not only allow tourists to follow 

their hearts and take that óspecialô 

cat home with them, but will also 

encourage ex-pats and military 

residents to take their family pets 

home when they leave Cyprus. 

This can only be good news for 

the sanctuary as well as other 

animal charities on the island. 

Letôs hope that more people take 

advantage of this change of heart 

by the British government and 

more of our abandoned and un-

wanted cats get the loving and 

permanent home they deserve. 

For full details of the changes to 

the PETS scheme check out 

www.defra.gov.uk/wildlife-pets/

pets/travel/  

http://www.defra.gov.uk/wildlife-pets/pets/travel/
http://www.defra.gov.uk/wildlife-pets/pets/travel/
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I  
t was love at first sighté 

But letôs start from the be-

ginningé 

I arrived in Cyprus from Israel for 

a summer vacation with friends. I 

knew I was going to volunteer at 

the MCPS together with my host 

Dr. Bosmat Gal, who has been 

volunteering now for about five 

years on a weekly basis. 

I was very excited about going to 

the cat sanctuary because I love 

exam, to vaccinating and every-

thing else. The cutest were the 

kittens, and when I first entered 

the kittensô area I saw her, at that 

time her name was ñMs. Tubbsò 

no. 317 (4 months old). She ran 

towards me, she jumped on me 

and hung on to my pants. I took 

her in my arms and she just lay 

there without even moving. At 

one time she even fell asleep in 

my arms. Since that first visit, 

ñMs. Tubbsò and I have been in-

separable. I wanted very much to 

adopt her and take her home with 

me. I needed to have my momôs 

OK to add another member to our 

family. My momôs first reaction 

was ñNO!ò I started nagging and 

trying to convince her that this 

was the right thing to do. My 

mom arrived in Cyprus two 

weeks later and joined me at the 

sanctuary to meet ñMs. Tubbsò.  

She realised the bond between 

the kitten and me, how the kitten 

recognized and ran towards me.  

Mom said ñYESò! 

In two weeks I am going back 

home together with 

ñPitzponetò (means ótinyô in He-

brew) ï her new name. She will 

get her own passport with all the 

information about her included, to 

be able to enter her new country 

of residence. All my friends asked 

me what presents they are going 

to get and what did I buy for my-

self. My gift for myself is a kitten. 

animals and cats in particular. I 

have one cat at home; her name 

is Dusty, whom I salvaged from 

the street, and she was found 

actually under our carôs hood 

three years ago. 

Happy to help out 

Planning to become a veterinari-

an, I was happy to help at the 

sanctuary and get involved with 

everything which is done to the 

cats, from performing a physical 

Love at First Sight  
Bosmatôs friend Orya visited the Sanctuary earlier this year, and ended up tak-

ing home a souvenir. 

Orya and Miss Tubbs 

 Tales  from the sanctuary 8 
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O 
n July 12

th
 we acquired 

a new cat. Weôve been 
calling at Malcolmôs for 

several years and knew we would 
take one home eventually when 
we moved here. 

How to choose? They are all 
beautiful - but.  For about 18 
months there was one special 
one whom I always looked for:  
Scooter.  He was disabled, with 
only two good legs (forelegs) and 
two rear stumps.  He definitely 
needed some TLC. 

¶ Was the home suitable? 

¶ Bungalow ï no stairs. 

¶ Garden ï walled and gated 
so no exits. 

¶ Steps down to rear 
garden ï he would-
nôt manage those!  
OK so we built a 
sand pit out front, 
(no steps) for his 
personal toilet.  He 
was fine with that. 

Two months on 

Two months on, heôs 
climbed the rough 
stone wall into the gar-
den behind ours and 
got out onto the lane 
twice. 

¶ Buy posts and wire 
to stop that. 

¶ Block gaps in metal 
fence between us 
and our neigh-
bours, where he 
could squeeze 
through.   Itôs safe 
now. 

He hauls himself on 
the bed to sleep at 
night ï up the top near the pillow, 
so he can prod us. 

He doesnôt like other mature cats 
in the garden and spends his 
days among the plants in the 
shade. He gets on fine with our 
12İ years old German Shepherd 
dog (who likes cats) and has set-
tled in wonderfully well.  Fortu-
nately he loves being brushed, 
as, while heôs outside, his long 
coat gets full of prickles.  Heôs 
very talkative too. 

This disabled cat can run as fast 
as me in flip flops.  One stump 
kicks out behind to give him a 
boost and he can be off like an 
Olympian. He is very affectionate 
and quite undemanding and we 
are glad we found him. 

 

  

Two legs good  
Scooter has only two good legs, but that doesnôt 

deter him. Anita Rowe has sent us this story of a 

very determined cat 

Yogurt keeps kittens healthy 

To help deal with diarrhoea, the 

Health Team have found that giv-

ing the kittens yoghurt helps.  As 

you can see they love it! 

David and Valerie visit the 

Sanctuary 

Gill Callaway writes 

On a very hot day in August Da-

vid and Valerie Forster, Cats' 

Whispers Editors, made their an-

nual visit to the sanctuary.  Here 

you can see them making good 

use of the new shelter in the kit-

ten area.  We all at the sanctuary 

thank them for the time they give 

up to produce such a good news-

letter.  We desperately need 

more articles so please don't be 

shy and anything you wish to 

write about the sanctuary please 

do and send it to our email ad-

dress catsanctuary@hotmail.com    


