Patrons: Ian Fergusson

65 Longmead Avenue
Bishopston
BS7 8QB

Piers Morgan

Chair: Christine Bayka
Registered Charity No. 1070330

Telephone:0117 9243128
Website:themoggery.org.uk
Email:contact@themoggery.org.uk

MOGGERY MONTHLY 168
ESTABLISHED 1997
July 2020
Moggery Diary
June 1st
A caller from Oldland Common told me of a black and white stray who was wobbly on his
feet and who had bleeding ears. I rang the local vets and asked if they would treat him. The
caller kept the appointment and sadly the ear problem was too long term to treat with ear
drops and he was prescribed a slow release long acting antibiotic injection and a pain killer
which could be put into his food.
This sick, long term, stray problem is a grey area. Surely after six months or so you take on
the stray as your own or hand it in to a rescue? To do neither means sick cats go untreated
until the problem becomes very serious.
June 2nd
“A black and white unneutered stray has been hanging around my garden for months” I was
able to book this local, battle scarred male in for neutering this week. Hopefully (if he
behaves himself) the caller will give him a permanent home.
June 4th
Took friendly Alana for spaying this morning and collected her this afternoon wearing her
post op red cat Babygro. There is no longer the need to fit plastic lampshades on our operated cats as the red garment prevents them biting their stitches, keeps them warm and
makes them look extremely cute!

June 5th
As we were all leaving H/Q, Mandy C spotted little C3PO breathing very heavily. She was
rushed to the vets and given oxygen, painkillers, a long acting antibiotic, and a drug to
expand her lungs. I collected her at 7.45pm, just before the surgery closed and was told to
bring her back in the morning if she was still alive.

The vet was shaking her head and said there was little hope.
I took her home and put her on a towel wrapped hot water bottle.
At 11.30pm, I stroked her head and said ‘goodbye’, then covered her carry basket with a
towel for warmth and I kept her next to my bed.

June 6th
At first light I lifted the corner of the towel, tentatively, having prepared myself for the
worst.
The little black kitten was sitting up and staring at me so I covered her up again as it was
four hours before the vet surgery opened. C3PO and I could have some more sleep – or so I
thought, no it was not to be. She had seen me and started squeaking. She became angrier
by the minute and was climbing up the sides of the wire basket wanting her freedom. I
uncovered her, offered her some Sheba pieces (which she refused) and went downstairs to
boil water to make up some Royal Canin kitten milk. She wouldn’t cooperate with the
bottle so after wrapping her tightly in a towel I was able to squeeze one drop of milk at a
time until she had taken 15ml into her mouth. I then thought she would like a run on the
carpet, but she headed straight under my bed.
After retrieving her she then ran under my chest of drawers, so I put her back in her carry
basket to keep her safe while I washed and dressed.
I arrived at the vet surgery shortly before they opened and rang to say I was in the car park.
Shortly afterwards the vet called me to the back door. I handed little C3PO over – she was
amazed she was still alive.
I returned to the car and within minutes the vet rang to say C3PO’s lungs were clear!
There was no need for her to be hospitalised for the day and she could be returned to her
mother. She’s a walking miracle!
I took her back to H/Q and after giving her, her prescribed antibiotics, I reunited her with
her brothers and mother.

During that day I was asked if I had any puppies, could I admit a new dog that wasn’t getting on with their cat, could I lend a trap to catch a sick stray in Kingswood and could I
admit a sick bird which had been found in Temple Meads car park. (the caller, Abdul was
sending it to me by taxi as he couldn’t leave work)
Typical day in The Moggery then!
7th June
One of the Barton Hill tabby family began eating a piece of string she found on the floor.
Team Leader Jill ran after her to stop her, but she carried on swallowing it. Jill and Jenny
rushed her to the emergency vet in the area which today being Sunday was at the Langford
Vet Centre outside Bristol. Five hours later the string had been safely removed.

After such a dramatic weekend I hope The Moggery has a few days of calm!
8th June
For several months, Bagel the grey and white feral kitten from Backwell had been
deteriorating. She had stopped growing and had difficulty controlling her back legs. Today
as she got up from her favourite place, the windowsill, she fell heavily to the floor. She has
no control over her limbs at all now. I suspect a neurological condition but as she is feral,
I’m not going to put her through tests which will terrify her.
9th June
Wrapped Bagel in a towel and carried her into our local vet surgery for her final peaceful
injection. She wasn’t able to move so I was able to stroke her and say ‘goodbye’ before her
appointment time. She lifted her head and spat at me.
Defiant to the end!
10th June

Foster home, Sarah, was anxious that the family I had found for her mother cat and last
baby may have noisy children who might frighten the nervous little cat. I would never place
a small kitten with a noisy young child but for Sarah’s peace of mind I rang the prospective
home to confirm the age of their youngest child.
“He’s twenty-six and a Primary School teacher” was the reply!
Sarah was reassured
11th June
A beautiful young grey stray female was brought in by a couple in North Bristol. They had
asked around their neighbours and taken her to their local vet who had searched
unsuccessfully for an ID chip. The caller was called Abby which seemed a nice name for the
new resident.
Sadly, C3PO deteriorated today. X-rays showed her lungs were clear, but she has an
enlarged heart, probably congenital. The vet explained she would probably only live a few
days more, even with all the drugs she was having. This little soul is a fighter, I expected to
lose her on Friday night and the prospect is unbearable now. (She has been pumped full of
drugs again and put back with her mother and brothers.)
12th June
A black mother cat and four kits were found in Greenbank Cemetery. Three of the kittens
look about twelve days but one looks about eight weeks – could he belong to another
mother yet unfound? The last cat I found in a cemetery I called Morticia, so keeping with
the tradition ill call this one also Morticia but add Green to differentiate. The black baby
could be Cuckoo as he doesn’t seem to belong and the dark tortie will be Jade, her sister
Pea and their brother Professor Green.

(C3PO is still battling. She is eating well and fighting her brothers today. She is being very
carefully watched.)
13th June
The first two kittens of foster home Sarah P were adopted today and left to live in a village
outside Bristol. That brings our adoption figure for this year to 100. (Despite lockdown.)
Four of our Severn Beach family have gone to lovely homes in pairs. Their new families are
thrilled with tabbies Romeo and Tybalt and black kittens Oberon and Prospero.

The Severn Beach grandmother and mother just have two little black babies to care for
now. They have earned their well-deserved rest!
15th June
All the cemetery babies are being treated for cat flu. Oral antibiotics and antibiotic cream
together will hopefully save their eyesight. The eyes are the weakest part of the body and
are the first casualties of flu.

Volunteer Mandy C and her husband are searching Greenbank Cemetery for other
abandoned cats. (Armed with tins of pilchards in tomato sauce to entice them out of their
hiding places.) Unfortunately, lots of dogs are in the grounds running loose.
16th June
Little C3PO has collapsed again in the early hours. She has been rushed back to our usual
vet surgery for more oxygen and steroids. (Yesterday she was playing and fighting her
brothers, she must be bewildered that her little body keeps failing her.)
Wonderful news! The person who brought me the cemetery family last week, went back to
the site this morning (while it was closed) and helped her small granddaughter climb
through a hole in the fence. A second cat has been found. The friendly black and white is on
her way to H/Q as I write this. Is this the mother of the twelve-day old kittens? Will she
remember them?
2pm The new fluffy, black and white mother has arrived. She isn’t full of milk but appears to
be pregnant. She could be the mother of the older black kitten, but we can’t reunite them

because the kitten has cat flu. Thankfully, we have her in before she has given birth this
time.
18th June
7 black and black and white kittens arrived from Newport this morning. Their mother had
walked into a house and given birth to 8 kittens in front of a startled cat lover who has
given a home to mum and one baby.
19th June
C3PO is now first at the food in the mornings. Everyday I’m afraid to check on her but she is
having a few ‘good’ days again.
As people aren’t going on holiday this year, families are home to adopt. Today we had an
amazing adoption day!
9 adoptions altogether and another 7 arranged for tomorrow.
22nd June
C3PO isn’t just alright today, she is literally leaping over her brothers this morning
“My neighbour has moved out and left 3 cats behind”
I recognised this address immediately. For several years I have been neutering cats in the
house and sadly some neighbours have been giving the family more kittens. I left within
minutes and returned with a pair of cats appropriately named by Jill, Summer and Solstice.
The third cat is being taken on by a neighbour.

23rd June
“I’ve found a cat in a car park in Central Bristol, can you take her in?”
An hour later, a young tabby with white paws was carried in. The finder had taken her to a
vet to scan for a chip and to check for a ridge of stitches indicating she had been spayed.
She is already spayed but sadly not chipped. (Somebody must have cared for her once,
what a pity they didn’t pay just a few pounds more to have her chipped when she was
spayed.)
She’s pretty and will quickly find a home.
Eric and Heather, the last two of Briars kittens who were adopted by a Sunday volunteer,
ran towards their new ‘mother’ this morning, and rolled over for tummy tickles, so I think
they’re happy in their new home! Bramble and Bracken were adopted earlier in the week.

24th June
Barton Hill feral, Barry, was taken by Team Leader Jill to join his two sisters on a small
holding near Thornbury. His new owner had very kindly offered to take him once his sisters
had settled in. (Their pet lambs came to rub noses with him when he arrived in his basket.)

25th June
Two of Barry’s younger brothers were taken by Jenny and Jill to a smallholding housing
rescued animals near Hambrook.
Their new companions include a very bossy Shetland Pony!

27th June
A mammoth adoption day!
35 cats and kittens have been adopted this month, which is unheard of for a Summer
month. June/July/August are incredibly quiet months normally as everyone is on holiday or
about to go on holiday.
Little black Cuckoo was chosen by a family who live in a very quiet road close to
The Moggery. The mother had visited H/Q and loved Cuckoo on sight. A few minutes later
the father arrived to take the new family member home with their young daughters who
had no idea they were collecting a kitten that day. When they saw the tiny black boy, the
children told their father “It was the best day of their lives!”

Summer and Solstice left with a young childless couple to live by the sea, kittens McDuff
and Grimalkin went off happily with a young couple from St George.

28th June
Three direct adoptions today brought our total for this month to 43!
29th June
Took Briar to be spayed ready to go to her new home and on the journey back to H/Q spotted a young fledgling seagull walking across the approach to Filton roundabout. I pulled to
one side and grabbed my nylon mac, the traffic had seen him and stopped for me to throw
the mac over him, returning to the car I placed him on the floor and rushed straight back to
the surgery where I handed him over. Sadly, he was found to have a broken wing and the
vet on duty decided it was best to euthanise him.
30th June
C3PO has had another vet visit and another cocktail of drugs – each time she is brought
back from near collapse to fighting fit in a matter of hours. I can’t believe this little soul is
still with us.

Here is a selection of some of the other cats adopted in June.

