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Moggery Diary 

May 1st 

Volunteer Jerry brought in a very frightened little, heavily pregnant black and white from 
the household of 15 unneutered cats. 

She only looks about 6 months but apparently is several years old so she must have had 
kittens incredibly young which has stunted her growth. VIVIENNE WESTWOOD can now 
rest quietly and eat well to build herself up for the birth of what will be her last litter. The 
remaining 14 at the house have all been booked in for neutering in batches of three at our 
main vet in Whitchurch. 

May 3rd 

Evening volunteer, Jen, spotted ZOFLORA in labour tonight. Sadly, the first kitten, a black 
and white, was stillborn. Two pale ginger and whites, a dark tortie and the token black 
kitten arrived safely, however. 

May 4th 

ZOFLORA was feisty before she gave birth, she now has become like a mountain lion 
defending her new brood! Volunteers (wearing welding gauntlets) put food down in front 
of her fearing their lives! 
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May 5th 

CHANDON is play fighting with his little brother BOLLY in the middle of the office. As he is 
five months older, he is understandably much rougher than BABY BOLLY who squeals with 
protest. I say a sharp word to CHANDON who promptly let’s go of BOLLY’S throat and licks 
him, realising he has gone too far! Give BOLLY a few more weeks and he will be giving as 
good as he gets! 

 

May 6th 

A local resident rang (from her hospital bed) to ask me to rehome her male cat who had 
bitten her badly. I discovered he was unneutered still at four years and offered neutering 
and the loan of a trap to use indoors as her husband was afraid to touch him. (Hopefully, 
he will be less aggressive after neutering.) 

May 7th 

“My cat’s missing, she was feeding kittens.” 

I was horrified by this ‘phone call. I offered to admit the youngsters to bottle feed them, 
but my offer was rejected. I explained The Moggery would help with spaying if/when the 
mother cat returned and gave advice to the caller to help in her search. 



(Nursing mothers should always be kept in both to avoid them becoming pregnant again 
just days after the birth and to avoid the tragedy of a road accident and leaving the litter 
orphaned.) 

The trap had succeeded in catching the aggressive indoor male who was whipped into 
Filton Vets4Pets for neutering this morning. He will hopefully quieten down now and be 
kept. 

Amazingly, LAURA ASHLEY who had been ferocious on entry to H/Q had become like a 
lamb after spaying and was snapped up by a local family. 

 

May 8th 

VIVIENNE WESTWOOD had given birth in the early hours but sadly she was ignoring her 
three thin black and white kittens who were lying scattered on her bed. 

I collected them up and checked her towelling bed in case there were more. The newborns 
were stone-cold and lifeless. 

In our I.C.U cupboard we have microwave hot water bottles and kitten milk, so I went 
straight into emergency mode. 

Using a 1ml syringe I placed just one drop of milk in their mouths which were slack. They 
were too weak and cold to be able to swallow. 



Half an hour later I gave each kitten another single drop and as they were now warm, two 
of them were able to swallow. 

The cleaning was now finished so three volunteers placed a kitten each on their laps 
cupping their hands around them as they lay on individual hot pads. 

A little while after two of the newborns wrinkled their noses and began to suckle the end 
of the syringe. 

There was hope! 

I optimistically decided to name them at this point, BEN, JERRY, and COOKIE DOUGH. 

Sadly, COOKIE DOUGH never regained the strength to swallow, and volunteer Jen held her 
as she died at 1pm. 

I continued to feed the survivors every hour until I left H/Q taking them home with me to 
feed overnight. 

 

May 9th 

After feeding the kits at 9.30pm last night I was concerned that they didn’t wake me at 
midnight from their box by my bed. I assumed they had died. 



I sneezed twice (I’m allergic to cats), and one of them squeaked in the dark. 

I leapt out of bed and gave them a bottle just a few minutes later. I was now using a bottle 
with a teat and with a lot of encouragement i.e., stroking the top of their heads, I 
managed to keep them awake long enough to swallow 2ml each. 

At 3am and 5am they were demanding more and taking 3ml each time. 

By using a vacuum flask, I produce feeds in seconds as I didn’t need to wait for the mineral 
water to boil. (Tap water isn’t safe because of the Fluoride) 

This evening I am convinced they have put on weight already. 

May 10th 

CALVIN KLEIN our school playground cat was loved immediately by a Nailsea family 
choosing their first pet and BABY BOLLY has discovered food! I dipped my finger in a 
saucer of sardines in tomato sauce and touched his mouth. He leapt in the air with the 
shock of the taste! He then realised he liked it and I lowered my finger into the mashed 
food. After a few minutes of him not being sure where the food was and chewing the side 
of the dish, he was away and eating for England! Eating made him exhausted and after a 
40-minute sleep he was up and tackled another helping of food, this time clearing every 
scrap in his dish. He has passed another milestone as well. After I placed him repeatedly 
on a special kitten sized tray, he used his litter tray for the first time. Yes, his first attempt 
involved walking around in circles, digging six holes until he was satisfied with one and 
squeaking a lot to tell us what he was doing but he got there in the end! 

BOLLY can eat food, use his tray and he’s learned to skip sideways like a crab. The world is 
his! 

May 11th 

The orphans were squeaking at 4 am and I uncovered them to give them a feed and 
realised the squeaks were made only by BEN. JERRY was still. He had died between one 
and 4 am. 

May 12th 

Fed BEN through the night but he was reluctant to take more than 1ml each time. At half 
past seven he could only whimper not cry and I realised I was losing him as well. Placing 
him on a heated pad I cupped my hand round him so he would know he was not alone as 
he died. At 9.15 am he took his last breath. 

May 13th 

A cat has been spotted living in the car park of TESCO in Clevedon. I advised putting food 
in a regular daily spot and then setting a trap to catch the stray who is apparently in very 
poor condition. He will be admitted if he is found not to have an ID chip. 

 



May 14th 

Admitted a young tabby from a middle-aged couple whose daughter left Bristol shortly 
after obtaining the kitten. MAYBELLINE is very friendly and very vocal and will be snapped 
up quickly. 

May 15th 

Another tabby female arrived today. Sadly, her owners are separating, and their house is 
being sold. Neither owner can take her to their new accommodation. DIOR is 6 years and 
obviously very well loved. 

Booked another spay under our Assisted Neutering Scheme, this one is owned by a family 
in Sea Mills, North Bristol. 

May 16th 

“I sent away for some very expensive food for my cat and she won’t look at it, would you 
like it?” 

Thank heaven for fussy cats! I receive several calls like this a week and the donated food 
means we can keep our funds for vet bills. Quite often the packaged food will arrive in 
cartons labelled “specially prepared for BARNEY/SMOKEY etc.” The poor caring owners 
had provided the mail order firm with BARNEY’S or SMOKEY’[S favourite foods which had 
been blended to produce nutritionally sound meals but in each case the pet was having 
none of it! The BARNEYS and SMOKEYS of this world probably go outside and drink from 
dirty puddles rather than partake of the water in their clean bowls inside! 

DIOR approved of a retired couple who visited her today, so within half an hour she was 
signed for, basketed up and in the car on her way to her new home.

 



May 19th 

VIVIENNE WESTWOOD, the little black and white mother whose 3 kittens died, is still not 
eating and is very thin. The vet surgeon could find nothing obviously wrong yesterday, so 
she had blood tests done and was kept on a drip all day. 

Today she is back in the surgery for a second day of intravenous feeding. She had a slow 
release, long-acting antibiotic, and painkillers but she remains traumatised and just sits 
crouching not wanting to live. 

May 20th 

The TESCO car park cat has been caught. I have christened him STOCKWELL after the first 
supplier the founder of TESCO traded with i.e., T.E. STOCKWELL, hence the supermarket 
name. He’s not very happy about being in H/Q and his black coat is very matted. Hopefully 
after neutering he will become sweeter natured and more appreciative of warmth and 
regular food! 

May 21st 

With the vet’s advice, I made the incredibly sad decision this morning, to call time on 
VIVIENNE WESTWOOD. 

She was literally skin and bone, and her temperature remained very high despite 
medication. The vet gave her a drug to stimulate her appetite, but she still wouldn’t touch 
food. So I held her as she had her final injection, and she was gone within seconds. 

May 22nd 

MAYBELLINE left for her new family home today where two extremely excited children 
were waiting to play with her. 

 



After being with us a year and a half PANINI was also collected today for pastures new. 
Having been born in a greenhouse in a village outside Bristol she had taken a long time to 
become friendly. She now taps you for attention. The couple who chose the little black 
and white girl, thought everything she did was charming. 

 

May 24th 

A caller from Mid Wales rang to say she could no longer cope with her daughter’s dog. 

After 24 years of being asked to look after many different animals and birds I was able to 
give her some Welsh dog rescue numbers from my little black book! 

May 25th 

A nurse from our Filton Vets4Pets rang to say someone had turned up with a very grubby 
stray he had been feeding for some time. Would I admit him? He has obviously been living 
rough for a long time because not only is his mostly white coat filthy, but he has scratches 
on his nose probably from fighting over scraps of food. TOYOTA has one redeeming 
feature – he is friendly. 

May 27th 

“Our toddler is tormenting our cat; can you take her in?” 

New Foster Home Jess was quickly equipped with all the basics, litter, litter tray, food (wet 
and dry), bowls, disinfectant, gloves, and bin liners and was given the cat in the toddler 



house as her first assignment. LULU is a beautiful, friendly tortie, who will be easy to 
rehome. 

 

May 28th 

POLLY PERKINS, a beautiful tabby, was handed in to H/Q, when her owner, who had taken 
her on from a friend, realised she was pregnant. 

During the night she gave birth to four beautiful kittens and this morning was lying proudly 
next to twin tabbies and twin gingers. When I told her she was a clever, clever girl, she 
meowed in reply and put her head on her babies, she was saying, “look what I’ve got”. 



 

May 29th 

Just as volunteer Mandy and I were leaving H/Q after a relatively calm day, the ‘phone 
went. 

“A cat has had kittens in my neighbours garden.” 

I asked the caller to bring me the whole family, but he explained the mother was too 
nervous to catch. I offered a trap and he arrived at H/Q ten minutes later. Mandy and I 
had just had time to get a pen ready in the office (which is officially cat free) I explained 
how the trap was set and equipped Dan with two tins of sardines in tomato sauce for bait. 

I rang him from home during the evening and at 9.45 he announced Mum cat was in the 
trap and he then could pick up the three babies and put them in the small basket I had 
provided. (Kittens are always picked up after mother cats are trapped, otherwise if the 
mothers see their babies being handled, they will leave the area and the problem just 
continues.) 

The three pretty tabby and white babies were settled in bed, and I then unloaded Mum 
from the basket. I was horrified to see her tail was mangled and covered in dry blood. Dan 
told me he had seen her bleeding two weeks ago, so I thought firstly it was birth blood. 
The kittens are around 5/6 weeks however so she must have been injured somehow two 
weeks ago. 

May 30th 

Couldn’t sleep during the night, I seriously thought Mum cat might die. I ‘phoned the vet 
surgery as soon as they opened and rushed up with the mother. I suspected she had been 
hit by a car and had dragged herself back to the garden to care for her babies. I hoped the 



vet could amputate her tail this morning, but another emergency had claimed their 
emergency theatre time. The vet suggested she may have caught her tail in a fence or 
similar, as it wasn’t a car injury. (Cats don’t catch their tails in fences, unfortunately I 
suspect foul play.) She was given painkilling and antibiotic injections and her tail will be 
amputated on Tuesday. I could see by this evening she was feeling more comfortable, and 
her beautiful kittens are oblivious as they snuggle against her. 

May 31st 

Travelled to Wiltshire and the Longleat Estate to collect a young black cat from a woman 
who is soon to be evicted from her cottage. The country lanes were sprinkled with 
chocolate box thatched cottages, there were no road signs and no apparent system to the 
numbering, 27 was next to 42! It was just a process of elimination, trying out each lane 
looking for the right number. Eventually I spotted a middle-aged man by a garage and 
asked for help. Amazingly, it was the right house. (The number was missing.) The friendly 
black cat had been obtained online only three months ago but I had a very suitable home 
waiting for him already. 

As I arrived back at H/Q, his new owners were waiting on the pavement. As LEON was 
already neutered and chipped, he left for his new home.   

 



 

Zoflora’s kittens now 5 weeks old.  

Maggi ad Magnus 10 months on.  

 


