My baby pictures.

This is me together with my little brother and sister.  We were found on June 7th.  They named us the ‘ice-nuggets’.  We were found in a high barrel, 2 days without our mommy and we felt freezing cold.  Nobody ever thought that we would survive.

As you can see it wasn’t a pleasant beginning.  I was so dehydrated that one had to bring a little catheter in my little paw so that I got enough fluid.  I was a little heap of misery.  But one didn’t want to give up on me.  Now and then I took everything I got left and reacted with a small ‘peep’, to let them know that I didn’t want to go yet ...

And yes, my carers looked after me intensively the first weeks.  We lay in a warm little incubator and every hour delicious milk was given drop-wise until we became strong enough to drink it from a bottle.

I was 4 weeks old when I thought that I was a monkey.  I was pretty skilful in climbing rope in my scratching post!

In the foster family I became good friends with the other cats.  I can doze for hours with them.  But I like a stroke or a hug from my foster mommy and foster daddy just as well.  Yes, they really saved my life.  I’m so grateful to them!

And now, now I’m a beautiful sterilized half-grown.  Maybe you ask yourself why nobody adopted us?  Well, because of the heavy beginning of my life my resistance is a little weaker and in a stressed circumstances I can do ‘atchoo’.  I really hope that there are people that want to give me a nice home anyhow.

Oh yes, in the meantime I became head over heels in love with Tornado.  He’s a little younger than me, but he's a beautiful tomcat and my best friend.  I don’t want to lose him.  So we are looking for a new owner together.  We are already waiting a half year for a chance.  Do you keep your fingers crossed so that someone will give us that chance?

Trinny

