My baby pictures.

On July 16th the police found me.  I was a little scared, but I acted very bravely.  I was a ‘mouse’ of barely 150 grams, barely 2 weeks old.  I missed my mommy tremendously.  What happened to her?  Even I was a little underweight I immediately was an intense youngster and got the name Tornado.  My bottle of milk, well, I couldn’t go fast enough.  I could drink as the best!

So I grew up quite fast and became a strong and beautiful little tomcat, although I say it myself.  I could nap deliciously, a sweet angel …

But when I was awake …  Yes, then the house was too small.  In the foster family were other young little cats I could tease.  Fortunately we got the chance to play in a safe and closed cattery.

My mate Totum and I called ourselves the ‘kids from the block’.  Together we played hilarious tricks.  My foster mommy had to keep an eye on me, each time she saw that I was planning something at the mischief in my eyes. ;-)

My mate and I played the most amusing games.  One of those was called ‘tail catching’.  I won each time.  No I haven’t stolen my name.  I was an expeditious and dynamic little boy.

Because of the fact that I wasn’t long enough with my mommy I’m sensitive for colds just as my friend Trinny.  Those troubles don’t take long, but because of it we’re waiting a very long time now for a nice owner.

Meanwhile the ‘folly’ is almost gone and I became a sweet cuddle bear.  Once in a while I use ‘my personnel’ as a clothes-hanger.  Let’s hang!  Heavenly relaxing and enjoying, I like that the most.

I met the small and sweet Trinny and it feels like I’m her big brother.  I know that in secret she has fallen in love with me and I have to admit that I like that.  I’m her guardian angel and that’s why I want to stay with her.  Who wants to give the two of us a home?

Tornado.

