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2022 Frisky Update


The first e-book was published in 2018 and we raised about $650AUD for Dingo Venezia. Life has changed a bit since then for all of us, some things have changed for the better and some things not so much. What hasn’t changed is the desire to help animals in need and by association their carers. This will also be a constant.

Frisky is now fifteen (15) and has suffered from respiratory issues since the Australian Black Summer Bushfires of 2019-2020, has an ongoing battle with his arthritis but he is still a beautifully natured cat with a gentle and kind soul. Frisky has lost weight with age, still in the healthy weight range but no longer in the need to explain that ‘he is not fat, his stripes just go the wrong way’. The ‘genetically heavy tail’ is also an excuse of the past as he has lost 1.6 kg since we moved to “Magical” Mollymook. Frisky still loves adorning a hat or a scarf and purrs with happiness when he is meowedelling. I always think this is because he wants to help other animals, because after all if it wasn’t for Frisky and his love of hats, scarves, and art he would never have become so popular on Cat Twitter and without Cat Twitter we would never have been able to raise so much money for animal charities globally. To date we have raised over $60,000AUD. Frisky truly is a special cat. Alley still annoys him but maybe less so these days as he is less mobile to chase her.

Alley is sixteen (16) in a few months and still is as feisty as ever. The vomiting is still an ongoing issue, but it seems to have subsided somewhat these days. Alley keeps me busy with the constant de-knotting of her fur, which she dislikes intensely but still needs to happen as it seems she struggles to groom herself. At sixteen (16) she is now totally deaf with also potential arthritis, but she has put on a bit of weight recently and still gives Frisky and Othello a punch in the nose occasionally (‘mean left paw.’)

Othello the great black hunter and the family baby is now eleven (11). He is fit and healthy but seems to have inherited Frisky’s ‘genetically heavy tail’. He doesn’t hunt that much these days as I guess he, like all of us is getting older and fatter. Still a sweet natured people cat with a very gentle and tolerant personality. Othello still absolutely adores Frisky and they are the best of brothers, always together and supporting each other. They are very closely bonded.

As for me the last few years have been very challenging and have tested the strength of my soul and the level of my resilience, but it was made bearable by the wonderful support of Cat Twitter and its kind and generous people. You kept me going more than you can ever imagine and for that I am eternally grateful. It’s what is possible in the world when people are kind to each other and their animals.


This e-book was only possible by all the wonderful contributors. It has been much delayed due to extenuating circumstances, and everyone has been incredibly patient in waiting for it to be published. Many thanks to Ali our wonderful author and publisher who put in a large amount of time to put this book together and was incredibly patient through all the delays. Many thanks to Frisky Friend (FF) Tricia who proofread this book by herself as so many things had changed since people had first submitted their entries. Cats had gone Over The Rainbow Bridge (OTRB) and we wanted to make sure we included that update out of respect and we hope dearly that we have not missed anyone and apologise in advance if we have.

A huge thank you to Marie, FF who has really come to the scarf making genre with her fabulous additions to the collection over the last few years. Emily for your wonderful Love Cats that were so wonderfully received. Joanna and Natalie who have like Marie and Tricia been here since the beginning producing wonderful things. Joanna always says ‘she only knits’ and isn’t creative but is such a beautiful knitter and has provided us with the base product since day one. Natalie produces our wonderful PAW blankies for cat shelters and she even made a large one for me which got a lot of use during my recovery. All these women give a lot of their own time and money to develop our wonderful scarf creations across the world and their support needs to be recognised as without it Frisky’s scarves wouldn’t exist. Post covid, postage rates across the world skyrocketed and they don’t look to be ever coming down, so we rely now on each FF in each region to make scarves for their region to keep postage costs to a minimum.

We also have the magnificent Blankie Brigade that was formed in 2021 to make blankies for Blind Cat Rescue in North Carolina. Over sixty (60) hand made crocheted blankies each with its own cat face with ‘blind glasses’ on were made. These massive boxes with the blankies and other goodies made from across the world were going to be delivered in person by Tricia but with covid, Hurricane Ian and other extenuating circumstances it was not to be. These instead will be sent directly via parcel delivery very soon. We really look forward to them being received as its been a long journey for everyone.


Frisky’s Mum Robyn
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The Cats of Twitter


There are cats on social media… on Twitter in the case of this book. They have their own accounts. They post pictures of themselves and of their family and/or staff. They have their own opinions and will chat with other cats, other animals, or even humans.

The cats have a tendency to have crushes on each other. Some even go out on dates and a few get married. Some even promote charities and become spokescats for specific organisations.  Some work for the government as the Whitehall cats in the UK. Or at train stations. Some are ambassacats for their local areas.

Some cats get their own accounts or use an organisation’s account to find their furrever homes. After they get them, they still may tweet about how wonderful their new homes are.

Sadly, some of the cats die and they go over the rainbow bridge to live on the other side of the rainbow. But their accounts might be still active. The cats may even tweet from the other side of the rainbow bridge to send the rest of us messages.

With all the reasons why cats get their own Twitter accounts, it’s not hard to understand how entertaining and interactive they can be.

Ali’s cat Nuri, doesn’t have an account. Yet.


Ambassacats


A group of various cats who represent different areas of the world. They are interconnected on Twitter and led by the Whitehall cat Gladstone (@TreasuryMog), a cat who works in London in the treasury department. They have the responsibility and duty of taking care of their area so that no evil will take it over.

It is a responsibility that they each take seriously. They do it in different ways as they see fit. I suppose in a city like London, several cats may need to patrol to keep everyone in the area safe. I know I feel much safer with cats as guardians. I know to stay back when they are working. They have sharp claws and sharp teeth. When they are off duty, they can be playful and loving.


Over the Rainbow Bridge


Over the Rainbow Bridge (OTRB 🌈) is a term the Cats of Twitter use which is a euphemism for death. It is a way to cope with the death of a beloved cat. We tend to say the cat has gone over the rainbow bridge.
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Frisky Le Rouge


Mum first met me in Sydney when I was nearly 6 months old, and she had just been retrenched from a job. Mum stopped in at my local vet to pick up cat food and the vet nurse said, ‘Robyn, come out the back and have a look at this Ginger kitten he’s just gorgeous!’ Well, I was, and my back story is this.

My previous owners brought me in for treatment, but they weren’t looking after me properly or feeding me enough (to this day I do not know why). The vet gave them advice and said Frisky (I was already named) would die if they did not follow it. They didn’t follow the advice and they brought me back in and the vet said they would have to keep me in overnight for tests. They told the owners I had died.

I was so under-weight I was about the size of a 6-week-old kitten and the vet thought I wouldn’t survive despite intensive care. They tried everything, but I wasn’t responding quick enough and he made the decision that it would be cruel to keep me alive, but Veelre Van Weeldon (the lovely Dutch vet nurse) begged him to let me have one more night before I was put down. The vet agreed, but just one more night because he didn’t want me to suffer. I was doomed to die all because my previous owners hadn’t looked after me and I wasn’t looking like I was going to make it even with intensive treatment. They thought I would die overnight.

Well, the vet said he has never seen a cat with such a will to live like me and in that extra night with the lovely Veerle’s love and attention I went from weakening to strengthening. I was still very, very small but getting healthier, but on top of good nutrition I also needed to be socialised with other cats. They couldn’t put me with the other adoption kitties out the front of the vet’s because they had told the owners that I had died.

Mum took one look at me as I climbed all over her with my sharp untrimmed claws and she took me home to be with her cats temporarily as she was not working and could supervise. Needless to say, I never went back. That vet Ken was a legend and Veelre and I are still in touch. Every year on my birthday, the 9th of September. I send her a photo and an update, which she loves.

Veerle adores me. She and Dr Ken saved my life! Veerle no longer works as a vet nurse, but she always tells everyone about her Frisky. Last time I sent her an update, she was visiting her family in Holland and was telling the story when my email and photo arrived! Just in time!

I am now fifteen (15) years old, and I have a very good life. I live with my black brother Othello and my tortie sister Alley in an idyllic beach town south of Sydney. We are all rescues from the same vet practice.

I am an International Ambassacat for Australia, a position granted to me by Gladstone, Chief Mouser to the Treasury at Whitehall. There are at least 180 ambassacats in all from every corner of the world. We work together to spread peace and promote cat love the world over.

I am also a well-known Twitter cat (@frisky9) where I have gained over 1100 followers in the last six months. I specialise in Cat Art as I am an artistic creature, as are all cats. Indeed, we are works of art ourselves.

I love wearing hats that my followers send me from all around the world and my mum knits me scarves to model as well. Mum makes white Frisky scarves for sick cats and to cats who send me presents one scarf of their choice of colour and design.


Alley, From Frisky’s point of view:

Mum went to the vet to pick up some cat food and while she was paying for the food at the counter, out from behind the counter came the tiniest little kitten mum had ever seen. She was about 350 grams or 12 ounces. Mum asked about her and was told that her name was Bridget and she was up for adoption. She had been found on the mean streets of inner city Sydney’s Redfern, where her mother had rejected her as the runt of the litter. Someone had brought her into the vet where one of the vet nurses hand raised her. The vet nurses name was Alison. Mum gave the confident little thing a cuddle and left. Later in the week she was back in the vet visiting the kittens in their adoption centre and there was tiny little kitten holding her own against the much bigger cats in the cage. To this day she still has a mean left paw. Mum’s heart melted and she adopted her when she was 500 grams or 17 ounces and took her home in a cage that just dwarfed her size. Mum named her Alley as she was found in an Alley and after the vet nurse also known as Alley. Her full name however, is Alison Bridget Bear. Alley was number 1 kitten until I came I came along 4 months later and disrupted her reign. We’ve been battling it out ever since.


Othello & Bobby, From Frisky’s point of view:

Mum went into the same vet and saw two gorgeous black kittens in the adoption cage. She had not that long ago lost her big black cat Guinness from kidney failure and so she had a soft spot for black cats. She already had two cats at home, that being me and Alley, and she didn’t want four cats. She thought she might just adopt the bigger of the two because he reminded her of Guinness so much. They were brothers and litter mates and mum didn’t want to separate them as they were obviously very close. Mum asked about them and found out that they had been found on a building site, a litter of seven, all colours— some white, some tabby and the two blackies. A couple didn’t make it as they had cat flu but the rest all found homes except the two blackies. Mum then found out that the smaller of the two black cats had also had cat flu and had had his eye affected. The vet had fixed it, but he would always have a slightly cloudy eye. That did it for mum she just had to take both of them as they were so close and she was worried that no one would want the smaller one. She called the big one Othello after Shakespeare’s moor of Venice of the same name. The little one she called BobCat or Bobby for short. When she went to pick them up to take them home a guy in the vet’s said he was sooo glad they were going together as they were soooo close to each other. They became known as the Beastie Blackies after the Beastie Boys or just the Blackies. Mum made them both VW collars for fun and the Beastie Blackies settled in to their new home. They were very close and always slept with each other.

We all got on famously, but Othello refused to use or share the litter tray with anyone including Bobby. He started urinating on pillows and beds earning him the moniker “Pisser”. Mum tried everything but the only thing that worked was letting us all out in the garden. As soon as he could go outside he stopped pooing and peeing on the beds and beds and pillows and other furniture. Mum wasn’t keen for us to be outside as we lived on a busy road but we were fine. Unfortunately, Bobby was hit by a car not on the road but in our driveway and killed 18 months later while mum was interstate. When she got home she found Othello grooming the dead Bobby’s fur. It nearly broke her heart.

We buried Bobby in the garden with a full VW car logo over the grave. He is buried with Guinness. To this day Othello still wears his VW collar.

Othello and Bobby were completely different cats although inseparable. Bobby was completely quiet and made no noise and had a very serious face. We always said he was an old soul. Othello was and still is highly talkative, outgoing, and very young even now he is older. They were 6 months old when mum got them.

So when Othello was pissing on everything we had a young Vietnamese student staying with us and I caught her having a heart to heart with him and telling him that he was lucky that he was living in a country where they didn’t have any recipes for cats. She was kidding of course, but it was soooo funny. He wee’d on her bed so many times.
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