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Prologue

This little book is about cats 
– cats of all shapes, sizes 

and colours. But as my own two 
two beloved cats, Jeannie and 
Ptolemy, have a starring role in it, 
perhaps I ought to start by saying 
something about them.

  Ø
My old cat, Smudgie, had come to 
the end of her life, aged twenty. 
She had had a long and happy 
life, but I missed her terribly. Then 
I had to go into hospital for a knee 
operation (which didn’t work!), 
and, whilst there, was shown a 
notice which read: ‘Kittens for sale, 
£15.’ At home once again, a friend 
went to investigate, and brought 
me a small, squeaking kitten, 
which was Jeannie. She was put 
into my arms, and that was that: 
ORYH�DW�õUVW�VLJKW��-HDQQLH�LV�EODFN�
and white, and we established 
that, by birth and family, she is a 
Norwegian Forest Cat. Quite how 
she came from Norway to Bognor 
Regis, I know not!

After a while, we thought that 
Jeannie might like a companion. 
A cat belonging to a friend of 
mine had produced kittens, and 
one of these – jet-black with 
lovely green eyes – was brought 
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HH4435.indb   5 06/02/2012   10:06



Cats really are nicer than people!10

Miaow!

resting, came up to me, squeaked, 
and asked for her ear to be tickled. 
Ptolemy was not far behind, 
emerging from my bedroom and 
greeting me with an affectionate 
‘miaow.’

My bed is a favourite resting place for 
my cats ...

  
... where they can completely relax, 

at peace with the world, and invite a 
tummy tickle.  

Mother and myself. We always stayed 
together and were absolutely devoted 
to each other. I could hardly believe it 
when she died at the age of 94, but at 
least she did so peacefully and without 
a long illness. I miss her terribly. 

One could not ask for 
anything better by way of a 
welcome. People are never 
predictable, but cats are always 
WKH�VDPH��DQG�,�õQG�LW�FRPIRUWLQJ�
to know that they will be there 
waiting for me. 

  Ø
So, all in all, they really are 
nicer than humans, although 
I appreciate that this may be 
regarded as too sweeping a 
generalisation because of the 
obvious language problem.

However, I pride myself that I 
have a pretty good idea of what 
is going on inside the little heads 
of my cats, and that I can speak 
basic Cat, though not so well as 
basic French, say, and we cannot 
carry on a conversation in the way 
that people can. Whether cats can 
FRQYHUVH�öXHQWO\�ZLWK�HDFK�RWKHU�
I know not. I expect they can, but 
can’t prove it, of course. Looking 
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My worst review

and a bucket. However, almost 
as soon as I began the job of 

Ptolemy in my arms. To the left you’ll notice my ancient Woodstock typewriter, 
RQ�ZKLFK�DOO�RI�P\�ERRNV�ZHUH�ZULWWHQ�XQWLO�ODVW�\HDU��8VLQJ�ERWK�PLGGOH�öQJHUV�
only, I could type at 90 words per minute on this machine. Today, I have to use a 

computer, on which I am not nearly as fast.

cleaning up I realised that it wasn’t 
going to be possible. The entire 
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