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It takes 450 lbs. of dry cat food, 75 cases of canned food and 800 lbs. of litter  

PER MONTH to take care of the hundreds of stray, abandoned and unwanted cats and 

kittens that The Hervey Foundation for Cats takes in at their facility each year. Many of 

these animals find new homes – BUT – many fall into permanent care at our facility.

With costs in excess of $5000 every month the 
Foundation needs the continued support of the 

caring public to carry out our mission.

Financial donations may be made by mail, 
phone, paypal or Canada helps.org! 

Donations may also be dropped off at City of Edmonton Animal Control at their new address!! 13550 163 
Street. They are open Monday, Wednesday, Friday and Saturday 9:30 to 5:30 and Tuesday and Thursday 
2 p.m. to 8 pm. Closed Sundays & Stat Holidays. 
Please clearly mark your packages Hervey Foundation.If you would like a tax receipt, please also attach 
your name, address, and approximate value of the item. THANK YOU!

PRESIDENT/FOUNDER
MARJORIE HERVEY
info@herveycats.com

EDITOR  | furtive feline friend
DESIGN  | kelle@7thstranger.ca
PRINTER  | creativecolor@telusplanet.net

To care for cats in dire need 
and give our less fortunate 

feline friends  a warm, loving 
and caring environment that 
allows them to live out their 

lives. To attempt to find loving 
homes for cats and kittens that 
come into our care.To promote 

responsible pet ownership 
through public education, 

early spaying and neutering 
programs and promoting other 

care programs.

The Foundation operates a no-kill facility - euthanasia as an option only when the animal cannot enjoy a reasonable quality of life.

MEWSLETTER

A L L A B O U T U S!
The Foundation was founded by 

Marjorie Hervey in 1998 to provide 
care and loving homes for the un-
wanted, un-cared for and abandoned 
cats that fall into our society.
She used her family inheritance 

and more to start and establish The 
Foundation.Since that time over 
3,000 cats and kittens have come 
into our care and most have found 
good, loving homes. The balance 
stay with us to live a quality life.
The Foundation’s prime objective is 

to offer either a temporary or long-
term place of protection for injured, 
unwanted, homeless and abused cats.
In line with this philosophy is the 

concept of HOMING - this means 
that we provide homes for these 
animals - either a new loving, car-
ing home or permanent home at our 
facility for the cat to live a Quality 
Life for the remainder of it’s life.
We provide a means of finding 

suitable loving and caring homes 
for these cats. In addition, we pro-
mote and educate the public on the 
proper treatment of cats all in keep-
ing with the requirements of the 
Animal Protection Act.
Our primary concern is the cats 

under our care.Great precautions 
are taken to avoid introducing ill-
ness.For example, in the situation 
involving a typical member of the 
family our procedures would be as 
follows:
Cats that come into our care are 

taken to an Accredited Veterinary 
Clinic where, at the cost of The 
Foundation, the animal would be 
examined and Feluk tested, spayed 
or neutered, micro-chipped, de-
wormed, vaccinated with the 4 way 
combination vaccine and Feline Leu-
kemia and Rabies (if old enough). Its 
ears would be checked for ear mites 
and treated.The cat is then trans-
ported to our facility . It is placed 
in isolation for observation for 4 to 
5 days. If any symptoms develop, 
during this period, that needs atten-
tion, then the cat is treated.Assum-
ing all is well, the cat is placed up 
for adoption to find it a good home. 
The cats in our care are not caged 
but are free to enjoy an home atmo-
sphere. If it clear that a new acquisi-
tion could not be adopted for some 
reason or another, it is made to feel 
at home, is given a name, and it be-
comes assimilated into our family. 
The Foundation is unique through-
out all of Western Canada. The rea-
son is quite simple. No person has 
the patience and the devotion that 
Marjorie has for the cats.

HERVEY CATS 
FOUNDATION

ALL DONATIONS WELCOME  

The Foundation is a registered non-profit Charitable Organization in 
Canada and Alberta: C.R.A. # 899091128 RR0001 Alberta Charitable 

Organization License # 310154 and as such -  

ALL DONATIONS MADE TO THE 
FOUNDATION 

ARE TAXDEDUCTIBLE!
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Marjorie
a note from 

Welcome to the Winter edition of the Mewsletter!
 We hope everyone enjoyed our beautiful autumn, after the cold and wet summer we 

had this year.
 We have been keeping ourselves busy caring for the kitties and offering ongoing 

education services to the many people who phone us each day with kitty related questions 
and concerns.

We attended The Edmonton Cat Fanciers Cat show on the 1st and 2nd of October.  We 
enjoyed seeing friends and acquaintances whom we haven’t seen in a while and catch 
up on everything that has been going on. It is always nice to see familiar faces and enjoy 
conversation with like minded people.  We had a few kitties there for adoption and we 

are pleased to say that some of them found really good homes that weekend.
 Please note that there have been some changes to our donation system, in that the 
City of Edmonton Animal Care and Control Center no longer accepts designated 

donations for the rescue groups, so for anyone who wishes to donate bedding, 
food or other animal supplies for the Hervey Foundation, please contact 

herveycats.com.  We look forward to hearing from you.
 We would also like to bring it to everyone’s attention that there are a 

couple of changes for our upcoming Dinner and Silent Auction this year.  
Please NOTE the CHANGE OF DATES AND LOCATION.  The dinner and 
silent auction will be held on April 28 2011 at the Crestwood Community 
Center, 14325 96th avenue,  just a half block west of where it has been 
before.  We will still have the same great chef and a new MC and lots of 
fun so mark your calendars and plan to come have some fun with us!

The kitties and myself extend our deepest gratitude to all of our 
wonderful supporters who keep us going all year round, and wish all 
the best to you and your families during this holiday season, and into 
the new year.

Hear our humble prayer,  O God,  for our friends the animals, especially for animals who are suffering;for 
animals that are overworked, underfed and cruelly treated; for all wistful creatures in captivity  that beat 
their wings against bars; for any that are hunted or lost or deserted or frightened or hungry; for all that 

must be put death. We entreat for them all Thy mercy and pity,  and for those who deal with them we ask 
a  heart of compassionand gentle hands and kindly words.Make us, ourselves, to be true friends to animals, 

and so to share the blessings of the merciful.
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CATS in 
C R I S I S 

R E N T E R S & L A N D LO R D S

There exists so many different 
sides to this story but we are 
going to tell you some of the 

experiences and phone calls that we get 
from both renters and landlords.  We 
only care about the cats being cared for 
responsibly, so it is up to you, the reader 
to decide what you think.

 I get so many phone calls from people 
who want to surrender their cat because 
they have to move and can not find rental 
property. 

I also know of many renters who have 
pets and have been in their rental for 
many years. These people have been good 
renters over the years, they keep their 
residences neat, clean and tidy and their 
animals are all altered.  Some of these 
people are in apartments and some are in 
duplexes and homes.

 Yet we know policies can change and 
suddenly you are no longer allowed to 
have your pet.  While this is a frustrating, 
heartbreaking occurrence, there are 
things that renters can do in advance to 
be prepared, should this situation occur. 

Most importantly of all, you need to 
have savings set aside, so that if the policy 
changes to a no pet policy and you are 
expected to get rid of your cat, you have 
the money available to board your cat 
while you look for a new rental property 
that does allow cats.  

Secondly, you need to make sure your 
pet is up to date on his/her vaccinations, 
so in the event you need to board them, 
the kennel will accept them.

You may be looking at a very large 
damage deposit to be able to have your 
pet and the place may not be located just 
exactly where you want to be, but there 
are rental homes out there that do accept 
pets.  The problem is, many people do not 
look very hard to find them.  They find it 
easier to just get rid of the cat.  

There are many rescues that refuse to 
adopt to people who rent. Why?  Because 
the animals are always the ones that suffer 
should something go wrong.

 Do I think that because you rent that 
you should not have the companionship 
of a cat? No.  However, I do believe that 

there are many responsibilities that go 
with it.

First of all, having the money in the bank 
in case the pet policy changes, is a must.  
Next-your cat should be altered. (This is 
a good thing anyways, for keeping your 
pet healthy). You will need to provide 
your cat with a floor to ceiling cat tree or 
condo to climb and play on to for daily 
exercise, along with a variety of toys.  
The litter needs to be kept scrupulously 
clean and your cat needs to be kept in 
your apartment, and not roaming and 
bothering other tenants.  

When you first move in, take a few days 
off work and other activities to make sure 
your pet adjusts well to the new digs.  Be 
certain you have your agreement with 
your landlord about your pets in writing, 
complete with pets’ names and breeds, as 
well as any stipulations that could void 
the contract. 

Irresponsible pet owners cause stress 
and irritation to their neighboring tenants 
with their actions, (or lack thereof).  
Neglect, odors from unchanged litter 
boxes, and noises from crying cats can 
cause the tenants to pressure landlords 
into disallowing pets. 

 One of the many horror stories that 
we have heard is about the person who 
owned a cat and lived on the 15th floor of 
a high rise.  She claimed to love her cat, 
but, everyday before she went to work, 
the cat was put out on the balcony in 
an open wire crate and left there for the 
entire day.  The cat was out there whether 
it was 80 above or pouring rain.  It had no 
protection from the elements and often did 
not have food, water, or litter.  This kitty 
carried on incessantly while the owner 
was at work.  The neighbor felt so sorry 
for the cat and finally she could not stand 
it anymore.  She phoned us for help and 
we suggested that she talk to the owner.  
That was ineffective, and eventually, 
because this kitty was in distress, the 
proper authorities were called and the 
cat was permanently removed from the 
situation.

 Another horror story results when 
owners leave for a couple of weeks on 

vacation and think they have left enough 
food and water out for the cat, but actually 
haven’t.  I have received phone calls from 
frantic neighbors because they can hear 
the cats’ desperate cries.  We always 
suggest that they go to the caretaker and 
have him go in and make sure the cat is 
alright, but many caretakers are reluctant 
to do this.  The one neighbor phoned me 
four times in one evening to try and get 
help for the cat.  The cat was becoming 
quieter and quieter after days of desperate 
crying.  It was too late by the time the 
authorities got there.  The cat had died 
from thirst and malnutrition.  In another 
instance, the neighbor started putting dry 
food under the door so the cat would have 
something to eat, and poured water under 
the door so that it at least had something.  
This story has a slightly better ending, 
in that the cat was removed from the 
apartment in time.

 From the landlords’ point of view, they 
see terrible things and they are also the 
ones left to clean up the mess.  

Many people bring in a cat, but don’t 
bother to alter him/her.  Often they neglect 
to provide the cat with a litter pan, or give 
the cat a litter pan but fail to keep it clean, 
so the cat ends up urinating/defecating 
where it can.  With these animals not 
being fixed or given the proper toys ect 
to play with they can become destructive, 
clawing the walls and carpets, not to 
mention the howling when the cat comes 
into heat or the male becomes a tom cat.  
Many renters let these cats out in the 
parking lot or the complex, where they 
become a nuisance to the other neighbors.  
Then, usually, if the cat is a female, she 
will come home pregnant, and that’s 
about the time the renter decides to move.  
Leaving mommy kitty and kittens behind, 
most likely without food or water or litter.  
When the landlord finds this, the place 
is usually pretty filthy and while many 
landlords are kind, they have no choice 
but to send the cat and kittens off to a 
facility. Then they are left to clean up a 
horrible mess, which is often expensive 
to boot, with carpets having to be torn 
out and walls needing to be repaired and 

continued on next page
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continued from previous page

repainted. They may even be on the hook for local ordinances 
that may have been breached!

I remember a few years ago getting a frantic phone call from 
a young lady whose friends had moved out in the middle of the 
night and left their 5 week old kitten behind.  This woman did 
not have a clue how to care for this kitten, and so we took him 
in and eventually found him a home.  Eighteen months ago I got 
a phone call from a landlord who had gone into an apartment 
where the renters had moved (10 days earlier) in the middle of 
the night.  He had only just found out they had left that day.  
They had abandoned two 6 month old kittens in the apartment 
with no food or water or litter.  When we got them, those kittens 
were close to death from dehydration and starving.  My vet clinic 
pulled them through.

This is why so many landlords refuse to allow pets.  Really, 
could anyone blame them?  It’s a lot to expect, to have them face 
damages, the upset and possible loss of their other tenants, and 
even possible legal liability!  

However, there have been studies* in recent years that show 
hidden benefits for landlords who choose to offer pet policies, 
because there tends to be a greater demand for these apartments, 
resulting in lower vacancy rates.  Because of the increased 
demand, the landlord is offered a larger pool of tenants to choose 
from, and are then given an opportunity to choose RESPONSIBLE 
pet owners (this is where following the tips listed above come 
into play!!), and may even be able to request a higher price for 
rent because more pet owners want to live there.   The turnover 
rate of tenants in apartments where pets are allowed is less than 
in no pet rentals (where often tenants will “sneak in” pets, which 
can cause all the above listed havoc-with very little protection 
for the landlord).  Having an active pet policy in place can help 

you outline exactly what you expect, and can help other tenants 
understand what to expect also.  Go over these policies with the 
prospective tenant and explain why they are in place.  One idea 
is to have a policy of fines for offenses, with a possible, 3 strikes 
you’re out type of policy. 

Another interesting finding is that children can cause as much, 
if not more, damages than pets in rental properties.

 So, esteemed reader, you must decide.  There are many good 
renters out there who take care of their cats and have the bank 
account in place in case things change, and then there are the 
renters who only think about themselves and choose to get a cat, 
but then don’t take care of it, which gives all pet owners a bad 
rap with landlords, contributing to cats being in crisis. 

 Have I adopted to people in rental property? Yes, and I still get 
a Christmas card every year with his picture and yes, they are still 
in the same apartment.

 This situation with landlords and tenants puts cats in crisis 
and it is time that people start being more responsible.  Shelters, 
rescues and pounds are full of cats that have no where to go 
because their owners moved and couldn’t or wouldn’t find rental 
property that would take them.  Choosing to bring a cat or kitten 
into your life is an important decision at all times, but in the 
situation where you are renting, requires extra thought, care, and 
yes, money, to be sure you make a responsible decision based on 
the fact that you should be caring for that cat for its life time.

Study conducted by  www.firepaw.org Foundation for 
Interdisciplinary Research and Education Promoting Animal 
Welfare (FIREPAW).

Information on benefits to landlords can be found at http://
realestate.msn.com/article.aspx?cp-documentid=19186150

 HERV E Y C ATS WISH LIST
CLEANING SUPPLIES

no lemon scent)

CAT SUPPLIES

CAT FOOD

CAT ENJOYMENT

MISC
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E D M O N TO N C AT FA N C I E R S C LU B

continued on next page

Every year on the Labour Day weekend, 
The International Cat Association holds 
its Annual Awards Show and Banquet 

to honour the cats that have achieved the 
highest wins in all of TICA’s world.  TICA’s 
world includes North and South America, 
Japan and Europe.  The location of this show 
is rotated amongst the various Regions, so 
each Region hosts this prestigious  show 
approximately every 10 years.  In 2000, the 
“Annual” (as it  is always referred to) was to 
be held in Las Vegas.  We don’t remember 
precisely when the idea germinated to attend 
this Show with our “new-ish” show cats 
(HHPs Dharma and Greg), but we decided to 
go ahead with it. 
Our planning began with a lengthy search 
to find appropriate flights – there are  many 
“deals” to travel to  Vegas – if you’re not 
planning on taking a cat with you!  Sometime 
near the beginning of July, Margaret 
innocently suggested “could we drive?”  We 
decided to take some extra days off and drive 
to Vegas and back – cats in tow (well, actually 
they were in carriers in the back seat)!  This 
was to be the first of many adventures driving 
to Annuals across North America!! One of 
our friends heard that we were driving and 
suggested perhaps we could transport  a 
cat or two for her; she’d fly and meet us 
in Vegas.  What could go wrong with that 
plan?  Eventually we agreed to take two adult 
Sphynx and three Household Pet  Kittens  all 
of whom were entered in the show.   Our car-
load had just tripled plus!!
We planned an easy first day -  a drive to 
Lethbridge  with  an overnight stay before 
heading down the I-15 to Vegas.   The hotel  
permitted us to have the cats in our room – 
as long as they were inside their carriers!!   
Of course,  we couldn’t do that, but keeping 
curious cats out of the window ledges was 
a challenge.   As soon as we thought their 
access to the window had been successfully 
blocked, one of them would peek at us from 
the “wrong” side of the curtain.   We were glad 
to have darkness fall so that we wouldn’t  be  
“discovered”  breaking the rules.  Meanwhile, 
we learned the “hot water bottle” effect when 
sleeping with a Sphynx!!
Day 2 saw us on the road early - headed to 
Brigham City, Utah (just north of Salt Lake 
City).  The border crossing was uneventful, 

although we did get a quizzical look 
when we revealed our purpose in 
entering the US!  You’re doing 
what?? Then a bit of a head-
shake.  It began to rain as we 
approached our destination, 
so unloading at the hotel was 
challenging.  The restaurant which had 
been advertised in our guidebook as part of 
the hotel was now closed, so we had a wet 
trip out to find a place to eat.  We asked to be 
seated in the “No Smoking” section and were 
informed that Utah did not permit smoking 
in any restaurants.  Good to know for future 
restaurant visits!   
We started out very early on Day 3 – we had 
been warned that the highway around Salt 
Lake City was under construction as part of 
the preparation for the 2002 Olympics.   It 
was raining quite heavily as we continued 
our drive on I-15.  We were not prepared for 
so many drivers speeding along the freeway 
without headlights on – it was still very dark, 
compounded by the rain.  White knuckles on 
my steering wheel!!  It continued to rain most 
of the day and was an absolute downpour 
as we approached St. George (first Mormon 
temple built here) in southern Utah to gas 
up.  The astonishing view through the rain 
was of “rivers” of red water running along 
the ditches beside the road.   The soil in the 
area is very red and the huge amount of rain 
eroded the soil and caused the rather startling 
effect.  Without a map, we had a challenge 
getting back onto the highway, but soon we 
were on the road travelling through the tail 
end of the Grand Canyon.  On this part of 
the I-15, there are very few places to pull 
off the road.  This was the time one of the 
Sphynx decided it was time for a potty break 
(in his carrier).  Sphynx absolutely hate to 
be dirty so the reproachful yowling began.  
“Stop – clean me up – NOW”!   Since there 
was nowhere to pull off the road, Margaret 
attempted to wrestle Morrie from his carrier 
and do a quick cleaning job.  It was messy 
work trying to clean him in mid-air and not 
get filthy herself.  Not a moment too soon, 
a place to pull over appeared and she was 
able to finish the cleanup.  Unfortunately, 
her sweater sustained “damage” which only 
a washing machine could fix.  Morrie was 
much quieter after his problem was rectified.   

Into Vegas mid-afternoon 
and ready to check into our 

hotel (Circus Circus, 
which had undergone 
a “face lift”).  The cats 
were more than ready 

to stretch and run – and 
they did with great enthusiasm;  

our room was very spacious and there 
was a straight run-way along one side.  The 
other wonderful attraction was the high 
entertainment centre which Dharma and Greg 
scaled with no problem.  From that vantage 
point, they could supervise all activities or 
bound onto a bed.   What fun!!  That evening 
we were to meet our friend at the airport and 
she would spend the night with us, before 
another cat person joined her and they would 
share a room.   We spent w-a-y too much 
time at the airport – her flight was delayed a 
few times, but never enough to warrant our 
leaving and coming back later.   Finally, she 
arrived and we were back to the hotel – she on 
her bedroll on the floor – right in the middle 
of the cats’ runway.  She swore to us in the 
morning that they didn’t even try to avoid 
her; they just went up and over – a minor 
speed bump for them.  Friday and Saturday 
nights, she took the Sphynx and HHP Kittens 
to her room.
The trip to the Show Hall (about 25 minutes 
driving time) was “tight”.  My little Mercury 
Mystique had not seen such a load.  Besides 
our initial group of cats, we added two  humans 
and another carrier – total 4 people and 9 cats 
in 6 carriers!!  The second extra human had 
discovered at the airport in Seattle that her 
carrier held not one cat – but two – she had 
a stowaway.     Each passenger had a carrier 
on her lap and the three smaller carriers were 
stacked in the middle of the back seat.  A 
tight fit, but we made it in one piece. 
The Show Hall itself was huge – 12 judging 
rings  running continuously – 6 on each side, 
back-to-back, with a cut-through space in the 
middle.  Our first thought was “this will never 
work”, but once we were in the midst of the 
show, it was very efficient and easy to get 
around.  The show theme was Viva Las Vegas 
and the award rosettes were just beautiful – 
red, white and black with the heads  accented 
with playing cards (poker hands), dice, poker 
chips, feathers and tinsel stars.   Each ring’s 

...

TRAVELLING TO TICA  ANNUALS  (PART 1)
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rosettes were slightly different – we still have 
those rosettes!  The number of feline competitors 
was over 450, so it was a new experience for all 
of us.
The adventures were not yet ended – on Sunday 
night the Sphynx and Kittens returned to us; 
one had been adopted, but we were picking 
up a Persian kitten to transport to a friend  in 
Edmonton, so the number of cats with us was 
the same.  Sunday evening, as we were moving 
carriers from room to room, BOTH Dharma and 
Greg decided to explore the hallway.  Dharma 
headed straight for the elevator lobby – thank 
goodness one of our friends caught her (rather 
unceremoniously by the tail) or she’d have gotten 

on the elevator as soon 
as it opened!  Meanwhile 
Greg was strolling 
down the corridor in 
the opposite direction; 
another cat show 
Exhibitor picked him 
up and started knocking 
on doors looking for his 
owner; he’d slipped out 
undetected while we 
were occupied going 
after Dharma.
Labour Day  Monday 

saw us up and checked out early to get on the 
road – Pocatello, ID was our destination.   As 
we stopped for gas in Mesquite, we realized we 
had not gambled a nickel; we’d walked through 
the Casino on our way to the restaurant, but 
we never stopped – smoking was allowed, so it 
wasn’t a desirable place to linger.   We wondered 
if we should play the slot machine at the service 
station, but decided against it figuring that our 
“badge of honour” would be going all the way 
to Vegas and NOT gambling.
The trip home was uneventful and the road 
around SLC was much easier to navigate in 
daylight.  All in all it was a fun trip and the first 
of our Cat Show Adventures.
Stay tuned – there will be more adventures in a 
future edition of the Mewsletter.

www.edmontoncat.com

continued from previous page

Cook this brightly coloured, festive dish 
for your kitty’s Christmas dinner! 
   
TURKEY SUPREME 
Makes 4 servings  1 turkey breast, cooked 
and chopped fine 1/2 cup carrots, diced 1/4 
cup spinach, diced 1/2 cups green beans, 
diced 3/4 cup cooked brown rice No-salt 
chicken broth  Combine turkey, carrots, 
spinach and green beans. Add rice and 
enough chicken broth to bind ingredients. 
Cool until mixture is lukewarm and serve.

Follow dinner with this delicious dessert! 
(keep in mind, this is just a treat-give 
sparingly!) Save the rest for parfaits or 
dessert for YOU!

YOGURT CREAM MOUSSE
3/4 teaspoons of unflavored granulated 
gelatin
3 tablespoons of hot water (tap water)
2 cups of whipping cream (heavy cream)
3 level tablespoons of confectioner’s sugar
2 1/2 cups of thick Greek yogurt *

Dissolve gelatin in hot water. 
Make the whipped cream: Beat together 
cream and sugar until the thick and stiff. 
In a separate bowl, combine the dissolved 
gelatin with the yogurt and mix to combine 
thoroughly. 
With a spatula, fold yogurt mixture into to 
the whipped cream and combine gently but 
thoroughly. Refrigerate until ready to use. 

NEW YEARS APPETIZERS! 
While you are preparing your own appetizers, 
whip up some of these yummy little morsels 
and get ready to ring in the New Year with 
the special kitty(s) in your life!!

-All these spreads may be served on 
toasted, buttered, wholegrain bread cut 
into small squares.
-baby food jars work well for storing these 
spreads in.  Chicken baby food also makes 
a lovely spread for kitty’s appetizers!
SMOKED HADDOCK PATE

1 piece smoked haddock
Boiling water
Butter
1 tsp brewer’s yeast
½ tsp fresh parsley finely chopped
Pour enough boiling water over fish to cover, 
put a lid on and leave for  10 minutes, then 
skin and flake.  Pat and press with paper 
towel to remove excess moisture.  Next, mix 
with enough butter to make a spreadable 
paste.  Add brewer’s yeast and parsley and 
stir well.  Refrigerate.

CHICKEN LIVER MOUSSE
250g Chicken livers, cleaned, bile sac removed
4 oz butter
1 clove garlic, crushed
Pinch of thyme

Heat half the butter in a small frying pan.  
Add livers and sauté until the colour slightly 
changes.  Add garlic and thyme and cook for 
just a few minutes more-you want the inside 
of the liver to still be pink.  Remove from pan.  
Puree in blender with remaining butter.

TARAMASALATA (COD’S ROE PATE)
1 medium potato, cooked and mashed
1 clove garlic, crushed
1 can cod’s roe
Olive oil 
Pinch of thyme

Open and drain the can of roe.  Mix the 
roe with the garlic, adding enough olive oil 
to make a creamy consistency.  Stir in the 
mashed potato, adding in the thyme at the 
last.  Refrigerate.

SARDINE SPREAD
1 can sardines packed in oil(not tomato sauce)
Butter
½ tsp brewer’s yeast
½ tsp raw carrot, finely grated
½ tsp fresh parsley, minced

Drain and bone the sardines.  Mash with 
enough butter to make a spreadable paste, 
then add remaining ingredients and stir. 
Refrigerate.

TIDBITS FOR C ATS
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Edmonton EXPO Centre
Whether they’re furry, feathery or slithery, pets have a 
knack for finding a way into our hearts & lives. The 
Edmonton Pet Expo is a fun filled 2-day event geared to-
wards seamlessly incorporating our animal friends into our 
lifestyles. Whether you’ve already got a critter friend or are 
seeking that perfect match, the Edmonton Pet Expo is the 
ideal place to get all the information, products and advice to 
ensure that you and your pet can harmoniously cohabitateensure that you and your pet can harmoniously cohabitate

* Promotions subject to change without notice

For more information, please call 
(780) 490-0215 or visit our website at

For 
everyone’s 

safety, please 
leave your pets 

at home
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If anyone had bothered to pry, or follow 
Elmer around town, they might have learned 
more about him than anyone knew. Instead, 
they were comfortable with their opinion 
of him as the crankiest, stingiest old man 
around. Many were relieved that he lived 
on the outskirts of town and most avoided 
running into him during his monthly 
shopping trip if they saw his dented and rusty 
pick-up truck parked in front of any business 
establishment. Elmer only entered the post 
office lobby during the postmaster’s lunch 
hour and since he never put a return address 
on anything he mailed - his way of daring the 
US Postal Service to lose anything - nobody 
knew that the letters addressed in spindly 
block lettering to US military addresses were 
from Elmer. He wrote dozens of appreciative 
letters to service member strangers in far 
away places and always enclosed a ten-dollar 
bill, “for a beer or something stronger.” Many 
a military chaplain has been surprised by 
Elmer’s largesse and his vernacular about 
the Communists, the liberals, and whomever 
happened to be Commander-in-Chief (“and 
probably never did a lick of work in his whole 
life”). Elmer was completely non-partisan in 
his hatred of politicians, he hated all of them, 
and as for love of his country, it was about all 
the love that Elmer had left.

Elmer had been a coal miner until the 
mine had closed “thanks to those damn 
environmentalists.” He occasionally ran into 
former coworkers in town and gave them a 
nod, never asking how they were and figuring 
that most, by the look of them, should qualify 
for some kind of public assistance if it weren’t 
for “the state of our damn social security 
system.” If there had been one thing he had 
done well, it had been to save money and he 
was comfortable, but with every passing year, 
Elmer grew more sour and intimidating. It 
had been years since any children had walked 
up the driveway to his well-kept but plain 
looking home that always had the curtains 
and window blinds shut and rung his doorbell 
on Halloween, or anyone had called asking 
for a donation. Even the postman dreaded 
delivering anything to him that required a 

signature, although Elmer had enormous 
respect for anyone in uniform, even if they 
worked for the “damn US Postal Service.”

In short, nobody in the world could have 
been more surprised than Elmer, one cold 
evening in late November, when he heard a 
strange noise outside, set his beer bottle down 
hard on the kitchen table and opened the door 
to the back porch. Not only was the most ugly 
cat he’d ever seen sitting in front of the door, 
and Elmer hated cats as much as liberals and 
Communists, but the cat walked directly into 
the kitchen and then disappeared down the 
cellar stairs. Elmer turned on the porch light 
and looked around into the darkness, to make 
sure it wasn’t some prank or Communist 
plot, and then he slammed the door shut. He 
decided to have another beer first, “to steady 
his legs,” before going down to the cellar and 
evicting the “damn cat.”

The cat was nowhere to be seen at first, 
and then Elmer found him curled up in a 
laundry basket of dirty laundry on top of the 
washer. He pulled the cord from the light 
above the laundry tubs and glared at the cat. 
The cat blinked and stared at Elmer with an 
unconcerned air. Elmer bent down a little 
closer to the cat, inspected him, and agreed 
with himself that this was indeed the ugliest 
cat on the face of the Earth. The cat had a 
fresh scar down his nose that was still pink, 
the tip of one ear was missing, and the edge 
of the other ear was notched. One eye was 
gray-blue and clouded. It was difficult to tell 
from all the scars and patches of missing gray 
and white fur if the cat had won or lost his 
fights. That may have been the first inkling 
that Elmer had that he and the cat had 
something in common, but mostly he was 
sure he hated cats.

“Get out of my damn laundry you damn 
ugly cat!” Elmer said.

The cat showed no fear and instead yawned 
and snuggled deeper into the pungent tangle 
of soiled clothes.

Elmer stood there and crossed his arms. He 
uncrossed his arms. He put his hands on his 
hips. He removed one hand from his hip and 
scratched his head. If this had been a liberal, 

a Communist, or even a postal worker, he 
would have known what to say to get them 
out of his laundry basket, his cellar, his house 
- but he didn’t know what one did about a 
trespassing cat. He didn’t know anything at 
all about cats.

Elmer leaned over the laundry tub and 
forced the rusted window latch open, then 
opened the window a few inches.

“You finish your nap, then you go back 
where you came from,” he said to the cat in 
the laundry basket and then he made his way 
unsteadily back up the cellar stairs, grabbed 
another bottle of beer from the refrigerator, 
and sat back down at the kitchen table. He 
swished the first swig of beer around in his 
mouth and thought for a while. He rubbed his 
unshaven chin. He drummed his fingers on the 
tabletop. He thought about eating something, 
maybe a can of soup, and then decided he 
wasn’t hungry. He was too upset to eat. The 
whole order of his day and his comfortable 
existence had been upset by a trespassing, 
most likely Communist cat asleep in his cellar. 
He finished his beer, turned out the kitchen 
light and headed toward his bedroom. He 
looked in the direction of the cellar door and 
yelled, “Don’t think I’m giving you anything 
to eat, ‘cause I ain’t!”

The cat was still there in the morning and 
he announced that he was hungry by high-
tailing it up the cellar stairs into the middle 
of the kitchen and yowling - which caused 
Elmer to drop his English muffin on the floor, 
because he had forgotten all about the cat. The 
cat licked the butter off the muffin and then 
howled some more. Elmer stood there with 
his mouth open while the radio announcer 
finished both the traffic and weather reports. 
The cat licked his muzzle, saw that nothing 
more was being offered, and went back down 
the cellar stairs. Elmer grabbed his truck keys 
off the hook next to the kitchen door and 
slammed the door on his way out.

As Elmer’s truck pulled in at Fields Farm 
Supply, Fred Fields looked up from loading a 
fresh roll of paper into the cash register and 
thought “Oh no! It’s Elmer and it isn’t even 

J I M W I L L I S S H A R E S H I S S TO R Y

continued on next page

T H E F O U R T H M AG I
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December yet.”
Elmer nodded curtly and headed toward 

the back of the store. Fred thought that was 
odd, because Elmer normally walked directly 
up to the front counter with a complaint and 
receipt in hand for some previous purchase. 
The last had been about a galvanized bucket 
that rusted after putting water in it, “because 
it says ‘Made in Mexico,’ and maybe next 
time you’ll think twice about selling buckets 
that ain’t made in the good ol’ US of A!” 
Instead, Elmer marched past the hardware 
and plumbing section, past the cattle and 
equine supplies, and all the way back to the 
pet section. He stood there with his arms 
crossed, not moving, until Fred finally went 
back to see what he needed.

“This a good cat food?” Elmer asked and 
pointed to the top shelf.

“Well, yeah, I guess - we sell a lot of it,” 
Fred replied.

“Ain’t made in Mexico is it?” Elmer asked, 
picking up a can and turning it over to read 
the label.

“Nope, made in America,” Fred said. “And 
that’s all Miss Bridgewater buys.”

“Who the hell is Miss Bridgewater?” Fred 
asked with suspicion.

“That’s the retired schoolteacher over by 
Shadygrove, who rescues all the cats and 
finds them homes. Got dozens of them. Had 
a write-up in the paper recently. Nice lady - 
probably spends her whole pension on those 
animals. Anyway, that’s all she buys, the 
canned and the dry chow, too.”

“Cats need two kinds of food?” Elmer 
asked, even more suspiciously, anticipating 
some sort of a sales ploy.

“Well, most cats like both. The dry is good 
for their teeth. What kind of a cat do you 
have, Elmer?”

“Ain’t got a cat,” Elmer said emphatically. 
“Was just asking. You can go back to whatever 
you was doing, I’m just lookin’ around.”

Fred shrugged his shoulders and returned 
to the front of the store. Elmer showed up a 
few minutes later with two five-pound bags 
of dry cat chow, two different flavors, and a 
dozen cans of cat food.

“Put ‘em on my account,” he said, not even 
waiting for the goods to be bagged, and Fred 
hurriedly jotted down the total. Elmer might 
never find out that that was probably how the 
rumor got started, that he, the ornery old cuss 
who was too proud to ask anyone for help, 
was now so dirt poor that he’d taken to eating 
cat food.

Elmer slammed in through his kitchen door, 
took one look, and subconsciously decided to 
drop some of the cans of cat food rather than 
the six-pack of beer he was also carrying. 
The damn cat was sitting in the middle of his 
kitchen table!

“Get your mangy, dirty butt off my table, 
you damn cat!” he yelled.

The cat didn’t flinch. Typical Communist 
behavior, Elmer decided, and he plunked 
down his armload on the kitchen counter. 
One of the cans of cat food rolled across the 
kitchen floor and down the cellar stairs. The 
cat chased it.

“Good!” Elmer yelled again. “’Cause that’s 
where you’re eating. I ain’t having that stinky 
stuff in my kitchen.”

Elmer opened a drawer next to the sink and 
grabbed a plastic fork, he opened the cabinet 
above the sink and withdrew a paper plate 
from an enormous stack of them, and then 
he turned and went down the cellar stairs. 
The cat waited on top of the washer as Elmer 
popped the lid off the can of cat food and 
then pounded the can’s contents onto the 
plate. The cat sniffed the food and began to 
eat ravenously. Elmer glared at the cat first, 
then at the fork in his hand and shoved it into 
his shirt pocket.

Elmer was halfway up the cellar stairs when 
he turned around and addressed the cat.

“I didn’t say you was staying, just remember 
that.”

Elmer learned later that day that the logical 
conclusion for a well-fed cat is a litterbox. 
He swore all the way to the Wal-Mart on the 
other side of Shadygrove, because he wasn’t 
going to give Fred Fields any more reason to 
gossip than he already had.

It had been many years since any living 
being had dared to test Elmer’s patience. 

The cat made up for those years in the first 
week. When Elmer pulled out his chair from 
the kitchen table to sit down, the cat was 
sitting on it. When Elmer took his paper-
plated dinner and plastic utensils into the 
living room, to sit in his recliner and watch 
the evening news, the cat was nestled in it 
and only grudgingly moved to the end table. 
When Elmer twisted the top off a beer bottle, 
the cat stole the cap and batted it around the 
kitchen floor until it eventually rolled under 
the refrigerator. When Elmer wasn’t busy 
writing letters to soldiers, or paying his utility 
bills while cursing the oil barons, he spent 
most of his free time hating the cat. When the 
cat tired of toying with Elmer’s patience, he 
retreated to his laundry basket in the cellar. 
One week dragged into two, until the cat’s 
greatest impudence.

Elmer awoke in the middle of the night and 
felt pressure on his chest and had difficulty in 
breathing. Not even the aspirin per day he’d 
been taking after that liberal Peter Jennings 
had recommended it on a TV “healthcast” 
could save him now. He slowly raised his 
right hand to place it on his heart and instead 
of feeling the pounding in his chest, he felt a 
warm, purring cat! Elmer nearly choked on 
his own tongue in an apoplectic, sputtering 
rage, before he managed to turn on the 
bedside reading lamp.

“Get off me, you damn ugly cat!” he 
screeched.

The cat blinked a few times, stepped down 
from his perch on Elmer’s chest, and moved 
to the foot of the bed. Elmer sat up in bed 
for a long time, arms crossed and glowering, 
before he let out a disgusted sigh and turned 
out the light. He angrily rolled over and 
pounded his fist into the mattress.

“I know one thing,” he addressed the cat 
in the dark, “if I do start to die, you just get 
your ugly butt back to the cellar ‘cause I sure 
as hell don’t want anyone finding me with 
you in my bed!”

Copyright Jim Willis 2002, 
used by permission”

www.crean.com/jimwillis

continued from previous page
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VISIT OUR 

SPONSOR PAGE 

FOR INFO ON 

WHERE YOU 

CAN GET SOME 

PURROGIES FOR 

YOUR CAT!

W O R D F U N W I T H F E L I N E S

CRINKLE SAC

CATNIP

CATSITTER VIDEO

BALL

FUZZY MICE

PURROGIES

LASER 

TURBOSCRATCHER

 TREATS

BED TUNNEL YOU

I’m homeless and helpless, unwanted, alone;
I’ve no place to stay, I wander and roam,
I’ve no one to care if I live or die,
Nobody wants me as hard as I try,
I’m abandoned and starving and nobody cares,
I’ve met with nothing but cold hard stares,
My stomach is empty; I’ve nothing to eat;

I have no shelter from rain or sleet,
Why was I born and why am I here?
Without any love, without any cheer,
Won’t someone please help me and 
please hear my plea?
Won’t somebody care and take care of me?

A Stray’s Plea
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The Foundation requires 
funds on an ongoing basis. 
Throughout 
the year we 
partner with 
selected groups 
to raise funds to help 
us help the kitties. 
Please assist us in any 
way you can.  If you 
or someone you know can help us out 
with fund raising opportunities – both 
on an ongoing basis and helping with our 
renovations on the Sanctuary – contact 
Marjorie @ 780-963-4933. 

This is beneficial to us, because Canada Helps has a slightly 
lower transaction fee than paypal. It is beneficial to the donor 
because they are sent an immediate PDF format tax receipt 
via email directly from the Canada Helps website. The button 
for donating is on our website www.herveycats.com.

We can now accept donations via

www.canadahelps.org

Let us recycle your 
cans & 
bottles!

dropoff. 

FUEL UP
FOR FELINES! 

HERVEY FOUNDATION FOR CATS

When you use our card, Husky donates 2% of the purchases* at Husky or Mohawk Gas 
Husky’s Community Rebate Program

supplies, garbage bags and other 

 

    Thank you!

ShopandShare.ca

Do your Christmas shopping online while raising 
money for the Hervey Foundation!

A portion of the proceeds from each 

purchase you make through our 

website is donated to Hervey Cats.

there, you will be taken to a site where you can 

bec
via 
for 

F U N D R A I S I N G
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 MADDIES for their generous donation of food to the Foundation

Alberta Government for the Community Spirit grant
Morinville Vet Clinic for their wonderful care of the Hervey Kitties!

Creative Color for all the wonderful work they do for the Foundation

WE ARE NOW ON
We will be posting Hervey Foundation news, and events there, as well as 

updates to let you know when the current Mewsletter is online! To add 

yourself to our page, just head on over to our website www.herveycats.com 

and scroll down to the Facebook box! We look forward to seeing you there! 

TELL US ABOUT YOUR CAT!
If anyone has pictures or stories of their  

adopted kitties that they would like to  

share in upcoming Mewsletters, email  

us at info@herveycats.com  We’d love to have them!

FELINE BOOK REVIEWS 
Have you read a good book about cats? 

Fiction, non fiction, children, adults, etc. 

Send a brief review to info@herveycats.

com for an upcoming Mewsletter!

EDMONTON ANIMAL BYLAW HAS MOVED!
Our new address is 13550-163 Street, Edmonton, AB T5V 0B2. Monday, 

Wednesday, Friday & Saturday 9:30-5:30, Tuesday & Thursday 2-8 pm.

MARK YOUR CALENDARS!
January 21st & 22nd, 2012

LOOKING FOR OLD ISSUES OF THE MEWSLETTER?
You can easily download the most current Mewsletter as well as past issues 

at www.herveycats.com

DO YOU HAVE A NEW EMAIL ADDRESS?
Update us at info@herveycats.com

PSST!!!! Be one of the first to know when our website is updated, 
by signing up with a free service: www.changedetection.com...
IT’S FREE!

Our nominal fee is $175.00 which HELPS  

helps to defray some of our costs and includes:

Additional Costs:
Your new cat requires food, care and 

annual costs of your new cat are:

 .............................................
 ............................................

.........
 ............

Total annual costs ................... $570

You will also need:
 .................

 .......................
..................

 .........................
 ..............................................

Total initial cost  ...................... $135

Total first year  cost: $850

H E R V E Y  C AT S  N E E D S  G O O D  H O M E S !

 
    medical care. 

 
 

     pet plan

A L L A B O U T U S!
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The Art of
Irene Ledsham
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www.catmanfurniture.com

Call Ron
(780) 945-3535

buildingourzoo.com

Providing in-clinic and house call services for 
Dogs, Cats & other household pets

9804 - 90 Ave., Morinville * 780-939-3133

MORINVILLE
VETERINARY CLINIC
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DONATIONS
Share the Care Program

Our Main Source of funds 
is you our supporters 

Don’t forget its

TAX DEDUCTIBLE!

 I want to help the Foundation carry on its important work. Please find my TAX DEDUCTIBLE DONATION.

One of the ways YOU can help us care for the cats is through our Share the Care Program. 
Through this program you can help to feed, care and house these that, through health or other 
issues are un-adoptable. These animals live in a home like environment at our facility. Please 
consider a single lump sum or monthly donations. All are gratefully accepted!
The Foundation is powered by volunteers only-there are no paid employees of the Foundation, 

nor do the owners/directors of the Foundation receive remuneration  whatsoever - all funds are 
used for the care of the animals and operation of the Sanctuary.

You can have the opportunity to help out 
these cats as follows:

$10 a month feeds a cat
$20 a month feeds and houses a cat
$30 a month feeds, houses and provides  

            health care for a cat

Mail your donation to:

The Hervey Foundation for Cats

Box 12, Site 200, RR2 

C.R.A. # 899091128RR0001
Alberta Charitable # 3101541

Name

Address

City                                

Postal Code                       Phone (optional)

email 

Box 12, Site 200, RR2 Stony Plain, AB  T7Z 1X2

Phone: 780-963-4933  Fax: 780-963-5921

www.herveycats.com info@herveycats.com

Please check this box if 
you require a tax receipt. 
A stamped, self-addressed 
envelope is appreciated!

Donate safely and easily online:www.herveycats.com

Cheque(s)

Credit Card

amount $
(Post dated cheques accepted)

amount $
(Charge my card this amount monthly)

amount $
(One time charge only)

PAYMENT INFO

Acct. #

Expiry Validation #
Name on Card

Signature

We are required by law to provide you with the following information: It costs us on average about $ 1,000.00 per newsletter to print & mail out this newsletter. 
This amounts to approximately $ 1.50 per newsletter. Expected proceeds $2000.00.
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that will respond to the cat overpopulation crisis by creating and dis-
tributing impactful public education programs and support mate-
rials, encouraging community collaboration across all pet industry 
sectors; providing accurate resources; and collecting and evaluating 
national metrics to measure success. 
Recognizing that we cannot expect to completely solve the cat crisis 
in a single year, Care for Cats was formed and 2011 The Year of the Cat 
is its first project. 

Increase the value of owned, home-
less and feral cats in Canadian com-
munities. 

Creating awareness through response 
and education. Delivering resources 
to Canadian communities will encour-
age individuals to appreciate the fe-
line species and foster more respon-
sible cat ownership which in turn will 
decrease the daily euthanasia of thou-
sands of adoptable cats.

In October 2009, industry thought 
leaders from across Canada gath-
ered for the 4tth Annual Interna-
tional Summit for Urban Animal 
Strategies(ISUAS) to focus on the issue 
of cat overpopulation. Dr. Elizabeth 
O’Brien was invited to showcase a suc-
cessful education campaign created 
by the Hamilton-Burlington SPCA in 
2008. It was called The Year of the Cat.  

Enthused by the support she received 
at the ISUAS and the Regional Sum-
mits, Dr. O’Brien was asked by dele-
gates to become the spokesperson for 
a national campaign in 2011, which is 
officially the Vietnamese Year of the 
Cat. With the support of an impres-
sive team of industry collaborators, 
Dr. O’Brien has since travelled across 
Canada championing the initiative.






