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To Little Maomi,
My beautiful, intelligent pussy cat

Mummy

The little wild flowers you delighted to see
are back with the spring.
The green bristle grass you loved to eat
is coming up again.
I have saved lots and lots of tidbits for you.
My beloved Little Maomi,

Why were you gone, never to return?

Don't cry. Mumimy. Don't feel sad.

This has kept me out of harm's way.
As long as you remember me.

vou will find me alwayvs by vour side

by day and by night.
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Y4 :JZ{I}y a%wy lo LBe Remembered ¢

Eighteen years ago, one fine morning in May, my
neighbour Xiao Hui came with a bamboo basket in her
hand. "Ah Yi, I've brought you a kitten," she said. But I
was not sure if I wanted one. Just as I was trying to find
words for a polite refusal, the lid of the basket was
opened. "Wow! What a beautiful little creature !" I
exclaimed. It sat there quietly, its remarkably large, deep
green eyes looking at me inquiringly. They seemed to
ask, "Will you be my friend?" Of course, I would and
how could I be otherwise! I stroked its back gently,
saying in a soft voice, "Little Maomi (a Chinese term
for puss), I like you very much. Will you stay with me?"
Hearing this, it jumped out of the basket and made a
full exploration of every corner of its new home while
Xiao Hui and I sat watching with amusement.

It was about two months old. The clear letter
"M" marking on its forehead showed its tabby ‘
origin. It was a black kitten with a white @M ‘
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chest and pink mouth. The sparkling,
beautiful eyes were lined in black, adding

to its theatrical look. It had a rich flowing
coat and a long bushy tail. Its paws were
as white as snow. Its plump little body
swayed from side to side when it walked. Its

big tail was carried high as it searched and
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smelt about. It took special delight in climbing heights.
When it got to the top of the chest of drawers, it was so
happy that it danced about on the edge. "Whoops !" It
fell. Its eyes were shut immediately as if it had gone
off to sleep on the floor. When it opened them again,
seeing that nothing had happened, it trotted happily
away.

When evening came, it began to miss its mother.
"Mummy!" It miaowed. "Where are you?" I stroked it
gently and fed it with milk and some solid food.

"Little Maomi," I whispered, "my sweet little baby.
I love you, and I will protect you. Now it's time for
bed.” Gently I placed it on the settee and stroked it
again. "Close your eyes, dear. Now go to sleep," I said.
Soon it was fast asleep. During the night it found its
way to my bed and cuddled up to me. It pushed one of
its little paws then another alternately into my body.
purring contentedly. Later I learnt that this gentle in-
and-out movement of paws was a private demonstration
of serene ecstasy. Obviously it had taken me for the

mother cat. | was greatly amused.
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* Twe Sevvants -]?r{xiﬂy COne Maslesr »

My husband was an international lawexpert and I
was a language teacher. We had been married
for 22 years without children. The house was 7
quiet, too quiet. We used to work long hours v
without a break or an interruption. As time went (V]
by. life became dull and monotonous and we began
to feel lonely. The arrival of Little Maomi wrought ll
amazing changes in our life.

It was such a cute little thing, so intelligent, playful
and intensely affectionate. It would sit by the window
watching us reading and writing, waiting patiently for
a chance to play with us. It was an excellent footballer.
It handled the ping-pong ball with purr-fect ease. It
showed us how to fish by flinging the ball up into the
air backwards over its head, swinging round and leaping
after it . It showed us how to hunt by approaching its
prey (which was no other than the same ping-pong ball)
stealthily with body pressed close to the ground and
suddenly pouncing on it when it was within easy range.
Little Maomi did not need many toys. A small ball or a
piece of string would do all the trick. I did not know
when it acquired the skill of turning on or off the electric
light. But one evening when my husband and I came
home after dark, we saw from a distance that our house

was brightly lit. Hurriedly we ran up the stairs and
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opened the door. There was nobody inside except our
dear Little Maomi, who was hopping up on its hind legs
to greet us, smiling complacently.

Little Maomi knew that we were very busy. It would
sit on my desk for
hours watching
me marking the
students' papers.
Once [ went oft to
fetch some tea.
When I came
back, I found the

little fellow

holding the red
ball-pen with both of its paws. drawing circles in a
student's exercise book!

My Little Maomi was full of vitality. Every evening
before going to bed. I swept my bed with a small broom,
which it mistook for an invitation to play. It would never
let me down. Up it sprang at the broom, chased it around
the bed, pounced on it and made a mess of my work.
Sometimes it got so high-spirited that it seized my hand
as its trophy. biting, caressing and kicking it in quick
succession. its wide-open eyes shining in delight.

The arrival of Little Maomi brought cheerfulness

toour home. It became a constant source of joy and

ool
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amusement. With its sense of humour, its dauntless
courage, its communicative power, its keen interest in
everything we did, and the depth of affection which it
was able to show us in so many exquisite ways, it soon
won our hearts. We looked upon it as our only child and
our little prince. When we were free, my husband and 1
were like two willing servants dancing attendance upon

a single master.
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oA Freilh Revelalion & g

Soon word went around in the compoun“d that v;/e
had a little black cat, whom we loved very much. An
overzealous neighbour insisted that we should also have
a little white cat to keep its company, and she lost no
time in bringing us one. It was a blue-eyed white Persian
about Little Maomi's age but much smaller in size.

Little Maomi was astonished to find another cat in
its home. It suddenly looked bigger than usual. Walking
tall on fully stretched legs with all its black hairs erected, it
approached its rival menacingly. "You get out of here !"
It growled. The white kitten was scared. It arched its
back and crouched low on the ground. But Little Maomi
would not accept capitulation. It gave the newcomer a
box on the ear, sending the latter rushing about in the
room searching for a hiding place. In the meantime, the
sight of the fleeing object triggered off Little Maomi's
hunting urges. It went straight for the kill, arched back
or no arched back. I picked up the white kitten, holding
it in my arms. Little Maomi leapt upon me like a little
enraged tiger. I put the poor thing under the quilts. It
knocked over the quilts with its head. No matter where
the white kitten was hidden, Little Maomi was sure to
find it. In the evening I hid it under the fold of my sheet.
Little Maomi continued its menace by walking round

and round us, trying in every way possible to get in, its
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