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Now In Our 17th Year! 

W e certainly have our 
routines here at the B&B.  
Lynn and I get the honors 
most days, while Jean 

babysits our granddaughter Emma. 

Every morning, we  unlock the door, turn 
off the alarm, start the digital picture 
frame, hang the kitty flag, bring the 
computer and radio to life, check for 
messages and email, get the coffee going, 
then sweep the porch and steps. (Part of 
the year, the broom may be replaced by a 
shovel!)  The cats are already stirring.   

Next the real routine starts.  Usually, one 
of us strolls down the hall saying good 
morning to everyone, calling them by 
name.  We think they like that.  We do.  
Then, it’s on to feeding, scooping and 
what we call “room service”, when all the 
rooms get spruced up.  Usually we scoop 
everyone and not always in order, trust 
me.  I can’t imagine how many little 
brown paper bags we’ve hurried out of 
the building to the large plastic bag that 
will be sealed and taken away later on. 

While one of us scoops, usually Lynn, 
the other starts breakfast.  Remember the 
photo last issue of me preparing kitties’
breakfast?  No exaggeration, somedays I 
feel like I work in a diner with a dozen 
hungry kitties waiting at the counter. The 
few guests, if any, requiring medication 
usually see us first, then it’s on to 
everyone else.  Many cats get just dry 
food or some canned food, but some get 
their breakfast prepared a certain special 
way like Mom or Dad do at home.   

I usually do most of the feeding , but 
Lynn helps too.  Often,  as I’m delivering 
the last breakfast, she’s got a good start 
on “room service”. 

Rare is the room that doesn’t require at 
least a little straightening up.  Some 
rooms could use Mr. Clean, Rosie, and 
the Scrubbing Bubble guys.  Usually, 
those rooms are identified during the 
initial walk down the hall.  “Hey, Lynn. 
Check out 5.  They were busy (say 
“bizzzzy”, for effect) last night!”

Next, depending on whose day it is to 
work, one of us will head out and the 
other will spend the day visiting our 
guests, taking phone calls, replying to 
emails, booking new stays, rearranging 
the book to fit someone’s cat in, scooping 
and feeding as called for, vacuuming, 
watering the plants, feeding the birds, 
giving tours, cleaning air filters, mowing, 
doing paperwork and much more. 

By late afternoon, it’s time for the p.m. 
routine.  It’s pretty much the a.m. routine 
but without so much “room service” if 
we’re lucky.  Often, Lynn or I will come 
back to help each other.  Sundays, as 
we’ve mentioned before, are extra special 
because even though we’re closed to the 
public, we still do the routines.  Plus Jean 
joins in so we all get a chance to visit and 
swap news and stories about the goings 
on here.  And we split a muffin three 
ways, which is kinda nice too, I think. 

Kip 

Throughout the day, as we do all of those 
things that Kip talked about—things that 
are necessary to keep the business 
running—we also spend time with the 
kitties.  We brush those who let us, give 
out treats to those who are allowed, play 
turbo ball, bird on a string, feather on a 
stick, and fetch.  We’re especially good at 
that one.  We throw the toy mice, and 
then we pick them up and throw them 
again.  I’m sure you’ve all played that 
game at home, too.  The cats!  They are 
laughing at us all!  

We do our best to spend time with each 
cat, whether we have one in the house or 
fourteen.  That’s what we’re here for.  We 
love the cats, and it is our pleasure to take 
care of them.  We’ve never had a 
customer tell us they’ve found another 
place like ours.  We believe you can’t do 
any better for your feline friends than 
boarding them with us, unless you just 
stay home. We treat them like our own.  
As we always tell first-timers, you’ll miss 
them, but you don’t have to worry about 
them. 

“Molly is happy to be ‘home’
but we can tell she enjoyed 
her days at Country Kitty and 
we are very grateful for your 
kindness to her.  We are very 

fortunate to have such a great facility!  We 
love her picture you gave us and thank you 
for her bag of goodies!  One more indica-
tion of your thoughtfulness!”    PF & DF

Always In Our Memory 
Guests who are sleeping  
in their final resting place 

Lynn 

“Schuster wants you to 
know how pleased he 
was with his accommo-

dations and the attention given to 
him.  It was also very comforting for 
his humans to leave him in such a 
pleasant environment.  Thank you.”

JW & MW

The Country Kitty B&BSM

1195 Ridge Road
Queensbury, NY 12804 The 

Country Kitty B&BSM

Casua l Board ing for Feline Friends . SM

 

www.countrykitty.com

Winter 2015
Now In Our 17th Year!The Country Kitty B & B SM 

1195 Ridge Road 
Queensbury, NY  12804 

 Now In Our 16th Year! 

ates
 Delight the cat owner in your life! 

Country Kitty B & B  

te s,  holiday
gift certific

s,  
brighbrigh  

and
ten  b
other special occasions.

.  Sto
Available in any amount p by! 

We truly believe that you value the exceptional care we provide at 
The Country Kitty B&B.  That is our first priority.  Because the 
cost of providing that care continues to rise, it is necessary to adjust 
our rates for stays beginning after January 1, 2015.  We have kept 
the increase to a minimum and thank you for your understanding.   

Please Take Note

“Hi Lynn,
Been kinda 
busy since we 
got home 

visiting my friends and being 
pampered. But I didn't want 
to miss telling you what a 
kick I got from the story 
about me in your newsletter.  
I almost forgot about that 
little incident, but I guess I 
made an impression. Be 
prepared. Who knows what 
I'll do on my next visit. 
Thanks for taking such good 
care of me. It's like home 
away from home.   

         Love, Lady.”

www.countrykitty.com 
We get lots of compliments on our attractive web site.  Pictures truly 
are worth a thousand words.  And it’s a great way to communicate! 

Many customers book return visits totally via e-mail.
 Other folks have their family and friends check out the place where

their cats are staying.
 Customers often e-mail us from hotels or homes of friends and rela-

tives asking how their pets are doing.  We even e-mail snapshots of
our guests to their owners showing kitty’s having fun at the B & B.

“Good Morning, 
     Just Odie Boy's mom and dad, wanting to say ‘Hi’, and that we miss 
him.  I'm sure he's fine, please give him a snuggle from us.  

    Maria and Chris” 

The Country Kitty B & B 
1195 Ridge Road, Queensbury, NY  12804 

(518) 792-MEOW  792-6369      FAX (518) 792-4186 

www.countrykitty.com 

Open 10–4:30 Mon-Sat   Closed Sundays & Holidays 

2015 

Boarding 
Per Room 

1-6 Days 
Per Day 

7-29 Days 
Per Day 

30 Days 
Or More 
Per Day 

1st Cat $22 $20 $18 

2nd Cat $17 $17 $17 

3rd Cat $15 $15 $15 The purrrfect place for your best friend!

Beeswax, 17 
Dusty, 15 
Gracie, 12 
Kismet, 8 
Kittles, 14 
Lily, 8 

Mouser, 12 
Muffy, 15 
Oliver, 15 
Oz, 6 
Peaches, 16 

Portia, 15 
Rajah, 18 
Rigel, 10 
Skittles, 17 
Sophie, 10 
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Now In Our 17th Year! 

We recently moved into the 
farmhouse just north of the B&B.  

Jean and Kip still live in the house right 
next to the B&B.  We've moved many 
times, but this time, it all feels right.  
Now we're all close by. 

The most stressful part of any move is 
hoping our cats will adjust.  Once we 
made the mistake of simply opening 
Lily’s carr ier  inside the door  of our  
new house and letting her explore.  She 
circled both levels of the house twice, 
went under the bed, and only came out to 
eat and use the litter.  For two months!  
Then she slowly started spending time 
with us again. 

The next time we moved we had Lily and 
Daisy.  Worr ied that the same thing 
would happen, I did a little research and 
found some recommendations that have 
worked for us twice.   

Of course, Lil and Dais were at The 
Country Kitty B&B a few days before and 
after the move.  That way they didn’t see 
all of their stuff being packed and then 
unpacked in a new place.   
Before bringing the cats to the new home 
we filled a bedroom with all of their 
stuff; beds, blankets, toys and cat trees. 
When we brought them home, we let 
them out into that room with the door 
closed.  While the room was unfamiliar, 

it had all the “right” smells thanks to all 
their stuff and our furniture.  It created a 
bit of a safety zone for them while
they explored.  After about 20 minutes 
they wanted to know what was on the  
 other side of the closed door.

We let them out into the rest of the house, 
first showing them their litter and food 
locations.  As Lil did the first time, they 
circled both levels of the house twice, 
mapping it in their minds, but instead of 
going into hiding for 2 months, they 
flopped in the hallway upstairs as if to 
say, "Ok.  We're home".  Yes.  They were 
that comfortable.  And believe me, Lil is 
not a flopper by nature.  She's more the 
Nervous Nellie type. 

So now we're all here and settled and 
very happy to be living next door to The 
Country Kitty B&B.  And if you ever find 
yourself moving, I highly recommend 
this strategy for helping your cats adjust 
to their new home.   

Casual 
Boarding 
For 
Feline 
Friends 

Kip 

Lynn 

Each year when June 12th nears I smile 
inside, knowing “our” little cat 

boarding business is another year older.  
More than 16 years ago, in 1999, we were 
confident in what we’d created but still 
worried if we were doing the right thing.  It 
was a big step and quite a responsibility.  
We are happy to report that all worked out 
well.  Our customers tell us we’re their 
first choice, and before traveling, many 
even check availabilities at the B&B 
before booking their flights and hotels! 

Also, as June approaches, I know we 
should be working on our summer 
newsletter which is always in the mail for 
our anniversary.  Our summer and winter 
newsletters are a nice way to connect with 
our customers and, even better, a fun way 
to share pictures and stories about our furry 
guests.  We prepare the newsletter “in 
house” and have it professionally printed.   

To be sure, the newsletter’s a labor of love 
but this June the accent was on “labor”.  
We’ve been unusually busy with kitties 
and a lot of late spring work in and around 
the B&B.  There were so many days that 
we thought for sure we could devote some 
time to writing and editing stories, or 
choosing and resizing photos.  However, 
each day we’d get so busy with B&B 
things that the newsletter wasn’t getting 
done.  Ugh!  Finally, at mid month, we got 
a little time here and there to begin putting 
together what you’re now holding. 

Our next newsletter comes out just before 
Christmas.  Perhaps we should start 
working on it now! 

Lills came home relaxed, 
happy, and purring!  I knew the minute I 
arrived at Country Kitty that Lilly was in 
good hands.  Thank you so much for taking 
such good care of her.”        J.P. 

Aaaaahh...the simple things 
Here’s Cougar at the B&B looking out the front 
window of his  “mobile home”.  Quite often, it’s 
the simplest things that bring us (and cats) the 
most pleasure. 
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Oliver, 11 
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Now In Our 17th Year! 

W e certainly have our 
routines here at the B&B.  
Lynn and I get the honors 
most days, while Jean 

babysits our granddaughter Emma. 

Every morning, we  unlock the door, turn 
off the alarm, start the digital picture 
frame, hang the kitty flag, bring the 
computer and radio to life, check for 
messages and email, get the coffee going, 
then sweep the porch and steps. (Part of 
the year, the broom may be replaced by a 
shovel!)  The cats are already stirring.   

Next the real routine starts.  Usually, one 
of us strolls down the hall saying good 
morning to everyone, calling them by 
name.  We think they like that.  We do.  
Then, it’s on to feeding, scooping and 
what we call “room service”, when all the 
rooms get spruced up.  Usually we scoop 
everyone and not always in order, trust 
me.  I can’t imagine how many little 
brown paper bags we’ve hurried out of 
the building to the large plastic bag that 
will be sealed and taken away later on. 

While one of us scoops, usually Lynn, 
the other starts breakfast.  Remember the 
photo last issue of me preparing kitties’
breakfast?  No exaggeration, somedays I 
feel like I work in a diner with a dozen 
hungry kitties waiting at the counter. The 
few guests, if any, requiring medication 
usually see us first, then it’s on to 
everyone else.  Many cats get just dry 
food or some canned food, but some get 
their breakfast prepared a certain special 
way like Mom or Dad do at home.   

I usually do most of the feeding , but 
Lynn helps too.  Often,  as I’m delivering 
the last breakfast, she’s got a good start 
on “room service”. 

Rare is the room that doesn’t require at 
least a little straightening up.  Some 
rooms could use Mr. Clean, Rosie, and 
the Scrubbing Bubble guys.  Usually, 
those rooms are identified during the 
initial walk down the hall.  “Hey, Lynn. 
Check out 5.  They were busy (say 
“bizzzzy”, for effect) last night!”

Next, depending on whose day it is to 
work, one of us will head out and the 
other will spend the day visiting our 
guests, taking phone calls, replying to 
emails, booking new stays, rearranging 
the book to fit someone’s cat in, scooping 
and feeding as called for, vacuuming, 
watering the plants, feeding the birds, 
giving tours, cleaning air filters, mowing, 
doing paperwork and much more. 

By late afternoon, it’s time for the p.m. 
routine.  It’s pretty much the a.m. routine 
but without so much “room service” if 
we’re lucky.  Often, Lynn or I will come 
back to help each other.  Sundays, as 
we’ve mentioned before, are extra special 
because even though we’re closed to the 
public, we still do the routines.  Plus Jean 
joins in so we all get a chance to visit and 
swap news and stories about the goings 
on here.  And we split a muffin three 
ways, which is kinda nice too, I think. 

Kip 

Throughout the day, as we do all of those 
things that Kip talked about—things that 
are necessary to keep the business 
running—we also spend time with the 
kitties.  We brush those who let us, give 
out treats to those who are allowed, play 
turbo ball, bird on a string, feather on a 
stick, and fetch.  We’re especially good at 
that one.  We throw the toy mice, and 
then we pick them up and throw them 
again.  I’m sure you’ve all played that 
game at home, too.  The cats!  They are 
laughing at us all!  

We do our best to spend time with each 
cat, whether we have one in the house or 
fourteen.  That’s what we’re here for.  We 
love the cats, and it is our pleasure to take 
care of them.  We’ve never had a 
customer tell us they’ve found another 
place like ours.  We believe you can’t do 
any better for your feline friends than 
boarding them with us, unless you just 
stay home. We treat them like our own.  
As we always tell first-timers, you’ll miss 
them, but you don’t have to worry about 
them. 

“Molly is happy to be ‘home’
but we can tell she enjoyed 
her days at Country Kitty and 
we are very grateful for your 
kindness to her.  We are very 

fortunate to have such a great facility!  We 
love her picture you gave us and thank you 
for her bag of goodies!  One more indica-
tion of your thoughtfulness!”    PF & DF
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Lynn 

“Schuster wants you to 
know how pleased he 
was with his accommo-

dations and the attention given to 
him.  It was also very comforting for 
his humans to leave him in such a 
pleasant environment.  Thank you.”

JW & MW
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Lynn helps too.  Often,  as I’m delivering 
the last breakfast, she’s got a good start 
on “room service”. 

Rare is the room that doesn’t require at 
least a little straightening up.  Some 
rooms could use Mr. Clean, Rosie, and 
the Scrubbing Bubble guys.  Usually, 
those rooms are identified during the 
initial walk down the hall.  “Hey, Lynn. 
Check out 5.  They were busy (say 
“bizzzzy”, for effect) last night!”

Next, depending on whose day it is to 
work, one of us will head out and the 
other will spend the day visiting our 
guests, taking phone calls, replying to 
emails, booking new stays, rearranging 
the book to fit someone’s cat in, scooping 
and feeding as called for, vacuuming, 
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joins in so we all get a chance to visit and 
swap news and stories about the goings 
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ways, which is kinda nice too, I think. 
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Throughout the day, as we do all of those 
things that Kip talked about—things that 
are necessary to keep the business 
running—we also spend time with the 
kitties.  We brush those who let us, give 
out treats to those who are allowed, play 
turbo ball, bird on a string, feather on a 
stick, and fetch.  We’re especially good at 
that one.  We throw the toy mice, and 
then we pick them up and throw them 
again.  I’m sure you’ve all played that 
game at home, too.  The cats!  They are 
laughing at us all!  

We do our best to spend time with each 
cat, whether we have one in the house or 
fourteen.  That’s what we’re here for.  We 
love the cats, and it is our pleasure to take 
care of them.  We’ve never had a 
customer tell us they’ve found another 
place like ours.  We believe you can’t do 
any better for your feline friends than 
boarding them with us, unless you just 
stay home. We treat them like our own.  
As we always tell first-timers, you’ll miss 
them, but you don’t have to worry about 
them. 

“Molly is happy to be ‘home’
but we can tell she enjoyed 
her days at Country Kitty and 
we are very grateful for your 
kindness to her.  We are very 

fortunate to have such a great facility!  We 
love her picture you gave us and thank you 
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hungry kitties waiting at the counter. The 
few guests, if any, requiring medication 
usually see us first, then it’s on to 
everyone else.  Many cats get just dry 
food or some canned food, but some get 
their breakfast prepared a certain special 
way like Mom or Dad do at home.   

I usually do most of the feeding , but 
Lynn helps too.  Often,  as I’m delivering 
the last breakfast, she’s got a good start 
on “room service”. 

Rare is the room that doesn’t require at 
least a little straightening up.  Some 
rooms could use Mr. Clean, Rosie, and 
the Scrubbing Bubble guys.  Usually, 
those rooms are identified during the 
initial walk down the hall.  “Hey, Lynn. 
Check out 5.  They were busy (say 
“bizzzzy”, for effect) last night!”

Next, depending on whose day it is to 
work, one of us will head out and the 
other will spend the day visiting our 
guests, taking phone calls, replying to 
emails, booking new stays, rearranging 
the book to fit someone’s cat in, scooping 
and feeding as called for, vacuuming, 
watering the plants, feeding the birds, 
giving tours, cleaning air filters, mowing, 
doing paperwork and much more. 

By late afternoon, it’s time for the p.m. 
routine.  It’s pretty much the a.m. routine 
but without so much “room service” if 
we’re lucky.  Often, Lynn or I will come 
back to help each other.  Sundays, as 
we’ve mentioned before, are extra special 
because even though we’re closed to the 
public, we still do the routines.  Plus Jean 
joins in so we all get a chance to visit and 
swap news and stories about the goings 
on here.  And we split a muffin three 
ways, which is kinda nice too, I think. 

Kip 

Throughout the day, as we do all of those 
things that Kip talked about—things that 
are necessary to keep the business 
running—we also spend time with the 
kitties.  We brush those who let us, give 
out treats to those who are allowed, play 
turbo ball, bird on a string, feather on a 
stick, and fetch.  We’re especially good at 
that one.  We throw the toy mice, and 
then we pick them up and throw them 
again.  I’m sure you’ve all played that 
game at home, too.  The cats!  They are 
laughing at us all!  

We do our best to spend time with each 
cat, whether we have one in the house or 
fourteen.  That’s what we’re here for.  We 
love the cats, and it is our pleasure to take 
care of them.  We’ve never had a 
customer tell us they’ve found another 
place like ours.  We believe you can’t do 
any better for your feline friends than 
boarding them with us, unless you just 
stay home. We treat them like our own.  
As we always tell first-timers, you’ll miss 
them, but you don’t have to worry about 
them. 

“Molly is happy to be ‘home’
but we can tell she enjoyed 
her days at Country Kitty and 
we are very grateful for your 
kindness to her.  We are very 

fortunate to have such a great facility!  We 
love her picture you gave us and thank you 
for her bag of goodies!  One more indica-
tion of your thoughtfulness!”    PF & DF
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Guests who are sleeping  
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“Schuster wants you to 
know how pleased he 
was with his accommo-

dations and the attention given to 
him.  It was also very comforting for 
his humans to leave him in such a 
pleasant environment.  Thank you.”

JW & MW
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Torte, 17 
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Tuffy, 18 
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Lynn and I get the honors 
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Every morning, we  unlock the door, turn 
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frame, hang the kitty flag, bring the 
computer and radio to life, check for 
messages and email, get the coffee going, 
then sweep the porch and steps. (Part of 
the year, the broom may be replaced by a 
shovel!)  The cats are already stirring.   
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Summer 2015 Newsletter 

We recently moved into the 
farmhouse just north of the B&B.  

Jean and Kip still live in the house right 
next to the B&B.  We've moved many 
times, but this time, it all feels right.  
Now we're all close by. 

The most stressful part of any move is 
hoping our cats will adjust.  Once we 
made the mistake of simply opening 
Lily’s carr ier  inside the door  of our  
new house and letting her explore.  She 
circled both levels of the house twice, 
went under the bed, and only came out to 
eat and use the litter.  For two months!  
Then she slowly started spending time 
with us again. 

The next time we moved we had Lily and 
Daisy.  Worr ied that the same thing 
would happen, I did a little research and 
found some recommendations that have 
worked for us twice.   

Of course, Lil and Dais were at The 
Country Kitty B&B a few days before and 
after the move.  That way they didn’t see 
all of their stuff being packed and then 
unpacked in a new place.   
Before bringing the cats to the new home 
we filled a bedroom with all of their 
stuff; beds, blankets, toys and cat trees. 
When we brought them home, we let 
them out into that room with the door 
closed.  While the room was unfamiliar, 

it had all the “right” smells thanks to all 
their stuff and our furniture.  It created a 
bit of a safety zone for them while
they explored.  After about 20 minutes 
they wanted to know what was on the  
 other side of the closed door.

We let them out into the rest of the house, 
first showing them their litter and food 
locations.  As Lil did the first time, they 
circled both levels of the house twice, 
mapping it in their minds, but instead of 
going into hiding for 2 months, they 
flopped in the hallway upstairs as if to 
say, "Ok.  We're home".  Yes.  They were 
that comfortable.  And believe me, Lil is 
not a flopper by nature.  She's more the 
Nervous Nellie type. 

So now we're all here and settled and 
very happy to be living next door to The 
Country Kitty B&B.  And if you ever find 
yourself moving, I highly recommend 
this strategy for helping your cats adjust 
to their new home.   

Casual 
Boarding 
For 
Feline 
Friends 

Kip 

Lynn 

Each year when June 12th nears I smile 
inside, knowing “our” little cat 

boarding business is another year older.  
More than 16 years ago, in 1999, we were 
confident in what we’d created but still 
worried if we were doing the right thing.  It 
was a big step and quite a responsibility.  
We are happy to report that all worked out 
well.  Our customers tell us we’re their 
first choice, and before traveling, many 
even check availabilities at the B&B 
before booking their flights and hotels! 

Also, as June approaches, I know we 
should be working on our summer 
newsletter which is always in the mail for 
our anniversary.  Our summer and winter 
newsletters are a nice way to connect with 
our customers and, even better, a fun way 
to share pictures and stories about our furry 
guests.  We prepare the newsletter “in 
house” and have it professionally printed.   

To be sure, the newsletter’s a labor of love 
but this June the accent was on “labor”.  
We’ve been unusually busy with kitties 
and a lot of late spring work in and around 
the B&B.  There were so many days that 
we thought for sure we could devote some 
time to writing and editing stories, or 
choosing and resizing photos.  However, 
each day we’d get so busy with B&B 
things that the newsletter wasn’t getting 
done.  Ugh!  Finally, at mid month, we got 
a little time here and there to begin putting 
together what you’re now holding. 

Our next newsletter comes out just before 
Christmas.  Perhaps we should start 
working on it now! 

Lills came home relaxed, 
happy, and purring!  I knew the minute I 
arrived at Country Kitty that Lilly was in 
good hands.  Thank you so much for taking 
such good care of her.”        J.P. 

Aaaaahh...the simple things 
Here’s Cougar at the B&B looking out the front 
window of his  “mobile home”.  Quite often, it’s 
the simplest things that bring us (and cats) the 
most pleasure. 

The Country Kitty B & B SM 
1195 Ridge Road 
Queensbury, NY  12804 

 Now In Our 17th Year! 

We get lots of compliments on our attractive web site.  Pictures truly 
are worth a thousand words.  And it’s a great way to communicate! 

Many customers book return visits totally via e-mail.
Other folks have their family and friends check out the place where

their cats are staying.
Customers often e-mail us from hotels or homes of friends and rela-

tives asking how their pets are doing.  We even e-mail snapshots of
our guests to their owners showing kitty’s having fun at the B & B.

“I miss my babies! Florida is nice, and Aunt Adele has a nice doggie, 
but I miss my children!  I know you are getting good care, so I won't 
worry. But I miss you!    Love Mom”  (N.P.) 

“I had a great time 
visiting with you. 
The accommodations 

were very nice, clean, and 
the view great.  I enjoyed 
playing with Lynn.”    Sassy  

* *  *
“Don’t change a thing.  What 
you offer is just the best for 
all the cats that come to visit. 
Thanks for taking such good 
care of me.”      Barney  

* *  *
“You guys were wonderful! 
Thank you so much for 
caring for my girls!  We will 
return!”

 Claudine, Katie & Phoebe 

The Country Kitty B & B 
1195 Ridge Road, Queensbury, NY  12804 

(518) 792-MEOW  792-6369      FAX (518) 792-4186

www.countrykitty.com 

Open 10–4:30 Mon-Sat  Closed Sundays & Holidays 

Delight the cat owner in your life! 

Country Kitty B & B  gift certificates 
brighten  birthdays,  holidays,  and 

other special occasions.     
Available in any amount.  Stop by! Bubba 

We believe your peace of mind is worth 
the drive from anywhere. Our customers 
agree, some traveling great distances. 

This past summer, we boarded D.J. He
flew to Albany from Florida to stay with 
us while his humans visited Lake George. 
Pixie and Scout recently made the trip 
from North Carolina to stay with us while
their humans celebrated Thanksgiving in 

Albany with their 94 year old Aunt. Lillie 
B. made the trip from Pennsylvania every 
year to stay with us while her mother 
attended the Saratoga horse races. Lillie 
B’s cousin, Pumpkin, came every other 
year from South Carolina for the same 
reason. A couple of summers ago, we 
boarded Loki, who came to us from St. 
Louis while his people attended a 
wedding in Bolton Landing. Calvin

makes the trip from Massachusetts in 
the summer while his mother and 
grandmother travel across the country.

And we can’t forget Sid. When his 
folks moved to Massachusetts they still 
felt it was worth the three hour drive for 
Sid to enjoy his room and window in the 
sun at The Country Kitty B&B whenever
they were away. 
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reason. A couple of summers ago, we 
boarded Loki, who came to us from St. 
Louis while his people attended a 
wedding in Bolton Landing. Calvin

makes the trip from Massachusetts in 
the summer while his mother and 
grandmother travel across the country.

And we can’t forget Sid. When his 
folks moved to Massachusetts they still 
felt it was worth the three hour drive for 
Sid to enjoy his room and window in the 
sun at The Country Kitty B&B whenever
they were away. 

The Country Kitty B & B SM 
1195 Ridge Road 
Queensbury, NY  12804 

 Now In Our 17th Year! 

We get lots of compliments on our attractive web site.  Pictures truly 
are worth a thousand words.  And it’s a great way to communicate! 

Many customers book return visits totally via e-mail.
Other folks have their family and friends check out the place where

their cats are staying.
Customers often e-mail us from hotels or homes of friends and rela-

tives asking how their pets are doing.  We even e-mail snapshots of
our guests to their owners showing kitty’s having fun at the B & B.

“I miss my babies! Florida is nice, and Aunt Adele has a nice doggie, 
but I miss my children!  I know you are getting good care, so I won't 
worry. But I miss you!    Love Mom”  (N.P.) 

“I had a great time 
visiting with you. 
The accommodations 

were very nice, clean, and 
the view great.  I enjoyed 
playing with Lynn.”    Sassy  

* *  *
“Don’t change a thing.  What 
you offer is just the best for 
all the cats that come to visit. 
Thanks for taking such good 
care of me.”      Barney  

* *  *
“You guys were wonderful! 
Thank you so much for 
caring for my girls!  We will 
return!”

 Claudine, Katie & Phoebe 
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Always In Our Memory 
Guests who are sleeping  
in their final resting place 

The next time we moved we had Lily and 
Daisy.  Worried that the same thing 
would happen, I did a little research and 
found some recommendations that have 
worked for us twice.   

Of course, Lil and Dais were at The 
Country Kitty B&B a few days before and 
after the move.  That way they didn’t see 
all of their stuff being packed and then 
unpacked in a new place.   
Before bringing the cats to the new home 
we filled a bedroom with all of their 
stuff; beds, blankets, toys and cat trees. 
When we brought them home, we let 
them out into that room with the door 
closed.  While the room was unfamiliar, 

it had all the 

So now we're all here and settled and 
very happy to be living next door to The 
Country Kitty B&B.  And if you ever find 
yourself moving, I highly recommend 
this strategy for helping your cats adjust 
to their new home.   

Casual 
Boarding 
For 
Feline 
Friends 

Kip 

Lynn 

Also, as June approaches, I know we 
should be working on our summer 
newsletter which is always in the mail for 
our anniversary.  Our summer and winter 
newsletters are a nice way to connect with 
our customers and, even better, a fun way 
to share pictures and stories about our furry 
guests.  We prepare the newsletter “in 
house” and have it professionally printed.   

To be sure, the newsletter’s a labor of love 
but this June the accent was on “labor”.  
We’ve been unusually busy with kitties 
and a lot of late spring work in and around 
the B&B.  There were so many days that 
we thought for sure we could devote some 
time to writing and editing stories, or 
choosing and resizing photos.  However, 
each day we’d get so busy with B&B 
things that the newsletter wasn’t getting 
done.  Ugh!  Finally, at mid month, we got 
a little time here and there to begin putting 
together what you’re now holding. 

Our next newsletter comes out just before 
Christmas.  Perhaps we should start 
working on it now! 

Lills came home relaxed, 
happy, and purring!  I knew the minute I 
arrived at Country Kitty that Lilly was in 
good hands.  Thank you so much for taking 
such good care of her.”        J.P. 

Aaaaahh...the simple things 
Here’s Cougar at the B&B looking out the front 
window of his  “mobile home”.  Quite often, it’s 
the simplest things that bring us (and cats) the 
most pleasure. 
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Now In Our 17th Year! 

W e certainly have our 
routines here at the B&B.  
Lynn and I get the honors 
most days, while Jean 

babysits our granddaughter Emma. 

Every morning, we  unlock the door, turn 
off the alarm, start the digital picture 
frame, hang the kitty flag, bring the 
computer and radio to life, check for 
messages and email, get the coffee going, 
then sweep the porch and steps. (Part of 
the year, the broom may be replaced by a 
shovel!)  The cats are already stirring.   

Next the real routine starts.  Usually, one 
of us strolls down the hall saying good 
morning to everyone, calling them by 
name.  We think they like that.  We do.  
Then, it’s on to feeding, scooping and 
what we call “room service”, when all the 
rooms get spruced up.  Usually we scoop 
everyone and not always in order, trust 
me.  I can’t imagine how many little 
brown paper bags we’ve hurried out of 
the building to the large plastic bag that 
will be sealed and taken away later on. 

While one of us scoops, usually Lynn, 
the other starts breakfast.  Remember the 
photo last issue of me preparing kitties’
breakfast?  No exaggeration, somedays I 
feel like I work in a diner with a dozen 
hungry kitties waiting at the counter. The 
few guests, if any, requiring medication 
usually see us first, then it’s on to 
everyone else.  Many cats get just dry 
food or some canned food, but some get 
their breakfast prepared a certain special 
way like Mom or Dad do at home.   

I usually do most of the feeding , but 
Lynn helps too.  Often,  as I’m delivering 
the last breakfast, she’s got a good start 
on “room service”. 

Rare is the room that doesn’t require at 
least a little straightening up.  Some 
rooms could use Mr. Clean, Rosie, and 
the Scrubbing Bubble guys.  Usually, 
those rooms are identified during the 
initial walk down the hall.  “Hey, Lynn. 
Check out 5.  They were busy (say 
“bizzzzy”, for effect) last night!”

Next, depending on whose day it is to 
work, one of us will head out and the 
other will spend the day visiting our 
guests, taking phone calls, replying to 
emails, booking new stays, rearranging 
the book to fit someone’s cat in, scooping 
and feeding as called for, vacuuming, 
watering the plants, feeding the birds, 
giving tours, cleaning air filters, mowing, 
doing paperwork and much more. 

By late afternoon, it’s time for the p.m. 
routine.  It’s pretty much the a.m. routine 
but without so much “room service” if 
we’re lucky.  Often, Lynn or I will come 
back to help each other.  Sundays, as 
we’ve mentioned before, are extra special 
because even though we’re closed to the 
public, we still do the routines.  Plus Jean 
joins in so we all get a chance to visit and 
swap news and stories about the goings 
on here.  And we split a muffin three 
ways, which is kinda nice too, I think. 

Kip 

Throughout the day, as we do all of those 
things that Kip talked about—things that 
are necessary to keep the business 
running—we also spend time with the 
kitties.  We brush those who let us, give 
out treats to those who are allowed, play 
turbo ball, bird on a string, feather on a 
stick, and fetch.  We’re especially good at 
that one.  We throw the toy mice, and 
then we pick them up and throw them 
again.  I’m sure you’ve all played that 
game at home, too.  The cats!  They are 
laughing at us all!  

We do our best to spend time with each 
cat, whether we have one in the house or 
fourteen.  That’s what we’re here for.  We 
love the cats, and it is our pleasure to take 
care of them.  We’ve never had a 
customer tell us they’ve found another 
place like ours.  We believe you can’t do 
any better for your feline friends than 
boarding them with us, unless you just 
stay home. We treat them like our own.  
As we always tell first-timers, you’ll miss 
them, but you don’t have to worry about 
them. 

“Molly is happy to be ‘home’
but we can tell she enjoyed 
her days at Country Kitty and 
we are very grateful for your 
kindness to her.  We are very 

fortunate to have such a great facility!  We 
love her picture you gave us and thank you 
for her bag of goodies!  One more indica-
tion of your thoughtfulness!”    PF & DF

Always In Our Memory 
Guests who are sleeping  
in their final resting place 

Lynn 

“Schuster wants you to 
know how pleased he 
was with his accommo-

dations and the attention given to 
him.  It was also very comforting for 
his humans to leave him in such a 
pleasant environment.  Thank you.”

JW & MW
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everyone else.  Many cats get just dry 
food or some canned food, but some get 
their breakfast prepared a certain special 
way like Mom or Dad do at home.   

I usually do most of the feeding , but 
Lynn helps too.  Often,  as I’m delivering 
the last breakfast, she’s got a good start 
on “room service”. 

Rare is the room that doesn’t require at 
least a little straightening up.  Some 
rooms could use Mr. Clean, Rosie, and 
the Scrubbing Bubble guys.  Usually, 
those rooms are identified during the 
initial walk down the hall.  “Hey, Lynn. 
Check out 5.  They were busy (say 
“bizzzzy”, for effect) last night!”

Next, depending on whose day it is to 
work, one of us will head out and the 
other will spend the day visiting our 
guests, taking phone calls, replying to 
emails, booking new stays, rearranging 
the book to fit someone’s cat in, scooping 
and feeding as called for, vacuuming, 
watering the plants, feeding the birds, 
giving tours, cleaning air filters, mowing, 
doing paperwork and much more. 

By late afternoon, it’s time for the p.m. 
routine.  It’s pretty much the a.m. routine 
but without so much “room service” if 
we’re lucky.  Often, Lynn or I will come 
back to help each other.  Sundays, as 
we’ve mentioned before, are extra special 
because even though we’re closed to the 
public, we still do the routines.  Plus Jean 
joins in so we all get a chance to visit and 
swap news and stories about the goings 
on here.  And we split a muffin three 
ways, which is kinda nice too, I think. 

Kip 

Throughout the day, as we do all of those 
things that Kip talked about—things that 
are necessary to keep the business 
running—we also spend time with the 
kitties.  We brush those who let us, give 
out treats to those who are allowed, play 
turbo ball, bird on a string, feather on a 
stick, and fetch.  We’re especially good at 
that one.  We throw the toy mice, and 
then we pick them up and throw them 
again.  I’m sure you’ve all played that 
game at home, too.  The cats!  They are 
laughing at us all!  

We do our best to spend time with each 
cat, whether we have one in the house or 
fourteen.  That’s what we’re here for.  We 
love the cats, and it is our pleasure to take 
care of them.  We’ve never had a 
customer tell us they’ve found another 
place like ours.  We believe you can’t do 
any better for your feline friends than 
boarding them with us, unless you just 
stay home. We treat them like our own.  
As we always tell first-timers, you’ll miss 
them, but you don’t have to worry about 
them. 

“Molly is happy to be ‘home’
but we can tell she enjoyed 
her days at Country Kitty and 
we are very grateful for your 
kindness to her.  We are very 

fortunate to have such a great facility!  We 
love her picture you gave us and thank you 
for her bag of goodies!  One more indica-
tion of your thoughtfulness!”    PF & DF

Always In Our Memory 
Guests who are sleeping  
in their final resting place 

Lynn 

“Schuster wants you to 
know how pleased he 
was with his accommo-

dations and the attention given to 
him.  It was also very comforting for 
his humans to leave him in such a 
pleasant environment.  Thank you.”

JW & MW
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Chloe, 8 
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Kitty Kitty, 13 
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Torte, 17 
Trouble, 17 
Tuffy, 18 

Now In Our 17th Year! 

W e certainly have our 
routines here at the B&B.  
Lynn and I get the honors 
most days, while Jean 

babysits our granddaughter Emma. 

Every morning, we  unlock the door, turn 
off the alarm, start the digital picture 
frame, hang the kitty flag, bring the 
computer and radio to life, check for 
messages and email, get the coffee going, 
then sweep the porch and steps. (Part of 
the year, the broom may be replaced by a 
shovel!)  The cats are already stirring.   

Next the real routine starts.  Usually, one 
of us strolls down the hall saying good 
morning to everyone, calling them by 
name.  We think they like that.  We do.  
Then, it’s on to feeding, scooping and 
what we call “room service”, when all the 
rooms get spruced up.  Usually we scoop 
everyone and not always in order, trust 
me.  I can’t imagine how many little 
brown paper bags we’ve hurried out of 
the building to the large plastic bag that 
will be sealed and taken away later on. 

While one of us scoops, usually Lynn, 
the other starts breakfast.  Remember the 
photo last issue of me preparing kitties’
breakfast?  No exaggeration, somedays I 
feel like I work in a diner with a dozen 
hungry kitties waiting at the counter. The 
few guests, if any, requiring medication 
usually see us first, then it’s on to 
everyone else.  Many cats get just dry 
food or some canned food, but some get 
their breakfast prepared a certain special 
way like Mom or Dad do at home.   

I usually do most of the feeding , but 
Lynn helps too.  Often,  as I’m delivering 
the last breakfast, she’s got a good start 
on “room service”. 

Rare is the room that doesn’t require at 
least a little straightening up.  Some 
rooms could use Mr. Clean, Rosie, and 
the Scrubbing Bubble guys.  Usually, 
those rooms are identified during the 
initial walk down the hall.  “Hey, Lynn. 
Check out 5.  They were busy (say 
“bizzzzy”, for effect) last night!”

Next, depending on whose day it is to 
work, one of us will head out and the 
other will spend the day visiting our 
guests, taking phone calls, replying to 
emails, booking new stays, rearranging 
the book to fit someone’s cat in, scooping 
and feeding as called for, vacuuming, 
watering the plants, feeding the birds, 
giving tours, cleaning air filters, mowing, 
doing paperwork and much more. 

By late afternoon, it’s time for the p.m. 
routine.  It’s pretty much the a.m. routine 
but without so much “room service” if 
we’re lucky.  Often, Lynn or I will come 
back to help each other.  Sundays, as 
we’ve mentioned before, are extra special 
because even though we’re closed to the 
public, we still do the routines.  Plus Jean 
joins in so we all get a chance to visit and 
swap news and stories about the goings 
on here.  And we split a muffin three 
ways, which is kinda nice too, I think. 

Kip 

Throughout the day, as we do all of those 
things that Kip talked about—things that 
are necessary to keep the business 
running—we also spend time with the 
kitties.  We brush those who let us, give 
out treats to those who are allowed, play 
turbo ball, bird on a string, feather on a 
stick, and fetch.  We’re especially good at 
that one.  We throw the toy mice, and 
then we pick them up and throw them 
again.  I’m sure you’ve all played that 
game at home, too.  The cats!  They are 
laughing at us all!  

We do our best to spend time with each 
cat, whether we have one in the house or 
fourteen.  That’s what we’re here for.  We 
love the cats, and it is our pleasure to take 
care of them.  We’ve never had a 
customer tell us they’ve found another 
place like ours.  We believe you can’t do 
any better for your feline friends than 
boarding them with us, unless you just 
stay home. We treat them like our own.  
As we always tell first-timers, you’ll miss 
them, but you don’t have to worry about 
them. 

“Molly is happy to be ‘home’
but we can tell she enjoyed 
her days at Country Kitty and 
we are very grateful for your 
kindness to her.  We are very 

fortunate to have such a great facility!  We 
love her picture you gave us and thank you 
for her bag of goodies!  One more indica-
tion of your thoughtfulness!”    PF & DF
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few guests, if any, requiring medication 
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everyone else.  Many cats get just dry 
food or some canned food, but some get 
their breakfast prepared a certain special 
way like Mom or Dad do at home.   

I usually do most of the feeding , but 
Lynn helps too.  Often,  as I’m delivering 
the last breakfast, she’s got a good start 
on “room service”. 

Rare is the room that doesn’t require at 
least a little straightening up.  Some 
rooms could use Mr. Clean, Rosie, and 
the Scrubbing Bubble guys.  Usually, 
those rooms are identified during the 
initial walk down the hall.  “Hey, Lynn. 
Check out 5.  They were busy (say 
“bizzzzy”, for effect) last night!”

Next, depending on whose day it is to 
work, one of us will head out and the 
other will spend the day visiting our 
guests, taking phone calls, replying to 
emails, booking new stays, rearranging 
the book to fit someone’s cat in, scooping 
and feeding as called for, vacuuming, 
watering the plants, feeding the birds, 
giving tours, cleaning air filters, mowing, 
doing paperwork and much more. 

By late afternoon, it’s time for the p.m. 
routine.  It’s pretty much the a.m. routine 
but without so much “room service” if 
we’re lucky.  Often, Lynn or I will come 
back to help each other.  Sundays, as 
we’ve mentioned before, are extra special 
because even though we’re closed to the 
public, we still do the routines.  Plus Jean 
joins in so we all get a chance to visit and 
swap news and stories about the goings 
on here.  And we split a muffin three 
ways, which is kinda nice too, I think. 

Kip 

Throughout the day, as we do all of those 
things that Kip talked about—things that 
are necessary to keep the business 
running—we also spend time with the 
kitties.  We brush those who let us, give 
out treats to those who are allowed, play 
turbo ball, bird on a string, feather on a 
stick, and fetch.  We’re especially good at 
that one.  We throw the toy mice, and 
then we pick them up and throw them 
again.  I’m sure you’ve all played that 
game at home, too.  The cats!  They are 
laughing at us all!  

We do our best to spend time with each 
cat, whether we have one in the house or 
fourteen.  That’s what we’re here for.  We 
love the cats, and it is our pleasure to take 
care of them.  We’ve never had a 
customer tell us they’ve found another 
place like ours.  We believe you can’t do 
any better for your feline friends than 
boarding them with us, unless you just 
stay home. We treat them like our own.  
As we always tell first-timers, you’ll miss 
them, but you don’t have to worry about 
them. 

“Molly is happy to be ‘home’
but we can tell she enjoyed 
her days at Country Kitty and 
we are very grateful for your 
kindness to her.  We are very 

fortunate to have such a great facility!  We 
love her picture you gave us and thank you 
for her bag of goodies!  One more indica-
tion of your thoughtfulness!”    PF & DF

Always In Our Memory 
Guests who are sleeping  
in their final resting place 

Lynn 

“Schuster wants you to 
know how pleased he 
was with his accommo-

dations and the attention given to 
him.  It was also very comforting for 
his humans to leave him in such a 
pleasant environment.  Thank you.”

JW & MW

The Country Kitty B & B SM 
1195 Ridge Road 
Queensbury, NY  12804 

 Now In Our 16th Year! 

ates
 Delight the cat owner in your life! 

Country Kitty B & B  

te s,  holiday
gift certific

s,  
brighbrigh  

and
ten  b
other special occasions.

.  Sto
Available in any amount p by! 

We truly believe that you value the exceptional care we provide at 
The Country Kitty B&B.  That is our first priority.  Because the 
cost of providing that care continues to rise, it is necessary to adjust 
our rates for stays beginning after January 1, 2015.  We have kept 
the increase to a minimum and thank you for your understanding.   

Please Take Note

“Hi Lynn,
Been kinda 
busy since we 
got home 

visiting my friends and being 
pampered. But I didn't want 
to miss telling you what a 
kick I got from the story 
about me in your newsletter.  
I almost forgot about that 
little incident, but I guess I 
made an impression. Be 
prepared. Who knows what 
I'll do on my next visit. 
Thanks for taking such good 
care of me. It's like home 
away from home.   

         Love, Lady.”

www.countrykitty.com 
We get lots of compliments on our attractive web site.  Pictures truly 
are worth a thousand words.  And it’s a great way to communicate! 

Many customers book return visits totally via e-mail.
 Other folks have their family and friends check out the place where

their cats are staying.
 Customers often e-mail us from hotels or homes of friends and rela-

tives asking how their pets are doing.  We even e-mail snapshots of
our guests to their owners showing kitty’s having fun at the B & B.

“Good Morning, 
     Just Odie Boy's mom and dad, wanting to say ‘Hi’, and that we miss 
him.  I'm sure he's fine, please give him a snuggle from us.  

    Maria and Chris” 

The Country Kitty B & B 
1195 Ridge Road, Queensbury, NY  12804 

(518) 792-MEOW  792-6369      FAX (518) 792-4186 

www.countrykitty.com 

Open 10–4:30 Mon-Sat   Closed Sundays & Holidays 

2015 

Boarding 
Per Room 

1-6 Days 
Per Day 

7-29 Days 
Per Day 

30 Days 
Or More 
Per Day 

1st Cat $22 $20 $18 

2nd Cat $17 $17 $17 

3rd Cat $15 $15 $15 



Photos at left, from top:  
Penny,  Precious,  Max,  Charlotte,  Randy,  and Lucy 

Stories About 
Favorite Felines 

CAT TALES 

It's been a long time since we first met her 
in the spring of 2003, but I do remember 

noticing a friendly orange tiger cat roaming 
about the grounds and porch of Rathbun's in 
Granville.  While enjoying our pancake 
breakfast, Amy, Kip and I visited with the 
owner, Bill Rathbun, who asked if we'd like 
a cat.  It seems the friendly kitty had become 
a little too friendly, inviting herself into the 
restaurant and walking on the tables as 
customers ate.  Knowing we owned The 
Country Kitty B & B, Bill knew we had a soft 
spot for cats and laughingly insisted she had 
to find a home or her future was in danger.    
As is the case for most cat owners, we 
weren't looking for another cat and already 
had our own crew waiting for us at home.  
However, as we walked toward the car, I 
stopped to chat with the kitty who was now 
sitting on a fence.  She was so friendly and 
won my heart without a battle.  Before I 
knew it, I was carrying her to the car.  Kip 
and Amy just smiled.  As we drove home, we 
had to face reality.  Our new kitty, who we 
named "Maple", needed a place to live.  So 
Amy agreed to take Maple back to her 
apartment in Troy while she finished college.   

After her 
spaying 
and shots, 
she was off 
to her new 
home. 
Amy and 
"Maple 
Mae"  spent many years together , moving 
a few more times, getting married, practicing 
tolerance with the new dog, then having a 
baby sister in 2012.  By the time Emma was 
2 years old, she was trying to carry a very 
patient Maple about the house as her two 
hind legs barely touched the floor.  It was 
clear that Maple felt a very special bond with 
Emma.  She helped wake up Emma every 
morning and tucked her in every night. 
Maple's health and quality of life took a 
sudden change this spring, and we all agreed 
it was time to let her go.  She brought joy to 
our lives for so many years, and we’ll miss 
her very much. Next time we visit Rathbun's, 
I might look for her playing in her old 
haunts.  Who knows, she might even be 
curled up on one of their benches, just 
waiting to welcome us back! 

Michael was acting strangely. He wasn’t interested in dinner , didn’t want to be 
held and most unusual of all, he didn’t want to play with his laser toy. My fiancé and 

I noticed that he kept going in and out of the litter box, straining to urinate but unable to.  
We called the vet immediately and were told that his condition was potentially serious and 
to bring him in immediately. They examined him, applied a patch to fill him with fluids, and 
instructed us to return, if after 12 hours, he was still unable to go.  

The following morning he was still not using the litter box and seemed even more 
uncomfortable.  Back to the vet who determined that his bladder was very full, possibly due 
to a blocked urethra which if untreated could take his life within 2 days. She said he would 
need to have a procedure to remove the blockage without delay.  We wished Michael well 
for his procedure and headed home to await what we hoped would be good news.  

About 20 minutes after leaving the hospital we got a call from the vet. She was laughing.  
“You will not believe this.” She explained that right after they sedated Michael to insert a 
catheter, he started peeing uncontrollably all over everything! The nurses were running 
around the room with cups trying to catch a sample. Such a funny image!  

Michael likely had a slight ur inary infection, a potentially life threatening condition 
that should not be taken lightly.  We are now adding water to his wet food hoping that it will 
make him less susceptible to a recurring issue. He also loves his new water fountain.  Thank 
goodness Michael is safely back at home and back to chasing the laser! 

Nancy’s daughter Kelly, told us about her cat, Michael’s sudden need for surgery to remove 
a blockage that prevented him from urinating.  

CAT TALES
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Even before the B
&

B
 

w
elcom

ed its first guest, 
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&

B
 

is a hotel for cats, all 

m
eals included, as w

ell 

as som
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attention”.  A
 fitting 

description for w
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aw
ay from
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e.  W
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are lucky to get to spend the am
ount of 

tim
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e probably spend 
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e observing cats’ behavior than 

alm
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W
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but m
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 and lick it instead.  
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could get together and open their ow
n 

com
pany- “Feline Furniture m

overs”.   

Som
e cats curl up in 

the little round bed as 

if w
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you for all the joy you have given us by 
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W e received a Christmas Card in the 
mail, return address, “Scooter”.   

Inside was a Christmas tree ornament 
and Scooter had signed the back “to Aunt 
Lynn, Aunt Jean, and Uncle Kip, Lots of 
Love and Purrs.  Scooter 2013.” As one 
of our customers puts it, “That was a real 
smile producer!”  We called Scooter to 
thank him but he was unable to come to 
the phone as he was napping.  His 

human took a message. 

Sasha stayed with us for two months last winter and kept in 
touch by email with her Mom who was also on vacation.  We 
suspect Sasha slipped from her room after hours to use the 
office computer.  

Hi Mom, 

I’m having a good time 
here at The Country 
Kitty B & B.  They are 
sooo nice to me.  And, 
I’ve been made the 
official  hallway 
observation supervisor. 
Whenever there’s 
activity in the hall, it’s 
my job to sit on top of 
my hooded litter box 
and observe.  We cats 
have to keep an eye on 
the humans, you know. 

I’m rewarded with kitty treats.  They’re soft like the puppy 
treats you give me, but they’re salmon flavored. Whisker 
lickin’ good, I tell ya. 

I let the humans brush me every day but I let them know when 
I’ve had enough.  If they’re good, I even let them brush my 
belly.  But not every day.  Heavens no!   I’ll send another photo 
so you can see how charming I look after my beauty 
appointment. 

When I’m not on observation duty at the door, the birds keep 
me busy in the window.  Boy, there are a lot of them!  I heard 
the humans talking about how warm it is today.  Lately all 
they’ve said is how cold it is!  I wouldn’t know.  It’s comfy 
cozy in my room.   

Well, that’s all for now.  I feel a nap coming on.  Being 
beautiful sure tires a girl out.  Nighty Night.  Take good care of 
the dog for me. 

 Love and Purrs, Sasha 

...and Mom replied 

Thank you Sasha, for writing to Mom.  I miss you so 
much!  You look so pretty and I know you are being well cared 
for!  I hope all the birds are eating out of their feeder so you 
can watch them and I hope you are getting enough nap time.   

 I Love You my beautiful Kitty, Mom 

Sasha’s Letters From Home 

     “Sorry it has taken so long to write.  I’ve 
been busy monitoring the bird and squirrel 
activity in our yard. 
     Thank you for taking care of me in 
February.  I was warm, comfortable, and 

well-loved—just like home!  I hope I can come back the next 
time my family goes away.   

 Love, Gilby” 

Lady is always so happy to see us fir st thing in the 
morning that she flops and rolls on her back and puts all four 
paws in the air.  One morning she got so excited that she did 
a somersault into her water dish which flipped over on top of 
her, soaking her back.  Water dripping off of her, she looked 
up at us like, “What just happened?!  Then walked away as 
if nothing had. 

We were sad to learn that Scooter passed away in January at 
age 19.  Thank you Scooter for all the smiles.  We’ll miss you. 

Life at the B&B

Always In O
ur M

em
ory 

G
uests w

ho are sleeping  

in their final resting place 

C
indy, 20 

Em
ily, 20 

G
inger, 16 

Jasper, 13 

M
yssie, 14 

Sm
okey,16 

Spaz, 17 

W
inter 2012 N

ew
sletter 

T
he C

ountry K
itty B

 &
 B

turned 13 years old.   

The B
&

B
 w

as created to 

provide a new
 and 

unique alternative for cat 

ow
ners w

ho m
ust decide 

how
 and w

here to care 

for their cats w
hile they 

are aw
ay from

 hom
e.  

Even before the B
&

B
 

w
elcom

ed its first guest, 

a local new
spaper said, 

“The C
ountry K

itty B
&

B
 

is a hotel for cats, all 

m
eals included, as w

ell 

as som
e love and 

attention”.  A
 fitting 

description for w
hat has 

becom
e a place that for 

m
any cats is their hom

e 

aw
ay from

 hom
e.  W

e 

are lucky to get to spend the am
ount of 

tim
e w

e do w
ith cats.  W

e probably spend 

m
ore tim

e observing cats’ behavior than 

alm
ost anybody and w

e sure do enjoy it!   

W
e can tell you about som

e cats that 

w
on’t drink directly from

 the w
ater dish 

but m
ust dip their paw

 and lick it instead.  

O
thers w

on’t drink from
 a dish at all but 

prefer a w
ater glass or m

ug.   Still others, 

w
e’re told, only drink from

 the faucet!  

W
ell, not w

hen they’re here.  “W
hen 

they’re thirsty, they’ll drink.”  That’s 

w
hat the vets tell us.  A

nd it’s true, they 

alw
ays do.  O

thers aren’t satisfied w
ith 

the w
ay w

e arrange their litter so they 

clim
b back into the pan to m

ound it all 

back in the m
iddle.  They give us a look 

as if to say, “H
ey, stop m

essing w
ith it!  

N
ow

 I’ve got to fix it again!”           

There are a few
 cats w

e could nam
e w

ho 

eat plastic so w
e m

ake sure none is left 

around.  Som
e cats push their chair 

around the room
 w

ith their heads.  They 

could get together and open their ow
n 

com
pany- “Feline Furniture m

overs”.   

Som
e cats curl up in 

the little round bed as 

if w
e can’t see them

 

(Exhibit A
).  

 They’re “hiding”,  you 

know
 

(Exhibit 
B

). 

O
ther 

cats 
that 

you 

w
ould 

think 
can’t 

possibly 
fit 

into 
that 

little round bed, m
ake 

it w
ork (Exhibit C

).  

O
ne cat w

e know
 eats 

A
m

erican cheese w
ith 

every m
eal.  W

e can’t 

get that cheese into her 

dish 
fast 

enough 
for 

her!  “H
urry up!  I need 

cheese!  C
heeeese!” 

W
e get a real kick out 

taking 
care 

of 
your 

kitties.  W
e have fun every day.   Thank 

you for all the joy you have given us by 

letting us share your kitties for 13 years.   

Jean, &
 K

ip 

C
asual 

B
oarding 

For 
Feline 
Friends 

L
ynn, 

Exhibit C

Tigger

Exhibit A

Scooter

Exh ib i t  B

Finn and M
ai sy

Photos at left, from top:  
Eko,   DJ,   Annie,   Maddie,   Jasper,   Scout 

Stories About 
Favorite Felines

CAT TALES 

The Amazing Elmo and his Magnificat Assistant Fable 
Ed came first to the B&B when he was thinking about getting two kittens.  He travels a lot and 
needed to make sure they’d have a good place to stay before he made the commitment to get 
them.  He asked us where to look for kittens and how to find a good vet to care for them.  
After completing his research, he adopted Elmo and Fable and made his reservations at the 
B&B.  Elmo and Fable were a handful.  We assured Ed they’d grow out of the “kitten phase”, 
but almost 5 years later, they’re as crazy as ever!  Elmo and Fable are regulars here and think 
they are still kittens, taking playtime to extremes! 

Near the end of a recent stay, a friend of Ed’s called to tell us that due to a flight delay he was 
briefly stranded halfway around the world.  No problem.  Fortunately his cats could stay on 
for several days, if need be.  During the phone call, Ed’s friend told to us that while working 
on a recent project, Ed briefly put Elmo in the laundry room to keep him out of his hair.  He 
was surprised when Elmo appeared upstairs.  Seems he decided to travel UP the laundry 
chute! 

Both cats have extra toes in the front and use their paws like hands.  They flipped every litter 
pan we tried.  We finally outsmarted them with one so big, a person could bathe in it!   

They also flip their water dish. We found “muddy” paw prints up their door , even above their 
name tag, from Elmo running and jumping with his wet feet.  We put the “Kitty Crossing”
stone from our garden in a small litter pan that holds their water dish, hoping to at least weigh 
it down so they couldn’t drag the water around the room.  We wrapped the heavy rock in a 
towel, then put another towel in the bottom of the pan.  Next we placed a sturdy water dish on 
the opposite side of the rock.  Well...that didn't work.  It didn’t take them long to unwrap the 
rock and then somehow balance the water dish on top of it!  “What next?”, we asked.  The 
next morning we found out.  The litter pan in which we had placed the water dish was flipped 
over on top of the dish.  Lifting up the pan we discovered the water dish was upright 
underneath!  With the water still in it!  They are magicians.   

Peek-A-Boo first boarded with us one month 
before her first birthday in 2003.  Recently, 
we learned of how lucky she had been.  A 
true rescue kitty.   

Peek-A-Boo and her six newborn kittens 
were evidently tossed out of a car and left to 
die.  It was February, and they all would have 
frozen to death had it not been for some kind 
people who happened to see them on the 
roadside.  Peek-A-Boo and all of her kittens 
were rescued, treated and adopted out.   

We are glad for such a happy ending to an 
awful story and happier still that we get to 
share Peek-A-Boo when her staff is away. 

When we recently received a letter from the well-known local cat shelter, 
Purrs and Paws, we were reminded of all of the adult cats in shelters and 
in need of a forever home. The letter tells the story of Frisco, a cat that 
has been at the shelter since his owner died 10 years ago.  Sadly, adult 

cats are often passed over as many people adopt the adorable kittens.  There are so many 
abandoned, forgotten, and heartbroken adult cats waiting to be wonderful companions.  Please 
keep them in mind if you are considering adopting a feline friend. 
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Life at the B & B 
While Lynn was traveling, her cats Lily 
and Daisy were spending a few days at 
the B & B.  Checking in, Lynn asked how 
the girls were doing:  She saved Kip’s 
email reply. 

“The girls are fine.  Lil was out to greet 
me this morning - in other words, feed 
me.  Daisy was relaxing in a really stylish 
way on that hump thing you brought.  Lil
did not return to her cubby, which is also 
about right for the 2nd or 3rd day...but 
went to the window sill.  I snuck her wet 
food bowl in behind my back and gave 
her a head start while getting both cats' 
dry food.  That way, Lil gets a head start 
and Dais waits patiently while I give her 

her dry. I checked each time I went up 
and down the hall and one of the last 
times I looked, Lil had eaten just about 
every bit. Next trip, Lil was gone, the 
bowl sat up there empty, and Daisy was 
on the floor and looking like she got 
caught. I got that blank stare for about 
ten seconds then finally, a lip lick :)."

Somehow They Know 
Many customers tell us about the trials and tribulations of getting 
their cat into the dreaded carrier.  No matter how hard we 
humans try to keep from tipping them off, the cats somehow 
seem to know that something is up.  We quit packing suitcases or 
even laying clothes on the bed to get ready for a trip, figuring this 
is how they know.  We stop leaving the cat carriers out a couple 
of days ahead.  And no more premature-packing of all their stuff 
to take to the B & B.  But somehow, they still know!   

It’s like we must give off a scent that says, “Watch out!  They’re 
up to something!”  And directly under the bed they go; right to the 
center, just out of reach.  One customer sends in a robot vacuum 
cleaner to flush her kitties out from under the bed.  Another 
customer says “Getting them out from under the bed is a two 
man job.”  For another “It’s usually two men and a broom.”  Will 
Rogers may have put it best when he said, “Lettin' the cat outta 
the bag is a whole lot easier 'n puttin' it back in.”  

Memory Lane 
Since opening The Country Kitty B & B in 1999, we’ve created 
over 8000 cat “stays” in the computer data base. After much 
discussion, we 
decided it would 
be OK to start 
shredding much 
of the paperwork 
that’s been filed 
away for so long.  
For Jean, cleaning 
out the files was 
like a walk down 
“Memory Lane”.   

We couldn’t help but laugh when Jean found a photo of Zoe
lying on her back under the window.  Her owner published 
backpacking guides and was off to Australia and New Zealand. 
We knew Zoe would be with us for a few months, but her visit 
lasted seven months!  In Zoe’s room was her owner’s guitar 
amplifier —Zoe’s favorite scratching post!   

After seeing the photo, we checked online and her owner is now 
married, and they still travel and run a website about 
backpacking. 

Another joyful time was caring for Cali and Jasper while their 
owners traveled to Europe to adopt a baby.  The process took 
almost a month, and we waited as though we were anxious 
grandparents, looking forward to occasional updates and photos. 

Some stays involved taking care of kitties while family 
members recovered from serious medical procedures and 
emergencies.  The only thing we could do was provide the best 
care for their cat and offer our support. 

We were reminded how much our B & B family has grown over 
the years.  We’ve said goodbye to many who have moved away 
to new opportunities and  to warmer climates.  We were 
reminded, too, how much older we’ve grown, and that yes, no 
one can be earthbound forever.  The same for cats.   

Thanks to the B & B, we are blessed to have met so many great 
people and their beloved pets.  That filing project turned out to 
be so much more than searching for outdated files. We relived 
thousands of memories. 

“Thank you so much for taking Sophie in when we 
needed it most!  Even though we missed her these last 
few days, it was nice to know she was taken care of as 
if she was your own kitty!  We are so grateful for you!  I 
cannot thank you enough.  See you soon!”  RM & DM

“Chloe and I were very happy with her stay at The 
Country Kitty.  (Never mind that she chewed me out all 
the way home!)  I couldn’t be happier with the facilities, 
the care, the charm, and the quiet of the B&B, and will 
be happy to place Chloe there again.”  B.M. 

“Even though we like ‘home’ the best, 
we had a good time at Country Kitty.  
We loved the windows and cubbies to 
hide in.  Thank you for taking such 
good care of us!”   Lodi & Buddy
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of days ahead.  And no more premature-packing of all their stuff 
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It’s like we must give off a scent that says, “Watch out!  They’re 
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email reply. 

“The girls are fine.  Lil was out to greet 
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did not return to her cubby, which is also 
about right for the 2nd or 3rd day...but 
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dry food.  That way, Lil gets a head start 
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and down the hall and one of the last 
times I looked, Lil had eaten just about 
every bit. Next trip, Lil was gone, the 
bowl sat up there empty, and Daisy was 
on the floor and looking like she got 
caught. I got that blank stare for about 
ten seconds then finally, a lip lick :)."

Somehow They Know 
Many customers tell us about the trials and tribulations of getting 
their cat into the dreaded carrier.  No matter how hard we 
humans try to keep from tipping them off, the cats somehow 
seem to know that something is up.  We quit packing suitcases or 
even laying clothes on the bed to get ready for a trip, figuring this 
is how they know.  We stop leaving the cat carriers out a couple 
of days ahead.  And no more premature-packing of all their stuff 
to take to the B & B.  But somehow, they still know!   

It’s like we must give off a scent that says, “Watch out!  They’re 
up to something!”  And directly under the bed they go; right to the 
center, just out of reach.  One customer sends in a robot vacuum 
cleaner to flush her kitties out from under the bed.  Another 
customer says “Getting them out from under the bed is a two 
man job.”  For another “It’s usually two men and a broom.”  Will 
Rogers may have put it best when he said, “Lettin' the cat outta 
the bag is a whole lot easier 'n puttin' it back in.”  
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We knew Zoe would be with us for a few months, but her visit 
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amplifier —Zoe’s favorite scratching post!   
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married, and they still travel and run a website about 
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For Jean, cleaning 
out the files was 
like a walk down 
“Memory Lane”.   

We couldn’t help but laugh when Jean found a photo of Zoe
lying on her back under the window.  Her owner published 
backpacking guides and was off to Australia and New Zealand. 
We knew Zoe would be with us for a few months, but her visit 
lasted seven months!  In Zoe’s room was her owner’s guitar 
amplifier —Zoe’s favorite scratching post!   

After seeing the photo, we checked online and her owner is now 
married, and they still travel and run a website about 
backpacking. 

Another joyful time was caring for Cali and Jasper while their 
owners traveled to Europe to adopt a baby.  The process took 
almost a month, and we waited as though we were anxious 
grandparents, looking forward to occasional updates and photos. 

Some stays involved taking care of kitties while family 
members recovered from serious medical procedures and 
emergencies.  The only thing we could do was provide the best 
care for their cat and offer our support. 

We were reminded how much our B & B family has grown over 
the years.  We’ve said goodbye to many who have moved away 
to new opportunities and  to warmer climates.  We were 
reminded, too, how much older we’ve grown, and that yes, no 
one can be earthbound forever.  The same for cats.   

Thanks to the B & B, we are blessed to have met so many great 
people and their beloved pets.  That filing project turned out to 
be so much more than searching for outdated files. We relived 
thousands of memories. 

“Thank you so much for taking Sophie in when we 
needed it most!  Even though we missed her these last 
few days, it was nice to know she was taken care of as 
if she was your own kitty!  We are so grateful for you!  I 
cannot thank you enough.  See you soon!”  RM & DM

“Chloe and I were very happy with her stay at The 
Country Kitty.  (Never mind that she chewed me out all 
the way home!)  I couldn’t be happier with the facilities, 
the care, the charm, and the quiet of the B&B, and will 
be happy to place Chloe there again.”  B.M. 

“Even though we like ‘home’ the best, 
we had a good time at Country Kitty.  
We loved the windows and cubbies to 
hide in.  Thank you for taking such 
good care of us!”   Lodi & Buddy
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and Daisy were spending a few days at 
the B & B.  Checking in, Lynn asked how 
the girls were doing:  She saved Kip’s 
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emergencies.  The only thing we could do was provide the best 
care for their cat and offer our support. 

We were reminded how much our B & B family has grown over 
the years.  We’ve said goodbye to many who have moved away 
to new opportunities and  to warmer climates.  We were 
reminded, too, how much older we’ve grown, and that yes, no 
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needed it most!  Even though we missed her these last 
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if she was your own kitty!  We are so grateful for you!  I 
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Country Kitty.  (Never mind that she chewed me out all 
the way home!)  I couldn’t be happier with the facilities, 
the care, the charm, and the quiet of the B&B, and will 
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