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Phone call July 24, 2018 at closing: 
“Uh, yes, hello.  Do you guys have a dog kennel?”

   “No, we only board cats.” 
“Oohhhhh. Only cats?”

   “Yes.” 
“Can you take dogs?”
 “No.” 

 “Good Night Everybody!” 

“Hi my friends,  
Thank you for a very nice vacation.  I love it at Country Kitty and I love all of 
you.  My mom and dad said that it makes them very happy that I like to visit 
you and that you take such great care of me. Love, Jesse” 

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. 

“Did you know
to sleep with me. Stole a 
giant scone and ate it?  Plays 
the game mouse-in-the-bed. 

With all due respect

Whether going on a business trip or vacation, or due to a family 
emergency, you can relax knowing your special feline friend is 

well cared for at The Country Kitty B & B.  

Our Daily Guest Fees Per Room 

We'll be happy to make additional rooms available for multiple cat 
families, space permitting. However, discounted rates shown for 
2nd and 3rd cats apply only when the cats are in the same room.  

2 cats 3 cats 

$45 $60 

From pulling up to see “Welcome Nala” to how clean and 
meticulous the facility is kept, we were so pleased with our 
decision to board our cat with you.  And will do it again in 

            D. K. 

W e have been open every day throughout the pandemic,
and since March, we’ve only spent two days without 

feline companionship at The Country Kitty B&B.  We think that 
is the first time in 21 years that there haven’t been any cats 
here.  This sudden availability gave us the opportunity to help 
some customers with some unusual situations.   Instead of 
having to say,  “We’re sorry but we don’t have a room 
available”, and offer the waiting list, we’ve been able to say, 
“Yes, we can help you.”

Edwiener and Sweet Pea were originally going to stay with us 
for a week while their owner moved to a new home.  That was 
delayed and we got to enjoy Edwiener and Sweet Pea for 25 
days.  Every day I’d say, “What a good Wiener! And what a 
pretty Pea!”  Makes me smile every time. 

Molly kept us company for 43 days as her people were visiting 
their new grandchild when the seriousness of the virus became 
known.  They decided to stay put rather than risk the trip home. 
Molly was our only guest for many of those days.  “Who wants 
to feed the cat?!”, one of us would say, smiling.   Needless to 
say, Molly was showered with extra love and attention. 

We’ve had the pleasure of meeting Mocha, an 18 year old cat 
that originally came from the island of Guam.  She came to us 
a couple of weeks ago and is here indefinitely until her 
humans’ house can be repaired.  The house was badly damaged 
in the tornado that touched down in Corinth back in May. 

We continue to be here for your furry companions.  We 
appreciate all of the friends we’ve made over the years, human 
and feline, and we’re looking forward to making many more. 

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

Aja, 6 
Andrew, 13 
Buddy, 13 
Indy, 12 

Isis, 17 
Oliver, 13 
Twiggy, 17 

I  feel that we’ve been preparing for the pandemic forever. 
Since we opened in 1999, our air exchange system has 

changed the air in the building as much as ten times each hour, 
faithfully introducing fresh air from outdoors, 24/7. 

To make the B&B air even healthier, we installed a HEPA filter 
in 2001.  The filter grabs viruses, spores, and other airborne 
enemies down to 0.3 microns.  A further enhancement was to 
send return air from some rooms straight to the filter to, in 
effect, create “isolation rooms”. 

When the pandemic hit in March, we wondered what more we 
could do to improve air quality in the B&B.  Our HVAC 
contractor suggested installing an ultra violet air purifying 
system that would put us on par with medical facilities and 
hospital operating rooms.  In June, we did just that.  The 
system uses high intensity UV light to sterilize or neutralize 
airborne bacteria, viruses, fungi, and mold for pure-air. 

We have also changed some of our policies and procedures to 
address the current situation.  We are not allowing people 
inside the building for now and exchange cats and paperwork 
“curbside” in our parking lot.  We are not allowing items from 
home such as blankets, beds and toys. Necessary items such as 
carriers and food containers, are disinfected in our lobby before 
being stored.  And of course, we wear masks and gloves and 
maintain a social distance when we interact with people. 

Since 1999 we have followed procedures to ensure a safe and 
sanitary environment.  While inconvenient, the additional steps 
we’re taking to meet the pandemic have been more of an 
enhancement than a sudden reaction.   I feel we’ve been 
preparing by adhering to high standards for more than 21 years. 

We intend to return things 
to normal but only when we 
feel it is safe for us, for you, 
and our shared feline 
friends.   Meantime, I can 
assure you that for the 
kitties, life at the B&B is as 
much fun and relaxing as 
ever! 

“Hi Kip, Jean & Lynn! 
     Just thought we would drop you a note!  This is a time of 
year we thought we would see a lot of you!  Hope everyone is 
well and that the cats are singing!  Tessie misses you too! 

 Be well!”    KK & AK 
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Kip 

Casual Boarding For Feline Friends 

T he Country
Kitty B&B is a 

happy place for 
cats and people 
alike.  We love 
what we do ,and 
we think the cats 
can tell.  Vinny is 
just one year old 
and can’t hear a 
thing.  Poor guy.  
We became fast 
friends as he 
yelled most of the 

day (just because he can’t hear), and I tried to get him to stop.  
He also liked to climb us.  One day he made a flying leap at me 
from the top counter in his room while I was still two feet away.  
All in good fun, right Vin? 

Ginger is 18 years old, both deaf and blind, and on meds for 
high blood 
pressure. 

Watching her, you 
would never know 
any of that because 
she is so comfy and 
relaxed when she is 
here with us, even 
enjoying the 
warmth of the sun 
through the 
window. 

We have fun taking care of all of your kitties: The Vinnys and the 
Gingers, and all of those personalities in between.   Thank you 
for sharing them with us. 

Charlie, 12 
Cleo, 18 
Gracie Belle, 9 
Michael, 15 

Simon, 17 
Squeek, 17 
Yogi, 12 

H ere at the B&B, there’s work and there’s “fun
work” (where happily, the emphasis is on “fun”). 

The work?  Well, the B&B is a business with all the attendant 
responsibilities.  As was Jean, Lynn’s great at overseeing all 
the paperwork, paying bills, staying ahead on supplies, and 
maintaining the B&B and our property.  Keeping the place 
looking like new is important to us all.  Recent improvements 
include a new generator system, driveway and parking area. 

The fun work of course, involves our guests!   It may be hard 
for some folks to imagine but the daily routines of feeding, 
scooping litter boxes and keeping rooms clean and neat can be 
fun.   Ten rooms of cats with different personalities, likes and 
dislikes, requires our attention and compels us to keep each 
other up to speed.  “Don’t try to comb Bugsy!”  “Mr. T 
doesn’t seem to like fish but turkey’s a winner”. “Another soft 
stool from Tic Toc; let’s try his other food.”  “Sasha loves to 
have her tummy rubbed”.  “Don’t let Miss Miaou fool you.  
She’s already been fed.”  Your cats make us smile. 

Our last newsletter mentioned the weaving motion some cats 
follow as we move around their rooms.  One week, I had three 
expert weavers to tiptoe through while feeding and 
straightening up their rooms.  The best was Elsa, a frequent 
visitor who expertly anticipates every footstep and beats you 
there.  Left, right.  Boy she’s good!  Keeps you on your toes. 

We had two Elsa’s at different times that week and did they 
ever confuse me!  Elsa S. was in room 7 when I took a day 
off.  When I returned and entered her room, something was 
different.  Was I in the wrong room?  “Nope.  The door says 
Elsa.”  “Am I losing it?  She doesn’t look at all like Elsa”.   
Well, I was informed that Elsa S. had gone home and Elsa G. 
had taken her place.  The girls had a great laugh over that one! 

I think that most people aren’t as lucky to have our 
combination of work and fun. Lynn 

“Nimitz absolutely loved The Country Kitty B & B.  So did we! 
You are absolutely amazing people - although he’s back to 
himself again, keeping us up all night meowing.  Thank you 
so much for caring for our fur baby.  Definitely see you again.”

C. C.

Vinny 

Ginger 
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Kathleen and Randy shared a 
cute story about a little game 
they play with Miss Miaou. 

“Miss Miaou is currently 
doing her daily search for the 
last part of her breakfast. It 
gives her something to think 
about and a bit of exercise too! 
While I brush her in the 
bedroom, Randy hides pieces 
of her dry food throughout the 
rest of the apartment. When he 
says, ‘okay’ out she runs and 
begins her search. It’s good for 
her and it amuses us!”

“Hi Folks.  We so enjoy your newsletter – great photos 
and super anecdotes!  This one was received with a 
pang of sadness—because we won’t be able to take our 
trips this year.  Madison is the saddest of all.  :( 
     We haven’t given up hope—we’ll travel again! 
Take care, stay safe, and stay well!”        K., R., and M. 

* * *
“I am so pleased with everything @ The Country Kitty 
B & B.  I did not worry about Leo at all and would 
HIGHLY recommend to others.”             Leo and D.E.

“Our plans are canceled so unfortunately we need to also cancel Meumue’s 
reservation with you.  We’re thinking of you and look forward to spending 
time visiting you later this year.  We are healthy and loved.  We wish you all 
the same. Meu is purring as I write this.”                     P. and Meumue  

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.

“Hi All!  Been missing you 
a lot! I wish I could come 
hang out with you at the 
B&B again, but my mom 
and dad said we have to 
keep staying home for 
now. Oh, well, at least I've 
been able to catch up on 
some reading.  Love, Tess”

The Country Kitty B & B SM 
1195 Ridge Road 
Queensbury, NY  12804 
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our guests to their owners showing kitty’s having fun at the B&B.

“Hi All!  Been missing you 
a lot! I wish I could come 
hang out with you at the 
B&B again, but my mom 
and dad said we have to 
keep staying home for 
now. Oh, well, at least I've 
been able to catch up on 
some reading.  Love, Tess”

Winter 2019 

The Country Kitty B & B

Now In Our 21st Year! 

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

Kip 

Casual Boarding For Feline Friends 

T he Country
Kitty B&B is a 

happy place for 
cats and people 
alike.  We love 
what we do ,and 
we think the cats 
can tell.  Vinny is 
just one year old 
and can’t hear a 
thing.  Poor guy.  
We became fast 
friends as he 
yelled most of the 

day (just because he can’t hear), and I tried to get him to stop.  
He also liked to climb us.  One day he made a flying leap at me 
from the top counter in his room while I was still two feet away.  
All in good fun, right Vin? 

Ginger is 18 years old, both deaf and blind, and on meds for 
high blood 
pressure. 

Watching her, you 
would never know 
any of that because 
she is so comfy and 
relaxed when she is 
here with us, even 
enjoying the 
warmth of the sun 
through the 
window. 

We have fun taking care of all of your kitties: The Vinnys and the 
Gingers, and all of those personalities in between.   Thank you 
for sharing them with us. 

Charlie, 12 
Cleo, 18 
Gracie Belle, 9 
Michael, 15 

Simon, 17 
Squeek, 17 
Yogi, 12 

H ere at the B&B, there’s work and there’s “fun
work” (where happily, the emphasis is on “fun”). 

The work?  Well, the B&B is a business with all the attendant 
responsibilities.  As was Jean, Lynn’s great at overseeing all 
the paperwork, paying bills, staying ahead on supplies, and 
maintaining the B&B and our property.  Keeping the place 
looking like new is important to us all.  Recent improvements 
include a new generator system, driveway and parking area. 

The fun work of course, involves our guests!   It may be hard 
for some folks to imagine but the daily routines of feeding, 
scooping litter boxes and keeping rooms clean and neat can be 
fun.   Ten rooms of cats with different personalities, likes and 
dislikes, requires our attention and compels us to keep each 
other up to speed.  “Don’t try to comb Bugsy!”  “Mr. T 
doesn’t seem to like fish but turkey’s a winner”. “Another soft 
stool from Tic Toc; let’s try his other food.”  “Sasha loves to 
have her tummy rubbed”.  “Don’t let Miss Miaou fool you.  
She’s already been fed.”  Your cats make us smile. 

Our last newsletter mentioned the weaving motion some cats 
follow as we move around their rooms.  One week, I had three 
expert weavers to tiptoe through while feeding and 
straightening up their rooms.  The best was Elsa, a frequent 
visitor who expertly anticipates every footstep and beats you 
there.  Left, right.  Boy she’s good!  Keeps you on your toes. 

We had two Elsa’s at different times that week and did they 
ever confuse me!  Elsa S. was in room 7 when I took a day 
off.  When I returned and entered her room, something was 
different.  Was I in the wrong room?  “Nope.  The door says 
Elsa.”  “Am I losing it?  She doesn’t look at all like Elsa”.   
Well, I was informed that Elsa S. had gone home and Elsa G. 
had taken her place.  The girls had a great laugh over that one! 

I think that most people aren’t as lucky to have our 
combination of work and fun. Lynn 

“Nimitz absolutely loved The Country Kitty B & B.  So did we! 
You are absolutely amazing people - although he’s back to 
himself again, keeping us up all night meowing.  Thank you 
so much for caring for our fur baby.  Definitely see you again.”

C. C.

Vinny 

Ginger 

Edwiener	    		  Sweet Pea

Lady



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.  

Photos at left, from top:
Finch, Molly, Mocha, Eddie & Binx, Zaphod, Pumpkin

Photos at left, from top:  Finch,  Molly,  Mocha,  Eddie & Binx,  Zaphod,  Pumpkin 

Life at the B & B 
Andrew stayed with us 41 times over the years.  Many of those times just for a day. Sadly 
Andrew recently passed away.  His mother, Connie, shared some of her fondest memories of 
this very special boy. 

Every cat I’ve owned has been special in some way, but Andrew was unique. 

“I’ll take the first one out.,” I said to my friend Al.  While two other 7-week-old kittens 
cowered in a corner of the box, a feisty one scrambled over the side, shook himself off, and 
looked around his new home. 

I couldn’t think of a suitable name--he was in those early days a nondescript gray-- so I sat on 
the floor, kitten on my lap, and read aloud from a book of names.  “Aaron. . . Abner. . .”
When I reached “Andrew,” the kitten lifted his head and meowed.  “Okay, cat, if you answer 
to Andrew, I think you’ve just named yourself.”  

From that day, Andrew ran the house.  He ordered breakfast—loudly—at 7 a.m.   He told 12-
year-old Jillycat,  “Move.  I want your chair!” and she complied.  Fiercely determined to do 
everything the adult cat did, he went everywhere.  On a typical day, he fell twice, got stepped 
on once, and stuck his head into the refrigerator just as the door was closing.  

At 4 months, he made his first visit to The Country Kitty 
B&B. It was the only way I could keep claw and teeth marks 
off my display panels for the spring garden show.  This 
became the pattern for the future.  If I needed to sort my tax 
records or spread landscape plans across the dining room 
table, Andrew got a B&B vacation.  He always came home 
so relaxed that in years to come we’d often have a standing 
reservation for “cabin fever Tuesdays.”

In springtime he watched the returning wildlife—not quietly with a twitching tail, but giving 
noisy play-by-play commentary.  A loud meow, low and steady?  There’s a squirrel in the 
driveway.  High pitched meows, soft and quick?  That’s  a flock of sparrows on the fence.  
Sudden disapproving silence?  Dog walking by.  Andrew had absolutely no use for dogs.  

Summers were for dozing on the porch.  In autumn, he’d beg me to bring leaves into the 
house.  Maples were his favorite, especially bright yellow ones.  He wanted the best leaves to 
be twirled by the stem and floated down from the second-floor stairway railing.  Winter 
meant a daily dish of snow.  (This request raised eyebrows at the B&B.)  He’d pat the snow 
with his paw if it was fresh and fluffy; otherwise he’d watch it melt, then lap the icy water.   

You’d think a cat with such particular preferences would be fussy about his food, but no, 
Andrew ate the same brand of dry cat food every day for years until—crisis!—one morning 
we ran out.  Fortunately someone had given us a special can at Christmas.  For the first time 
in his life, Andrew encountered a breakfast dish filled with gourmet grilled beef and gravy.  
Jilly practically inhaled her share.  Not Andrew.  

“What’s this stuff?’  (He took two sniffs.)  “Where’s my dry food?”  He walked all the way 
around the dish, peering underneath, hoping to find a stale stray kernel.  No luck.  With a last 
glare at the dish, and one final dramatic sniff, he turned away in defeat and plodded to the 
front door, where he just sat.  “I’ll wait right here while you make a special trip to the 
supermarket.”

About a year ago, Andrew was diagnosed with thyroid disease.  Efforts to control it with 
special medication were generally unsuccessful and his condition worsened. 

In late April, Andrew had a sudden stroke from which there was no recovery.  On May Day 
he was laid to rest in the front lawn, in a spot that sees all of his favorite things—sunlight, 
squirrels, cardinals, maple leaves, and deep, deep snow. 
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 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
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her!  “H
urry up!  I need 
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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, &
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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. 

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

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

Always In O
ur M

em
ory 

G
uests w

ho are sleeping  
in their final resting place 

Cindy, 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

as if to say, “H
ey, stop m

essing w
ith it!  

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 

niture 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 

Lynn, Exhibit C

Tigger

Exhibit B

and M
aisy

Photos at left, from top:  Finch,  Molly,  Mocha,  Eddie & Binx,  Zaphod,  Pumpkin 

Life at the B & B 
Andrew stayed with us 41 times over the years.  Many of those times just for a day. Sadly 
Andrew recently passed away.  His mother, Connie, shared some of her fondest memories of 
this very special boy. 

Every cat I’ve owned has been special in some way, but Andrew was unique. 

“I’ll take the first one out.,” I said to my friend Al.  While two other 7-week-old kittens 
cowered in a corner of the box, a feisty one scrambled over the side, shook himself off, and 
looked around his new home. 

I couldn’t think of a suitable name--he was in those early days a nondescript gray-- so I sat on 
the floor, kitten on my lap, and read aloud from a book of names.  “Aaron. . . Abner. . .”
When I reached “Andrew,” the kitten lifted his head and meowed.  “Okay, cat, if you answer 
to Andrew, I think you’ve just named yourself.”  

From that day, Andrew ran the house.  He ordered breakfast—loudly—at 7 a.m.   He told 12-
year-old Jillycat,  “Move.  I want your chair!” and she complied.  Fiercely determined to do 
everything the adult cat did, he went everywhere.  On a typical day, he fell twice, got stepped 
on once, and stuck his head into the refrigerator just as the door was closing.  

At 4 months, he made his first visit to The Country Kitty 
B&B. It was the only way I could keep claw and teeth marks 
off my display panels for the spring garden show.  This 
became the pattern for the future.  If I needed to sort my tax 
records or spread landscape plans across the dining room 
table, Andrew got a B&B vacation.  He always came home 
so relaxed that in years to come we’d often have a standing 
reservation for “cabin fever Tuesdays.”

In springtime he watched the returning wildlife—not quietly with a twitching tail, but giving 
noisy play-by-play commentary.  A loud meow, low and steady?  There’s a squirrel in the 
driveway.  High pitched meows, soft and quick?  That’s  a flock of sparrows on the fence.  
Sudden disapproving silence?  Dog walking by.  Andrew had absolutely no use for dogs.  

Summers were for dozing on the porch.  In autumn, he’d beg me to bring leaves into the 
house.  Maples were his favorite, especially bright yellow ones.  He wanted the best leaves to 
be twirled by the stem and floated down from the second-floor stairway railing.  Winter 
meant a daily dish of snow.  (This request raised eyebrows at the B&B.)  He’d pat the snow 
with his paw if it was fresh and fluffy; otherwise he’d watch it melt, then lap the icy water.   

You’d think a cat with such particular preferences would be fussy about his food, but no, 
Andrew ate the same brand of dry cat food every day for years until—crisis!—one morning 
we ran out.  Fortunately someone had given us a special can at Christmas.  For the first time 
in his life, Andrew encountered a breakfast dish filled with gourmet grilled beef and gravy.  
Jilly practically inhaled her share.  Not Andrew.  

“What’s this stuff?’  (He took two sniffs.)  “Where’s my dry food?”  He walked all the way 
around the dish, peering underneath, hoping to find a stale stray kernel.  No luck.  With a last 
glare at the dish, and one final dramatic sniff, he turned away in defeat and plodded to the 
front door, where he just sat.  “I’ll wait right here while you make a special trip to the 
supermarket.”

About a year ago, Andrew was diagnosed with thyroid disease.  Efforts to control it with 
special medication were generally unsuccessful and his condition worsened. 

In late April, Andrew had a sudden stroke from which there was no recovery.  On May Day 
he was laid to rest in the front lawn, in a spot that sees all of his favorite things—sunlight, 
squirrels, cardinals, maple leaves, and deep, deep snow. 

Photos at left, from top: My & Thuy,  Oreo,  Simba,  Patty,  Tiki,  Twinkle

Stories About 
Favorite Felines

CAT TALES 

Upon opening one morning, we listened to an answering machine message from one of our 
regular customers who was about to board her kitty, Miss Phoebe.

“Good morning.  This is Pat.  I’m wondering when you will be available for me to bring 
‘the cat’ up.  If I mention her name, her head will turn and she’ll be gone. So, if you could, 
please let me know when I could bring ‘Madam’ up to you.  Thank you.” 

We returned her call only a few minutes after she’d left the message and Miss Phoebe had 
already disappeared. Pat doesn’t know how she knew because “everything was done 
sneakily”. She was here a short time later.

Another regular customer, Jennifer, thinks that if you have more than one cat, there is a 
silent alarm that another one sounds as soon as one goes into a carrier because somehow 
they all know they’re next and disappear.

*               *               *

While designing The Country Kitty B & B, Jean wanted to have curtains in a few cubbies to 
create a space where cats could have a quiet, private place to hang out.  Many of our guests 
have enjoyed their special retreats over the years.  Recently, one of our customers 
commented about her cat Muffin.  She had noticed Muffin hiding behind and under 
coverings in their home and wondered why.  Then she remembered how Muffin enjoys her 
little haunt at the B&B and realized she was creating her own little B&B style space at 
home.

*               *               *

Recently, a customer was recalling how her cat would chase any wildlife so bold as to enter 
her backyard.  It reminded us of tales we’d once been told by others.

Pam remembered trying to figure out what flavor wet food Punkie would eat because 
Punkie had become quite fussy.  “She won’t eat Meow Mix, she won’t eat Friskies, she 
won’t eat anything with chunks in it.  But she’ll eat a squirrel!”

That reminded us of a story Chuck and Barbara told us years ago about one of their cats 
who used to bring a chipmunk home every night.  The cat would drop the chipmunk at the 
doorstep and the chipmunk would get up and run away as if to say, ”See you tomorrow!”

*               *               *

About a year ago, we told you the 
story of Elmo and Fable, two 
siblings whose owner died 
unexpectedly while the cats were 
boarding with us.  After weeks of 
caring for them here while 
searching for a new home for 
them, one of our old customers, 
Paula, said, “Yes!”  Elmo and 
Phoebe Fable (as she’s now 
known), have settled happily into 
their new life in South Carolina 
with Paula.  This is what Paula 
wakes up to every day…the stare 
down from Elmo and Phoebe 
Fable waiting , not always so 
patiently, for their breakfast.  
We’re sure most of you can relate. 

CAT TALES
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“I’ll take the first one out.,” I said to my friend Al.  While two other 7-week-old kittens 
cowered in a corner of the box, a feisty one scrambled over the side, shook himself off, and 
looked around his new home. 

I couldn’t think of a suitable name--he was in those early days a nondescript gray-- so I sat on 
the floor, kitten on my lap, and read aloud from a book of names.  “Aaron. . . Abner. . .”
When I reached “Andrew,” the kitten lifted his head and meowed.  “Okay, cat, if you answer 
to Andrew, I think you’ve just named yourself.”  

From that day, Andrew ran the house.  He ordered breakfast—loudly—at 7 a.m.   He told 12-
year-old Jillycat,  “Move.  I want your chair!” and she complied.  Fiercely determined to do 
everything the adult cat did, he went everywhere.  On a typical day, he fell twice, got stepped 
on once, and stuck his head into the refrigerator just as the door was closing.  

At 4 months, he made his first visit to The Country Kitty 
B&B. It was the only way I could keep claw and teeth marks 
off my display panels for the spring garden show.  This 
became the pattern for the future.  If I needed to sort my tax 
records or spread landscape plans across the dining room 
table, Andrew got a B&B vacation.  He always came home 
so relaxed that in years to come we’d often have a standing 
reservation for “cabin fever Tuesdays.”

In springtime he watched the returning wildlife—not quietly with a twitching tail, but giving 
noisy play-by-play commentary.  A loud meow, low and steady?  There’s a squirrel in the 
driveway.  High pitched meows, soft and quick?  That’s  a flock of sparrows on the fence.  
Sudden disapproving silence?  Dog walking by.  Andrew had absolutely no use for dogs.  

Summers were for dozing on the porch.  In autumn, he’d beg me to bring leaves into the 
house.  Maples were his favorite, especially bright yellow ones.  He wanted the best leaves to 
be twirled by the stem and floated down from the second-floor stairway railing.  Winter 
meant a daily dish of snow.  (This request raised eyebrows at the B&B.)  He’d pat the snow 
with his paw if it was fresh and fluffy; otherwise he’d watch it melt, then lap the icy water.   

You’d think a cat with such particular preferences would be fussy about his food, but no, 
Andrew ate the same brand of dry cat food every day for years until—crisis!—one morning 
we ran out.  Fortunately someone had given us a special can at Christmas.  For the first time 
in his life, Andrew encountered a breakfast dish filled with gourmet grilled beef and gravy.  
Jilly practically inhaled her share.  Not Andrew.  

“What’s this stuff?’  (He took two sniffs.)  “Where’s my dry food?”  He walked all the way 
around the dish, peering underneath, hoping to find a stale stray kernel.  No luck.  With a last 
glare at the dish, and one final dramatic sniff, he turned away in defeat and plodded to the 
front door, where he just sat.  “I’ll wait right here while you make a special trip to the 
supermarket.”

About a year ago, Andrew was diagnosed with thyroid disease.  Efforts to control it with 
special medication were generally unsuccessful and his condition worsened. 

In late April, Andrew had a sudden stroke from which there was no recovery.  On May Day 
he was laid to rest in the front lawn, in a spot that sees all of his favorite things—sunlight, 
squirrels, cardinals, maple leaves, and deep, deep snow. 
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M any of you might remember Elmo
and Fable, the two cats whose 

owner passed away while they were 
boarding here a couple of years ago.  
We’re lucky to get updates from Daunice, 
sister of Paula, who graciously took them 
in when they needed a new home. 

We’ve recently learned that Phoebe 
Fable (as she’s now known), likes to, 
“Wheel and deal”. Whenever Paula goes 
online on her laptop to manage her 
stocks, Phoebe Fable hops right up to 
help.  Daunice warned Paula, “Don’t let 
her push the keys!”

Lynn asked for a photo of Phoebe Fable 
managing her portfolio, but couldn’t get 
one because it was too difficult for Paula 
to take a picture and keep Phoebe Fable 
from typing at the same time! 

him inside and he wasn’t quite done with his walk, I would 
have to carry him.  Inside, I would remove his harness and he 
would lay there until he stopped being mad. 

He loved baths, chasing bubbles 
outside, trying to bring 
grasshoppers into our home, and 
biting my husband.  He also had a 
special relationship with a fuzzy 
toy named “Lillian”.   She didn’t 
have legs or a head but he didn’t 
care. If he lost track of us in the 

different locations and make special 
noises while holding her in his mouth. Like little dates.  We 
didn’t judge.  If steamed clams came into the home you’d get a 
dirty look.  Feet were not allowed above the covers while 
sleeping. You would wake with a start as he pinched the 
offending foot. 

I only required two things from Oliver; that he use his litter box 
and let me love him. 

Oliver passed away on 4/27/20.  I am still devastated.  I loved 
him so much.  He was such a happy cat.  I know he is in a 
better place now, but I still miss him so much. 

Jean spent several months in 2019 helping to care for a friend 
who suffered from Alzheimer's.  She passed away in June of 
2020, and her memorial service was held at her home in her 
beautiful gardens.  With permission from her son, Jean took 
Amy and Emma to tour the gardens. 

 While strolling through the shade 
gardens, they suddenly had company! 
"Baby", as Jean's friend called him, 
arrived to give them a tour of "his" 
garden!  Now, Baby didn't belong to her 
friend, but rather lived in the house 
across the street.  However, he often 
preferred spending the day in her house. 
Not only did he sleep on the couch and 
the bed, but he enjoyed checking out the 
kitchen counters and went anywhere he pleased, and Jean's 
friend loved his company!  (Apparently, Baby had forgotten all 
the afternoons and evenings Jean would have to put him out 

into the cold because he wasn't allowed to spend the night 
there. Not to worry, Baby always made his way back to his 
warm house!) 

 As the woman's health declined, she was 
moved to a nursing home where she 
received wonderful care.  No one knows if 
she remembered Baby, and he was not seen 
about the house after she left.  On the day 
she died, another friend went to her home, 
and who should appear but Baby!  It was as 
though he knew and was there to meet his 
special friend as she started her next 
journey. 

 While Jean, Amy, and Emma visited the 
gardens, Baby was so happy, so content to be there, as 
well.  Maybe he felt it's his role to watch over his special 
friend's creation.  Perhaps they still walk together in the 
evening, strolling among her beautiful gardens.  

Stories About 
Favorite Felines

Oliver, one of our “regulars”, recently crossed the Rainbow 
Bridge.  His Mom’s remembrance  shows what a cool and lucky 
kitty he was. 

It was Thanksgiving 2006 and we were headed to dinner with 
friends. As we were leaving, I saw tiny eyes reflected in the 
headlights. “Stop I see eyes!” Something very small darted 
into the woods. I called “Here Kitty, Kitty, Kitty!” A tiny 
kitten came running towards me and I scooped him up.  He was 
purring. I called again but he didn’t have any friends. 

We returned home where I fed and watered him. I always have 
cat food on hand. Any cat or dog that enters my yard will be 
fed, and if possible, petted. I put a blanket in a basket for a bed. 
We made an emergency run for cat litter then went to dinner. 

While we were building a new home we’d be living in a condo. 
I feared we wouldn’t be able to keep him. When my husband 
found me later that night holding the kitten he said, “We can 
keep him.  I will work it out.”  I said, “His name is Oliver.” 

I spent Oliver’s formative years home with him. When we 
moved to Lake Luzerne, he had his own path up a hill, through 
the woods to a big rock.  He learned how to walk outside on a 
leash and truly loved it. Actually, it was more of a meander-
stalk situation.  I told Lynn once that Oliver would wear a pink 
dress if he thought he was going outside.  If I attempted to bring 
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           house, he would take Lillian to 
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Phone call July 24, 2018 at closing: 
“Uh, yes, hello.  Do you guys have a dog kennel?”

   “No, we only board cats.” 
“Oohhhhh. Only cats?”

   “Yes.” 
“Can you take dogs?”
 “No.” 

 “Good Night Everybody!” 

“Hi my friends,  
Thank you for a very nice vacation.  I love it at Country Kitty and I love all of 
you.  My mom and dad said that it makes them very happy that I like to visit 
you and that you take such great care of me. Love, Jesse” 

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. 

“Did you know
to sleep with me. Stole a 
giant scone and ate it?  Plays 
the game mouse-in-the-bed. 

With all due respect

Whether going on a business trip or vacation, or due to a family 
emergency, you can relax knowing your special feline friend is 

well cared for at The Country Kitty B & B.  

Our Daily Guest Fees Per Room 

We'll be happy to make additional rooms available for multiple cat 
families, space permitting. However, discounted rates shown for 
2nd and 3rd cats apply only when the cats are in the same room.  

2 cats 3 cats 

$45 $60 

From pulling up to see “Welcome Nala” to how clean and 
meticulous the facility is kept, we were so pleased with our 
decision to board our cat with you.  And will do it again in 

            D. K. 

W e have been open every day throughout the pandemic,
and since March, we’ve only spent two days without 

feline companionship at The Country Kitty B&B.  We think that 
is the first time in 21 years that there haven’t been any cats 
here.  This sudden availability gave us the opportunity to help 
some customers with some unusual situations.   Instead of 
having to say,  “We’re sorry but we don’t have a room 
available”, and offer the waiting list, we’ve been able to say, 
“Yes, we can help you.”

Edwiener and Sweet Pea were originally going to stay with us 
for a week while their owner moved to a new home.  That was 
delayed and we got to enjoy Edwiener and Sweet Pea for 25 
days.  Every day I’d say, “What a good Wiener! And what a 
pretty Pea!”  Makes me smile every time. 

Molly kept us company for 43 days as her people were visiting 
their new grandchild when the seriousness of the virus became 
known.  They decided to stay put rather than risk the trip home. 
Molly was our only guest for many of those days.  “Who wants 
to feed the cat?!”, one of us would say, smiling.   Needless to 
say, Molly was showered with extra love and attention. 

We’ve had the pleasure of meeting Mocha, an 18 year old cat 
that originally came from the island of Guam.  She came to us 
a couple of weeks ago and is here indefinitely until her 
humans’ house can be repaired.  The house was badly damaged 
in the tornado that touched down in Corinth back in May. 

We continue to be here for your furry companions.  We 
appreciate all of the friends we’ve made over the years, human 
and feline, and we’re looking forward to making many more. 

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

Aja, 6 
Andrew, 13 
Buddy, 13 
Indy, 12 

Isis, 17 
Oliver, 13 
Twiggy, 17 

I  feel that we’ve been preparing for the pandemic forever. 
Since we opened in 1999, our air exchange system has 

changed the air in the building as much as ten times each hour, 
faithfully introducing fresh air from outdoors, 24/7. 

To make the B&B air even healthier, we installed a HEPA filter 
in 2001.  The filter grabs viruses, spores, and other airborne 
enemies down to 0.3 microns.  A further enhancement was to 
send return air from some rooms straight to the filter to, in 
effect, create “isolation rooms”. 

When the pandemic hit in March, we wondered what more we 
could do to improve air quality in the B&B.  Our HVAC 
contractor suggested installing an ultra violet air purifying 
system that would put us on par with medical facilities and 
hospital operating rooms.  In June, we did just that.  The 
system uses high intensity UV light to sterilize or neutralize 
airborne bacteria, viruses, fungi, and mold for pure-air. 

We have also changed some of our policies and procedures to 
address the current situation.  We are not allowing people 
inside the building for now and exchange cats and paperwork 
“curbside” in our parking lot.  We are not allowing items from 
home such as blankets, beds and toys. Necessary items such as 
carriers and food containers, are disinfected in our lobby before 
being stored.  And of course, we wear masks and gloves and 
maintain a social distance when we interact with people. 

Since 1999 we have followed procedures to ensure a safe and 
sanitary environment.  While inconvenient, the additional steps 
we’re taking to meet the pandemic have been more of an 
enhancement than a sudden reaction.   I feel we’ve been 
preparing by adhering to high standards for more than 21 years. 

We intend to return things 
to normal but only when we 
feel it is safe for us, for you, 
and our shared feline 
friends.   Meantime, I can 
assure you that for the 
kitties, life at the B&B is as 
much fun and relaxing as 
ever! 

“Hi Kip, Jean & Lynn! 
     Just thought we would drop you a note!  This is a time of 
year we thought we would see a lot of you!  Hope everyone is 
well and that the cats are singing!  Tessie misses you too! 

 Be well!”    KK & AK 
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The Country Kitty B & B
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Kip 

Casual Boarding For Feline Friends 

T he Country
Kitty B&B is a 

happy place for 
cats and people 
alike.  We love 
what we do ,and 
we think the cats 
can tell.  Vinny is 
just one year old 
and can’t hear a 
thing.  Poor guy.  
We became fast 
friends as he 
yelled most of the 

day (just because he can’t hear), and I tried to get him to stop.  
He also liked to climb us.  One day he made a flying leap at me 
from the top counter in his room while I was still two feet away.  
All in good fun, right Vin? 

Ginger is 18 years old, both deaf and blind, and on meds for 
high blood 
pressure. 

Watching her, you 
would never know 
any of that because 
she is so comfy and 
relaxed when she is 
here with us, even 
enjoying the 
warmth of the sun 
through the 
window. 

We have fun taking care of all of your kitties: The Vinnys and the 
Gingers, and all of those personalities in between.   Thank you 
for sharing them with us. 

Charlie, 12 
Cleo, 18 
Gracie Belle, 9 
Michael, 15 

Simon, 17 
Squeek, 17 
Yogi, 12 

H ere at the B&B, there’s work and there’s “fun
work” (where happily, the emphasis is on “fun”). 

The work?  Well, the B&B is a business with all the attendant 
responsibilities.  As was Jean, Lynn’s great at overseeing all 
the paperwork, paying bills, staying ahead on supplies, and 
maintaining the B&B and our property.  Keeping the place 
looking like new is important to us all.  Recent improvements 
include a new generator system, driveway and parking area. 

The fun work of course, involves our guests!   It may be hard 
for some folks to imagine but the daily routines of feeding, 
scooping litter boxes and keeping rooms clean and neat can be 
fun.   Ten rooms of cats with different personalities, likes and 
dislikes, requires our attention and compels us to keep each 
other up to speed.  “Don’t try to comb Bugsy!”  “Mr. T 
doesn’t seem to like fish but turkey’s a winner”. “Another soft 
stool from Tic Toc; let’s try his other food.”  “Sasha loves to 
have her tummy rubbed”.  “Don’t let Miss Miaou fool you.  
She’s already been fed.”  Your cats make us smile. 

Our last newsletter mentioned the weaving motion some cats 
follow as we move around their rooms.  One week, I had three 
expert weavers to tiptoe through while feeding and 
straightening up their rooms.  The best was Elsa, a frequent 
visitor who expertly anticipates every footstep and beats you 
there.  Left, right.  Boy she’s good!  Keeps you on your toes. 

We had two Elsa’s at different times that week and did they 
ever confuse me!  Elsa S. was in room 7 when I took a day 
off.  When I returned and entered her room, something was 
different.  Was I in the wrong room?  “Nope.  The door says 
Elsa.”  “Am I losing it?  She doesn’t look at all like Elsa”.   
Well, I was informed that Elsa S. had gone home and Elsa G. 
had taken her place.  The girls had a great laugh over that one! 

I think that most people aren’t as lucky to have our 
combination of work and fun. Lynn 

“Nimitz absolutely loved The Country Kitty B & B.  So did we! 
You are absolutely amazing people - although he’s back to 
himself again, keeping us up all night meowing.  Thank you 
so much for caring for our fur baby.  Definitely see you again.”

C. C.

Vinny 

Ginger 

W e have been open every day throughout the pandemic,
and since March, we’ve only spent two days without 

feline companionship at The Country Kitty B&B.  We think that 
is the first time in 21 years that there haven’t been any cats 
here.  This sudden availability gave us the opportunity to help 
some customers with some unusual situations.   Instead of 
having to say,  “We’re sorry but we don’t have a room 
available”, and offer the waiting list, we’ve been able to say, 
“Yes, we can help you.”

Edwiener and Sweet Pea were originally going to stay with us 
for a week while their owner moved to a new home.  That was 
delayed and we got to enjoy Edwiener and Sweet Pea for 25 
days.  Every day I’d say, “What a good Wiener! And what a 
pretty Pea!”  Makes me smile every time. 

Molly kept us company for 43 days as her people were visiting 
their new grandchild when the seriousness of the virus became 
known.  They decided to stay put rather than risk the trip home. 
Molly was our only guest for many of those days.  “Who wants 
to feed the cat?!”, one of us would say, smiling.   Needless to 
say, Molly was showered with extra love and attention. 

We’ve had the pleasure of meeting Mocha, an 18 year old cat 
that originally came from the island of Guam.  She came to us 
a couple of weeks ago and is here indefinitely until her 
humans’ house can be repaired.  The house was badly damaged 
in the tornado that touched down in Corinth back in May. 

We continue to be here for your furry companions.  We 
appreciate all of the friends we’ve made over the years, human 
and feline, and we’re looking forward to making many more. 

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

Aja, 6 
Andrew, 13 
Buddy, 13 
Indy, 12 

Isis, 17 
Oliver, 13 
Twiggy, 17 

I  feel that we’ve been preparing for the pandemic forever. 
Since we opened in 1999, our air exchange system has 

changed the air in the building as much as ten times each hour, 
faithfully introducing fresh air from outdoors, 24/7. 

To make the B&B air even healthier, we installed a HEPA filter 
in 2001.  The filter grabs viruses, spores, and other airborne 
enemies down to 0.3 microns.  A further enhancement was to 
send return air from some rooms straight to the filter to, in 
effect, create “isolation rooms”. 

When the pandemic hit in March, we wondered what more we 
could do to improve air quality in the B&B.  Our HVAC 
contractor suggested installing an ultra violet air purifying 
system that would put us on par with medical facilities and 
hospital operating rooms.  In June, we did just that.  The 
system uses high intensity UV light to sterilize or neutralize 
airborne bacteria, viruses, fungi, and mold for pure-air. 

We have also changed some of our policies and procedures to 
address the current situation.  We are not allowing people 
inside the building for now and exchange cats and paperwork 
“curbside” in our parking lot.  We are not allowing items from 
home such as blankets, beds and toys. Necessary items such as 
carriers and food containers, are disinfected in our lobby before 
being stored.  And of course, we wear masks and gloves and 
maintain a social distance when we interact with people. 

Since 1999 we have followed procedures to ensure a safe and 
sanitary environment.  While inconvenient, the additional steps 
we’re taking to meet the pandemic have been more of an 
enhancement than a sudden reaction.   I feel we’ve been 
preparing by adhering to high standards for more than 21 years. 

We intend to return things 
to normal but only when we 
feel it is safe for us, for you, 
and our shared feline 
friends.   Meantime, I can 
assure you that for the 
kitties, life at the B&B is as 
much fun and relaxing as 
ever! 

“Hi Kip, Jean & Lynn! 
     Just thought we would drop you a note!  This is a time of 
year we thought we would see a lot of you!  Hope everyone is 
well and that the cats are singing!  Tessie misses you too! 

 Be well!”    KK & AK 
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Kathleen and Randy shared a 
cute story about a little game 
they play with Miss Miaou. 

“Miss Miaou is currently 
doing her daily search for the 
last part of her breakfast. It 
gives her something to think 
about and a bit of exercise too! 
While I brush her in the 
bedroom, Randy hides pieces 
of her dry food throughout the 
rest of the apartment. When he 
says, ‘okay’ out she runs and 
begins her search. It’s good for 
her and it amuses us!”

“Hi Folks.  We so enjoy your newsletter – great photos 
and super anecdotes!  This one was received with a 
pang of sadness—because we won’t be able to take our 
trips this year.  Madison is the saddest of all.  :( 
     We haven’t given up hope—we’ll travel again! 
Take care, stay safe, and stay well!”        K., R., and M. 

* * *
“I am so pleased with everything @ The Country Kitty 
B & B.  I did not worry about Leo at all and would 
HIGHLY recommend to others.”             Leo and D.E.

“Our plans are canceled so unfortunately we need to also cancel Meumue’s 
reservation with you.  We’re thinking of you and look forward to spending 
time visiting you later this year.  We are healthy and loved.  We wish you all 
the same. Meu is purring as I write this.”                     P. and Meumue  

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.

“Hi All!  Been missing you 
a lot! I wish I could come 
hang out with you at the 
B&B again, but my mom 
and dad said we have to 
keep staying home for 
now. Oh, well, at least I've 
been able to catch up on 
some reading.  Love, Tess”

The Country Kitty B & B SM 
1195 Ridge Road 
Queensbury, NY  12804 
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Always In Our Memory 
Guests who are sleeping 
in their final resting place 

Kip 

Casual Boarding For Feline Friends 

T he Country
Kitty B&B is a 

happy place for 
cats and people 
alike.  We love 
what we do ,and 
we think the cats 
can tell.  Vinny is 
just one year old 
and can’t hear a 
thing.  Poor guy.  
We became fast 
friends as he 
yelled most of the 

day (just because he can’t hear), and I tried to get him to stop.  
He also liked to climb us.  One day he made a flying leap at me 
from the top counter in his room while I was still two feet away.  
All in good fun, right Vin? 

Ginger is 18 years old, both deaf and blind, and on meds for 
high blood 
pressure. 

Watching her, you 
would never know 
any of that because 
she is so comfy and 
relaxed when she is 
here with us, even 
enjoying the 
warmth of the sun 
through the 
window. 

We have fun taking care of all of your kitties: The Vinnys and the 
Gingers, and all of those personalities in between.   Thank you 
for sharing them with us. 

Charlie, 12 
Cleo, 18 
Gracie Belle, 9 
Michael, 15 

Simon, 17 
Squeek, 17 
Yogi, 12 

H ere at the B&B, there’s work and there’s “fun
work” (where happily, the emphasis is on “fun”). 

The work?  Well, the B&B is a business with all the attendant 
responsibilities.  As was Jean, Lynn’s great at overseeing all 
the paperwork, paying bills, staying ahead on supplies, and 
maintaining the B&B and our property.  Keeping the place 
looking like new is important to us all.  Recent improvements 
include a new generator system, driveway and parking area. 
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