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THE RESCUE

My name wasn’t always Zelda. And I wasn’t always this way. When I was a kitten, my mother told me all the old stories and warned me about being too curious. Adventures took time away from the important strings in life, and were best left to other cats.

Then, one day, my life changed. I don’t remember much other than a few fleeting smells – the plastic of the carrier. The warm, nutty aroma of the back seat of the car. Sitting on a desk beside some flowers. A kindly human who faintly smelled of mackerel carrying me to my new room.

At first, I assumed it was a sort of hotel. Although the facilities were a little basic, the kindly human did indeed bring me mackerel from time to time. Beyond that, my nose picked up precious little. Other humans often came in looking confused as nobody knew which cat was theirs, despite a lot of frantic mewing. Still, everyone usually worked it out between themselves and each cat would happily leave with their humans. But my humans never came.

Weeks passed and I began to suspect something wasn’t right. Why wasn’t I leaving? I tried to hatch a plan with Fluffles in the neighbouring cage, with limited success. He was a compulsive napper. I realised that my only hope of escape was to convince a human that they were mine.

I missed several opportunities as visitors often caught me at the wrong time, either when I was hiding or licking something interesting off the floor. Eventually a suitable family walked in. I scurried to the front of my cage, trying to get their attention. They . . . laughed. I was crestfallen. They moved on and picked a handsome tabby who was, if I’m honest, a bit self-absorbed. Typical. I continued working on my presentation, doing my stretches, keeping my claws sharp and my nose wet. It was vital to stay on high alert and sniff out opportunities before my peers if I was to get noticed. I kept trying.

Then, one day, I overheard a member of hotel staff in the distance. ‘Don’t be put off by her spooked expression.’ A pair of humans emerged and headed straight towards me. I noticed one of them was furrier than the other. I mewed sweetly and widened my eyes, locking my gaze with theirs.

‘Wow…she has the silliest expression I’ve ever seen!’ said the furry one.

‘I think she’s quite fond of you,’ said the other. I guess it was true, and I continued rubbing my face on him.

‘We’ll take her.’

Don’t I get a say? I pondered, as the fish lady picked me up. It didn’t matter – I had done it! There were of course some formalities. Before committing to anything, I insisted on visiting their residence to ensure its suitability. The journey was very stop-start, frighteningly loud and shaky, but that’s the London Underground for you.

My first steps in my new territory were a little overwhelming. When the door to my carriage opened, I tiptoed out and stood for a few moments, taking it all in before starting an intensive survey. The place seemed in good order, with plenty of soft furnishings. I began inspecting the carpet, moving onto upholstered furniture, and finally ensuring that all corners, nooks, and hideaways were present and correct.

I retreated to a more secluded area underneath the sofa, where I could peacefully consider my findings. The furry human knelt down and looked at me. ‘How about . . . Zelda?’ he asked. I was terrified, and yet I couldn’t stop staring back. As he rolled a small treat over to me, I knew my ordeal was over. I was home.
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LIVING CURIOUSLY

All of this was many moons ago; my life now is very different. The time since my rescue has been a huge learning curve with many ups and downs, but I’m pleased to say my humans are gradually getting up to speed.

I’ve had to adapt too, for it was only once I’d left the shelter that I realised I’d led a sheltered life. Over time, I’ve learnt how to harness my natural inquisitiveness. It’s one thing to spend an evening sprinting around a living room in a blur of upholstery, but how many of us ever stop and really smell the couch cushions?

There’s just so much to explore in the great indoors. I’ll always love whiling away a few blissful hours in the sock drawer, but this life has opened my eyes, even wider than before. I’m making new findings every day, and I can’t wait any longer to start sharing them with the world.

Learning to hold a pen hasn’t been straightforward. After many hours of practice, my mouth began to ache. Overcoming writer’s jaw was just one of many challenges I’ve faced. But as with all great literature, if my writing inspires even one other cat to dip a first cautious paw in the water, it will have all been worth it.
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LIVING WITH HUMANS

I want to start with a very important topic: Humans. If you think you can maintain an active lifestyle on your own, it’s time to wake up and smell the coffee table. Behind every successful cat, there are at least one or two members of dedicated staff. These humans take an unbelievable amount of looking after for such simple creatures, but much like a laundry basket, you only get out what you put in.

Most of the time, what they’re really after is your approval. Knowing they have it does wonders for their self-esteem, and it’s tempting to go overboard. Get the balance right, though, and you’ll have their loyalty and gratitude for ever. They’ll brush your coat, empty your litter tray and bring you all the food you can inhale.

Curiosity is contagious, and I’ve noticed my sense of adventure has rubbed off on my humans. When I first arrived, they barely had a reason to get out of bed. Now, they’re so much happier – you can really see the wonder in their eyes as I swat them awake in the morning. In fact, the more time I spend with them as they’re getting ready, the more invigorated they get, eagerly zipping around the house and flying out of the door to seize the morning.

Our relationship wasn’t always so functional. Since we’ve been cohabiting, I’ve deduced that humans have a number of strange habits. It is therefore crucial that you know how to handle these in order to set the right tone and avoid disaster.

COMMUNICATION

Humans enjoy watching and talking to their cats, even if it isn’t reciprocal. They’ll begin their advances by calling your name, growing louder and more desperate with each repetition. Always ensure that you look away during these moments until the graceless calling subsides. I find that a blank wall is the ideal distraction.
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CONTACT

Some humans may encroach on your personal space and attempt to touch you. These awkward encounters can be tricky to judge, and most humans will need a bit of direction on their petting technique. Once they’ve performed a few strokes, let them know how they’re doing by either purring or scratching them.

TERRITORY

You may have noticed that your home is divided into a number of distinct areas. While almost any surface is an appropriate resting place for a cat, humans aren’t like that. They will sleep only in a bed or on your couch, eat only at a table or facing a TV, and bizarrely will clean themselves only in a dedicated container. Don’t let their restrictions deter you: whether you fancy napping on the side table, eating the bug by the window or washing yourself in the doorway, your territory has no limits.
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BOUNDARIES

In order to properly run a household, you need to set clear boundaries. The couch is yours. All chairs, stools, ottomans, cushions, beds, benches and rugs are also yours. One great way of asserting your ownership is by marking these items. Getting fur all over them is a classic way to claim your space, while a bit of clawing adds a personal touch. If you catch humans using your furniture, try staring at them disapprovingly.

SAFE SPACES

Homes are filled with unpredictable goings on. Strange noises, distinct smells, and visitors should all be approached with caution. Sometimes it will become necessary to retreat in order to avert danger. Ensure that you have a paw-ful of readily accessible hiding places in any given area. High places offer an ideal vantage point, and a great way to look down on your humans!
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FOOD

Life with humans opens up many opportunities for sustenance. For all their shortcomings, humans are blessed with the ability to operate a tin opener. This technique guarantees you a satisfyingly mushy meal on demand, especially on those days off from hunting. If you’re dieting, some humans can provide salad, also known as plants. Patrol the windowsills regularly, as they’ll need your help pruning them; a quick nibble on the fern is not just a fresh snack, but a key step to a blossoming relationship with your humans.

TRAINING

All humans need guidance in order to fulfil their duties. I made the following instructions for mine, and I urge you to do the same for yours . . .
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They say curiosity killed the cat . . . Do you find this startling? Because I do! I often find myself overwhelmed by life, electrified by the idea
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ZELDA THE COOK





FULL ENGLISH WRECKFAST



SPAGHETTI WITH FOIL BALLS




LOAF OF BREAD




CATSU CURRY



SASHIMI



BAGEL








[image: Illustration]






















OEBPS/images/clos.png





OEBPS/images/f0009-01.png
First | heard it
Then I looked
Think I saw it
Now I’'m hooked

~





OEBPS/images/f0015-01.png
2 ] Please be careful not to overcharge
your Zelda

Ll S el

B A

Always check the voltage before using
3 your Zelda

—
Always wear clothes when greetfing
your Zelda

Approach carefully, preferably with food

' g Never forget to remind her that it's not

p the apocalypse






OEBPS/images/f0016-01.png
\ET AGATN

TWAKE UP 70 THE SHOCKING N

E § £
THATLAM A CAT





OEBPS/images/f0007-01.png





OEBPS/images/f0004-01.png
Y
N A
IO AIOSS \ TS
T T s Zasss
DT AIRRIN H IRILNION ANttt SRR
N "” K Q’:?’;‘?‘i‘i t::‘??.':‘:::?"“"“"\ RS
OIS K A
X > ORI KX
NGy KNI e § S ISR

Q%
S o

3 N\
SO Tl X
S RIS

oo R
e A X

&7 KR

o "W‘\‘}"‘?‘?

%%
KKK
YR
%
S XK

S A &

o KIS

R SRS S
N 505






OEBPS/images/adv.png
VI
i
(1T





OEBPS/images/car.png
\\ ﬁ]
SRS





OEBPS/images/f0011-01.png





OEBPS/images/f0003-01.png





OEBPS/images/f0013-01.png





OEBPS/images/f0012-01.png





OEBPS/images/f0014-01.png
Always leave your Zelda in the folded
position






OEBPS/images/title.png
e ADVENTURES of

*CURIOUS
CAT

CURIOUS
ZELDA

N0 MATT TAGHIOFF





OEBPS/images/cover.jpg
W ADVENTURES o

+CURIOUS
w7 CA

y ° ¢) @






OEBPS/images/f0012-02.png





OEBPS/images/f0013-02.png





