My Food Chain Gang -
Restored!

I have a wonderful tale to tell — a God story, and I love
those.

A few weeks ago now, I met a friend for lunch at McD’s. Later
that evening, as my hubby inquired about my day and asked how
my lunch was, I talked about how much I enjoyed hearing my
friend’s updates on her beloved cat, Mya. I even lamented, “I
wish I could have a kitten.” I seem to be an animal person
you say (I AM) — so why don't I just get a kitten? Well, I'm
allergic to cats, otherwise I would probably have a cat (or
two or three or..). I actually had one for 10 years and loved
her very much, but I was very allergic to her and that was
tough for both of us. But anyway — back to this Friday night
a few weeks ago — I'm wanting a cat. Saturday morning, the
early risers in our family were alerted by an “alarming” sound
in our backyard. They found 2 cats fighting on the fence, and
across the yard, 3 baby bunnies crying out in alarm. Sammie
was dispatched to alert me (still in bed, allowed to sleep-in,
THANK YOU Hubby!), and in the now-calm backyard I found 3
exhausted baby bunnies resting while my kids were comforting
one of the stray cats. The stray was a friendly fellow; he
had black and white fur, green eyes, and a few extra toes. I
couldn’t believe the obliging attitude — pleasure even — that
this cat was deriving from the attention my kids were doting
upon it.

I couldn’t resist petting this friendly kitty, and when I did,
something strange happened. Well, actually, it was nothing
at all that happened. No sniffles, no itches, no hives — no
allergy symptoms. How could it be that I wasn’t allergic to
this cat? For the record, Hubby is also allergic to cats but
didn’t react to this one either. So anyway, we let the super
friendly tuxedo cat in the house. He walked right in and
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looked around, and it really did seem as if he had lived here
for years — and he'’s been here ever since! Just fit right in
with our entire family, and it’'s not an easy feat to forge a
seamless transition from outdoor feral cat to indoor family

cat, especially when the new family = 5 kids (3 girls ages
12, 8, 5 and 2 boys ages 3 and 8 mos.), a dog, a parrot, a
rabbit, and 2 rats. But saying we’ve had a smooth transition

would be an understatement!

What a gift he has been. A gift from God for our family.. to
bring us together as we welcome a new member for however long
we're allowed to take care of him. A gift for us to cherish
together while we play with him. A gift for me to help ease
the mounting stress I’'ve felt lately. Have you seen the
medical research on how a purring cat relieves stress? It
exists, trust me!

So to acknowledge this gift for us and to honor our God,
“Mittens” became “Moses” — and it is cute when the kids rhyme
about “Moses with the extra toe-ses”. Moses seems very adept
at using his paws, and he acts very cat-like around the house,
which I love — just why I wanted to have a cat around. For
now, we are enjoying Moses and his company. He gets along
with all of our other pets and is wonderfully tolerant of the
kids — he fits in our family like the missing piece of a
puzzle; not that any of us realized there was a piece missing
before Moses came. So could it be that “my food chain gang”
has been restored?

Both an article I read and a devotional I heard recently
happened to be about the same subject: knowing and having the
faith and satisfaction that God sees you, even if you feel
invisible to the world. God uses many aspects of His creation
to bring people closer to having meaningful relationships with
Him and to help us receive His messages, even animals. My
family was getting burnt out from a busy schedule, and it
really rejuvenated the kids’ spirits to get to have this cat.
And they aren’t the only ones []



“.You are the God who sees me..” from Genesis 16:13

This is a picture of our oldest
daughter holding the cat. No, my 12-year-old does not
normally wear make-up; this was “spa night” [

God is so good!!

Our (Thirty) First Year
Checkup

My son had his 12 month checkup at the pediatrician the other
day, and all is well! It was kind of strange though, when the
doctor asked my husband if I snored a lot. My husband
admitted I do, and then the doctor proceeded to make me
breathe for him. What the heck — is this a normal part of how
a one-year-old baby is examined, by exploring the mother’s
snoring habits? The doctor then started describing some of my
behavior as of late — you are tired all the time, and you feel
lazy. Right on! He said he could tell just by looking at my
puffy eyes that I probably have allergy problems, which 1is
inhibiting my sleep patterns — did I mention that our
pediatrician is also the county’s medical sleep expert? So he
recommended that I start taking Claritin and some nose drops.
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I tried the nose drops yesterday, and already I could breathe
better through my nose better than I've been able to in months
— funny how you don’t notice things like this, but I’'ve been
so busy, I thought I was just tired from all the busy-ness,
and I didn’t really notice that I wasn’t able to breathe much
through my nose. I did notice that I've been itchy constantly
— my eyes, behind my face, and now, I have this nasty spider
bite on my knee I got on the 4th of July that will not go away
— I itch constantly! I’'m really hoping the Claritin works,
and I can be back to the energetic mom I so want to be! Hey,
maybe the allergy medicine will work SO well that I can get
myself a pet cat [

So anyway, like I said, everything is going great with my
son. I just thought it was weird when the focus of the
doctor’s appointment turned to me. He is doing great; he is
30 inches long which is exactly average for his age. He
weighs 21 lbs, which makes him a little on the smaller side,
weight-wise, so we have to try to fatten him up. The doctor
also said he should be standing more, but then again, I had
scheduled his appointment for during his nap, so we had to
wake him up to see the doctor. I don’t know about you, but I
wouldn’t exactly be thrilled about standing up for someone in
the middle of my nap either!

My New Pet

I've wanted a new pet for awhile, mostly since my cat passed
away almost a year ago now. What I want most is another cat -
I love cats, and it would be the perfect type of pet for our
household. But unfortunately, I'm allergic to cats. When I
had my cat, it was a constant struggle to decide if I should
pet her or not. I always wanted to of course, but then I
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would itch for hours, my eyes would water, and sometimes I’'d
get hives. And, my allergy symptoms were worse during my 4
pregnancies. I just don’t want to go through that again — so
no cat for us. We have a Jack Russell Terrier mix, so any
type of animal she’ll want to chase and bark at is out also —
which means no rats, ferrets, small birds, etc. So that
leaves me with reptiles or bugs, I guess. And the only
reptile I'm interested in owning is a tortoise. Those can be
kind of costly and I'm not entirely sure that my Jerk Russell
Terrier mix won’t want to hunt it, so I'm going to hold off on
the tortoise for a little bit. Also complicating the
situation is that I really don’t have any extra time to spend
with a pet, so that limits my options even further. So lately
I've been in limbo, trying to decide what to get. But the
other day, a new pet sort of fell into my lap.

It’s a ladybug I found in the house — normally I'd let any
bugs go outside that I find in the house, but it’s way too
cold out for a ladybug, and I don’t want him to suffer while
he froze to death. So I looked up what ladybugs eat, and I
found out that their favorite food is aphids, which are an
even smaller group of insects. Knowing I couldn’t get any of
those easily, I put a drop of honey in a little container with
the ladybug. He went over to it and started eating it! So I
put a little drop of water in there too, and he must have
smelled that or something, because he left the honey and went
over to the water — it was really interesting to watch.

He’'s survived in captivity about a week now, and I have to say
I'm getting a little attached to him as a pet. It started out
as just a fun little project, and I didn’t expect it to live
more than a few days. But he did, and I've named him Francis
(like the ladybug from A Bug'’'s Life), and he is my secret pet
— the kids don’t know about him. If they did, he’d be dead
already because my 4-year-old adores bugs and often smothers
them with love — literally. I think today I’'ll go out and get
Francis some grass for his container, because earlier when I
fed him, he REFUSED to go back into his container! I’'m not



kidding; he was sticking to my finger and just doing
everything possible to not get locked back in there. Finally,
I put him on a Q-tip and cut it to fit in the container and
locked him in. I feel a little badly that I’'ve kidnapped this
ladybug, but I think I'm his only chance at life. Outside,
he'd freeze, and if I let him go into my house, I don’t think
he'd be able to find food and water and he’d either die or go
into hibernation until a kid or a dog got him.

So anyway, I guess I have my new pet. I still don’t expect
him to last very long, but for now it’s fun just taking care
of an animal, especially since he’s my little secret. If he’s
still around in another week or so, I’'ll take his picture and
post it. Say hi to Francis!



