COMMUNITY TIMES IN THE VALE July-August 2008.

A big welcome to my Reader and to anyone joining me in celebration of the privileges, emotions and responsibilities of pet ownership.
Images in the clouds.
As I write, it has stopped raining and into the fresh wind, a red kite is skillfully and effortlessly working its way across the landscape below. My profession allows at times very close and privileged contact with wild, native animals. The latest was a Canada goose, stunned by a power line collision. With fortunately no fractures, the bird recovered to become strong and feisty again, and it was a real thrill to see it take off up the long Surgery car park to get back to its local nest site. Such birds may not have the capabilities of today’s RAF multiplatform fighter jets, but surely the bird expresses all the shape and grace of the old WW1 SE-5s that also flew at Fairford.
Local services.
I’d like to underline one of Ed Vaizey’s comments when he talked about “local crucial services” in his last Column. As one of several well established local veterinary practices, we too offer a “community” service, always attentive to the needs of our Clients and their families, and to that of injured wildlife whenever practical. We do this wildlife charitable  work out of love and care, freely or at basic materials cost, often with the great reward of a good job done. Together we can fix it, or at least know someone else who can when the need arises!

Crepuscular felines with alarm clocks.

This description of the waking and hunting habits of our cats conjures up the vision of the cat cre-e-ping up upon prey species that are most vulnerable at dawn and at dusk.
The alarm clock cat sets the clock for dawn and gets ready to go outdoors. After stretching and claw sharpening, attention is drawn to this feline fact by the habit of walking over heads fully armed and biting wriggly toes at very early hours. Responding to this in a cat shut in for the night will only reinforce the habit and invite a daily jump-start which can get earlier and earlier! Other than totally ignoring your cat, and having food and enough litter trays at strategic locations freely available overnight, is to perhaps invest in black-out curtains and cat aerobic centres with evening playtimes.
Sunburn.

At the opposite light intensity spectrum comes that risk to white nosed, eared and sparse-haired felines termed thermal burns. UV light energy will damage the delicate tissue on the nose and ears of many of these cats, to the point where erosion and bleeding occurs and a high risk of skin cancer develops. Frequent applications of high-quality sun creams, including those with Aloe vera in, will be a simple and practical way to try to prevent such lasting and disfiguring damage.

On a happier note, with my literary-hat on, may I present two poems for your pleasure and see whether you will recognize some of the habits described in the poems in your own pets: enjoy!!

Rum Tum Tugger

T S Eliot                                                                                       
(extract)

The Rum Tum Tugger is a terrible bore,

When you let him in, then he wants to be out;

He’s always on the wrong side of every door,

And as soon as he’s at home, then he’d like to get about…..

For he will do

As he do do

And there’s no doing anything about it!

Labrador Haiko                                                        
Reproduced from the Labrador-rescue.org.uk web-site with kind permission, author to be advised:

I lie belly-up
In the sunshine, happier than
You will ever be.

Today I sniffed
Many dog behinds - I celebrate
By kissing your face.

How do I love thee?
The ways are as numberless as
My hairs on the rug.

Sleeping here, my chin
On your foot - no greater bliss - well,
Maybe chasing cats 

Look in my eyes and
Deny it. No human could
Love you as much as I do. 

Dig under the fence-why?
Because it is there. Because it's
There. Because it's there. 

I am your best friend,
Now, always, and especially
When you are eating. 
Thank you for joining me again this month.

Robert Elliott

