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Newton is a kitten, just on the off-chance that you hadn’t noticed that from the picture. He’s also been an unofficial 
tail-less mascot, resident litterbox expert, chief substitute alarm clock, and organizer of regular Friday-afternoon “skip out 
of work and chase around the little fuzzy mice” parties.  We think if he knew how, he’d probably make the morning coffee.

Newton enjoys chasing the neighbourhood cats through the window (as well as squirrels, bugs, and the occasional 
puppy — he doesn’t discriminate), himself,  things with tails and little balls of tinfoil. He also enjoys breakfast, lunch, 
dinner and “front-porch leash time.”

When he’s not trying to keep all of the other cats in line, he also enjoys whatever music we’re listening to or just lounging 
around all day pretending not to be interested in what everyone else is doing.  We know he is though.  

He is quite fond of other peoples noses, and usually has cat food breath.

Vital Statistics

Mildly interesting but mostly useless facts about Newton.

Age
Almost 11 weeks

Type Of Cat
Grey tabby

Education
None. He’s a kitty. 

Arch Nemesis
Dogs. It doesn’t matter what kind.  He might be scared of them, but he works very hard maintain his cool. This is often 
difficult as he can usually be found cowering behind our legs until the dogs go away. 

General Interests
Eating, getting into mischief with his brother Lewis, sleeping, staring out the window, sleeping, more eating, even more 
sleeping, head patting, fluffy toys, playing outside on his leash.

Favourite Foods
Kitten food and canteloupe.  He can also be found sneaking drinks out of your water glass if you’re not careful.


