We heard about the Cat Pajama Party on the radio. It seemed too good to be true,
so we checked it out on the Humane Society website. Since adopting Squeaker one
year ago we had been considering getting her a 'sister' to keep her company while

we are away at work and school.

A few days before the event, we visited the Humane Society to play with the
kittens. We love all kitties, but one in particular really took a liking to my son,
Cullen. They just seemed to instantly bond. So on the morning of the Cat Pajama
Party, we woke and arrived one hour early to the opening. Cullen had tears in his
eyes as he found Sneezy waiting for him. "Daddy, take me home!" she mewed. Like
all adoptees, she had already been spayed and had some vaccinations and a
microchip.

We were prepared for a difficult introduction to each other, but after a day,
Squeaker and Sneezy were playing together. Now Big Sis and Little Sis get along,
well, just like sisters. They play and fight, eat and sleep, and even groom each
other. The girls are waiting for us when we get home from work and school. We are
one big happy family now, thanks in part to the San Antonio Humane Society.

Sincerely,
Karen J.



Sneezy and Squeaker



