
IN MEMORY 
 
When NOIR, a two-months-old  cat arrived at my house, i decided that I 
would breed the sacred of Burma. 
 
The fate is funny: I had bought a female, instead when it was placed in the 
kennel, he and his sister were reversed in place. I noticed that he was a male 
only after 8 days. But now he was entered in my life and in my heart and I 
was totally fall for him. 
 
 A kitty of a unique sweetness outside of the image, a breathtaking beauty, I 
remained enchanted in seeing the violet blue of his eyes, and when I watched 
hi ,he seemed talking to me. 
 
He accepted the arrival of all other cats with Nuance, including the arrival of 
the second kitten of 6 months named Narya with the turbulence and 
effervescence of the gene orange. Everything happened without any pain, but 
with big heart. 
 
With the same nobility he accepted the arrival of  young explosive golden 
Caramel, two-months-old. 
 
Since it came into my life, entering my  house was different : on my arrival, he 
joyously came near me  and it followed closely all my action. 
 
We had  a symbiotic love  
It embraced me physically with his little legs everytime. If I sat he immediately 
placed on my legs,it  was sweet and jealous of my tenderness. It was so well 
breed that, he respected my meals and those of my guests. 
 
It was my darling, the cat with whom I have built the site, there is no photo 
where he is not here, if I was here and he was not discussed.  In my first 
litters of golden I saw the patient, but hand that baby golden grew, he patient 
and curious closely controlled, but by 20 days of pups decided it included in 
the coffers birth to pups with the nap with them. 
 
We have been together only 8 months e 1 / 2, and then in 15 days, because 
of a rare neurological irreversibile disease  I lost it, it died in my arms, I still 
can not believe what happened it has been a grave loss  and a dull  acute 
pain. 
 
I buried it under a beautiful tree, so that it will  nourish this beautiful plant. 
Every time I enter  my garden the first look will always directed there,  
because it is the only way to stay still close  
But I am not able to remove it  also from the breeding place, it will remain 
there with the others because he is, and always he will be, my sweet tender 
love, NOIR. 


