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        Catherine’s had a cat called ʺGinizʺ. He was black, with white shoes at the front and a white patch on his chest and tummy. He also had something unusual ʹA White Moustache!ʹ 
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        That is where he got his name because it looked as if he had drunk the froth from a glass of Guinness.  He arrived one day in Catherine’sʹs garden, 
      ʺMeowed!ʺ
        And has stayed ever since.
    

    
         
      Giniz was no slouch either, when Catherine’s would offer him a tasty morsel. He would stand up on his back legs and take it from her hand. If Catherine’s lay on the floor, he would copy her position. In fact whatever she did he would copy. He even danced and loved music. He was a talented cat and quickly became Catherine’sʹs best friend. Giniz had another friend. He was next doorsʹ kitten called ʹRolloverʹ. They would play for hours in the garden, doing what cats do.
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        Sometimes Giniz would disappear not for hours or days, but weeks at a time.  Catherine’s used to be worried, but he always came back.
    

    
        Giniz was a mystery cat. He puzzled Catherine’s. Or perhaps he just went on his holidays. Catherine’s didnʹt know that Giniz was a musical cat. He dug the Blues and was cool. He used to practise with his band the 
      ʹCool Catsʹ
      .
    

    
        One day Catherine’s was watching television when Giniz popped up on the screen. He was standing up and singing into a microphone.
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         All the girls were screaming at the band. It was obvious they were a hit. Catherine’s was very excited and danced around the room.
    

    
         
      So thatʹs where he is!ʺ She cried.
    

    
         A couple of days later there was a knock on the door. It was Giniz dressed in a designer suit and sunglasses. He even spoke. ʺIʹve come to take you to our Gig. You can drive!ʺ Catherine’s was overjoyed.
    

    
       
    

    
        Outside was parked an enormous stretch limousine.  He knew she had always wanted to drive one. Giniz gave her a chauffeurʹs hat and uniform to wear. 
    

    
         In the back were the rest of the band. 
    

    
         ʺWhere too Giniz?ʺ Catherine’s asked.
    

    
         ʺThe Auditorium! Please!ʺ Smiled Giniz. 
    

    
          The band became a smash hit. Catherine’s had a great time and traveled the world. If you ever see a long black limousine with darkened windows and wondered whoʹs inside. It could be Catherine’s and Giniz having a good time.
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      ʺITʹS COOL FOR CATS!ʺ
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