
Black Beauty 
Story of Pakistani Feral Cat 

 
By Ahsan ul Haq (Pakistan) 

Caretaker of a Colony of Feral Cats 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Photo by Ahsan ul Haq at home (Terrace) 



 A few years back, I can not remember 
exactly in which year or date, a black kitten 
nearly 13 weeks old visited to my arranged 
terrace.  
 

I have devoted my (30x13) feet terrace for 
the colony of feral cats of 21 member cats and 
kittens. This area is safest area for them, where 
I live. The rest of houses including the streets 
are the main danger for them. 
 
 I was reading book at my study room, when 
my daughter came to me and told me about that 
black kitten. I left the book on the table and 
slowly walked towards the terrace to see this 
new guest. I told my daughter to stay away as 
these cats or kittens have to be handled very 
carefully because they are un-social and first 
thing comes first, they are not human beings but 
animals. 
 
 All my daughters know that I can deal with 
these tiny friends in a gentle and their own way. 
I stepped slowly towards the kitten and gave her 
a treat. This black beauty was really hungry and 
it was the hunger that brought her to me. Thanks 
Allah that she came to me. 
 



 I said to my daughter to bring some kitten 
food and milk. We have put a plenty of fresh tap 
water in more than 10 steel bowls and we 
change this water every 6 hours. So that, no cat 
or kitten may suffer dehydration. 
 
 The kitten started with the milk. She was 
suckling the milk terribly fast and she knew 
nothing other than milk. THIS IS HUNGER!!! 
 
 I sat near her and started pet her backbone. 
During this process of “PET” I always come to 
know about the DEHYDRATION LEVEL of a cat/ 
kitten. She was dehydrating. 
 
 Within these terrible 9 years, I have never 
met a VET, and I have learnt every aspect from 
my own regarding these tiny friends. In my diary, 
I have made different graphs and settled the 
DEHYDRATION LEVELS. 
 
 She was not bad but at 40% that means that 
below the level of 40%, she would step ahead 
towards the death. The following is the graph 
which is my own research on Dehydration Level 
of a Feral Cat in Pakistan (DLFCP). This is what 
I call for my self study. 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 After she drank and ate some of the kitten 
food she laid down and let me pet her back 
gently. She closed her eyes and often looked at 
me and blinked her eyes. I know that she was 
thanking me for the servings, I had provided her. 
I also closed my eyes for a while and gave her a 
eyes/ body message that “I love you, too”. 
 

After this day, she started to come as a 
regular guest at my home and often relaxed 
hours in the hut that I made for kittens. I was 
happy that she was nourishing. And now, she is 



a full cat. But she always visit me, she want me 
to pet her. She just rub her forehead and side-
head with my legs, arms, and knee. She give me 
a sweet MEOW and I pet her on her ears back 
and tail. I used to pet her on her neck. She has 
never been aggressive.   She often enters my 
home, lay down aside. Sleep in peace and 
happiness. She has become my friend. She has 
become social. 

 
This is the cat which neighbors complaint, is 

the most dangerous cat in the street. My 
question to them is why is she not dangerous to 
me or my daughters? 

 
 The answers are obvious! But who will face 
the truth? Maybe someone one or another day. 
Or maybe no one & never. 

 
Ahsan ul Haq 


