Notes from Daveeda

Mom and | have been very busy this summer with foster
care kittens, gardening, and making cupcakes! Actually,
| supervise the cupcake making because Mom won't let
me get near the kitchen. She doesn’t want cat hair

in the cupcakes, but frankly, what is a few cat hairs
among friends?

Cupcakes are the hot, hot, hot, item to purchase — who
doesn’'t love a cupcake? So | told my mom that she
should sell the cupcakes to raise money for the cats
at the shelter. The money raised could help feed all my
friends at the shelter.

My mom thought it such a great idea that she got the
Board of Director’s approval and soon Suellen Scott,
CCS Development Director, and my mom were thinking
about nothing but cupcakes. Five fantastic baker-

ies in the Denver metro area generously donated 60O
cupcakes and my mom said she would even make some
cupcakes. Of course, she had to have a name for her
cupcakes and decided that Daveeda’s Delights was an
awesome name. | totally agree with that, as | am quite
the Dival

Anyway, on September 16th the Cupcakes 4 Cats
events was held at the 16th Street Mall in downtown
Denver. The event was a huge hit, and we had lots of
people buying cupcakes. Mom even brought our foster
kittens to the event so people could meet them. And
best of all for me was that two television stations cov-
ered the event and MY CUPCAKES WERE ON TV!I

Mom and | want to thank the bakeries that donated the
cupcakes. They were Happy Cakes, Cake Crumbs, Lovely
Confections, Maggie and Molly’s Bakery, and Butterfly

Confetti Cakes.
Mom bought
some cup-
cakes to

share with

Dad and they
were really yummy! My

brother, Mungo, tried to lick the frosting off all of them.

We also want to thank the volunteers who helped —
Christina Taylor, Linda Langsted, Kay Higgins, Rita
DeRuntz, Barb Ellis, Barb Kane, Dana Gengenbach,
Kathy Husband and Teresa Crago. And a special thanks
to Suellen for getting this event up-and-running and
taking it such a success!

With Love,
The Delightful Daveeda of Daveeda’s Delights

F.5. Hah, hah, Poppy! (Foppy is the PFS in our house —
Princess Purebred Snob.) Mom loves me best because
she named her cupcakes after me, me, mel

F.5.5. My sister, Paris, always thinks she is the diva in
this house — but again it is me, me, me!
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