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Space Crew Application 

Please ask your human to help you fill out the following information exactly as you dictate it to them.  All applicants must be 
three months of age or older and have a valid license to cat.  No shared forms.   

Name:  Charlie Cooper Reiter  Nicknames:  Charlie, Charles, Char Char, Charbie, Char Char baby 
Address:  Dover, PA USA 
                 
I am a:               ☐ Boy                 ☐ Girl              ☐ Princess          ☐ Other: Troublemaker 
I am:  ☐ 3mo – 3 yrs  √ 3 - 7 yrs ☐ 7 yrs – 13 yrs  ☐ Really old  
I live in:  ☐ Apartment  √ House ☐ Condo  ☐ Palace 
Spacesuit size: ☐ A bit fuzzy  ☐ Regular √ Floof  ☐ Extra-floof 
 
My areas of interest include: (mark all applicable) 

√ Sleeping 
√ Eating 
√ Rearranging stuff 
√ Waking up humans 
√ Cleaning 
☐ Couch Nail Art 
☐ Mice 
☐ Tripping humans 
☐ Escaping 
√ Catnip 

√ Snuggling 
√ Balls 
√ Cupboards 
☐ Barfing 
☐ Climbing Curtains 
√ Toys 
√ Hiding 
√ Wrestling 
√ String/yarn 
☐ Stomping humans 

☐ Yelling  
☐ Singing 
√ Cat Tree 
√ Spa 
√ Bug Chasing 
√ COOKIES 
☐ Other 

 

 
Please provide an example of one way you ‘help’ your human accomplish a task better than they could do it by themselves.   
My hoomin likes to read. A bit too much if you ask me. Anyway, I like to help her by telling her when she needs to slow down 
and really pay attention to the plot. How I go about this is very strategic. I must place myself between her and the book and 
then, very gracefully, plop myself onto said book and look at her like I'm an angel. Then, if she is reading too slowly, I must 
again help her. She really just doesn't know how to set the pace in her reading so if I think she's just about absorbed all the 
information she should I start rubbing myself on the corners and getting them all drooly. If she STILL doesn't get the hint then 
I must start to chew on the pages. I mean c'mon I need attention and the sooner she's done with that thing the faster we can 
get to the cuddles! 
 
What is the funniest thing that has ever happened to you? 
I'm not sure what your talking about. I'm the most graceful kitty out there. However, my meowmy says that ive done funny 
things. I mean, I don't see how they are funny, but hoomins, ya know. Anyway, she says that I'm funny when I stick my paw 
into the water fountain to take a drink. I mean, how else can I tell if it's the perfect temperature? I'm not sticking my nose in 
there! Then it'll get wet! It's already wet I don't need to make it wetter. Also, only the most regal cats drink with their paws. 
It's like that pinky thing I see some hoomins do when they are trying to be fancy. Cept, I'm always fancy. 
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Please share your adoption story 
My adoption story goes like this. I was one of many in my mama's litter. We were all born cow kitties, even my mama was 
one. However all of my sisters (yes I was the only boy) and even my mama got adopted before me. The house of which I was 
being fostered told me I was shy. But, that was not the case. No no. I was reserved and picky. I knew I couldn't have any old 
hoomin out there. Somewhere, out in that great big world was a hoomin who needed me. I could just feel it. So, when others 
came in to check out the kittens, I stayed in the cooby holes while the other kittens played and frolicked and got adopted. 
THEN, one day it happened. Something changed in the air. She was here. My meowmy. When she walked into the room I 
could feel this emptiness in her heart. She later told me she lost a kitty at only one year old to feline leukemia. She said she 
was gonna wait a whole year to adopt. But, she saw my picture and she couldn't. (I mean c'mon I'm stunning, duh!). Anyway, 
I digress. When she walked into the room and all the other kittens greeted her, she didn't bend to play with them. She came 
straight to me and you know what, I came out of hiding just for her too. I knew she was the one. Even the shelter people said I 
never did that. So that was that. I was meant to be with her and she was meant to be mine. We fixed each other's holes in our 
hearts. Even to this day I hide for anyone else, but her. She's my one true meowmy. 
 
What is your favourite thing to play with? 
Levi. He's my cousin. I live with my meowmy, grand-meowmy, and grand-paw. Plus my four other cousins. But, Levi, the 
orange tabby, is my favorite. He was the first to take me under his paw when I came to live with them. We are best buds, 
though, sometimes he doesn't act like it. Every now and then I see him trying to paw under a door and obviously that's a 
signal from him that it's play time! So I start to wrestle him! Oh what fun! Cept, when he starts to cry like a little tattle-tale 
and meowmy hasta get up from bed (oh did I forget to mention we do this at 3 am?) to separate us. hehehe 
 
What kind of food do you like to eat? 
Cookies mostly. When it's snack time (7pm sharp!) and all the kitties are gathered I need to be the first in line. Even if im the 
last in the room. I make sure of this by headbutting my meowmy's hand and making her spill the cookies all over the floor. 
More for me! 
 
Do you like going for car rides? 
Ummmm noooooooo. I end up wailing...…..I mean singing the song of my people at the most pitiful octave ever if I am put 
into a car. I have also perfected the "puss in boots kitten eye" technique so as to make meowmy feel even more guilty. 
 
What is your favourite cartoon character? 
Pepe Le Pew. Man is he such a handsome dude. And so suave and debonair…..like me! I mean, he and I were practically 
separated at birth. Meowmy says hes not a cat, but I know better. 

 
If you drove a car, what make, model and colour would it be and why? 
I would never drive a car. See above statement as to why. Blech. I much prefer to stay right where I am with my paws firmly 
on the ground. 
 
Do you have a theme song?  What is it? 
Oh that's a good one. Hmmmmm….grand-meowmy would probably say Your A Mean One Mr. Grinch. She thinks I'm grinchy 
and mean to her because I don't let her pet me or snuggle with me. But, she's not my meowmy and she's got four other fur 
babies to snuggle. My meowmy needs me. Oh and I like to steal things from my cousins and "terrorize" them. But, it's all just 
fun! 
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How many siblings do you have and what are they (i.e., other awesome kitties, dumb dogs, ugly snakes, etc.)  What is your 
relationship like with them?  If they are also applying to the Bitty Space Program, please include their name. 
I don't have any siblings but I do have cousins. I'm sure some, if not all, will be applying. I've got Allie Marie, she's a 
realllllllllllllllllllllly old flame point Siamese and very set in her prissy ways. Then theres Spencer Jack, also a flame point 
Siamese and a HUGE chatterbox. Next is Levi Christian, and orange tabby who I swear is more dog than cat....I mean what cat 
actually BEGS for stomach scritches!? Last, there is Clara Belle. She's a Korat and is polydactyl. But, she's also fat and barely 
does anything but sleep on her back. 
 
What is the name of your human sponsor or sponsors? 
My meowmy's name is Arlene Reiter. I'm sure you've seen her on your page. You've talked to her a couple times on your live 
videos. 
 
What type of position are you applying for?  What special skills do you think we could use for our program? 
Quality Control Analyst. I think I could be the bestest at testing all the toys....I mean equipment that will be necessary for 
optimal space explorations. I love to be up high so scoping out launching sites is a breeze for me. I especially love catnip and 
anything that involves it. So all the toys, or special space exploration equipment, will be in the best, most experienced paws. 
I'm constantly playing with toys and then moving on to the next one after only a month. I need the newest and bestest all the 
time! 
 
What else do we need to know about you? 
I'm a medium haired, cow cat. My meowmy and grandmeowmy have followed Tinykittens for a few years now. Even my 
grandmeowmy has been sewing blankets for TK and the fuzzy bums were the first to break in some of the new blankets. If you 
look back at the ones with all the kitty faces on them, that was from my grandmeowmy! My meowmy is always following 
fuzzy bums and tries to catch live videos when she can. I also kinda haz a tiny crush of Princess Nelly Bean. I mean that coat of 
hers is drop-dead gorgeous! 
 
 
 
Signed:  _______________________________________  
 

 


