“Where imagination meets ingenuity”

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: Finneas Fuzzbutt the First
Address: Prague, Czech Republic
I am a:
I am:
I live in:
Spacesuit size:

√ Boy
☐ 3mo – 3 yrs
√ Apartment
☐ A bit fuzzy

Nicknames: Finnicky Finn, Finntastic, Finny Boy

☐ Girl
√ 3 - 7 yrs
☐ House
☐ Regular

√ Princess
☐ Other: __________________________
☐ 7 yrs – 13 yrs
☐ Really old
☐ Condo
☐ Palace
☐ Floof
√ Extra-floof

My areas of interest include: (mark all applicable)
√ Tripping humans
√ Sleeping
√ Eating
☐ Escaping
☐ Rearranging stuff
√ Catnip
√ Snuggling
☐ Waking up humans
√ Balls
☐ Cleaning
☐ Opening Cupboards
√ Making nail art on furniture
☐ Barfing
☐ Mice

☐ Climbing Curtains
√ Hiding
√ Beating up my siblings
☐ String/yarn
√ Stomping on humans
☐ Yelling about nothing
√ COOKIES

Please provide an example of one way you ‘help’ your human accomplish a task better than they could do it by themselves.
First of all, I provide a valuable, protective fur cover to not only my human’s body, but all of their belongings. I especially enjoy
leaving my whiskers around as a natural resource that may be fashioned into needles, spearheads and other assorted tools
(the humans can attest to this as my whiskers have pierced the skin of their soles multiple times). However my greatest
strength is in snuggle therapy, where I have been known to decrease stress levels and provide invaluable assistance by placing
my not inconsiderable heft on carefully selected body parts of my human mama, including her chest, shoulders, top of her
head, abdomen and face. I am also an experienced masseuse and acupuncture therapist.
What is the funniest thing that has ever happened to you?
Apparently, mu humans wanted to adopt one of my female litter-mates, and indeed did not realize when they brought me
home that I wasn’t a girl. I was christened “Liliane” on my first night with them, and who knows how long that nonsense
would have carried on had the vet not gently informed them the next day that I did, indeed, possess all that a boy cat should.
Please share your adoption story
My mama cat was a feral living in the city. We were born very late in the year, and started to freeze to death when we were
still too tiny. Although my mama would not herself consent to live with humans, she brought us to a human house and cried
for help until they came to rescue us. This family saved our lives, but couldn’t keep us, so they posted a photograph of my
(very adorable if I say so myself) face on the facebooks, where one of our human mamas saw and immediately fell in love –
who could blame her? – and even though she and her wife already had two cats living with them and no plans to get more,
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she immediately asked to take me (or rather one of my sisters!). She likes to say I was meant for her from the first, and it’s
true there is a very special bond between us.
What is your favourite thing to play with?
The mysterious red light dot that taunts me – I will catch it one day! Aside from that I enjoy hair ties and earrings, kickers, the
laundry hamper and my sisters’ tails.
What kind of food do you like to eat?
Literally everything. Not even limited to actual food. I’ve been known to eat tissues, lint, bugs, and feathers. My absolute
favourite – even more so than wet food – is potato chips, which I nearly never get (and if I do it’s only the tiniest smidge, it is
very unfair) but nevertheless get into fits over whenever I hear a bag being opened.
Do you like going for car rides?
I’ve been in a car twice in my life, once when I was getting adopted (which I don’t really remember) and once when my
humans moved to a new apartment last year. It was the single most terrifying experience of my life (even more so than when
the vacuum monster fell over onto me) and I refused to crawl out from under the living room armchair for the next three
days.
What is your favourite cartoon character?
Winnie the Pooh. Despite the species barrier, I feel a deep kinship with the good bear.
If you drove a car, what make, model and colour would it be and why?
Cars are evil and horrid. If I absolutely had to be in one, I suppose the Pope Mobile – it would move nice and slow and smooth,
and everyone around could enjoy how cute and pretty I looked inside.
Do you have a theme song? What is it?
James Taylor, How Sweet It Is To Be Loved By You. Directed to me by my human mama, of course.
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 have two older kitty sisters, Chloe (it’s short for Clawmeister Pissington, alluding to her charming personality) and Amy (fully
named Amelia Pond-Williams after a tv character, mostly so mamas can tell her to “come along, Pond”). Chloe is my partner
in crime and sometimes murder-twin when there are bugs in the apartment; she bosses me around a lot and sometimes we
fight, but she is my bestest kitty friend in the world. Amy doesn’t like to play so much and I think sometimes she wishes I
wouldn’t pester her, but it is fun to tease her and chase her around the apartment.
What is the name of your human sponsor or sponsors?
My mama, Pherooz, and her wife Misha.
What type of position are you applying for? What special skills do you think we could use for our program?
Physical Therapist, Emotional Support Officer, Chief Recreation Officer. I always know when someone needs a hug and can
make just about anyone feel better about anything by lying on them. I am also highly entertaining just to be around.
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What else do we need to know about you?
Besides my other talents, I am an excellent bedmate and very good at balling up blankets and in general helping with laundry
(no matter what my humans say – what does a “bedhog” mean anyway?). I can also function as a hot water bottle and enjoy
keeping everyone warm and cozy by snuggling their toes.
I am not a delicate eater and will subsist on any type of rations while in space (although potato chips would be preferred).
Finally, as you can see in the pictures before, I am already testing out spacesuit options!

Signed: _______ ________________________________

