
Hidden down a backstreet in a 
city near you is the Robinson 
Street Shelter.

The shelter is home to every 
type of animal you can 
imagine, living side by side 
like one big, noisy family.
 
Until recently, a little orange cat
called Banjo lived there too.

Banjo loved living at the shelter, but
he had always wanted to be 
an explorer. Every evening, 
he’d look at maps and think 
about all the wonderful 
things that must lie beyond 
Robinson Street. 

One day, all the animals 
got together to tell him 
that, although they would 
miss him very much, they 
thought it was time for 

Banjo to have some adventures. Their faith in 
him made him feel brave- and excited too. The 
time had finally come for Banjo to see the 
world!
 
Before he left, he promised he’d send 
letters back home and stuck a special 
map on the wall so that his 
friends could follow along with 
his journey. 

With a backpack full of 
profiteroles and a special cat-sized 
typewriter, he set o�. 

And ever since that day, Banjo’s paws haven’t 
been still for one moment! Right now, he’s 
probably on a beach, up a mountain or deep in 
a jungle, having lots of fun and learning 
about our amazing planet. Whatever he is doing 

and wherever he is, he never 
forgets to write letters to 
his friends at the shelter. 
Perhaps one day he’ll write 
you a letter too!

Happy travels, Banjo Robinson!
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