Beautiful Babies
By Helen J. Aitken

A

In this third and final instalment from the creator of Bertie the Guinea
Pig, Helen shares her experiences of guinea pig babies, and what
happened to the guineas when she had one of her own!

fter Bertie and then Jenny
passed away we felt a real
emptiness in our guinea pig
family. We still had Sophie and
she’d been joined by the lovely and
very mischievous Archie - and later
we re-homed Gertie, a beautiful
long-haired boy! We adopted him
from a friend when his rabbit companion died and left him all alone.

Gertie-Dad

We decided to find another little
girl guinea pig for Sophie and Josie
came into our life. She was only
a few weeks old and quite timid
but she was soon following Sophie
around and enjoying the freedom of
the house!
After a few months, when she was
fully grown and quite settled with
us, we made the decision to try for
some guinea pig babies. Archie had
had the snip for medical reasons so
he was unable to help, but Gertie
was willing and able so after introducing them on neutral ground we
put him and Josie in together…
It didn’t take long! We watched
with growing excitement as Josie’s
stomach expanded and we looked
forward to the arrival of our new
‘home grown’ guinea pigs. There
was never any question of us finding them new homes, no matter
how big the litter; we wanted to
keep all the babies. I couldn’t bear
the thought of giving any away!
I read everything I could on looking after pregnant sows and caring
for new born pigs and a post-natal
mum. We made up a new pen in the
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utility room and as Josie got bigger,
separated her from Gertie so she
could prepare for the new arrivals
in peace.
Our vet had thought we’d have
three in the litter and she was
right. The babies arrived one evening when we were out, I remember
coming home and checking on
the pigs to see the front of Josie’s
wooden house closed up with hay.
I peeped through the side window
and saw to my delight that she’d
had her babies. They were all
Abyssinian-looking with rosettes.
There were two boys, whom we
named Panda and Alfie, and Katie
a little girl.
I was so excited and proud of Josie,
I checked over each of the babies
very carefully, trying not to handle
them too much. They were all fine,
as was Mum but she was very tired
and weak (I realised why when I
had a baby of my own a few years
later!) We gave her extra food,
water and hay and she recovered

well and once her milk came in, fed
them all willingly.
The three new little pigs were
skipping about within hours and
nibbling hay. I remember being
amazed at how quickly they just
got on with life – and charmed by
their huge feet and oversized ears!
After a month we took the two boys
away from Mum and Katie. They
lived together for a while and then
decided they didn’t want to get on
anymore so they ended up in separate pens. Panda went to live with
Dad, Alfie preferred to be alone but
they chatted (and occasionally rattled teeth at each other!) through
the pen walls. Katie went to live
with Mum Josie and Sophie – and
was later joined by a very happy
Archie.
We now had a family of 7 guinea
pigs and were very proud!
It was four years later when I fell
pregnant myself in 2007 and we’d
sadly lost Sophie, Gertie, Josie,

Mum Josie with her babies, Panda - think you'll
guess which one he is, Alfie - with the tan patches
and Katie - with the block of white on her back

No matter how big the litter; we wanted to keep all the
babies. I couldn’t bear the thought of giving any away!

Archie and little Panda by then;
but Alfie and Katie were still with
us and been joined by a very cute
rex who we called Frizzy Lizzie (she
was now 3) and a beautiful blonde
crested piggie called Chloe, our first
from Northumberland – she was
just a few months old. I remember
them looking at me with a quizzical eye as my own stomach started
to grow and kick when they were
having a cuddle! Towards the end of
my pregnancy the kicks were quite
forceful and I remember trying to
explain to the guinea pigs that it

From “Bertie and the New Baby”

was okay and not to worry!
As my own labour approached,
every night I would check the
guinea pigs had plenty of food,
water and hay – just in case we
had to leave in a hurry. When I
finally went into labour I remember
gathering my things together and
mid-contraction making sure my
husband checked on the guinea pigs
before we left! It was just as well
we were so organised as it was 36
hours before he was able to return
and that was just the start of a mad
week.
The day Becky was born, Mark got
home from the hospital having not
slept for over a day – and discovered Lizzie had burrowed in the
hay and got something caught in
her eye. Her eye was weeping and
clouded over and she was fluffed up
and miserable. Mark rang the vet
straight away and rushed her down
to an emergency appointment. He
had to give her antibiotic drops
for the next week as I was still in
hospital. She wasn’t very well for
quite a few days and Alfie (who had
become her hutch mate after an
op) came out in sympathy and also
stopped eating! The vet thought he
was worrying about his friend and
possibly pining for me too.

Because of Mark’s expert care
and the quick use of the antibiotics, Lizzie’s eye was saved and she
made a full recovery.
I was oblivious to it all until Mark
brought Becky and I home from
hospital a week later and told
me what had happened, he’d not
wanted me to worry about them.
I felt awful for not having been
there for them but they’d been in
good hands. They all seemed very
pleased to see me though and as
soon as I came home Alfie picked
up which was a huge relief.
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Becky will grow up loving and
respecting her piggy siblings-it’s in
her genes!

But then the fun began, the poor
guinea pigs were relieved to have
me home, but nothing quite prepared them for the changes in the
house!
A baby, who had a very healthy set
of lungs on her at all hours of the
day and made very strange smells,
was quite a change to their routine!
When I wrote ‘Bertie and the New
Baby’ I really did relate personal
experiences in the story! The
guineas were not overly impressed
at first, and were quite relieved on
sunny days to be outside where it
was reasonably quiet!
As Becky grew though, they got
used to her. And as soon as she was
able to control her hands I started

bringing the guinea pigs out for
her to touch and stroke. She learnt
from a very young age that the
guinea pigs were part of our family,
that they must be stroked gently
and always treated with respect.
I often joke that Becky learnt to
squeak before she could talk, but
it’s true!
Becky’s 4 now and loves her guinea
pig ‘sisters’ dearly. She helps me
feed them, re-fill their water bottle
and top up their hay. She is so gentle and loving during cuddle time,
it makes me very proud of her.
We lost Chloe unexpectedly last
year and our very old Lizzie a few
months later and she was awfully

upset. It’s hard for me to explain
to her why they’ve gone and why
she can’t cuddle them any more
but in a way it’s helping her
understand that guinea pigs are
living things, not toys and they
feel pain and age like humans do.
We have 3 beautiful girl guineas
now, Amy (who lived with Chloe
and Lizzie and became Jenny and
Bertie’s baby in the books) Peppa
and Petal. I’m sure there’ll be
more as Becky grows. I sincerely
hope her love and respect for
these small furry creatures stays
with her. I suspect it will, it’s in
her genes!

Helen’s collection of guinea pig tales, The Stories of Bertie the Guinea Pig
have been published as talking eBooks and are available within an app for
iPhone, iPad and iPod touch, developed by The Story Mouse.
The first tale, Bertie and the Big Squeak is absolutely free!
Bertie also has his own website. Find out all about the stories, meet the
pets who appear in his books and find activities for little ones,
http://www.bertieguineapig.com
You can also follow Helen and the GPs on Twitter @helenjaitken.
GPM would like to thank Helen for sharing her wonderful true
stories behind the Bertie The Guinea Pig books!
16

Guinea Pig Magazine

There is a new Bertie story coming soon join our Facebook community to hear all about it.

