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DoOEsS NATURE TAKE | TS COURSE ANYMORE ?

L. by Jenni Doll, DVM

*HfiGvent to sleep last night thinking about a Canada Goose | had put down earlier in the eve-
.1t was really sad, but warlhetlangengl waitedstimedongerg o i n ¢

niﬁsuﬁered. She was taken from the lowa River in lowa City last Friday, after being chipped

away from the ice she was frozen to. Two days before, another goose had been taken away
dt he same way. That one didnét make it.
tiles,

After taking her home, | got to wondering. Is this the mate of the first goose? If so, will it

eat? Was it sick already, and therefore unable to swim about and keep from getting frozen
teimg the ice? | slowly warmed her and waited till the next day to really check her out. It was
| pretty apparent she had neurological issues. Starvation? Liver? Lead? Trauma? In just two
Lgdays she went from being able to stand, to only being able to sit up, to then being unable to
hold her head in a normal position. When it comes to wildlife, | am not big on working up pos-
sible medical issues as most of them are just dying and we happen to find them while on their
way out. They usually are hard cases to solve as standard lab bl ood wval ues
worked up in most species. Mind you, in trauma cases it is different: Animal is hurt. Find out
how. Can you fix it? Fix it if you can. Fairly straight forward.

11'9.

hav

But | digress. So, | woke up in the middle of the night wondering about the goose, only to
dose off, to be awakened in the morning by my clock radio. IPR was talking about another
topair of geese being taken from the same river.
ator
So now | ém thinking that DNR Iseedchsertto sgoentet hn
around?6 Maybe t hi 8utlgsttonthankingrthatltheiosittidg imagrieer in a
large city likely meant something environmental was going on, possibly the fault of hu-

mans.l f s o, did that make it o6énatural ?6

What does thatmean? 6 Nat ur al . 6

The first time | ever thought phrases |ike AL
ani mals to be the way n astupideThere bsaid it) wak @durmgimny b e 0
first year as a veterinarian.

| worked at Four Corners Veterinary Clinic in Maple Valley, Washington. | was finally getting
acquainted with the clientele, and learning that the spectrum of peopler anged f r om, f

rat her put a bull et in that cat do,hddDd hdfsold ar t
rythingyoucan. Money i s n 0t Thalatteravasjorlyctrue half the time. For the other
half, money, indeed, was an object after handi

got chewed out by my boss a lot for falling for that group.

There was a guy in his 30s that really exposed me to the fact that nature has little to do with
anything. He was arguing with me because | was STRONGLY urging him to let me spay his
very pregnant Golden Retriever. Let me tell you why. The previous summer, the same dog
became pregnant by her older half brother. Both of them suffered from idiopathic epileptic
seizures and had passed it on to their babies. He had troubl e finding
even considered having those neutered, either. | expressed how difficult it would be finding
homes for yet more epileptic dogs, not to mention how stressful it would be to the dog in
question, who was not yet two yearsold. He reasoned that since
signs of seizures till a few years of age, he'd still try giving them away, letting the new owners
discover whether the pup would eventually have seizures. Nice. His other reasoning was,
AYou just wahtdopbébmonhédynk it is natwural to

t hi

t he

t ak

(continued on page 2)
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| had to hold my breath and think before finally saying, "OK,
Number 1. Gol den Ret r i ev er Bheyar ¢ha i-t
sult of specific breeding over many, many years by people who
decided to do so based on whatever arbitrary trait they liked
about them. Along with the wonderful traits came bad ones, like
hereditary epilepsy. They are domesticated. They ar e
product, not Onature.od 0

He looked at me like | was an over-educated idiot who was
trying to do her evil deeds to his beloved dog. He left the office
without anything being resolved.

The good news is he did schedule the spay after talking to my
boss, who told him I wasnot
waited another two weeks into the pregnancy. The poor dog
was ready to burst. But, believing in my heart it was best, | did
spay the then term-pregnant dog, thus terminating the lives of
13 babies. It was miserable, messy, sad, and horrible. | kept
wondering which of them would have been OK, and which
woul dnét .

It was especially hard because Goldens are my all time favorite
breed. My favorite and most loyal dog ever was a Golden. |
hope to have another some day should a needy one cross my

pat h, and |1 6m not already Butih
some of you still think I &ém
happy dog who doesnoét

so because the expense of treating the seizures, doing routine
blood work and still witnessing frequent seizures has become
too unbearable for the family.

It wasnot even a year
again. It was this event that almost kept me from helping an
animal rescue group again.

| had taken in one of the few
from a local group I'll not name. It was a terrified little female
tabby not even a year old. She had been in a trap for three days
before being taken in to the clinic as no one was able to deal
with her. She was my first jab-while-still-in-the-trap cats. Once
anesthetized, | examined and radiographed her. She had a frac-
tured pelvis with soft tissue damage to the spinal cord. Because
of this, she could not pee on her own. Her bladder would just be
in a constant state of being full. Once pressure built up to a criti-
cal point, a little would come out, but never enough to empty it
beyond about 80%. Long story short, if left, the kidneys would
eventually fail.

an

before

bit. | doubt she drank, either. It was hard to tell as she trashed

" herachge comdtantly. | had to give her fluids a few times be-
cause of t he dehydr atherokiuneys,veh i ¢ h
ther. Sur e, her bladder didnét get q
poor flow was going to start to create a toxic state.

peopl eds

| finally expressed my concern f
well as her psyche. She was a young, terrified little thing who

only knew fear and pain at the moment. | only made it worse. |
suggested euthanizing her.

| wasnobt prepared for the Iwasrrag:
cruel, unfeeling, inhumane, unfit to care for any of their animals
agdin (that last dhe Itagreeth with) bThay took ¢he sat biack, say-h at |
ing they would let nature take its course. From what | heard it
did. It took a week before the poor thing died. Whether from
|l ack of food, water, or her kidne

After that, | decided animal rescue groups were a bunch of
wacked-o u t , crazy radical s wh o
animal as an individual. | swore off of them forever.

real |

But the most recent dilemma has been with the coyotes we now
have. They are an absolutely stunning pair. They are now about
p mire menths oéldoand covéred fwith tbeautiftl ovinter. coats. Most

c a | of you know the story. Shey weeelotphayed shortty wftehbith i z i n
under st anahd raited for six weeksdrnwanheme. Assumidgsa rehabilitatar

would have no problem getting them into the wild again, we

took them in without a second thought. Unfortunately, we had

them another two weeks before locating a rehabber. | t wasnb
long before we learned teaching them the ways of the wild

would lealifieult. iAn g t heer nageartheiys sauccul dn
many months. But to wait meant them coming of age in the

dead of winter. In the meantime, would we be able to give them

an environment that restricted our contact and keep them from

t asandiating fisewitla food? dJnable to Gindea sanutweary withima | t

lowa (itdéds illegal to cross stat
simple zool/tourist trap, | just started building a cage. In a matter

of weeks they were finally running around in an approximately

40 x 60 foot pen that would inhibit climbing out (which they do

well) and digging (which they do equally well). An added bonus

is the two-story tree house with stairs that they have no trouble

scaling.

During morning chores it is wonderful seeing them at the top of
their domain, watching the geese and ducks, hoping another
would accidently fly into their pen. They run and scamper and

fight and dig t o |love@pinguphbexasrwitts 6 ¢ o
The 6rescue group, 6 as 10611 c a | treats insidenfar them twvtear pdrn Bhey get a graat anety aft h e |
word O6euthanize,d as it went agtaysanslfoode. Semgt momagi nlysy whelni d hed iar
whatever that was. coming near me, I 611 just | ie on
until they are brave enough to take their food from me. In the
So began the daily expressing of her bladder. In a tame cat, it evenings, they seem more than happy to jump on my back and
should be done several times a day. But because she was so grab my hat.
wild and had to be sedated heavily each time, it could only rea-
sonably be done once daily. This was no easy task. Each time It is obvious to us all that they are here to stay. Once that deci-
you approached her cage, she climbed to the top and hung sion was made, we learned the more we can interact with them
there, using her forelegs mostly due to the weakened state of the better. So that is what we do.
her backend. Sheéd t hrash andAltéwhileke and gr owl
knew she had to be absolutely terrified of me. S o , | 6d s edBautte ihterwasndt aArgpweidapliviagstieem dfalife si on

with the syringe at the end of the stick or else net her and roll
her up. It took only twice to convince me she was never going to
let her pelvis heal this way. | mentioned as much to the group,
but was met with, A W&briiedabeud hel
situation, this went on another three days or so. She ate not a

they would have preferred? | have had plenty of opinions telling
me it is cruel to keep them like they are, and that | should try to
put them out into the wild so they could do what was natu-

t eak Matufalg2 rSo they mauld get hit by a car? Shot? Starve? |

2 (continued on page 3)
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got to thinking about where on this planet | could let them run
wild without humans being an issue. When a coyote is hit on the
road, it isndt nat ur aolwhyaskould ldet
them go out and risk that? How many acres would it take? One
of the best rehabilitators in the area is only 2 miles from the
city. She has a wonderful acreage, but admits the proximity can
be a problem.

| guess that whole thing goes
in. Mos't of the baby squirrels
taken in were orphaned due to a mom being hit by a car, shot
by a gun, killed by a pet dog, or killed by a tree being felled by a
chainsaw. How natural is that? | wonder just how much of this
natural business is really going on? Deer are hit on roads. Do
we shoot them to lessen this, hopefully preventing the suffering
of those that
to overpopulation? Or do we shoot them to lessen their num-
bers?

And then there is the whole global warming issue, and how we
are i nvol ve dhietter l€be thatdopit for some future
political issue in, like, the year 20-Never!

| guess there is no such thing as natural in my small local area.
We humans interact and affect wildlife whether we want to or
not. Our decisions to intervene with injured or orphaned feral
animals can be called interfering with nature. Or it could be just
our attempt to undo the unnatural damage we humans have
done to make such things happen. No one can tell me convinc-
ingly they know all the answers to that one.

Anyway, so here | am, almost 20 years after my first interaction
with that crazy rescue group, the one that convinced me those
6 dgmoder-animal-f ol ks®é are insane. |
percentage of them that will never understand that sometimes
we intervene to save, and sometimes to kill humanely. Some-
times we set the nursed-to-health animal free again, and some-
times we keep them for life.

And, obviously |1 06ve
though my subsequent
there are, for the most part, wonderful people who all just want
to do what is right for the animal(s), egos aside. So, of course |
changed my mind and now work right along as one of
them. Yeah, | changed my mind.

changed

Naturally.

ExoTic CORNER
by Torben Platt

Recently, Jenni and | were
removing a lump from one
of the iguana's jaws. She
was attempting to put a
tube down its esophagus,
and asked me to hold its
tongue down so she could

do so. We both

t he

thought
it evidently was, and it immediately crunched down on my right
index finger. As Kirsten and two of her friends were observing, |
tried very hard to stifle the fusillade of cuss words that were
ready to erupt from my mouth. Unfortunately, | was only partially

orNopossums necrke

di dDo e let themestarventoee d i

my
experiBuhce

successful, but since the animal's jaws were locked on my fin-
ger for the next five minutes, it did give me an opportunity to
a efledt dnrthe mastpairdut imueiet | have received while working
with animals. Voila! My next newsletter article! As almost all of
us connected with Witty Kitties have been bitten and scratched
by cats and dogs, | have decided not to include those. And |
will, for the sake of brevity, only include the top 5. So without
further ado, drum roll please.
for any wild ani mal webve
wabdceonas
had an iguana or two in my house for most of my adult life, and
although they are vegetarians, | can attest to the fact that they
have extremely powerful jaws. | have only had one bite that
required an emergency room visit and stitches, and it occurred
while | was |living in
aiteéédg?to show my visiting
foot iguana was. As | recall, it was early in the evening when |
got bitten, but | don't think we went to the hospital until midnight.
The emergency room doctor had seen a lot of drunken idiots
that night but only one that was bitten by a lizard. He invited my
step-brother's entire family in to watch him stitch me up, much
to their delight. Happy New Year!

No. 4: As many of you know ,I was lucky enough to spend two
weeks in the LLanos of Venezuela in 1996 involved in a popula-
tion study of green Anacondas (a real big snake). Dr. Jesus
Rivas was the leader of the project, and a tougher guy you will
never meet. During the dry season, these flooded grasslands
dry up so there are only small mud holes/ponds scattered
around ,and these are where the snakes congregate. You find
them by wading through the opaque water, feeling for them with
your bare feet. They are inoffensive under water but when you
pull them out on the bank they begin to strike wildly and will bite

s anythidg théyean|(liketa lsrappiag turtle). Stieg /a8 athelsame

step-brother from the first story) and | were the first to find one;
he got the back part of the snake and | got the bitey end. | could
not have been more proud of myself as we slipped and fell and
sloshed our way over to Jesus carrying the 14-foot snake.
When we passed it over him, | got my right hand a little too
ctose nodthe snakedd gaging mouth and it got mer leinstmatively
spped eny lamdut of g#sojaws, with ghe resulethat several of its
teeth came out imbedded in my hand. Dr. Rivas rightfully began
to berate me for hurting the poor snake (mouth injuries can
quickly become infected in snakes), so at the time | was experi-
encing deep psychological AND physical pain, being yelled at
by my hero and having a few half-inch fangs buried in my
hand. Fun times.

No. 3: I'm going list all the bites | have received from our resi-
dent pythons here in 3rd place. When a large constricting snake
bites you AND wraps you up, it is always an unpleasant experi-
ence. If the snake feels any movement at all he will bite and
squeeze harder, with the result you almost always (if the snake
is big enough) need the help of another person (or persons) to
get it off you. | remember walking from the garage to the house
with the African Rock Python's fangs in my knee and rest of him
wrapped around my leg and asking Joseph if mom was home
yet (she wasn't). There are better ways to spend an afternoon,
trust me.

| i z aMod2: Baxls to Seattlei It ande ehadmaocblack ard uvhite ego,

which is a South American lizard that can grow to considerable
size (3 or 4 feet). Unlike Iguanas, they are carnivorous, very
similar in appearance and habits to a monitor lizard. The one |

(continued on page 4)

Seattl e.
ni-eces
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had was close to three feet and had taken ill. | was hand-feeding
it a dead mouse when it missed the mouse and got my finger. It
clamped down with all its strength. | sank to my knees and then
eventually lay on the floor next to the lizard and begged him to let
go. | pleaded, I cried, | swore. | did it all but the damn thing would
not let go. | can't remember how long this went on but | do know
my fingernail was gone by the time | was able to free myself.

No. 1: I'm making a whole day's experiences from a couple of
years ago my #1 because | remember in the morning we neu-
tered Pasado (the donkey) and | took several hard blows to the
groin area while trying to hold him down. Jenni used all of her
anesthetic on him also, so there was none left for yours truly
when | let a caiman rip my arm open in the afternoon. I'll never
forget Jenni looking at the exposed muscle and bone with a glint
in her eye and saying, "I can

WITTY KITTIES PARTICIPATES IN

by Trish Wasek

sew

of vodka to sip (ok, gulp) from while she put the 14 stitches in
my arm. Now | know what you're thinking: Jenni, your own wife,
has got bitten worse than that, and you're right, the rattlesnake
bite was much worse. However, nobody likes to see Jenni get
hurt, and everybody seems to get enjoyment from my pain and
misery, so there you go.

Anyway, other than the occasional mishap, things have been
going pretty well so far this winter (knock on wood). All of us
here in the Exotic Corner, of course, can't wait for Spring when
we can get out in that natural sunshine. As always, thank you to
our all our supporters and volunteers.

Torben

that up!o At Il east | had

| OWA HUMANE ALLIANCE SPAY/N EUTER DAY

Witty Kitties held a one-day spay-neuter effort on Friday, January 28, 2011 in partnership with the lowa Humane Alliance
(IHA). IHA organized the event and identified pet owners through its Spay lowa program. Jenni Doll performed the sur-
geries and administered rabies vaccines. Witty Kitties volunteers Kathleen Schoon, Amy Holcomb, Maggy Tomova, John
McLaughlin, and Trish Wasek assisted with the other services, including FVRCPP vaccinations, cleaning ears, trimming
nails, and monitoring recovery. A total of 14 female and 16 male cats were cared for during one very busy day!

Spay lowa is a network and referral service for affordable spay/neuter services in lowa. The program is modeled after
SPAY/USA, a program of North Shore Animal League America (www.spayusa.org). Spay lowa provides a statewide toll-
free number (888-9-SPAY-IA) that people can call when seeking information on spay/neuter services. When clients call
the hot line number, the phone counselor accesses a database of programs in lowa, and refers the caller to a program

that will best meet their needs.

IHA is also involved in a major fundraising campaign to open a regional high-volume, low-cost, spay/neuter clinic in the
lowa City/Cedar Rapids corridor. The lowa Humane Alliance Community Spay/Neuter Clinic will serve 41 lowa counties
within a 90-mile radius of the clinic location, and will offer free transport services to and from the clinic for animals in re-
mote areas. It will be capable of sterilizing between 8,000 and 9,000 cats, dogs, and rabbits a year. The clinic is ex-

pected to open later this year at a to-be-determined location.

For more information on Spay lowa and the Clinic Campaign, please go to www.iowahumanealliance.org.

Amy Holcomb (I) and Kathleen Schoon (r) prepare a vaccination
following surgery while the kitty is still sedated.

Jenni Doll performs a side spay on a calico kiitythe healing proc-
ess is easier to monitor and is less painful for the Kitty.


http://www.spayusa.org/
http://www.iowahumanealliance.org/
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VOLUNTEER CORNER
by Melissa Ceynar

We are the Ceynar family (Kraig, Melissa, Zoe, Lizzie, and Zane), and our destined relation-
ship with Witty Kitties began when we moved in across the street. My kids were entranced

bythezoo-l i ke at mosphere and with Jenni 6s passion
see our new home, and my children would end up pulling them across the street and show-
ing off the property I|Iike we owned the place!

ness and participate in all sorts of animal interaction and I, as a homeschooling mom, ap-
‘ preciated the experience and exposure to new things.

I't wasndt | ong before my children began campa
J ties. | am what you would call commitment-phobic, and volunteering sounded an awful lot
like a pledge to set aside a specific time each week and have others depend on you being
BACK: Kraig, Melissa & Zoe there. | hedged, | dragged my feet, and finally, pushed by the pleading of my children, |
FRONT: Lizzie & Zane agreed to at least go and tour Witty Kitties.
MIDDLE: Tango, a stray kitty
rescued by Wwi tlteynemberseaing Saspey {ppthe first time that day. He was outside in the enclosure enjoy-
porter Judy WithereH ing the sunshine. | thought he was beautiful. Little did | know how | was going to come to
Morningstar of Cedar Rapids. love that sweet boy, and how | would cry when he died. And | also remember meeting Ster-
Ilng ?1 atlgky (iiﬁrllr}_‘g and how my heart melted as he climbed my pants and pressed
his slob ery mouth against my shoulder. | was defenseless against the pull of all those
charming faces and was amazed at their individuality. So it was that the kids and | decided
to volunteer one morning a week.

(Editords not e
captured the hearts of the
Ceynars, and went home with
them shortly before Christmas.
Thanks for everything, youguysn s j t turns out, we candét stay away. With the

Youore awes QMR filing spare time with a quick walk over to visit the cats. | must admit, when we first
started out, my mindset was that this was a nice thing for my kids and me to do for the cats
and those who run Witty Kitties. The truth quickly revealed itself, which is that those loveable souls have given us so
much more than we have given them. The lessons we have learned are invaluable, and | am thankful that we have had
this awesome opportunity to be a part of such a devoted organization.

| T8 A BLACK AND WHITE | NVASION ! by Trish Wasek

Wow! Four of the last five cats admitted to Witty Kitties have been black and white i we 6d | ove t o havewhatthet at i
odds of that are! Her efies: t he scoop on these cutie

Lavern and Shirley are siblings who have lived together their entire lives. Their mom developed Alz-

hei merds Disease and needed to go into a nursinff

agreed to take them in temporarily while we either found them a new home or transferred them to another || #

shelter as space permits. They are extremely sweet girflsi very docil e and qui e

(youdd never guess it to |l ook at them!) and in - :

wor k, which Jenni wi | | take care of. Both are deci aweu, t hey
love to see them go to the same home and spend their remaining years together. Lavern & Shlrley

Lillian: Our jaws dropped when we first saw Lillian, because she is nearly a perfect mirror image of Charlie Kangaroo

Butt, our original FIV cat. And Charlie was the first kitty to greet her when she arrived! Lillian is about three years old

and adapted immediately to her new surroundings. She loves people and gets along fine with all the other cats in her

room. She could stand to lose a pound or two, so a playmate in her new home would be ideal. Remember, FIV cannot

be transmitted to other cats unless the infected cat inf
that!

Hyde: Hyde got his name because he would hide all the time in his foster home. So we were very surprised when he first ventured out
of his haven. He did a tour of the entire perimeter of his room, including jumping up on the window sill and on the bunk
beds! True, he later crawled under one of the carpeted play ramps that is so low to the ground we wondered how he fit!
He definitely does not hide from people, though i he lets us pick him up and cuddle all we want. While we think Hyde
would probably do best in a quiet household, he could end up surprising us by becoming a little adventurer i you never
know!
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WITTY KITTIES RECEIVES GREG BIFFLE FOUNDATION GRANT

by Trish Wasek

For the third year in a row, Witty Kitties has been awarded a grant by the Greg Biffle
Foundation. Greg Biffle, a two-time NASCAR champion, and his wife Nicole, founded the
Greg Biffle Foundation for Animals in 20
well-being of animals by engaging the power and passion of the motorsports industry.
Financial support for the Foundation comes from a variety of sources, including individual
contributions and the sale of NASCAR Pets calendars and other racing memorabilia. The
Foundation donates to humane societies, no-kill animal shelters, and spay/neuter clinics
throughout the United States.

We have used the Biffle Foundation awards for a variety of improvements in the shelter.
With the first grant, we purchased a metal storage building (which we call the Biffle Build-
ing) for storing our supply of dry cat food and other items that the raccoons were fond of
breaking into or ruining over the winter months. We also added industrial-grade gutters and a drainage system which

solved the annual spring flooding inside the shelter. Last year we created an infirmary/isolation area for sick kitties, and a
veterinary work area for Jenni Dol . Now she doesndt have
them T so much better for the kitties! We also finished adding vinyl flooring throughout the shelter, so our wobbly and 3-

legged kitties no longer slip and slide on the sweating concrete floors during the humid summer months. This year we

plan to use the funds to microchip every cat at Witty Kitties, add a couple more air conditioners, and update the outdoor

kitty enclosures.

dogs

We need to send out a special thank you to an extraordinary volunteer, Nancy Fultz of Surprise, Arizona, who wrote all
three of these grants. Those of you who are long-time supporters know what a difference these improvements have
made to the welfare of our kitties and to shelter operatio

Finally, we are extremely grateful to the Greg Biffle Foundation for all it does for shelters and humane societies across
the US. For more information, and to see a complete list of grant recipients, go to www.gregbifflefoundation.com.

MEMORIALS & H ONORARIUMS

In memory of my husban@ipm Charlton who rescued every stray In memory of our catf8oon & Sweetiewho passed away last
kitty who crossed his path, by Cindi Charlton of Wellman May & June, by Joe & Kristen Wilford of Swisher
In memory offucker, Aunt Hope & Uncle Dick’s beloved cat, In memory oRascal Portmana great cat. Hugs and purrs
by Deb Peterson of Cedar Rapids from Biskit, Izzy, Lucy and Xena (with a little help from Sue

and Robert Weinberg of Hills)
In memory ofChloe, beloved cat of Kathy Rash, by Ronnye &
Dennis Wieland of North Liberty In honor ofVirginia Sorensen by Sue Hartung of Cedar
Rapids
In memory oElmo "Bud" Ruby, father of Peggy Kubczak, by
Dennis & Marilyn Schipper of Cedar Rapids In honor ofMaggie, Tammy McKenna's dog, by Lori Peterson
) . of Shellsburg
In memory of my sodpn Witherell, by Judy Witherell
Morningstar of Cedar Rapids In honor ofMoxie, a former Witty Kitty who was adopted by
_ _ my daughter Mallory, by Janet Engle of Marion
In memory of all thebuff boys," especiallyDigger, and all the
other Witty Kitties who have passed on, and in celebration of  |n honor ofHarry, a former Witty Kitty who was adopted by
those who have found their forever homes, by Gary and Karen  wendy Kadner, by Sherry Myhlhousen of Cedar Rapids
Schroeder of Brooklyn, IA
. _ _ _ In honor ofPrudence and Pearlmy cats from a shelter, by
In memory of Witty KittCasper by Kraig, Melissa, Zoe, John Brandon of lowa City
Lizzie, and Zane Ceynar of Solon


http://www.gregbifflefoundation.com/
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HAPPY ADOPTIONS
by Trish Wasek

Two of our very favorite cats, Vince and Mooch, and another whom we barely got to know, Pearl, have been adopted! Here are their
happy endingsé

Pearl
Last December, Janet Wilson, of lowa City, rescued a feline leukemia positive cat and asked whether we could
take her in. We were so full at the time that we offered to take Biscuit if Janet would be willing to adopt a Witty Kitty

in exchange. And thatdés how Pearl found her new home af

owners had to go into assisted living, and could take only two of their four housecats with them, so Pearl and her

sister Swisher Sweet came to Witty Kitties even though they have no special needs.) As a 10-year-o | d , Pear | 6s

odds for adoption were not good, so we were absolutely delighted when Janet chose her! Janet tells us that Pearl
is having no problems adjusting to her new home and loves playing with her new cat siblings and toys. Besides
adopting Pearl, Janet is sponsoring Swisher Sweet while she waits for her very own forever home. Thank you so
much, Janet, for helping both of these sweet girls!

Vince

Everyone who met Vince fell in love with him, including eight-year-old Margo Brinegar. Margo lives across the road

from Witty Kitties and visits so often she knows all of our 45 cats by name. But she especially loved Vince, and after

introducing him to her mom and dad, Julie and Mike, she got the best Christmas gifteveri Vi nc e ! Hereés how heds
doing:

Vince is having a wonderful time in his new home. He likes to spend his time taking naps, eating, and lying around
in front of the fireplace! The first couple of days were a little tough, but once we figured out that Vince doesn't like
having his litter box next to the three deer heads in our basement, his transition was much smoother. Apparently he
is very, very scared of deer! We have been having a great time with him. He has actually started to play a little with
a catnip mouse he received for Christmas, although after about 15 seconds of that he needs a rest! Thank you so
much for bringing Vince into our lives!! Mike, Julie, and Margo

Mooch

We donét get very many kittens at Wi tgo.\He daindtd us aspartokao Mo 0 ¢
farm rescue and had such a severe upper respiratory i nf
ple months of TLC, he was ready to go to his new home

S(mooch)ie is getting used to things in his new home. He was given a supervised tour of the entire house tonight.

He is a really fast runner and showed off his sprinting skills tearing across the great room at a high speed. His

jumping skills aren't too bad, either! His new housemates are still a little unsure of him, but they are slowly warm-

ing up. His new best friend and protector is my Golden Retriever, Harley. Harley follows Smoochie around, making
sure everything is OK. Smoochie went right up to him and sniffed his nose the first time they met. Fearless! He is a sweet and funny
kitten, and he has a very strong will. He is perfecting his purring and cooing technique i he sounds just like a pigeon! My son is even
coming home from college this weekend to meet him in person. Thank you for letting him become part of my family! Kim

ScouT SERVICE PROJECT BENEFITS WITTY KITTIES
by Trish Wasek

Junior Girl Scout troop 8345 decided to save their change last fall to donate
to an animal shelter, and Witty Kitties was the lucky recipient! The girls,
fourth graders at Prairie Ridge Elementary in Cedar Rapids, saved nearly
$100 and learned financial skills by shopping themselves for the items on

Witty Kittiesd wish |ist. We also arranged a field trip to Witt

girls could drop off their donations (cleaning supplies and cat food galore!)
in person. The kitties, especially baby Mooch, were a big hit, and most of
the girls even held one of our Ball Pythons! Thanks for thinking of us, troop
8345iwe coul dnét do what we do withcut your support!

L to R: Hannah Allpress, Rachel Petersen, Willow Weber
(holding Mooch), Holly Huston, Emma McMenomy,
Hannah Lowry, & Abby Boone



