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51 Cats

Note: This journal chronicles the events that have taken place in our family from the point
where Part I of our story left off until the day it was posted online.

Part I: Our Family - Continued

April 6, 2010

Since it has taken me so long to complete our story, and I've yet to begin finding a place for it
online, I've decided to keep a journal of the happenings here at home. Quite a bit has transpired
since November, 2009.

Pneumonia For Two

Near the beginning of December both Nicki (our oldest) and Buttons (one of our youngest)
contracted pneumonia. (I had already mentioned this about Buttons in our story. - See page 40.)
My wife noticed their symptoms early and they received prompt treatment.

The Intimidation of Dakota

Midway through December, my wife also noticed that Dakota didn't seem to be feeling well, and
then she discovered that he had a large abscess on his tail.

For some reason Peanut has decided that he doesn't like Dakota and attempts to intimidate him
daily. At first it was only Peanut, but after a while other cats joined in. They surround Dakota and
then just sit there and stare at him for what feels like forever. This makes Dakota very
uncomfortable. Sometimes when he tries to get away, they will strike out at him. This time, a
piece of someone's claw came off in his tail.

The vet put Dakota on antibiotics and his tail healed just fine in no time. But I can't figure out
why this intimidation started or how to put a stop to it.

Suzy's Pyometra

Near the beginning of January, 2010, my wife noticed little bloody spots here and there on the
floor. As she observed the cats, she saw that Suzy was leaving these spots wherever she sat. An
examination revealed that Suzy had Pyometra (an infected uterus) which is as dangerous as an
appendicitis. Thankfully, she was spayed in time without any complications.
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We could have had Suzy spayed years ago. But, we decided against it because, when in heat, Suzy
was less high-strung. She would let us interact with her more. We were using these opportunities
to grow her trust. Had she not gotten Pyometra we likely would have never had her spayed.

Fixing The Kittens

As you may recall, Sheba's four kittens and the 18 feral colony kittens all came into our lives at
about the same time. (See pages 31-35 of our story.) Having 22 kittens fixed all at once exceeds
our financial capabilities. This is one of the reasons why I feel our situation has become unstable.
(See page 45 of our story.)

My wife is much better at social networking than I am, and she had made some valuable contacts
during the feral colony stabilization. She was told that they would help us figure out how to get all
the kittens fixed at little or no cost. So she took on this project while I focused all my attention on
learning how to start a nonprofit, and later, writing our story instead.

Note: As I mentioned in Part II of our story, the Phoenix valley has a significant homeless cat
problem, and because of the recent tough economic times, the situation is getting worse.
Donations are declining, and every resource is stretched to the limit.

One of my primary design goals for our sanctuary is that it be capable of functioning efficiently
at full capacity, regardless of the economy (economically insulated). Additionally, a network of
these low-cost facilities should be able to absorb some of the local fallout (overflow) caused by
economic downturns, thus relieving some of the pressure on nearby shelters.

In the past, when a city came under attack, didn't evacuees primarily seek refuge among their
relatives in the country? Well, for cats displaced during hard times, these sanctuaries could act
as those "relatives in the country."

When the kittens were about four months of age, my wife began working with her rescue-
organization contacts. She was asked to wait until after the holidays, allowing the youngest kittens
time to gain enough weight. After the holidays, she was told that they would need time to locate
the funding and in light of the current economy they could not predict how long that would take.
She was also informed that, through their program, all the kitten would be required to have one of
their ears tipped, even though they were all tame, indoor cats.

We discussed it and decided that we didn't want our kittens maimed for no reason. When my wife
declined to use their program, they told her that they would go ahead and locate some other low-
cost program more appropriate for our situation. She contacted them several times over the next
seven weeks for updates. They said they were very busy, but reassured her that they were working
on it. Then, by the third week of February they finally came through.

For the girls, they had managed to acquire applications for a program which would allow every
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unspayed female in our house to be fixed at no cost. This was great news. However, this program
was currently overwhelmed, which meant that it could be as long as three months before the
vouchers were sent.

They also connected us with a program that would neutered all the boys for a low fixed-cost.
However, this program only accepts payment by check and will not work on scheduling
appointments until after the check has cleared.

During all this, I was very preoccupied with our sanctuary project and didn't stay aware of how
much time had passed until the oldest kittens were around seven-and-a-half months. I then
became very stressed and anxious that things were taking so long. Dr. J. used to fix our cats at
about five months, so for me, waiting longer than five or six months felt like we were playing with
fire. My wife had read in our cat owner's veterinary handbook that the average male cat begins
producing sperm at around nine months, and can fertilize a female about two months after that (at
11 months). So, she was not as concerned as I was.

Finally, on March 12th, 2010, the three oldest males (now eight months of age) and four others
were neutered. Three days later, the remaining six were neutered. The vouchers for the girls had
still not arrived, but since all the boys in the house were done, the pressure was off.

However, we were about to face the consequences of having waited so long --

Lizzy's Kittens

On March 29th, 2010, Lizzy gave birth to four girls. We named them Ally, Peaches, Lilly Bella
and Carmella.

The gestation period for cats is normally somewhere
between 60 and 68 days, which means Lizzy was
impregnated on or before January 28th. We estimated that
Lizzy was born around July 30th, 2009, and that the oldest
males (Opie, Roscoe and Kibble) were born around July
15th. This means Lizzy was six months old when she got
pregnant, and the father was at most six-and-a-half months
old. Six-and-a-half months is far sooner than the average
eleven months written about in our veterinary handbook.

We noticed Lizzy's belly on March 18th, and took her to the vet the next day. The vet confirmed
our fears. Then, we were all surprised when she give birth just ten days later.

I feel very embarrassed and ashamed that we didn't even prevent unwanted pregnancy among our
own cats in our own home. Our vet says we shouldn't be so hard on ourselves. Had we not rescued
these kittens, all the females that managed to survive would likely be pregnant by now anyway.
Yet knowing that doesn't change how I feel. I should have payed more attention to what was going
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on. I should have done my own research online and tried to locate an assistance program for the
boys myself, instead of just allowing my wife to wait on those who's time was already taken up
courageously fighting the valley's homeless cat problem. In a way, I feel responsible.

Ally

   

Ally is of a shy temperament like her mom. She has a vulnerable innocence about her. She's a
lovable little girly girl.

Peaches

   

Peaches is a bold and rambunctious girl. She plays with great enthusiasm. She loves to wrestle.

Lilly Bella (Lilly)

   

Lilly Bella is a character. She is a very sweet, bright-eyed little girl who enjoys being the center
of attention. She likes to sit with me on the couch and expects to be the first to sample my food.
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Carmella

   

Carmella is a character too. She is confidant, outgoing and very lovey. She likes to run up to us
and rub against our legs as she rapidly circles and purrs. With her, we must be cautious where we
step. She's a fast one.

The Creamcicle Trio

As Cotton, Ditto and Buddy grew older, a little bit of orange
coloring appeared on their ears, back and tail. I call them my Orange
Creamcicle Trio. They all three look nearly identical except in the
eyes. Ditto is not cross-eyed, Cotton is a little cross-eyed and Buddy
is very cross-eyed. This is how we tell them apart.

May 16, 2010

Today, Sheba gave birth to three boys. We named them Mikey, Jesse
and Banjo.

That's right! The drama continues. It looks like we must further suffer
the consequences of not having had the colony boys neutered in time. I
feel even worse now than I did before. Counting back, we found that
Sheba was impregnated on or before March 17th, right around the time
all the boys were fixed.

After she finished nursing her first litter, Sheba gained a little weight
which helped to conceal her second pregnancy. We didn't confirm she
was pregnant until a few days ago.
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Mikey (Big Mike)

   

Mickey is a little tough guy with an independent streak. Like Clarabelle, he enjoys attention, but
only on his terms. He is also a bit of a whiner.

Jesse

   

Jesse is a darker colored version of his brother Mikey, and he's just as rough-and-tumbly. Both he
and Mikey enjoy launching themselves at our legs and sticking to us like velcro. When my wife
wears a dress, they like to swing from the bottom of it. We do try to discourage this behavior.

Banjo (Panda Boy, Banjo Panda)

   

Banjo is a lot of fun. He is the life of the party. When he's happy, his little tail bends all the way
up until the tip touches the back of his head. He loves the challenge of getting past us whenever
we open a door. Then he just stops and waits for us to fetch him. He's a cute little smiley-faced
panda boy.
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Aunts and Uncles

  

The colony aunts and uncles just love their new little nieces and nephews. They like to play with
them, cuddle with them and groom them. Uncle Squeaks, Mouse, Dodger and Ditto especially like
to grab them, hold them down and force them to have a bath. Lizzy's girls will pretend to object at
first, but soon they become so relaxed, they fall asleep. Sheba's boys don't mind being played with
some, but I've never seen them tolerate a bath.

For these seven new kittens, I shall always
regret the circumstances of their arrival; I
really wish I had done better. But I can't
regret their existence, nor can I regret having
them in my life. God has His purpose for
them too, and they are such a joy.

May 23, 2010

Duddly returned home today after spending four days at the vet's. It seems he has FUS. Of all the
male cats in our house who could have gotten FUS, it thankfully turned out to be one who has his
own litter box. As male cats became blocked, their litter clumps became smaller and smaller
which can alert an observant owner to the fact that there is a problem. All our other male cats
(except for Simon of course) use shared litter boxes, so unless we just happen to see one of them
straining to pee, we might not find out until it's too late. (When I was in high school, My cat died
from FUS because no one caught it in time.)

One day, when our sanctuary is complete, the cat tracking system there will be able to watch out
for certain symptoms in all the free-roaming cats. Since we don't have that yet, we rely on GOD to
use some other way to make us aware of any problems. Our vets have commented to us that,
unlike a lot of pet owners, we thankfully seem to discover most health problems in the early
stages. Well, that's not us; That's GOD.

The vet had us give Duddles antibiotics, but they didn't help. He eventually became completely
blocked. So, he spent four days at the vet's having his bladder flushed out which put us another
$1,300 deeper in the hole. Now he is on a veterinary diet to help prevent any reoccurrence.

http://www.sniksnak.com/cathealth/fusfaqs.html
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Oh -- by the way, Duddly's ear problem has completely disappeared. (See page 26 of our story.)
There's a bit of good news.

June 24, 2010

Dakota has not been very happy living in our home. Peanut and the others have continued to
intimidate him. No mater how many times we'd rescue Dakota or scatter the others, they'd come
right back. This situation has become so frustrating and my lack of a resolution, disappointing.

My wife showed a photo of him to a fellow director who was looking for a male cat, and she was
very interested in him. So today, Dakota was taken to meet her. He crawled into her lap and she
fell in love with him right away. I hope he has a great life in his new single-cat home. We have
been invited to come visit. I hope we can do that soon. Take care big-D. I will miss you very
much.

July 21, 2010

Louie has been sneezing a lot lately and now Muffins isn't doing so well. His blood sugar levels
are getting high again and he is having trouble breathing through his nose. I'm starting to notice
symptoms in others as well. It looks like another virus has somehow managed to invade our home.
This one doesn't seem as bad as the Stomatitis that hit at the end of 2008 -- at least I'm praying it's
not. We aren't able to fight this one as effectively. We have many more cats this time and not
enough quarantine space. Plus we're much more tired now.

July 28, 2010

We are doing the best we can, but more and more
cats are getting sick. It has hit Opie very hard.
Many of the others are having difficulty breathing
because of blocked sinuses, but Opie's bronchial
tubes have also been severely affected. He won't
eat or drink on his own and he is coughing up a
little blood. It's hard to watch him cough. It seems
to hurt him badly. We are giving him two oral
antibiotics and keeping him hydrated with

subcutaneous fluids. He will also lick chicken baby food from my wife's finger. Opie has been to
see the vet twice now. He was even given a steroid shot, but that didn't appear to do any good.

Each day someone new exhibits
symptoms and gets added to the
treatment charts. With so many to treat,
my wife has been getting to work later
and later each morning. I'm grateful that
her boss is understanding. I am so tired now. All I want to do is sleep.

file:///51cats.wordpress.com/story.html#a35
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Because this is a virus, there's
not much we can do about it.
It's almost impossible to keep
surfaces disinfected with all the
sneezing. Plus, the majority of
the house is carpeted which just
traps and holds germs. I don't
like carpet.

We are washing the water
bowls frequently and giving
everyone lysine paste to support
their immune systems. Those
who are symptomatic receive
the paste in a dollop of canned
food. To prevent secondary

bacterial infections, we're giving antibiotic eye drops to anyone sniffling or sneezing, and oral
antibiotics to anyone coughing, hoping others won't get as bad as Opie.

July 30, 2010

Last night someone ran over a cat on our street, one house over. A neighbor from across the street,
who knew we helped cats, rang our bell and asked us for assistance. The cat had significant head
trauma and her pupils were fixed and dilated. As she laid there gasping and struggling, all I could
do was stroke her gently, speak to her softly and pray. The neighbor called Animal Control and
the Emergency Animal Hospital looking for anyone who could do something, but there was no one
who would come.

I told the cat that it was OK to just let go, that GOD was waiting for her, and that everything
would be alright. After what seemed like forever, she finally stopped gasping and struggling. We
used our stethoscope to check for a heart beat. Once we knew she was gone, I went into the house,
washed the blood from my hands and cried.

I read something in the bible once about getting rewards in heaven after this life is over. I don't
recall what they're for or even if I qualify, but if I will be receiving any, I ask GOD if I could
please donate one of my rewards to that cat. And to let her know that I love her, even though I
never knew her. Last night hurt me. I don't think I'm cut out for this world.

Because we have been so preoccupied with fighting this virus, we were not even aware that the
house next door had changed occupancy. We knew the neighbors were going to move soon, and
they even asked my wife for advice about their two indoor cats, Pinks and Blue. They were
moving back East and didn't think cats could travel, so they decided not to take them. My wife
made color flyers for them and I told them of various online resources. We also reassured them
that cats can travel. After all, we brought nine with us on our four day journey to Arizona.
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Because this cat was hit right in front of their house, my wife wondered if it somehow belonged to
them, only to discover that they had already moved five days ago. One phone call later and she
confirmed that they had dumped their indoor cats out the back door when they left. Why didn't
they love their cats enough to do some online research? They would have learned about several
no-kill shelters in the valley. They would have learned about the low survival rate of abandoned
cats. Why didn't they at least let us know?

I feel so angry! Here we are, tired all the time, deeper and deeper in debt, struggling so hard to do
the right things and help prevent suffering while our own next-door neighbors are abandoning cats
right under our noses, leaving them to suffer and die on the street and adding to the abandoned pet
problem. That's not love! That's selfish convenience! I am so angry!

The kitty who died was named Pinks. She was an indoor kitty who had never been outside before.
She only survived on the street for five days -- right under our noses -- had we just known. I feel
sick.

July 31, 2010

Last night when my wife came home from work, I walked outside to meet her. Right there in our
driveway was Blue. It was like he was waiting for us. We had never met or even seen Blue before
that moment. Being concerned about him after learning he had already been out on the street for
five days, we left instructions with the new neighbors the night before to inform us immediately if
they saw him so that we could try to catch him. But instead, it looks like GOD delivered him right
to us.

For now he is living in our guest room. It's the only room that hopefully has no trace of the virus.
He is friendly but a little scared. I told him that I am sorry he lost his home and that his friend
died.

After talking further with Blue's previous owners, here is what we learned. Approximately one
year ago they obtained Pinks and Blue from a rescue organization called Desert Dog Rescue (a
rescue for life organization according to the website). As they prepared to move back East, they
listed the cats on phoenix.craigslist.org and put up flyers at local retail businesses. Still unable to
locate a home for the cats, they attempted to return the cats to Desert Dog Rescue, but claimed
that Desert Dog refused to take them back. On July 24th, fearing that the cats would be euthanized
if taken to the Humane Society, our neighbors decided it was better to abandon the cats in the
backyard. I wish they had talked to us first.

August 1, 2010

With all the constant sniffling, snorting, sneezing,
coughing fits and occasional vomiting that going
on, our home sounds like a hospital waiting room
during flue season. There are only a handful of
cats left who have yet to show any symptoms.

http://desertdogsrescue.yolasite.com/
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Thankfully, Opie is finally doing better.

Tigger was also having a lot of difficulty for a
while. He laid around with his mouth wide open
and couldn't shut off his saliva glands. (Open-
mouth breathing apparently does not come natural
for cats.) The ones who have had the hardest time
with this virus are Muffins, Opie, Roscoe, Purrl,
Isabelle, Missy, Kibble, Tigger and Buddy. We are
running a humidifier constantly and have been
using the shower to steam up the bathroom for

five-to-ten-minute sauna sessions per doctor's orders.

We are getting so worn out now that we are becoming forgetful and slow. Yesterday morning,
thankfully, GOD gave me some extra strength and I was able to handle most of the morning work
on my own. My wife couldn't even wake up until noon. She slept hard for 13 hours straight. I
guess she really needed it. I hope this is all over soon.

We are going through two bottles of oral antibiotics each
day. All these medicines are so expensive. The costs just
keep piling up. And to top it off, almost every cat has got
ear mites. Where did they come from? Our kitties are all
indoor cats for crying out loud! We've never had ear mites
here before. The only thing we can figure is that a feral
colony kitten must have had some and they multiplied and
spread over the past year. The medicine that the vet wants
us to use costs $60 per cat. That's over $3000 just to treat
ear mites. We can't afford that all at once. Our credit cards
are maxed out now. Yet, the only way to get rid of the mites

is to treat every cat at the same time. This is just maddening.

August 15, 2010

Last week Blue started sniffling too. Despite being quarantined, he got the virus anyway. The vet
said that this respiratory virus is airborne, and with this being the hottest time of the year, the air
conditioner is continuously spreading it throughout the house.

Despite our best efforts, Duddly, who is permanently quarantined in his own room, has also
contracted the virus. This has us very concerned because he is FIV positive. His immune system
may have difficulty handling this new virus. The vet said that if he doesn't do well, he may have to
be put down. We also have him on preventative antibiotics of course and are praying for him and
watching him closely.
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Simon, who is FeLV positive has thankfully shown
no symptoms. Buttons got very sick just like her
brother Tigger. She is doing much better now. It
looks like we might be at the tail end of this thing.
I sure hope so. Giving oral medication to cats who
can't breath through their nose is not an easy task
to say the least. I feel like a pin cushion.

August 22, 2010

Great news! Duddly has recovered nicely. He even got better faster than some of the others.
Looks like this virus has run its course. In the end, everyone got sick except Suzy and Simon.
What a potent virus. We have no idea how it got in our house. It sure wiped us out though. If it
weren't for the money that the landlord just paid us to turn over one of his rentals last month, we
would not have had enough to pay our own rent this month. Once again, GOD made sure we had
just enough money when we needed it. We are still scraping by.

Here is some more happy news! Blue has finally found a permanent, loving home. A co-worker
of my wife's just lost her cat of 19 years to cancer. The loss was especially difficult for her
husband. It has been more that a week since the passing and he has deeply missed his furry friend.
His wife decided to surprise him with Blue.

Blue lived with us for just over three weeks. I played with him and gave
him some treats a couple times a day. He slept beside me each night (and
sometimes on my stomach). He is a sweet little guy who likes to be petted
a lot, and we became very good friends. It was hard to say goodbye. I
prayed that GOD would provide for him a home where he would be dearly
loved this time. Then for some reason, I imagined what a truly loving
person might say about Blue once introduced. Wouldn't you know it, the
man who got him said those every same things, word for word. I am so
happy for Blue. Thank you GOD for helping him.

August 25, 2010

Now that our 51 Cats story is online, I am going to close this journal. From here on, I will attempt
to write blogs instead.

At the beginning of 2010, when I wrote our story, we had 51 cats. Now almost nine months later,
we stand at 57. Even though the number of cats we have keeps changing, I don't want to keep
updating our online name. One day, we shall be know by the name of our sanctuary instead. But
for now, we are 51 Cats -- and counting.


