Memory 5730

There were feral cats around in the neighborhood.  On this big two acre property where we live it’s impossible to know which ones are neighbor cats and which ones are feral.  Mostly, they’re neighbor cats visiting.  Occasionally, it’s somebody who’s been abandoned or is feral.  I realized this year, one sweet female cat was pregnant and she had two kittens.  As the kittens were born and were running around, it became clear that it was really gonna be up to me to interrupt this cycle and try to make sure she didn’t have anymore kittens, that these kittens didn’t have kittens, and that maybe they could have better lives.  So, I got the traps – the Have-a-Heart trap – and captured all three of them, took them to the vet, paid for the different treatments and surgical procedures they’ve needed, and now I have two little female eight-week-old kittens in my laundry room. I’m working to socialize them and play with them as I go and hopefully find them good homes.  All that makes me feel very happy just as going to the vet when I go and interacting with these people and their animals makes me feel happy and charmed and touched.

