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We’ve all seen those stories and ads
where people go through great
transformations, whether it’s to lose
weight, get rid of wrinkles, get rid of
unwanted hair, add more hair, and a
host of other things.
We see pictures of before and after the
100 pound-weight loss, before and
after the makeover, and before and
after the hair change. We learn how
these changes have improved the lives
of those who have undergone them.
At C.A.R.E.S., we, too, have many
before and after stories to tell. Being in
the rescue business we have, on many
occasions, seen some of our new
arrivals come to us scared and in pretty
rough shape. We’ve watched as these
cats go through physical transformations as they recover from a
variety of injuries they sustained while
being stray or abused. We’ve seen their
terror slowly transform into trust, and
hisses turn into purrs. Many of these
stories have had happy endings. Here
are just a few:
George:
One of the more significant before and
after transformations we’ve seen is that
of our beloved George. George came to
C.A.R.E.S. on February 19, 2010, a
month or two after his owners had
moved and abandoned him in the dead
of winter.
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Realizing that George was left behind, a
kind neighbour began to feed him, but
could not take him in due to having
cats of her own who did not take to
George at all.
When the really cold weather hit, she
allowed George to stay in her laundry
room temporarily, but then had to
release him back outside.
She didn’t see George for several days
until one day he returned, and what
she saw made her break down and cry.

George was a mess. His head was
covered in nasty wounds and he
obviously needed medical help right
away. Remembering that a friend of
hers volunteered for C.A.R.E.S., she
called her and was put in touch with
me. Upon hearing the story, I
instructed the lady to bring George to
the C.A.R.E.S. vet A.S.A.P. and she
rushed him in that same day.
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When Dr. Bath saw George, he said that
it was one of the worst cases of abscess
he had ever seen. He suspected George
had come in contact with a raccoon and
was lucky to be alive!

Poor George! He was quite a sight
with drains coming out of the side of
his face and nose. Finally, George was
released into the care of the shelter
where he completed the rest of his
recovery and transformed into the
beautiful boy we know today.

Particular attention was focused on
Jackson’s front right leg. He had
sustained an injury to the leg and was
unable to walk properly. The paw
would turn under and Jackson would
end up putting his weight on his elbow.
Dr. Bath wondered if Jackson had been
clipped by a car. It was decided that
Jackson would need surgery to attempt
to repair the leg.

The damage
was more
extensive
than was
originally
thought.

Due to ongoing medical issues, C.A.R.E.S.

has been George’s home for the past
five years. He’s what we refer to as a
“lifer”. George has become a
purrsonal friend of mine and we
often sit and cuddle—me holding him
as he wraps his arms around my
neck. He purrs, gives kisses, seems to
be happy—and you can’t ask for
much more than that!

Jackson:
In late June 2009, an injured cat that
hung around the Abbotsford Hospital
was caught and brought to C.A.R.E.S.
Named after the late singer Michael
Jackson, the animal was given a
thorough checkup by Dr. Bath.

Jackson finally came to C.A.R.E.S. to
continue his recovery. Jackson was
loving and friendly, and purred and
bumped whenever you paid him any
attention. With such a wonderful
personality, Jackson soon became a
favourite of the volunteers. Who
couldn’t love this handsome fellow?
The time came when we were able to
start letting Jackson out of his cubby
for exercise. It was soon apparent
however, that his leg was not getting
better. Dr. Bath tested the leg for
feeling. He pinched and poked and
Jackson didn’t even flinch. The damage
was more extensive than was originally
thought. The problem was coming from
higher up the leg in the shoulder area
and it looked like very little circulation
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was getting down into the paw area.
The option of amputating the leg
was discussed. Some volunteers
wanted to the opportunity to work
with the leg, but this could take
months, and with no guarantees.

kittens that she had at home. He ran
and kept up with them on his three
legs. Jackson enjoyed his new found
freedom without having to drag that
fourth leg along. Lisa arrived home
and found Jackson on top of her
fridge! This boy was good to go, and
it was time to find him a home.

It was hard to know what to do. That
is, until he was seen biting his leg. It
was possible that Jackson was
experiencing “phantom” pain. If this
was the case, Jackson could injure
himself further. Decisions made on
behalf of the cats at the shelter are
not made lightly. We care for them
just as we would if they were our
own cats. Dr. Bath was given the go
ahead for the amputation. It was
then that Jackson’s transformation
began.

He
didn’t
appear
to miss
that old
leg at
all.

I was very eager to see Jackson after
the surgery. What I saw just about
blew me away! I’d expected to see a
cat that may still be groggy, lying
down and not moving much.
Instead, I saw this bright-eyed boy
sitting up, happy and alert! He
greeted me with a happy sounding
“meow”. I couldn’t believe it!
Jackson was like a new cat. He didn’t
appear to miss that old leg at all. He
seemed to say “Leg? What leg? Did I
have a leg?” Jackson bounced back
so well, that Lisa took him home the
next day for his recovery time.

Lisa remembered Paula, who had
adopted a shy mom and her kittens
from us earlier that year. Paula had
mentioned at the time that she
would consider taking another cat, if
it were the right one to fit in with
her little family.
We phoned her and told her about
Jackson. Happily, she said she would
love to meet and possibly adopt
Jackson. Lisa took Jackson over to his
new potential home. It was love at
first sight on both ends. Jackson took
to his new home right away. He
became a good friend to the
younger cats who seemed to gain
more confidence with him around.

It wasn’t long after when we started
to get amusing reports from Lisa
about Jackson. He was doing so well.
He played with the foster cats and
3
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We received pictures of Jackson and
we chuckled to see him up on a table
next to big fish tanks. We knew we’d
made the right decision for Jackson
and were able to log another happy
ending.
Campbell:
One night I got a call from the vet’s
office saying that a wild cat had been
brought in by a young couple. They’d
caught the cat in a trap on the
property in Campbell Valley and the
cat was in pretty rough shape. The
vet wasn’t certain if the cat was feral
or just very scared, as it was flailing
around in the trap. The cat was
missing hair from almost half of his
body and the vet wasn’t sure if it
was a very bad case of ringworm, or
if the cat had somehow sustained
some kind of burns to his skin,
perhaps from coming into contact
with chemicals. The vet was tempted
to put him down, especially if
C.A.R.E.S. couldn’t take the animal.

The cat
was
missing
hair
from
almost
half of
his
body

I told the vet I would be down right
away to see the cat. By the time I got
there, the cat had settled somewhat
in the trap but still looked up at me a
little wide eyed and scared.
I could tell this cat was not a true
feral, but rather a cat that had
belonged to someone at some time.
Being a rural area, it was very
possible that he could have been
dumped and had been outside for a
while trying to fend for himself.
Cats like this can seem feral at first,
but with a little time spent back in
the company of humans, they often
tame up again. I told the vet and the
rescuers that C.A.R.E.S. would take
on this poor soul and we transferred
him from the trap into a big carrying
case I’d brought with me.
The vet and I decided that the skin
issues were not from ringworm, but
more likely from chemicals that may
have been dumped on him. I was
given ointment to apply daily to the
affected areas and also some
antibiotics for infection.
Back at the shelter I placed the kitty
into his own spacious cubby where
he could settle in and eat and rest
and start his healing process.
Although still a little wary, he
seemed to be much calmer than
before, so I cautiously held out my
hand to him and waited.

I never make a decision like this over
the phone, especially if a cat’s life is
on the line
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A minute later he sniffed it and then I
received a little head nudge. This boy was
tame! I gave him a little scratch on his
head and he loved it. Transformation had
begun.

black fur grew in where scabs and scars
used to be. He put on weight and became
strong and healthy again. Finally, he was
able to go back to the vet for his neuter
and vaccines. Now all he needed was a
good home.

We named him Campbell after the area
where he was rescued. Every day he
received love and care and attention
from the dedicated volunteers.
Campbell’s true personality emerged with
all of the TLC he was getting. He was truly
grateful to be rescued and be among
people again. He returned our love with
lots of his own. This boy adored any
attention, even if it was to apply the
ointment or give him his antibiotics.

Right around the time that Campbell was
deemed good to go, a kind Langley
woman called the shelter to say she
wanted to adopt a cat. Willing to give a
deserving cat a chance, she was
interested in any cat that might have a
harder time finding a home. She just
needed one that would do okay with her
small dog. I told her all about Campbell
and his story and she agreed to take him.
When I got there, it took Campbell all of
ten minutes to settle in. He was fine with
the little dog and he won the lady over
right away with his charming
purrsonality! Campbell was there to stay.

He would purr and bump and rub against
you. He even loved to climb on you and
wrap himself around your neck and you
could “wear” him like a scarf!

There are dozens of before and after
stories like these and we owe them all to
the dedicated volunteers who put their
hearts into giving these deserving animals
the best love and care that they can. It’s
because of their hard work that so many
of these stories have happy endings.
On behalf of the cats, thank you.
Submitted by,
Lauralee Porter,
Intake/Adoption Coordinator

Over the next weeks, Campbell’s skin
began to heal and beautiful shiny
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Adoption Centre
PetSmart
20015 Langley Bypass
Langley, B.C.

Mailing address

505 – 8840 - 210th St.,
Suite 290
Langley, B.C.
V1M 2Y2

Phone
604.532.5632
E-mail
info@carescatshelter.com

We’re on the Web!
Visit us at:

As a registered charity, C.A.R.E.S.
relies heavily on monies received from
our various fundraising events, cat
adoptions, grants, bequests and
private donations.
Our adoptions continue to provide a
considerable part of our income. We
cannot thank PetSmart enough for the
adoption centre that we have in the
Langley store. This is an extremely
busy store that gives us marvelous
exposure to the public. In addition to
providing free space in their store,
PetSmart and PetSmart Charities also
support us through adoption rewards,
and by hosting a number of
fundraising events. At Christmas the
staff took photos of peoples' pets and
the donations were dispersed among
rescue shelters like ours.

Our exposure to the public is also
enhanced with our web page and
our Facebook, which greatly helps
our fund raising efforts. Thank you
to volunteer Lisa Arsenault for a
great job! We have been working
closely with our local newspapers to
raise our profile in the community,
and bring in new friends and donors
to C.A.R.E.S. Langley Advance News
came to our shelter and wrote an
article to help promote our 11th
Annual Fun Bowling Night that was
held on February 21st. This is always
an enjoyable evening and an
excellent fundraiser.

carescatshelter.com

Click here to make an online
secure donation. Tax receipts
are issued instantly.

In January and February, the store
hosted a food campaign whereby they
collected over 5,000 cat and dog food
items from customers! We were
happy to share items with a local
doggie group, “Furever Freed Dog
Rescue”.
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Our next event is our 2nd Annual
Plant Sale on May 9th and 10th.
Any help that you can give to our
events is always warmly welcome.
With your donations of money, gifts,
or time, C.A.R.E.S. will be able to
continue fulfilling our mission which
is to rescue, to shelter and find
loving homes for stray, abandoned
and unwanted cats.
One of our staff once commented to
me, "It's ALL about the cats, Clive".
How right she is.
Clive M. Ellis, Chair,
Fundraising Committee
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C.A.R.E.S. ANNUAL PLANT SALE
Please contact Caroll Giesbrecht at
caroll.giesbrecht@gmail.com
or 604-574-7270.
Thank you for helping the kitties.
Warm regards,

Hello, Fellow Gardeners!

Caroll Giesbrecht,
C.A.R.E.S. Fundraising Committee

C.A.R.E.S. 2ndANNUAL PLANT SALE
will be on the Mothers’ Day weekend,
May 9 and 10, in front of the Langley
PetSmart store. We will be there from
9 am to 4 pm, Saturday and Sunday.
We are looking for avid gardeners
who would contribute some plants
and, to that end, we need you to
divide and pot up some of your
perennials. Now to the end of March
would be the best time to do this.
We would love to have rooted and
established perennial plants donated
for our sale.
If you are inclined to help us, we will
need the following:
 Various Annuals
 Various Perennials
 Veggies – Lettuce, Peppers,
etc.
 Herbs
 Heirloom Tomatoes
 Ornamental Grasses
 Small Shrubs
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BLOOD, SWEAT, AND TEARS
Blood ran down my hand and dripped off
the ends of my fingers, but I had to hang
on. If I let go now I may not get another
chance to get him back into the room.
The tiny cat had scooted through the
door the second that I’d opened it.

shelter as usual, only to discover that Ella
was gone.
“She’s been adopted!” I was told. I
responded in the usual joyously
appropriate way, by bursting into tears
and bawling my eyes out. I really was
happy that Ella had found her forever
home, but boy, would I miss that little
girl!

“No problem,” thought I.
“Ha!” thought tiny kitty, as he led me on
a merry chase. At last I had him cornered
and made a grab, only to have not so tiny
teeth clamp angrily into my hand. Thus
secured, I was able to deposit him safely
back in his run, and then make (another)
trip to the med-centre for antibiotics. I
was familiar with the drill.

Shadow was a tough no-nonsense tom.
On one occasion I was too late to stop
him from peeing into my open purse, but
he let Lauralee tuck him nightie-night
into his cat bed! Shadow, through his
obvious love of life, taught me two
important things: perseverance through
adversity, and to always keep my purse
shut. Yes, I cried buckets when he left.

Sweat beaded my forehead as I carried
another bag of used litter to the blue bin
outside.
“Thirty nine,” Denise, co-volunteer, called
to me as I walked by. “Thirty nine litter
boxes that I’ve washed so far this
morning. I thought I’d count them today.”
That’s dedication!
Tears come when you least expect it.
Ella was gray and white and nipped the
end of my nose when I held her.
After cuddles and head rubs, I’d put her
down and walk away, only to be grabbed
by her two front paws as she bit my
ankle. Ella was sweet and funny, and no
amount of nose-nipping could squelch my
affection for her. One Saturday I arrived
at the cat

A glimpse into the life of a C.A.R.E.S.
volunteer—baptized in blood, sweat,
tears, and kitty kisses.
Submitted by,
Susan Phillips,
C.A.R.E.S. Volunteer
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FAREWELL FROM ARIEL (CHATTY CATTY)!
Hi everyone! Ariel here, talking to you for
the last time. Yes, you heard that right!
Just a few months ago, I was wishing hard
on the Christmas star that I would finally
find a home. Well, my wish came true!

I couldn’t
help but
roll
around
on the
soft
carpet.

Just days after my 8th anniversary at the
shelter, I went home with my new foster
mom, Jane. I have night meds volunteer
Susan Phillips to thank for this. She has
always had a soft spot for me. After her
friend, Jane, lost her last cat, Susan
encouraged her to come to our shelter to
foster. And she knew just who Jane should
have! So on February 25th, Susan brought
Jane to the shelter to meet me. I wasn’t too
sure about what was happening, and I
didn’t exactly put on my best show.
Fortunately, Jane wasn’t too daunted by my
charade and she took me home.

Oh, and the best part? At the end of the
evening, I got to climb into bed with Jane. It
was sheer bliss, everyone. Like I’d died and
crossed Rainbow Ridge! It just doesn’t get
any better than this! Dorothy from that Oz
movie was right when she said, “There’s no
place like home”.

When we got to Jane’s place, I stepped out
of the carrier and could not believe my
eyes! Home! Just like I remembered it! I
began exploring immediately and rubbed up
against everything, and everybody. This is
mine, and this is mine, and this is mine. I
couldn’t help but roll around on the soft
carpet. I sure purred up a storm!

I guess they’ll have to find a new Chatty
Catty to replace me at C.A.R.E.S. Not sure
who it’s going to be, but I heard rumors
that it could be that funny looking cat from
the big room, named Zoe. Now there’s a
character for you!
Well, that’s about it for now. I will check in
every now and then. I want to thank all of
the shelter volunteers for taking such good
care of me for the 8 years that I was there.
For the last time,
Love, from Ariel
AKA – Chatty Catty
9

CAT TALES

Spring 2015

10

