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This book is dedicated in loving and joyful memory of

Vixey

A gutsy girlwith a heart of gold
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Thetitle of this book was inspired by theoncept of Rainbow Bridgea mythological place to which a
pet goes upon its death, eventually to be reunited with its owneApparently, the legend is modern
as it wascreated by someone (unknown) between 1980 anél9P but it has some similarities witlihe
Bifrost Bridge of Norse myth, which is alstout a bridge that leads to heavenAs far as | know,
Rainbow Bridge has no reference to any particular religion.

I S NB Q &-ug-on Bahbhoiv Bridge:
Just this side ofieaven is a place called Rainbow Bridge.

When an animal dies that has been especially close to someone here, that pet goes to Rainbow
Bridge. There are meadows and hills for all of our special friends so they can run and play together.
There is plentyf food, water and sunshine, and our friends are warm and comfortable.

All the animals who had been ill and old are restored to health and vigor; those who were hurt or
maimed are made whole and strong again, just as we remember them in our dreams of atay's
times gone by.

The animals are happy and content, except for one small thing: they each miss someone very special
to them, who had to be left behind.

They all run and play together, but the day comes when one suddenly stops and looks into the
distance. His bright eyes are intent; his eager body quivers. Suddenly he begins to run from the
group, flying over the green grass, his legs carrying him faster and faster.

You have been spotted, and when you and your special friend finally meet, you dmether in

joyous reunion, never to be parted again. The happy kisses rain upon your face; your hands again
caress the beloved head, and you look once more into the trusting eyes of your pet, so long gone from
your life but never absent from your heatrt.

Then you cross Rainbow Bridge together....

Sourcehttp://www.petloss.com/poems/maingrp/rainbowb.htm

Rainbow Bridge is dovely and comforting allegory fopet-owners to help them deal with the loss of

their pets. It consoleshem that their pets, especially those who die in pain, are no longer suffering

but are whole and healthy againThe concept itself may not strictly be acceptable from the point of
view of many religions, but taken in the right spirit, it can provide some degree of psychological solace
to pet owners trying to cope with the death of their pets.


http://www.petloss.com/poems/maingrp/rainbowb.htm

Most people believe that the ultimate and final state of being for everyone is one that isigful and
perfect where there is no more suffering. Rainbow Bridge fits this description, in certain wyg. let
us look a little deeper beyond the mere physical description of Rainbow Bridge. ToRa&bow
Bridge gives animals the right to love drto feel, and it gives them the dignity that they rightly
deserve. It also depicts the loyalty of pets (which all pet owners would testify to), that even after
death, they wait for their owners before finally crossing over.

Rainbow Bridgds a beautifulmyth, but its message is powerfullt is about equal rights for animals
and treating them with respect.After all, when we talk about love and compassion, we are always
looking at seeing the wholef the phenomenal worldas one. Only the ignorant willee us as
separate, and discriminate. When we attain the wisdom and enlightenment that is deep within us,
we will realise that we are, in essence, one.

Eknath Easwaran, the founder of the eigpbint Passage Meditation, explains that the ultimate
discovey in meditation that leads one to selénlightenment is the realisation that the earth, nature,
our fellow creaturesand ourselves are in a grand harmony. Upon attaining this state of
consciousness, conflicts, separateness and division ceasdlove, wisdom andpeace reign supreme.

't 0OSNI 9AyaidSAy:s (KEumAMBIngils a pakt df ha Whblé, Galled liyNGy (G S & =
"Universe," a part limited in time and space. He experiences himself, his thoughts and feelings as
something separated vm the rest- a kind of optical delusion of his consciousness. This delusion is a
kind of prison for us, restricting us to our personal desires and to affection for a few persons nearest
to us. Our task must be to free ourselves from this prison by wideg our circle of compassion to
embrace all living creatures and the whole of nature in its beautyobody is able to achieve this
completely, but the striving for such achievement is in itself a part of the liberation and a foundation
for inner security"

And inner peace.

a



(Inspired by a Norse legend)

By the edge of the woods, at the foot of a hill,
In a lush green meadow, where time stands still,
Where the friends of man and woman do run,

When their time on earth is over andone.

For here, between this world and the next,
Is a place where each beloved creature finds rest,
On this golden land, they wait and they play,
Till the Rainbow Bridge they cross over one day.

No more do they suffer, in pain or in sadness,
For here thg are whole, their lives filled with gladness,
Their limbs are restored, their health renewed,
Their bodies have healed, with strength imbued.

They romp through the grass, without even a care,
Until one day they start and snifét the air,
All ears pricke forward, eyes dart front and back,
Then all of a sudden, one breaks from the pack.

For just at that instance, their eyes have met,
Together again, both person and pet,
So they run to each other, these friends from long past,
The time of their parting i®ver at last.

The sadness they felt while they were apart,

Has turned into joy once more in each heart,
They embrace with a love that will last forever,
And then sideby-side, they cross over...together.

Author unknown

Sourcehttp://home.acceleration.net/clark/PaperVu/quoter/rainbow bridge.jpg
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Prologue

Life is uncertain, death is certain.

I know this is not exactly a very happy way of starting a book, but this statement rings true in our
existence. No matter how good life is going, sooner or later we would all have to face death or help
our loved ones face it.

This book is a compilationf my own journal writings of how | helpethree animalsface imminent
death, how I helped a stray cat, on the verge of dying, regain her health and confidence until she
could run free againand how a young pet could be taken away so suddenly, without miag. | have
chosen to write in a journal form because it documents the derday happening, the feelings, the
emotions and the decisionsHavehad to make that coloured the entire journey | shared with nfiye
friends. It tells of how we need not bafraid of death because death is very much a part of life, and it
is an event that we should handle with acceptance, strength and serenity.

My other reason for writing this book is that through my experience in aninchlarity work, | have
encountered manypeople whoopted for euthanasia for their dying petbecause they were made to
believe that it is a merciful way of ending suffering. While | empathise with people whoeajdor this
because their petwere in excruciating pain and therg&vasno more hopeof recovery, | also know for

a fact that some people opt for it out of ignorance gsad to say, convenience. Those who do so out

of convenience, | urge them to examine their conscierpdo we have the rightto end y 2 K& NI &
for our own selfish reasns? But for those who have done so out of ignorance in the past, and not
knowing how to care for a dying pet, | share with you, in this book, how I did it with mine. And | hope
you can draw inspiration from my experiences so that you now have a choibemfaced with a dying

pet in future. Make the compassionate choice, please, and help your pet die with dignity.

| also hope, in sharing my personal heartfelt experiences with you through these journal writings, you
will find greater strength withinyour own heart when you have to help a loved opeuman or anima)
face death Helping someone die is a very intense experience. It teaches us lessons about life, tests
our compassion to the fullest, and gives us the opportunity to be more confident and to prepare
ourselves to face our own death with dignity when the time comes.

And itwill come.



Earth, Teach Me

Earth teach me quiet ~ as the grasses are still with new light.
Earth teach me suffering ~ as old stones suffer with memory.
Earth teach me humility ~ as blossoms are humble with beginning.

Earth teach me caring as mothers nurture their young.
Earth teach me courage ~ as the tree that stands alone.

Earth teach me limitation ~ as the ant that crawls on the ground.
Earth teach me freedom ~ as the eagle that soars in the sky.
Earth teach me acceptance ~ as the leauhat die each fall.

Earth teach me renewal ~ as the seed that rises in the spring.

Earth teach me to forget myself ~ as melted snow forgets its life.

Earth teach me to remember kindness ~ as dry fields weep with rain.

An Ute Prayer
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Joanie of Ark

The soul would have no rainbows, had the eyes no tegrdohn Vance Cheney

This story is about a femalstray cat, whom | named Joanie, and howhe wasrescued from the brink
of deathagainst all odds It is a story about perseverance, love, carvgll and devotion in nursing a
sickcat andliterally bringing her back tdife. From a dying state, Joanie regained her health and
strength until she was able to run free again.

August 2, 2009

It was5pm this eveningvhen one of our volunteers receivedn SOS call from Aunty Kiew, a feeder on
Old Klang Roadlt seened one of her cats was having trouble giving birth, and she said it was an
emergency as it looked like the cat was already dyinge rushed to Aunty Kiew's and found the poor
cat in a box She was heavily pregnanbut lying motionless.

Fromthere, we sped off to the hospital, and theet in attendance Dr Gohjmmediately took anX-
ray. What the X-ray revealed was far worse than what had met the eye.

According toDr Goh the kittens in the wombwere already all dead and had probably been dead for
some time. There was a bit of bone sticking out of the cat's vagina, and it was the decomposed
remains ofthe leg ofone of her foetusesgtuck while being deliverel The foetuses had already
decomposed inside her uterysind everything had turned septic and was now irgaseous and highly
toxic state.

Dr Gohadvised us that the prognosis was really baahd the chances of saving herere extremely
slim. The surgery and treatment would cosfuite a bit, and he wasiot even sure if she would survive
the surgery.

There were no two ways about itl said wewould have to ty. So | toldDr Gohto go ahead with the
surgery. It was the lesser of the two evilsif we did not remove the foetuse, the catwould diea slow
death, and she was already in great pain asngs.

A surgeon Dr Limwas called inand we waited while thetwo vets performed the surgery.We
prayed and sent positive thoughts to the poor cat.

After what seemed a longime, Dr Limcame out and said the catad survived the surgerybut the
prognosis was still very badFirst, her insideswere in such a terrible state that heuterus as well as
part of the surrounding tissueblad already decomposedThevetsremoved asmuchof the
decomposed tissueas they could so much so that there was hardly argsueleft for suture. It was
like tofu (soft beancurd) the surgeon told ug every part that he sutured just kept breaking ugo he
finally folded the skin, sutured iand covered it with some fat so thatin case the suture did not hold,
the fat might give it some protection.Second, based on the extent of septicaemiar, Limthoughtthe
catmight have already been in this terrible state for two weeks (can you imagdiee suffering?), and
he ould not be certain how much toxins thergvere and the extent of damage the toxins liecaused
her other organs.
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A blood samplehad beentaken, and it would be sent to the lab to determine the condition of her
other organs tomorpw. Dr Limsad she might not even pull through tonightBut they hal tried their
best. We went in to see her, an®r Limshowed us her eyesHe thinks brain trauma had alreadset
in (or could have been in existence earlier, we would never know) besmone eye was dilatedvhile
the other was not.

We are thankful toDr Lim and Dr Gofor having put in all their efforts to save herDr Gohsaid they
would call me tomorrow should her condition take a turn for the wdrsWhatever it is,| will visit her
tomorrow when the hospital opens.

The cat has been given a heavy dose of painkillers and is on intravenous drips (antibiotics Stte)is
not in pain. Thevetshave done their best, and all that is left now is...to pray.

As | was driving back &m the hospitaltonight, | decided come what may | must give the cat a name.
¢tKS yIYS aw2lyé AYYSRAFGSt@ OFrYS (2 YAYRO®

Joan of Ark afighter with an indomitable spirit | SNJ y I YS 28 KIASé 6 S a W

When | reached home, my daughter, Mifgj, askedm& 2 ¢ (G KS OF G 4 a4 L KS

R2SayQi 2271 (422 3322RI 0dzi ¢ Samiplega®d for d Sdhidality !
that shemight not survive through the night since both vets said the chances of her surviving were so
incredibly slim. | pray thanature would be kind and do the needful. If she is meant to go, please let
her go peacefullyand please do not let her suffer.

For the first time in my life, | withessed such intense sufferingor Joanie to survive, we neetbthing
short of a miracle.Reflecting on this episode, and as | send positive thoughtslt@mnie now| think of
the thousands of strays out there who are sufferirayery day How many can we rescue and help?
More than ever,| see the urgent need to etively promote the spaying and neutering of stray animals.
It isone of the most effective ways to solve arréduce the problems of the suffering strays.

Suffering exists.This is an undeniable factAnd we must help as much as we can.

August 3, 2009

| kept tossing and turnindast night. My heart was with Joanie. My only prayer for her was that she
would not need to sufferq¢ whatever that meant- getting better or going over to the other side, |
would leave that toher destiny.

When | awokeat the break of dawn | felt very anxious did she survive through the night? Or has she
alreadypassed on?l drove to the hospital in anxiety, and prepared myself for the worst. As | entered

the hospital door, | halexpected to be told that she had passedhdn the night but hoped | would not
need to hear that.

Dr Gohsaw me and the first thing he said was, "She's a fighter!"

12
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Phew!!

Joanie had made it through the night! \‘“l",l
Dr Gohfed her some water anc bit of wet food with

a syringe and Joanie ingded some of it. Being able

to eat, no matter how little, is always a good sign with
sick animals.Her body temperature was still
subnormal, so she was put on a heatpack. Her whole

s

1

body felt very cold to the touch. _ ) R B

Dr Gohwas still very concerned that the sutures might Fighting for her life

not hold because her insides were so terribly messed

up. Her tissues were all dead so there was hardly anything left to suture onto after her decomposed
uterus was removed.To be fair to mehe cautioned that sometimes they would show some
improvement but still succumb after a few days. | understood that every moment of her being alive
was already a miracle, and the vets had done everything possible for her.

| went back to the hospitathis eveningto see Joanie, and spent twand a half hours with her. The
prognosis was still bad. She was not eating. | managed to feed her about 3ml of water and just a
GSNE S @SNE Sclent@dD, one af the Mosticdmiménty and highly recommended canned
wet food for recuperating animals.

Her blood test results were inand, as expectedthey did not look good at all. Everything pointed
towards severe dehydration, possible starvatiandtoxemia. It could also be some other problems.
But we would never rally know because no one knows her historjdowever,Joanieis a real fighter,
and sheishanging on. | could feel her will to live.

While | was there, massaged hegently, with the hope that her body might respond to human touch.
Iwastoldthat2 YSGAYSa (KS o02Reé 06S02YSa afl1e&¢ yR t2a8a
Fdzy OlA2ys o6dzi GKS O2YLI aadAaz2yl S Kdzyly G28a0K OFy N
animaHoving friend used to tell me that animals fight to live on if they knomwe love them and want

them to live. They actually do it for us.

| want you to fight and live on, Joanie.
I'm coming to see you tomorrow, you hear?

13



August 4, 2009
Miracles do exist, if you believe...

| was pleasantly surprised when | reached the hospitais morning With some coaxing, Joanie could
sit up on her chest all by herself, and she even ate, quite a lot too, when | hand fed her slowly, over
one hour.

Every moment that she is alive is a miracl¥esterdayshe was down and out, and the only sign of life
in her was her breathing. Today, she is sitting up!

" Her ability to sit up and eats avery encouraging sign,
but the worrying thingis her bloated abdomen.This
iswhat the vets did not want to see as it could mean
that the sutures did not hold andhave ruptured,
hence, causing bloating. At this point in time, wed
not know the cause of the bloating until aX-ray is
takenthis evening. The bad newisthat, if it has
indeed ruptured, thereis absolutely nothing the vets
could do anymore since a repeat suture could not be
done (there is simply ndealthy tissueto suture onto
anymord).

A living miracle...for now.

Joanieis already on antibioticsand our only hopdsthat the antibiotics would combat any possible
infection. | prefer to hinge onto thegood signs and continue radiating positive thoughts to Joanie.
Thevetssay she is one fantastic fighter!

I returned to the hospital this eveningJoanielookedvery lethargic. | put her on my lap and sang
softly to her, and she seemed quite comfortablé.handfed her some foodoo, and she ate quite
well. As in the morning, it had to be done very slowly.

Earlier today, Dr Goh hadone an ultrasound scan to ascertain if the distension of the abdomen was
due to any fluid. To our relief, Dr Goh and two other vets concurred that there was no evidence of
fluid in her abdomen. It was just a full bladdershewas not urinating. We noticed some urine
yesterday, but she could have just leaked it, and not actually urinated.

Since her uterus and the "tube" leading to the vaginal openingvkaurned necrotic (septic), therésa
possibility that the septicaemia has affected her ability to urinate as wéllle are all hoping this has
not happened. Dr Gohas also given hea tablet to stimulate the muscles with the hope that she
would be able tourinate later, failing which they would have to poke a needle into the bladder and
drain the urine out.

Dr Gohagainreminded me that lhaeti 2 Gl 1S dKAy3a 2yS RFEeé Fad F GAYS
anything could happen. Before | left the hospital, | told Joanie she must trutinate.

Upon reaching homel, received a call fronbbr Goh My heart missed several bémas | took the call
thinking the worst had happenedHestarted by saying they were about to drain her urine when

14



Joanieurinated all by herself! Phew...and hooray!! Though she did it lying down, it was still a good
sign as it (hopefully) means sheaknot lost her ability to urinate and that part of the body is still
functional. Dr Gohsaid that sheurinated "a lot" too, and so he thinks thelistension of the abdomen
could be due to enlarged mammary glandsaised byher pregnancy) oto stretchingof the skin
(both of whichare harmless). Still, he is not too optimistic yet and told me to be prepared for the
worst.

August 5, 2009

This morning, Joanie lay on my lap while | fed hand sheurinated on me! Every little thing that
Joanie can do now is a milestone because we still do not know, at this point in time, the extent of
damage the toxins hadone to her body. Any one of her organs could have failed or could be failing.

| spoke toDr Lim the surgeon who operated on heand he said that wealsodo not know if anything

was still rotting inside her because the tissues were already necrotic. She might heal eventually, or

she might just take a turn for the wots Right now, he saidJoanieA & a i Attt Ay | @GSNE GR
RS LINB & a S R ¢isnatian eiicdubagingdsigni a

Although she is eating andrinating, this does not necessarily mean she is getting well yet. Itis still
too early to tell. Sigh, and | thought all the small improvemes are glimmers of hopeHowever,Dr
Limsaid that if Joanie improved further in the next few days, he might consider taking her off the drip
or even discharging her.

But here comes the next big question: Who is goingdok afterher? She cannot beeturned to the

street. She wll need to be confined for a least a few mosegeeksso that her condition can be

monitored. However, Dr Linwarned me that whoever fosters or adopts Joanie has to be told that

they would be getting (allow me to quote himwbd I G A YO0 &l OFNJ gAGK  NROGGSY
talking, but those are the facts.

Joanie is a stray, fed by Aunty Kiew. Joanie has never had a home, but she needs oné called
Aunty Kiew and asked if she would be willing to foster Joanihe said ne she did not have the time

Sigh,itloolst A 1S L 62dzZ R KI @S G2 R2 Alo CKIFIGQa GKS GKAY
after the animalthat you have helped save

This evening, Joanidefecated Now, this is such a grarachievement because it means that she has

not lost her ability to urinate and defecate. We sometimes take defecation and urination for granted,
but for someone who has trouble executing these basic physical needs, being able to poo and pee is a
great gift This reminded me that we must never take anything for granted, and that we must always
be grateful for everything we have got.

| hand fed her again, and she averythingup, but shewas merely swallowing whatever | put into
her mouth. There dos not seem to be andesireto eat yet. She also could not stand up. | can only
hope that it is because she is still weakly friend, Sumitra, offered to give me some spirulina for
Joanie. | checked witBr Gohif it was alright, and he gave me the gahead.

15



Meanwhile, Ihave beerfrantically looking for a fosterer or adopter for Joani@sking all my friends to

help look for one It can be very rewarding looking after a cat with special needs like Joakfg.

experience withVixey, my special pygmg d NS G NRSRé = A (at, is b eehdfeNdidhg Qa G SN
one. Vixey suffered brain traumand it took a year beforesheshowed any signs of improvement

from her retardation. We have a very special relationship ngqvan "understanding” that goes deepe

than words can ever describe.

But therehas beemo takers for Joanie.

August 6, 2009

| went to the hospital as usual this morning, and the vietattendanced AR (2 YSXI aW2l yAS
YS G2RI&@H¢® | I KXFy2{ddKSN 3eHR Infadt,3he Hissed@mihe ved Lddzy | A &
twice as he was cleaning her tipJoaniecould also walk into her cage all by herselhe ate quite a

bit too, when | handfed her. For a cat who was at the brink of death, all these were milestones for

celebration.

Fierce little thing, aren’t you? Sitting up all by herself.

This eveningJoanie's latest blood test shoed a marked improvement.From very bad readings
initially, all her readings hge come back to hormahow (except br two, whichwere almost in the
normal range).

Joanie haliterally "come back to life" after undergoing an ordeal so terribly unimaginable
obstructed labour and having dead foetuses decomposing inside her utetuisder the medical
expertise of the \ets, and with allthe positive healing energy and lovinthoughtsfrom everyone who
was rooting for her recoveryshe survived moment by moment, each one a miracle.

Thisevening,Dr Lim,the surgeon said shewas ready to be discharged. wastaken abak as this was
totally unexpected. Hesaid her blood test results shoad that she ould be taken off the drip
already, and she héino reason to remain in the hospitalHowever, she hd not fully recovered as
this would take time. She wouldstill need tobe confined and to be under medicatioralong witha
lot of love and care, of course)Her sutures need to be removed later.

So, fnally, the worstisover. Joanie ango home!

16



But whereishome?

Joanie dd not havea home. She was a strathat was fed by Aunty Kiew and the latter could not
foster her.

August 7, 2009

| decided last night that | will foster Joanie, at least until she recovers. After all, she has shown such
an indomitable fighting spirit and for all that she has been thugh, she certainly deserves to be loved
and cared for.

So, dter sixlongdays at the hospital, Joaniean finally gohomeli 2 R 8 > | YR aK2YSé¢ gGAf
for now. Before | left for the hospitalliis morning,| talked to all my cats and explained to them that |

would be bringing a sick cat home. So, could they please be sympathetic and let her stay and

recuperate?

| was very worried my cats would get jealous and run away from home. That just happeneda fe

weeks ago when | brought home Felix, a stray we had picked up from the streetrwiewas

suffering from flu and an eye infection. Six of my catacked their bagsnd left home. | had to

i dzA 01t & G NI y&¥F SNJI CS fakeEwhiehethe pradial daiystried doriing hdms! @S G Q &

| went to the hospitaltoday with a carrier to bring Joanie home. And what do you know, she walked
intothecarrierl £ f o0& KSNEStFX Fa (K2dZAK algleasfE> ahl1xX LQY

| played Josh Grob&Qa L G f A | y,ard oArdHeavasigyiet thrughoud thé\ide homeéShe
was very different from all my catsvho would groanin distress even in the short Am ride from my
house to our nearest vet!

We reached homeand | brought Joanie into théouse. The rest of the cats were sleeping cozily so |
tiptoed in as quietly as | could and went straight to the back room. Bobby {Byearold poodle) got
all excited as usual and sniffed happily. 2 6 6 @ Q& S E QIbaini atégift (BheBdnt@iSthe
defensive and threw a tantrum! She refused to come out and latched her claws tightly onto the
carrier. It took a lot of coaxingand | had to politely ask Bobby to please go aftthe roombefore |
could finally drag and carryoanieout. Very strong girl, this Joan of Ark!

| then put her into the cage which | had set up in the room, which, by the way, is Vixey's official
residence- Vixey has three bungalows (cardboard boxes) and two baskets in this ro&tme allows

the other catsto visit, butthey cannot so much as even stémto any ofher bungalows.lIt is an
unwritten rule that all the cats respect and abide by. They only get to sleep in the old litter boxes.
still surprises me until today that all the cats, even our agg Cow and Bunny, who terrorise the rest,
do not bully Vixey at all. 1 would like to believe that theynow Vixey is special; hence, they respect
her for being so.

You will read about Vixey in the next story, buor now, in a nutshell, Vixey is a pisicallychallenged
cat we rescued along with her brother, Wii, at a rubbish heap. They had been dumped. Vixey had
brain trauma afterelevendays with me andsubsequently displayed symptoms of retardation, the
cause of which could be the trauma, congéad, orboth. ¢ SOKY A OF f f 83X &KS A& aNBGLI |
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physically and mentally, but | have my doubts about the mengart. | think she is incredibly smart
and completely capable of feeling and caring. You will see why I think so, as youarand the nex
story.

Vixey was curiougbout Joanieat first but, later, decided she should get angry, so she migrated to the
dining room and sulked in her "other bungalow" beside the piano.

Soon, the other cats woke up and came into the kitchen. | quickly Bed" them with wet food. After
they had their fill, Itook them in one by one and introduced them to Joanie, explaining to them that
she is sick and needs nursing care, saold they please let her stay’None of them hissed, but they
were not too happy é@her. Joanie was on the defensive, though, and eyed them suspicioustjon't
blame them. This must be so hard to understand for all of them.

"Who is this new person taking up space @ur house?",my cats must be saying.

"Where is this new place, who are all these new people, and one of them isn't even a ¢ée!!
barks!", Joaniemust be wondering.

I'm keeping my fingers crossed that none of my cats will pack their bags and run away (again).
Otherwise, | would have toend Joanie for boarding, and go back and forth to nurse her.

| fed Joanie and found that she had good appetite. She licked thalfoti my hand. | gave her the
spirulina as well. She spat out half of it, though guess sh@eeds to learn to like thedste since it's
berry flavoured.

I was a little worried earlier when all my cats went out leaving only Vixey (who was still sulking) and
Indy (the only cheerful one) Later, Cow and Bunny came baekd | quickly bribed them with wet

food again Wiiand Tiger, both grey tabbies like Joanie, seemed to have no problems with accepting
Joanie. Bbby was ever so happy and willing to make friends, but Joanie was not interested in this
"other speciesii K| (i a NdiyleS R ¢

Vixey finally decided there waso point in sulking too
much, so she came back inside the room and went int
her favourite bungalow. But she still wasn't too happy,
so she casually peeped into Joanie's cagg fire way,
Joaniehasdecided she likes to sinsidethe litter
box!), and ten, left the room agairin a huff.

Hmm.,

After dinner, | gave Joanie her medications. Whatever | do
for Joanie,Bobby would watchclose by, as he had with all
the other kittens I've brought bachko nurse for the past
three and a half yearsBobby is avery caring dog.

Bobby, the most dependable one, 18



Earlier today, when g husband came back from worke took one look at Joanie and said{"K S@a 3
charisma..so confident!" Oh yes, Joanie certainly has charispaad she's got an unbelievable fighting
spirittoo. Ididnotnamehet W2 I yASé¢ F2NJ y2iKAYy 3T @2dz (Y260

Tomorrow, Iwill need to buy a digital rectal thermometer to monitor her temperature every dal.
her necrotic insides get infected, the first sign would be a fever, and I'd have to bring her back to the
hospital immediately.

So far, she's cky. Eating off my hand.No more forcefeeding.
| have to take a slight detour now and tell you anotharii 2 NB X

For more than a week now, | have been trying to find a fosterer or adopter for little Xiao Li, a spunky
little stray kitten, barely two weeks old, who had been rescued from Bandar Utama by Yen Ling.

According to Yen Ling, she simgigdto resce this
little girl because, believe it or not, the little tyke had
fallen into the oily and mossy drain a total dhree
times; each time, struggling to keep her head above
water. And, each time, the mothecat would just
stare at her and would not makergy attempt to pick
up the little one. Finally, Yen Ling had no choice but
to rescue her, or she would keep falling into the drain
and meet with her death.

When first rescued from the drain, covered with oil, slime
and moss. The poor little thing thought the cloth was her ) . .
mum and tried to suckle. No one has offered to foster or adopt little Xiao Li

even though she looks so adorable. Yen Limquite
desperate now as her relatives whom she stays with
do not want a little kitten in the house.

Tonight, an idea occurred to me.

Joanie has lost all her kittens, and perhaps that is one
of the reasons why she is depressed (which mother
g 2 dzf Beyc@tior human).

Xiao Li, on the other hand, had a mother who did not
careforheratalki K 6 Qa | fyz2aid ftA1S yz2
mother. Xiao Li is only about two weeks old, and that

g2dz R 6S K2 2fR W2l yASQa 1Al
had they survived.

After being cleaned up...I look quite pretty, don’t I?

2 K& R2Yy QO L Ldzi W2l yAS FyR - Al 2 [ A-ddugh@rdandSINI | YR &
know there would be risks as some motheats have been known to bite (or even devour) other

kittens, but | would be very careful.

| pondered upon thisall night.
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August 8, 2009

The more | thought about my (crazy) idea, the more it seemed the right thing to do. Call it gut feeling,
if you like, but it just felt right.

So | called Dr Goh and asked him if | could do what | had planned, and he said | could try. But he also
said that Joanie could be in this depressed state due to the amount of toxicity and bacteria inside her,
causing severe dullness, and thus, introducik@o Li to her might not help at all. But, there was no
harm trying.

I then called Yen Ling and discussed it with her. Both of us decided we would try it. It would be a visit
first, and we would see how Joanie responds. If she reacts in a hostdaener, we would abandon
the idea.

So, at about 4pm, Yen Ling brought the little tyke and all her paraphernalia over to my house. This
included her little styrofoam bed, napkins and kitten milk. Vixey was one of the first ones to come out
and meet ou guests. See, | told you, who says Vixey is mentally retarded?

Yen Ling, Xiao Li, \-llxey and me. Watch your step, little one...
b2¢r (GKS oA3a (SaiXKz2g gAtf W2IFyAS NBIFOGK

W2FYyAS 6FayQild ljdzadS AyidSN
hiss at little Xiao Li, who, incidentally, is a bundle of
energy (and noise!). Joanie weto the furthest

corner of her cage, and faced the wall!

Later, we saw Joanie getting curious. She got closer
and sat facing the little tyke. By then, the little

bundle of energy and noise was fast asleep. Joanie
looked on, as a mother would, her child.

There is hope ye?
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August 9, 2009
Joanie stillcannot squat to urnate and defecateshe just does it lying down. &l have to clean her a
few times every day.This morning, &er cleaning her up, | left her outside her cage, amwhen | came
back, she had already walked (!) by herself to Vixey's bungalda pay respects and say "thank you"
to her landlady?

Really, Vixey has beeexceptionallymagnanimous,
sharing her room and space with not just one but two
new "tenants” - Joarie and Xiao Lil even had to take

one of her bungalows out to the kitchen because there is
no more space in the room noywith two cages

Later, Joanie started exploring the roonthe soon
discoveedd + AES2 Qa KSIFGSNE O66KAOKIZI A
modemrouter), and sat comfortably on it. We suspect

Vixey has hypothyroidism and needs heat because, since

~young, Vixey has liked all the hot spots in the house, ie.

Thank you, Vixey. ~the hi-fi set, the electrical sockets and, finally, this

modemrouter. This moderrouteris+ A ES& Q& T @2 dzNA
post, and now Joanie has taken it. Oh dear, | hope Vixey

does not mind. Time for some swegalking about the
0SYySTFAla 2F aKIFNAyYy3IX

| still dare not put Xiao Li together with Joanie
unsupervised because I'm not sure how Joanie would
react. Meanwhile, Vixey seems alright with perkyttlie
Xiao Li bringing some life (and lots of noise!) to the
otherwise quiet room. After all, we must remember that
this is Vixey's room. Even | am merelyenting a space for
my laptop and books!

This is so worm ond comfy!

My other female, Cleo, however, is not too happy. Cleo i
also tri-colour, like Xiao Liln fact, the two look pretty
much alike, especially the blaektockinged legs.Both

look so stylish!Maybe Cleo is not happy because of the
similarity in their colaur. You know how it is when two
women happen to wear the same dress?

| still do not know what to do with Joanie later on, when
she has fully recovered. Do | return her to Aunty Kiew?
Aunty Kiew cannot look after her now because Joanie
still needs nusing care.As for Xiao Li,le vet says she is Why are you wearing my dress?

only abouttwo-and-a-half weeksold. The mortality rate

of kittens this age is still quite highThey need nursing careA friend rescued four, and three didn't
make it. Another friend rescued three, antivo didn't make it. It is not easy looking after very young
kittens.
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Are Joanie and Xiao Li destined to stay with mé&?
are they just passing through?

hyS RFEe Fd I GAYSX

And continue bribing my other cats to accept the two
new boarders!

Just do the needful first.

August 11, 2009
Yesterday) was concerned that Joanie had not urinated for more thashours, sooff we went for a
carride to the hospitalagaid | YAR&0G W2aK DNRBolyQa aSNByFrRS 2F LGl

At the hospital, Dr Goh wasgery pleased to see JoanieHe checked her and was worried about the

rather unusual bulge of her tummy. We all knew an abdominal bulge was the last thing we wanted to
see on Joanie as that could indicate that the sutures inside had ruptured and fluids were leaking out.
To be safeand sure, Dr Goh decided we should do an ulsaund scan to determine just what was
causing the bulge. Two other vets came in to see the imagésurned out that it was her intestines!

Also, the ultrasound indicated that Joanie had a full bladdewhy is she not urinating?It could be

due to the loss of abilityof the muscles to contra@ Finally, the senior vet told me | should observe
Joanie and record her behaviour as much as possible because that would help the vets determine how
best to helpher. For example, does she squat? Is she straining?

So, ve had three vets attending to Joanigesterdayclj dzA § S | =+ Lt IDrGégl@Qiie @ 2dz al &K
everyonein the hospital knows about Joanie nowJoanie of Ark, the great survivor, the one who beat
the odds.

Joanie didnot pee last night or this morning, sbbrought her back to thénospital for treatment and
observationagain Shewasgiven a medicine to relax the sphincter (a circular musthat controls the
orifice for urination) so that it can "open up"lIf this did not work, then some medication to help
muscle spasnmwould be given The last option would be to drain out the urine.

| askedDr Gohwhat is best for Joanie after she fullgcovers. Should | return her to Aunty Kiew or
keep her? My only worry is that Joanievould escape from my house and run back to Old Klang Road
and get lost along the way (that would be the biggest nightmare of my lif&r Gohsad that's really a
very difficult decisionbecause many factors had to be considered.
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We know that ance a cat vacates her territorfor too long, another would take its place, so Joanie
might not be accepted anymore over there by the colonywas also worried that if return her there,
she might run back tany house (which isa nightmare, because it's just too far away)f | keep her
with me, she mightalsorun back to Old Klang Road (depending on how good her memory &30
equally nightmarishD2 8 KX gKIF G | RAfSYYl X

"It's really up to Joani¢' Dr Gohsad, and that's so true.l wish Joanie could talland tell me what she
wants. . dzi 5NJ D2K FAylFfte [dALIISRE aLiQa dzyt A{1Ste aks
Oy GF1S GKS o0dzaH¢

Meanwhile, on the home front,the little terror, Xiao Ljis terrorising everyonein the house
| 2AYyOARSyGlrfftes L Fa1SR Yé KdzaolyR 6KFG a-AF2 [A€
meanings, ie. Little Beauty, Little Strength, or Little Terr | decided it must be the third one!

By evening,Joaniehad urinated at the clinic.The two medicinehiadworkedé 2 yS a2 LISy a dzLJ
sphincter; the other contracts the musclesBo | went over and drove her home. | whlave to
continue giving ler the medicines fosevendays. After that, we'll take her off the medicines and see
if she can do it herselfl have also been checking her temperature with the rectal thermometer
regularly to make sure there is no fever.

 We'll take it one day at @ime for now. Hopefully,

- there's no major "damage" inside Joanieneeds to be
on ADto help her recover.Today, after coming back
from the hospital,shefinished almostthree-quartersof
acan. The vet said a good appetite is always a good
sign. Way to go, Joanie!

We have also decided to changéao Li's name to Suki,
in honour of the freedom fighter of Burma (Aung San
Suu Kyi), and also it means "be happy" in the ancient
language of PaliShe's certainly a very happy little
thing!

Xiao LI welcomes Joanie back home.

August 13, 2009

Two nights ago, Joanieecame restless when she tried to groom herself and could only lick the plastic
collar. Poor thing. It is so important for a cat (especially a female!) to groom hersalfid Joanie must
have got really irritated that she cald not reach certain parts of her bodyShe turned hostile and

took it out on poorSuki Luckily both were in their respective (nextoor) cages.Joanie growled and
hissed atSukiand put her paw through the bars, attempting to scratch the little tyKshe could not
reach, of course).Sukiwas too young to know what danger is, and obviously didn't know what was
going on, and went on happily making noise in her cag®liture removafor Joanie was supposed to

be tomorrow, after which the collar has to & kept on for two more days.

Yesterday, since we were at the hospital again, | asked Dr Goh if her sutumelsl be removedso that

her ecollar ould be taken off sooner Upon checking, Dr Goh said the incision had healed very nicely,
S0 suture removawas done yesterday itselfAnother blood test was taken, and the results are

"okay", but she still needs to be monitored. Due to some reason, her platelets and white blood cells
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are a little higher than the maximum while her red blood cells have droppesty slightly (not
significanty, though). The vets still cannot tell at this point what could have caused it (for all you
know, it could be juststress due to the car ride), but they assured me there is no cause to press the
panic button yet.

Joaniewas given aother course of antibiotics.The vets think there could be still some infection
inside because of the extent of toxemia earlier oishe is also put on Neurobion for her nerves.

I noticed Joanie seems more confident nowlaving been a feracat, she still has all her survival
instincts. She even hisses at me, at times. | suppose that's a good sign?

By this afternoon, there was still no urination, so | had to take Joanie to the hospital agaime
surgeon Dr Lim, examinedoanieand expained the prognosis tane. Here's the worst possible news
Joanie's urinary tract may be badly damaged because that part of the uterus leading to the vulva (for
females, the urethrasjoined to this tract) was already dying (or dead) due to the extertthe
decomposition. If that is the case, there is actually nothing thests can do to repair or reconstruct it
again. So, all we can do is to hope that trdlamaged part will heal with time.We need to send
positive healing energy to Joanie for this ttappen because there is no medication for thif the
event that it does not heal, let's hope at the very least Joanie can still leak the urine dtutvon't be
voluntary urination (as in healthy people like us), it would just be leaking out when thadaler is full.
All it needs is for me to clean her up every time this happens, and that is not a difficult thing toldo.
am more than willing to do this.

If none of these happensa bloated bladder can lead to kidney damagBr Lim explained that wile it
may be alright not to defecate for a few days, any aninmbsturinate every day.Athird alternative
is to drain out the urine, but this cannot be done on a daily basis.

Meanwhile, Joanie @ not seem to be suffering or in painln fact, sheseened quite happy and
contented. Very calm and at peaceShe is so, so strongDr Limreiterated that Joanigis a miracle
case. He never expected Joanie to even survive the surgery or the next crucial days, but shéldid.
just wished Joanie could hee met us earlier we would have brought her inand all these
complications would have been drastically reduced.

But never mind. What is....is.

We do the needful now.l had to board Joanie at the hospital for 48&urs for the vets to monitor her
progress While Joanie was gone, we all missed her. Little Suki went into the empty cage, looking a
little lost. Aww...

Later this evening, | was on my way to deliver a talk, so | thought | would just dnojp see Joanie on
my waythere. Suprise, surgise, the vet said | could takber home. Joaniehad already urinated! As
| was running late, | had no choice but to take her along to my talk, so we had a cat at theGalkd
opportunity to talk about the miracle of lovingkindness although that wasm'the topic for the
evening Joanie seemed very calm and contented at the talkhe even wagged her tailt must be
the calming and positive energy of the place.

' FGSNI 6S OF YS KBitYibtine, and taoRdUShEr @@IRE It is suppesed to be first
thing tomorrow morning, but | figured a few hours less won't make much differen&he had been so
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frustrated with it. After | removed the ecollar, Joaniebegan grooming herself and this lasted three
hours! She left no spot on herself ungroomed. Multiple times too!

Well, women will always be women!! y RX | y & & | Yoldgrogn? ydeirsglfif@au had not
6l KSR F2NJ Y2NB G KIFy difeyithBugt 8K L R2y Qi 1y2¢ | 02 dz

After having satisfactorily groomed herself, she settled down, amive little Suki squeezed herself
into Joanie's cage and confidently went to suckiBoth seened very happy and contented.

| hope our plan works.Although Joaniéhas no more
milk, the suckling would give her emotional fulfilment
and maybe, help her get over the loss of her own
babies. Suki also has the love of a mother now.

Both are fast asleep.

Isn't this lovely? Nature has answers to everything.
We just need to trust that nature knows best.

August 14, 2009

| brought Joanie again to the hospital toddgr a
checkup. Dr Goh was a little puzzled because he
noticed that Joanieseems tourinate only when she
is at the hospital. Hethinks (and | hope he is right)
that it is a behavioural problem and not a
physiological one.

When we came home, ey, who normally does not
leave her official residence, came all the way out to
the living roomasl stepped through the door with
Joarie in the carrier. Perhaps a bond is developing

between Vixey and Joanie?

Hello, Joanie, are you alright?

Suki, too, was so happy to see Joanghe
clambered all over her anthen settled down to
suckle. This lasted for oneand-a-half hours, with
Joanie looking on, like a proud mothavould.

| just learnt that coconut water works wonders for
urinary problems. I've aske®r Gohand he said
there's no harm trying though there's necientific
veterinary research done on thiget. So | bought
coconut water for Joanie todayl alsotook her out
into the garden to let her get a feel of some sand,

25




hoping it would make her urinatebut she just sat on it.Nothing happened.l evenboughtsome
chicken meat and cooked for her, thinking that she might prefer her fornddret" when she wasa
stray, but she merely licked up all the soup and left the solids untouched.

This morningJ was busy doingny work, so lleft Joanie and Suki in the kitchen in their new home (per
kindness of Vixey it's Vixey's Summer Palace in the kitchenVhenever Suki wandered off, Joanie
would walk over and pick her up by thecruffand bring her backjust as any mothesanimal would

uddenly, | noticed Suki walking into my room, so | quickly went out to check on JoaHierrors of
horrors, Joanie was migsg!! | had sprained my ankle very badly yesterday, so | limped all over the
house looking for her. | looked under the sofa and everywhere else. | was so worried she might have
gone out through the window and was on her way back to Old Klang Radddrrors!! Please, no!

Joanie was nowhere downstairs, so | had to trudge upstai8prained ankle or no sprained ankle, |

made my wayupstairs and started looking around, and there she waBhew!! She was happily

sitting under my son's bedl tried coaxing her to come out, but she was adamantherewasalsono

way | could get her oubecause ke was rightsmackin the middle of the underside of the bedlf you

stretched your arm in, yowould not be able toreach her. Cats have a knaftk doing this,R 2 y Q i

they?, 2dz Oy yS@SNJ OF 6§ OK (KSY SbrudyddSawvnskiesyadain, owch, y i 2
ouch, ouch..,and brought her litter box, food and water up, and left the fan on for her.

After a few hours, managed to finally "coax" Joanie to come out from under the bed, ie. | pulled her
out, and, in the process, | have some scars to show for it!

August 16, 2009

,SaGSNRFe S@SyAy3asx L oAl
F2NJ AN YyiSRZ 2NE 6S YAIK
different ballgame altogether.
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I hadfed her some coconut water, and after that, as she was lying on my lap, | told her that she must
urinate, or else we would have to go to hospital again, and | cannot drive because my ankle still hurts.
Then, | went to take my bathand, when | reentered the room, | saw her in an unusual position, with

her two front paws balanced on the side of the litter tya(which she uses as heet). Then, | went

closer and saw she was actually sqtiag and defecating.| kept very still andLJNJ A & S RodKi§ NE & D
good girl..."

There vasa lot of faeces Then | said, Alright Joanie, after this, you must pee as Webkay?
please....you must try."Then, shesquatted lower and stayed for what seemed "a long time"When
she moved again, to get out of the litter tray, she flicked off some water from her feet, and there it
was, folks- the whole tray was filled with el Pee, glorious pee!!

| don't remember ever feeling so happy cleaning up cat pee and poo, all in the same tray.

Today, | can see thaloanieis becoming more motherly She lets Suki suckle all day, and is very
protective of her. Dr Gohtold me that although technically, Joanie has no milk anymore, sometimes
the suckling can make her produce milk agaihhe milk production does not come from the ovaries
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(Joanie had a total hysterectomy to remove the uterus aodarie9); it is from the brain That is why
suckling can stimulate milk production agairi.don't know if there is milk, but little Suki is so happily
suckling. Whatever it is, the emotional bonding is helping both of them.

Joanie is still not fully recoveredThat part of the tssue connecting the urethra to the vulva was
already dying due to the extent of septicaemidVe are now hoping that somehow, it will healTo
hope that it will regenerate is...well, too much to hope folWe would be happy enough if it heals and
she carurinate daily. If she cannot, it ould lead to severe kidney problems.

The good sigmow isthat shecould squatto urinate - that's voluntary urination. Earlier on, the vets
and | said we would already be so happy even if she just leaks it &d,we have a bonus now

The vets continue to be amazed at Joanie's recovedntil today, they say Joanie is a total miracle.
Every day of her being aliviea miracle.

Yes, miracles do happen, sometimes, if you believe and work toward#itd even ifit doesn't and
things do not work out as you wish it would, at least you've tried your best, and that's all that counts.

August 17, 2009

When | came downstairs this morning, | was pleasantly greeted by Joanie who had ransacked her
litter box completely. When | checked, she hadgrinated on her towels- a whole lot too, some even
spilled into the tray under her cageAnd this is unmistakbly Joanie's because Suki was in her own
cage all night.

Is it the coconut water?Dr Gohdoesn't think so, but he s asked me to keep all the "constants", ie.
the medication, the coconut water and the chicken soup (for the soul? no, for the bladdeDd.
anything, as long as shérinates, he had said.

Now, let me tell you something rather interesting that happendast night. | was burning the
midnight oil, trying to finish markingmy exam papersand it was already past midnight when |
decided | must sleepBut Joanie and Suki were still happilyd¢kedinside Vixey's favourite bungalow,
both sleeping like babies | thought | should leave them be, but | was also worried Joanie might run
away in the night. My husband and | lked at length over this and finally decided we should put
them backin their separate cages

When we went into the room, believe it or not..

Joanie was walking back into her cage...all by herséfou tell me....can she read my mind?
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This morning, after breakfast for the twosome, Joanie and Suki decided they wanted to move into
Vixey's bungalow again, this time with Vixey inside

——

Three's company... V;;W moves out.

Both of them barged rightin, and oh dear, poor
Vixey thought three's a crowd, so she moved out.
PoorVix. Never mind, Vix, you still have your
Summer Palace in the kitchen.

I'd say Vixey has been extremely magnanimous in
sharing her space andll her houses with Joanie
and Suki.

What a great cat!And who says she is mentally
retarded? Well, all the vets say so, based on her
medical tests (blood tests and-rays), but don't
Koz 00w, we know better?

Vixey, as I've written in Pawprints, is like Yoda. You'd never really know how much she knows.

But she knows...

August 19, 2009

Joanie had urination problems again, $¢ook both
Joanie and Suki to the hospital today.thought Suki
could do with a checlup as well.

Dr Lim exkamined Joanie and said there is actually
nothing much they could do except to observe her
and....wait for her tourinate. He also checked Suki
and dewormed her.

Joanie had another blood teégaken (this is now on a
weekly basis to monitor her statuspnd it was
"okay", "normal” for a cat who has gone through such
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a terrible ordeal. The results also show that there is still some infection inside her (from the white
blood cell count), sdrLimadvisedputting her on antibiotics for a total offour to sixweeks from the
time of the surgery.It has only beertwo weeks.

However, Dr Lim was not too happy that | have been putting Suki so close to Joanie. He said Suki,

0SAYy3 I &adNre (1AGGSyr O2dZ R 06S I OFNNASNI 2F RAA

compromised, so she could be easily infected. Furthermore, &iel $ should not even allow Suki to
suckle, because in the event that there is milk, the milk would be laden with antibiotics, and this
g2dzft R I FFSOG {dzl AQad 3INRSUKOD L KIR y2i GK2dAKIG

Just beforel took them back,Dr Gohcame in and he too examined JoanieAs we laid her on the
table, Dr Goh massaged her gently, amdthin minutes....yes, the miracle happenedshe urinated!
And a whole lot too.

Then, as | carried her to the sink to wash her up, | felt sofmecescoming out, andyes, she
defecatedas well!

Dr Gohexclaimed, "Wow!! This is nice poo. | really like this poolt'was very weliformed and
certainly passed as "healthy poo"Any pee and poo from Joanie is always a welcome sigid smell!
We joked that perhaps itvasDr Golis voice that triggeed the urination, or was it the aluminium top
of the table? Or the gentle massaging thdte had done?

We'll never know. | don't mind purchasing that table or recordinBr Gohis voice if that's what helps
Joanie tourinate!

After we came back from hospital, Joanie seemed to be distancing herself from Suki. | wondered if
she understood what Dr Lim had said, that it is not wise to put Suki and Joanie together.

Well, most people would chide me faanthropomorphisinganimals (that big word means
GKdzYFyAaAy3dé GKSYS | adadzYAyd GKFEG GKSe& FSSt |

know so much about animals? We ti they cannot feel or sense or even understand what we say?
2 Sttt GKAY]1l F3IFAYX

August 20, 2009

This morning | came downstairs and let Joanie out from the cage as usual. She came out and sat
under the coffee table in the living room. This has belar favourite spot for the last few daysl
remember going upstairs to get something angthen | came down, shbad disappeared | thought
she had gone upstaird searched every nook and corngbut she was howhere to be seen.

| spentthe next few hoursscouring the neighbourhood looking for Joaniéwent on foot and by car
around my neighbourhood, calling out her name, but sh&s nowhere to be seen. As | searched, |
consoled myself that Poléour oldestfemale, but very independenaind has chosen the feral lijalso
once wentmissing forfive days but she finally came home and still comes home notWowever, her
son, Wolf, went missing but never came homdg. A 3 K X
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At noon, Cowand Bunny followed meon my rounds About four houses down, Cow was there in the
drain, and seemed to be telling me something, so | quickly got down into the drain and looKétere,
about 4m away, was a cat, and it waatabby!! | know there are at least two more tabbies on the

road (they are Tiger's friends) so | wasn't sure if it was Joaniealled her name, and the cat looked in
my direction. She was inside the drain but under the driveway of a house, so it was too dark for me to
know for sure if it was Joanie.

| called several thes, and she looked in my directioms lapproached her, she mowkfurther away.
Becausd was alone, there was nothing much I could do except to wait, and | used my handphone to
callMing-Yito come and help.Perhaps we could block off the drain on Boends and "corner” her

until she comes out.But Ming-Yiwas still asleep and did not hear the phone.

I must have stayed in the draifor twenty minutesjust watching the cat Shelooked at me and did
not budge. Finally, | decided to quickly run homa&nd getMing-Yi to help We got a can of mackerel
and eachgot into one end of the drain. The cat was still there Ming-Yishone a torch at her, but still
we could not be sure if it was Joanie.

Knowing a cat has tremendous patience, | decided to crawd the drain and get her whilévling-Yi
blockedoff the other end. The drain was incredibly slimy and very narrow, and | could barely getin.
was on my hands and knees and there was rough concrete debris, animal faeces and "other things".

I must have crawled about3 m into the drain when | encountered pieces of wood supporting the
pavement above from collapsingThese pieces of wood hampered me as it made the space half the
size, and | could barely get through.had to use my hands to clear off the cobwebs, but | was very
near the cat now. Thenl saw thosefamiliar markings on the head. It is Joanie!! And | saw the white
paws too (on the hind leg). | was so excitedand so incredibly relieved that she wasfea

Just when | was about to catch her, Joamade a dash through the pieces of wood, whizzed past me
and ran off. Sigh...It was so near. W tracked her for awhile after that, still inside the drain, anty
the time | got out of that slimy drain,JJoanie was nowhere to be seen again.

Ming-Yithen ran back home and got Suki. Sbarried Sukup anddown the road with the hope that
Suki's scent or mewing might attract Joanie out and make her come home, but there was no sign of
her still.

It rained all afternoon. By evening, | had alreadijstributed flyers, and talked to as many neighbours
as | could regarding JoanidNo one hal seen her.Pole, Cow, Bunny and Tiger (all my senior cats)
followed me on my rounds to look for Joanie. We even toakktdown the road again, hopinger
mewing would attract Joanie out of her hiding place.
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| comforted myself that grhaps Joanie prefeed the feral life, living in the drains where she feels
more comfortable. Sometimes we think sleeping on a soft blarikend being served mackerel and
Hill's Science AD is a grand luxuryor us, maybe, but not for the catThey know what they want.

Perhaps Joanie is sick and tired of sitting in the housrhaps she is sick of being foréed the
antibiotics. Perhaps she knows she has healed and she knows she does not need the medication
anymore. Still, | prayed that Joanie had just gone farday out, andhat she would return for food

later in the evening.l must have looked into all the boxes and under theds more than ten times
today;eachtimeK2 LJAYy 3 L YAIKG aSS W2l yASXLISSLAyYy A 2 dzi

Thisisa dzF FSNAYIAXF2N] YS O

Some of my friendseprimand me for not caging my cats, but cats are independent and freaming
creatures. They will not be happy beingaged up.None of my cats are caged up, unless they are sick.
It is my decision not to cage my cats, even after Kimba passed awaytragic car accident right

before my eyes | know there are risks that come with this decision, but | believe they Wil happier
being free.

It is ironical that my husband predicted that Joanell run away once shés healed. He said he could
see that in her eyes, that she is a free spirit, and wants to be $8he is just waiting to run..." vere his
exact words.

Of course | hope Joanieauld return. | know she has that homing instinct, because she went missing
from her colony forfour to five days when she was living in Old Klang Rpbdt, when she was
suffering from obstructed labour and needed help, she wdrdck to Aunty Kiew andasked for help.
Aunty Kiew also told me that Joanie is a very "unsociable" cat and would not allow her to pat her, or
gonear, even though Aunty Kievihad been feeding her for two years

I have to console myself nowlf Joanie @es not return, | know she has healed and prefers a free life.
If Joanie is in pain, is hungry or misses Suki, | am sure she would re®Bun! also know hat if a cat
does not want to be found, you will never be able to find hiar her. Joanie has lived her entire life as
a feral cat. Maybe she prefers to be so, and is not happy living inside a housé her decisionand |
have to accept tfis.

Wherever you are, Joanie, please be safe and haplfy.ou prefer to be a feral cat agou were
before, | can understand and respect that. But be safe, please.

It is now almost midnight. | am doing my best to maintain my composure. A friend consoled me by
saying that Joanie might have been stressed in the house (especially when sheoféfisecure in the
presence of all my cats). Perhaps, she might recover faster being the free spirit that she used to be.
For all you know, she could not urinate and defecate because she needed a private place to do it,
certainly not in a cage, in fulliew of everyone! | hope he is right.
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Meanwhile, Suki and Vixey both miss Joanie. And
sodol.

Please come back soon, Joanie.

My new mummy?

August 21, 2009

| spent the whole day searching for Joanie again today. This eveiiimggs Cleo who alerted me that
Joanie was under the pavement inside the draihquickly jumped into the drain, and | saw a cat
running away, straight down and turminety degreesight into another drain leading to the corner
house down my road.She behaved in the same way this afternoon as welAssuming that it is Joanie,

at least | know she is near.

Joanie haseen in my house foalmosttwo weeks, and o ’/_
on the first five days, | was with her fanany hours in
the hospital each day. She knows her name, and she

knows me. This is where I've seen her run into each time.
It is a droin leading to the corner house on my road.

I've consulted friends to ask for ideas on how | might be
able to get her to come homePutting food out won't
help at all because my cats would insttly eat it all up.
| don't know what else to do now.

We took Suki down the road agaiim the eveningbut
Joanie did not appear.

At dinner time, the TV washowingDisney's Peter Pan
and, when it came to the part where Wendy was singing to the Lost Boys about a mother's love, all
my defenses broke dowpand | went into the kitckenand cried my heart out.

| think | saw Joanie thrice todayl. amvery sure it was her the first time in the morning, but the next
two times I'm not that sure. However, from her movements, I'm quite convinced that it was hr.
went out again just nev to look for her, after dinner. | thought, being nocturnal, she might come out
at night. Throughout the day, in all the times that | saw her, she was inside the drain, never once on
the road. Maybe she wants to be in the "wild" again, and sleeping omlanket inside a cage just isn't
her cup of tea.

Ming-Yikept Suki company just now, and we brought down two soft toys for hétow, she is fast
asleep inside the big cageJoanie's home ever since coming back from the hospital.
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Tomorrow morning, | have to give a talkThis won't
be the first time I'd have to put on a brave front for
the audience and deliver a public talk.did that

when Wolf went missing, when Indy was fighting for
his life and when Kimba was tragically run dm by a
car.

As | sit here now, | can only hoplanieisinside that
drain (in that corner house), because | caught a
glimpse of her using that routéwice today. Maybe
she has found herself a "home" there and is
comfortable. | certainly hope so.

Keeping Suki company.

My friend from Sngapore Community CatsChek Weea medical doctor and also a cddver (he
taught me about TNRMadvised me to think of Joanie having an exciting adventure ndde says
worrying does not helpand he is absolutely right.

| figured the orly way to console myself is to accept the fact that Joanie needed my help when her life
was hanging by thread and when she needed nursing carBlow that she is well enough, she has
decided to return to her feral life, and | should be able to let her go.

Just as I'm writing this, Aunty Kiesent me a text messag® ask about JoanieCall it good or bad
timing, | don't know. | have not heard from Aunty Kiew for quitsome timenow. So | told her what
had happened.Aunty Kiew merely said, "Oh, so ngtty!" And she told me Joanie sometimes would
disappear too, over in Old Klang Road@hen she said, "Ahh...she is a stray, that's the way they
behave."

I guess Joanie enjoys the feral lif&nd Aunty Kiew said if | could catch Joanie, perhaps | shoaike
her back to Old Klang Road and let her have her old life again.

One day at a time, | supposeBe safe, Joanie, wherever you are now (I hope you are in that drain,
safe and soungand dry).

August 22, 2009

It is ironical that | noticed a change of behaviour in Joaafter the last visit to the hospital.Dr Lim,
who examined herhadsaid two things First,that it may not be advisable to put Suki with Joanie
because Suki came from the street and may cadigeases.Second, thaif ever Joanie starts
producing milk, | must separate them because Joanie's milk would be laden with antibiotics.

Immediately after that trip, Joanie started distancingerselffrom Suki, and that is why Suki began to
room in with Vixey, squeezing herself into Vixey's basket and sharing Vixey's router.
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L & y @angeMdw these coincidences happen?
shall postulate no more lest | be termed a fooDne
of my vets used to say | make a big mistake
humanising animals He sayshey don't think like
humans We'll never really know, vill we?

Pole6/ 26 I yR . dagcidén@lly, a A aid SND
accompanies me whenever | go searching for

Joanie. The moment she hears my voice (calling for
Joanie), Pole would come out from under a car or

from the bushes or from someone's house

' . compound, and follow me.Pole leads a feral life

Seeking new comfort in i/ixéy. but comes back several times a day for food in the
kitchen.

Wherever you are, Joanie, be safe and happymiss
you terribly, of course.For the last two weeks| had
been coming downstairs every morning and the first
thing 1 do is to check on you, feed you and give you
your medication, and to rejoice that yowere

getting better every day.

I will miss all our trips to the hospital where you will

belting away his Italian songs. am glad you feel
well enough to be on your own now.

I need comfort too.

August 23, 2009

This morning] told Joanie's vetDr Goh that Joanie has left my housel. waited until today, just in
case sk cameback. Also, lIwasmore composedhen. Yesterday, | was fluctuating between breaking
down and putting up a brave front, and the slightest word would swing me to the former.

Of courseDr Gohwas surprised, and we talked at length/Ve both finaly came to the conclusion that

it is Joanie's decision on what kind of a life she wani3r Goh consoled me by saying that had

already done everything possible for Joanie, and the comforting thing he said was this: "She must be
feeling great since shants to be on her own again."Yes, | hope so too.

Last night, | emailedChek Wee He said something very wise when | said | was worried since Joanie is
supposed to be still on antibiotics: "Sometimes the body immune system is better than antibiptics
and stayingin a stressed environment may be more detrimental to her healthNow, that is also
comforting to hear.

It also made me realise thatvhile we humans think Joanie is better off sitting on a soft towel in a
cage, she mahavebeen so uncomfatable and stressed because this is not the life she wants or is
used to. Maybe to her, sitting inside a draisa luxury, being free to roam is a luxuryfgven my own
Cow and Bunny, who get to sleep on the bed and sofa, sometimes prefer sitting on theéansoad
under a car, or in the drain. They actually like it.
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Itis just like what a vet used to tell me, that statistically zoo animals live longer than animals in the
wild, but are the zoo animals happy3ure, they have food and shelter, but aredi happy?

It all boils down to preserimoment living and quality of life.lt is not how long we live but what kind
of life we lead, momenito-moment.

August 24, 2009
I 2y3 ,SSs ldzyié YASHQa FNASYRSI 27F7FSNSBanié BooNAy T !
this morning, both of them came.

We patrolled the neighbourhood, and Aunty Kiew used her usual "cat cafiepw, meow, peeet..) to
get Joanie to come outWe split up and an Indian lady told Hong Yee diad seenJoanie this
morning in her backyard.l was so excited when | heard this, ahduickly ran back to get a flyer to
give to the Indian lady. She confirmed iwas Joanie that she had seen. | was elated!

We continued looking while Aunty Kiew called. Sabn S ¢ SNB aSLI NF 6SRX | yR adz
LIK2YyS NIy3Io LG o1& 'dzyde YAS6Z FyR 1 2y3 ,SS5Qa Se@

G, 2dz F2dzy R KSNKKé>X L KSIFENR | 2

My heart skipped several beats. Oh please,
LX SIaSxesSaszs L)X SIasSo

YES!! Aunty Kiew had maged to entice Joanie out.

She was on the next road. So, Hong Yee and | rushed

2PSNJ GKSNB D2aKX Lwad2dz Ry Qi
W2l yASHHHH L RARYQU (y26 6K
Aunty Kiew signaled for me to get some food. So, |
ranhometogetadly 2F ¢SiG FT22RI W2 Yy,
and her food bowl. | brought the carrier too with the

hope we might be able to catch her and take her

home.

Aunty Kiew was standing so, so close to Joanie, and

yet she could not catch her. | handed over the cahn o

food to Aunty Kiew through Hong Yee. | was afraid

W2 yAS YAIKG 3a20A14GS YS gAd
L2 LJA R2gy Yeé GKNBIFG SIFOK Y2NYy.
want to frighten her away. Aunty Kiew put some food

on the grass, and Joanie happily ate it.

How | wished | could just go over and hug Joanie and
K2f R KSNJAY Yé |N¥xa F3aFAyo
But | knew | should not approach her. | called her

softly from afar. That was such a heart
GNBYOKAY3d SELISNRARSYyOSX

Joanie looking at us.
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After Joanie finished eating, Aunty Kiew tried to
approach her slowly, but she quickly went inside
the drain. Hong Yee and | blocked off the drain on
one end, while Aunty Kiew stood guard on the
other end. Joanie was right there, inside the
drain. | was determined to catch heéhen. No

way is she going to escape from again

But Aunty Kiew suddenly got up to stretch herself
and in one split second, Joanie ran right pdwer.
Joanie was gne! Again!!

Stay, Joanie, please stay...

Later, we brought Suki too, hoping to entice her
out. Suki mewed and mewed, but Joanie would
not come out. We then went back to my house,
and later we were out againto the same place,
and Aunty Kiew used her cat calloanie came out
again, but Aunty Kiew could not catch her.

We darel not be too aggressive in trying to catch
her as that would only frighten her awayYou can
never catch a cat using force, Aunty Kiew said.
And she is absolutely rightAunty Kiew had been
feeding Joaie for two years, so Joanie would
respond to her familiar cat call. Sigh...where is she??

Well, we did not manage to catch Joanie, but at least we know shaliigiht, and we even managed to
give her a meal.For that, | am relieved and thankful.

| went out againin the evening, with a can of sardines, to the exact spot where Joanie had come out
from this morning. | looked inside the drain on both sidebut she was not there.l brought a little

bowl and left some sardines there with the hope that she might come outetat. Then, | went to the
back alley to checkThis evening, the neighbourhood cats (strays as well as home pets) had all come
out for their evening sojourn.So, | ended up giving them a treat of sardines insteddhust have fed
about ten cats in alland, after the treat, all of them followed me, like an entourage of cats tailing
behind me. It must have been a really comical sight.

| then went back to where | had left the bowl of sardines for Joanidound two white cats (with
collars) happily liking up the last traces of sardines from the bowWell, never mind. At least | got to
give thesecats a treat.

| can only hope that Joanie has decided to live in tltl&in, as long as she is safé.will be a bonus

too, if | get to feed her every da I'll be thankful for theselittle blessings in lifeg knowing that she is
safe and sound.
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August 26, 2009

| had a totally mad day today and have been on my feet from morning till now, giving a public talk and
sending a cat for spaying at our paneltveHong Yee had brought Aunty Kiew again, ahefore |

reached home, Aunty Kiew had already spotted Joanihis time she was on my road but one block
down. According to Aunty Kiew, Joanie saw her, and ran off.

We looked around further, but it started to rain Quite heavily too. Aunty Kiew left some kibbles but
I know the neighbourhood cats would quickly munch it all off.

I guess (and hope) Joanie would be able to find food, somehdere are lots of kind pople in my
neighbourhood, and some houses leave food out for the stray cats.

September 5, 2009

Every single day, | have been making at least one trip down the alleys and the road at the back, going
to the spots where we had sighted Joanie, and leavingd in many spots. | have not seen Joanie

ever since.

| have seen many, many stray cats. Some are even home pets. And | feed them. Each time, when any
OrlG t221a Ayt2 Yeé SeéSasx L ldzi2YFGAOLfte Wml1x al @
2yS 2F GKS O2NYySN K2dzaSaz FyR KS (1y2¢6a YS LINBiGGe
him, too.

I do my rounds and always end up in that special spot where Aunty Kiew managed to feed Joanie

when Hong Yee and she came. | If:ave some food there. Always. Of course the food would be eaten,
LINPOlFofe o0& 2GKSNJ OFdao .dzi sK2 ly2gax

Feeding the strays in the alley. That special spot.
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Novemberl3, 2009
L KIFE@S 2dzad O02YLX SGSR gNARGAY3T W2 yASQa aiz2NRO L d
think of her often. But | have learnt to let go.

L R2 y2i (y26 o6KSNB &2dz  NBX W2 yASdnth¢@adSiAYSaz
somewhere, living happily by yourself. | hope you have found your space. Sometimes, my

imagination runs wild, and all kinds of fearful thoughts fill my mind, and I quickly brush them off since
thinking negatively does not help at all.

WheneveNd L RNA @GS | f2yS IyR L LXIre& W2aK DNRoOolyQa az2y3a
When | take a walk in the neighbourhood, | remember very vividly the last time | saw you. Are you
watching me from somewhere, Joanie?

You were with me for hadly a month, yet you left a deep impact in my heart. | will never forget your
indomitable fighting spirit. You taught me that with hope and love many things are possible, and we
candefy the odds.

Be happy, be safe and be free, Joanie.
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You've brought me so much joy, Joanie.
| will never forget you.
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My Piggy-Vix

The true harvest of my life is intangiblea little star dust caught, a portion of theainbow | have
clutched ¢ Henry David Thoreau

This is the story of a pygmy cat, Vixey, who survived brain trauma, and subsequently suffered from
physical retardationand growth hormone deficiency leading to her eventual passing. But, despite all
her shortcomings, in the span of just two years, Vixey helped nurse little rescued kittens, shared her
space with another adult female cat, and brought tremendous joy to nfg.li

October 2007

It was Sunday evening. Minyi received a call from her friend, Tsu Ming, who lives near the
playground saying that he had found two kittens near the rubbish heap beside the playground, and
asking if we could we go over and see whatudd be done.

Ming-Yi and | went over and true enough, two tiny balls of fur were right there beside a heap of
rubbish. One was a grey tabby and the other, a jet black kitten. The grey tabby was spitting at us,
obviously protecting the black one, whaegmed very quiet and docile.

| squatted down and approached them, and the grey one became even more aggressive.
Wow...heroic spirit in such a small little guy, | thought.

G2 KFEdG FNB ¢S 3F2Ay3 (2 R2 gAGK GKSYKéZ ¢&adz aAy3d | &

| was not quite sure athat point, but | sure knew we could not possibly leave them there. It was the
monsoon season and there were torrential rains every evening. The rain would sweep the two little
ones away.

| stopped every person who passed by and asked if they would tikk adopt the kittens, but everyone
shook their heads.

2S5Q0ff ONAy3d (GKSY K2YS (KSys L (2fR aAy3d
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Vixey came to live with us. Both kittens were

playful and active, as kittens ought to be. Vixéhe

black one) was patrticularly active and very

adventurous. She was the girl. Aha, a tomboy?

L OFfftSR +AES@ ahK /K2 al dz ¢
Cantonese) because she had an incredibly ravenous

appetite as well and would bury her whole face in

herfooR 'yR 02YS 2dzi f221Ay3 f A}
/| K2 al dz H

The little Oh Cho Mau.
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One thing I noticed about Vixey was that she loved
hot places, but it must be electrical in nature. She
loved to sleep hugging electrical adaptors or at her
favourite spot in the house, on tp of our hifi player.
| did not pay much attention to this, though. We
merely joked that she must have been an electrical
engineer in a previous life.

All was well with the two kittens until after eleven

days. On that fateful evening, | heard a sam in the

kitchen. 1rushed in and saw thick blood spurting out

X FTNRY +AES@&Qa y2aldNRfad . 2008
Vixey's favourite spot in the house. trying to help. | scooped Vixey up, put her in a litter

b2E I yR NHZAKSR KSNJ (2 GKS @Sic
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what was wrong with Vixey. Dr Vijay listened to her chest and did not detect any puncture of the

lungs. He tha put her on the floor, and she could only turn to the right. Even when put against the

wall, she could not turn to her left at all. Dr Vijay surmised it was brain trauma, and the only way to

treat a kitten this young would be to put her on steroid dripsThe other alternative would be to bore

a hole in her skull and drain the fluids out, but this procedure would most probably kill her because

she was just too tiny.

| asked if | should send Vixey for 24 hour monitoring since her condition was so critical | was told

that | could, if | wanted to. But the only 2iour pet hospital was in downtown Kuala Lumpur and it

waspeakk 2 dzNJ 21'Y Ay (KS S@SyAiy3o L 4KSYy RSOARSR L g2
place my entire trust in his judgient and expertise.

Vixey was boarded there for the night and put on drips. Dr Vijay told me that he would give her three

RFea (2 aK2g¢g aGaz2y$S airdya 2F AYLNRGSYSyiéo LT akKs
Vijay believes that animals shodInot be made to suffer needlessly, so euthanasia is an option for

him. We differ in our opinions on this issue, but we respect each other for our beliefs.

| went back feeling very, very sad. | could never ever opt to put any animal down. | wesméed

that even if Vixey could only eat, sleep, urinate and defecate, | would bring her home and nurse her

for life. For me, | cannot make the decision of putting an animal down without its consent. How can |

0S adaNB Al 62y Qi NROrdSshNhetmesSnotRdndusively acBurate.O | f

However, having said that, | truly empathise with people who have to make the painful decision of

consenting to euthanasia for animals that are experiencing excruciating suffering where death is
imminentyy S NJ F YR OSNIil Ay o L LN} @SR L ¢g2dZ R y20i KI @S
time.

That night, my heart was entirely with Vixey. | wondered how she was coping. | hoped she was not in
any pain at all. Get well, Vixey. Please get welk \ljay had told me that kittens have a remarkable
ability to recover because they are still growing.

The next morning, | went to the clinic, and there was Vixey with the drip catheter stuck in her little
paw. She lay there, so lifeless. | stayed wWixey for hours until evening. | brought my little prayer
book and chanted healing verses for her while my tears flowed continuously. So much suffering in
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guestions which have no answers. When | left the clinic in the evening, Vixey still lay paralysed and
comatose.

The next day, my son, J@/en, and | went to see Vixey first thing in the morning. When we

approached her cage, we saw her wagging her t&8the was awake and she recognised us! We were
2P0SNB28SRO® 2S (K2dAK(G GKA& ¢l a gKIG 5N +xA2l& ¢2dz
in attendance explained it was not so. They needed more significant indications. One good sign was

that Vixeywas still eating. We had to syringe in the wet food, but she ate it all up. My little Oh Cho

Mau still had her voracious appetite!

| went back and brought Wii to see his sister. Wii
huddled up to Vixey and lay beside her. Remember
Wii had protectal Vixey at the time we found them
on the rubbish heap?

That night, we kept Wii company. Poor little

Wii...he was very lonely without Vixey.

la L oFaKSR GKS OFiaQ FTSSRAY:
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Then, | fopped myself. No, | am leaving your bowl

here, together with the rest, Vixey. You get well

and come home, and be my Oh Cho Mau again.

When is my sister coming home?

Day Three was bay and | went to“the clinic with trepidation in my heart. That day was the day Dr
ViiaywoulddedRS A F +*+AES@ KIR aK2gy adZFFAOASY(d aaAiAdayirTaol
decided | would bring Vixey home with me, come what may. Absolutely no euthanasia.

When | saw Vixey, my heart sank completely. She seemed very weak. Stillbesate her cage, and
chanted for her. MingYi had come along too, having just returned for the weekend from university.

By late afternoon, Dr Vijay came up and said to
YSs 4,2dz Oy (G118 +AE¢
According to him, Vixepada K 2 ¢ y  (id&lS
AYLINR@GSYSyidaé¢ GKIG KS
could take her home! Wow...I could not believe
my ears! Vixey could go home!

| rushed home, got all my chanting CDs out and
LINB LI NBR KSNJ O3S I yR
K2YSHHeéz L G2tR Fff VY&
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| brought Vixey home that evening and Wii was
very happy to see his little sister again. We put
Vixey in the cage, but she could even walk out tc
the newspapers to urinate.

N o j&

V'll look after you, Vixey.

That night, Wii slept next to Vixey.
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Vixey soon regained her health, very slowl§Everyone at home pampered her to the fullest.

Vixey, Wii and me. Vixey lying on Bobby.

Vixey, her baskets and her flowers.,

May 31, 2008

I received an SOS from a friend who lived nearby.
She had just rescued a little kitten from therain
behind her house, and she could not look after him.
| emailed all my animaloving friends, but none of
them could foster the kitten either.

So, my husband drove me over, and we brought thg
little one back.

L OFffSR KAYlegehdgrRhed,> | F
LYRAFYIlI W2ySao I A dzNIDA
Within days, Indy became very sick. | took him to
the vet and the poor thing was discovered to be ' Soihe eloas Plint reicuel
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suffering from an eye, ear and bladder infection, which was very critical. His eye infection waado b
that big blobs of pus oozed out when the eye was pressed. His ear infection was so bad his head
slanted to one side, and he could only move in actockwise circles. His bladder infection was the
worst. When it was pressed, it excreted mucus, noine. Dr Vijay could only shake his head in
disbelief.

Indy was given antibiotics and his life hung by a
thread for about a week. For the first few days, he
could not even move, and the only sign of life in
him was his soft breathing

But the little tyke really lived up to his name and
recovered. He had a fighting spirit which I truly
admired in one so small. We saw how he struggled
to bend to the right side when his head was slanted
to the left. Indy had unbelievable spirit!

By then, Vixey waslaout eight months old. During
the first few months, she did not improve much.
She spent all her time with me, iourroom. She
hardly ever ventured out of the room except to use the bathroom or to eat in the kitchen. Her life
pretty much centred around our room, the kitchen and the bathroom. We would bring her to the
living room but she would quickly run back to ouwoom at the back.

Indy, hanging on, but ever determined to get welil.

As time passed, she gradually improved. There was life in her again. She started playing with us in
her own special ways. When | came home from work, she would always be out in the living room
waiting for me to come through the doorBut the moment she saw me, she would scuttle back to the
room, waiting for me to run after her. She also trotted upstairs at times. We noticed a few special

~
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bully her.

We also noticed she had a very powal and almost authoritative stare. We joked saying that Vixey
was like Yoda. All she needed was to stare, and she would get what she wanted. Indeed, Vixey did
resemble the Jedi master, Yoda. Due to her underdeveloped growth, she had a rather fiat éacl

she remained very smabized.

Every morning, Vixey would greet me, sometimes
on the landing of the stairs, sometimes at the
foot. | looked forward to this very much.
Coincidentally, one of the soft toys we gave her
was a black pig my fathenad bought MingYi.
Vixey resembled this black pig in many ways,
KSyO0Ss L 39S KSHMAEES
We noticed that right from the time we brought
her home, Vixey always looked for really hot
places to lie on. She started with the fiiiset,

and when she grew too big to squeeze into that
space, she went for the electrical adaptors. From
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those, she graduated to the modefNB dzii S NJp | 26 SOSNE aKS 2yfe ftA1SR S
liked the rubber hot water bottle. The vet explainethat she needed heat because she was probably
suffering from hypothyroidism. But why electrical hegti KI § 2 ¢S RARY QU (y26®

When Indy joined the family, things changed for

Vixey. In Indy, she found a purpose for life. Vixey

took it upon herself totrain and look after Indy. She

would take Indy to the bathroom to defecate and

urinate, and bring Indy every morning to the kitchen

G2 GKS F22R YR ¢l GSNJ o2gfaod
nurse and nanny.

Babysitter to Indy.

It was very touching watching Vixey take Indy
under hea wing, and look after him. Indy took to
Vixey very naturally and looked upon her as an
older sister.

Vixey even cheered Indy on when he started
walking after recovering from his illnesses.

519
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Come on, Indy. You can do it! Cow, Bobby, Bunny, Vixey, Tiger and me.

44



July 11, 2008

It was quite late at night when I toldMing-Yi | thought we should fold uandkeep the cage since it
looked like we would not be fostering any kittens anymore. Indy was already about three months old
now and was free to roam in the house.

So we folded the cage neatly and placed it in th@stroom. As soon as we had done that, we heard a
shriek in the back alley. | opened the back gate and out came a-ploiat kitten from the drain, and
before | knew it, he had rushed straight into my arms.

| instinctively brought him into the house, athnoticed he was covered with fleas. Mingi and |

bathed and dried him. That was how we ended up with Kimba, who became best of friends with Indy.
The two got on like a house on fire, very much like twin brothers. (For the full story, please read Indy
Jones and the Four Pillars of Kindness).

Vixey welcomed Kimba to live in her room, just as she had done with Indy. Again, Vixey took it upon
herself to train Kimba to eat in the kitchen and use the bathroom. Vixey was the big sister again.

Therelationship between Indy and Kimba was

unbelievably close. They would play all day, dashing

around the house, getting into mischief and when

GANBRZ 020K ¢g2dzZ R tAGSNIrtte a
by side. It was pure joy watching them.

Besides beind. Yy R & Qfaund/fréid, Kimba shared
a very special bond with me as well. | am amazed
until today, how Kimba trusted me enough to run
straight into my arms on the night we took him in,
how he lay on my lap the next day when | took him
kI A 02 (KS Bo& bexhoEe td sdp with me on

He ain’t heavy, he’s my brother. the bed every night. | believed Kimba had come to
me with a strongkarmic link.

-y 8

Kimba accompanying me as | prepare dinner.

Hey, Kimba...
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August 17, 2008

| received another distress call that afternoon. A lady had found two kittens in a box, abandoned by
the roadside. She was a rescuer herself, but due to some reasons, she did not want to pickujppem
By the time | reached the place, the kittens had been there for hours already. They were motionless
and dehydrated.

So, | did the needful and brought them home, and Creamie and Crackers joined our family. Again,
Vixey welcomed them into her room By now, Vixey must have got used to her role as nanny in the
house.

Creamle and Crackers. The room became a nursery agoin, with the arrival of the
latest two kittens.

September 2, 2008

It was after dinner, and | was taking the rubbish out to the bin when Kimba followed me out. He
normally did not do that, but that night, he decided he should.

L ¢l GOKSR YAYOol r
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safely.

To my horror, after the car had driven pastall ¢ YA Yol Qd 062Re& 2SNJAy3a 2y (K¢
spurting out from his mouth.
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I lost Kimba that night, in a very tragic and unexpected accident.

Indy became very forlorn after that, he had lost his best friend and playmate. However, very quickly
soon after, he decided to play the role of big brother to Creamie and Crackers. Indy would lick and
clean the kittens several times a day. He stopped dashing all over the house as he used to, when
Kimba was with him.
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Instead of Vixey becomig the nanny to these two, Indy took over that role.

This is the water bowl.

2 X0K YAYOlFQa GNIF3IAO I OOARSYyG= L NXBI
to keep so many cats, so | made the painful decision of putting up
Creamie and Crackers for adoption.

The night the adopér came to take the two little ones, Indy ran
upstairs to hide. It seemed to me he knew what was going on.

After the adopter left, Vixey and Indy went out to the porch and sat
under the night sky. | sat with them, and in the solitude of the night,
we were together in our thoughts.

Within a short span of time, we saw Kimba, Creamie and Crackers
come and go. Indy was alone with Vixey again. | believe the two of
them shared a very special bond.

Bye now, little ones...be good.

Me and my big sister.
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December 2008

Sometime soon after Creamie ar@rackers had left, Vixey began to develop constipation problems. |
tried various oral laxatives. They would work for a while, and soon after her problem would return.
After a few weeks, | had to resort to bringing her to the clinic for an enema. Vioeked very weak
and her tail was totally limp.

+AESeQa FANRG SySYlF é6Fa | RAFTFAOdAZ G 2y So ¢tKS SyS
manually evacuate her bowels. The vet even said she was probably losing the mobility in her lower

half and might have to depend on enemas for life. Megacolon had already set in. This is the situation

where the colon has distended so badly that peristalsis is no longer possible. Vixey was now suffering

from chronic constipation. All these frightenedmd. 2 6 ¢+ a L 3J2Ay 3 (G2 O2LIS Al
needs?

After the enema, Vixey simply refused to eat. | was very worried about her and did not quite know
what to do. She was already having megacolon and eating problems. What next? When Vixey first
had bran trauma, Dr Vijay had already told me that we would never quite know the extent of damage
the brain trauma had caused. Growth hormone deficiency would be one of the consequences. Hence,
her growth would be retarded and her organs underdeveloped, an@yhwould degenerate faster
GKFY | y2NXIE OFGQaod

| knew Vixey was starting to degenerate and medical problems would surface. | was very worried |

would not be able to help her should her condition take a turn for the worst. | was also still trying to

comeld 2 GSN¥a& G6AGK YAYOlI Q& GNI3IAO RSFHIGKD® ¢KS SY2(Az2
into severe depression.

April 2009
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learnt to administer the enemas myself. Whenever | did the enemas for her, she would quickly run to

the window, jump out into the garden and stay there. | believe she did not want to dirty our floor

because she could not control her defecation. We were very touchétiow considerate she was.

Every few weeks, | would bring her to Dr Vijay for a fatlale enema to clear her bowels when my

own home enemas failed.

During this time, | was recommended to a lady who does physiotherapy on animals. There was a
chance tha massage might help Vixey. | was game to try. So, | made an appointment and brought
Vixey to her house in Petaling Jaya.

At the gate, we were greeted by no fewer than four huge dogs who barked very loudly. Vixey was in
her basket and did not flinchtaall. She was as cool as a cucumber, just like Yoda.

The physiotherapist showed me how to massage Vixey. She explained what-fh@i€h Therapy was

Ff€f Fo2dzi K2g a2YSGAYSAY OSNIIFAY LI NIa 2F GKS 062
of touch therapy is to wake the body up so that it starts living again. Besides this, she also suggested

that | might want to try BARF (Bones and Raw Food) for Vixey. It might help since it is more natural

and wholesome.

That afternoon, after coming hme from the first physiotherapy massage, Vixey defecated all by
herself! Poo, glorious poo!!
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| massaged Vixey myself at home, fed her raw food (which she liked) and brought her to the

physiotherapist for another massage as well, but it did not seem to wdor her anymore after that.

CKFG o1& GKS NFGKSNI FNHZAGNI GAy3a GKAy3 lo2dzi +#AESe
every new treatment, but it would not last. When a friend suggested probiotics, | tried that too. It

would work for a fewweeks, then it was back to square one.

| finally decided to bring Vixey for a full medical cheak at the animal hospital in Kuala Lumpur.- X

rays and blood tests were done, and the results showed spinal chord injury in the area that controlled

urination and defecation (that explains her constipation problems), and her kidneys and liver were

Ffaz2 y20 FTdzyOlA2yAy3d Sttt o ¢CKS aSyA2N) @S0 oK2 0
and he said they usually have short lives because the orgamesadl underdeveloped and would

degenerate quickly. The-Kays also showed bone chips in her gut, and the vet told me | should never

AIAPBS NI g F22R (2 +*AESe® CKFiQa FYy2G0KSNJ RAESYYIl oo

The vet gave Vixey a warm watenema, but it did not work. Subsequently, | had to bring her back
for two consecutive days before they finally managed to get her to defecate. Vixey was then put on
Folic Acid and Neurobion, as supplements for her nerves.

With the new medications, Vixegeemed to improve. Her otherwise dull and lifeless eyes began to
glow. We also noticed that her fur took on a very healthy shine. She could also defecate all by
herself, and the need for enemas reduced. | remember how | would look forward to seeinddexes
in the bathroom every day. However, this lasted for about two months only. Then, it was back to
square one again.

Vixey became more quiet and withdrawn. She would sleep most of the time, but she never failed to
welcome me home from work and fit thing every morning when | went downstairs. But, there was
no more playing catch. However, her eyes were still shining very brightly and her fur, glowing. That
gave us hope.

58aLIAGS GKS FIOG GKIFIG zAESeE gli® RBHHIIWRSESRE bR oK S
Lumpur, | knew for a fact that her mental faculties were still very strong. Vixey could communicate

with us. She could make us understand what she wanted. For example, she was very fussy about

drinking only fresh waterand, when she wanted this, she would just go to the water bowl, stand

there and look. Somehow, we would sense she was there, and one of us would walk over and change

her water for her. She did the same thing with fresh kibbles (straight from the containéll she

needed was tdook. And she would get what she asked for! Yoda power!

Two bright beautiful eyes, and a healthy, shiny coat. Ming-Yi feeding Vixey her medicines.
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June 2009
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have been infected with a blood parasite. Someholdy seemed to want to recuperate in a quiet

place, hence he went upstairs to our shrine room and slept there by himself. We brought food, water

and a litter box up for him.

Vixey must have known Indy was sick, because we
found her trudging upstairs (Wich by now, was a bit of
a struggle for her) to visit Indy. We watched Vixey lick
Indy all over. It was a very touching sighthe big

sister looking after the little brother she had brought

up.
Vixey had a heart of gold.

Indy and big sister, Vixey.

August 2009

Joanie was a&tray cat who was suffering from obstructed labour when we rescued her. Against all
odds, she survived a higtisk surgery. No one could look after her, so | brought her home. Again,
Vixey rose to the occasion and shared her room with Joanie.

Soon, ittle Suki came to live with us. Suki was only two weeks old, also rescued from the drain. We
decided to pair Joanie with Suki in the hope that a moth@aughter bond might be established. Our

plan worked and Joanie and Suki became very comfortable vagtth other.
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cardboard boxes which she loved to sit and sleep in). They would barge into her bungalows while she

was sleeping, and Vixey would just walk oahd let them have it without ever so much as a protest
hiss.

She was truly a Heaf-Gold. She rose above common feline pettiness.

About twenty days after having been nursed back to health, Joanie ran away. Being a feral cat, she
probably decided ke was well enough to go back to the street. Suki lost a motfigure, and she
sought comfort from Vixey.
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house, and she lay there all day. | would Heing my work on my laptop for hours, and Vixey became
my loyal companion. | was never alone. Vixey was always there with me.
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Suki, eating with Vixey. Vixey allowed Suki to climb all over her.
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Suki stayed close to Vixey all the time.

September 2009
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would be a whole day affair there. Sometimes it would take two or three enemas before we managed

to clear her bowels.

Very often, | would help Dr Vdy handle Vixey. It
pained me to see how hard it was to get her faeces
out. It must have been a very stressful process for he

Although Vixey was not in the best of health, she was
atAtt SFHGAYy3 ljdAGS ¢Sttt o
Science KPspecially formulated for the kidneys.
However, her favourite food was bread and buns. The
moment she heard the familiar sound of the plastic
wrapper, she would appear from nowhere and wait to
be fed. Nobody gets to eat bread or buns in the house
without giving a tiny bit to Vixey.

May I have some, please?
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October 1, 2009
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knowing what to do for Vixey. A blood test was taken and the results showed elevated cresiand
urea levels. This indicated a kidney problem, though not critical. The vet recommended a highly
effective nontoxic kidney supplement from France. | had heard of this supplement before, and my
internet search revealed an excellent track recom boosting kidney recovery. So, | bought a bottle
and started Vixey on it.

Vixey reacted very well tdhe supplementfor the next two days. She could even defecate on her
own, and | was very encouraged-dowever, on the third day of taking this suppheent, Vixey started
losing her appetite.| thought it was a healing crisis, so | thought | should give it a day or tWbe
next day,she refused to eat again, and showed absolutely no interegenin sardines or Suki's food
(which she lové). | had toforce-feed her.

This morning something very worrying happened. Vixey could not walk in a straight line anymore. It
was as though she was in a drunken stupor. She had completely lost her taste for food too. She only

drank water.

Suki knew somethig was wrong, and accompanied Vixey everywhere, even licking her all over.

Suki eating up Vixey’s food. Suki accompanying Vixey as she drinks water.

| rushed Vixey tdr Vijayimmediately after work at 12noon.According toDr Vijay, Vixey has a
neurological problem.Something is definitely affecting her brainecause she&annot walk properly.
Ataxia has set in.

Dr Vijaypressed her bladder to express some urine, aeden before he could collect any sample,
Vixey had emptied her bladder entirelyHe quickly syringed up the urine and ran a urine analysis.
Herurine was turbid, and this clearly indicatka bladder infectionand the urine test confirmed it

A blood test has to be done on her kidneys and liver, so | have made an appointment for Vixey at

another clinic in Puchong which has the machine that can produce instant results.
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Before we left the clinic, Dr Vijageminded methat we already knew Vixeyas a neurological
problem when she had the brain traumtvo years ago Perhaps that problem is acting up nowt
was a matter of time. From the tone of his voice, | sensed he was not expecting any good news. |
knew he was indirectly telling me to bprepared for the worst.

Whenever | biing Vixey toDr Vijay(whichis quite often), hehasalways told me, half jokinglythat |
had "interfered with nature" when | rescued Vixey from the rubbish heap and agawhen | got her
treated for brain trauma. We have been twice lucky.| pray we will be lucky again.

As | drove Vixey to Puchong this afternoon, | reflected on all the good things Vixey had done in the
last year. Despite all her health problems and hdmysical limitations, she helped meok after Indy,
Kimba, Creamie & Crackers anabow, Suki.

My fears were confirmed after the blood test in Puchongler creatinine andurea readings have both
shot up really high.And a blood smear confirms the presemof a bad infection.The prognosis is that
Vixeynow has a kidney and bladder infection, which agaia not "normal” in a cat. Everything
"abnormal” seems tohappento Vixey, because we just do not know what neurological problems she
has. The bottom Ine is, Vixeywas nevera "normal" cat.

Based on the recommendaticsof the two vets, the best possible treatment for Vixey is to put her on
IV-drips with antiobiotics to combathe infection.

It wastough decidingwhere to board her for the IMirips. Each clinic has its pros, but I finally decided
to board her near me, with her regular veDr Vijaywho knows her entire medical history through
and through. | will also be able to visit Vixey as often as | like, and spend time with her.

Dr Vijay packed me off (in good faith) when they were preparing Vixey for thedhp because he
knew it would be too stressful for me to watch and heakde would try his utmost not to put Vixey
under a sedative because any form of drug is bad for hehoped Vixey won't struggle too much.

| drove back to the clinic as soon as the-dvips were inserted. Vixey was lying on a hot water bottle
which was placed in her basket. Whenever Vixey was at the clinic, even for the enemas, the vets
always put the entirebasket into the cage. They knew she loves that basket.

The moment Vixey saw me, she complained by
grumbling! The I\drip must be really very
uncomfortable. However, the vet said she did not
put up any fight when he inserted the dripShe was
totally cooperative. Good girl, Vix.

| stayed with Viey for almost two hours until
closing time.

Dr Vijay explained thathe immediatetreatment is
to put her on a water drip to flush out all the toxins

from her kidneys and bladderHence, she igoing My brave fittle ,qu_m
to pee a lot.
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And she didwhile | was there

I had brought her favouriteCookie Monstershawl.
When Viey saw it, sheimmediately came out of
the basket to lie on Cookie.

Vix was very responsive as | chanted positive
healing prayers to herHertail moved in perfect
rhythm to the chanting. She even made little Vixey
noises when | spoke to herl also left a small little
battery-operated prayer device in her cage so that
there would be continuous chanting for her.

Vix on Cookie Monster.

While | was there, she st have wet herself three times, anaach time, she would shuffle about
and move to a dry placel had to changéher towels for her. Vixeyis very fussy about cleanliness.

Finally, nothing beats sleeping inside her security basket.
Get well soonVixey. I'll come see you tomorrow.

As | was about to leave the clinic, Dr Vijayplained that kidneys are nowgenerative. It is rather

strange how Vixey contracted this kidney infection all of a sudden, especially when | had just started
her on the supplement whichhas an excellent track recorder of boosting kidney recoveljixey's
condition is not severely critical, but it is alarming/Ve hope and pray that this treatment will work,

and she will recover soon.

Get well soon, Vixey. I'll come see you tomorrow.

October 2, 2009

Today,my husband and brought Suki and Indy to visit VixeySuki and Indy were also due for
vaccination, so it was two things at one go.

Indy, being such a homebody, was very nervous amanpletely stressed outeven in the short car ride

(hardly 1 km) He did not dare to even come out of the carrier, so we held the carrier close to Vixey.
The moment Vixey saw Indy, she got excited and moved towards him.
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Hi, Indy... Suki happily stayed in the cage with Vixey.

Vixey was very happy to see Indy and Su&he made little Vixeynoises.

Later, it was feedig time for Vixey.The vesfeed her four times a dayFor now, it's forcefeeding
because Vixey still refuses to eaf\ccording toDr Vijay, Vixey must eat, with this kidney ailmentlt's
the only way to sustain her.

So we forcefed Vixey, and sheut up a fight, as usualThe vetin attendancejoked that it is still
"good" that she can fight.It seerred last night, Vixey bit a hole in the plastitubing of the drip, so this
morning, it had to be changed. helped restrain her while the vet changkthe plastictubing but |
wasn't strong enough to hold her down, so another vet had to be called in!

| went to visit Vixey again at noon. This time, she was
grumbling again, and she eveshook her paw (which
had the drip) in a clear sign gfrotest! And made a lot
of noise.

We won't know if the treatment is effective until
another blood test is takerthree daysfrom yesterday.

Meanwhile, we can only pray and hope for the best.
Dr Vijayexplained thatupon recovery, | might have to . hi
learn how to give her "dialysis" in the form of a : .

subcutaneous injection of fluids. I don’t like this thing in my paw!

Well, one day at d@ime....
Get well soon, Vixey, and please eat your food.
As | saon the floor next to her cage, | remembed doing exactly the same thing two years ago when

little Vixey had the brain trauma and was on the drip ftliree days. At that time, she was almost
"comatose”. It was really touch and gobut she pulled throud.
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October 3, 2009
How's Vixey doing today, | askddr Vijayas | arrived at the clinic today.

Well, according tdDr Vijay, the clinical signs are good.
She is eating, but still has to be forded.

In her typical style, when she saw me, she went to her
water bowl, sat in front of it, and looked.l knew she
wanted fresh water.

| spoke toDr Vijay, and he said | could probably take
Vixey for a blood test on Mondaylf the readingscome
down, we canthen plan on the next course of actioq|
Ok, that's better...fresh water. couldtake her home, and maintain her on the
subcutaneous fluids.

| spent as long as | could with Vixey this evening since the cliniiche closed tomorrow (but the vets
will be coming in to feed the animals).

Vixey was her usual self, complaining about the discomfort of the drifghile | was there, | must have
changed her napgsat leastfour times. She wets herself a lot because of the drip, and that's a good
thing, because the whole idea is to flush bthe toxins from her kidneys with water.Theurine also
looks clearer now, but again, we cannot be sure.

Judging from her clinical signs, she ought to be ready for a blood test on Monday afternéoom
there, we would decide on the next course attion.

| stayed with Vixey until closing time. Before | left, | told her | will not be able to see her tomorrow
since it is Sunday, but the vets will come in and check on her.

GLQff 488 &2dz 2y a2yRIes +AE®  2dz 338G 6Stt azz2ys

October 4, 2009

| had to give a public talk this morning?When my talk ended, there was a missed call and a voicemail
on my phone.

It was fromDr Vijay It seenmed Vixey had taken a turn for the woesthis morning. Significantly, too.
| must have calledr Vijayat least four times before | finally got him on the phone.

He explained that Vixey'seurological signs this morningere five times worse than what it was
when | first brought her in.Shewas displaying severe signs of ataxia again (lack of coordinatioher

movements), ttat meantsomethinghad gone verywrong with her brain.Dr Vijaysaid he hadyiven
Vixeymedication to address tht problem inthe morning. From then,it wasjust wait-and-see.
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| asked if therewas anything else | could do for Vixegnd he said there actuallwasnt. Kidney
failure can lead tahese neurological signsHer kidneyswere probably failing.

But the strange thingvasthat Vixey was doing well on the treatment and had shown good
improvement. We were alreadyplanning on bringing her for a blood test on Monday.

But with Vixey, the strangest thingsoulld happen.

I was in shock, but | hatb think of what to do. My heart feared the worst was going to happen soon.
So | decided to ask Dr Vijay to let me transfer Vixey to the hospital in Petaling Jaya where | could stay
with her today (it is open on Sundays). Dr Vijay agreed and | drove to the clinic immediately.
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I ran down and called Dr Vijay. He rushed up with me and brought Vixey out onto the table. He

checked her heart.
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Vixeywas gone.

| cried my heart out, and, in between sobs, | told Dr Vijay | did not want Vixey to go alone. | knew her
end was very near, but | wanted to be with her when she went. Now, she was gone.

Dr Vijay consoled me and told me that he doubted that V§xead much mental consciousness even
GKSY KS al g KSNI GKAA Y2NYyAy3Io | SNI I GFEALF &1 & £ N
said Vixey would not have even recognised me this morning.

So, | saw her for the very last time last night when she vetil very mentally alert and appeared to be
getting well.

We always console ourselves that our loved ones want us to see them well before they leave us. They
do not want us to see them suffering because that would make us very sad. | consoled miiaelf t

Vixey did that for me. Vixey did not want me to be sad. Always so considerate, right up till the very
end.

Dr Vijay left me alone to be with Vixey.

I hugged Vixey and held her for a long time. | apologised for not being there with her in hehiasts,
and | thanked her for all the joys she had brought into my life.

Although | believe that rebirth is immediate, that once the spirit leaves this body, it is already reborn
in the next, but we just cannot help feeling that the spirit is still arodrus when the body is still there.
So, we still want to say our final goodbyes.

Dr Vijay finally came up and gave me a cushioned basket to bring Vixey home. | asked for a contact to
F NN y3IS FT2NJ +AES@Qa ONBYI GA2Y | of Ret Memédrial Bevvid&y G KS v
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| drove home with Vixey, and carried her into the house.

| brought Vixey back to our room and laid her next to her

favourite hot spot¢ her modemrouter. This is my room

la ¢Sttt Fa +tAES@Qad a€2N) GKS {1
spent a great deal of time with me here in this room.

All my friends who follow my blog have been very

concerned about Vixey, so | sat down at my laptop and
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You're home now, Vixey.

Dear Friends,

Vixeypassed away this afternoonHer kidneys must have failed, and caused the severe neurological
deterioration this morning. She did not suffer any prolonged illness.

| want to express my thanks to everyone who has been praying for Vixiehank you so meh for your
kindness.

Vixey knows she was dearly loved by everyone who knew her, whether in person, or from her story in
Pawprints, and the little episodes in this blogshe was truly a gutsy girl with a heart of gold.

Vixey is in a better place now

I have arranged for Vixey's last ritehis evening in Puchong Perdana's pet crematoriuiy family
and I, and all our petsare now saying our goodbyes to Vixey, and wishing her a safe journey to a
beautiful place where all beautiful people go to.

| placed Vixey irour room. Al my books were written in this room.All my talks were prepared in this
room. And Vixey had been my faithful companiaail this time for two years. | spend many,

many hours in this room each dayAnd whenever | lookd away from my laptop, right there, on my
left, would be Vixey, sitting on thenodem-router, her favourite spot. And I'd call her, "Piggswiggy!",
and she would always, always respond with the wag of her little talil.

All the cats, and Mac and Bobby gatrezl around. They seemed to know what hehappened as there

isa melancholic air in the houseOneby one, they came to see and sniff at Vixelyput on the
chantingCD, and | sat with Vixey at her favourite spot.
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Vixey's brother, Wii. Bunny saying goodbye.

Suki did not quite know what was going on although we
brought her to say thank you and goodbye to Vixelndy, on
the other hand,was clearly upset when we brought him to
see Vixey.He struggled to go away, so | let him be.

When Vixey was first hospitésed this round, | had wanted to
have a photo taken with her in the house, but we did not
have time. And Ihadtold myself, Vixey would be coming
home, and | would surely have a chance to take a photo with
her.

Bobby was with us all the time

This photo shows Vixey at the clinic orhe second dayl guess this
is the last photo | vill ever have of Vixey and meYou probably
cannot see Vixey in the photo because | was wearing black pants.
That's my little black beauty.

It was always difficult to take a photo with Vixey becauseestvas
never comfortable being carriedShe liked being stroked and
patted, but not being carried.Dr Vijay hadsaidVixey probably had
some pain somewhere

All this while, although Idid not tell anyone | was well aware (and |
had been told by every &t | had brought Vixey to) that her lifespan
would not be very long.Vixey had a growtthormone deficiency My last photo with Vixey.

and her organs were all undedeveloped, thus they would fail sooner than the average €a#l had
already been told about this and was thus, inveay, always prepared for this to happen one day.
recalled what Dr Vijay said to me kren Vixey was admitted four days ago, "Remember we knew this
would happen?Just that we did not know whenMaybe it's happening now."
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I did not want to take his wordor it because | wantedo keep my hopes high, butwasprepared for
the worst. At the back of my mind, I also did not want Vixey to suffer from any prolonged agony of
pain. If this is it,and if she has to go, | hopeghature would let her gopeacefully and painlesslyBut
before that happened, ivould definitely still do everything possible to save her.

Then, Vixey stared improving after being put on drips and this gave everyone hope, includibig
Vijay. We were already talking about hang her blood taken on Mondagnd assuming she could
come home, and | would be learning how to give her her dialysis jabs myself.

But suddenly, everything took a turn for the woeshis morning. Her neurological signs became very
bad, her eyes startingliobbing" and she was already mentally "off"l did not see all this as the clinic
was closedoday. Dr Vijayrelated this to me. Maybe it was for the best that | did not see all this. It
would have shattered my heart.

So, that was what happenedlt was timefor Vixey to go, and she went quickiy.am comforted to
know that there was no prolonged sufferingThat would have been extremely heatireaking for
me.

When James Kho, the proprietor of Pbtemorial Service, finallyarrived at our doorstep it was time
for Vixey's final journey.

| whispered to Vixey that we all hdito go, andbrought her to thecar. My husband,Ming-Yiand |
would bring Vixey to the crematorium.
As we were about to leave, Indy came...finallyndy was no longeupset

At the crematorium, we all said one final goodbye, and |
placed Vixey back into her favourite basket (not the one
you see in the photos)lt is a smaller one.The one with
her pink flowers.

Her cremation was accompanidaly the soft chanting of
the Metta Chant. That is the chanting that had been
accompanying Vixey each time she got sick.

Animals have no religionand they don't need to.But
they understand and appreciate love and kindnesk

indy saying goodbye to his big sister before we left for
the crematorium return, they give us unconditional loyalty and

faithfulness. Even when you scold them and reject them, they come right back to you and still love
you. What better religion carthere be than that?

| believe in immediate rebirth.It is comforting when you do, because you know the moment life ends
in this body, it is already reborn in anotherAnd what you see before you after life has expiredust
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an "empty shell". The "spirit" (or consciousness, or soul, or whatever wesh to call it) is already
reborn elsewhere.

My husband said Vixey's "tour" as a cat is meant to be a short o&ée just came back as a cat to pay
a karmic debt, angdnow that she is done, she is off ta better realm. Vixey's going to be reborasa
lady of great substance, he saidAnd that's because she lived her (this) life as a lady of great
substance.

We reflected on everything that reminded us about Vixey, thaforgettable things she did Despite
all her medical problems and her retardation, Vixey not only did not give us any behavioural
problems, she was an extremely considerate cai/e would never forget how Vixey would always
jump out to the garden (somethig she never does on ordinary days) and stay there becalse=did
not want to dirty our floor after every enema Vixey was the only cat who knew how to use the
bathroom, and she trained all the kittens under her to use the bathroom too.

We talked abouthow Vixey had taken careof every kitten that Ihad broughthome to nurse. Indy
benefited most of all. Vixey practically brought Indy up, taught him how to use the bathroom and
took him to the foodand water bowls in the kitchen to eat.Vixey acceptecvery kitten that |
brought back to nurse.She had never even once hissed at any of them thopigi a cat,they were
infringing into her territory. Kimba, Creamie & Crackers, Suki and eveanie were all allowed to
share her room and her space.

Vixeytruly had a heart of gold.
She will be reborn as a person with a heart of gold, and she will do great things in life.

I will miss Vixey very, very muchit is going to be very hard for me in the next few weeks, but life has
to go on.

And lifewill go on....

I will do two things in memory of Vixey. First, | am going to reprint
Pawprints On My Heart so that the message of kindness to animals
reach out to more people. Second, AnimalCare will carry on with its
work as usual. We have not restedsingle day since we started and
we will not rest. There are many animals out there who need our hel

My dear little Vixey,

May you have a happy life now, in a much happier existence.

You did great things in this life, despite all your shortcomings, Vixey passed away on

Yau will do great things in your next life. Worg Amimat By
October 4, 20089.

| am grateful that one of the benefits that have come out of starting AnimalCare is that all of us who

think and feel alike can come together on the same platform to share and care, not only for the
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animals, butalso for ourselvesWe may come frondifferent religious and cultural backgrours) but
as animallovers, we all belong to oneniversal religion- KINDNESS.

Isn't that enough?

October 5, 2009

It is Monday. Just three days ago, | thought at this time, right now, | would be bringing Vixey to
Puchong to get her blood test done, and then she would be discharged and we would all go hbme.
even envisaged writing a posting entitled "Vixey's home!!", and we'd havappy photographs taken.

Instead, what | had to do today was something | had not expected at Aliter work, | went to settle
Vixey's bill at the clinic, and collect the little Tupperware of food | had brought for her while she was
hospitalised. Thevets at the clinic were very sympathetic and kind.

Then, | came home to wait for Vixey's ashes to be brought home to me.
James Kho, who runs Pet Memorial Service, joaine and here are Vixey's ashes.

I had not expected Vixey's ashes to arrive mch a beautifullypackaged little basket.l am very
touched and thankful to James Kho.

Judging by m short experience since yesterday, from
the time | called Jamewhilst | was atthe clinic to the
cremation and until now, | can feel James' sincerity in
this honourable work that he has chosen to do (pet
cremation and burial).He is very tactful and
empathetic, and there is absolutely no false pretemin
him. None at all. He is very, very sincereAnd most
importantly, he loves animals, and he hafiosen to do
this simply because he cares, for the pets and their
owners.

The fragrancef these yellow chrysanthemums now Frogrant crysanthemums for little Piggy-Vix
permeates the air, and | know Vixey is in a better place
already.

| am planning to clear a little spot in my small garden andrpWixey's ashes theravhen JiaWen
returns home on WednesdayHe has not said goodbye to Vixey yeDur body is frormature; so from
dust to dust, to nature we shall return.

But our spirit will be released when this body dies, and it will soar hifjlwe haveled a pure and
useful life. And in this manner, the spirit soars up the spiral of existengdtil finally, it achieves total
freedom from all pain and suffering.

Vixeyis soaring high now.
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And for those of us who are still here on Earth, it's time to get back to life, and do something useful
for others...

October 5, 2009

The whole house has been unusually quiet today s

so strange When Vixey was around, all she did was to
sit onthe modemrouter, and she hardly made any
noise at all. Yet, her presence was felt very strongly.

Now that she is gone, suddenly, the house is so, so
quiet and still. The air of melancholy is still prevalent.
And Indy has been exceptionally quiet thehale day,
too. Suki, on the other hand, has been acting a bit
crankily.

It's just Suki and me now, in our room
| remember readingn an article that cats do grieve wheane of them diedn the colony. They grieve,
just as we do.

What | miss most of all is seeing Vixey on ttr@dem-router as | do my work in the room! also miss
the mornings when went downstairs and Vixey would be there at the foot of the staingiting for
me without fail. Then, we would playur little hide-and-seek.

And | would certainly miss hearing Vixey junfippm the router each time | chang#the water bowl.
Vixey loved fresh water.She only drank fresh wateland she taught Indy that too.

And, in all the emails | have written today, | still vate about Vixey in the present tensel had to
make the effortto change all the verbs intéhe past tense.

October 6, 2009

| decided to come home in between work today because | wanted to spend some time alone, and also
to let Suki out of the cage.

As | was reaching the house, | noticed the two cardboard bofesich were Vixey's bungalows) which
we had put outside the house were still thereEver since Mac (our 13 yeatd dog who refused to be
toilet-trained) cameinside the house, he habeen peeing on all of Vixey's bungalows, and weveto
change the baes every two or three daysThese two boxes were put outside because they were full
of Mac's urine and had thought of throwing them away and geting new ones for Vixey last week,
before she was hospitalisedThe garbage collectors had not taken theraty

| looked at the boxes and sentimental emotions overcame me, so | decidethkd them back into the
garden. As | wagakingthem through the small gate, a yellow butterfly, with the exact same colour as
the chrysanthemums on Vixey's ashdhutter ed pas me, almost touching me, through the small

gate. Its yellow colourshone and gleameéh the sun. It was so, so beautiful.
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The beautiful little butterfly fluttered so very joyfully and happily about my gardeiit circled around,
went towards Cow, Bobby and Bunny, as though sprinkling little pixie dust on thétwas like a
happy little fairy.

As | stood there watching thgellow butterfly, tears just kept streaming down my face, and | found
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dragonfly flew past, right before my eyes. It was so magnificent and there was an air of majesty about

it. The yellow butterfly and golden draanfly transformed my entire garden into...paradise. Yes, that

would be the word | would use to describe what | just saw and felt. Paradise. Paradise in all its

majestic splendour.

As | stoodthere in the sunwatching thebeautiful little butterfly doing its dance of life and the
handsome dragonfly flying paswvith majesty and confidence, my tears flowedut those were then
tears of joy. The moment felt like an eternity.

I have just witnessed a beautiful phenomenon and received a message Woxmy. Vixey wants me to
know that she is in a very beautiful place now, and she is happy. Although the entire event lasted
only minutes, | stood there completely entranced and enthralled by the splendour of it all.

It was sheer magic.

My mother had always saidhat after someone passes away, a butterfly will be the messenger to
carry a message from the deceaselormally it would be a white butterfly, they sayBut Vixey
hasalways beenspecial. So she sent aright yellow butterfly instead

| can feel the messagim the deepest part of my heatrtlt is telling me that life is beautifuland life has
transcended to ahappier and higher plane of existence now.can also feel that Vixey is telling me
not to be sad anymoréecause she is freffom suffering and shes very happy now.

Life continues.And life is beautiful. %
It is a message of love and joyAnd of life.
Vixey is now a greabeing,in a beautiful realm.

Vixey has just communicated with meAnd | am so
deeply touched. It is a feeling that cannot be

described in words.It has to be felt.

Vixey, my litle PiggyVix...thank you!
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Vixey’s messengers transformed my entire garden
64 into a paradise!



This evening, | attended an interfaith workshop and met my teacher, Uncle Vijaya. | told him about
the butterfly and dragonfly phenomenn, and he said;'Now, this | believe, | really do", and he told
me about the little white butterfly at this motherin-law's wake. Coming from such a wise, learned,
scholarly and spiritual person, | am comforted to knawat we share the same feeling about
butterflies being messengers from our dearly departetiwas almost afraid that my learnefriends
would pooh-pooh at me (again) for being a sentimental old fool.

Sometimes we humans think we know everything aboutli and that everything has to be
scientifically-verified and proven to be true before we accept iff o this, lwould just paraphrase
Shakespeare who $d, "There are more things in heaven and earth than is dreamt of in your
philosophy." So, no, we thinkwe are smart, but we don't know everything....not yet.

Coming back to the butterfly, Uncle Vijaya said it's Vixey's way of telling me | have to let go and move
on now because she is in a better plac8o, | need not be sad anymore.

October 7, 200

The yellow chrysanthemums that James Kho had put into the basket with Vixey's ashes were
beginning to wither. A clear reminder of impermanence and how all of Nature, which includes us, will
also wither away and die.

I almost never buy cut flowerbecause | prefer
flowers to grow naturally...and die naturally, not
prematurely by being cut, but today | decided to
make an exception.JiaWenwill be coming back,

and | wanted Vixey's basket to have fresh flowers, sc
| stopped at the florist after workand bought two
stalks of orange chrysanthemums.

Upon reaching home, | sprinkled water on the
flowers, cut them shortand replaced the withered
ones in the little basket.Tilltoday, | have not
opened thelittle urn yet. Somehow, it seerad
disrespectfulto do so, but today, | thought | would.

Suki sniffing at the fresh flowers

What | saw inside was again what | would call a labour of lodames Kho hathade the effort
of arranging Vixey's bones very neatly in the little urn.

I'm not ready to bury Vixey's ashes yet.know she hasent the yellow butterfly and golden dragonfly
to tell me to let go because she is in a better place, but | still miss Vixey very much.

No words can ever describe the special bond we sharéfixey and me.
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As | sit in the garden with Indy, Suki and Blay
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we can do to bring happiness to others each

day of our lives. Life is uncertairCherish all

your loved ones while you still canEvery

moment is precious.

The yellow butterfly did not come todayBut
it's okay. | already know.

Vixey'’s bungalows are still in our garden.

October 14, 2009

Indy has been behaving quite crankily for the past week. A few days ago, the neighbour called me and
told me Indy had gone into their house and was too terrified to come out. | had to go over and carry
him back, and he was trembling. Poor Indy. He

must be feeling the loss of Vixey. After all, it was
Vixey who looked after him since he joined our

family as a little kitten.

However, Indy is still ever watchful of naughty
little Suki, following her every footstep. | am glad
they find comfort in each dber now.

Ming-Yiwas saying the other day, Indy has lost
two bestfriends already.Kimba passed away
suddenly after living with us for hardly three
months. And now, Vixey is goneWe really feel
for Indy. It was quite obvious he missed Vixey
very mud the first few days after Vixey left us.

Indy never leaves Suki out of his sight, especially when
Suki gets time out in the garden.

We will never know when we are taken away, so while we are still here, make every moment count.
Kimba did. Vixey did. And now that they are gone, they leave behind happy memories that still touch
us deeply. They are indeed...pawprintgn our hearts.

My little PiggyVix, | know you are now somewhere in the universe, in a much happier and higher

plane of existence. But | will always feel your presence with me. Most of all, | will always remember
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these may be, one can still be a useful person and makmsitive difference in the lives of others.
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November 13, 2009
Our 13year old dog, Mac, passed away two days ago, after a short illness. James Kho did the
cremation forus,andMing A ¢l YyGiSR al OQa | aKSa (2 o0S alOlF GdGdSNBR

It has been morghan a month since Vixey passed
away, and | felt it was time for her ashes to be
scattered as well. So we arranged for James to
02YS G2 GKS K2dzasS G2 O2
yesterday morning.

The scattering of the ashes was done in the
afternoon, off the jetty of Port Klang. At about that
time, there was a heavy thunderstorm in Subang
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Call it a coincidence, but we think our little Vixey,
with her Yoda pwers, zapped the modennouter, I decorated the basket with yellow chrysanthemums
from somewherein the universe. and jasmines.
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My friend had a slightly different interpretation:| think dear Viry visited your home that day, her
spirit hovering fondly over all tk familiar places in a silent goodbye gesture. And as she paused and
lingered fondly at the router which had provided her frail and ailing earthly body with so much
warming comfort, the energy present had caused a shortcircufiou know, | think your alrady richly
blessed home received yet another great blessing, dear friend.
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remind me that there are many things we would never be able to reasomnunderstand, but, if we

look deep into our hearts, the answers will be right there.

And we willknow.

Just as you did.

My Piggy-Vix and me.
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Mac, the Small Wonder

There is a way out of every dark mist, over a rainbow trgiRRobert Motherwell

Mac, a little Pomeraniancame into our lives when we brought him home as our A&tyears ago

Mac had an interesting life, watching my children grow pgausing chaos every now and then, making
his mark in our lives and colouring it in ways that was typically Matowards the ad, Mac displayed
great tenacity and strength as he fougldegenerative illnessebravely till the end.

November 1996

My children, MingYi and JiaWen, were eight and six. They had been asking me for a pet, and | had
been putting it off because both of them were still quite young then, and might not be able to take on
the responsibility of owning a pet yet.

Having saidhat, | also knew the tremendous happiness and wonderful lessons about life that owning
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I took my children to the animal shelter, hoping to find a small dog that w®uld adopt. JiaWen said
he was afraid of big animals and wanted a little dog, the tinier, the better. Unfortunately, all the dogs
at the shelter were local breeds which would grow very quickly into fairly big dogs.

So, we next went to the petshopsral chanced upon this shop which was owned by Dr Walter, a vet.

It so happened that he had with him two siweek-old mixed poodles and a Pomeranian. Jéen

immediately took a liking to the smaller of the two poodles, the male. So it was decided that we
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decided that he would be her pet. We also learned that tflemeranian, who was also about six

weeks old, had been returned by his previous owner. We did not know why. | knew Pomeranians

were very yappy dogs, but Ming'i found him
completely adorable, so we went home with two
little puppies in tow. That was Noamber 16,
1996.

JiaWen called the poodle Bobby, which
incidentally was his babyword for anything small
and round, and MingYi called her Pomeranian
{AY0lX GKAOK ¢l a adzmasS
after MacGyver.

Shortly after bringing them back, Maame down Fa s
with the flu. It was quite worrying at first, but he The day Mac and Bobby came to our home.
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soon recovered and bounced back to good health. Little did | know that Mac would turn out to be an
extremely resilientlitlepinta AT SR R23X FyR (KIG ¢ a lekdfhsyfe GAYS
life.

Bobby was much smaller than Mac, and Mac would bully him during mealtimes. We noticed that

Bobby was a little confused (lacking awareness), not quite knowing what was going on, but he

certainly knew what he had to do to stop Mac fromdzf f @ Ay 3 KAYXSI G§HH {2 . 2008
the next few weeks until he became peahaped, and, in no time, Bobby had grown bigger than Mac.

aTm
i

:\'-'!
X

In no time, Bbb grew much bigger.

Bobby ate, and ate, until he became pear-shaped. And from his baby-light-brown, his fur
became off-white.
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Through the Years

Mac and Bobby, and our lives became closely intertwined. We were a faofilgix.

Ming-Yi and Mac. The children’s gatherings.

Eat, Mac, eat!
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Mac learning the piano? Fun and laughter.

Whenever we travelled, during the years when my husband was with MAS, we would send Mac and
.200@& wHwnn 1Y oFO1 (2 LLRK F2NIoloeaAiddAay3a I
they did on their grandchildren. | remember calling back frarar holiday destinations to speak to my
parents, Mac and Bobby, and my mother would tell how the two of them would wait for us at the
door, and how their ears would prick up the moment they heard the sound of a car engine. After my
husband left MAS, | sdino more travelling, please. It was too stressful fiore to leave Mac and

Bobby!

With my mum in Ipoh. My parents’ visits.

Mac had always been my father’s favourite,

Yé
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Many years later

All was fine in our household with Mac and Bobby
until the two started fighting too ferociously. It was
a territorial problem. Mac started marking
everywhere and simply refused to be toiletrained.
But our main concern was the fighting between the
two of them.

So we had no choice but to separate them. Bobby,
being toilet-trained, would live inside the house,
while Mac would occupy the backyard, which was
shaded and had a wire fence so that he could watc .
the goingson in the alley. Canine World War in the house.

Mac enjoyed having hisowa LJr OS (G KSy > gA(GK2dzi .200¢& odz f e@Ay3
Whenever we let Mac into the house, the fighting would start again, and Mac would rush to get back
to his kingdom where he felt safe. So Mac lived in the backyard and his friende e alley cats.
Much later, my father made him a little house,
‘ designed out of an overturned flower pot.

The only time Mac had ever harmed any animal
was by accident. It was an injured bird in the
garden. Mac was curious and accidently harmed
the bird by pawing it. Even when the squirrels
came to share his food, he allowed it andco
existed happily with them. When the cats came
later, Mac became good friends with them. In fact,
sometimes, the cats bullied him!

Mac in his kingdom, and his little flower-pot house.

Sometime in 2004

Mac was very hapy in his kingdom until a new family moved into a neighbouring house. For some
reason, Mac was very distressed by their voices and he would bark whenever they talked.

After one week, we received a warning from the local authorities that a neighbour Ipadin a

complaint against our dog for barking. The officer came to our house to check, and, surprisingly, Mac
who would normally bark at strangers, kept totally silent. We explained to the officer that Mac was
disturbed by the new neighbours, and we heg in time, Mac would get used to their voices.

But that did not happen. So, we tried putting Mac in the front porch, but he could still hear the
neighbours and continued barking. When we put him inside the house, Canine World War would
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break out with Bdbby. Poor Mac was so stressed out. He just wanted to get back to his kingdom
where he felt safe. So, we had no choice but to put him back there.

A few weeks later, we received another visit from the officer. Apparently, another complaint had

been lodyed against Mac. This time we invited the officer to come into our house so that he could

KSIFNJ 2dzall K2g¢g f2dzR GKS ySAIKo2dzZNRa GlFf{1{Ay3a 61 aod
quipped that we could report the neighbour instead, for disturbi®gydzNJ R2 3Qa LIS OSH 2 S
that, of course. An eye for an eye would make the whole world blind.

To make peace on our part, we decided to build a concrete wall that would act as a sound barrier

between Mac and the neighboursSo, awall was built,but that did not work either. Mac could still

hearthem, and he continued barking whenever they talkedAnd Mac had tremendous lung power!
Hecouldbarknori 12 L3 F2NJ K2dz2NE 2y SYyRO® ¢KS O0FNJAY3 S@Syi
everyone. We trulyfelt bad that Mac was disturbing the neighbours. We had tried everything, but

we could not stop his incessant barking. He simply had no affinity with them.

Sometime in 2005

Although Mac never got sick ever since the flu during his infancy, he devedoghritis as he aged.

Sometimes he even had momentary seizures, but, with Mac, you could never be sure if he was

pretending. Mac wanted attention, so sometimes he would cough or go into a seizure only to
GNBEO2FSNE SOSNI a2 |ljdzan@etlf @ I FGSNIKS 320 oKIG KS ¢

Ever since living in the backyard, his senses became
- . so much sharper; he would know exactly what was

going on inside the house, especially when we

started packing our things to make a trip to Ipoh.

And he would start barking to make sure we t&o

him along, which of course we always did.

He would also know if someone had come to our

gate, even before the person rang the doorbell. Of
‘ course, he knew which one of us came back, by the
Mac was always active and energetic. sound of our respective car engines, and he had
differenta 6 St O2 YAy 3 ol Nyl a¢ F2NI S| (

After awhile, everyone knew Mac from his barksthe tiny dog with the lung power. You might not
4SS KAYZXZ 0dzihe&ri@nzQf f OSNIII Ayf @&
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September 2009

Many years passed. The family in the neighbouring house®ifl dzf R y 2 adlyR al OQa o
grew increasingly disturbed by .itFinally,we had to let Mac stay inside the house with Bobby. We

had hoped that Bobby and Mac would not fight so badly anymore, both having aged by now.

So Mac came inside the house, but he was not very comfortable and could not quite find his space.
Bobby was 8ll bullying Mac, and we had a hard time stopping all their fights.

But it ends with a fight.

al 0Qa CAY It 51 8a 6A0K I a
October 20, 2009

From his usual buoyant self, Mac suddenly became lifeless yesterday. He lay under the armchair and
slept for hours. This morning, he lookadally sick and could not move at all, so | asked the vet to
make a house call since | had two other cats (Cleo and Tiger) who needed medical attention. The vet
took one look at Mac and said he would have to take him back for blood tests and put himrgrsd

| went to the clinic after work in the afternoon, and, what do you know, as | walked through the door,

I heard his familiarnord G2 LJ 6 N] Ay 3 o l K Xalk O aSSya G2 0SS 4Sftf
. even move a limb, and now he is barking insasitly

again? That was fast!

Mac was in a metal cage, and he was probably
complaining because it was coldso | placed
newspapers and a towel in for him and he was
happier.

Hehas beerput on drips, and | guess the rehydration
helped him feel much better.

We are now still awaiting his blood test results to

f = o - N . . . . .
Mac looked much, much better than this morning. decipher just what is wrong with him.
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October 21, 2009

Mac was doing much better this morning after the few hours' driplis blaod test results show

an elevated urea level and slightly high readings for the livédBut his creatinine was normal, so that's
a relief (it's not the kidneys).

This evening, when | picked him up after work, he looked a little down agaiat wanting to take
chancesthe vet agreed that | should send him to theet hospitalin Petaling Jay&which has better
facilities) to do a more thorough cheelp, maybe even an ultresound

So, off we went toPJ, battling the notoriousederalHighway jam.

At the hospital,we noticed Mac was walking with a hunch. n-ray was takenand it showed
spondylosison the spinal chord; this is an extra bone growth that fuses two vertebra&\Vith Mac
being al3-yearold dog, itishard to tell if this is
due to agingor an injury (he could have

fallen down the stairs, etc.).TheX-ray also
showedsomecalkification in the liver.

The vet suggested that we board him for a night,
put him on drips again, andepeat the blood test
so that there is a basis for compariso
Meanwhile, heis being giversteroids and
antibiotics.

Get well soon, Mac.

Mac needs the collar, in case he bites the tubings.
He ate wet food when the helper fed him by hand.

October 22, 2009

Mac looks much better todayHe seenedto be back to his old self this maing, barking nonstop.
When | was athe hospital, | saw the tubingall entangled and twistedso badly that | doubéd the

fluids could even flow through.Well, that's typical of Mac that's the way he is, so it was rather

a....good sign!

If Mac sits quietly, something is terribly wrong and you would worry!

The plan forMac now is to repeat the blood test to make a comparison with the first test done at the
clinic. To put itin a nutshell, the prognosis how, based on tRaays is itis all degenerative illnesses.
But the blood test results would reveal more this evemjror tomorrow.

Mac hasto be boarded for at least three days to enable more efficient monitoring of his condition.

75



October 23, 2009
Mac's blood test results show an overall improvement on his urea and liver enzyme readi8gshe
will come home tanorrow, after two more doses of the steroid jabs.

The moment | saw him todayhe barked and complaired non-stop - that's Mac, back in action again!
The vets sal he is "very wellbehaved" with them, and hardly makes any noise, but the moment |
started walking up the stairs to where his boarded, | could already hear him barkingddis voice was
also hoarse. This was probably due to too much barking, or he wamtak for attention! He has a
knack for doing this.

And when | closed his cage door to go home, he banged tltekar on the door as a sign of protest.
Yup, that's Mac alright!

The vet s& he can go home tomorrow morningHe'll be put on supfements for his degenerative
illnesses, andperhaps, a repeat blood teswould be neededafter a weekto check on his liver
readings, just to be sure.

October 24, 2009

When | reached the hospital today, Mac was sleeping in the calggpoke to the ves and one of them
told me she knows why Mac's voice is hoarse (yesterday, | told her Mac's voice was very ho#irse).
seemed yesterday, the moment | left the hospital, which was about 1.30pm, Mac barkaastop at
regular intervals until 7pm.

Hmm...wdl, that's Mac. It may seem surprising to other people, but not to usdac has been doing
that all his life. My mum has always been amazed at his "lung power".

So, back to Mac's homecoming....here are some photos beldwias told Mac needs to beaged (in
the smallest possible cage to prevent him from moving) for about a week since he still has to rest his
body. So we set up our smallest cage...

And the first visitor was none other than...yes, Suki! Indy and Cow decide to play bodyquard
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October 31, 2009

It was our monthly trip to Bentong this morning, and | brought a group of hew volunteers up to visit
the dogs over there.Just ad was about to leave for home, | reived a phonecall from Mingi.

Ming-Yi had taken Mac t@ee Dr Vijaypecause, yesterdg there was a lot of mucus in one eye, and it
looked very bad.

| was very alarmed because MingA &l ARX G5NJ A2l & ale&a al O-YARa I Ol dz
aFAR ¢S KIR Gg2 2LWA2yayY 9AGKSNI 6S t8@ al O 0S |y
comfortable life by giving him painkillers and antibiotics, but these medications might shorten his life

because it would affect his kidneys and liver.

I immediately decided we would opt to give him a better quality of life since he was already nearing
KAd SYRO® 5NJ +A2F & Y S §apssaRd the lisvod Redlicéatiohs hdliad ienigiven a | OQ &
in the PJ hospital. So | made a phonecall to thenBdpital to get his documents ready while | rushed

back from Bentong.

| brought the medical report and Xays to Dr Vijay and learnt that, @arently, Mac has many, many
old-age related problems nowAs with humans, we too will face many degenera¢ problems when
our time is almost up.

Mac haship dysplasia andgoint, heart, liver, spine, tooth and eye probles What we thought was
just old-age mucusn his eyewas actually a ruptured cornea which is infected with pus noWwhad
noticed somemucus when | admitted him at the hospital earlier on, but | guess no one suspected it
was a ruptured corneaEven his morning, when MingYi brought Mac, Dr Vijathought it was just
old-age mucus until closer examination revealed it
was a ruptured cornea The treatment for this is
enucleation, but Mac would not be able to take the
anaesthdic. He might not wake up from it.

Mac also has rottingeeth that needs to be
extracted, but this requires anaesthesia as well.
However, seeing how calm Mac By Vijayvet said
he is already in so much pain, perhaps we could try
extracting the eeth (whichwere already loose)
without using an anaesteticl alsothink Mac can

Mac while boarded at the clinic. withstand the pain as he is an extremely tough dog.
The left cornea had ruptured.

Dr Vijay also explained that, firm what he could see, Mac is actually suffering from pain. But the

OKAY3 gAGK al O Aada KS Aa adzOK | (G2dAK Id&2> &2dzQR Yy
whine or complain. It was just not his style. Dr Vijay said, based on the extent ofibigenerative

illnesses, it might be wise to put him on painkillers.
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To cut a long story shorDr Vijaytold us that Mac is dying, and we have three optionEirst, the one

he knows would not choose.Second, elieve him with painkillers and antibitics so that he feels
more comfortable, but these drugs might shorten his life because they will tax his liver and kidneys.
Third, ket him be, and let him live out his natural life, but heauld be sufferingin pain.

| decided to choose¢he second optionso that Mac's remaining days can be lived out with less pain
and suffering. Quality vs quantity¢ | would opt for quality.

| brought Mac homeat about 7pm this eveningfter his teeth had been extractedThe vetin
attendancemanaged to removédive of Mac's rotting teeth, and he did not put up a fight at alAnd
that's without anaeshesia.

That's one tough guy we're talking about here...he can really withstand pdiut thesewere all
rotten teeth, so they were also loose already.

Many years ag, | had brought Mac to a vet to have him checked and was told he was too old to go
under anaeshesia for tooth scaling, and | would just have to let it be.

Anyway, we have to do the needful nowThis evening, Dr Vijay gave me a list of instructionstmw
to care for Mac. First things first, we would have to make him eat. He had already lost 20% of his
weight, and that is not a good sign. If we fail to make him eat, he might starve to death.

The good newsor now is (yes, it's momento-momentliving now) Mac ate when we handled him!
As long as Mac eats, that's good enough.
We had a hard time giving him his medicines after-dfle put up a fight!

He also needs an eye drop and ointment evdwo to three hours. Dr Vijaysays the rupture cornea
will not improve becausesnucleationis the only solution. So, it is good enough if it remains as it is
without getting any worse.

November 1, 2009

Maconly ate once upon coming back from the hospital. But he vomited everything out, undigiste
after a few hours. He has stopped eating since, and thinot a good signDr Vijaythinks it could be
due to all the pain he is havingWe hopethe extraction of thefive rotten teeth would relieve some of
his pain and he will eat againOtherwise, he has already lost 20% of his weight since last week, and
he would be starving to deathHe refused his dinner last night and his breakfast this morning, but |
gave him liquid spiriiha and glucose.

If he still does not eat, the next thing to go would have to be his infected eyidis would require
anaeshesia.

| will cross that bridge when | come to it.

Moment-by-moment...
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November 2, 2009

Mac is still not eating the ADI have no choice now but to feed him liquid spirulina (thank you,
Sumitra) at regular intervals At least that's some protein going in, which is easiligestible.

Last night, | decided to try giving him eggs, so | syringed some raw egg and fedHenate a bit of
that. This morning, he ate half an egg by himselicalled Dr Vijay and he advised me to halbil the
eggs in case of salmonella in them.

Surprisingly, Mac's eye "loaK better after the regularapplication of the antibiotic eyedrop and eye
ointment. ButDr Vijayhad told me it would not get any better. We arejust preventing it from
getting worse.

So, it's dayby-day for Mac now.

I'm doing my best to keep him as comfortable as
possible.

Mac is really a tough guyThe toughest I've ever
seen. Never one to ever comglin. He has a
tremendously high threshold for pain.

Hang in there, Mac ol' boy.

Mac lapping up some of the half-boiled egg by himself.

November 4, 2009

Mac is now eating AD, but in very small dosddorce-
feed him a few times daily.He is a really resilient and
tough little fellow. His eye has not deteriorated, so
that's really good. Even though Dr Vijay told us he must
be in great pain with all his degenerative illnesses (his A
spine, hiseyean® A & KA LA UOZ KS R2 SHNE
amazed at his resilience. ‘ ’

Now, every morning when | come downstairs, it's
palliative care for Mac.That's what you do when you
have sick pets.For better or for worse, you nurse them
and look after them as best as you can.

Here's Mac under the armchair.
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November 9, 2009

We were told last week that Mac was dying and his ruptured cornea would not héidie eyedrop
would just prevent it from getting worse, and it would be good enough if the condition of his eye
remains status quo.

After more than a week's medication and nursing care, Mac seems much better nloagt night, he
even barked and attempted to ward off Bobby's invitians for a fight!

The pus from the ruptured cornea has actually shrunken very significantly.

He still has to be handied three times a day, thoughbut he is eating AD nowHe isalsoon liver
supplements, Neurobion, Baytril and painkillersl alsogive him liquid spirulina.

I hope Mac feels better | think he does, judging from his behaviouHis appetite is increasing too.

Ming-Yicame back home for her yeagnd holidays a few days ageo shehas been looking after Mac
since then.

November 10, 2009

2S |INB jdAidS KFLILER gAGK al O0Q&a LINPINBaa (Kdza FI N
sometimes, it is hardly noticeable. Of course we know that eye is probably blind already, but Mac can

walk and still find his way aroundhe house.

He ate very well tonight and finally finished his can of AD.

Bobby has been trying to pull him out from under his armchair, and we have to restrain him. Bobby
must be missing all the fights!

Mac seems to be quite okay. Minyi says thepainkillers seem to be doing a good job. He looks much
more cheerful and happier. Not so depressed.

November 11, 2009
| came downstairs this morning at 7.30am and found Mac lying on the mat. | felt his body. It was
warm, but there was no more bartbeat. There were some ants around his mouth. His eyes were

slightly open, but he looked very peaceful. | called his name and nudged him. There was no response
at all.

| knew Mac had passed away. He looked very peaceful. | closed his eyes gamilgaid to him,
G/ t2asS @2dzNJ SeSaz al Ox Ofz2asS e2dzNJ SeSaxé
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| went upstairs and woke my husband up, and then, MilYg, who had been sleeping on the sofa every
night, keeping Mac company downstairs. Mifg was shocked, and she cried. But sh&sshe found
Mac gasping for breath for a short while at about 6am. Mac must have just passed away.

It has been two weeks since Mac first fell sickle foughton bravelytill the very end, and even had a
good meal last night.He finally finishedthe can of AD he had been eating since he became sick.

In the past few days, he regained his energy and could baille would bark each time he wanted to
urinate so that we knew.And, even though he was in pain and was hunching (due to the
spondolysis), he made the effort to move from the mat to the marble floor to urinate and defecate.

As Dr SusannBrida, a vetacupuncturist had just recently told meyhen pets still have heir energy,
they can choose when they wish to gadn fact, | had also just arranged for Dr Susanna to give Mac
acupuncture tomorrow. But Mac is already gone now.

Mac chose to wait for MingYi to finish her exams so that she could come back araklafter him in
his last days.Ming-Yi looked after Mac fofive days.

He chose to go this morning, after a brave struggle with degenerative diseases.

Mac is already reborn nowHe spent his final days surrounded by family and friends, in peace and
with lots of love.

I am going to have a hard time sayind,lave one dog now".Mac spent 13with us. He was such a
spunky little guy, with tremendous "lungpower", and he was also incredibly sharp in his senses.

We will definitely miss him.

Later,Bobby put his paws on Mac antudged him "Get up and fight,
friend, come on...".| had to take Bobby awaybut he kept going back
to nudge Mac | guess he does not understand what death is.

A few nights ago, one of our volunteers, Mary, came overgive Mac
some"Dharma pills" fromher Guru Rinpoche.l gave Mac a pill that

night itself. I'm sure it has helped him regain his wellbeing and be mor
at peace.

5NJ {dzal Yyl KSIFNR |062dzi al OQa& LI  Bgobbylicked Mac'seyes dz3 S
acupuncture appointmenfor tomorrow, and she said Mac had lived his  fora long time. We
life gracefully until the end, and she knows that as wourn our loss, realised later, that Bobby
Mac is happily united with friends, able to move freely and full of was actually trying very
. . . . . hard to wake him up.
energy once againlin fact, Mac is probably causing havoc right now in
some other part of the universe!
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Yes, Mac is happily prancing (and barking rstop!) on Rainbow Bridge with Vixey looking on, and
Kimba as well.

| arranged forMac's cremationat Pet Memorial Services iRuchong Perdana this afternoon at
12.30pm.

My parents who now live in Bukit Rimaywanted to pay their last respects to Mac before his
cremation.

W = =
My father with Mac, Bobby is telling my mum something,
while my mum looks on. and she is consoling him.

Bobby was near all the time.

Soon, James Kho of Pet Memorial Servicaied to say we could bring Mac on his final journey.
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Mac's final journey andast rites:

o0 .

Best friends and sparring partners of 13 years.

Just think, some humans don't even have the
privilege of having family around them in their last
journey...

James placeg Mac on a trolley, and whe&d him
into the furnace. We all sad our goodbyes as we
watched the ignition and the door close.

Ming-Yi had decided she wanted Mac's ashes to be
scattered in the sea.James will do the final
scattering off Port Klang in the same placevhere
human ashes are scattered-e hires a boat out for
this purpose.

My husband and Mac. .

We also decided we would let him scatter Vixey's ashes as wélhas already been onand a half
months, and it is time to let go now.James will pick up Vixey's ashes tomorrow from me, sstdtter
them togetherwith Mac's.

After an hour, the crematiorwasdone. James wheeled Mac's bones and ashes out for us to see.
They were very white and neatCoincidentally, the moment we finished viewing Mac's ashes, the sky
suddenly broke and there was very heavy raifthe Malays like to call this "hujan rahntia(blessed

rain), and it often happens after a significant event.

For Mac, it wouldn't be "rest in peace" becausknowing him, hewould alreadybe up and about,
running around, barking nofstop in another part of the universe.

So, bark on, MacButdon't drive your new neighbours up the wall, please!
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November 15, 2009

For the past two weeks or so, the first thing Iddevery morning after feeding the cats would be to
attend to Mac. | had to handfeed him his ADsyringe in his liquid spirulina,iten feed him his
medicines- the liver supplement, the nerve supplement, his antibiotics and painkillers, and
mouthwash.

When doing it, | would always think that it is no different from looking after an elderly family member

who needs nursing carel looked upon it as an opportunity to serve someone in need.

Today, | don't have this privilege anymore.

But I am comforted in knowing Mac no longer has to suffer the pain of all his degenerative diseases

now.

He is whole again now, somewhere elséle is happy.

James Kho came to collect Vixey's ashéskt & Y2 Ny Ay I ® IS gAfft 0SS &
GKS &SI dKAa FFG4SNyz22y o la L KFIYRSR 2@SNJ i
OKNR &l yiKSYdzyra IyR 2laYAySaox L lfaz2 LI aasSR
mys 3¢ L AFARX FYyR KS avYiAfSRo

Flowers for Mac.

James will scatter Vixey and Mac's ashes off the Port Klang jetty this afternoon.

Be free and happy, Mac and Vixey!
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How time flies..in our Circle of Life.

™

Baby Mac, 13 years ago.

In loving memory of Mac.
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Suki, Princess of Mischief

It wasthe rainbow gave thee birth, and left thee all her lovely huesW. H. Davies

Suki was rescued from the drain, and brought to me as a surrogate daughter for Joanie. In her short
but extremely sweet life, Suki earned her place in the family, and brougitbld joy to all of us. She
came, she saw, and she conquered our hearts. Then, she left.

October 2009

After Vixey passed away, Suki and Indy became the very best of friends. While my older cats would

protest and sulk whenever | brought back any shkittens for fostering, all of them accepted Suki

AyiG2 (GKS K2dzaSK2f RO LG Ydzad o0S al FFAYyAGEET az2vYSi

Suki saying hello to Bunny, our biggest cat,

With good old Bobby.

Right from Day One in August 2009, when Suki was brought to me by Yen Ling, she became part of the
family. She also proved to be very mischievous, but in a most adorable way.
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Here’s Bunny, our alpha cat, lounging on the

chair. Suki climbs up and starts to copy Within minutes, Bunny gives up, and our little
whatever Bunny does. This makes Bunny conqueror gets the chair, all to herself.
very uncomfortable.

She even tries the trick with Bl;by.

And succeeds!

Her antics brought so much joy and laughter to all of us. She was truly aviive, and a good one at
that!

| remember on one occasion | was away giving a public talk when my husband could not find Suki
anywhere in the house. He spent almost an hour calling out for her all over the house, looking under
all the furniture and even inside every single cupboard,tlsihe was nowhere to be found. Thinking

she might have sneaked out of the house, he started searching outside, and it started to rain quite
heavily. My husband got really worried that Suki might have hidden inside a drain and would be
swept away by the gshing water, so he crawled into the drains to look for her. There was totally no
sign of Suki. Finally, my husband pressed the panic button and sent me a text message. | rushed
home immediately and the moment | stepped into the house and called her masshe appeared from

(KS adlANDFaST FYR 6l t18RZ OSNB OFfYte FyR y2yOKl

was.
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Climbing up a chair, when younger,

Climbing the back grille, under Indy's supervision.

Climbing the front grille.

Help! I'm stuck!

Another favourite place is next to the No Fear Buddha.
How apt: Suki indeed had “no fear”!

Suki had a free run of the house, with all the windows shut. We confined her for five months to train
her to stay indoors. But we knew she loved the garden. Each time the older cats played in the
garden, she would look longingly from the closed windowSo, under supervision, we allowed her to
frolic in the sun. Indy always kept a close watch on her.
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Bobby helped as well, Everyone was very protective of Suki.

Whenever Suki got to play in the garden,
she would chew on leaves.

Indy taught Suki how to climb trees. She learnt very fast.
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I made it to the top!!
Idon’t need supervision anymore! But Indy always kept watch...and was never too for away.

Suki enjoyed her time-outs in the garden very much.

Indy has this idiosyncracg he would only drink water straight from the tap. Suki found this very
interesting and wanted to learn the art.

Just how do you do it? Aha! Gotit!
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Suki was taken for spaying when she was about five months old. Indy was very, very concerned
where we weretaking Suki, and he tried to open the lock of the carrier.

Help me! Let me out!

Suki became the mascot of AnimalCare, the volunteer group | founded to help stray animals.

Lookie there...who is that?

E')ery night as | update my blog on our work,
she would always sit with me.

Suki was the inspiration behind the design of
our first T-shirt. We could not decide on a
corpoNI G S O2f 2dz2NE &2 L
to our designers, and | said | wanted her
Calicocolours to be featured on the tshirt.

{dlA Fftglea 3I2G OSNE
me check stock whenever new stock arrived.
Checking stock and labeling tshingas always
a joyful activity because Suki would be
prancing all over the bundles of tshirts and
playing with the strings. Our tshirts sold out in
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every batch. This helped replenish our fund and we were able to help many animals in need.

- » .

We will always car the “Suki spirit
as we help other animals in our work,

After a few months, Yen Ling came to visit Suki.

My, my, you're such a big girl now!! As with all happy kittens, she made her mark in the house,

After she was spayed, we started to open the windows again, and let her play in the garden and the
porch. Initially, we had a hard time preventing her from going out onto the road. All the older cats
would be out trying to get her back. But after some time, she understood and would only sit on top of
the car in the porch. With the windows open, going outside was no longer so enticing (as in the
GF2NDARRSY FTNHzZA (¢ 0 SAYy3enddsSdsgeddlydon hef fadulite racki®yy i
chair and with the No Fear Buddha. Whenever she went out through the window, she would lie on
top of the car in the porch. So we thought it was safe to leave the windows open.

We were wrong.

On the eveningof January 30, Ji@Ven and | went out to buy some things, and when we got home,
Suki was nowhere to be seen. | went out searching for Suki from evening until late at night.
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January 31, 2010

After hours of search last night, | finally discovered, frdmo neighbours,that Suki had probably been
hit by a car yesterday evening, shortly before the raihen | was out withJiaWen.

| had already feared the worst when | began looking for her because Indy and Cow kept sniffing on
one spot on the road, abut one-and-a-half houses away from mineThen, Cow went across the road
and sniffed on the grassl already had a very uneasy feeling then.

But | wanted to keep my hopes high evehough | had sensed the worstSuki nevemused to stray
far. Shewasalways either inside the house or on top of my son's car in the porthad locked her
inside the house (closing all the windows) féive months to train her to stay indoors.

At midnight last night, a friend came by and helped me locate Sukaed on where Cow had sniffed.
We found Suki.

All of us are completely devastated by this sudden lo&ki was very precious to us, and so well
loved by everyone who knew her.

I can only console myself that being born an animal is not "fortunate" base an animal endures
much suffering (even though we try to give them a comfortable life and all the love we can), and
Suki's lifetime as an animal was destined to be a short orfghe came back ascat to pay her karmic
dues, and ithasall been paid nev. She is off to a better existence where there is less sufferifidne
same reasoning applies to us humans to@/e are also not very fortunate because we do experience
suffering in various degreesAfter we pay our karmic dues, we will also go on tdatter existence.
Life spirals upwards until we finally attain a state of everlasting peace and happiness.

Suki had a short life, but it was filled with so much love, joy and laughtdnd she definitely brought
us so much happines$oo. People (andhis includes all our furry friends) come into our lives for a
reason, and we only have but moments with themVe have to make these moments happy ones
because we will never know howong our lives would last We cannot fight destiny.The universe
decides.

The realisation of the impermanence @very life is precisely what makes it preciousnd that is why
we have to take care of moments.

| console myself how that Suki is in a better existence and she is free from pain and suffering.
| went through shock and denial last night because it happened so unexpecteédn only cry my

heart out now, as | write this.Crying heals.Writing heals. Knowing that there are caring friends
heals.
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My husband is equally devastated as welle said | should not adopt anymore kittens because an
urbanhousing estate is just not safe for cats and kittené/e have noticed a few fast drivers on our
road. | haddecided | should not take in anymore kittenwhen Kimba passed awaut | accepted
Suki becaus&’en Lingvas really desperate at that time and no one could foster her.

A cat's life is not meant to be lived out in a cagee/she needs to roam that is the nature of cats.
They decide on their territoryand they would only roam within these boundaries, bttiey decide,
not us. Yet, urban housing estates are just not safe enough for our furry friendsd even if we live
in the countryside, there would be other dangers and riskghis is reality, the nature of our life
there is suffering, and life is not perfectWe can only do the best we can.

I need some time to mourn this loss and to
come to terms with it.

I will definitely miss Suki very, very much.

Suki will always be close to my heart.

February 2, 2010

Suki did send a white butterfly, but in a most unique and practical way.

It was Saturday night, and | was going up and down my street looking for her, without knowing she
had alreadypassed away During the five hours as | was searching, | sent text messages to a few
friends, asking for help

One of my frienddold me much later that a white butterfly hadactually settled on rer windscreen
when she stopped to reply mytext message that night. Apparently, the white butterfly fluttered
around her windscreen for sometime before it leftSuki had sent Bra message.You don't often see
white butterflies at night.

Suki must have said, "My owner is too distraught, she can't find n&he needs help."

Strange, isn't it?Some things just cannot be explained by science and logic alofeu just have to
believe when you see it.

Two days after Suki passed away, | was asked to help foster a newborn kitten who was, believe it or
not, two days old. | took on the task and named the little one Babykit. Perhaps it $aki who sent
Babykit to me to foster It's her way of saying, Mey you, get on with your work!"

Well, Suki had always been so specidind she always got things done hevay.
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So, Suki sent a white butterfly tany friendwith a specific message, and she sent a baby kitten to
me, also with a specific messagebhe must have said, "What butterfly®o butterfly for you. You get
a whole kitten!"

Our girl had always doe things in style, with pomp and galore.

My dearest Suki, you are immortalised on our AnimalC&rshirt. You are now our official guardian
angel. And you will always bany guardian angel.

Suki has decreed that | must get on with my work herehear you, Sukil'm on my feet again.

This is my last photo with Suki. | am glad it is a happy one.

February 11, 2010
A few days ago, | was asked to help foster six rescued kittens. One of them bore a remarkable
resemblance to Suki.

My husbandand Jid Sy Ayaiaid GKIG akKS 0SS igihaMhénie giveh byder[ A = & KA
rescuer, Yen Ling.

5

The little look-alike. Just like Suki, Sooks is also co-editor of
my blog postings.
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nickname for Suki. Incidentally, Sooksaknostas mischievous as Suki!

As a friend wouldremind me always, whenever we help any animal now, imagine Suki watching and
nodding her little head from Rainbow Bridge, and beside her would be all the animals we have helped
before but are now departed.

Suki came, she brought us so much joy and laughénd then, she left. Perhaps she was meant to
have a short life as a kitten. But it was certainly a very sweet one.

The spirit of Suki will live on in me, and in our work to help the strays and rescued animals.

In loving memory of our beloved Suki
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Wendy, an epitome of courage

Be thou the rainbow in the storms of life. The evening beam that smiles the clouds away, and tints
tomorrow with prophetic ray.¢ Lord Noel Byron

Wendy was rescued from the dog pound on the day she and all the other dogs were due to be
euthanised. She ctracted distemper, a very deadly viral disease, and we exhausted all possible
treatments to save her life. Wendy battled on, with a strength that belies her soft demeanour, and
with peaceful acceptance of her fate.

December 2009

Word had gone out that 40 captured dogs would be euthanigadne of the dog pounds in the Klang
Valley. Most of these dogs were abandoned or lost pets. Animal welfare grogiged round, trying
to find ways tosavethese dogs.Ourvolunteer group, AimalCare, does not do rescue work per se
because we do not have the expertise nor the skills to do so. We also do not have a sanctuary to
house these animals. We only do what we can, and that is to sponsor the spayéugering of stray
animals throughour panel veterinarians, help in their medical needs, and publicise animals up for
adoption through ourblog. But the photographs of those 40 dogs tugged at my heart, afaltla
great need to dosomething for these poor dogs.

For more than a week, | negiated with a farm in Bentong if they would be able to take in some of
these dogs.This farm is far from ideal in terms of facilities, butb me, between euthanasia and
getingalastRA 1 OK OKI yOS (2 fA@S 2dzi 2 yedogs onyhe famaNI f
roam freely in a natural surroundingand they are fed daily. But that is all they geta chance to live
out their natural lives. It is the survival of the fittest, in a way, aature has intended, for all of us.

Three days befar the deadline, the management of the fariagreedto accept these dogs. But they
had one condition: | would have to get a vet to examine the dogs and bring only the healthy ones.
This is because therare other dogs on the farm, and their wellbeingasto be taken care of. | totally
understoodthis requirement, and | agreed.

After making the transport arrangements, we paid a visit to the pound one day before the deadline.
To ourhorror, there were not just 40 dogs as reportedThenumber had swelled taalmost 100! New
dogs had been captured and brought into the poundeddthy dogs were kept together with the sick

f AT S

ones, and it was a most pathetic sight. Every dog looked at us, asking to be rescued and taken out. It

was heartwrenching We rescued 1 puppiesand a nursingmother, andhanded them over to
Malaysian Dogs Deserve Better (MDDB), a dog welfare organisation.
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December 15, 2009

Todayisthe day of the big rescue. A friend lent us his lorry, and we headed forgband. Two vets
went along to help us identify the healthyooking dogs. The dogs were checked for skin lesions,
cough, nasal and eye discharge, and some had their temperature taken tbaas raining and that
hampered our work. Finallythe vets identified36 healthylooking
dogswhich could go to the farm. Wearried them into cages which
were then loaded onto the lorry, and we left for Bentong.

As we travelled to Bentong, it was very difficult for me to shake off
the image of the dogs that we had to leave behind. Buay hands
were tied, there was no way | could have taken all of them out. We
could only do what we can within our limited capacity. That is the
reality of life.

At the farm, the dogs were separated by gender and put into two
enclosures. | hadlreadyarranged fora vetto go up to Bentonghis
weekendto get the females spayeéirst. The SPCA also volunteered
to examine the dogs and get them vaccinated after that.

The enclosure for the females. Spaying up at the form, five days later.

After the Rescue

Of the 36rescueddogs, threeof them, Sean, Tara and Wengdwere laterfound to be distemper

positive. Distemper is one of the most deadly viral diseases that infect dogs. Previously, veterinarians
would euthanise distemper dogs, but now with advandenodern medicine, distemper is no longer a
death sentence; iis treatable.

Based on what | have learnt from a few vets, distemper has five possible symptédicough (2)

nasal discharge (3) diarrhoea (4) skin lesions (5) neurological signs (twitchiigye is a teskit for

distemper, but it is sometimesinreliable. Therefore, a dg with any three symptoms is assumed to

be distemper positive and will be treated for the symptoms. There is no cure. The virus remains in

GKS 02Re FT2NJ GKS NBaid 2F (KS R23IQa wmAF atlyl yR YI &
because of this that veterinarians used to insist that distemper dogs be euthanisHae only way ©
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keep the disease at bay for an infected d@&jts own strong immune system. Unvaccinated
purebredsusuallyhave very low resistance tdistemper and will normally succumb to the disease.
Local breeds, on the other hand, have a better chance of survival because of their stronger genetic
make-up.

On the day the females were spayedara tested
positive for distemper. We immediatelysolated her
from the rest and kept her in a caga the cowshed
on the farm in Bentong. The next day, we got a
package of medicines from MDDB, and | started her
on it.

On this same day, the SPCA team came up to check
on the dogs and five dogs were found to have either
nasal or eye discharge. These five dogs and Tara =
were taken back from the farm immediately for
treatment. Sean wa®one of these dogs, and although he apared healthy and very energetic, he too

tested positive for distemper.Wendy was one of thdive, but WendyQd RA &G SYLISNI G6Sad NB.
negative She merely had some nasal discharged so she was put on antibiotics

Tara, under isolation in the cowshed

Sean, being the youngest, wabé first to recover from distemper. He only had cough and diarrhoea,
and, through it all, he appeared to be as fit as a fiddle addl not displayany signs of being sick at all.
Tara got better initially, but took a turn for the wosand stopped eating She had to be put on drips
for a few days, but she soldiered on and got bettekly mother looked after both of them during
recovery, and both have been adopted now. The other dogs whom we brought back have all been
adopted as well. None of them hadistemper.

Sean with my mother. Taro, adopted.

Wendywas notas lucky as Sean and Tara. When we brought her back, she tested negative for
distemperand was only treated for nasal discharge with antibioticklowever, after two weeks, Ise
developed diarrhoea and slight cough We quiO {1 f & 06 N dz3 K (i forkr&aldenit. 2ZThel KS @S G Qa
diarrhoea and cough subsided, but a matter of days, she began to twitch. Twitching is one of the
surest signs of distemper. We had to transfer her to another clinic where there was an isolation ward.
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Wendy in my car, on the way to the isolation ward.

January 18, 2009

It has been one week since Wendy was transferred
to this isolation ward for treatment. Sk has been
on and off the drips.She seensto be gradually
getting thinner andweaker, but the hopeful sign is
that sheisstill eating. Her appetitds, in fact, quite
good. She finisksall her AD (given by the clinic)
and, whenever webring her boiled chicken, she eat
it all up. Shealso triesto stand up although shés
already ataxic. Shaslosing her coordination and
easily stumblesand falls. It breaksmy heart seeing
her twitch, but | @ansee she haa strong will, and |
know sheis not going to give up that easily.

Feeding Wendy at the clinic.

January 26, 2009

The vets said they have done everything possible for Wendy, and there is nothing more that western
medicine can do for her now. Ovehe past few days, sentout appeakfor reiki and energy healey

to do distancehealing for Wendy. | believe in complementary medicine. Western medicine
sometimes cannot cure all, and spiritual medicine can help. From the many people | had written to,
one reiki master, Trevor Lee, replied and said he would likeltbhandson reiki for Wendy.

Today we had the first reikéessionfor Wendy. Trevor said Wendy neexivery much to feel a sense of
belonging; Wendy neesla home. She also nesdo feel wanted. Tlisiswhat is missing from her life
right now. | know ewery dogwantsvery much to have a loving home. Buh&ve not been able to find
anyone to adoptWendy even before she fell sick.
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January 31, 2009
2 SyRe NBalLRyRSR ¢Sttt (2 ¢N£®2Nné FANROG (g2
sessions, buton the third day, she rejected the — i
healing. Trevor felt that perhaps Wendy was

feeling better and decided she did not need the

healing anymoreQr, she could be undergoing a ' -
healing crisis and experiencing some discomfort. -
So, on the third day, there wano reiki. Instead, we ;

took Wendydownstairs forsome sunshine and '

walk. She was quite ataxic, but she managed to

walk the entire length of the shoplots and back,

stumbling every few steps of the wayAfter the

walk, we fed Wendy again, and she ate&rything Trevor with Wendy
dzLJ® 2 SyReQa I LJLJS ittreée S . P
days of reiki, and we rejoiced at that.

Trevor said Wendy neesiencouragement to get
well. So | appealed for wellvishers to visit Wendy
if they could. The more love she recelsighe
better her chances Wil be of getting well.

Over the next few days, a few welisherswent in

to feed and spend time with Wendy. Her appetite
is still very good, and she enjoyed a change of men \
from the usualboiled chicken to fried egg and We used a sling to support Wendy.
canned fish.We eventook her for walks.

February 2, 2009

As of yesterday, Wendiassuddenly stopped eating. Whenever an animal stops eating, it is always a

bad sign. | was also informed by the vet that many people had come to visit Weadg some had

instructed the vetto euthanise her. | was quite appalled hearing this. Wendy was rescued by us, and

here weare doing everything we could to get her better, and there we have these people coming in to
GraAirl KSNE odzi aSyRAYy3I KSNI adsakothgrdating in @yDlogA 6 NI ( A 2
appealing for visitorsot to visit if they felt she should be euthanised. Their negative vibrations

would only jeopardise all our efforts at trying to get her to recover. There is a big difference between
sympathy and empthy. What Wendy needed was not sympathy, but compassion. And compassion

is never given out of pity, but out of empathy. Itis a very positive, loving and healing emotional

feeling.
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Wendy is in a very critical condition, but we have not given up hopger eyes are still bright and alert
and she still wags her tail whenever we visit. She may have stopped eating, but her will is strong. She
is fighting on and the least we can do is to encourage her, in a positive and wholesome manner.

February 6, 200

2 SyReQa 02y RA G AWeyelifetatad far Bolid t&dgySdR @ decision for Wendy. Earlier
on, the vet hadstrongly urged ugo give the order to have Wendy euthanisedde said there is no
more hope of recovery for Wendy, so we should not lethigang on anymore.

We could all see that Wendig deteriorating fast. The bathroonis certainly no place for Wendy,
GKSGKSNI 12 A0S 2y 2NXod2 LI aa 2yo .vdzuroyi2 yS 2 ¥
dogs, and the virus mightépread to ourdogs Furthermore, Chinese New Year is just around the

corner, and we have to move Wendy out before the New Year because the clinic will have many pets

for boarding as their owners headed home for the holidays.

I was under a lot of pressure to give thadaer for euthanasia. Some people told me it was the most
compassionate thing to do for Wendy since there was already no hope for recovery. | thought long

and hard. | have never had to even consider this option for any animal before, and | used to dnead

day when | would be faced with this extremely difficult and painful decision. 1 visualised how it could

be: I would be holding Wendy while the vet gave the two jah®ne to sedate, one to kill. No, | had

no right. | simply had no right to take away life. | remember what a spiritual teacher had once said.

He said there was no right or wrong about euthanasia, but the consent must come from the animal.

a1 GKS IyAYlf> KS (2fR dzao® [ 221 RSSLI AyiG2 (GKS

Each time | visit Wendy, | do look into her eyes. What | see is her very strong determination. | know
she has not given up. She is fighting and hanging on, for some reason. Yet, | do not see a struggle. |
only see a very strong will. And | see peacalm and acceptance. Sometimes we think that animals
cannot handle pain and suffering? We may be wrong.

I do not know what the right thing to do for Wendy is, but | do know that | have no right to end
2 SyReQa fAFST 2N lyeo2ReQa FT2NJ GKIG YIFGGSNW®

I had earlier arranged for acupuncture for Wendy, but seeing her deterioration now, | felt the needles
might give her weak body a shock. So instead of trying something new, | asked Trevor for more reiki
sessions for Wendy. Trevor said he couldalsevenday healing for her, and | agreed. We can do all
kinds of healing and treatments for Wendy, yet what Wendy really needs at this point in time is love
and care. She needs a fosterer, and a home.

Thisevening, the universe providedraanswer Lim,one of the volunteers who had beehelping us
feed Wendy, stepped up and offered to foster WendyHe sid he had already developed a bond with
Wendy after so many days of feeding her, aradthough he krew Wendy may not recover, he does
not want Wendyto remain alone in the bathroom at the vet'sHe wansWendy to see the blue skies
and breathefresh air again.
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So, we now have a fosterer for Wendy, ahgmwill take Wendy home tomorrow and see her thragh

her days. It is like when our human relatives are dying and the doctor says there is no hope, we bring
them home so that they may live out their days in peace, surrounded by love and c#/e.will give
Wendy palliative care.

Trevor suggested thaltexplain in my blog why we opted for giving Wendy palliative care instead of
euthanasia. He said perhaps we couidlp change the conventional mindset of resorting to
euthanasia for dying animals and those with no hope of recovery. There is anotheoogipalliative
care.

{22 KSNBQa ¢KIG L gNRGSY

When we are faced with a dying animal and we have exhausted all avenues of treatment as we have
now, with Wendy, is euthanasia the most "compassionate" option?

| don't know.
As I've always said, there ®0 right or wrong in this. There is only the "best possible option".

Let me share here, why, after much deliberation and consideratiwe,opted for palliative care for
Wendy.

Euthanasia will put a quick end to Wendy's suffering right noWowever,we believe there will be a

next life for Wendy. The fact that she is suffering now means she is undergoing a karmic payback for
some reason.We can end her suffering now (because we do not want to see her suffer and it pains us
tremendously), but she wdd still have to undergo a similar suffering in her next lifelence,

euthanasia does not actually "end her sufferingTt merely postponesit to the next life. She would

have to endure the suffering again, in a similar degree hier next life.

When we see people suffering (people here includes animals, of course), as a fellow living being on
earth, it is our duty to help alleviate¢hat suffering. That iswhy we do what we do: we sponsor the
medical treatment of sick animals and we do our bestfiod them homes.In doing so, we provide
some relief to that suffering.We give them a helping hand.

For Wendy's case, it is no differentWe gave her every available treatment and have now exhausted
all avenues.What else can we now do for Wendy eapt to make her as comfortable as possible and
to help her through her final days in this lifePhat is why we opted for palliative care for WendyVe
do not know if euthanasia would really be "helping" Wendy because we are merely postponing the
suffering to her next life. Since we are already brought together now, in this life, perhaps we can do
more good for her by helping her through and letting nature take its course.

The universe knows more than we would ever knoltis sometimes so very diffult to accept pain
and suffering, and we wish we could snuff it out instantly and suffer no more,stdtering is
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inevitable. That is a fact of life.Acceptance of that, and doing our best to heimay, to some degree,
help lessen that pain, for us, afor the ones we are helping.

In Thailand and Bali, as far as I've been told, there is also no euthanasia for animhdsnatter how
sick the animal is, the vets teach the caregivergmvide comfort and nursing for the animal and see
the animaltill the end. Even in India and Sri Lanka, | was told that euthanasia is not readily available.

Believe me, it pains us tremendously to see Wendy in this st&tke are her primary caregivers and
we really want the very best for herlf we do not cardor her, we would never have gone this far,
trying every available treatment for her to make her as comfortable as possible.

Animals have an innate ability to decide when they want to gbhere must be a reason why Wendy is
still hanging on. We do nd know this reason.Yet, we have to respect itin doing so, we suffer
tremendous pain too, and acceptance is the only way to help us, and to help her.

February 7, 2009

| was away in Bentong today, rehoming a dog to a farm, so Lim dischavgeddyfrom the bathroom
that had been her home" ever since she came down with distempeihe first thingLimdid when

he brought Wendyhomewas to place hein the garden to get some fresh air artd geta feel of being
in the natural world again.

Accordingto Lim,Wendy seems to be at peacdde was even able to
feed Wendy some water at regular intervals, throughout the dalle
spent all day with Wendy today, talking to her.

We will continue to pray for Wendy's wellbeingOur lives are all

71

‘;;\_!; e deeply intercomected, and we will never know how much an animal
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s . really knows. We hope Wendy can feel the love that we are sending

T her and all our good wishes so that when it is time to go, giues
knowing that we respect her and her life as we would our fellow
humanQ, decause her life is just as precious as any other being's, and
deserves to be treated so.

| remember what Trevor had told me repeatedly ever since his first

reiki session on Wendy. He said Wendy wanted very much to belong.

Wendy needed a home. We &hew Wendy would not have very

YdzOK f2y3ISNJ (2 fADBSOD L ¢l yiSR (2 addpt¥eRdy.fGive Sy Re Q&
her a home, and let her have a sense of belonging. Lim agreed.

Back to nature.

February 8, 2009

| did not have time to visit Wendy tody as | was busy all day making arrangements for the fostering
of six young kittens. But | had found out last night, upon my return from Bentong, that Lim was not
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allowed to take the drip set for Wendy. So, this morning, | made several phone calls and, b
afternoon, | managed to get one of our panel vets to make a house call to reinstall the drip for Wendy.
Wendy has been clenching her teeth tightly ever since she stopped eating. Although Lim said he
would drop water through the side of her mouth, onlghe drip could provide sufficient nutrients for
Wendy.

When the vet put the drip on Wendy this afternoon, he lifted her body, and a lot of pus and blood
oozed from the side of her body that she had lain on. None of us had ever nursed a dog in lateral
recumbency (lying on one side) before, hence we did not realise that bedsores had developed while
she was boarding at the clinic. Wendy was also feverish, so the vet gave her an antibiotic jab.

February 9, 2009

| was very troubled all night and this mornind-im informed melast nightthat Wendy's breathing had
gone very fast andhe asked me to be prepared for the worst.

This morning, again, the news was not good at dlimsaid it was just a matter of timehen, as she
looked very, very critical.l had to go to work, and my work is such that | cannot cancel my classes.
So, | could only pray and send loving thoughts to Wendyaut on the lovingkindness chant on my
computer as | was doing my work, anddited love to Wendy, each minute expectingtext message
to tell me the bad news.At one point,Lim saidWendy had lost consciousness.

At 11am, Wendy was still hanging ott led me toreminisce aboutmy childhood dog, Remirthhow
Remirth had waied for my mum to return home before breathing her lastmmediately, the thought
occured to me that perhaps Wendy wanted to see nhefore she passed an

So, Isent a text message to Lim saying | would be visiting Weatter work today, at 2pm.Lim told
me that when he mentioned tdWendy to hang orand wait for me, Wendy moved her mouth and
made excited noises, as though she was trying to say something.

| finished my class, rushed back home to feweb kittens | was bstering, grabbed two towels (i be
used as a pillow for Wendy) and drove tdm's house.

When | saw Wendy, | knelt down and stroked her and told her | had come to see her and what a brave
and strong girl she hebeen. EvenLimexpressed his admiration for Wendy's mental strengthShe is

S0, so strong", he said.

I know. | know Wendyhas incredible strength.

As | stroked her, her eyespened. Although her fur was stained with pus and blood froemfew

infected wounds, she was truly a picture geace and serenity Tears streamediown my eyes, seeing
her condition, but Wendy's eyes were open, and | did not want her to see me crying.
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I had brought two soft towels to serve as a pillow for Wendy, lsoarefully lifted Wendy's head and
placed it under her so that she would feel more comfortable lying dowirfed her water with a
pipette, and she swallowed.Then, she kept opening her mouth, as though she was trying to say
something. She even made whiynoises.

It suddenly occured to me that perhaps Wendy wanted to eat...Wendy had stopped eating almost
one weekago, and she took a turn fathe worse after that. | quickly asked Lim tgo out and buy
Nutripet (amulti-vitamin food paste for recupeating pets) from the nearest vetWe would try to
feed her.

Limrushed out, and while we waited, Wendy kept opening her mouthit had beenone weeksince
she last opened her mouth (even the vets could not pry it open for medicinik)vas obvious tha she
was asking for somethingSo | pipetted water and she swallowed it all.could almost feel that she
was saying, "But | want more, I'm hungry'want food!". So, | called.imagain and told him to
alsobuy a can of AD, and a spray for all her wods. And | told him to please hurry, because Wendy
wasextremely hungry!

While we were waiting, | chargd for Wendy, and each time when | stopped, she would make a
whiny noise, asking me to continueSo, | chanted continuously to heil.also talked toher, and she
seemed to enjoy the conversation very much.

When Limfinally came back, | quickly squirted some of the food paste (it was another brand, but
never mind) onto my fingers and rubbed it onto Wendy's teeth and gunhedded some wateto it,
and Wendy opened her mouth and swallowed it!

Wendy was eating!!

| then opened the can of AD, and placed very tipynches of the wetfoodonto her teeth, and slowly
: she began to swallow.

Bit by bit, bite by bite, | fed Wendy the food paste and
AD, plws water. She ate!!

; ' Wendy was definitely eating It was onlysmall amounts,
but she was eating!

| spent almostthree hours sitting with Wendy, talking to
her and feeding her bits of foodl must have fed her a
total of five small "meals". She could only take very little
bits of food at a time, and she would rest in between.

Feeding Wendy

After feeding her, she did not make those whiny noises anymo&he seemed happy and satisfieth
between feeding, | also cleaned and sprayed adrtwounds. | hope this spray would help prevent
maggots from forming in her wounds.

Before | left, | told Wendywhat a good and clever girl she has been, and how strong shé jsomised
her | would see her again, artild her that she must eat. Wendy was quiet, andtruly, she wasvery
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calm and peaceful | truly marvel at her strength in enduring all the pain and discomfort she must be
going through.

| drove home, feeling relieved and quite contentedhe first time in the last few weeks, afar as
Wendy's case was concerne®Vhen | drove tof A YhGu&e today, | did so with a very heavy heart,
thinking seeing Wendy would be a very sad and tearful experience for iBat that was not so.

Wendy made mesohappy todaybecause | was able to
do something for her.

Wendy, you are just so wonderfulYou are so
incredibly strong, and just so, so specidlbelieve you
are here to teach me a very precious and valuable
lesson. And | want to learn that lesson from you.

| drove straight totK S @it &nd asked if he
could make another houseall tonight, to giveLimthe
antibiotic liquid which can benjectedthrough the
catheter of the drip. Wendy has an infection and &
Truly a picture of peace and serenity. been feverish since lastight.

As | sit here now, at my computer, | see a comment from one of the readémy blog postings She

has sent me the lyrics of "You'll Never Walk Alondt.brings tears to my eyes because the lyrics are
soapt. t KS fe@NROA 2F GKS &a2y3 YIS YS NBFESOG 2y (2RI
something. | was not the strong one today. Wendsas. She was telling me, in her own unique way,

that | would not be walking alone. She was with me. She would show me the right way to do things:

never give up, always do your very best. Search deeply in your heart, and you will know what is right.

L FStid 2SyReQa a0GNBYy3IiGK YR RSGSNXYAYIGA2Yy (2RI&x

Thank you, Wendy.

February 10, 2009

According to Lim, from the time | left Wendy yesterday until today, she had been sleeping soundly.
She had not woken up at all. Thisaming, he informed me that Wendy appeared to have slipped
into unconsciousness and was no longesponding to touch or sound.

| was prepared for this, and | had an inkling that perhaps Wendy st wanted to let me feed her,

spend some time with herand now, she is preparing to take her leavé.his happens, sometimes.

They suddenly get better to make you happy, and then they go peacefullyi Qa OF ft f SR G KS 4a
NEOAGlIt¢ 0STF2NBE RSKHOGKO®

Until 11am,Limsaid Wendy was still in that unconscigustate, but she seemed very peacefi8o, |
said | would still go and see her after work, and that would be about 12.30pm.

| grabbed a quick lunch and headed off at 12.15pm, but was caught in a massiverjahe highway.
The lyrics of the song "Yolllhever walk alone" was ringing in my ears, and | found myself singing it,
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dedicating itto Wendy as | queued in the jamTears streamed down my face, and | told Wendy that
she is notalone. So many people are wishing her welMany readers of my blodpave written to me
GAGK aGNRByYy3a &adzZLLR2 NI YR SyO2dz2Ny 3SYSyido 9OBSNE2YS

The jam was quite horrible, sotbld Lim| would be late, andguess what, he said Wendy had just
woken up, and he would start to feed her first.

When | reached the house, Wendy was wide awake, and eating!

We carried her into the shade, and | continued feeding her small amourtiike yesterday, Wendy
made a noise whenever she wanted food.

Today, we fed her chicken essence as wé&he loved
it so much, and kept asking for moreso, it was
chicken essence, AD and the nutrient pastia
betweenfeeds | cleaned her wounds as welHer fur
had hardened due to the coagulated pus and blood
that had oozed from the bedsoreslt would take time
to gently clean off this residue, and we will do it
gradually. It is not of paramount importance at this
time. It does not look pleasant, but treating her
bedsores is more important, and we have povidone
iodine for this purpose.

Feeding Wendy chicken essence Her face is blackish beaae of the stains from the pus
and blood two days agoWe have to do what's important, and that is to feed her on demand, and to
provide good nutrition for her.

Little by little, | managed to clean off some of the blackisinownish stains after feedindper, but it
would take some time before she looks clean agaiNo hurry. Her skin is now veryender and raw,
we don't want to cause any laceration or more wounds on heZleaning has to be done very, very
gently.

Wendy was quite happy today, and sHmally ate up half a can of AD, spread out over two hours.
This is already a big improvement from yesterdalder twitching has also reduced, and is milder
today.

As | fed her, over the two hours, | told her lots and lots of people are wishing hel veseld that we all
think she is an incredibly strong and smart gitAnd that everyone wants to see her well agaithtold

her we'd get her all cleaned up soon, and we'll go for walks in the sun after she gets \Batice she
moved out of the clinic, sk gets a daily dose of the morning sun, which seems to be doing her a lot of
good.

| was told Wendy slept after | left, and is still sleeping soundly nolaoks like she is going to sleep
until tomorrow?

Well, Wendy is certainly one dog who knovexactly what she wants. She decides, not usWe try our
best to understand her needs and attend to thenWe are just here to help her, and provide all we
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