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What’s New At PACS

« View and read “Letters From The
Heart”, written with love by pet owners
who share their touching stories of
thanks

e« Cape May County Reached No-Kill
Status in 2010! The hard work and dedi-
cation of all the animal advocates in Cape
1 May County has paid off for the animals!
““Ppg E“’teh Congratulations to one and all! We need to

continue with the programs and not let up for a minute. Paws and

Claws Society contributions to this achievement are many.

« The 2012 No Kill Conference will be August 11-12 in Wash-
ington DC

« Grant applications being accepted by Paws and Claws
to fund no-Kkill programs and services.

See our web site, www.pacsnj.org, for more information.

. H Spring!
In This Issue appy g

What's New At PACS 1
Did You Know? 1
Burlington’s Bunny Tale 2
Humor 3

How Can Your Cat Tell You He or She Is Sick? 4
Understanding Dog Behavior 5
Jackson Galaxy is Cat Daddy 6

Squirty’s Words . . . From The Rainbow Bridge 7

Just One Day 7

Spring Reminders 8




Society, Inc.

Burlington Reports
Paws and Claws Society, Inc., Thorofare, NJ

www.pacsnj.org
Issue 7, April 2012
Page 2

Partners in Prevention Not Destruction, since 1993

Hello. Burlington
here.

Did | ever tell

you about the
time | got to play
3 ! Easter Bunny?

It was not quite two
years after my family
adopted me. Mom’s brother and his
wife came to visit over the holiday
weekend, along with their son, Cole,
and his dog, Honey. Cole was six
years old at the time and had been in
a wheel chair for several months due
to an injury from a traffic accident.

Honey, a young Golden Retriever, was

from a shelter and trained by a local
service dog organization.

“I worked very hard during my
training,” she’d told me the day we
met, “and | want to be a very good
helper to Cole.”

The day we met, of course, | hid
under Mallory's bed for half an hour
before venturing down to the living
room. I'm not too proud to admit that
the combined sensory input was too
much to take. The scents of three
humans | had never met, and the
presence of a dog, added to the fact
that 1 had never seen a wheel chair
before and had no idea what to make
of it, was enough to send me running.
My curiosity was what brought me
back.

“Burlington, this is my cousin, Cole,”
Mallory said when | entered the living
room.

The adults were all busy talking to one
another, but Cole leaned forward and
eld his hand out to me. | glanced at
Honey, who was lying beside

a service dog who had been adopted

Burlington’s Bunny Tale

Cole’s chair. She was watching me.
Her tail made a “flump” sound on
the floor.

“We have a cat at home,” Cole
said, “Honey won't chase you.”

Slowly, | crept closer and sniffed
Cole’s hand. I knew he was gentle.
He petted my head.

Honey told me about her training,
Mallory and Matthew and Cole
talked to each other and to Honey
and me, and by the time the
evening was over, | found myself
asleep on Cole’s lap and no longer
afraid of Honey.

Early the next
morning,
which was
Easter Sunday,
I awoke in my
spot at the
foot of Mallory’s bed, and the first
thing | saw was Honey's nose.
Actually, | heard it before | saw it,
snuff-snuffing a few inches from
my head.

“What?” | asked, sleepily.

“I'm concerned about something,”
she whispered.

“What are you concerned about?” |
asked, sitting up and stretching,
“Where’s Cole?”

“He’s still asleep. I'm concerned
that he won't be able to participate
in the Easter egg hunt today, with
the other kids.”

“Why not?”

“Because in his chair, he won't be
able to reach to pick up eggs that
are hidden on the ground.”

(Continued on page 3)
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Burlington the Cat

(Continued from page 2)

“You can get them for him, right?” I
asked.

“Yes, | can,” she said, “Golden
Retrievers are able to carry even raw
eggs in our mouths without breaking
them, but Il have to resist the
temptation to seek out the eggs
myself, with my nose. I know Cole,
now, and he wouldn't want to have
an unfair advantage over the other
kids.”

“You should be able to resist that
temptation,” 1 assured him, “Just
remember your training.”

Honey sat down, her head still at bed
height.

“There is something else I'm
concerned about,” she whispered,
even more quietly.

“What?” | found myself whispering in
response.

“Cole was talking to me last night,
after everyone else was asleep. He
told me he always used to wake up
very early on Easter morning to peer
out the window, hoping to catch a
glimpse of the Easter Bunny. He
never got to see him.”

“The Easter Bunny is very quick,” |
said, “He has to start so early in the
morning, and he has to move quickly
enough to make it all the way around
the world before all the children wake
up. It must be almost impossible to
ever see him!”

“l know, but . ..”

Honey tilted her
L head, her ears
| flopping  beside
her face, forehead

wrinkled. She went on, “l just
thought, with all that he’s been
through since his accident, and all
the adjustments in his life, it
would be so great if | could
manage to help him see the Easter
Bunny, just this once.”

“How do you suppose you could
do that?”

“l don't know.”

My eyes surveyed the room while |
ran the problem through my mind.

“Wait,” | said, when my gaze
landed on a pair of bunny ears
attached to a headband that was
lying on Mallory's dresser, “If we
can't show him the real Easter
Bunny, maybe we can show him
the next best thing.”

* X *

While we waited for Mallory to
wake up, | pondered about how
to communicate our idea to her.
We would need her help to
make our plan work.

You may remember, in the August
issue last year, | told you about
the time my family trained me to
walk on a lead so | could go on
vacation with them. Mallory had
taken me outside a few times
since then, to keep me used to
the lead, and itis arule in our
house that | am not allowed
outside without it. My family gets
no arguments from me on that; |
remember how dangerous things
can be outside the safe walls
and windows of our house, from
other animals to snakes and bugs
that bite, from harsh weather

(Continued on page 4)

1 do all da work

Even Dogs Do IT...

Tell her you are g guard
dog,Yeah, A Rotiweiler, and

That you're single and /
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(Continued from page 3)

conditions, to exposure to disease. If
I am on the lead, | know that
whoever is holding the other end will
keep me safe.

I jumped up on top of Mallory's
dresser and picked up the
headband in my teeth. It was very
large, but not too heavy, and |
dragged it to the edge and held
onto it as | jumped to the floor
and back up onto the bed. I walked
up onto Mallory’s chest, still
dragging the bunny ears, and
dropped them pointedly on her
face. Understandably, she jumped in
surprise and her hand came up to
her face, the ears falling beside her
on the pillow.

“What was that?” she asked me
once her eyes focused on me.

| leaned in and kissed her on the
chin.

“Good morning, Burlington,” she
said, and slowly closed her eyes
again.

I picked up the ears
and laid them on her
chin where |
had kissed
her. Her eyes
popped open
again, crossing

in an amusing way when she
looked at the ears. She pulled her
hand from under the covers and
picked them up.

“Are you playing with my bunny
ears?” she asked.

I nudged them with the top of my
head.

Burlington the Cat
“You want to wear them?”
She was laughing now.

| sat, making sure to lean forward
so she could reach my head. She
placed the ears on my head,
bending the wire inside the
headband so that it fit me properly.

| walked around on the bed,
adjusting to the topsy-turvy feeling
of the tall ears extending from
my head. | wondered how rabbits
do it, walking around with those
things. Mallory sat up and picked
up her cell phone from her
bedside table and took my picture.

“This is so cute,” she said, looking
at the shots on the screen, and
laughing again.

Once | felt I could balance the
ears properly, | jumped off of the
bed and went to the closet, where
Mallory keeps my harness and
lead. The closet door was partly
ajar, as she generally leaves it, and
| was able to reach my paw inside
and bat at the lead, hanging from
a hook on the back of the door.

“You want to go outside?” she
asked, then said, “Ok, but I'll need
a few minutes to get dressed first.”

While Mallory was getting ready,
Honey and | were planning our
strategy.

“I'll go and wake Cole,” she said,
“And I'll look out the window until |
see you.”

I replied, “I'll keep my eyes on the
guest-room window. Give me a
signal when you see me.”

She agreed, and said she would

(Continued on page 5)
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Burlington the Cat

(Continued from page 4)

make enough of a commotion that
Cole would go and look out the
window, just in time to see me,
dressed as the Easter Bunny,
hopping through the back yard.

Fortunately, the grass had recently
experienced a quick growth spurt,
and Dad hadn't had a chance to
mow it. | hoped that the tall blades
would help my disguise.

“Ok, Burlington,” Mallory said,
coming back into the room
wearing her new dress that Mom
had bought for Easter.

She leaned over and helped me
into my harness as Honey slipped
out of the room and downstairs,
to wake Cole and get into position.

Mallory and 1 climbed down the
stairs, and when she opened the
kitchen door and we stepped onto
the back patio, | was struck with
the beauty of the day. The sun was
out, the temperature was perfect,
and the birds were singing. | smiled
to myself when | noticed that the
grass was still tall, and my nose
told me that there were some eggs
and candy treasures waiting to be
found. That must have been why
Dad hadn’t mowed the lawn yet: to
give
t he
Easter
Bunny
some
good
hiding
spots.

We strode out onto the lawn,

Mallory holding onto the:
lead, and | glanced over at
the guest room window to
see Honey’s nose, pressed
up against the glass. She
lifted a paw and touched
the window pane. Her
signal that she saw me.

I resisted the urge to roll in the
grass and drink in the beauty of the
day. | had a job to do, after all. I led
Mallory toward the back edge
of the property, near the back fence,
where the grass was tallest.

“Are you on a mission?” she asked
me, giggling as if she thought | was
being silly.

I crouched down and looked back at
the window, and there was Cole,
looking out! Quickly, 1 hop-hop-
hopped through the grass, hoping
that the bunny ears were the focus
of Cole’s gaze and that he would not
notice I was a cat.

Mallory was still laughing.

I glanced up again and saw Cole
moving away from the window.
Quickly, I turned and ran for the
back door, Mallory scurrying behind
me to keep up. When we got back
into the kitchen, 1 shook my head
until the bunny ears fell off onto the
floor, and batted them with my paw
until they skittered under the
refrigerator.

“You're acting really funny, today,
Burlington,” Mallory said, unbuckling
my harness.

Just in the nick of time, she removed
the harness and laid it down, with

(Continued on page 6)
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the lead, as Cole appeared in the
kitchen. He wheeled his chair through
the door, followed by Honey, who was
wagging her tail.

| tried to look
casual.
“Mallory, | just

saw you outside
with the Easter
Bunny!”  Cole
said.

“The Easter Bunny?” Mallory replied, “I
was outside with . . .”

She looked at me and saw that | was
staring intently back at her. Her glance
went, next, to Honey, who was
staring at her with the same intensity.
A tiny smile crept onto her face as she
realized what we’d been up to.

“l know, right?” she said, looking back
at Cole, “Wasn't that so cool? | noticed
a couple eggs he left behind!”

As she pushed his chair over by the
back door so he could look out, Cole
said, “He was smaller than | had
imagined.”

Burlington The Cat

Mom came into the kitchen,
followed by Matthew, Dad, and
Cole’s parents, and said, “What's
happening outside?” when she
noticed all of us looking out the
window.

Mallory turned to her mother and
said, “The Easter Bunny came! Can
we go find the eggs?”

The adults made sure each of the
kids had a basket and then they
followed them out into the back
yard, cameras at the ready. |
watched the rest of the events from
the screened porch. | stretched out,
basking in the morning sunlight and
the satisfaction of helping to make
a little boy’s wish come true, and
watched as Honey carefully
retrieved each of the eggs Cole
pointed out to her.

2l 2,

Be sure to see Letters From The Heart on our web site, pacsnj.org!
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Squirty’s Words . . . From The Rainbow Bridge

In memory of Squirt, a longtime friend of Paws and Claws
Society who passed away on Mother’s Day 2011 at the age
of 16%, Burlington Reports added a new section to
remember pets who have passed. Ask Squirt a question, or
share your pet memorial story on our web site (click on
Burlington Reports). Let Squirt meet your pet(s) at the
Rainbow Bridge and escort them to Pet Heaven.

A good friend of my human Mom recently lost her
beloved, cat, Kimmie, to Feline Leukemia. It was a
shock to everyone who knew her, because Kimmie’s human Mom did all the
things that she was supposed to do to protect her: she had her tested and
immunized, kept her indoors throughout her entire 12 1/2 year lifetime, loved
her and played with her and fed her good food. She did all the things that a
good pet parent does.

What she (and many other pet-owners) did not know is that the Feline Leukemia
(FeLV) virus can lie dormant in the bone marrow or central nervous system for
months or even years, undetected by testing, and only become active when
stress or other immune-suppression-causing diseases or treatments are present.

It is a good idea to have your cat tested every six months if there is any reason
to suspect exposure to FelLV, including exposure as a kitten to a mother cat with
FeLV, even if your cat has no symptoms. Otherwise, testing should be done
annually (even if your cat has been immunized). Also be sure to speak with your
vet any time your cat is treated for any iliness or disease, and ask about re-
testing for FelV, just to be sure there is no latent awakening of a previously
undetected infection.

And, of course, continue to practice protective habits with your cat. Cats should
always be kept indoors unless they are on a lead, walking with their owners. Any
exposure to other cats can be potentially dangerous. The FeLV virus is trans-
mitted through saliva and other body fluids, via bites during fighting or mating,
sharing water bowls, etc.

"1 met Kimmie at the Rainbow Bridge, and she wants to tell
her people that she is ok, and that she has found a
beautiful long ribbon that she can pull up and down the
rainbow stairway, watching it trailing behind her.

Kimmie

My heart (and those of the humans | left behind) go out to
Kimmie's family. Losing a pet is never easy. We hope that they are comforted by
the knowledge that the love between pets and their people lives on.

Peace, Love, and Head-Butts,
Squirt

Thanks to Dr. Marc Seitz, DVM, of Red Bank Veterinary Hospital, Cherry Hill,
NJ, for his help with the information about Feline Leukemia.

Number of Organization that have Pledged
by State
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Spring Reminders

Spring is in the air once again! As you begin to spend more time outdoors, bring in cut flowers to
enjoy, and get back into those home-improvement projects, be sure to remember your pets’
safety.

Check out the back page of our April 2011 newsletter, with its helpful tips in the “Remember Pets
As You Spruce Up For Spring” section.

The “Many Plants and Flowers Dangerous To Pets” section of our June 2011 issue lists several well [&
known plants that are toxic to pets. Among the more dangerous plants are Lilies, which are so '
common at Easter time. It is very important to know that even very small amounts of the lily plant could cause
serious kidney damage in cats.

As Jill Richardson writes on examiner.com, “Within only a few hours of ingestion of the lily plant material,
| |the cat may vomit, become lethargic, or develop a lack of appetite. These signs continue and worsen as
kidney damage progresses. Without prompt and proper treatment by a veterinarian, the cat may develop
kidney failure in approximately 36-72 hours.

“All parts of the lily plant are considered toxic to cats and consuming even small amounts
can cause severe poisoning. Cat owners should be aware of the dangers of lily ingestion
and remove them from their cat's access.”

Find links to previous newsletters, referenced web sites and articles, and more information at our web
site, www.pacsnj.org (click on Burlington Reports).

Paws and Claws Society wishes you and your pets a happy and healthy spring!




