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Paw Prints   

from The Animal League of Green Valley 

Well over a year ago, an emaciated and dehydrated cat was found in a parking lot in Sahuarita and 
brought to TALGV.  It didnôt take long for the volunteers to discover that he was blind, most likely caused 
by toxoplasmosis acquired from eating infected birds and mice while trying to survive on the streets.  
Because of his vision loss, he had to be confined to a cage for his own protection. One day near the end 
of July, I noticed him and realized that although he was getting plenty of food and attention, he really 
didnôt have much of a ñquality of life.ò I decided to take him home to see if he would interact with me and 
the outside world (and all my other critters!).  The staff was overjoyed that Trill might be allowed to roam 
in a more open area and be a bit more free, and readily agreed to let me give it a try. 
 

It was slow going at first. He had some medical set backs: neutering, two surgeries to remove painful, 
malignant tumors in his ear, and a much-needed teeth cleaning, but once those procedures were behind him, he became 
more and more curious about his surroundings.   
 

He immediately became friends with my dogs, Spirit and Lyla, and loves to groom them (so far, no ñdoggie hair ballsò)!  He 
had to be taught how to safely jump off the bed or a lap, and since he enjoyed flying through the air, he needed to be pointed 
in a direction where he wouldnôt crash into anything.  He is also co-existing nicely with my two 15-year-old cats, Shasta 
(adopted from TALGV when she was 12), and Smokey, who lost his sight in October 2008.   
 

In the past few months, Trill has blossomed into a loving ñkittenò (now 12 years old and 
13 pounds!), who is enjoying life possibly as never before ï I think heôs making up for 
his ñlost youth.ò   He is a real comedian and will bat at and chew on anything that 
moves, often attacking the dogsô wagging tails. They are amazingly patient with him ï I 
think they know he has been through a lot.   
 

He demands playtime with his beloved catnip mouse pole toy at least twice a day and 
also likes to stand on his hind legs and bat at ñghostsò with his front paws or just leap 
into the air to show how happy he is.  He adores chewing on shoelaces and doesnôt 
mind if your feet are in the shoes or not!  
  
Although he has learned his way around my house, he still runs into walls on occasion, but he is an endless source of 
pleasure and entertainment. Iôve often said that if he had normal vision, he would be a real feline ñDennis the Menaceò! 
 

One thing I have learned from both Trill and Smokey is that adding a special needs or older pet to your family will not only 
bring joy to your life, but it can totally transform an animal from being frightened and depressed after an injury or losing a 
home of many years into a wonderfully, grateful companion.  These lost souls still have plenty of love to share if given the 
chance.  Please consider taking one into your home and your heart.             
          Vicki Turner, TALGV Dog Handler Coordinator 

     6th Annual Quail Creek Run/Walk  Feb. 27, 2010  
   Benefiting TALGV & the Community Food Bank  

12 Participating TALGV Dogs  


