
Work continues on our new building at 5619 Orlando Place in Madison-

ville.  New doors and windows were installed on the clinic side at the end 

of January. Architectural plans were also finalized and we have applied 

for a building permit. We expect to move forward with our plumbing and 

electric contractors as soon as the permit is granted in mid to late Febru-

ary.  Meanwhile, interior work continues on the bathrooms and the sur-

gery suite.  Much of our clinic equipment had been purchased and is in 

storage until we open. Exterior improvements are slated to take place in 

the next 30 days including repair of our fence, installation of an auto-

matic gate opener, tree and bush trimming and parking lot cleanup in the 

back, and recontouring the small parking lot in the front.  

 

If you would like to join a group of volunteers that will work on various 

remodeling projects at the new building for several hours on Sundays, 

contact Kevin at knester@cinci.rr.com. 

 

We also need your help as we continue to raise money for this project.  

You have come through time after time when we have asked for your 

financial support.  Please use the enclosed envelope to make a donation 

to help us in our goal of raising another $60,000 in order to reach our 

$250,000 interim goal to receive the second half of our Greater Cincin-

nati Foundation grant.  We need to do this ASAP ï please consider giv-

ing today! 

DATE 

Sunday, April 22, 2007 

1:00 p.m. to 4:00 p.m. 

 

 

LOCATION 

5619 Orlando Place 

Madisonville, OH 45227 
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BOARD OF DIRECTORS 

Kathleen Nicholson,      

Director 

Tania Carreon,             

Secretary 

George Jonson,             

Treasurer 

Elizabeth Johnson 

Emily Moore 

Barbara Tuchfarber 

 

www.theanimalrescue.com 

info@theanimalrescue.com 

513-871-7297 

P.O. Box 9206 

Cincinnati, OH 45209 

 

Save the Date for our Spring Open House    
 
More info coming as the date draws near, but plan to join us for a visit with cats and new and old 

friends. 

Samson and Sean are a 

little shy so they need 

extra love and affection. 

òA meow massages the 
heart.ó - Stuart McMillan  

mailto:knester@cinci.rr.com
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Charles yawned and stretched, or tried toé..another cat had taken over his 
cat bed and he had to wiggle himself out before he was able to saunter 

across the cold basement floor at the shelter. 

 
 ñJeeshò, he muttered to himself, but not before curling tails with another 

oleô soul like him, ñitôs getting crowded in here with all these youngunôsò 

 

He knew it would always be this way as he had grown up here and for the last 7 years tried to be helpful to 
the nice shelter volunteers in any way he could.  Why he was always first in line for the treats and tried to 

assist in having others get adopted over him, as that part was easyé.he was getting older and his nose always 

was congested, besides being skinny no matter how much he ate. He shook his head sadly realizing he could-
nôt compete with those kittens. 

 

 The endless lines of people that had come in over the years hardly even glanced his way, they were always 
looking at those little bundles of joy kittensé.hah! Little did they know that those ñbundles of joyò would 

keep you awake all night to play, where he would offer a quiet kiss and keep you warm at night curled up at 

your sideé..if only given a chance he thought, what would a house be like, a real home? 

 
He had just finished his daily grooming and bath one day when he spied her as she was helping another carry 

away one of those bundles of joy, little Pierre. She looked sad as she glanced around the shelter at all the cats 

left behind and as he was going to cry out to wish Pierre well in his new life, his eyes met hers and as they 
stared at each other, his heart lifted. 

 

For the first time he felt hope as her eyes lit up with happiness as she spoke to the shelter director about him. 
But his hopes were almost dashed as he heard things like, ñseven years oldò, ñchronic nasal congestionò and  

ñhe needs more teeth outòé.but that didnôt seem to faze her, she just nodded and smiled and got that check-

book outé.could it be possible or was he dreaming? 

 
He yawned and awoke from a long peaceful napéat first as he stretched in the soft silky cat bed all his own 

he thought he was dreaming but then he smiled and remembered, he was now ñPrinceò Charles, and a mem-

ber of royalty, or so his new owner said! 
 

Why, when he went to the new vet and they were oohing and aahing about what a sweet little fellow he was 

and how could he have not been adopted before now, he heard her speak up and say ñmake sure and put 

Prince in front of his name Doctorò, and he saw the Doctor smile and add it to his file. 
 

He stretched in his private patch of sunlight by one of the many windows he enjoyed so much and couldnôt 

help but purr, he sure didnôt know much about royalty but he did know one thing, he was home. 

 

     My husband and I adopted Charles 8 months ago after my eyes and heart did indeed connect with his dur-
ing the adoption of little Pierre for my daughter. He joins our household of three other feline rescue friends 

and two rescue dogs. It was a special adventure of love and patience as we encouraged and nurtured this 

sweet little fellow into our lives and one we are so grateful we did not miss out on.  

     Each day he reminds us of his love and gratitude and we encourage you to take a second look at 

the older cats and especially ones with special needs as the rewards you will reap will last you a 

lifetime. 

Charles discovers heôs royalty!   

-by CiCi & Bill Behymer  


