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Our Mission:
As a feral cat organization our primary purpose is to spay and neuter feral and abandoned cats, and to
socialize and pnd homes for rescued kittens. These services are designed to address the feline overpopulation
problem and to prevent cruelty to animals by preventing the birth of unwanted and uncared for cat and Kittens.

From the Founder

Community spirit shines in face of pre, economy

The Tea Fire started in Montecito last month and community as more and more pets are discarded and

extended into Santa Barbara. A few months ago surrendered, making it more difpcult to adopt the new-
the hills of Goleta were denuded by the Gap est offspring.

Fire. We live in a drought area with densely over- Presently, all the agencies are dealing with the harsh
grown vegetation. This combination can be a veritable reality of this grim situation. A very long list of cats
tinder box and should be a great cause and kittens, as well as our rescued fe-

for alarm, as proven twice this year
alone. Please be prepared for emergen-
ciesinot only for yourselves, but your
pets, as well.

Santa Barbara, in general, is animal
friendly and it manifested itself dur-
ing this pre with offers of assistance.
Many citizens have multiple pets
due to rescue situations, including
the added responsibility of fostering
animals. Our community stepped up to
the plate in terms of offering help.

First came offers for evacuation
assistance, then provisions for safe
havens from family and friends as well
as hotels, animal hospitals, the rescue

lines still need placement at this time.

We plan to TNR as many colonies
(all in the Santa Maria area) as pos-
sible before spring. Unfortunately,
with no shortage of colonies, our work
IS cut out for us. They range in size
from over 20 felines to three elusive
females who have persistently avoided
capture.

Despite the difpculties we remain
committed to our cause. Itds never
been easy, so we are used to that. We
owe our gratitude to so many and
there is much to be thankful for; to
all of you who give of yourselves in
terms of ohands on,0 as well as those

adoption agencies in town, and pet Catalyst Founder Randi Fairbrother WNO give pnancial support, which we
boarding facilities. Earl Warren Show  provides some ohands ono support  could not succeed without. You are all
Grounds provided a holding area for for a rescued kitten. part of our goal of making oevery cat
large animals, such as horses. e can a wanted cat.o

be thankful for all the kind and generous offerings. My very best wishes for the holiday season with

As the year comes to an end, one tends to reyect. An  family and friends as well as a Happy New Year.

increasing number of people face economic difpcul- Z . Z ) 2 %
ties. These difbculties often extend into the animal el
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e are very grateful to those who participate
Win our goal of preventing feline overpopula-
tion or in improving the lives of felines in
whatever way they can. Some are mentioned, but the
efforts of all are appreciated.
Belinda Burns 9 for using her organizational skills in
the Valley: establishing and maintaining feeding sta-
tions, trapping expertise, and general trouble shooting
for the area.
Suzanne Canas d for faithfully maintaining a couple
of feeding stations in the Santa Maria area, despite
working long hours.
Debbie Johnson 8 for saving many cat lives by taking
them as mousers on her property.

Kelly Harmon worked at St. Francis Pet Clinic for
many years as a veterinary technicianinand an excel-
lent one at that. She left that post, though, to go to UC
Davis and become a veterinarian. When she departed
on that path, she assured Catalyst for Cats that she
would help us upon her return, and she has kept her
word. Thus far, she has helped with two Spay Days at
the Santa Maria Shelter. And she has returned to St.
Francis Pet Clinic. Congratulations, Kelly, upon your
new title, DVM.

Barbara Hilaire 9 for her unwavering and generous
support of our program.
Jim Higman 0 at age 92, Jim still helps us maintain
our equipment.
Teresa Mitton o for her generosity with spay/neuter
of dogs and cats in the North County.
Santa Barbara Hunane Society 9 for their generous
help in accepting our socialized kittens for adoption.
Kathy Brandt and Betty Mazzetti @ for their help in
placing, socializing and adopting rescued felines.
Risa, who faithfully feeds in the lower east side of
town. She befriends dozens of felines daily.
Thank you to the team that gets the newsletter out:
Charles Clouse 9 typesetting,
Corrine Gallager 8 mailing list,
Gerry Place 0 bulk mailing,
The Stevensonds 9 labeling.
Our gratitude to the major trappers, who got the cats
in for Spay Day: Denise Ables, Suzanne Canas, Lavi
and Monica Gonzalez as well as family members,
Rochelle Reed, Chuck, and Pam Van der Veer.
And to the many others in our community not men-
tioned, who contribute to our accomplishments, please
know that we appreciate your contribution.
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onoring or remembering a special person or
H pet provides a means for the donor to recog-

nize the richness and happiness brought to
someone, and allows Catalyst to improve the lives of
cats less fortunate. Donations have been made....

In Honor of:
All who come for food and water 0 by Lois Robin-
son. (Lois has been feeding her colony of cats, which
we trapped in her yard almost 10 years ago).
Kitsy, Cali and Angel - by Debbie Johnson
Freddie, best cat in the world 6 by Barbara Mc Curry
Kali and Kittens with cracked feet d by Andrew
Sharpe
Snow (the Greatest Cat) d by Richard V. Salotti
In Remembrance of:

Dr. John Butler, who cared about Catalyst for Cats
v by JJ Tompkins
Charlie 8 we miss you terribly. What a great cat v by

Kelly, Leah and Bryon Fairbrother

Mary Christian, age 93 v by Randi Fairbrother. Mary
lived in the Paradise Camp area and | remember well,
her calling me for help with several feral cats she

was feeding. In her 80s at the time, she followed my
instructions and after she trapped the cats, drove them
to Goleta to be neutered, not once, but several times
until the colony was stabilized. She was of the old
schoolin no excuses, just get the job done.

Clem, Johnny, Pepper and Stella 0 by Louise and
Jim Reginato.

My beloved husband, Jack 8 by Cahrlene Maltzman
Jack Moir and Maja d by Carol Moir

Khumbu & by Margery Nicolson

Sher- Khan by Debbie Johnson

Troubles, we miss her d by Barb Evans Simpson
Your kindel of kittens 8 by Amy Locke

Mittens 0 by Randi Fairbrother



The Tale of Four Kittens in a Tree Trunk

Two months of hard work and unconventional trapping techniques pnally pay off

By Ann Marie Rose

The tree trunk above may look like a regular old

tree trunk, but to me, it was a big challenge.

Inside one of the hollows of this trunk were
four little kittens, less than two months old. It took
calls to many agencies, help from several cat lovers,
and nearly two months to pnally rescue all four of the
kittens.

| walk every day with my dog, Shep, and one day
we saw four little lonesome Kittens sitting on the trunk
of a tree in a vineyard. Someone had placed food for
the Kittens outside the trunk on the ground, but each
day as | passed by, the food level in the pan remained
the same. Those kittens were not leaving the tree trunk
to eat, so | took some dry food, mixed it with some
wet food and placed it inside the tree trunk.

| immediately began to search for a way to rescue
them, knowing that they were in harmds way with the
coyotes and the highly traveled road just behind the
tree. After calls to several agencies searching for a
cage that would pt into the tree trunk, I pnally reached
Barbara, a wonderful person who rescues cats in our
dred.

Barbara came out and we took her trap to the trunk,
only to be disappointed. The trap would not pt inside
the trunk, and the Kittens were still not leaving the
safety of the trunk. We shook our heads and agreed
that | needed to pnd a smaller trap. Or | needed to
devise some other method of catching the Kittens.

Time was passing by and each day | would check on
them, feed and water them, and hope for a solution to
rescue them. No mama was ever in sight and | pnally
found the man who had left the food outside the tree
trunk. He said that the mama had disappeared several
weeks ago so he began leaving food. He wished me
luck catching them. Each night | heard the coyotes, |
worried about the Kittensd safety.

My daughter and | decided to head to the tree one
sunny afternoon to check on the Kittens, and startled
them from their nap in one of the trunkds crevices.
Three of the Kittens leaped down a hollowed-out
branch, and when | peeked in the hole, | saw that they
were trapped. Though one escaped, Elizabeth and |
were able to catch the other two by hand and put them
in the cage. We were so pleased to have a start on the
rescue effort!

It was a full three weeks later when | was able to
trap the third Kitten using a humane rat trap. Similar
to the regular cat traps, it was much smaller and the
kitten | caught was half the size of the two males we
had rescued. One kitten left, and it seemed not to pt
into the trap because several days passed and the kitten
would not enter the trap, though the only food was
inside the trap.

| called my sister and we both agreed to begin feed-
ing the last kitten again and to take the trap out. That
poor Kitten, it cried and cried whenever we came to
feed it. | called Randi and told her that | was going to
just leave it in the tree, but she encouraged me to catch
it. We talked about using a trap designed for kittens
and | was ready for another try.

The next morning | went down to check on the Kit-
ten. | was startled to see all its dishes toppled over and
the food inside the trunk was gone. Even the plastic
container where | stored the food had been moved
from its hiding place next to the trunk. Something had
happened and | could hear the Kkitten crying. | kept
calling it and pnally looked in the cranny where | had
caught the prst two Kittens. There she was where she
had once escaped from me, looking up, and crying.

I quickly stuffed my sweatshirt into the hollowed
tree branch to keep the kitten inside. Fortunately, | had

(Continued on page 4)






