
 

Can You Bring Some Sunshine Into Sonny Boyõs Life? 

This story of Phoebe 

Louise is one of disgust-

ing animal cruelty with a 

glimmer of hope.  

Her abusers had tied her 

up by the base of her tail 

and swung her around as 

bait in front of two 

chained pit bulls. After someone made a comment to 

her abusers, they callously threw her out their apart-

ment window into the alley where she was eventu-

ally found. She was found in this Yonkers alley after 

crying and yowling for a very long time.  

Phoebe Louise was turned over to a Forgotten Fe-

lines volunteer to be fostered as she was suffering 

from a fever, chewed up ears, & major tail injuries. 

Originally she was scheduled to have her tail ampu-

tated but the veterinarian thought he could save it. 

In order to do this, she needed to go to the vets office 

twice a week for several 

weeks to check the infected 

areas of her tail where it had 

been tied and to have the 

bandages changed.  

In spite of all that Phoebe 

Louise has gone through, she 

still purrs and even tries to play ball - an amazing 

testimonial  to the resilience of this little sweetheart. 

She deserves nothing less than a loving home to 

erase the trauma she has experienced in her young 

life.  

Wonõt you help by making 

a contribution to Forgot-

ten Felines, so they can 

continue to rescue & reha-

bilitate other victims of 

horrid abuse like Phoebe 

Louise? 

                   

 

 

 

 

This poor 8 week old kitten is a victim of life on the 

streets. He, his mom and 2 siblings were first spotted 

by their caretaker under a work trailer in an auto body 

shop in Yonkers. They were too young to be taken away 

from their mother, so he went daily to feed and monitor 

them. A week later he noticed Sonny Boyõs rear right 

leg tangled in twine, caught underneath the work 

trailerõs under carriage.  He was cut loose, only to be 

found in the same situation a few days later. The care-

taker heard the kitten crying continuously  and was 

able to cut the twine loose from the under carriage, but 

Sonny Boyõs mother hissed and swatted at Sonny and 

he ran and hid. The result was a tightened string 

around the upper part of 

Sonny Boyõs leg, acting as a 

tourniquet and cutting off 

the circulation to the rest of 

the leg.  Mercifully, he was 

finally rescued, dirty and 

hindered by his wound.  

When the vet examined him 

it was determined that his rear 

right paw was cold to the touch and in a state of gan-

grene from the embedded twine. After a day of receiving 

fluids and antibiotics at the animal hospital, surgery 

was performed to remove his leg. He even needed to be 

on a respirator to smooth his transition from surgery to 

breathing on his own.  Although heõs been through 

much trauma in his young life, Sonny Boy has been 

able to adapt to his new situation.  His emergency sur-

gery was very costly.  Wonõt you help this tough little 

survivor and Forgotten Felines, by donating to help 

cover the cost of his surgical bills or better yet, provid-

ing him with a much needed loving home? He deserves 

some sunshine in his life.  
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Found in the parking lot of a super-

market in Yonkers that had gone 

out of business. Was he once a 

pet, tossed out due to these hard 

economic times?  Was he a stray 

that someone was feeding at the 

supermarket and forgotten about 

once they closed their doors?  Weôll never know.  What we 

do know is that Henry was lucky to be found by a caring hu-

man who asked Forgotten Felines for help. This poor fella 

was emaciated, full of fleas and worms,  and light as a 

feather. You could feel every bone in his little body. How 

could we say no?  

After his initial vet exam, his age was estimated 

to be about six years old, he weighed only three 

and a half pounds and was not neutered.  We 

had a full blood panel done on him and he 

needed several days of subcutaneous fluids 

and several courses of antibiotics.  

After several months of being in foster care and getting a lot of 

love and attention, and lots of food, of course, Henry is now 

weighing in at a whopping seven pounds. He is a wonderful cat 

and he would love to come and live with you! 

Big Boyõs Last Days 

time, Colonel Blackman 
and I developed an ex-
traordinarily close, lov-
ing and special relation-
ship. In all my years of 
adopting animals, Colo-
nel Blackman touched 
my heart in ways no 
other animal companion had.  He was funny, cuddly, extremely 
smart, grateful and handsome. You know the saying, ñHe 
cleans up real goodòéwell, that was The Colonel. 

FIV is not a death sentence, nor does it mean that a cat with 
FIV will not be an amazing addition to your family.  Colonel 
Blackmanôs FIV did not mean more visits to the vet, costly medi-
cations or expensive food. FIV does not take one single bit of 
wonderfulness away from any cat.  

Everyone who met The Colonel knew how awesome he was.  
After his death on August 1st, I received cards from people who 
knew him and admired him. My favorite was from South Putnam 
Animal Hospital.  It read: ñIn Loving Memory of the FAMOUS 
Colonel Blackman.ò       Dawn 

It was a warm August evening in the year 2000 when, while 
feeding my crew of feral cats, I saw an emaciated black cat 
come yowling into my yard for food.  He had scars on the top 
of his head, a big bite scar on the side of his neck, a raw 
open wound on his back and his ears were crimped from 
being bitten.  Not a very pretty sight, but the guy had all the 
panache of an actor accepting an Oscar.  

Neutering him was my next step.  He was so weak that all I 
had to do was pick him up and take him to the vet to be neu-
tered.  Upon picking him up at the vetôs office I learned that 
he was FIV positive.  Although having two cats in residence 
in my home, I knew that releasing an FIV positive cat back 
into the feral population was out of the question.  Henceé
Colonel Otis J. Blackman became a part of my family.  

His name was chosen for very specific reasons.  With his 
rough exterior he looked as if heôd been through the Civil 
War.  Visions of him with a bloody rag tied around his head 
and a makeshift crutch begot the word Colonelésince he 
was a black male catéBlackmanéOtis after Otis Reddingé
and J. for Jerome (for no particular reason). The Colonel 
lived in the upstairs rooms of my Victorian house, away from 
Opus and Jezebel.  Since we were together so much of the 

FIV Positive Status Is Not A Death Sentence 

Henry - Hungry No More 

From Grace, FF Volunteer- - -Today, Oct. 1st, I had to put to 

sleep a tuxedo cat that I picked up in someoneôs yard in Feb-

ruary. He walked right up to me and rubbed against my leg 

and began to purr. One ear was deformed and it appeared 

that he had an abscess on the side of his face. A neighbor 

explained that he lived there for years. In fact one time she 

observed him breaking through a snow drift which had cov-

ered him in the night. No one took this poor, friendly creature 

inside! 

I took him home and to the vet who advised me that the 

ñabscessò was a malignant tumor and that he also had tested 

positive for FIV.  These tumors usually come back if you have 

them removed. Since his prognosis was poor and it would be 

hard to get him adopted, I took him home for whatever time he 

had left. 

For the next few months he ate very well and gained weight. He 

never stopped purring and loved getting petted, maybe the only 

attention he received in his life. He had a comfortable bed and 

was warm. He never would have to be wet, cold or hungry any-

more.  

Unfortunately,  the tumor progressed and he stopped eating and 

it was time for him to cross over the Rainbow Bridge. Rest in 

peace Big Boy. 

As the FIV virus  is transmitted to cats mainly via a deep bite wound, there is no reason why an FIV+ cat cannot be with your 

other "normal" cat/s as long as there is no aggression.   This usually can be accomplished by introducing them properly.   See our 

KITTY INFO page at http://forgottenfelines.petfinder.org  and click on How To Introduce to prevent any fighting to eliminate 

any risk to your resident cat/s.  

FIV+ cats  do live long healthy lives as long as they have a good diet and  are in a home without an overload of stress.   They usu ally live 

to 13 years of age and longer.   Most "normal" cats begin experiencing health problems at this age also.   It's just that FIV+ cat s are 

more prone to catching infections and can react more severely so the FIV cat should be treated promptly for  any infectious disea se such 

as an upper respiratory infection.  Otherwise, there shouldnõt be any problems.  And there is ABSOLUTELY NO REASON to euthanize 

an FIV+ cat as some vets still recommend.   

http://forgottenfelines.petfinder.org


 

HAPPY TAILS... 

                                                                                                                                                              

Thought you might like to see Jack. He is doing wonderfully.   We all adore him. He is so loving and 

affectionate. Olivia is more excited about the gifts she is giving Jack than the gifts she hopes to get! 

Thank you JoEllen for all the kind and loving care you gave him!   We feel lucky he had such a great 

foster mom.   He wouldn't be the cat he is if he hadn't had your kind love and care!     Lois  

We are so in love with our kittens!!! Both Cassie & Bailey are very, very special...they are unlike 

any cats weõve known or had before. Cassie is a sweetheart- - she loves to cuddle and greets you 

whenever you come into the room or approach her. She is also an amazing athlete - - she and 

Morty have a morning routine in which he throws a mouse for her and she does amazing acrobats 

to catch it! She even fetches each time without exhaustion and always brings the mouse right back 

to him for another toss! Bailey is a love and a very mellow boy. Nothing seems to bother him. He 

also has a morning and evening routine in which he loves to cuddle with me. He licks my neck, 

purrs and kneads as if Iõm his mom! His favorite thing now is to wait patiently for birds to come to 

a window mounted bird feeder that we put just at their eye level.   Patty & Morty  

Sweet Pea and Pepper were adopted two years ago. While they are not òrelated,ó  they are 

brother and sister in every sense of the word. They are so playful and just enjoy each other so 

much. These two little kitties are the best thing Iõve done. They have brought such joy and 

laughter to my life. I was so skeptical about adopting two since I am at work all day, but they 

are great company to each other and for me. Best decision I have made, I just love these guys so 

much. Thank you for a great find.   Georgeann 

We adopted Tiki, a gorgeous six -toed kitten with Abyssinian markings, about three years ago at 

the South Salem Library Fair from Forgotten Felines. Looking to add another addition to our 

home, we adopted Maya, a sweet little kitten with tortoise shell markings in the fall of 2006 

from Forgotten Felines.   Tiki and Maya also share their home with another cat, Tummy, 

adopted from a shelter years ago, and Patrick, a black lab/pointer mix rescued three years ago. 

Tiki is the resident boss of the family but he's got a big heart and loves to give Maya a wash 

every now and then.   Maya is very affectionate and loving, but she'll also sneak up on Tiki for a 

surprise attack to get him to chase her. Patrick our dog loves the cats, but keeps a look out for Tiki.   He knows his swat 

packs a wallop with those six toes!   The Cronin's  

I appreciated your past newsletter and it got me thinking. Days speed by so fast and I tend to take a lot for 

granted...including our little treasure we got 5 yrs (or so) ago from a lovely Forgotten Felines person in 

Chappaqua. Our little underweight champ needed encouragement from the beginning, so we named him 

Gulliver and he soon weaved his way into the tapestry that defines our home.  

Gulliver grew to a healthy 9 lbs. but with all his fluffy grey hair he walks like he is a lion! He stands his 

ground against our three Burmese Mt. Dogs who have a tendency to òover sniffó and tolerates his step 

brother Rocky, a larger Maine Coon who tried to be the boss in the house.  

Gulliver adores people! He cries his òIõm comingó call and runs to greet all new and old faces as they come in the door. My 5 yr  old 

grandson came to stay with us this Christmas season and the two bonded. I would wake up to find our grandson sitting on the c ouch 

with Gulliver by his side slowly stroking him and talking quietly  with him (just not sure the secrets they were trading). My  grandson 

would carry him around and gently place Gully near him while he played with his toys. Gully the ever patient cat just adored the  at-

tention.  

Of course, I being the spoiler of  all that is fun, had to stomp my feet quite a few times during this holiday season as I fo und  Gulliver 

craftily trying to steal another Christmas tree ornament from the lower branches. He would scuttle off to some part of the ho use only 

to plan another attack. I do know that come February, you will catch me smiling, when I find an ornament under some chair or ott o-

man that Gulliver successfully removed and hid from me. I am sure that there is some hidden Cat Score board where Gully has 

marked off a check mark in the òOne for the Cató column. Ultimately, my smile is from knowing that this cat is planning his futu re 

play time in our home.  

A BIG THANKS goes out to each and every one of you. You are special people fighting for such a wonderful cause. Please know h ow 

important you are and what true pleasure you bring to each of us (both cat and humane)!   

Thanks again,   Dana  



 

CATS AVAILABLE FOR ADOPTION  
Chloe: She 

is approx 2 

years old 

and needs 

to be in a 

single cat 

home. Great with humans! Call 

to schedule a meeting with her.  

Autumn: 14 weeks old bundle of love 

with the colors of Autumn. She is  a 

Leukemia Positive  kitten and needs to 

be in a  single pet home or in a home 

with another leukemia positive kitty. 

She is a little shy but will blossom un-

der your loving care. Please give her a chance at life!  

Buster:  Was 

abandoned in  

a Stop & Shop 

parking lot. 

He tolerates 

other cats, but 

would prefer to be the main at-

traction! Approx 3 years old.  

Courtney:  

Russian 

Blue look -a-

like, would 

do best in a 

single pet 

home. She is 3 yrs young and 

enjoys the company of all hu-

mans. 

Sweet Pea: Was rescued from the Bronx 

as a young kitten with her siblings. She 

is a beautiful 8 month old calico and ex-

tremely loving, so is her all black 

brother.  

 Rosemarie: A unique orange tabby, 7 

months old, shy at first, then becomes a 

loving playful companion who will win 

your heart.  

Spottie, 

Petie & 

Angie: 

They were 

rescued 

from a low 

income housing  complex . They 

are approx two years old and 

are very sweet .  

 

 

 

In an unusual fund -raising joint venture, author Don Loprieno has dedicated most of his proceeds from his 

new book, The Stony Point Whisker Club , to Forgotten Felines of Valhalla, New York.   

  

When most books are written, national publishers distribute them and the author receives only a small percentage of the profi t.   

òThereõs nothing wrong with this arrangement,ó says Don Loprieno, òand thatõs how my first book was published, but when I 

wrote my second book, I wanted more of the profits to help animals, especially cats.ó 

  

To achieve that goal, Loprieno, who lived in New York but now resides in Bristol , Maine , published his new book himself.   En-

titled The Stony Point Whisker Club: My Travels with Cato from the Hudson Valley to Midcoast Maine ,  itõs a story that operates 

on a number of levels.     Itõs told as it happened over a span of some fifteen years, and recounts a special relationship with Cato, 

a very special feline.   ò A lot of people have shared their lives with animals and know how rewarding that can be,ó said Loprieno, 

ô but for me, it was something new.ó 

  

A pivotal event in the story of The Stony Point Whisker Club  is a callous act of indifference, which went unrecognized as such at 

the time.   It proved to be the source of profound regret, but also led to a lifelong bond of affection and friendship between hu man 

and cat, underscoring the fact that those who love animals are not always born that way; they are sometimes created in the cr u-

cible of experience.  

  

Catoõs story is told with humor, insight and reflection, and will touch your heart - and it isnõt just for those who appreciate ani-

mals or feel kindly toward them. It is a testament to the true power and nature of love, and will appeal to anyone who has ev er 

felt that unique joy.  

  

òIõm pleased to support the important work of Forgotten Felines, especially during these difficult economic times,ó Loprieno 

says, òand l encourage others to do what they can: make a donation, adopt a cat  into a loving home, have your pets spayed and 

neutered to reduce the number of unwanted animals, and in general care for the creatures who share the world with us.ó 

  

For purchases and additional information, see thestonypointwhiskerclub.com  and choose Forgotten Felines Inc as your charity.  

Fund-Raising Joint Venture      

Cat Fancy reports that 80% of vets surveyed agreed that cats prefer the company of other cats. This is because cats are socia l 

creatures and loneliness or lack of companionship of their own species seems to be responsible for many behavioral problems. So 

Cat Fancy, as do we, recommend adopting two kitties together unless you already have a resident kitty. If you have a single 

resident kitty, it is recommended to adopt another to keep him company - especially if he is by himself/herself most of the day. 

And be sure to visit "How To Introduce" on our KITTY INFO page on our website to avoid future problems.  

We desperately need  foster homes!  
If you would like to foster a cat or a litter of kittens, please contact us at 914 -428-7969 or forgottenfelines@yahoo.com  


