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NOW  W HAT ? 
By Jenni Doll, DVM 
  
ñOh man, itôs time for another newsletter article.  What am I going to do?  What do I have to write about?ò I am think-
ing to myself while doing surgery. I throw another suture. My mind is so preoccupied. Throw another suture. 
Think. Think. Thinké. 
  
When it comes to the deadline our Honorable Witty Kitties President Pearce gives to us for thinking up and writing 
stories, it hasnôt always been easy coming up with ideas to write about. However it used to be so much more so than 
it is now. You see, Iôve been living my new and improved ódo-less-business-stuff-and-be-home-more-for-my-family-
and-own-animalsô life.ô Yep, it has been over a year since slowing down a bit and trying to make my life less insane. 
But the insanity that was once a daily way of life did have its benefits.  I always had a story or two or more to tell at 
any given time.   
  
Though it was earlier this month I started thinking about what has been interesting of late, I am now still wonder-
ing.  What can I fill a page or two with that will keep anyone elseôs attention? 
  
I keep working on the surgery, and keep thinking. Well, we did take in six dogs from the puppy mill about two hours 
north of here that recently shut down. We really couldnôt resist, as there were about 300 dogs that needed a place to 
go in a very short period of time. The plan was to hold them as long as needed, socialize them, then move them to 
the Iowa City Animal Center for adoption as room became available. We took in a beautiful Golden Retriever (whom 
Kirsten still wants to keep, despite the dog having been adopted), two adorable Beagles, two gorgeous Huskies, and 

a rambunctious Malamute. When taking them in, I hoped it was-
nôt going to be a mistake. But, after spending a few mornings 
witnessing Pasado the pony running back and forth in front of the 
cage, playing with and taunting the Malamute, I thought ñHey, 
why donôt I write about how we are óWitty Kitties and Dorky Dog-
gies?ò No. Funny, but not really different enough (no offense, 
dog lovers).  Gotta think of something else.  
 

My back is getting sore, so I move around a bit before resuming 
surgery. So now what?  Well, almost two weeks ago when I took 
on three baby squirrels that came down with a downed tree in 
Muscatine, one with head/neurological trauma and another with 
a broken humerus, I thought, ñGood, some animated little critters 
should be interesting to write abouté Witty Kitties, and Squir-
relyé...Squirrels?ò  No.  I admit, it is fun having those little guys, 
all thriving, scampering all over my person, watching them twitch 
and squeak the way only a squirrel can. But that is what they 
do. They eat, sleep, pee, poop, squeak, and scamper. Until they 
are older and going outside, their repertoire is limited. Ugh, now 
what? 
 
I keep up with the surgery. I do some of my best thinking during      
these times. Okay, what about the reptiles?  Iôve enjoyed digging 
the new pond for Lex, the now ridiculously fat alligator. It should 
be big enough to hold him for as long as we need, I 
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hope.  Kirsten and I had fun seeing the guys pouring 
concrete out of an enormous cement mixer, and toting it 
over to the enclosure. Trish got pics. Great, that will fill 
in a little space.  But, thatôs about all I have to say about 
that. Now what could be more interesting than that?   
 
Suture, suture, suture, ouch! Poked myself.   
  
I admit, I did revert back to my 12-year-old self the other 
day while trying to figure out how to keep our soon-to-
hatch duck eggs from becoming someoneôs meal. - Our 
only female duck has a batch of eggs in a deep wooden 
box that is only feet from Mumma Dogôs bed on the 
porch.  Periodically I hear her óIôm guarding somethingô 
bark, and go out to find she has stolen another egg and 
eaten the contents, yet still protecting the empty shell 
from everyone else. She does this when the Momma 
duck leaves to eat. So, I took the box, duck and eggs to 
the enclosure where the pigeons live. I put in an entire 
kiddie pool, and made sure all the holes of the fence 
arenôt big enough for the babies to escape, and --
wait. This isnôt so interesting. Iôm boring you, arenôt 
I?  What the heck am I going to write about? 
 
Now my back and neck and legs are really 
sore. Surgery is almost done. This has been the most 
difficult one Iôve done as of yet. Technically it is a bit 
tough, but what is really making it hard is the fact that 
Iôve been cramped in a space of about 2x3x3 feet. It is 
not especially light, and Iôm glad the late afternoon sun 
is directed into the enclosure. Unfortunately, I donôt have 
anyone to hold my patient still as periodically she 
twitches.  Also, the surroundings arenôt especially clean, 
so where I set my instruments is more important than 
ever.  You see, Iôm sitting in the little insulated hut Amy 
and Roscoe, our tamer pot-bellied pigs, sleep in. It is 
stinking and dusty, and right now Iôm doing surgery  on 
Amyôs bum. Only minutes ago I discovered she had  
(okay, this is gross, but maybe that is what itôll take to 
make my story interesting) a prolapsed rectum. Whatôs 
that? Well, pretend you have a long stocking that is 
open at both ends. Put your hand half-way inside and 
pull the middle part of the sock out of the hole your arm 
is in. That inside part of the sock is what was out on 
Amy.  Actually, a few inches worth, of a very red, sore, 
and dirty ñsockò were sticking out. 
  
So, I was home alone with an almost 200 pound pig that 
needed surgery. Little Kirsten was due home on the bus 
in less than an hour, Joseph an hour after that. Torben? 
God knew when, as it was Monday. I couldnôt move 
her.  Had to do her where she lay, in the shack which is 
about 6 feet long. She was taking up the back half, 
stuck tight in the corner and not willing to move out even 
though her life depended on it. The day wouldnôt stay 
light forever, so I had precious little time to get going. I 
hoped I could push it back in while she was heavily se-
dated. After getting her sleepy enough, while kneeling 

inside the shack, I tried pushing the protruding stuff back 
in.  But, it was way too big and damaged from sticking out 
all morning.  By that time, stinking of pig pee and poop and 
what not, I took off my gloves and stood out at the mailbox 
to greet my little girl as she got off the bus. 
  
ñHi Sweetie.  Um, bad news.  Mommy HAS to finish a sur-
gery on Amy the pig. Yes, I have to. Yes Iôll first get you 
something to drink. No I canôt snuggle before hand. Do you 
smell me?  Yea, pretty bad, huh?ò  I keep up the banter 
until I get it into my little Kirstenôs head that I canôt dote on 
her the way I always do the second she gets off the 
bus. She whines a little more before I step outside again. 
ñKirsten, If I donôt do surgery right now, Amy will 
die.ò  Barely caring, she gives me the heave ho after seeing 
her favorite cartoon is on.    
  
Now that the simple replacement of the prolapse had failed, 
she needed surgery. I had to give Amy more anesthetic. I 
tried again to put her out, knowing inhalant anesthesia 
would be safer, but to no avail. So, after gathering up a sur-
gery pack, prep, blade, sutures, more gloves (Boy did I go 
through gloves. Every time Kirsten called I had to crawl out 
of the box just to be able to hear her, and I invariably soiled 
the gloves every time I did this). I took my last breath of 
fresh air for a while and crawled back into the cave.   
  
I know everyone is dying to know the details of what sur-
gery entailed, but  I donôt know if keeping your attention is 
worth that much grossness. Just know that I had to do an 
amputation. In all the hurry, I had forgotten to put ñstay su-
turesò into the healthy tissue before suturing it 360 de-
grees. So, it kept getting sucked back into her you-know-
what.  By the time I discovered this, my knees had become 
sore and my legs asleep. I had to sit on my own bum for a 
while. This made the angle at which I was working very 
odd, slowing me down.   
  
ñMom!  What are you doing in there?ò  It was Joseph. I had-
nôt heard him drive in. Not finding me in the house, he 
asked Kirsten where I was. I can only imagine what she 
said.  ñShe is in the pig house doing surgery on Amyôs 
butt.ò   
  
ñTrust me, I rather not be in here,ò I say. ñCould you watch 
Kirsten for me?òô 
  
I was half done with the suturing, and suffering from back 
cramps that had me cussing up a storm. I was glad my yell-
ing was muffled by the walls of the hut. 
  
Finally, I couldnôt take the back ache and decided to lie on 
my stomach and elbows for the last of the suturing.  Imag-
ine walking up to the house, and glancing over and seeing 
legs sticking out of a little pig hut, and periodically hearing !
@#$%^&*!  I didnôt especially appreciate the periodic peck-
ing of my feet by the emus. It was at this time I realized 
Kirsten had dance practice tonight. I got out, and yelled into 

Witty Kitties, Inc.ð Spring-Summer 2010 

2 (continued on page 3) 



3 

Witty Kitties, Inc.ð Spring-Summer 2010 

the house for Joseph to call Torben. Iôd need him to get 
home soon to take her, as Josephôs learnerôs permit 
doesnôt allow him to go anywhere but to school without 
an adult. 
  
Finally, I heard Torben come home.  I got out to get more 
suture and acknowledge him. ñThank you!  Iôm sorry, but I 
had to get this done before it got dark.ò Torben just gave 
me his ñYeah, whateverò look and headed out with the 
little dancer and her dance supplies.  
  
So, as I sit here alone and finish poor Amyôs surgery, I 
look around my cramped little space where Iôve spent 
most of the last three hours. Roscoe has been trying to 
get into the hut. Every time I have to climb out, I have to 
put up a strong gate to barricade the door. I couldnôt 
imagine how fun it would be to have two pigs in here with 
me. He keeps pacing at the door, threatening to step in, 
only to have my legs kick at him. Donôt know if Iôd survive 
having him walk on top of me. He has been squealing 
non-stop, so annoyed he is being kept from his bed.  My 
gosh, he is so annoying himself!  Amy is beginning to 
move more and more. Poor thing will be sore. I hope 
things stay put. I hope she doesnôt hurt much. Iôll need to 
keep her from getting constipated. 
  
My, oh, my. Iôve got instruments, needles and suture, and 
a disgusting looking body part on the floor of the hut. I am 
compelled to save it and force people to look at it so they 
believe me when I tell them what Iôve been doing. Yeah, 
gross.  
  
Man, Iôm dirty! I sure do stink, too! What an after-
noon. Good thing no one is going to have to smell 
me. Hey, I just noticed that old familiar feeling, the insan-
ity. Also, I havenôt been obsessing over what to write any-
more, because it has occurred to me just what it will be. 

EXOTIC  CORNER  
by Torben Platt 

 
I received quite a bit of 
positive feedback from 
my last article in the 
W.K. newsletter . . . if, by 
positive feedback you 
mean laughter at my ex-
pense. When our es-
teemed President and Editor Dona said she had "tears in 
her eyes" reading it, I assumed it must be my spelling or 
grammar. Even after she had finished making all the nec-
essary corrections, though, I still got some ócomments.ô 
One would think our supporters and volunteers would be 
a compassionate bunch; after all, a mere sniffle from one 
of the cats is enough to cause concern (if not outright 

panic). However my tale of the suffering and humiliation I 
endured on a typical day off caused no such thing. In-
stead of sympathy, I just got derisive laughter and some 
new uncomplimentary nicknames (I thought Smelly Goat 
Boy was bad, but Baboon Butt really hurt). Well, now I 
will have my revenge. My article this time will be a simple 
dry and boring listing of the recent comings and goings 
here at the Exotic Corner, and if you ask anyone who 
knows me, I can do boring. There will be no telling of the 
S.S.A.W.K. (scariest snake at Witty Kitties) escaping or of 
Amy's (pot bellied pig) prolapsed rectum (were talking 
serious grossness). So there. Here goes: 
  
We actually made it through the winter fairly unscathed 
when it comes to the reptiles as far as ógoingsô are con-
cerned, but we have had quite a few ócomingsô (as in new 
arrivals). Most of them come from Jenni bringing them 
back from either the Muscatine Humane Society or the 
Iowa City Animal Care and Control shelter. She brought a 
children's python home that had been found inside an 
apartment building in Iowa City, a boa constrictor that had 
been dropped off in Muscatine, a bearded dragon 
(Muscatine), and John and Trish drove to Mt. Pleasant to 
pick up a ball python that the family didn't want anymore. 
With these new additions, our reptile population at Witty 
Kitties now consists of 1 Burmese Python (Lucifer), 1 Re-
ticulated Python (17 feet of fun!), 1 African Rock Python 
(SSAWK), 2 Boa Constrictors, 2 Copperheads, 1 Mono-
cled Cobra (venemoid), 5 Ball Pythons, 2 Carpet Py-
thons, 1 Sand Boa, 1 Cornsnake, 1 Children's Python, 4 
assorted King snakes, 3 iguanas, 2 bearded dragons, 1 
blue tongued skink, 1 plated lizard, 1 alligator (Lex), 2 
spectacled caimans, 1 spur thighed tortoise (Sully), 1 red 
footed tortoise, 2 red-eared sliders,  and 1 soft-shelled 
turtle. Not bad! there might even be 5 or 6 that are adopt-
able! We are currently working on Lex the alligatorôs new 
outside enclosure, and the caimans, iguanas, and tor-
toises will soon be joining him out there for the summer 
(see pictures on page 6).  
 
Aside from one of our goats de-feathering an emu (yes, 
Jenni made a sweater for her) during the coldest part of 
the winter, and Amy's recent loss of her rectum, the 
mammals and birds here at Exotic Corner are doing 
pretty well. The care and feeding of these guys gets a lot 
easier in the summer when you can use things like hoses 
instead of carrying 5-gallon buckets all over the property. 
Also, the pot bellied pigs actually leave their houses now 
so you don't have to serve them breakfast in bed. 
 
In closing, I would like thank all our supporters and volun-
teers (even the ones who laugh at me) for all their help. 
Witty Kitties could not exist without you! I will try to be 
bitten badly or do something exceptionally stupid in time 
for the next newsletter. I know, I know -- shouldn't be too 
hard. 

     Torben        



4 

Witty Kitties, Inc.ð Spring-Summer  2010 

M ISSION  FISH  
by Nancy Fultz 
 
Witty Kitties benefits from eBay sellers who donate a 
portion of their sales to us through Mission Fish. This is 
an easy way for us to raise money -- the sellers do all 
the work! Some of these sellers continue to support 
Witty Kitties time after time, so weôd like to recognize 
them. Junking4ever and Uh-ohretro sell vintage items 
and have been some of our steadiest donors -- they al-
most always have something for sale that benefits us. 
Coolcybercats is a relatively new donor, but he sells cat 
toys and he designates some auctions as 100% of the 
final value to animal rescues! So, when you are looking 
for vintage items or cat toys -- check with these eBay 
sellers first.  And make sure you let them know that you 
heard about them from Witty Kitties. To see what is cur-
rently for sale benefitting Witty Kitties, visit: http://
donations.ebay.com/charity/charity.jsp?NP_ID=30595. 
 
 

GOOD SEARCH .COM  
by Nancy Fultz 
 

This summer as you start to 
make your vacation travel 
plans, donôt forget to check 
out www.goodsearch.com. 
This is another easy way to raise money for Witty Kitties 
without any effort. Under ówho do you Goodsearch for?ô-
- make sure it says Witty Kitties (Solon, IA) before you 
proceed. Click on óShop Nowô halfway down on the right 
and then on the left choose your category -- there are 
three travel groups, as well as many other stores. All of 
these companies will give a donation to Witty Kitties 
when you shop through Goodsearch. And donôt forget to 
use Goodsearch as your search engine -- each search 
earns money for the critters! 

 
MEMORIALS  & H ONORARIUMS  

 
In memory of Catherine Joy Erdahl, from Linda & Larry Keyes, Joe 

& Carol Walper, Grace Mickelson, Albert & Marna Erdahl, Elton & 

Orpha Erdahl, Gary & Marvel Sheller, & Michael & Elizabeth Keif-

fer. óCatherine had a deep love of animals, especially her two beloved 

cats, Thunder and Lightning. Throughout her lifetime, she volunteered 

at various shelters.ô 

 

In memory of Doris Stormoen & Leslie Schwalmôs beloved cat, 

Beecher, by Lois James, Iowa City 

 

This gift is in the name of our mother, Eleanor Louise Brown, and in 

memory of beloved Kitty Taz who went over the rainbow bridge May 

3, 2010, by Margalea Warner 

 

In memory of our witty kitty, Digger, by Gary & Karen Schroeder, 

Brooklyn, IA 

 

In memory of our beloved old dog, Pharaoh, by Jeff Guhl & Lora 

Schmoll 

 

In memory of Brady & Moose, by Gary & Karen Schroeder 

 

In memory of Apolla, by Philip Kaaret & Amy Luttinger 

 

In memory of Princess Fite, beloved pet of Shirley Fite, by Peggy Fite 

 

In memory of Tot, a good cat, by Gail Clark 

 

In honor of John & Carol Thompson, by Sheryl Hansen 

 

In honor of Barb Satkampôs birthday, by Gail Clark 

 

in honor of Simon getting adopted, by Patty Lewin 

 

YES, I TôS EARLY , B UT  SAVE  THE  
DATE !  

Everyone enjoyed last yearôs 
Wine Tasting Fundraiser so 
much that weôre keeping this 
great tradition going. Itôs early, 
and weôll remind you again 
closer to the date, but do put 
Saturday, August 28  on your 

calendars and plan to attend. 
 
There will be a bevy of wines for tasting, 
yummy appetizers, a silent auction, fun things 
to purchase, door prizes, kitties & critters, and 
live music -- truly something for everyone! 
 
You know you wonôt want to miss this fun, so 
mark those calendars now! 

CALLING  ALL  FRIENDS  OF  W ITTY  
K ITTIES !  
by Trish Wasek 

 
Witty Kitties is having a Spring Clean-up Day on SUN-
DAY, JUNE 6, from 1 - 5 p.m. Please feel free to come 
for all, or part, of the afternoon. Weôll have indoor and 
outdoor tasks -- everything from spraying down vinyl 
kitty beds to fixing outdoor kitty perches to washing in-
side paneling. No heavy lifting or digging! Weôll end the 
afternoon with pizza and beverages supplied by the 
grateful Witty Kitties board. 
 
Rain or shine -- weôll be there!  Hope you can make it, 
too. 
 
Questions?  Contact:  staff@wittykitties.org 

http://donations.ebay.com/charity/charity.jsp?NP_ID=30595
http://donations.ebay.com/charity/charity.jsp?NP_ID=30595
http://www.goodsearch.com
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NEW  ARRIVALS  AT  THE  SHELTER  
by Trish Wasek 
 

Sophia is a sweet, quiet girl who 
is about five and a half years old.  
She came to us because her 
owner suspected she had some 
vision and/or neurological prob-
lems.  But after thoroughly exam-
ining her, Jenni thinks there's 
nothing wrong with her at all. She's a little on the re-
served side, and doesn't seem to want to play with the 
other cats (even though she came from a multiple-cat 
household). She also does not like to be held for very 
long. But she LOVES being stroked and petted and 
having her ears scratched. She doesn't hide in cubbies, 
but rather sits on the top "bunk bed" or on top of the 
haven in her room.  She's got gorgeous blue eyes set 
in a very dark face. We think Sophia would like a quiet, 
peaceful home. If you're okay with letting a cat tell you 
when it's attention time, Sophia may be the perfect 
one. She's definitely not ornery or a trouble maker -- 
she may just need lots of TLC before she becomes the 
best lap cat ever! 
 

 
Dali  is nearly two years old, and 
he may have the most unusual 
story yet at Witty Kitties. He 
started out as a stray named 
Sweet Pea at the Paws and More 
Animal Shelter in Washington, 
Iowa. After having surgery to be 
spayed, he nearly died (please 
note ï most male cats are neu-

tered!). Apparently the vet thought ñheò was a 
ñsheò (Jenni says this really does happen occasion-
ally!), and he simply closed Dali up thinking ñsheò 
had been previously spayed by someone else.  Any-
way, after Sweet Pea recovered from his abdominal 
surgery, he came to Witty Kitties. Jenni renamed him 
Dolly, since ñsheò was the spitting image of a previous 
witty kitty with that name. Jenni did more surgery on 
Dolly for badly dislocated kneecaps, and later discov-
ered his correct gender when she was exercising his 
legs from behind and happened to look 
down. Oops!  Even though he is a doll, we didn't want 
to give him an identity complex on top of everything 
else.  So we renamed him Dali (after Salvadore) ï his 
story was about as surreal as those liquid clocks!  We 
still slip sometimes and call him "herò because heôs 
quite small and so beautiful!  Dali is also blind in his left 
eye, and it may need to be removed some day.  Medi-
cally he is fully recovered, and loves people and atten-
tion.  He may have arthritis problems later in life, but for 
now, everything is fine and he's ready to find his for-
ever home. 

Mr. Minus is a one-year-old res-
cued neighborhood stray from Belle 
Plaine, Iowa. He was either born 
with a short, deformed rear leg, or 
sustained an injury very early in 
life. In any event, he had been limp-
ing along on his stump all his life, 
with no pad, and it continuously got 
infected. His rescuer, who had been 
watching out for him and a couple of his buddies from 
afar, was able to catch him and called Witty Kitties. We 
agreed to fix him up and then transfer him to another 
shelter, since we donôt consider most three-legged cats 
ñspecial needsò (just special!). But surprise, surprise, he 
tested positive for FIV. So here he stays. Minus (for mi-
nus a leg) is a cuddler extraordinaire, and the look on 
his face when he looks into your eyes will melt your 
heart!  He's racing around here and jumping and climb-
ing on things with only three legs as though he was born 
that way (which he almost was, since he touched down 
on his deformed leg only every third step or so).  It must 
hurt a lot less not having the end of the bone hit the 
ground.  We guarantee he will steal your heart -- and 
remember, FIV cats can live with other uninfected cats 
with no chance of spreading the virus if they are not ag-
gressive.  And Mr. Minus is definitely not aggressive! 

 

Clay  is a great example of several 
local groups working together to save 
a life, thanks in large part to the ef-
forts of Lyndee Fuessley of Cedar 
Rapids.  Lyndee is a vet tech student 
at Kirkwood Community College who 
also works at the Cedar Valley Hu-
mane Society (CVHS), and is a friend 
of Witty Kitties. When Clay, a four-

year-old stray, was turned in to CVHS, he was limping 
pretty badly; x-rays showed multiple old fractures of his 
right rear leg. He also tested positive for FIV. Things 
were not looking too good for this poor guy. Lyndee con-
tacted us and asked if we would take Clay if CVHS ar-
ranged for the surgery.  We agreed, but then CVHS told 
her that they just couldnôt afford it. So Lyndee got in 
touch with her instructors at Kirkwood, and they volun-
teered to amputate Clay's leg and neuter him as a 
teaching opportunity for the Kirkwood vet tech stu-
dents. Lyndee then brought Clay to Witty Kitties a cou-
ple of days after surgery, and heôs healing nicely. Clay 
will need a little time to warm up to us and realize that all 
his pain and suffering is over. Right now he will let us 
pet him for a while, but is very adamant when enough is 
enough! He may take some tender loving care, but the 
rewards could be enormous. He just needs someone to 
give him a chance, like Lyndee did.   
 
Meet all of our kitties & watch their videos at: 
www.wittykitties.org/id17.html 

http://www.wittykitties.org

