
  SHARE:  Join Our Email List

Trouble viewing this email? Click here to view as a webpage

Mrs. Turtles Turns 24!

It has been seventeen years since Mrs. Turtles became a
three-legged cat. I remember vividly, being in the
veterinarian’s office, listening to the doctor say, “If it
were me, I would put her down given her prognosis.” The
doctor determined she had two broken legs after being
hit by a car, as well as severe nerve damage and
fractured legs. Just by chance, another doctor peeked in
and said there would be a small chance her nerves would
heal and she may regain use of her legs. It was her sheer
determination to beat the odds. She began a long and
arduous recovery. We had to wait six to eight weeks to
see if she would get feeling in her legs. I prepped her
recovery room over at the David Sheldon White Resource
Center, where she had a beautiful garden she could view
the butterflies and birds. Most importantly, she needed
to stay still so her fractured bones would heal. There
were no temptations for her other than to choose to
sleep on a fluffy, fluffy pillow, with plenty of her treats.

To the right is 17-year-old Sunny, Mrs. Turtles' best friend.
These senior gal pals spend a lot of time together.

I have never been a fan of
placing an animal in a cage,
shutting the door and
saying I will see you twice a
day to change your food
and water. We made every
possible effort to provide
her healing time, with as
much wellbeing as
possible. I would sit with
her for an hour at a time,
holding back tears, looking
at her limp legs not
moving. One, two, three
weeks passed and she
could feel nothing when I
slightly pinched her legs. I
massaged her legs and
spine, noticing she couldn’t
stand her tail to be
touched. It dawned on me
this was because her
nerves were coming back
to her tail.

Eight long weeks went by.
Finally, while pinching her
leg, she retracted it, getting
feeling back in one of her
legs. With much relief and
the biggest kiss she would
ever have, I scooped her up
and off she went to the
doctor. While it was
determined she did have
feeling in one leg, it was
clear she would not gain
feeling in the other. 

Mrs Turtles celebrated her
birthday on May 5 and is
now a 24-year-old, feisty
cat that knows no
limitations. She is able to
climb, jump and scamper
to her beautiful hearts
content. I wrote this story
because Mrs. Turtles has
proven to be our patrons
most visited cat at Winslow
Farm. As I write this, she is
perched on a shelf above
my wood burning stove
upside down laying in
comfort!

~Debra White

Winslow Farm Seeking
Delicately-Worn Washer

Ode to Our Bessie

We make our beds each morning,
With our blankets clean and dry,
It was our old washer, Bessie,
On whom we could rely.

She hummed and bubbled and washed
and spun,
Each day without complaint,
She let us fill her tub to the max,
To clean without restraint

Bessie has worked so long and hard,
Whenever we required, 
Sadly, the time has come,
For Bessie to be retired. 

We hope that you might know of,
A machine to take her place,
So our blankets remain clean and dry,
For the beloved animals in our space.

If you have, or know of someone who has, a used washing machine to donate to our
Sanctuary, please contact Debra White at 508-285-6451

or email wnslofrm@gmail.com.
Thank you for your continuing support of Winslow Farm Animal Sanctuary.

DONATE

WINSLOW FARM ANIMAL SANCTUARY
37 Eddy Street, Norton, MA

Open Friday & Saturday
Noon to 3:30 pm

Entrance Donation:
Adults (12 & up) $20.00

Ages 2-11 $10.00

We ask that you abide by all CDC Covid safety precautions,
including social distancing, wearing masks and using hand sanitizer.

Follow Us On Facebook!
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