The Mysterious Appearance of Paul

Little Paul is an unexplained gift of Hurricane Katrina. He came on the heels of the horrendous storm, when the SpayMart shelter in Picayne, MS was in total disarray. There was no water. All the power lines were down. The devastation was everywhere, and even thick darkness at night couldn’t completely hide it. Huge trees had fallen, blocking streets and driveways. Not only homeless animals, but displaced people were flocking to the little shelter to find safety and comfort. SpayMart welcomed them all. 

The shelter director, Lynn Chiche, was anxiously waiting for her nephew to arrive with his two beloved 16 year old cats. When his car finally pulled into the parking area and stopped, he tried to remove their carriers first thing, to bring them to the haven indoors. Suddenly one carrier broke open! Before he could block it, one of the scared cats flew out and tore away from him into the deep woods behind the building. A long search immediately began but that first night it ended in failure. Night after night shelter workers placed baited traps, hoping that the frightened and now very hungry animal would come back. There was no sight of it at all. Hope gradually dimmed. Lynn and her nephew were devastated. 

Some weeks later, a neighbor called Lynn. “There’s a cat that looks just like the one you lost sitting in my backyard,” he said. 

Lynn baited a fresh trap right away and set it up for the night on the neighboring property. In the morning there was indeed a cat inside, and he looked exactly like the missing senior, but he was NOT the same one! 

Lynn called the little look-alike “Paul.” She tried to find his owner, but no one seemed to recognize this cat at all. “We’ve never seen him before,” everyone said. 

So Paul was invited to join the SpayMart family and he readily accepted. A gentler and kinder kitty never lived there. Everybody loves him. Everybody wants the very best for him. And that means a real guardian of his very own. Paul has been a SpayMart resident for two and a half years, ever since Katrina struck. No one has ever claimed him. He wants a loving person of his own and no one deserves a good home more than he does. He seemed sent by Heaven to comfort Lynn and her nephew just when their precious elderly kitty tragically disappeared. And he is meant to love and comfort a new guardian in the very same way. Paul is all heart. He’ll be all yours forever, if you’ll only let him. 

This mellow fellow is a little shy at first, but totally adorable! He warms up to loving people right away. He’s four years old, with short gray and white hair. Paul has a built in good luck charm for you, too: He’s a rare polydactyl, that is he has extra toes on his paws. So with THIS little guy, you can throw your four-leaf clover away; he’s all you’ll ever need. You'll be a lucky duck just to have him!! 

Won’t you please open your heart and home to this precious boy? It’s sure to mean the Happiest New Year for both of you. 

