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Backdoor Friends Purebred Cat Rescue is a no-kill rescue.
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PlaceCare

Adoption and foster applications can be filled out online at http://www.backdoorfriendspurebredcatrescue.org/contact.html. c

Donate to Backdoor Friends Purebred Cat Rescue—a nonprofit organization with 501(c) (3) status. That means your 
generous contribution is fully deductible! You can support our mission to help cats and reduce your tax liability at the 

same time. We’ll send you an official receipt acknowledging your donation. Please include your address.

Backdoor Friends Purebred Cat Rescue

The day after the solar eclipse, my Wolfie crossed over 
the rainbow bridge. He and I had been together for 14 
years; losing him left  a massive hole in my heart. I wasn’t 
sure quite how to handle the grief, which came and went  in 
odd doses and at odd times. 

To distract  myself, I got on Petfinder — I was just 
browsing, I told myself. Then I found Mina-Joy’s listing. 
She was, her biography read, a Persian Munchkin hybrid 
with a tiny meow and a penchant for carrying wand toys 
around the house. 

I closed Petfinder. Surely it  was too soon to fall in love 
again. But an hour later, I was looking at Mina-Joy again. 
And again. And again. I looked at Mina-Joy so many times 
her Petfinder listing remains bookmarked on my phone’s 
browser. I showed her to my partner. After some 
deliberation, we decided together to apply for her. 

I wrote to Backdoor Friends to ensure we could complete 
an out-of-state adoption (my partner and I are in south 
central Indiana. My partner is, however, a Michigander, 
like Mina-Joy). Nancy assured me that Backdoor Friends 
would consider an out-of-state application, and she called 
to check me out. I already had tentative plans to rent a car 
to pick up Mina-Joy. You see, I drive a 2006 Mini Cooper 
and, although it’s a great car that  kind of looks like a 
Persian cat, Minis ride a little rough (they are rally cars) 
and I wanted her to have a smooth ride during her 5.5-hour 
journey to her new home in Bloomington, Indiana. I 
secured a rental car, a Hyundai sedan, which is a little 
more stoic vehicle than my Mini. 

On September 2, I left Bloomington at 5 a.m. I won’t lie: I 
was nervous. Mina-Joy had already become something of 
a celebrity in my mind, an icon of cuteness. And there she 
was, in the fur.
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Networking for Nala
This story exemplifies how some matches are 
made in heaven. The rescue did not have a 
foster parent who could give Nala what  she 
needed, so we shared on social media. 

The Bridge to Joy
by 

Jenny Elig

 as told by 
Linda Buchanan

In February of 2017, while on the rescue’s facebook page, I 
saw a post with a photo of a small kitten.
Nala has a neurological problem and falls over all the time. 
She falls in the litter box into her urine requiring frequent 
baths. She is also stunted in growth. She's going on 2-years 
old but is the size of an 8-10 week kitten. She has trouble 
eating solids and drinking so I add water to her food. She 
cannot bite and cannot defend herself. Because of her size 
and problems, she is not spayed as all of my cats already are. 
She also doesn't seem to go into heat either. She's the 
sweetest thing but missing or falling into the litter is a daily 
occurrence. I took over her care from my brother and his 
wife who had a young child and were unable to give her the 
extra care she requires, mostly feeding. I have spoken to my 
vet and the animal shelter but can't seem to find someone 
wanting such a daunting task. 
If your heart goes out to little Nala, please contact her 
caretaker Laura directly by email … or call her…. Our 
rescue does not have foster home availability, and we cannot 
take her. Little Nala lives in Brimley, Michigan. Can you be 
her forever parent?

For the Love of Nala

I could not get this kitten out of my head, so I contacted her 
owner. Weeks later on March 4th, I drove to Gaylord, Mi to 
pick up Nala and become Mama #3. Laura handed me a 
small, sleeping kitten wrapped in a receiving blanket who 
looked at me, cooed and went back to sleep. She slept all the 
way home. When we arrived, I placed Nala in her kennel 
gave her some puréed food mixed with water. She lapped the 
food but had to hold up her head to swallow it. She went 
back to sleep. The next day she was unable to use her litter 
tray and was not interested in toys. All she wanted was to be 
held.
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