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Celebration volunteer & RSPCA week 
We well and truly celebrated volunteer week! We could not do what we do without our 
volunteers.   

 

 

 

 

Education 
Every week we try to pick on topical discussions relating to animal care and the work we do.  Of 
course we regularly draw attention to the importance of neutering as well as animal care. 



 

Rescue Stories 
6 Piggies 

This week, we rescued the final six guinea pigs from a situation where their owner had become 

overwhelmed by their care needs. 

They arrived with matted coats, sore little feet, and overgrown claws, but our amazing foster 

team got straight to work helping them feel more comfortable and beginning their journey to 

recovery. 

Throughout the process, we offered support and guidance to their owner, helping them make 

the difficult decision to let go and ensuring the guinea pigs could receive the care they 

desperately needed. 

We're so grateful to our fosters for their dedication and compassion, and we're looking forward 

to seeing these six little ones thrive in the weeks ahead.             

 

Tiana and her baby Raye  

Delivered to us in a cardboard box by people who said they had been "found in their garden" as 

they were about to go on holiday. 

The box itself raised questions. It looked very much like it had been used as a birthing box, 

judging by the condition of the blanket inside. 

Both animals were friendly, well-socialised, and settled in immediately. In fact, they found and 

used the litter tray straight away. 

So, we can't help but wonder... were they really dumped in a garden, or had they simply become 

inconvenient? 



Whatever their story, they are now safe with us and will receive all the care, attention, and love 

they deserve while we look towards finding them a brighter future.      

 

Lone babies rescued 

 

Kitten Violet was found all alone in an alleyway in Luton, while a baby bunny was discovered 

sitting in the middle of the road. 

When we received the calls, of course we went to get them. 

Thankfully, both were brought to safety and are now receiving the care they need while they 

await their forever homes. 

It's hard to imagine how vulnerable these little ones must have felt, but their story now has a 

much happier chapter ahead. Thank you to everyone who took the time to help and make sure 

they got the chance they deserved. 

Welcome to the rescue, Violet and little bunny – we can't wait to see what the future holds for 

you both.                         

Tux 💔🌈 

Tux was found at the side of the road by one of our volunteers. Seeing that he was badly injured, 

she immediately picked him up and rushed him to the vet. 

It was clear that Tux had been involved in a road traffic accident, and his injuries suggested a 

damaged jaw at the very least. At the veterinary practice, a microchip was found, and the 

registered owners were contacted. Sadly, they advised that Tux had been "re-homed" several 

years earlier but were unable to provide any details of where he had gone. 



After posting locally on Facebook, we heard from several people who recognised Tux. They told 

us that he had been straying for some time and was being fed by a number of kind-hearted 

residents. 

With no owner identified, we took Tux into our care. 

The veterinary team did everything possible to make him comfortable and stabilise him so that X-

rays and further assessments could be carried out. We hoped that his injuries could be treated 

and that he would have a chance at recovery. 

Sadly, the news was devastating. 

While Tux did have a broken jaw that may have been repairable, further investigations revealed 

severe head trauma that had caused significant neurological damage. As a result, Tux lost the 

ability to stand, walk, and control his bladder and bowels. 

With no realistic prospect of recovery and to prevent any further suffering, the heartbreaking 

decision was made to help Tux peacefully cross the Rainbow Bridge. 

We were all absolutely gutted. 

Although his time with us was far too short, Tux was cared for, loved, and never alone when he 

needed us most. 

Run free, handsome boy. You mattered, you were loved, and you will never be forgotten. 

                     

 

 

 

 

 



Nico and Her Three Little Spices                 

Beautiful mum cat Nico had done an excellent 

job of keeping her three kittens hidden. The 

homeowners contacted us when the kittens 

suddenly appeared from a storage area on 

their property. 

They told us they had been seeing Nico around 

for at least six months but had never been able 

to get close enough to touch her. Knowing 

there were now kittens involved, we stepped in 

to help. 

After just a couple of days of trap training, we 

successfully trapped the whole little family. 

Much to our surprise, Nico seemed completely 

relieved to be caught. With no microchip and no owner coming forward, it was clear she had 

been fending for herself for quite some time. 

As for the kittens... they were absolute little spices when they first arrived!               Full of opinions, 

hisses, and determination to tell us exactly what they thought of humans. 

Thankfully, with the patience and dedication of their foster family, they're learning that people 

aren't so scary after all. Each day they're becoming braver, sweeter, and much purr-ier. 

Nico and her babies are now safe, cared for, and enjoying the comforts of indoor life while they 

prepare for their happy futures 

Our adult cats ready for their forever homes this July! 

 

Luna, Nova and Their Magnificent Eight                

June brought a wonderful ending for two very special mums and their babies. Feral mums Luna 

and Nova, along with all eight of their kittens, found their forever homes. 

It has been absolute mayhem at fosterer Kate's house! Anyone who has cared for feral mums 

while trying to socialise kittens will know it is no easy task. There were plenty of challenges along 

the way, lots of patience required, and more than a few moments of chaos. 



But the kitten mayhem more than made up for it. 

Watching the kittens grow in confidence, learn to trust people, and develop their own hilarious 

personalities has been a joy. Special mention has to go to Lyra, our resident photobomber, who 

managed to steal the spotlight at every opportunity and kept us all thoroughly entertained. 

                      

We're so grateful to Kate for her dedication and hard work in giving this little family the best 

possible start. Thanks to that commitment, Luna and Nova's kittens have grown into happy, 

confident youngsters, and both mums can now enjoy the safety and comfort they deserve. 

Happy ever afters all round – just the way we like it.                

 

My Name is Max                

I am told I am a very dignified gentleman, and I do try my best 

to live up to that reputation. 

My story changed when my owner sadly passed away. Their 

caregiver loved me enough to know that I needed more help 

than they could give, so they made the difficult decision to sign 

me over to RSPCA Beds South & Med Herts Branch. 

When I arrived, I wasn't looking my finest.  

The fleas had made 

themselves quite at home 

on me, especially around 

my back end where my fur had almost disappeared. My skin 

was sore, itchy, and covered in scabs. To be perfectly honest, I 

was rather uncomfortable.  

The humans got to work straight away. There were steroids, 

flea treatments, special food, and lots of poking and 

prodding. While I remained polite throughout, I can't say I 

enjoyed all of it. 

You see, my health troubles didn't begin there. 



Back in 2022, I was involved in a road traffic accident. I lost the sight in one eye and broke my 

jaw. My other eye carries a permanent scar from an ulcer that was never treated. It doesn't bother 

me nowadays, but it does give me a rather distinguished appearance. 

Then came another unpleasant surprise. 

The humans discovered that a wire left in my jaw from the old fracture repair had broken. Even 

worse, it was sticking out. A very undignified state of affairs. Before long I was whisked off for 

urgent surgery to have it removed. 

Thankfully, that was one problem solved. 

My itchy skin proved more complicated. Even after the fleas were gone, the itching remained. 

More tests followed, along with a very strict hydrolysed diet. Gradually things improved. I still 

have the occasional itch, but I no longer spend my days over-grooming and making myself sore. 

Just when everyone thought I was on the mend, I decided to drink enough water for several cats. 

Naturally, this concerned the humans. 

More tests followed. Then more tests. Then yet more tests. Eventually they discovered that I am 

diabetic. 

Then something wonderful happened. 

The humans began transitioning me onto a raw diet. 

Now, I know a gentleman should never appear too enthusiastic about his meals, but I must 

confess that I am rather fond of it. In fact, mealtimes have become one of the highlights of my 

day. It is delicious, and I make sure my bowl is left impeccably clean after every serving. 

I have now joined the ranks of cats who receive insulin twice a day. I take it all in my stride, of 

course. A gentleman does not make a fuss. 

The encouraging news is that my drinking and frequent trips to the litter tray have already 

reduced. The humans are hopeful that with careful management I may even achieve diabetic 

remission one day. 

I rather like that idea. 

Life has not always been kind to me. I've survived a road accident, blindness in one eye, a broken 

jaw, damaged eyesight, skin problems, surgery, and now diabetes. 

But I am still here.  I am still sweet. I am still calm. I am still polite. 

Most importantly, I am finally surrounded by people who care about me. 



The future may involve special diets, insulin injections, and the occasional trip to the vet, but that 

is quite alright. I intend to face it all with the same quiet dignity that has brought me this far. 

After all, I am Max.   

                          

PS A photo of me today.  Stunning ginger fur, no bald patches, no itching, no pain.  Thank you 

foster Mel and foster Jo I lubs you      

 

 

 

 


