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I remember it like it was yesterday. It was a stifling 
summer night. I had just moved into my own apartment 
and aced my last final of the semester. There was nothing 
that could bring me down. It was just me, the music, a 
couple of close friends and a faint meowing noise 
coming from the bushes. Wait, meowing noise coming 
from the bushes? I could barely hear it. It was desperate 
and weak, but incessant. As I walked over and knelt 
down to see what could be making that precious, sad 
little noise, I did not realize my life would change 
forever. There, nestled between a branch and some 
leaves, with pollen on her nose, was the cutest kitten I 
had ever seen in my life. I did not know where she came 
from, but I knew where she was going: home with me.

Not sure if she was male or female at first, I named her 
Avery, which was androgynous enough to be either, and 

spunky enough to fit her personality.

Looking back, it was the most hasty, poorly planned decision I had ever made. As a
college student working to support myself, I barely had money to properly take care of 
my needs, let alone a helpless kitten. Still, I did not hesitate for a moment. I am a firm 
believer in fate and knew she was meant to be part of my life. I did not have much to 
give, but I had a safe place for her to live and a lot of love to give.

I always had pets growing up, but had never taken care of them on my own. I Googled 
everything there was to know about kittens, but there were still some surprises. She was 
never the type to snuggle on my lap, but I awoke each morning to a ferocious purr and 
little cold nose pressed against mine. I learned I couldn’t leave the windows open when 
she tried jumping after the birds and got all four paws stuck in the screen. When I first 
heard her chatter at the birds, I thought maybe she didn’t know how to hiss. I later 
learned at her first vet appointment that she most definitely did. All in all, through the 
good times and the bad, she is now part of my family, and I would not give her up for the 
world.

Now, I know many of you are thinking I’m crazy and that you would never take home a 
stray from a bush. Maybe some of you can’t have animals, don’t have the time or can’t 
afford to take care of one. And that’s OK. There is still a lot you can do for your 
neighborhood bush kitty. Butte Humane Society could always use an extra hand walking 
the dogs, cleaning the grounds or just giving the animals some TLC. If you can’t devote a 



weekend to volunteer, BHS has a shelter wish list of items the animals need. There is 
even the option of fostering an animal, which lets you choose how long you can take care 
of an animal, ranging from one night to one month.

No matter how you choose to help, it will not only make a huge difference in the lives of 
the animals, but it will also change your life for the better, too. Just ask Avery :).

- Krystle Perez


