
“Every one of our kitties is like family to us” 
- Kristina Hancock, Shanti’s House.

 
 
JoJo’s Story  

In February of this year, Carolin responded to a cat adoption posting in 
her Nextdoor newsfeed.  It had been about 4 months since Mr. Kitty, 
her much cherished cat, had passed away.  Mr. Kitty had been a true 
feral who, over many months, came to trust Carolin, especially around 
feeding time.  While Mr. Kitty became accustomed to Carolin’s home 
and her companionship, he never fully abandoned his wild side.  Mr. 
Kitty was known to bring back various mouse and lizard parts as a 
token of appreciation for Carolin’s kindness.   
 
When Carolin read the posting about a one-eyed, one-eared, cuddly 
kitty named JoJo she figured that the adoption would be a snap.   A 
nice, friendly house cat without the hunting instincts of Mr. Kitty.   JoJo 
landed at her home accompanied with food, medicine, toys, and lots 
assurances that JoJo was indeed a playful, loving companion. 
 
Carolin spent the next 10 days trying to help JoJo adjust to his new 
home without much success.  Her daily routine of talking with JoJo for 
2-3 hours was met with an occasional vocalization, but JoJo showed 
little interest in coming out from under the bed. On a good day, JoJo 
would poke his head out to take note of his surroundings and then, 
like the groundhog seeing his shadow, head back to his burrow to wait 
for Spring. 

The folks at Shanti’s House assured Carolin that this behavior was 
completely normal for a previously abandoned, and in JoJo’s case 
likely abused, kitten.   Angie, a young lady who volunteers at Shanti’s 
House, offered to stop by for a post-adoption support visit.    
 



Angie knew JoJo better than anyone, as she had been instrumental in 
his recovery process. A process that started with Trapper John, a 
knowledgeable feral cat advocate who managed a large colony in 
Ocean Beach known as the Jetty Cats. John must have been in just 
the right place at the right time when JoJo walked up to him and 
collapsed at his feet.  JoJo was in such bad shape that when John 
called Shanti’s House to discuss the kitty, he presumed euthanasia 
would be the outcome.  Kristina, knowing John’s skills, said to give 
Jojo a week and that, if he could be stabilized, Shanti’s House would 
take him in.   

With Trapper John’s kind 
attention and practiced 
medical intervention, JoJo got 
his first break in what, until 
then, must have been a tough 
life.    Shanti’s House took 
over care of JoJo and began 
a long process of 
rehabilitation.  JoJo had a 
badly damaged eye, which 
ultimately had to be removed, 
and an ear that looked like it 
had been an appetizer at the 
local coyote cafe.  When JoJo 
was introduced to the rest of 
the cats at Shanti’s House, 
his boundless curiosity and 
desire to bond was more like 

puppy love than normal cat behavior.  Perhaps because he was also 
odd-looking, the older cats gave poor JoJo a few well-sharpened 
pointers on cat etiquette and, to the dismay of the sanctuary staff, he 
received a fair amount of bullying from the other kitties.



Then Jojo’s second big break occurred when Angie offered to foster 
him after his eye surgery.  The pathology report on his eye was 
bittersweet.  No cancer, but a metal fragment, perhaps from a pellet 
gun, had caused permanent ophthalmic deformity. 

Angie, with the help of her fiancé,  Josh, and daughter Lily, dived into 
round-the-clock care for JoJo.  Angie was at Jojo’s side day and night, 
dealing with the eye wound, applying medicine and providing pain 
meds as needed.  Josh converted a wire 
cage to create a soft enclosure that would 
not tear at the sutures.  Lily gladly offered 
up her bedroom and provided lots of love.  
Soon, JoJo was up and about playing with 
cat toys and watching cat videos daily with 
Lily.   

After making a full recovery, Kristina and 
Angie decided it was time to find 
JoJo a forever home.

With that background, we pick up with 
Angie’s visit to Carolin’s home roughly two 
days into the adoption process.   

Jojo came out of hiding and became a 
different cat within minutes of Angie’s 
arrival. The transformation was so 
dramatic that Carolin tearfully said that 
“maybe JoJo would be better off with 
Angie.”  Carolin could barely express 
this thought, because she had become 
so very attached to JoJo, but if the 
adoption was going to be upended, it 
needed to happen right away.  
 



Angie reassured Carolin that she had the perfect home for JoJo, and 
that  he would come around. Angie brought Carolin all of JoJo’s 
favorite toys and a favorite blanket that JoJo used for bread making.   
The three played together on the floor and JoJo realized, at last, that 
he was in a safe, loving home.   

In the weeks that followed, Angie made a 
few more visits, but soon after the first visit, 
JoJo began to explore and to find delight in 
his new home.   Tentative at first, a loud 
noise or quick movement could send JoJo 
scurrying for the safety of his bedroom 
burrow.   Gradually, the noises seemed more 
familiar and Carolin was always there to offer 
reassurance. 

Today, JoJo is fully at ease in Carolin’s 
home, and he is a delightful companion.

JoJo does, however, have some questions 
about the upside-down lizard that shows up 
every afternoon clinging to the patio screen.


