
A little black cat was spotted living by the railroad 
tracks near Amelia Island.  Through Cats Angels 
TNR Program he was neutered, vaccinated and 

taken back to live at the place he was familiar with and 
provided with food and water.  His resourceful caregiver 
Marcia introduced him to the area residents by plac-
ing a small “mailbox” at his feeding station.  It was not 
Twitter,Texting, Facebook or E-mails but old fashioned 
letter writing that found a home for Scamp.

How
Scamp
Found a
Home

Dear Friend,
My name is Scamp and I want to tell you how much I appreciate your feeding me.  My short life has been so hard.  I believe my 
Mom was thrown out of her home just before she gave birth to us.  She died trying to feed her family and one by one all of my 
brothers and sisters died of hunger as well.  While I‛m not used to people, I would love to be friends with you, but I‛m so scared.  
I was trapped and taken to a veterinarian to be tested for leukemia, neutered, given all shots and treated for worms and fl eas.  
While I suppose all this was for my own good, it has made me even more scared of people.  Thank you again for all you do for me 
and as time goes by perhaps we could become friends?  :) 
Scamp

To Scamp,
My Mama and Daddy has helped with 
feeding you and my Daddy left you 
a little house, he thought it might 
help to keep you warm.  I am a rescue 
dog and I love my new home.  If you 
wanted to live with us some day they 
said that you could.  I love other dogs, 
cats and children.  We will continue to 
help feed you.  Maybe someday you will 
want to be friends and realize most 
people are kind and don‛t want to hurt 
you.
Your friend,
Huckleberry

Hi Huckleberry,
I hope you will be able to tell your Mom and 
Dad how much it means to me to have my little 
house and food.  Before I had this house, on 
the cold nights, I would spend ALL NIGHT 
shaking.  However having a friend is best of 
all.  I can‛t tell you how much it would mean to 
me to move away from these horrible railroad 
tracks.  The opposite side of the road has 
deep ruts and it‛s hard for people to stop and 
drop off food and water for me.  Also being 
here condemns me to a life in the bushes, and 
I would LOVE to try to become a house cat.  
Do you think your folks would be interested in 
calling my friends?
Your Grateful Friend,
Scamp

Hello Scamp,
My Mama and Daddy would love to talk with your friends!  Their 
names are Andy and Diane.  We had two cats that we lost two years 
ago.  They were very old and we miss them very much.  We are glad 
that the weather is warming up some, but we know that won‛t last 
and wish you could trust us.  We have room at our house.
Happy New Year!
Huckleberry

Epilogue

Scamp is a lucky boy to have found friends like Huckleberry, 
Andy and Diane.  Scamp is still very shy but trying not to be 
too scared.  Scamp feels safe in the offi ce at his new home and 
spends a part of his day napping under the desk or behind the 
sofa.  When he is feeling very confi dent, he will take a spot on 
the windowsill to have a safe view of the outside world.  Now, in 
addition to Huckleberry, Scamp has a feline companion who was 
adopted from Cats Angels!


