
 

MERLIN  
THE BRAVEST BIRMAN RESCUE KITTEN  

 

In July Bella came into our care. Bella was in kitten and had 
her babies here with me. When the kittens were 13 weeks 
old they, and Bella, all went to their new homes fully 
vaccinated, micro chipped, with a goody bag and everything 
you would expect for a loved Birman. It was a time of mixed 
emotions for me seeing them all go, especially Bella with 
whom I had built up such a special relationship. All homes 
had been thoroughly checked and I waved them off satisfied 
they had all got a future of happiness. Merlin was one of 
these kittens. He was a beautiful seal point boy with the 
bluest of eyes. He was adorable. 
 

Nothing could have prepared me for the call three days later from Jane, Merlin’s new 
owner. Jane was very concerned as Merlin had managed to injure his left eye. It was very 
inflamed and a haze had started to form over the pupil. The injury was no-ones fault just 
one of those things that could have happened to anyone. I made the decision that Merlin 
must be returned to me to recover, after all he knew and trusted me and would be less 
stressed if he was back in familiar surroundings. 

The following day Merlin was returned to me for what 
was to be the beginning of a very long and painful 
journey for this special boy. I took him straight to my 
vets where we are lucky enough to have Lucy, who 
specialises in ophthalmology. Poor Merlin endured 
almost an hour of tests and examinations, he was such 
a good boy.  
The prognosis was not good, the injured eye had 
developed sever Uveitis.  The Iris was badly damaged 
and there was a chance he may lose his eye. Even if the 
condition could be brought under control he may never 
have full vision in the eye, it would be smaller than the 

right eye and a different colour. The beautiful kitten I had brought into the world and 
promised so much, looked up at me with so much trust, I held him tight and cried…. 
 
 



An extensive range of medication was administered for three weeks and I thought there 
was a slight improvement. We went to see Lucy feeling confident she would be delighted 
with his progress, how wrong could I have been. After another lengthy examination Lucy 
said there was only a very slight improvement and nowhere near as much as she would 
have expected. 
Although Merlin had been born in my home, Mum and kittens had been kept separate 
from my own cats. This was proving difficult as Merlin was now on his own and missed 
the company of his family. I decided at this point to find him a foster carer that could look 
after him in their home with no other pets. I felt he would be happier where he would not 
be restricted to a few rooms. The reason for no other pets was because I didn’t want to 
risk further injury to his eye from chasing round. I chatted with the vet and she agreed 
with my decision.  
Fate played straight into Merlin’s paws because the next day I had an email from a lovely 
lady, Sarah, who had adopted Daisy, an elderly rescue from us. Daisy had sadly passed 
away and although Sarah didn’t feel ready to adopt another rescue she offered her 
services to do in house fostering. Sarah had suggested that she wanted to foster older cats 
that would be happier cared for in a home rather than a cat pen. Sarah had no other pets 
and after a short chat she agreed to foster Merlin.  
I took Merlin the next day and with a heavy heart I kissed him goodbye, I whispered be 
lucky my special friend in his ear.  I knew I had done the very best thing but could not stop 
feeling heartbroken.   
Sarah only lived a few miles from me so I continued to take him to the vets for his 
appointments. Because I wasn’t with him every day It was easier to assess the condition 
of his eye when I saw him, and I could see it was not getting any better. After three 
months of continued treatment a cataract formed, the uveitis was not improving and he 

had very little vision. He had now been 
suffering for 11 weeks and it was suggested 
that we should remove the eye. 
I asked for a referral to Susan Manning a 
top ophthalmologist at Pride Veterinary 
Referral in Derby. I hoped there may be a 
straw to clutch, a medication to try, 
anything to prevent his lovely eye being 
removed, but it was not to be. 
Susan was lovely, a kind, gentle lady who 

fell in love with Merlin instantly….Well who wouldn’t?  
After a long and careful examination, lots of tests and sighs later the verdict was given. 
With a tear in her eye, Susan told me there was no alternative but to remove the eye. 
There was no point in removing the cataract as the remaining eye was so badly damaged 
the cataract would only reform.  
I held this special Birman baby tight and asked how soon it could be done. I left Merlin in 
Susan’s warm, capable arms to be operated on the next day. 
The operation did not go without its dramas. Merlin’s blood pressure dropped to almost 
non-existent during the hour long surgery but, due to the team of specialist cardiac, 
anaesthetist and nurses, not to mention Susan Manning, he made it through. I had paced 



the floor waiting for news and at last I got the call, all was fine and Merlin had eaten and 
was purring away enjoying all the cuddles. He would be ready to come home next 
morning, I was so relieved. 
At 10am I had a call from Susan to say Merlin’s heart was racing and his lungs were very 
rattly, the cardiac team were looking after him and they would give me a call later. All the 
stress, worry, anger and love surfaced and I just sat and sobbed. Surely after all he had 
endured he would not be taken at the last hurdle?  
Merlin had other ideas and was not giving in without a fight. At 3pm the call finally came 
to collect him. This time it was tears of joy and relief! I couldn’t get there fast enough. 

When I was called into Susan’s room she was sat 
there cuddling our special boy, talking gently to 
him, kissing the paw Merlin lifted to her lips.  
Where the eye had once been there was a neat 
wound and the tiniest of bruises. The eye had been 
removed and the skin had been sewn with layer 
upon layer of dissolving stitches. Susan explained 
this was a special procedure to prevent the lid 
sinking into the empty socket. When the fur grows 
back it will look as if the lid is closed over an eye. 
The closing seam was glued so that Merlin would 
not be tempted to pull stitches out and possible 

get a claw stuck. This special boy didn’t even have collar on, in fact he seemed oblivious to 
the fact he no longer has an eye! He just purred and purred with the occasional chirrup.   
 
The remaining eye has been carefully examined and looks to be perfect. The removed 
eyeball has gone off to a specialist unit for analysis. We just want to be sure there is 
nothing that could affect the remaining eye. The results will be here in 10days…. 
Merlin is an incredible boy he has the will of a lion and has never given up lets pray that at 
last he can live as he should as a normal kitten free from pain and discomfort. 
Those of you who know me will realise that the rescues we have in to care for are all very 
special to me. They are given the unconditional love and treatment my own would 
receive. The total spent so far for Merlin is in the region of £1800, I shall fundraise to 
cover this. I am holding a stall at the Shropshire Cat Club Show in Fenton, Stoke on Trent 
on February 1st 2014. I will also be holding an online auction with some wonderful items 
already promised. 
 Birman Welfare and Rescue cut no corners and expense is never put before care. I am 
proud to be co-ordinator of such a special charity and to work with my supportive team of 
Trustees and Carers not forgetting the support from the public, I would not have got 
through this horrendous journey without you all.  
 

 
Angie Walker 

Trustee and UK Co-ordinator  
 


