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Tucker the Spirit Cat is a story to bring peace and hope, and
ultimately concludes that our animal friends never really leave us,
and love between humans and animals never ends.

 

 

www.tuckerspiritcat.com

 








Praise for TUCKER THE SPIRIT CAT:

 

 

“If ever you have lost a beloved animal, this beautiful story
will soothe you and provide a balm for your grief. At the same
time, it will remind you of the mysterious and powerful bond that
we share with animals, a bond that keeps us forever willing to love
and lose and love again.”  

 

Zoe Weil

Co-founder and President of the Institute for Humane
Education 

Member of the Animal Rights Hall of Fame

 

 

 

 

“This book is a universal message of love and how the love we
have for our pets never has to end. Our pets teach us so much in
their short lives and they live in our hearts and memories
forever.” 

 

Patsy Murphy

Executive Director

Animal Refuge League of Greater Portland, ME

 

 

 

 

“This sweet story relates the deep spiritual bond that exists
between animals and humans.  Sasha's love for Tucker
transcends the linguistic and cultural differences that exist
between the two species.  They show each other pure love,
which is often a difficult thing to find within our own species and
culture.”

 

Kate Steinhacker, DVM (Doctor of Veterinary
Medicine)

Dr. Kate's Housecalls for Dogs & Cats











 

 

 

 

With love, for my dear
and beautiful friend Tucker,

who passed on January 5,
2011.








 

 

Tucker the cat, and Sasha the girl. They were best
friends. When Tucker died, it was like a piece of Sasha died with
him. 








 

 

Sasha had been very lonely before Tucker came into her
life. But once he was there, her heart could not have been happier,
fuller or more alive. Tucker felt this way, too.

 








 

 

Tucker had been a nameless kitten, living homeless on
the streets. One evening, when the sun was going down and the
streetlights had yet to come up, Sasha was walking home
alone.








 

 

Meowing in a friendly manner, Tucker came up and caught
her attention. Though he was just a tiny kitten, he had the biggest
front paws she had ever seen. 

 

“Hello, little kitten,” she said. “You don’t have
anyone, and I don’t have anyone, either. What’s your name? Is it
Tucker, did you say?”  








 

 

By the time she reached the house, he was skipping along
next to her, purring and meowing - darting back and forth between
her feet. When she went inside, he entered with her. He scampered
to and fro, as if he knew the place and had lived there a long
time. 








 

 

She sat down on the floor and he climbed into her arms.
He purred so loud! Her heart filled with joy, knowing she had met
her best friend for life.








 

 

Soon, Tucker and Sasha had special games they would
play. Tucker would bring Sasha toys and drop them at her feet for
her to throw so he could run and bring them back to her.  He
greeted her at the door when she came home, flopping at her feet
and rolling onto his back, blinking and asking to have his belly
rubbed. 








 

 

He brought her feathers and toy mice in the night and
left them by her bed as a sign of love and affection. He slept in a
chair overlooking her bed and kept watch over her at night.
 Sometimes he would sleep right next to her and put his wide
lion-like paws on her face and purr in deep contented dreams of
chasing tiny birds and lying in the sun.  








 

 

No two beings could be better friends. Tucker and Sasha
could talk without words and understood each other completely, and
they loved each other very much.








 

 

 

Ten happy years went by. 








 

 

One day, without warning, Tucker’s front leg stopped
working. It turned numb and cold. Tucker crawled into a corner in
pain. Sasha rushed him to the doctor and found out that Tucker had
a weak heart.  She was given many medications and herbs and
flowers to give to him, but these were not cures. They could only
make him feel better. They could not save him.  








 

 

If Tucker and Sasha had been close before, now they
became like two souls intertwined. Sasha stayed with Tucker day
after day, and took care of him with baths and flowers and special
food and all his medicine.  She fed him by
hand, and rubbed his sore paw. She sang songs to him, and kissed
him when he slept. 








 

 

Gradually, Tucker regained his strength and even grew a
fuller and more beautiful coat of hair. It was a miracle. He chased
his tail in the bathtub, and ran after fake mice.  He hid at
the top of the cat tree and threw toys over the edge, asking Sasha
to throw them back so he could hit them with his huge paws. Tucker
and Sasha were happy again! 








 

 

Sasha pushed the idea that Tucker was not well out of
her mind. She couldn’t think about Tucker not being in her life.
Just the thought made her heart ache. But six months after he had
first become sick, he became sick again.  She found him early
one morning on the couch, not able to move his back legs, breathing
so fast. She fell to her knees and cried out. “No, no Tucker, oh
no… ” She was afraid she would not be able to save him
now. 








 

 

She placed her head against his, the tears streaming
from her eyes. “My little baby, my sweet little boy.” And Tucker
pushed his head to hers, and tried to pull himself to her. His sad
eyes looked into hers, and he howled in pain and
anguish. 








 

 

“Don’t worry baby,” she said. “I will help
you.” 








 

 

She wrapped him in the softest silk blanket. And she
brought him to the doctor.  

 

 

“Please. You have to help him. His legs don’t work. He
can’t breathe. I think he is dying.”








 

 

“There’s nothing more you can do for him,” the doctor
said. “You can only end his suffering.”








 

 

The doctor released Tucker from his physical body. Sasha
held him and kissed him and sang to him the whole time.  “I’m
here,” she said. “I’m here, so don’t be scared. Soon there will be
no more pain. I’m here and I love you so much.”  








 

 

She held him a long time after his spirit had left his
body. She wanted to remember the smell of his fur, the softness of
the pads of his feet, the weight of his body. She didn’t ever want
to leave him. She didn’t want to say goodbye. She didn’t know how.
 








 

 

But eventually, she left the hospital without
him.








 

 

Did you enjoy this excerpt
of 

TUCKER THE SPIRIT CAT?

 

 

Read about Tucker’s afterlife and his
contact with Sasha.

 

 

 

Buy the entire Kindle book for just
99 cents at 
Amazon. 

 

 

 

Buy the entire Kindle book in the UK
for just 70p at 
Amazon.co.uk.








 

 

 

 

 

For more information,

visit

 

www.tuckerspiritcat.com








 

 

 

ABOUT THE AUTHOR

 

 

Sara Goldenthal is a photographer, artist and animal
behaviorist.  Her book, TUCKER THE SPIRIT CAT, is inspired by
real life events, and her deep love of a cat named Tucker, who is
now a spirit cat. 
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