
“Nova’s Bloody Eye”
 We were lounging in the top story of the ‘upper greenhouse’, as we call it.  It was a cold winter.  We were 
having a spot of sunshine and it’s always warmest at the top of the greenhouse.   My cats Nochi, Nova, and Mario 
were lounging with me.  Without warrant, as he was prone to doing, Mario looked sideways at his sister Nova 
and began terrorizing her in classic cat fashion.  They had a momentary clash and both cats bolted away.
 I didn’t think anything of the spat.  Mario has always been mean to poor little Nova.  The next afternoon I 
was opening a drawer in the greenhouse and jumped back in surprise- there was a big grey animal in the drawer!  
I quickly realized it was Nova.  I teased her and greeted her but she didn’t respond.  She was curled up tightly in 
a ball.  Very unusual.  So I pry her up and out of the drawer, only to find myself in a mild panic at the sight of her 
left eye a giant mat of blood!

 I rushed Nova inside, nestled her into the covers on the bed, and took stock of what needed to happen.  
Foremost in a situation like this, the blood needs to be cleaned up.  So with many changes of warm, wet towels 
I washed the caked blood from her face and eye.  I had no idea what I would find under her eyelid- was her eye 
destroyed?  How bad was this?  In the moment I wasn’t sure what could have possibly happened!
 Once the excess blood was out of the way, I made a hot tea of holy basil (antiseptic pain relief) and usnea 
lichen (antibiotic).  I laid with Nova and loved on her while holding the hot, juicy tea compress over her eye, 
making sure the tea could seep in and around the eye, which was caked shut with blood.  I didn’t want to pry it 
open because I didn’t know the extent of the damage I was dealing with.
 Nova was miserable.  She slept day after day, only getting up a few times- which signaled me to whisk her 
outside so she could relieve herself.  Twice I let her out to do her thing and she didn’t come back.  It was frigid 
outside and I still didn’t know how bad her condition was.  I set about calling her and searching high and low for 
her.  Eventually she reappeared, waiting by the back door for me to let her in.  Phew!

 About a week passed before the constant daily tea soaks had un-crusted her bloody eye.  She was squint-
ing out of the eye ever so gently.  Her eye was solid blood red.  I was overcome with sadness for her- surely she 
had lost vision in the eye if it was so full of blood!  
 My treatment for her remained unchanged.  Usnea and basil flushing and compresses to the eye.  Around 
day 10 she was improving greatly and becoming restless.  It had become apparent that when Mario jumped her, 
he had raked his claws across her eye and actually sliced her eyelid open from the back corner of the eye up 
towards her ear.  It was pretty gross and I was highly displeased with Mario for it.  I was still unsure if Nova’s 
eyesight would recover.
 Once the majority of the healing was complete and her pain levels dropped, Nova became restless and 
I evicted her once again from the house.  She stayed close to home and I kept an eye on her.  She seemed to be 
doing quite well.  After a few weeks her eye 
was open again fully, her eyelid had healed 
without the slightest hint of infection, swell-
ing, or complication.  Her eye, however, was 
a deep dark brown color from all the blood, 
and her pupil was pronouncedly dilated at all 
times.  
 It took about 3 or 4 months for the 
blood in her eye to disperse.  I tested her 
eyesight thoroughly and she appeared to have 
no loss of vision in her left eye.  Phew!  To 
this day though, her left pupil is always more 
dilated than her right.  A legacy from Mario 
that reminds me of him every time I look 
into Nova’s eyes.


