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May 2006  Hoping for a Home 
 

May: Remember all the mothers in your life – the ones we call “mother” and the ones who gave us the best nurturing of all (some of whom 
are mothers, and some of whom are friends – or dogs.)  Here’s to nurturing the spirit. 

 
 

 

 

Just call me Carrot Boy.  This is 
what you get when you’re fed 
healthy snacks (and would you 
believe the Source of Food here 
gives me the corners of those little 
bone-shaped dog treats as a 
reward?).  Corner: that’s corner as 
in ONE corner.   
 
Adopt me before my fur turns 
orange from all those vitamins.  
She’s going to have me out on 
marathons next.  I’m just meant to 
be a generously sized guy (so 
people notice my generous heart).   
 

Casey.  Remember the name.  
Casey. 
 

Bridget (6 yrs, 13#)and Buster 
(7 yrs, 10#) chase each other 
around the yard.  Bridget 
never forgets to snuggle; she 
sits at the doggie gate, waiting 
for her foster mom to come 
back from another room.   
 
Both sit quietly for their 
grooming and teeth-brushing. 
They are always happy; tails 
wagging, etc.  They are just a 
lovely pair! 

Pooh has been in foster 
care for medical attention, 
and is now ready to find her 
forever home.  She’s quite 
comfy on her pillow, thank 
you, but a lap would be 
even better.  She will need 
a special diet and 
medications to control 
allergies.  Pooh is being 
fostered in IL. 

Christopher was a neglected 
stray, with an untreated ear 
infection, resulting in hearing 

loss in one ear.  When the vet 
clinic bathed him, he was so 
riddled with fleas and parasites 
that the bath water ran red.   
 
He charmed the vet clinic staff 
with his gentle noises and 
continually wagging tail.  
Christopher arrived in rescue 
desperate for a scrap of 
human kindness, and is 
delighted with his new life. 
 

 

 
 

Skippy is learning to prance, to 
dance, and perfect his snuggling 
skills (if not his housetraining 
abilities).  Skippy knows his mind.  
His eyesight is not good (blind in 
one eye and losing sight in the 
other), but he loves the feel of 
sunshine on his fur, treats, and 
snuggling.  Fostered in WI. 

April is the little girl enjoying 
grass under her paws.  Her 
coat is fluffing out, clean and 
fresh smelling.  She knows 
what "go potty" means, and 
has found her "voice" with 
other dogs when we are 
outside.  In her foster home, 
she plays with her dog friend 
Tessa. 

Precious is a 5 year old Shih 
Tzu that weighs about 6 
pounds. She is very loving 
and playful! 
Precious is looking for a 
home and someone to love. 
She is being fostered in IL. 

Georgie wants to be with her 
people; every time her foster 
mom goes from one room to 
another, Georgie follows.  She 
walks well on a leash, and is 
used to a daily walk.  This girl 
wants a permanent snuggle 
friend who is around a lot.  
Georgie is an 8 year old female, 
housetrained, and very 
affectionate. 



 
 

 

 

 

 
Kyoshi is a tricolor (white, grey, black) guy who was kept crated 
because the person who owned him decided Kyoshi was too big.  

(Hmmm…how many of us would pass the size test?)  [Casey: Is 

this another fat joke?  I bet they don’t feed him carrots for a 

snack.]   
 
After time in two gentle foster homes, Kyoshi is learning that 
people can be kind, and that food as well as love can be 
abundant.  He recently had a dental, and is looking for his own 
family to love forever.   
 
If you pick him up he snuggles right in and stays pressed up 
against you for long periods of time.  In Japanese, his name 
means “quiet bear.” 

Petunia has discovered toys: 
especially a cat toy she carries 
about, plays with, and enjoys.  This 
little girl is housetrained, and will 
let you know when she needs to go 
out.  She dances at the sight of a 
leash to go for walks, does not like 
large dogs, but hopes for a small to 
medium sized dog friend in her 
new home.  Petunia is between 2-3 
years old, and needs a fenced yard 
(she has sailed over a 3 ft fence).  
Petunia is being fostered in WI. 

Gizmo is a cheerful 3 year old 
guy who came into rescue 
when his young owner went to 
school and the parents of his 
young person decided they did 
not want their daughter’s dog 
around when their daughter 
was away at college.  Note: 
Learning can be dangerous.  
Gizmo likes car rides, people, 
other dogs, and life.  He is 
housetrained and happy. 

    

 

 

 
 

Picture coming! 

 

Left by herself when her 
elderly owner was 
hospitalized, Faith has eye 
problems and Cushings 
disease (diagnosed 3 years 
ago but not treated), with 
its resultant hair loss.  Faith 
says, ‘Summer.  Everyone 
wears less in summer.’ 

Bella (Arabella) came from a 
neglect situation.  One of her eyes 
had been left untreated, and has 
turned a milky blue.  Bella sees 
love perfectly well from her other 
eye, and will snuggle up to adults 
and children.  One of her favorite 
activities is rolling on her back and 
begging gentle people to rub her 
tummy. 

Tasha is a smart girl who dances 
for her treats, dances for her 
walks, and dances into your heart. 
She is house-trained, a free spirit 
who loves treats, and will come 
back inside from her potty break, 
sit down on the kitchen floor, and 
wait for her person to remember 
that a treat is due.  This little 
heart-dancer is being fostered in 
MN. 

Jonesy came from a MN shelter 
where several people looked at 
him, but no one wanted to 
take him home.  Now in a 
foster home, he finishes his 
outside work, runs back to the 
house, and trots straight to the 
kitchen.  His foster mom says, 
“If I am delayed, he pokes his 
head around the corner 
looking.”  He gives kisses, and 
snuggles. 

 
 

Further Adventures: Fosters after Adoption:  
Our foster moms receive updates on the dogs they have loved… 
(Bandit, renamed Gus, now Max) 

I get a phone call almost every other day from Jean saying Thankyou for a wonderful boy! She had not realized how much she 
missed coming home to an enthusiastic welcome, being awakened with doggie kisses, and playing with a dog and his toys instead 
of watching TV, until Max came in to her life through our Rescue! 
 
She walks him twice a day, and everyone in the neighborhood just loves him--even neighbors who HATE dogs, have now told her 
that he is wonderful and if she ever needs a babysitter they would be happy to offer!!  Jean bought him a stuffed Moose as big as 
he is, and he carrys that "baby" around with him and shakes it as best he can.  She comes home to find a shoe or 2 hidden on a 
chair or couch, and articles of clothing dragged in to every room---just like he did at my house!  They are never chewed on, but I 
think he does it to have his owner’s scent with him where ever he goes!  His favorite place outside in Jean's yard is to lay in the 
tulip bed!--I hope to get a picture with his head peering out amongst the blooms to show you all! 
Max has a new best friend right next door named Mabel--a small lab/Irish setter mix from a rescue--but I am happy to say that his  
heart is still with my Shih Tzu he fell in love with--Gracie! 
 
 
 
 



 

ZOE 

     
 

Today I picked up a pitiful little girl with no name.  She was 
obviously used for breeding and looks older than her stated 
age of two years.  She is painfully thin, with a spine that 
protrudes like a Rhodesian Ridgeback, and has severe 
alopecia and sore, flaky, and bleeding skin.  She also does 
not walk properly; I am not sure if this is due to malnutrition, 
or injury, but she favors a front leg and walks awkwardly, 
gingerly. 

 
She is one of the sadder souls I have picked up.  So far she 
has made no noise.  Supposedly she growled at another dog 
in the shelter, but she has been fine with mine, and right 
now is still exploring the house.  She lets me pick her up, 
although she is frightened by sudden movements, and seems 
to go somewhat catatonic in her fear. 

 
 
I am calling tomorrow to make her a vet appointment ASAP.  I have named her Zoe, Greek for "life" ... as today is the beginning of her new 
life. This name is also in honor of a friend, whose 12-year-old heart dog Zoe is fighting Congestive Heart Failure. 

 
Zoe is sleeping quietly on a dog bed.  After eating the meat out of her first supper and ignoring the rice and kibble, she decided she 
was hungry again.  She is a smart girl.  She figured out that the refrigerator was the Source of Sustenance, so she curled up in 
front of it and became very animated whenever I passed by.  She ate a second supper of ground beef, rice, green beans and kibble 
and finished nearly all of it. 
 
I am taking her to the vet tomorrow and after that we'll have a better idea of what we're dealing with.  She's incredibly sweet, and wags 
that little rat tail all the time.  Her butt is raw with oozing sores and she leaves bloody prints whenever she sits down. 
 
She has a great appetite, though, and an amazing attitude.  Once we get some weight on her and whatever health issues she has under 
control, I think she will be an easily adoptable sweetheart.  One of my dogs is licking Zoe's head.  Zoe is wiggling and making little pleasure 
sounds. 
 
Day 2 
Zoe was a perfect little angel at the vet's today.  Dr. Reiser said the WHS age estimate of two years old was probably accurate, although 
this little girl has had a hard two years.  She has obviously been bred, and more than once.  Her legs bow outward because of rickets, 
which is not commonly seen in dogs.  The cause: severe nutritional deprivation. 
 
The plan is to feed her 3-4 small meals a day, with supplements, to produce a slow, steady weight gain.  Her ideal weight would be around 
12 pounds; more could put a strain on her already weakened bones.  Most likely the deformity in her legs is irreversible. However, she is a 
very agile little thing and although her gait is a bit awkward, it does not seem to bother her. 
 
She has a Grade 2 heart murmur, probably congenital, but she does not yet require medication for it.  It is something to watch, though. 
 
Tomorrow we will get the blood work results but in all likelihood her hair loss is also attributable to near-starvation.  Hopefully there is no 
damage to her vital organs; I will breathe much more easily once we have the test results back.  He did not want to give her a rabies shot 
yet, so I am to bring her back in a week or so for that.  She was delighted to be back home and ran around on the grass once we got back 
home.  She is a good little girl and should be very adoptable once we get her health on track. 
 
Every time I say Zoe’s name, she tilts her head and opens her mouth, looking for food.  She has access to kibble all day, and I am feeding 
her rice, veggies and ground beef (in small amounts) in the morning, when I go home for lunch, at supper, and a bedtime snack  Her 
favorites are meat, ground beef, liversausage, and anything that anyone else is having.  She thinks meat is the greatest thing ever.  She 
smacks her lips and snorts. You wouldn't believe the sounds that come out of that little mouth ... it's hilarious. 
 

Day 3 
My vet called with Zoe's test results and most of the numbers were within acceptable ranges, except for her protein level which was very 
low.  This could, of course, be a result of nutritional deprivation because her body is not properly processing nutrients so, just to be on the 
safe side, I am having a urinalysis done tomorrow.  Think of me in the morning as I follow her around trying to get a sample ... ;)) 

 

Day 6 
Zoe went along to the Petco Easter Bonnet parade, for 
socialization.  I was hoping she would begin to realize that 
people can be kind.  She wasn’t quite sure what that 
celebration cap, “egg business” was, but if it had the 
potential to involve either food or snuggling with someone, 
she was willing to try it.  
 
Day 14 
Zoe barked! Tonight, for the first time, Zoe uttered a sound that wasn't a slurp/snort/suck-down-the-grub kind of sound.  She 
barked.  I had FM106.9 (country, of course) playing, and Brooks & Dunn were crooning "Play Something Country."  When the 
chorus of "Ha-OOH-hoo, play somethin' country," began, Zoe chimed in. 



 
At first she was rather intimidated by herself, but by the end of the set, she was howling with the band:  "Ha-OOH-hoo!" with a 
furiously wagging rat tail.  She is inordinately pleased with herself and now that the song has long ended, she is still swishing that 
fanny and making herself heard.  I am both delighted that she finally has a voice and contemplating what to do if she does not 
wear herself out fairly soon. The idea of packing her adorable self off to someone who does not have to be at work at 6 in the 
morning has rapidly growing appeal. 
 
Little Zoe arrived in rescue nearly starved to death, with huge patches of skin missing and bleeding, open sores.  It was obvious she had 
never known a kind touch or decent food.  She was apparently kept outdoors and used for breeding. 
 

  

Zoe is now spayed and UTD with vaccinations, HW tested 
and on preventative.  She is gaining badly needed weight on 
nutritious food and supplements, and her sparse coat is 
beginning to fill in.  She will be a gorgeous brindle girl as she 
gains strength, health and hair.   When she is not eating, 
playing or sleeping, she is working on her housetraining. Her 
tail, once clamped to her rump, now never stops wagging.  
She just recently found her voice, but she is not a barker.  
She does make funny little snuffling sounds when she eats, 
and snorts when she's happy.  

 
She is a sweet, lively bundle of energy who absorbs love like a sponge and is eager to share it.  The perfect home for Zoe will have loving 
and patient humans to adore and train her, a securely fenced yard, and another friendly playful dog. 
 

You’re no bunny ‘til somebunny dresses you… 

 
 

 

  
Photos from the April 

Fashion Shows : brought to 

you by people, dogs, the 

friendly folks at Petco, and 

the Easter Bunny (aka 

Maggie Mae). 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Even if you are not a fan of dressing up dogs…   As the show organizer wrote:  
Can't help reflecting that some of the dogs that were in our show today, like Ziggy, Hope, Maggie Mae and Lily, were supposed to be killed 
at the hands of the people who owned them in their other lives. This kind of event reminds us why we work so hard and care so much. 
 

Heartworm treatment, HW+, and Jimmy 
This little guy is about 6 years old.  Before coming into rescue, he neglected health-wise, but 
apparently loved.  He comes to you with his tail wagging 50 miles an hour and pushes right into 
you.  His two bottom fang teeth are not standing up, they go out to the sides sort of and he 
makes funny looking faces, perhaps because at one time his jaw was broken.  He was well-
behaved at his grooming.  Jimmy is mostly house trained, and will stand at the door to go out.  
He sleeps in bed at night and doesn't get off the bed until his foster mom gets up in the 
morning.   
 
And he is heartworm positive.    

 

 

Although heartworm disease is easily and inexpensively preventable with a once-a-month chew your dog will regard as a treat, many people 
choose to “save money” and gamble with their dogs’ lives.  Once a dog has heart worms (worms growing in the heart) treatment is risky 
and expensive.  The heartworm treatment occurs in two stages.  For 6-8 weeks after the first treatment, the dog must be kept inactive to 
give his system a chance to absorb the dead worms.  Exertion may kill the dog.  Two months after the initial treatment, the dog is treated 
again to kill microfilariae (baby worms), then the blood test is repeated.  Once the heartworms have been removed from his system, the 
dog must be kept on heartworm preventative to prevent re-infection.   
 
All dogs should be on heartworm preventative; however, in rescue we see many HW+ dogs, including our foster Jimmy.  Please consider 
helping us help Jimmy beat this disease.  

 
Jimmy is currently in a foster home, safe as a dog with worms tunneling along his heart can be.  He plays with toys all day long, and when 

he's not playing with toys, thinks he should be in his foster mom’s lap.  Jimmy will begin his heartworm treatment on May 8th. 



 

Transport! 
On a Sunday morning, Peppy the 50# dachshund mix who is going to Homeward Bound Rescue, leaves Milwaukee with Dramamine (inside 
accessory); a fuzzy blanket and VERY large knucklebone chew (outside accessories); and her common carrier (us).  She observes and 
assists our driving from Milwaukee to Madison, inserting her nose, eyes, shoulders between us, and trying to join us on the front seat.  I 
explain that large dogs tend to block the view of traffic, but Peppy is happy and unconcerned.  We reach the Madison meet, where she and 
Bob investigate grass (not together) and we watch the early Sunday Wal Mart shoppers scoot across the parking lot (probably wondering 
what those two people and one dog are doing, loitering about the gum and oil slicks).  A few minutes later, Peppy’s northbound ride arrives. 
          Holly & Bob 
 
 

After a quick water break at our house in Madison, Peppy cheerfully got back in the car for the drive to Tomah. We met Cheryl and 
her sister at the appointed hour of 11:30 and traded the Doxie for a Bichon Frise. We've got Duffy on a temporary basis until his 
permanent foster home in Janesville with the Small Paws Rescue group gets back from traveling and can pick him up. 
          Tammy & Suzy 
 
 
Peppy is a charming girl who sat on Carol's lap between Tomah and Eau Claire.  We talked about cows and horses and sheep seen through 
the window and about big trucks that made a lot of noise and motorcycles.  Peppy was interested in everything and appreciated all the 
details we passed on to her.  She took it all in and every now and then conveyed her opinions with a slurp to Carol's cheek or ear.  
 
Peppy has a beautiful dachsie face!  But Carol and I think there is beagle in there somewhere!  Peppy was too busy looking out the window, 
she didn't slobber the bone much. Man, that chew bone was like an archaeological site object!    
 
Peppy was happy to meet Brian in Eau Claire and after a little walk around he McDonald's parking lot, tail-wagging greetings to everyone 
arriving and departing the parking lot, another big drink, she got a boost into Brian's Mountaineeer and headed off to her new life, just as 
interested in the next leg of the trip as she was in the middle leg.  Peppy seems like an easy keeper, calm, beatific and spiritual. 
 
We must say, that bone she had was the most disgusting thing ever!  
        Cheryl & Carol   
 
 

When we picked up Peppy in Hudson, she was so tickled to be with us that she licked our faces and immediately rolled on her back 
to get her belly rubbed.  After a quick potty break, she rode in a lap the entire way to her new foster home in Monticello.  She was 
very interested in our music selection and everything that was going on outside.  She wriggled with glee and tried to climb in our 
lap when we baby-talked to her and told her what a good girl she is.  At the rest stop, she tried to chew on our shoestrings and 
pants cuffs to play. 
         Brian & Friend 
 
 
Peppy seems to think her main goal in life is to collect on as many belly rubs as possible.  What an incredibly adaptable dog... especially for 
an older girl, this is one heck of an easy going dog!  She is a charmer.  Came out of the van at the last leg and ran right up to her new 
foster mom wagging like crazy, acted like she was a long lost friend. A huge thank you to everyone who worked to get her to us, and if any 
of you are willing and able to help with future smaller dog ( or Peppy sized!) transports from WI Humane to Hudson please let us know, we 
are in need of connections to help and are so grateful to all who "sprang" Peppy!  I should thank the shelter too for holding the dogs so 
long when they know help is out there! 
          Katie 
 
 

She adjusted to her new foster home very well. She gets along with the other dogs well, doesn't seem fazed by the cats, and 
continues to drop rawhides at the two-year-old's feet to try to get him to play with her.  She is a very happy, well-adjusted girl! 
Peppy is doing great in her new foster home and didn't seem fazed by the changes in her life at all.  Thanks from Homeward Bound, too. 
        Jackie 
 
 

This was a really cool transport: Shih Tzu / Maltese / Bichon foster home hands off a Dachshund/Sheltie mix to Shih Tzu / Sheltie 
rescue transporters, who hand off to Shih Tzu / Boxer transporters who hand off to Shih Tzu / Westie / Bichon transporters, and 
then take back a Bichon!!  
          Transport Coordinator 
 
How does all this happen?  People willing to take a drive with a dog, and your friendly transport coordinator.  The transport coordinator 
typically posts to online email groups the need to get a dog from where it is to where it needs to be.  Volunteer drivers take over “legs” of 
the route, typically 100-200 miles, although some transport legs are shorter and some longer (10 miles – 1,200 miles) if there are unusual 
circumstances.  The coordinator monitors progress, so as “Peppy” is handed safely off, the transporter who has completed a leg calls in that 
information to the coordinator.  Imagine a map: imagine the map being Wisconsin, or Minnesota, or the Midwest.  Imagine small dots 
moving along the highways across that map.  Each dot is a volunteer, taking a dog homeward, bringing a dog back home.   
 
A sobering note for rescue: When gas goes up, so does the cost of transport.  It’s not a joy ride; it’s a trip to a new life.  If you would like to 
help, and have no desire to traverse the highways with a navigating dog, please consider sending a gas card to help those who do. 



 

 

 
DAWN BEGINS A NEW DAY 
 
A diary by Dawn’s foster mother 
 

 

Pre Dawn  Anticipating. 
She was rescued from the puppy mill, is about 9 - 10 weeks old, and has a medical condition referred to as ectopic ureter. The puppy is 
currently with a young woman who has gotten estimates of around $1500 to $2000 to correct the problem, and who does not have the 
funds.  When I agree to take a "special pupper" you probably are aware that I normally raise the money on my own.  I am willing to do 
another quilt or special beds, whatever it takes to care for her.  I am already emotionally involved with this little girl. 
 
She didn't have a name, but a name came to me yesterday.  Dawn.  This little one is dark brindle without a spot of white on her.  Oh, I 
want to foster her until she is healed.  I have been told that the surgery can be done when she is spayed.  Apparently they can correct the 
ureter and spay her during the same surgery. 
 
Day 1 
Dawn has arrived. 
First, I have to admit that I had forgotten how small a 10-week-old puppy is.   Wow, is she little.  She isn't even as long as my size seven 
shoes.   What an angel, resting on a towel, after chowing down with the big girls, exhausted by a very long day. 
 
Her surgery cannot be done until she is a year old.  Whoops!  Apparently she can be evaluated when she is spayed and if she is fully 
mature...then the surgery might be done earlier.  So my estimate of four months to foster or maybe six, has suddenly become a year and I 
am darn near frantic.  How does one foster a baby girl as gorgeous as she is for an entire year and then let her go forever home.   OH 
WELL, I ask myself, does anything in rescue ever go by a step by step plan.  I laugh hysterically.  
 
 
Two days later 
Dawn Anna went to see the dogtor today.  She seems to be perfect except for the ureter.  It appears to be only on one side.   
Dr. Linda would like to do some preliminary exams on Dawn before she goes to the U.........especially an x-ray to rule out anything that 
would be "not right" like organs.  She said heart, lungs, eyes, nose, sounded really good.   
 
I just got a call from the vet tech on the urine.  The sample they took was borderline, so a blood draw is on schedule for Thursday.  Please 
all, let's pray that she doesn't have juvenile renal dysplasia.  I have a big lump in my throat right now.  Actually in major tears.  I'm talking 
to myself bigtime. 
 
 
Friday 
Joyous news: Dawn Anna has normal kidney function and does not have JRD!   She came home so full of energy that my shoes have been 
untied more than once, and the hallway has been galloped and surveyed several times.  I am elated; two major concerns turn out fine. 
This leaves us with “only” the ureter problem.  As far as we know, it's a wait and see.   I don't think my clinic can do the dye test to see 
what is happening with the ureters, so we are working with the University.  In the meantime, I haven't laughed and smiled so much in 
years, and my shoelaces are always untied.  I just double tied one to see how adept she is 
 
 

Angels: Thanks to you for your generosity with time, funds, understanding, and / or special projects: 
 
Teresa Osborn of Lone Star Rescue who 
continues to receive billing here because she 
continues to provide insight, help, faith, 
sanity, and goodwill, especially with the 
sanctuary dogs and the life of rescue. 
 

 
Robin and Leighann, June and the 
others who are working with Petco, 
Chicago. 

 
U of MN clinic (again) and Forest Home Animal 
Hospital (again) for your work with our dogs, 
including Jonesy, Zoe, and Christopher. 

 
Furry Love  The folks at www.furryfolks.com remind you it’s T shirt season.  For each T shirt you order, they will donate $5 to our rescue! 
Thank you, Furry Folks! 

 

Paper or Plastic!  Help us help them!  Your tax deductible donations may be made via check or money order, or by PayPal.  Email Bekye 
at living_floor_mops@yahoo.com or call 414-801-3763. 
 
 

Where to find us: 

Petco Kenosha 1st Saturday and 3rd Sunday 10:00-1:00 

Petco Oshkosh Saturdays, 10:00 a.m. – 1:00 p.m. 

Petco Greenfield Sunday 11-2 – 5/14 and 5/28 
 
 



 
 

Welcome Home:  
 
Windy City Romance: Herbie met his new family at the Chicago expo, and a few weeks later walked the Easter fashion show with his new 
dad Ed. 
 
Diamond in the Ruff: Zippy, the little jewel who found safety in a wonderful foster home, has now found his forever family. 
 
Maggie Mae went to live with a kind lady who loves senior dogs. 
 
Snickers found a home with people who love her. 
 
Bandit (renamed Gus) has found a new best friend, who is a best friend, is the Mpls area.  Way to go, Gus, stealing hearts. 
 

Tag is in his forever home, with exactly the people we have been waiting for. They had toys waiting for him. 
 
 

 

The story of Rudy 
 
 

 
 
Rudy came into rescue when he was picked up as a stray on the streets of Peoria, IL.  With significant medical problems, he has been 
featured in the Sanctuary section of several newsletters.  Rudy, and many other Shih Tzu and Friends, were at the Petco (Greenfield, WI) 
Shih Tzu Day in March. 
 

Rosemary was visiting a friend in Milwaukee ... the friend mentioned there was some sort of "small dog thing" at the Greenfield 
Petco, so on her way home, Rosemary stopped by.  There she met Holly, who was holding Rudy, an 8-year-old blind and deaf dog 
with a neuromuscular disorder and chronic back problems, and, as they say, the rest is history. 
 
Rosemary talked to me about Rudy and filled out an application.  Two days later, Rudy, Bob, and I did the home visit for the family.  
When they showed us a picture of their little Shih Tzu who died just two weeks ago, I was stunned. This dog was the spitting 
image of my foster Rudy.  His name was Rudy, and he was deaf and nearly blind.  
 
Beautiful home, lovely people.   Her husband is a professor at MIT, and they have a home in Boston as well as the one in WI.  
Rosemary’s mother Alice lives in an apartment on their 140 acres.  They were waiting for us; two days after meeting Rudy and 
before our home visit, Rosemary had had a fence installed in back of her mother's apartment for him. 
 
Rosemary's mother is 103 years old, lively and spry.   We watched in amazement, as she walked around, asking questions, 
worrying about food dishes and bowls. Alice has two part-time caregivers and one of them was there, on her evening off, to meet 
Rudy.  She confided that they were all so worried about Alice, who was grieving the loss of her constant companion, that they gave 
her a big stuffed animal to comfort her, but she was inconsolable. 
 
But now she has Rudy. 
 
2 weeks later 
Rosemary left a message this morning.  She said Rudy is doing splendidly, and has everyone in the household wrapped around his paw.  
Her veterinarian prescribed eyedrops, rather than ointment, and pills rather than the liquid Metacam; the new regimen is working much 
better for her mother, who is Rudy's primary caregiver.  
 
He very much enjoys sitting outside in the sunshine, although Rosemary's mother says it is too cool for him to spend much time outside, so 
he has a special pillow near the sliding glass door where he can enjoy the sun without getting chilled.  When it is warm enough she will sit 
out with him so he won't get lonely.  
 
This blind and deaf dog with chronic back problems and neuromuscular disease was found wandering the streets.  Now he is an adored and 
cherished little prince. 
 

Please add me to your mailing list 
Name 
 

 

Address  
 

  
Mail to: New Beginnings Rescue / 4900 W. Layton Ave. / Greenfield, WI  53220 
 



 
 

JANE’S STORY continues 
 
Sometimes wonderful things happen at the most unexpected moments.  This afternoon when I got home she was barking.   I still keep her 
baby-gated away from the other dogs when I'm not there because I can't entirely trust her and I don't want anyone hurt.  As soon as I 
moved the gate she rushed out into the hallway, tail wagging, wanting affection.  That in itself was major!  But then she joined the dogs 
going outside ... and she went all the way out, by herself, sniffed and did her thing, and came back in, by herself !!  I was trying to remain 
calm and not make a big fat hairy deal out of it but my heart was singing and, if I could sing without scaring small children and farm 
animals, I would have. 
 
She hung around while I was fixing dog suppers and stayed in the kitchen almost to the end, trembling at first, not entirely sure why she 
was there, but getting caught up in the excitement of supper being prepared.  Finally she realized she was rubbing butts with other dogs 
and retreated, but came back three times to be sure she wasn't missing anything.  The baby gate was down and she could move freely; 
typically she stays close to her safe zone but tonight she did venture all the way into the office before she decided this was too scary and 
fled.  A little while ago she joined a group outside for sniff & piddle time, and did not seem to mind her butt being sniffed but very much 
prefers being the sniffer.  This little girl is lurking in my office doorway, poised to flee if I so much as look cross-eyed at her.  I am thinking 
that by mid-summer she will be very close to being ready for her forever home. 
 
Next day 
I got home from work today to find a very frantic Jane, barking wildly, and the bedclothing in her room – blankets, pillows, sheets, mattress 
pad – in a heap on the floor.  She was beside herself.  I dug my way into the room and discovered Janie’s wreathy had fallen between the 
bed and the wall; she could not reach it, although she had spent who knows how long trying to dig out her precious security.  Inserted 
myself between the bed and wall, retrieved it, and Janie rushed up to the wreathy, fondling it, completely content. 
 
Following weekend 
Friends came to visit.  It was a gift and a delight when Janie raced across the room to leap in Iris' lap after Petco this afternoon.  It was 
even more so when Janie delightedly played fetch with both Emily and Iris, reveling in the individual attention and affection she was 
receiving.  She brought them her wreathy time and time again. Then later, going from lap to lap: "Emily has the best lap. No, Iris. No, 
Emily. Lemme try Iris' again.  Oops, where's Emily?" 
 
She ran outside and stayed for quite a while, sniffing, piddling, letting Leighann and even Bob pet her. But she kept coming back to her new 
best buddies, Iris and Emily.  But this ... THIS ... is the breakthrough, the miracle so appropriate to a season of celebration.  Both Iris and 
Emily were able to pick her up, to hold her.  And she enjoyed it. 
 
A few days later 
Janie went for a ride!  She accepted a leash with no problems, got into the car, and sat there, enjoying the tour (of someone else going to 
the vet).  She has come light years and universes from that scared, abused girl who came into rescue a few weeks ago. 
 

Time to anticipate 
Summer!Summer!Summer!Summer!    
Does ice cream fall from the sky or just from tipped cones?  
How does it feel to roll in fresh June grass, legs wiggling in the 
sunshine?  Are the holes from last fall still there, teasing and 
promising, in the back yard?  Where did all those bikes come 
from?  And open windows…ahh: Summer. 

 

Coming upComing upComing upComing up: 
Chicago, IL Petco: May 6 
 
Eau Claire rummage sale: May 11-13 

 

 
 

Sponsor a Newsletter: 
Help spread the word about rescue! The cost of production/mailing of the New Beginnings newsletter is $60 per month. Each 
month's sponsor will receive a byline ("The December newsletter is sponsored by ... ") AND a tax deduction. It’s an easy way to 
help rescue, so sign up for your month NOW! Email Bekye at living_floor_mops@yahoo.com or call 414-801-3763. 
 

 

 

 
The committee chairprincess extends a paw in 
gracious appreciation. 

Thank you. Thinking of you.  And appreciating every 
tummy rub and every hug.   

 

 



 

   

  

The New Beginning-eteers 
 

 
Thank you…New Beginnings is composed entirely of volunteers.  Every one of them sacrifices time, carpeting, time, family time, 

money, and – yes, paper towels – to give dogs a chance.  So thank you: 

All of you who continue to transport dogs, 
attend events, and visit shelters, and then 
wince as you stop on the way home to fill up 
the gas tank. 

  

   

 


