
 

New Beginnings Shih Tzu & Friends Rescue 
www.nbstr.org  /  www.nbstr.petfinder.org 

Companions for Life 
    

New Beginnings Shih Tzu and Shih Tzu Mix Rescue is a 501(c)3 nonprofit organization.  All contributions are tax deductible. 
The dogs profiled in our newsletters are in foster homes throughout WI, IL, IN, NE, OH, MI, AR, MN, and SD. 

More than 410 dogs rescued to date 

November 2007  Hoping for a Home 
 

The November newsletter is sponsored by Don and Kari Bauer: 
In memory of Scruffy  

  

 

Lady Bug came into rescue 
from a breeder.  Her puppy 
Baby Bug has been adopted, 
and now Lady Bug is looking 
for her home.  IL 

How about a pint-sized personal 
trainer to keep your fitness goals on 
track?  Here's a walking buddy who 
won't slack off; Tex is ready to hit 
the trails (ore sidewalks) whenever 
you are!  Housetrained, intelligent 
and obedient, this 5-year-old would 
be an excellent companion to an 
active adult or couple.   WI 

Tommy was born blind, in a 
puppy mill.  Tommy runs 
and plays with other dogs in 
his foster home.  He enjoys 
life instead of complaining 
about not being able to see 
it.  IL 

Herbie is a playful, year-old Tzu – 
poodle – Cocker  mix.  He is a huge 
Kent Herbeck fan (and dresses the 
part – see his photo).  Herbie would 
love to share his love of baseball, 
food, love, and life with a great 
family in a quiet and patient home. 
SD 

 

 
 

Penney was kept outside year 
round in OH.  Her owners 
decided they did not want her 
to spend a 10th year outside 
and took her to a shelter.  She 
is loving and cute.  And this 
winter, Penny is warm.  WI 

Davie came into rescue underweight, 
and neglected.  Now safe and 
happy, he loves kids and dogs.  
IL 

Prince Charming is undergoing 
heartworm treatment and will 
be available for adoption when 
he is finished.  AR 

Sam is a Lhasa, a wonderful little 
guy about 3 years old. I named 
him Sam because the fellow who 
rescued him is Samuel.  ~ Becky  
NE 

 
 
I hope everyone appreciates how these lives get saved … they get saved because of the efforts of people who network, transport, foster, 
recruit their friends and adopters to foster, sew, create beautiful quilts, design calendars, do Petco, put dogs on Petfinder, write articles for 
the website and newsletter, pay our bills, schlep newsletters to vet clinics and grooming shops, talk to coworkers about rescue, handle dog 

records, fundraise, pray … they are saved because of you.  
Every dog in this rescue has every volunteer in this rescue standing behind him or her.   And you.  We couldn’t do it without you. They 
wouldn’t be alive without you. When you receive your newsletter, look carefully at each of the little faces.  You transported, sewed, 

contributed, thought of us, spoke to a friend or a vet.  You prayed for our dogs.   You saved them. ~ Bekye Walker 
 



 

Angels: Thanks to you for your generosity with time, funds, understanding, and / or special projects: 
Tom and Carol Pfeiffer: nursing two very 
sick puppies, feeding them at two-hour 
intervals day and night. And: Carol’s 
daughter Betsy, who came in for duty 
while Carol went to work.   

Jack Nefstead, whose sharing of our 
newsletter and our information is spreading 
the word of rescue and New Beginnings in 
the West Bend, WI area.  Thank you. 

Mark Samuel, who got two dogs out of a 
kill shelter and into rescue (and traveled 
through a rough part of town to do it). 
Thank you. 

PAWS Humane Society, Rockford, IL for 
organizing and Saturn for hosting the 
Pet a Palooza, Rockford, IL.  Woof! 

Bob Wolff, who continues to give our dogs 
support and hope. 

Bonnie, who answered an email plea for 
transport help, and drove Penny (the Shih 
Tzu) to New Beginnings, and Virgil (the 
coonhound) to his forever family.   

Maureen Bell for her incredibly generous 
donation for the care of Wicket and the 
love of our dogs. 

Cindy Bonato and her husband for driving the 
complete transport: crates from WI to Rolla, 
MO; dogs from Rolla to their foster and 
forever homes in IL and WI. 

Nita Zurn, for the artwork, posters, 
canine comics and cards.   
Leann Lund for informational brochures. 
Lisa Hatlestad for the best website. 

Transport Plus Newfies.  It wouldn’t work without you. 
A huge, enormous thank you to all the people whose love beats with a Newfie, a dachs, a Bichon, and other breed hearts, and whose 
hearts are large and generous enough to help along the dogs on our transports.  Cindy -  Pat -  Sharon: Thank you! 

Thank you to all our members.  You transport, you foster, you make phone calls, you visit shelters and tell people why heartworm 
preventative is good and why patience is necessary.  Without you it would not, could not happen. 
 

How to contact us:Use any of the numbers below; however if you want to contact someone closer to you, refer to the area code. 

Wisconsin Minnesota Illinois Indiana 
Bekye Walker 
414 801-3763 
Living_floor_mops@yahoo.com 

Lisa Hatlestad 
218 281-6917 
lmhatlestad@hotmail.com 

Nick 
708 560-9678 
DALLOYDS@aol.com 

Margaret 
indytzu@sbcglobal.net 

 

Carol Pfeiffer 
262 889-4046 
carolpfeiffershihtzu@yahoo.com 

  Ohio 
Sharon / 614 537-0651 
grandmashines@aol.com 

Mary Ann 
608 217-1072 
rarapeco2@yahoo.com 

Nebraska 
Jayne 
jaynesamp@aol.com 

South Dakota 
Lavina 
605 359-6059 
razziecat@sio.midco.net 

Arkansas 
Mary  
870 445-2741 
rired613@bullshoals.net 

Newsletter dates and information: Holly Schoenecker / nbnewsletter@hotmail.com 
 

Online animal medical information: 
Information and photographs by veterinarians and a quick click 
guide to typical topics. 
Note: this site is intended as a guide, not a substitute for visiting 
your vet. 

 

http://www.thepetcenter.com/gen/faid.html 

 

Where to find us: 

Petco Greenfield (WI)  noon – 2:00 11/11 and 11/25   
12/2   12/9  12/16  12/23 

Petco Lake Geneva (WI) 
 
1st and 3rd Saturday of the month  11:00 – 2:00 

 

11/3 
11/17  1pm - 4pm - fashion show with fashions provided 
by the store 
12/1 and 12/2  - Meet and Greet 
Tree of Hope -  each weekend from Nov 17 thru Xmas 

Petco Delafield (WI)  Hwy I94 at Hwy 83  
Petco Chicagoland (Skokie, IL)    11:00 a.m.-3:00 p.m. 11/03   11/18 

12/01   12/15    
Petco Bloomingdale  (IL)   noon- 3 p.m. 
412 Army Trail Rd  /  Bloomingdale, IL 60108   /  630-307-1210  

11/17  – Fashion show with fashions provided by 
the store 
12/8 – Pictures with Santa! 

Petco Harwood Heights (IL)  708-867-7700    
12:00 – 3:00 p.m. 

11/11   12/09    12/23     

Petco Romeoville (IL)  11 a.m. – 3 p.m. 
Weber Road at Airport Road. just south of the I-355/I-55 interchange 

Grand Opening 

11/3 and 11/17 (fashion show 11/17 with fashions 
provided by the store  2 – 4 p.m. 
11/24   12/15   11 a.m. - 3 p.m. 

Petco Richfield (MN)     11:00 – 1:00 11/24   12/22   
Pictures with Santa on Dec 22 

Pet Supplies Plus in Valparaiso, Indiana Coming Soon 
 

  
 



 

 
 

Time to anticipate     

Coming upComing upComing upComing up: 
 
SATURDAY FEBRUARY 2 – Great Lakes 
Pet Expo 
Wisconsin Exposition Center / State Fair Park 
/ West Allis, WI 
 
FEBRUARY 16&17 – Minneapolis  Pet 
Expo 
Mpls Convention Center, Hall D (Booth 1027) 
 

New Beginnings Quilt Raffle 
Quilt crafted by Rena Lewin (photo to the 
right) 
Watch your mail 
 

 

 

  

 
 

Zoey is about 6 years old, black 
and white, and the happiest girl 
you are going to meet.  She 
wiggles with joy and play.  WI 

Beebee is 1, submissive and on 
the smaller side (about 10#).  
He is very affectionate and 
wants to cuddle.  He is black 
and white with some brown. 

Brandy is a happy, waggy girl 
who came out of a puppy mill.   
She is brown and black and 
white and will melt into your 
arms.  IL 

Journey came into rescue when 
her elderly caretaker went into a 
nursing home.  This girl has had 
5 litters and been fed lower 
quality food, so she will benefit 
from great nutrition.  WI 

 

 

 
 

Judd, formerly Brownie, is a 1 
year old brindle/white male 
whose family no longer 
wanted him.  He likes 
everyone.  IL 

Sammy is a beautiful black 5-
year-old who lost his home due 
to the arrival of a new baby.   He 
is 17# and gets along well with 
other dogs.  IN 
 

Cricket came into rescue from a 
Kansas City shelter.  She is very 
attached to people, 
housetrained, and loves praise.  
NE 

Duchess is a sweet 6 year old 
girl who came into rescue when 
her older owner went into the 
hospital and could not care for 
Duchess.  WI 

 
 

 

Lucy is a Shih Tzu Maltese mix 
who came into rescue from a 
shelter.  She’s a happy little 
girl.  IN 

Chelsea is charcoal and white, 
about 6 years old, and a gentle 
girl.  She is a very friendly dog.  
WI 

Gabriella is timid around people, 
likes other dogs, is housetrained.  
She is looking for someone who 
wants to give her TLC.  IL 

Baloo is VERY people-oriented.  
He loves to be rubbed on his 
tummy or scratched on his 
back. He's soft as velvet now 
that he's had a consistently 
decent diet. MN 



 

 
 

Domino loves the puppies 
currently fostered in his foster 
home, following them around 
and enjoying their antics.  He is 
shown here providing a pillow 
for Pokey, who loves to snuggle 
with the big guys.    WI 

Bella is an oversize Maltese who 
is afraid of people because she 
was not socialized.  In her foster 
home she is learning to trust.  IN 

Pandi is a sweet older girl who 
was turned into the shelter when 
her owner developed crippling 
arthritis and could no longer care 
for Pandi.  SD 

Ace and Bogey are a bonded 
pair, 2 year old Lhasa/ST mixes.  
If you are looking for 
entertainment, these guys are 
it.  They are devoted to each 
other and must be placed 
together. IL 

 
 

Sunshine’s hair is growing in, 
she is happy, housetrained, 
loves sleeping next to her 
foster parents, and gets along 
with everyone.  Bring some 
sunshine into your life.  IL 

Tiko is still working on becoming 
heart-worm free, and getting 
healthy.  He is a loving little boy. 
AR 

Buster is a young Shih Tzu mix.  
Buster’s companion in the photo 
(also young) is not up for 
adoption. WI 

Chewie is about a year old.  He 
came into rescue from a 
shelter, and is a sweet and 
friendly boy, healthy and ready 
for his new home. MN 

 

 

Sofie is very sweet and gentle, 
housetrained, and looking for a 
home that will love her.   IL 

MuShu is a wonderful dog who 
came into rescue as a shelter 
turn in.  WI 

Tessie 4-6 in age (shown all 
packed and ready to move into 
your house) is a larger size, 
golden cream girl.  She is 
loving, and housetrained.  IL 

Mikki is a snuggler, lap sitter, 
and kisses dispenser.  WI 

 
  

Woody is 8, friendly, and pale 
tan in color.  He is about 20# 
with a gentle disposition.  IL 
 

Cowboy is a sweet boy who 
wants lots of love and attention - 
likes to snuggle on laps and 
follows his foster parents around 
the house.   He also loves beds.  
Share your bed with a Cowboy.  
WI 

Emma and Elliott are 8 years old, a tightly bonded pair. They sleep 
curled next to each other and want to be with each other all the 
time.  IN 



 

  

Little Ransom has been figuring 
out ways to play. He fights 
bedspreads, entices his 
rawhides to play with him, and 
stalks stuffed toys.   I think that 
in a couple weeks he'll need a 
haircut.  A haircut!!  I'm so 
happy. ~ Erinn   MN 

Dolly is a plump 7 year old who 
came into rescue from a shelter.  
She could stand to lose a little 
weight and wants to gain a 
loving family.  The important 
thing about Dolly is that she is 
sweet and loving.   WI 

Cinders is a  funny, affectionate, 
wiggly, 26#, fluffy teddy bear, 
who wants to make friends and 
receive affection from us.  She 
has the sweetest face you will 
find, and the cuddliest body.  WI 

Rascal the Yorkie is a tiny 
cuddler, full of personality, loves 
attention, and needs softer food 
because of his jaw injury.  IN 

 

    
Look, I fit just right 

Here's Penney.   She is a shy girl and goes back and forth between the crate and the doggy bed.  She has a sweet disposition.  
She goes outside to do her business and even scratched at the door once to let me know.  I had to laugh at her tonight.  When I went into 
the dog cabinet to get a towel to set her on while I administered her ear and eye meds so she wouldn't slip around, I opened the door and 
reached to get a towel and just that fast Penney was in the cupboard on top of the towels looking up at me saying "Am I cute or what?"  

What a character!  Sheila  

 
Before and After: some of the dogs who have come into New Beginnings 

 
 

Penny was a stray.  She had razor burn sores all over 
her body from being cut so short yet her head, neck, 
and feet were huge mats. 
  
Penny was a very shy girl who showed signs of abuse 
and is still struggling today to be completely 
comfortable with people.  She loves her new mom 
Jane,  her furkid brother Nicky, and furkid sister Annie.  
 
Foster mom – Carol Pfeiffer 

 
 
 

Ways to help: 
iGive.com (Cause ID is 40105) 
Complete details are available at: 
http://www.iGive.com/html/causestats.cfm  
(You must log in as a member to view this page)  

Pick N Save Grocery Stores 
Your Advantage card will result in a 1% contribution to New 
Beginnings, with no extra cost to you.  Register your card to  
# 536625 

 
 



 
The Sunshine Kids 
They’re older, they’re wonderful, and they’re in rescue in a dog world where it sometimes seems that everyone wants a cute, young, female 
puppy.  Take a look at our sunshine kids, because any of them would bring life and sunshine into your heart. 
November is Adopt a Senior Month: Bring one of these seniors home to have love in your life. 

 
Miles is 11, turned in by his owners.   He 
is OK with other dogs and cats but would 
prefer to be the only dog..   He's also a 
couch potato, loves attention and loves to 
be petted.  He would love an 
understanding owner.  IL 

 
Digger is 9 years old,  He came into 
rescue because his family dumped him at 
the shelter.  WI 

 
Punkin is an apricot colored Male Teacup 
Poodle, 2.5 years old, and 3#.  He is the 
official greeter, dancer, and happy dog of 
his foster home.  OH 

 
Bruno loves ear scratches, tummy rubs, 
wiggling on his back.  His foster mom 
says, He will BAY, as in hound dog bay, 
low, deep and long. he definitely is not a 
little yippy dog. He's got a very unusual 
face, it's very round.  He also LOVES 
ferrets.  IL 

 
Caesar was dumped with Digger; they 
came from the same home.  Caesar is 11. 
The boys are not a bonded pair, and can 
be placed separately.  WI 

 
Mr Max is obedient, wonderful, and 
looking for a new home at 14 because 
the family’s schedule did not allow time 
for him.  WI 

 
Pepper Pete is handsome and friendly.  
Check out his blog: 
http://nbstr.typepad.com/ 
pepper_pete/   OH 

 
Dolly is a young and sweet 15 year old 
who would love to stroll in the garden 

with you.   WI 

 
Ivy may have a sunshine birthdate, but 
this little girl hops into laundry baskets 

and follows her foster parents around the 
house with all the other dogs in her foster 

home.  MN 

 
Because they need us...we need you  All contributions are tax deductible. 
New Beginnings depends on the generosity of our foster families, our members, and our donors.  Without funds and foster homes, we 
cannot rescue dogs.  The average veterinary cost for one of our dogs is $425.  The average adoption donation is $250.  How do we leap the 
gap?  Love, faith, donors, and belief that what we do makes the world a better place, not only for the dogs, but for the people they love. 
 
 

Love is priceless; rescue costs money.  But you don’t get to reach love unless you are willing to commit. 
Help our mission to rescue those who need us. 

All our members are volunteers, so 100% of your contribution goes to the dogs. 
And, since we are a charitable organization, donations are tax deductible.  You will receive a letter acknowledging your donation. 

 
New Beginnings Shih Tzu and Friends Rescue 

PO Box 63  /  Greendale, WI  53129 
Thank you. 

 

 
 



 
Who we are… 
When I was asked to write an article for NBSTR as part of a mother-
daughter team, I was flattered.  I never would have been involved 
had it not been for Julie getting a dog when she finally got her own 
home.  Marley was her first dog.  She bought her from a local store 
and when she started doing some investigative work, she was 
appalled to find out Marley came from a puppy mill.  When she 
decided Marley needed a companion while she was at work, she 
was determined never to get a dog this way again so she went on 
Petfinders and got Eli through NBSTR.  Eli turned out to be a cuddly 
teddy bear who loves to be loved. 
  
When Julie joined NBSTR and started to do the transports, I didn't 
want her to go alone so I tagged along.  Our first transport was 
Emma.  That was a long day, we picked Emma up in Lafayette, IN 
and took her to Greenfield, WI.  That was a really long day.  I have 
accompanied Julie on most of her transports,  even when we rented 
a van to pick up 14 dogs in Springfield IL only to find that the lady 
we were supposed to meet brought them all in a little car.  Little did 
we know that some dogs shared cages.  When Julie got an owner 
turn in, I was there.  I told her I would help her foster since she had 
so many already. I took Dudley home with me.  Guess what?  I 
flunked.   
  
Going on these transports, meeting the other members, helping 
these dogs has changed my life too.  I never planned on having an 
animal.  In fact, I liked the flexibility of going and doing whatever I 
wanted.  Now, I worry about Dudley like a mother worries about her 
child.  I don't even like to leave him, so my spur-of-the-moment 
shopping days are over because I can't take him with me.  Dudley is 
a wonderful dog, even my friend Howie has gotten very attached to 
him.  Dudley touches my heart. 
  
Working as a team has made the bond between us even closer.  I 
consider her dogs my "fur grandkids" and visit them as much as I 
can during the day when Julie is at work.  I love it when I open the 
door and there are all these little dogs by my feet.  I have to inch 
along because they are all huddled around me.  Many people don't 
understand the passion for helping these dogs, some of whom need 
a lot of care.  Just think of them as innocent children who have 
done nothing to deserve their predicament.  They just want to be 
loved and we want to love them.  Patsy Holt 

 

 
 

When I was asked to participate in a mother/daughter rescue 
feature-I was thrilled!  I was asked why I got into rescue.  Well, I 
actually should give credit to my little furkid Marley for getting me 
involved in a rescue group.  Had it not been for her, I don’t believe 
my life would have taken this path.  Marley was purchased from a 
pet store BEFORE I even knew what a puppy mill was.  It was in an 
effort to find her a companion that I stumbled on to the ugly world 
of puppy mills, backyard breeders, etc.  I had enjoyed her so much 
that I thought I could contact the kennel in Missouri that she came 
from and see about getting her a playmate.  The kennel was listed 
as a Class B dealer.  I was curious and started researching and one 
thing led to another.  Looking back, I was so naïve and uneducated 
in this subject.  All I knew from that point forward is that I just 
couldn’t sit back while these poor little furkids were suffering in such 
horrible conditions in these puppy mills.  I made it a point that 
Marley’s new companion would come from a rescue group and that 
is how I ended up adopting Eli (my big, lovable, cuddly Shih Tzu 
boy) from New Beginnings Shih Tzu Rescue, which I found through 
Petfinder.  When I found out the tremendous need for foster homes, 
transporters, etc…I felt this was one group that I would be happy to 
be a member of.    
  
Still, being in the military, the most I could offer at this point was 
transporting, maybe paperwork and occasional Petcos until I retired 
next year.  I remember saying I COULD NOT foster until next year 
because I had to rely on mom to watch my furkids already.  I 
couldn’t put that responsibility on her.  Well, that didn’t last long.  
Mom didn’t know it at the time, but she would end up being a huge 
asset to the group and such blessing to me in this endeavor of 
mine.    
  
Mom and I did our first transport on April 21, 2007.  She didn’t want 
me making the trip alone, so she insisted on coming too.  We pulled 
and transported a very smelly, shy and emaciated little girl named 
Emma from Lafayette, IN to Greendale, WI to her temporary foster 
home.  Mom held Emma on her lap and caressed her the whole  
4-1/2 hour drive to WI. I remember looking over at mom and 
thinking how very blessed and lucky I was to have her in my life.  I 
remember Mom was all dolled up thinking she was just going for a 
car ride and to meet Bekye-she didn’t know she would smell like a 
shelter by the end of the trip.  I just look back and laugh at that 
now.   
  
We had the opportunity to meet our wonderful President, Bekye 
Walker at her home in WI when we brought Emma to her.  I 
remember her coming out of the house like the Pied Piper with all 
the little fluffy butts following her into the yard. Mom and I were 
just smiling.  She was cradling a very special and ill little boy- her 
Billy.  She had her hands full taking care of all her special needs and 
senior furkids, so I was reconsidering fostering so that Bekye 
wouldn’t have to take in another little one with all that she had on 
her plate already.  I mean what’s one more in my house?  I 
discussed it with mom since she is the one who cared for my furkids 
on the weekends I had military duty.   She said, why not what’s one 
more?  Well, I don’t think either of us realized it at the time, but 
that saying, “What’s one more?” would be our infamous last words 
and that there was no turning back at that point. 

Next, there was a big transport coming—oh, dear Lord—we were getting 14 dogs on this transport and I had offered to meet one of the 
transporters in Springfield and drive them to Joliet, where the next transporter would be.  I told mom and we knew there was no way to get 
14 dogs in crates in either one of our cars—so we felt our only option was to rent a cargo van.  That way the kids would be comfortable en 
route to their new homes.  You should have seen the look on both mom’s and my face when we pulled up to the transporter.  We were like, 
“Where are all the dogs—is there another car coming?”.  She said they were all in there.  This transporter pulled up in a little Toyota Yaris 
Hatchback!!!  You would have to have been there to fully appreciate the looks on our faces.  We had no idea at the time that you could put 
more than 1 dog in a crate (duh!).  We learn something new and we meet what we consider another friend on each transport.   
This transport would end up being a turning point for mom and me.  All the dogs had foster homes except for this little tiny Maltese named 
Sassy.  I could not see sending another dog up North for Bekye to take care of, so I said I could take “just one.”  Mom was just in awe at 
all the little furkids in the back en route to a new life.  I could tell by the look on her face she felt like she was doing something really 
important and meaningful. 
  
(con’t) 

 



Mothers and Daughters continued 
Not long after that, we offered to take in “just one more” a little Yorkie named Rascal.  I thought, a little young Yorkie should be an easy 
foster and would be in and out of here.  Well, much to our surprise, this little guy didn’t have a mouth!  His jaw had completely rotted 
away.  Mom was so good with him-she held him and cradled in my kitchen while I was preparing dinner for the kids.  We knew this little 
guy wasn’t going anywhere anytime soon because of his condition.  That first night, he had a hard time being able to eat, so mom sat him 
up at the kitchen table and hand fed him.  How lucky am I to have a mom that shares my passion for this cause?  She could be home 
relaxing, watching TV and kicking back, but here she is hand feeding this little boy at my kitchen table.  
  
Mom and I are a team in this cause and we compliment one another.  I usually do the driving and mom is the navigator and food provider 
(Aren’t mom’s’ great?).  She is the one who holds and cradles these furkids enroute to their destination no matter what condition they are 
in.  I really think she feels she is part of something very important-what could be more important than saving a life?  We both enjoy being 
able to help all these furkids and it would not be possible to meet all the wonderful people we have met on each and every transport.  We 
have the most awesome group of members you could ever meet and consider each and every one our extended family member. 
  
The need for a home for “just one more” in rescue never seems to cease.  My mother has been an absolute gift from God in my eyes and I 
would not be able to have been this involved had it not been for her support, commitment, and sacrifice.  By her sacrifices, she has made it 
possible for me to say, “Okay, just one more”. I love her dearly and am grateful everyday for her presence in my life.  Mom, YOU ROCK!!!!! 
Julie Holt 

 

Shirley Collins has been a life long resident of Iron Mountain, 
Michigan.  Shirley and her husband, John, have been married for 56 
years and have three children, Susie, Tom and Jerry, six grandsons, 
and six great grandchildren.  They have always had dogs of some 
kind, poodle, doberman, German shorthair, shih tzu, cocker and 
more.  Her daughter, Susie, asked her to foster Benson, a little 
Maltese/Bichon mix.  Last week she adopted the little guy.  They 
now have two dog babies, Lily, a five year old American Cocker and 
Benson. 
  
Her daughter, Susie Derouin, was approached by a friend, Sue 
Strand, of Wausaukee, WI, to become a foster mom.  Susie fostered 
Benji, an abused, poodle/shih tzu mix from Indiana. She and her 
husband have joined the ranks of foster flunkies.  Susie lives in 
Kingsford, Michigan, is married to Frank, has two sons, two step-
sons and a step-daughter.  They also have nine grandchildren.  
Susie is a realtor, licensed in both Michigan and Wisconsin, working 
with Century 21 Superior Realty.  She has two miniature schnauzers, 
Tommy and Charlie and now her darling Benji. 
  
 

 
 

Paws and Hands    Have you always wanted to help a dog but can't foster or adopt one yourself? Do certain dogs call to your heart? 
Do you value (as we do) the life of every dog and wish rescues and shelters could help even the older ones, the ill ones, the ones who 
require more "rehab?"  

www.nbstr.org is now featuring dogs from our Paws and Hands program for sponsorship. For a small monthly fee (determined by you) or 
even a one-time donation, you can help New Beginnings maintain their mission of "No dogs left behind" and contribute directly toward one 
or more particular dogs' welfare and medical costs. We have an easy to use donation gadget attached to each Paws and Hands program 
dog's page that makes donations fast and simple, and keeps track of each dog's fundraising progress. Another new and fun feature is our 
Paws and Hands Dog Blog.  Read about Isabelle, who came out of a puppymill, into a foster home, and is now battling renal failure:  
http://nbstr.typepad.com/isabelle/  Isabelle’s story may seem sad, but you’re also going to read about the good aspects of helping a dog 
facing medical problems.  Meet Debby, one of our wonderful foster moms, and read about her foster adventures with Logan, who is a 
senior Shih Tzu mix who is both blind and deaf. This online journal lets you see first hand the love, dedication, patience, and (especially in 
Debby's case) humor that goes in to fostering a dog. To see what we're talking about, check out http://nbstr.typepad.com/logan   

NBSTR also has an online blog, From the Heart, that will feature bits and pieces of news, information, photos, and fun from our daily dog 
rescue lives, as well as opinion pieces and articles. What a great way to check in with us to see what's happening with NBSTR! 
http://nbstr.typepad.com 

 
 

 

Rascal passed from my loving arms to Robin’s at 8:20 am this morning.  
He was still having continuous seizures and his temperature was rising.  He 
could not lift his head to see me.   
 
Rascal knew that we loved and cherished him.  He is flying with the angels 
now.  Good bye sweet baby.  I love you.  ~ Lynn Beard 

 

 



The Puppies Need Help 
Hi everyone! 
 
Recently the rescue took in a litter of 5, five week old puppies that were dumped along the roadside.  They were fostered by four different 
New Beginnings families.  They are now approximately 10 weeks old and very ill with distemper.  We did not know how ill they were when 
we agreed to accept them and now that they are here, these wonderful little puppies are getting the best care and loving we can give 
them.  Two of these little babies, Wicket and Rascal, have already died from the disease, and one of them appears to be healthy. 
  
Poquito, meaning very little,  and nicknamed Pokey, is a champion fighter who keeps on going in spite of the fact that he is ill.  He is 
determined to live, and stubbornly hangs on while charming everyone who meets him.  His brother Rocky continues to struggle but hangs 
on as well.  In case you are wondering how these two little boys can be litter mates, we believe them to be a Chihuahua/Yorkie mix which 
in designer dog lingo is called a Chiorkie.  Both boys have been struggling to survive since they arrived in their foster home.  With diligent 
care by everyone involved including a veterinarian who has made it his mission to help them survive, they are still hanging in there.  He tells 
them, “be a Lab,”  [be big and courageous] and so far they are. 
  
Rocky and Pokey have another two weeks to struggle through before they can be considered distemper survivors.  At that point they will be 
evaluated to find out the extent of the neurological damage done by the disease.  
 
As you can imagine, the medical bills for these five puppies have been astronomical and we are not done yet.  If the three survive there will 
be routine vet care, neutering and spaying, and physical therapy for all.  We do not refuse treatment for any of our fosters because of 
funding and with over seventy (yes, 70) dogs in foster care right now we are in need of immediate help to pay for the excessive and 
unusual medical expenses incurred by this tragic situation.  Foster families are not responsible for any expenses incurred by their fosters so 
we are trying to raise funds for the puppies and the others in rescue who have mounting expenses. 
  
Would you please help? Just a $20 donation (or any amount) will go towards medical expenses for our fosters. If you can donate $20 and 
send this to all of your friends, and they donate $20 and send it to their friends, and so on,  we will be able to get over this hurdle and be 
better prepared to continue helping all of our dogs.  
  
You can donate directly from our web site.  http://nbstr.ihoststudio.com/How_to_donate.html 
If you would like to use PayPal there is a link towards the right side of that page. If you would like to send a note and/or specify your 
donation for a particular use (medical, puppies, transportation etc) then go directly to the PayPal site. Log in with your account info and the 
recipient will be   NBSTR.board@yahoo.com  /  Paypal website is: https://www.paypal.com/ 
There are two other links on our website that you can use as well.  One of them is for www.IGive.com .  If you are an online shopper and 
go through the IGive link, a portion of your purchase will be donated to New Beginnings ShihTzu and Friends Rescue.  
 
Thank you for helping us help more dogs in need.  All funds donated will go towards medical expenses. We are a 501c(3) corporation and 
you will receive a donation letter for your tax files.  
  ~ Carol Pfeiffer, foster mom of Pokey and Rocky 

 
 

 
 

Poquito (Pokey) Rocky Raccoon Pokey and Rocky wearing their 
foster dad’s socks, to stay warm. 

Teyah the female puppy, has been 
to the vet but so far seems to be 
healthy. 

 

Wicket was the smallest male of a litter consisting of 5 puppies, dumped on the side of a road in 
Texas. Some kind soul found them and put them in the night drop of a shelter.  
 
They found their way to New Beginnings Rescue when they were 7 weeks old. I was not supposed to 
foster any of these dogs but, by a twist of fate, this little one ended up in my foster care a week 
later, the same day I buried my best friend from rescue, Robin. I took it as a sign. 
 
I took him to the vet three days later where this 1.9 lb of fluff got a clean bill of health. One look into 
that little gremlin face, one touch of his soft, feather-like body and I was hooked.  Watching him 
running up and down the hall terrorizing my senior dogs was a thrill that I will never forget. 

Little did I know that less than two weeks after he came into my life and into my heart, that the seizures associated with distemper virus 
would start. Little did I know that 48 hours later, in the care of the best animal hospital available, at midnight, I would be asked to make a 
choice: to continue his suffering or give him a permanent end to the suffering.  I chose the latter. 
 
I think he came into my life to teach me how fragile and unpredictable life is, like my friend, Robin, healthy one day and gone the next.  He 
will be in my heart forever. Right now, he’s the picture of health in arms of my friend who passed.  I will see him and my friend again.  
Thank you, Wicket, for the memories.  ~ Joanne Folkerts 
 



 

Robin… who was always in it 
for the dogs 
 

 
created by Nita Zurn 

The following email was sent to all of our members on October 3, 2007. 

It is with tremendous grief and shock that I must deliver this message, and I wish we could call each of you personally to share this 
devastating news, rather than having you have to read it.  Unfortunately time (in this world, anyway) does not stop for tragedy, and 
the bright sunshine outdoors reminds me that for some people, today is an ordinary Wednesday.  For this rescue, however, there will never 
be another ordinary day.  We have suffered a sudden, terrible and devastating loss. 
  
Robin Lloyd, board member, events coordinator, transporter, IL team leader, confidant to many and cherished friend to many, many more 
... beloved wife of Nick, adored mom of Bingo, Trixie and Rex, and foster mom of Tammy and Maxine ... lover of the black and white Shih 
Tzu, and determined rescuer of all in need ...    Robin, whose sense of humor was legendary, whose compassion was unfailing and whose 
love for all ... human and canine ... was boundless ... 
  
It is so hard to continue, to finish the message.  Somehow I think if I don't type the words, it won't be true, but the ache in my heart 
reminds me that it is. 
  
Our dear friend Robin Lloyd crossed the Rainbow Bridge this morning.  Her light, so vivid here on earth, is invisible to our eyes but I know 
... I know with all my heart ... that it is shining bright and luminous in Heaven.  Robin lived a life that mattered.  She made a 
difference.  Many, many dogs ... and more than a few people ... live in a better and kinder world because of her presence here.   
  
Please keep Nick in your prayers, and let us all surround him in our love and care.  One of Nick's concerns, when he called me, was 
coverage for this weekend's events.  That is so like Nick, to be thinking of others even in his own grief.  
  
I have to return to "normal" duties at work now even though my heart is not in them.  But I want to say to each one of you:  please accept 
my love and gratitude for all you do ... for the dogs, for each other, and ultimately for the greater good of all.    ~ Bekye Walker 

 
Unlike most days at Rainbow Bridge, this day dawned cold and gray, damp as a swamp and as dismal as could be imagined. All of the 
recent arrivals had no idea what to think, as they had never experienced a day like this before. But the animals who had been waiting for 
their beloved people knew exactly what was going on and started to gather at the pathway leading to The Bridge to watch. 
It wasn't long before an elderly animal came into view, head hung low and tail dragging. The other animals, the ones who had been there 
for a while, knew what his story was right away, for they had seen this happen far too often. 
He approached slowly, obviously in great emotional pain, but with no sign of injury or illness. Unlike all of the other animals waiting at The 
Bridge, this animal had not been restored to youth and made healthy and vigorous again. As he walked toward The Bridge, he watched all 
of the other animals watching him. He knew he was out of place here and the sooner he could cross over, the happier he would be.  
But, alas, as he approached The Bridge, his way was barred by the appearance of an Angel who apologized, but told him that he would not 
be able to pass. Only those animals who were with their people could pass over Rainbow Bridge. With no place else to turn to, the elderly 
animal turned towards the fields before The Bridge and saw a group of other animals like himself, also elderly and infirm. They weren't 
playing, but rather simply lying on the green grass, forlornly staring out at the pathway leading to The Bridge. And so, he took his place 
among them, watching the pathway and waiting. 
 
One of the newest arrivals at The Bridge didn't understand what he had just witnessed and asked one of the animals that had been there 
for awhile to explain it to him. 
 
"You see, that poor animal was a rescue. He was turned in to rescue just as you see him now, an older animal with his fur graying and his 
eyes clouding. He never made it out of rescue and passed on with only the love of his rescuer to comfort him as he left his earthly 
existence. Because he had no family to give his love to, he has no one to escort him across The Bridge." 
 
The first animal thought about this for a minute and then asked, "So what will happen now?" As he was about to receive his answer, the 
clouds suddenly parted and the gloom lifted. Approaching The Bridge could be seen a single person and among the older animals, a whole 
group was suddenly bathed in a golden light and they were all young and healthy again, just as they were in the prime of life. 
"Watch, and see.", said the second animal. A second group of animals from those waiting came to the pathway and bowed low as the 
person neared. At each bowed head, the person offered a pat on the head or a scratch behind the ears. The newly restored animals fell into 
line and followed him towards The Bridge. They all crossed The Bridge together. 
"What happened?" 
 
"That was a rescuer. The animals you saw bowing in respect were those who found new homes because of his work. They will cross when 
their new families arrive. Those you saw restored were those who never found homes. When a rescuer arrives, they are allowed to perform 
one, final act of rescue. They are allowed to escort those poor animals that they couldn't place on earth across The Rainbow Bridge." 
"I think I like rescuers", said the first animal. 
"So does GOD", was the reply.    author unknown  ~ contributed by Sue Strandt 



 
The following Saturday, the group had a multiple-state transport, and two major events: Boxer Bash in Green Bay, WI and the Saturn-
sponsored Adopt-a-Thon in Rockford, IL.  Events always stretch our member and energy resources.  Transports are never sure until the 
vehicle with the dogs reaches its next stop.  And for the first time, we had to do all of them without Robin. 
 
Did you ever have one of those days? I mean, beautiful autumnal day, a relatively easy leg in a transport to drive and things are looking 
good? And then .... 
  
So, yesterday I arrived to meet Pat to get the puppies and others, six crates full, and loaded them into the Blazer. I had a co-pilot, my 
nearly 3 year old granddaughter, Peyton, along for the ride: her first "trip with Grammy". Pat and I met exactly on time, got the crates 
moved across, and I left exactly on time for the drive up to Bloomington. 
  
Peyton and I chatted and chattered and looked at the colors changing on the trees, stopped at McDonald's ... all the fun things for little 
people on a drive with Grammy. The confinees in the crates had no disasters on the way, but boy! those are some gassy dogs! Cindy and I 
talked on the phone once early in the trip, and discovered that we were both running a little ahead of schedule. We arrived at the exchange 
point at almost the exact same time. 
  
Cindy graciously supervised all the dogs for me, and even transferred all those crates by herself, while I ran for a restroom with Peyton. 
Leaving there, I needed to make a left turn across traffic and pull into a gas station to fill up for the return voyage, and was nearly 
broadsided by an oncoming local cop who decided to change lanes without a signal at the last possible moment AFTER I committed to the 
turn. The dude had the nerve to flip me off. I guess I should be grateful I have fast reflexes and slammed on the brakes, and he missed. I 
also probably should be grateful that he didn't stop and try to write me up for something; I was mad enough I probably would have been 
arrested! 
  
So, we gas up, and get back on the highway. Both Newf puppies are doing fine, the granddaughter is doing fine ... and we're homeward 
bound - EARLY. About 45 minutes into the trip, I hear Peyton cough in the backseat, where she'd been drowsing off (after all, little people 
do nap) and I asked if she was okay. She replied with this little "oh Grammy" and I glanced back to see her puking all down the back of the 
seat into the seat belt latch. 
  
We pulled off and got as much of that mess cleaned up as you can in a parking lot, and got back on the road. We got home without further 
incident, got the puppies into the yard for pottying, Peyton into the tub for de-gooing and de-odorizing, and found out that the puppies 
have good memories!  They made a bee-line straight for the drip puddle from my A/C condenser in the back yard and had a glorious time in 
the mud! Brought them in, fed the crew, got the male cleaned up for his new family to come and take him home.... His new name is 
"Melville". 
  
And now, I get to face the back seat of my truck a day later! 
Sure, kids!  I'll help transport anytime ... LOL  ~  Mary Belford 
 
Another successful transport is in the record books, thanks to our Mary, Pat of Dachshund Rescue, Mary of Newfie Rescue, and SAINT Cindy 
who trekked all the way to Bloomington after stopping for Newfies in Joliet, and met Julie, Joanne and Maria, and Tom and Carol on the 
way before delivering Cinders, Liza, Zoey and Snuffy, 2 puppies, a big honkin' black and white mill mama, Chewie and Bruno to me. 
  
Sue Steinbach pulled in right behind Cindy, and Laura and Kevin arrived shortly thereafter.   We had an impromptu Tzu party in the dark.   
Brad & Cindy's foster Brandy is an incredible mill dog.  She is friendly and waggy ... and I mean wag wag wag!!  She was all over the place 
and acting very much like an inquisitive young Tzu and not like a scared mill victim.  I am so grateful she got out before she lost her joie de 
vivre. 
  
Cinders has a beautiful face and is just the sweetest girl.  Sue really liked her.  We all did.  She looked sad and lost, but I know with Sue's 
love and care Cinders will blossom into the happy girl she deserves to be.    
  
Laura is such a trooper!  New adopter, brand new volunteer ... she's right in there fostering a pair, transporting, picking up dirty dogs in the 
dark and saying she'll just give them baths when she gets them home.  Forget this new kid stuff.  Laura's an old pro already.  (And her 
husband would like to know the name of the bar where the "rescue spouse support group" meets!)   Their pair, Zoey the big girl with the 
beautiful coloring and Snuffy the small boy, were very confused but very sweet and waggy ... and difficult to catch.   
  
Jan and Dan came straight from a party.  Their mill mama was a big honkin' black and white girl.  She has beautiful eyes and reminds me 
somewhat of my Dixie.  She was friendly and waggy during the brief period I had her, and she even condescended to sit on my lap.  She 
wasn't 100% sure she wanted to be there, but she indulged me. 
  
Bruno, destined for Terri, has decided to make my bed his home.  Literally.  First he buried himself under the blankets, and then he decided 
to make a fortress of sorts with the pillows.  I'd take a picture but you couldn't see him ... and he's snoring loud enough to make me think 
I'm still married. 
  
Terri’s Scooter, who is overnighting here after his trek to Green Bay, isn't entirely sure about all this.  Tex IS entirely sure.  He hates Bruno 
and wants him to spend the night out, preferably in heavy traffic.  Bruno doesn't care ... especially since Tex is sleeping by my feet under 
the computer desk and Bruno is snoozing (and snoring) in a much more comfortable bed.   
  
Chewie, destined for Anty Barb, at first refused to eat.  He didn't care if I was serving puppy food, dog ambrosia, or filet mignon.  He wasn't 
happy, he wasn't eating and nobody was going to make him! I recognize Stubborn Tzu when I see one ... and truth be told, it was late, I 
was tired, and I knew a healthy young boy wasn't going to starve to death if he butt-headedly missed a meal.   Mister I'm-Not-Eating- No-
Matter- What-You- Tempt-Me- With just scaled a baby gate and devoured an entire bowl of California Natural small bites kibble without 
looking up from the bowl.  Then he jumped back over the baby gate because, after all, he wants to be sure I know he is NOT going to eat 
for me, no matter what I tempt him with.  He is beautiful and smart .... someone is going to be very lucky to get this kid!! 
  



He is rooming with Lynn's puppy, who has absolutely no food issues.  L.P. (Lynn's Puppy) likes food.  L.P. will eat puppy food, kibble, dog 
ambrosia, liversausage, toilet paper ... omigosh, toilet paper!!  It's food and entertainment all in one!  Chewie was utterly unimpressed with 
L.P.'s discovery; in fact, I think when L.P. decided to decorate the bathroom in toilet paper, Chewie decided to swallow his pride AND some 
food. 
  
Poor sad Liza ... she is pathetically grateful for bits of liversausage.  You just want to scoop her up in your arms and hold her, but she looks 
so fragile I worried I would hurt her.  She takes her eye meds and ear meds like a lady, and she scarfed down a plate of dog ambrosia 
without leaving a single grain of rice on the plate.  She is greatly improved in the week with Sharon but she has a long way to go.  I am so 
happy you have access to a good holistic vet, Cindy ... this wonderful little girl is definitely going to need all that veterinary medicine and 
alternative medicine can offer.  But I believe that some day she will be an exceptionally beautiful little dog.  She is already a loving and 
trusting one, in spite of her physical challenges and obvious emotional pain.  Cindy  you have a challenge ahead of you.  Liza desperately 
needs physical and emotional healing.  But I look at that exquisite little soul and think, this is why we do what we do. 
  
Thanks to all y'all for your part in the October 6th miracle.  Two events, three transports, and 15 dogs well on their way to their new 
beginnings ... not a bad weekend's work.     
 
I believe Robin is proud of us.  I just wish she were here handing out jello shots. 
 

 

Liza 
 

 

 
 

 
 
 

 

I was waiting for little Liza to come along.  If I could take more dogs in I would, in a heart 
beat.  With every dog that needed a foster home the past month a thought popped into my 
head, "just wait".  I've learned to listen to that voice.   Bichons are always permanent 
fosters at my house.  When Bekye put out the "urgent" for Liza, and I saw her picture I 
knew she was the one I was waiting for. 
 
Liza went to the vet and got a medicated bath, the tech told me she did well, she cried a 
little.  They were able to keep the shampoo lathered on her for 10 minutes before rinsing.  
For 3 wks she'll go Monday mornings and Thursday afternoons.  My vet wants to see some 
improvement with the shampoo at the end of next week, if he doesn't he wants to switch to 
a shampoo with peroxide.  I feel much better about having them do the bath, that way I 
know the shampoo is staying on her.  She's been shivering since she got home so I've got 
her wrapped up in two fleece blankets & have a small heater in the room. 
 
Several days later… 
Liza seems to be feeling better, her skin doesn't seem quite as bad.  It by no means looks 
good but it seems to be healing.   Her appetite is good, she gets up and walks around and 
then climbs back on her pillow to sleep.  Right now sleep seems to be the best thing for her 
She loves having her ears rubbed!  Once she has a good ear rubbing session I'll lie next to 
her and stroke between her eyes with my thumb until she falls asleep.  She loves her pink 
blanket!  
 
There are so many people who would take a look at her and wonder what the hell we're 
doing taking a dog like this.  Even one of my co-workers questioned why we would do that 
and why we didn't put her down.  I told her that after what Liza has endured she deserves 
to know what it's like to be loved and cared for. She deserves to know that not all humans 
are cruel.   
 
Dogs like Liza are the reason I stayed with New Beginnings.  I have never thought much of 
breed specific groups who set certain criteria's for taking dogs in.  How can you look at a 
dog like Liza and turn away because she doesn't fit within your guidelines??  I am so 
thankful that we are a group of people who don't turn our backs to these dogs.  
 
A week later… 
For the past two days Liza has been acting more and more like a little house dog!  Tonight 
she's been wandering the house with the other dogs and comes to me for loving and 
treats!  She'll rub herself against my legs and let me take my hands and rub her back and 
sides, which means her skin is feeling much better!!  More itchy but better!  Yea!!!!!  She 
ate in the kitchen with all the dogs and didn't get pissed when Ivy came and stuck her head 
in her food dish!  I am so excited for her!  Just this very minute she jumped up on the 
couch with my husband!  Seems Kirk may have yet another girlfriend with four legs!  He of 
course would have you think this is not a good thing but you should've heard him talking to 
Liza and then talking to Ivy to make sure she wasn't upset! 
 
Liza has decided that my husband is the best thing since sliced bread, and he's even better 
when he has "food"!   I made an apple dessert that is delicious!  Kirk sat down in his chair 
with a plate and when Liza followed him and sat looking up at him he moved over for her 
and told her to come up on the chair.  As you can see she was watching him quite intently 
while he was telling her how good the dessert was! 
~  Cindy Johnson 

 



 

Photo Collages by a professional graphic artist 
 
Send me your photos and I will put them together in a 
collage. I can fix the red/yellow eye and add any words such 
as the dog's names, birthdates, etc. You can have multiple 
dogs or different poses of one dog. Hey, you can even have 
people. These collages can be framed or used for Christmas 
cards. Price is $10 per photo in collage plus $5 for mailer & 
postage. I can do any size up to 8x10. If you want larger, 
there will be additional printing charge.  
 
For more details, contact: 
Anita / ajz2u@msn.com 
 

 

 

Handmade Shih Tzu charms by Barbara Ann Meyer 
 
I'm a miniaturist who sculpts animals, and has recently made them 
into gold and silver charms. Gus who I adopted from New 
Beginnings this year was my inspiration for these!  
Heart charm (14k gold dog on silver heart)...   ....$55. 
Shih tzu face charm in silver.     ............          ...$15 
Shih Tzu charm full body in silver                       $10. 
Shih Tzu face in gold..............................     ......$100. 
Full Shih Tzu in gold............................     .........$70. 
10% will go to New Beginnings Rescue. 
  
For more details contact me at: BarbaraSwee@aol.com or  
773-594-9763 
To see more of my work my web-page is: www.mini-gems.com 
 

 

 
Be at Peace, Live forever in Love 

 
Debbie Iverson’s mother 

 
Braveheart, who found love because of Gina Taddeo 

 
Tanner, companion of Joan and former foster of Lisa Hatlestad 

 
Coco,  who was surrounded and carried by the love of many of us in 

New Beginnings, and Sally Roberts 
 

Wicket, fostered by Joanne Folkerts 
Rascal, fostered by Lynn Beard 

 
Robin Lloyd, whose crossing of the Bridge leaves our hearts aching, 
our hands empty, and our spirits missing you more than we can say 

or write 
 

 

Death Is Nothing At All 
All Is Well  
Death is nothing at all,  
I have only slipped into the next room  
I am I and you are you  
Whatever we were to each other, that we are still.  
Call me by my old familiar name,  
Speak to me in the easy way which you always used  
Put no difference in your tone,  
Wear no forced air of solemnity or sorrow  
Laugh as we always laughed at the little jokes we enjoyed together.  
Play, smile, think of me, pray for me.  
Let my name be ever the household world that it always was,  
Let it be spoken without effect, without the trace of shadow on it.  
Life means all that it ever meant.  
It is the same as it ever was, there is unbroken continuity.  
Why should I be out of mind because I am out of sight?  
I am waiting for you, for an interval, somewhere very near,  
Just around the corner.  
All is well.  
 
Henry Scott Holland  
1847-1918  
Canon of St Paul’s Cathedral      

 
 



 

Braveheart 
I don't know how many people are familiar with the post from last week about the black lab I 
found wandering the streets in the country.  He has had a home at the clinic with a nice bed, good 
food, fresh water, and freedom from the elements.  The only thing he hasn't been able to get is 
good health.  He has a HUGE belly, but he is very thin.  He is old (not his main problem, we'll all 
get old, right?) and has not had good care his whole life.  He looks as if he has lived outside his 
entire life.  He may even look older than he actually is because of the lack of care and concern 
he's gotten.  He is in heart failure.  He is full of heartworms.  His kidneys are not able to function 
properly because of his painfully inadequate circulation from his heart.  He is full of tape worms 
and fleas.  I made the decision to have him euthanized.  The doctor said he most likely wouldn't 
survive heartworm treatment.  He said his liver is most likely shutting down as well, so would not 
be able to synthesize the heartworm treatment medications.  It's so sad.  I told them not to do it 
today though.  He is going to continue to enjoy his new bed, probably the first he ever had, for 
the next two days.  I am bringing him a big steak dinner on Monday and let him chew a bone for 
awhile.  Then he can go wait for me at the bridge while he's feeling full and comfy like he should 
have all these years.  So sad.  But I'm not letting him go until I give him a day fit for a king.  ~  
Gina Taddeo 
 

 
Welcome Home:  
 
Logan has his new forever home.  He seemed just fine there and explored all over the house. There were no steps for him to fall down.  
Regina came running out of the house to greet him and he was just fine with her. He is an amazing little pup. Her neighbors started coming 
over to meet him right away. I have a feeling he’s going to be spoiled rotten. He has his own bed, furry rug, new toys. ~Debby 
 
The Anderson's could hardly wait for their 2 new pupsters to get up the driveway to their house. They were outside waiting for them with 
open arms and yummy treats.  Tammy and Maxine made themselves right at home and barely even acknowledged my presence. ) They 
will be treasured princesses. This was a placement from heaven, this is the perfect home for them.  Thanks again to Nick and our beloved 
Robin, who fostered the girls. ~ Kaye 
 
Dharma found her home and her family. 
 
Snuffy went to his forever home with the Schlafers, who adopted Buddy earlier from Terri. 
 
Gizmo was adopted today by my friend and weekend boss, Judy Benson.  This is a great home for him, and he now has a Min Pin sister to 
play with.  He will go to work every day with Judy to the candle factory that she owns, and he has his own bed in her office.  ~ Leann 
 
Korbin went to his new home. He hopped in the house and basically took over. Mom and Dad and Aunt were loving and kissing him. Their 
dog Molly followed him along. He seemed very much at home.  You go Korbin! ~ Judy P. 
 
Dominick met Marie at the café, they fell in love, and shortly after he moved in with her.  Marie had new fluffy beds for him (3!), a basket 
full of toys, a beautiful harness and some good treats waiting for him. She took him outside for a bit and he introduced himself to the 
neighbor dog Bella, a poodle. ~ Gina Hoener 
 
Oscar found a family to love him. 
 

What’s happening with our dogs in their forever homes… 
Mary Schroeder said Josie is just wonderful.  She said they have never had a dog so well trained and easy to love.  You may remember 
Josie was the Terrier mix we got from the McHenry County Humane Society.  ~ Carol Pfeiffer 
 
Rosie is still getting to know Roger my husband, but she will love him because he is such a good gentle man.  Tonight I laid on the floor 
with her for a long time, and she licked my hand and arm, crawled right up to close to me, rolled over  on her side so I could rub her belly. 
Wow, she is going to be so happy here, and we just love her already.  ~  Judy 
 
Gracie is doing very well.  Her hair is growing in beautifully.  What an adorable little girl.  She is soooooo spoiled by mom.   Sometimes 
mom carries her in her arms around the house.  ~ Laurie Mulcahey 
 
Is it just me or does anyone else think Cooper has a little polar bear in him?  That boy has the most beautiful coat of hair and the hugest 
paws.  I didn't think I could love another dog as much as my Chelsea that passed away in January but Cooper has showed me I can. I think 
he loves me too. If I go to the store for even a half hour my mom says he looks out the window and cries (his cry sounds like a whistle) 
until I get back. Then he greets me like I've been gone for months. He always brings me a present (runs around with a stuffed toy in his 
mouth). He is such a blessing in my life. I'll always be grateful to New Beginnings for rescuing him, fostering him and letting me adopt him! 
You're the best.  ~ Nita 
 
We are changing KiKi and Jade’s names to Buster and Sassy. KiKi just did not fit, and Jade seems to be the sassy one.  We go for walks a 
couple times a day, and put on 1-2 miles each time, so they are good for us, as they have gotten us to exercise more.  The interesting part 
is that they have both adopted me and follow me around the house. Right now, both are lying next to me as I work in my office. If I leave, 
they lay by the door, and wait for me to come back in. Kari and I are both enjoying their company, and think they are enjoying us as well. 
Take care, and know Buster and Sassy are happy in our home.~ Don Bauer 
 



Lewis is doing GREAT!!!  He is learning that EVERYONE who meets him absolutely adores him and he will never pass up a belly rub. He is so 
smart and has learned quickly. He sits for treats, plays fetch. He gets at least two walks a day and is learning to be friends with the other 
dogs in the neighborhood.  ~ Anya and Chris Barry (and Lewis too) 
 
Gus is doing great. I was interested in him being a therapy dog. He's got the disposition and he loves people. I took him to the nursing 
home where Kevin's parents are and they loved him. I haven't heard Kevin's dad laugh so much in a long time. I'm going to bring him every 
Sunday from now on.  His hair is getting longer and he's soooo cute. I'm trying to get a picture of him laying on the floor with his tongue 
out touching the floor. ~ Barbara 
 
Dharma slept with Tony and me all night.  She finds the pet guinea pigs very interesting. She loves to just sit by the table and listen.  ~ Kim 
 
Logan's first night was just fine and last night was even better . Saturday night he got up a couple of times and sniffed around the house a 
few times, I suppose to be sure he was still here and just checking things out , but each time he came back and laid down next to me, we 
cuddled on the living room floor for the first night, yep that's right mama slept with "little man " on the floor his first night. I LOVED IT!  
Last night mama slept on the sofa and Logan slept right next to me on the floor. I can't even put into words the feelings of love 
and happiness, he brings to me . ~ Regina  
 

 
Logan is home 

 
Tammy and Maxine with their new parents 

 
Leo the major lap cat 

   

 

 

 

Lewis (l to r): working on his PhD; enjoying the lake breezes; doing his homework of perfecting “pitiful face” to get some attention 

 
And you’re in MY house for HOW long? 

 
 

Some come into and out of your life like 
shooting stars, leaving a lasting imprint. ~ Carol 

 

 
Meta Hairy 

 Thank you.  

 
Trish, Rocky, and Pokey 

 
Gizmo and Judy 

 
Ransom with his favorite pink toy 



 
Baloo, trying to send Nita a message  

Rosie and her new mom Judy 
 

Dominick and Marie 

 

 
 

 
 

 

   

New Beginnings at Petco in Richfield, MN 
See our schedule above! Come visit us! 

 
 

 

 
 

May we all remember;  
may we all work together 
toward the abolition of 

puppymills and the greed 
that creates them. 

Life with Dogs…by Nita Zurn 
 


