


Update on Sally

For those of 
you who got our 
last newsletter 
and read the 
article on “Sal-
ly”, the stray 
dog who had 
been shot and was found and adopted by 
one of our members, we’d like to report that 
Sally has recovered from her ordeal and has
become a happy, trusting member of the

family.  For the longest time, she was very 
reserved with visitors.  She would stand 
several feet away when anyone came to 
visit and only approach them very cau-
tiously.  Now, after over a year, she has 
learned to trust humans again and greets 
everyone at the door with a happy smile 

and wagging tail.  And, even though she walks 
with a limp, she can run like the wind when she 
chases squirrels out of the back yard.

PATIENCE
All alone out there he sat,
Not knowing I could see.

He thought that he was hidden
By brush around the tree.

How long he watched
And waited

Is anybody’s guess.
Yet with a special wisdom
That only cats possess,

He knew that things of value
Are worth waiting for . . .

Like food and love and shelter
He’d find inside my door.

He knew that he could conquer
Reluctance on my part
To take in yet another.

And then he stole my heart.

— Susan F. Bailey

Patrick McDonnell just might be an animal shelter’s best 
friend.  For the last decade, twice a year, he has put “shelter 
stories” front and center in his nationally syndicated comic 
strip, MUTTS readers of more than 700 newspapers around 
the country have laughed— and probably teared up a time 
or two—at the sto-
ries of loss and love 
reflected in his strip.

Now, with therelease 
of his hard cover 
book, “Shelter Sto-
ries: Love, Guaran-
teed,” readers can 
celebrate stories 
about animal shelter 
pets—and the caring 
people who work at 
animal shelters—
year-round.

The book contains 
reprints of more than 100 of McDonnell’s Shelter Stories 
strips, alongside color photos of 70 adopted dogs, cats, bun-
nies and other pets who were selected from thousands of 
entries submitted by grateful adopters.

The following article was written by Sue 
Moore, one of our board members.  It 
documents her first experience fostering a 
homeless animal.  The animal in question 
was a female cat, soon to give birth.

“Thanks for the Memories, Teddy” My 
experience as a foster grandmother to
a homeless expectant cat named Ted-
dy began when I picked up Teddy from 
Mary Cash at Cooper’s Bicycle on May 29, and 
immediately fell in love with the sweet-natured 
cat. Everyone thought she was about to have 
those kittens within the week.  Teddy was taken to 
the Cat Clinic for a checkup and was given a good 
bill of health, and we waited for nature to take its 
course.  OnJune 11, in the wee hours of the morn-
ing, two kittens were born.  A cardboard box had 
been provided for the event, but Teddy had oth-
er ideas and found a place in our closet.   A few 
days later, however, we were in a panic when we 
couldn’t find the family in the closet.  After look-
ing everywhere, we found that a crude “door” had 
been chewed in a big, empty Christmas box in 
one corner of the room.  We 
looked closer and could hear 
mewing sounds coming from 
the box.  But, as soon as 
Teddy knew we had found 
her hiding place, it was back 
into the closet!  I was worried 
about the smaller of the two 
kittens; one was thriving and 
growing, but the other was 
not.  I took them to The Cat 
Clinic for a checkup.  The smaller one turned out 
to be a female, so she would be naturally smaller 
han her brother.  They got de-wormed, de-flea’d 
and received their immunization against feline 
leukemia.  Teddy was the most loving of mothers, 
but strict when she was instructing her kittens on 
proper kitten behavior.  Many nights I would hear 
her speaking to them using different tones to con-
vey her message.  I would hear them playing and 
learning when most of us were sleeping; I would 
peak in to make sure all was well, but I don’t think 
my interruptions were appreciated.  

Watching those kittens suckle and grow each 

week, go right to the litter box, eat their 
first solid food, play with their toys and ex-
plore their surroundings was impressive 
and so much fun to watch, and I felt like 
a proud foster grandmother.  I couldn’t 
wait to get home each evening to find 
out what they had been up to, etc.  I took 

pictures of their 
daily lives, made 
“baby” books 
for them, so 
their new own-
ers would know 
something about 

them—I find it sad that 
so many cats/kittens are 
abandoned and unloved.  
On their nine-week an-
niversary, they were re-
turned to Mary who will 

try to find good homes for them 
and it has left a big empty space 
in our lives.  How I would have 
loved to have kept all three of 
them!  It was difficult to leave 
them, but I don’t regret the experi-
ence of having them in our home.  
I hope Teddy and her kittens will 
find homes where their owners 
with appreciate and nurture these 
precious lives.  

Volunteers in ACTION!

Homeless No More
Homeless outside my door you stood.

With no name . . . Hungry and afraid
Your eyes pleading for a bite to eat.

A safe haven, a warm bed, a kind voice.
                                              Please.

I saw your thin body, your tattered ears,
A tribute to the life you had been forced to live.

I opened my door to let you in.  I fed you.
You accepted with dignity and grace.

I opened my heart and gave you a name.
It is “Mine Now” . . .

A Shelter’s 
Best Friend


