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   Editor:  Dorri   

Dear readers,  
We ask that you pay special attention to our Ohio pups.  

These dogs have been waiting a long time for their forever 

homes.   

All they need is love, kindness and a little additional 

training; i.e. Obedience Trainingé.not only so they know 

who the pack leader is, but also bonding.   

Ahhhé..you didnõt know that by teaching your dog to 

know commands, walk with you pleasantly and respond 

immediatelyé...is also a bonding experience?  Well, you 

heard it here!  Training classes are also an excellent way 

of socializing your dogéé..AND YOU!  Itõs amazing the 

friends you make when you attend classes with your dog 

and start talking with other owners!   Of course, you have 

something in common; you love your dog and want them 

to be a model citizen!  

And from thereé..well, you have a great citizen, how 

about training to be a therapy dog?  If youõve never seen a 

Therapy Dog working in a nursing home; you are missing 

out on a lot!  

Are you active and like to run?  How about  training that 

minpin for agility?  Check out Amyõs Blog, she has the #2 

Minpin in the country when it comes to agility!  And you 

should check out her videos of Spur the Blurr!!  

So, come on, give these little guys a 

chance!  All they need is you to  

actively participate in making them 
model citizens!  

 

UP FOR THE CHALLENGE?  THEY ARE!  



Just this side of heaven is a place called Rainbow Bridge.  

 

When an animal dies that has been especially close to someone here, that pet goes to Rainbow 

Bridge.  

There are meadows and hills for all of our special friends so they can run and play together.  

There is plenty of food, water and sunshine, and our friends are warm and comfortable.  

 

All the animals who had been ill and old are restored to health and vigor; those who were hurt 

or maimed are made whole and strong again, just as we remember them in our dreams of days 

and times gone by.  

The animals are happy and content, except for one small thing; they each miss someone very 

special to them, who had to be left behind.  

 

They all run and play together, but the day comes when one suddenly stops and looks into the 

distance. His bright eyes are intent; His eager body quivers. Suddenly he begins to run from 

the group, flying over the green grass, his legs carrying him faster and faster.  

 

You have been spotted, and when you and your special friend finally meet, you cling together in 

joyous reunion, never to be parted again. The happy kisses rain upon your face; your hands 

again caress the beloved head, and you look once more into the trusting eyes of your pet, so 

long gone from your life but never absent from your heart.  

 

Then you cross Rainbow Bridge together....  

 



 

 

 

 
Eight years ago I called Phyllis saying I was interested in a chocolate min pin. She did say one 

was available but he had been so badly abused he had brain damage and was afraid of men. 

We offered to foster him and renamed him Roy. Well Roy never left except when we had a house 

fire and my husband got bit repeatedly trying to get him out of the house. He with our other pins 

stayed with Phyllis while our house was renovated, Roy's biggest issue was that he would bark 

incessantly at any male, charge, and at times nip (never broke skin). Phyllis still says he was the 

reason she had to move(lol).  

When our house was ready my daughter begged that Roy come back to us. At this point we 

knew he would be ours always no matter what. Roy was ours and we were his for 7 years, during 

that time he did improve. He came to trust most people, would go to Dunkin Donuts with my 

daughter and go thru the drive thru and even be sociable. Although he never really stopped his 

fear behavior with my husband, he would sleep with us and the last few months came to sit on 

my husband's lap. He would even slap my husband with his paw if he was being ignored.  

A year ago he was diagnosed with kidney failure and was put on special dog food but he never 

really acted sick. He would run our fenced in yard barking defending his place and when he was 

tired would stay outside as long as the sun was out.  

Roy lost his battle to kidney failure and was put to sleep today. This was a dog that never had a 

good start in life and due to his problems would've been unadoptable. We were very lucky to 

have had him as to us he was very special.  Please keep him in your thoughts and prayers today 

and to those who consider fostering don't delay because there are other special dogs out there 

needing a second chance and they have something to give to us also. 

 

BOB & PAULA 


