
 

Well, I did it.  My commute up 95 at 0400 

in the morning is over.  I canôt tell you how 

much I enjoy being home with the dogs.  

After retiring, I must confess I took a few 

weeks for myself.  Jesse and I also have a 

few trips planned in the next several 

months.  We are looking forward to them.  

It is always nice to get away but we both 

miss the dogs when we are gone.  This 

would never be possible if we did not have 

Stacy Huntzinger.  Stacy and her family 

have adopted 3 of our homeless dogs.  Stacy 

for the last several years has been there to 

take care of the dogs when we are away.  I 

always know that the dogs are well cared 

for while we are away.  They are the chil-

dren that neither Jesse and I never had.  This 

rescue is the dream come true for Jesse and 

I.  

 This is the season where we give thanks for 

what Second Chance Rescue has.  We are 

blessed to have so many people that have 

stepped up to the plate this year to help us.  

Without these wonderful people, Second 

Chance Dog Rescue would not have been as 

successful as we have been.  Our success is 

measured by the many stories that we have 

received over the past year as well as we 

have placed over 200 dogs since we began 

our rescue in 2002.  Take the time to visit 

our new website.  Mrs. Laura Bonner has 

done a beautiful job keeping up with the 

many happy stories that are new parents 

have sent to us.    She was also the inspira-

tion behind getting me started on the Second 

Chance Dog Rescue newsletters.  She has  

  

 taken my thoughts and turned them into a 

reality. 

Of course, we could not save as many dogs  

as we do without the assistance of our vet, 

Dr. Anna Russau.  Dr. Russauôs  volunteer 

work has allowed us to take in many older 

dogs that we normally could not have af-

forded to.  We would also like to thank my 

lifelong friend Carla Banghart and her 

husband, Matt as well as their two daugh-

ters, Emily and Monica.  The Bangharts 

who adopted one of Shannonôs pups came 

every weekend in the spring to help social-

ize her puppies.  Each weekend they 

would also assist with the many chores 

here at the rescue.  They also have spon-

sored one of our puppies, Ms. Bell who 

needed to see a specialist.  The family in-

cluding daughters, Monica and Emily took 

Shannonôs pup Bell to a neurologist and 

paid all fees associated with the exam. 

With the winter months coming upon us, 

why not consider spending some time with 

our homeless animals.  Everyone loves the 

puppies and we always need people of all 

ages and sizes to spend time with them but 

we also need people to play with our older 

dogs.  Please consider coming out and 

spending time with them.    They would 

love the chance to chase a ball, taken for a 

walk, or just be pampered by someone.  

Of course, we always need help with the 

list of chores that need to be done.  

 Some of these tasks can be done from your 

own house so that when the days are colder, 

you can still ñgive backò without leaving 

your warm house.   Second Chance Dog Res-

cue is proud to announce that this year, we 

will be participating in Petfinderôs ñFoster a 

Lonely Pet for the Holidaysò pet fostering 

program.  Across the country, over 13,000 

pet rescue organizations are trying to empty 

their kennels for Christmas, encouraging 

members of the public to invite a pet home 

for the holidays.  Second Chance Dog Res-

cue will provide all needed supplies for the 

dog while he/she is in your home.  This pro-

gram was inspired by the Hallmark Hall of 

Fame Television Movie ñA Dog Named 

Christmasò to be aired November 29, 2009 

on CBS.   The focus of the program is to 

have all animals in a home during the Christ-

mas holiday however we feel that if this is 

too much and you are able to help us at any-

time over the month of December, we would 

certainly welcome your assistance. 

Jesse and I would like to thank each one of 

our volunteers and adopters.  We would like 

to wish each of you a wonderful holiday sea-

son.  It has been a pleasure dealing with all 

the families who have adopted from us over 

the years.  Please give each of your four-

legged friends a hug and kiss from us both.  

While we miss them, we know that they have 

found their forever homes with you.  You are 

providing them the love that many of them 

have never known.   If you have a moment, 

please drop us a line and let us know how 

your 4-legged friend is doing.   
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 Mikey was a part of our family before I was 

even born. My parents got her right before 

they got married. About 3 years later, they 

had me. Since the day I came home from the 

hospital Mikey was my best friend. When I 

would cry, she would cry with me. She would 

sleep by my crib, and protect me to the best 

of her ability. Mikey was my first true love.  

Both of my parents were close to Mikey too, 

especially my mother. My mom was diag-

nosed with a disease which can make her 

disabled at times. Mikey would always be 

there for my mom, to support and love her 

ǿƘŜƴ Ƴȅ ŘŀŘ ŀƴŘ L ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ŀǊƻǳƴŘΦ aȅ 

mother always had a Jack Russell Terrier at 

her side, that she loved with all her heart.  

On Easter, Mikey celebrated her 18th birth-

day. Mikey was having some health issues. 

Some had been constant through her life, and 

others not so much. She had become almost 

completely deaf and blind, but no one 

wanted to believe that there was a reason for 

that. I think inside we all knew what it would 

lead to, we just never had enough strenght to 

talk about it. 

One day, while I was home alone Mikey had a 

stroke. It was one of the most scariest mo-

ments of my life. It was something that will 

stay with me forever, and that still makes me 

uneasy when I think or talk about it. By the 

time we got to the vet, there was nothing 

that could be done. We all knew what we had 

ǘƻ ŘƻΣ ōǳǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ōŜƭƛŜǾŜ ƛǘΦ  

All I knew was that I was losing the love of my 

life, and there was nothing that I could do. 

Eventually, I said my goodbyes and Mikey left 

and went straight to heaven. She was pain - 

free. Our family on the other hand, was not.  

It took our family a few months to get back 

up on our feet. I was still not myself. I knew 

ǘƘŀǘ ƛǘ ƘŀŘ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƻ Řƻ ǿƛǘƘ aƛƪŜȅΩǎ 

passing, but also another thing. I wanted to 

have something to love, someone to hold.   I 

immediately thought of something. A dog! 

 That was it, I needed a new buddy to love. 

hƘ ōƻȅΣ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ŎƭǳŜ ǿƘŀǘ L ǿŀǎ ƎŜǘπ

ting myself into. 

My father has been with the police depart-

ment for almost 20 years. He has been 

good friends with Ms. Lisa for a long time. 

He decided to send her an email saying 

that we were possibly interested in getting 

another dog. Maybe even a puppy. About a 

week later we got an email back. She told 

us that she had a new batch of puppies, 

but she did also have one dog that she 

thought might be perfect for us. Her name 

was Ariel.  

We went online to the second chance dog 

ǿŜōǎƛǘŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƻƻƪ ŀ ƭƻƻƪ ŀǘ !ǊƛŜƭΩǎ ǇƛŎǘǳǊŜΦ L 

thought she was adorable. So did both of 

my parents. We decided that we would go 

up and take a look at her.  

The day before we went up, my best friend 

and I collected money from by selling cook-

ies that we had baked for a 4th of July cook-

out. I decided to donate all of it to Second 

Chance Dog. I thought it would be a nice 

thing to do, and it felt right. It was the least 

I could do for them. They had my future 

dog! 

When we got there I was a little timid 

ŀǊƻǳƴŘ !ǊƛŜƭΦ !ǘ ŦƛǊǎǘ L ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ǎƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ 

like me, but then she did start to play with 

me. Eventually, she grew on all of us. We 

decided to keep her. I was so excited!   I 

had a new dog, it was summer, and I was 

happy again. The drive home was great.  

Ariel fell asleep right in my lap, and I felt 

like that was where she belonged.  

After the first night I was determined on 

ǘŀƪƛƴƎ ǘƘƛǎ ŘƻƎ ōŀŎƪΦ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƘŀƴŘƭŜ 

watching her 24/7. I was so nervous and 

scared. She followed me around every-

where. Even I need my personal space. I 

ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ Ƙƻǿ L ǿƻǳƭŘ ǘŜƭƭ Ƴȅ ǇŀǊŜƴǘǎΦ  L 

had been begging for a new dog since for-

ever.  

   

 L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƭŜǘ ǘƘŜƳ ƪƴƻǿ L ƘŀŘ ƎƛǾŜƴ ǳǇ ǘƘŀǘ 
easily. It was time to step up to the plate. I 
did eventually tell my parents, and they com-
pletely understood. We decided to foster 
Ariel  for now and think about keeping her a 
little longer.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Ariel 
 

Ariel did eventually get used to our home. 
But, we did need a break. My family and I 
went up to the beach for about 2 weeks. We 
ōǊƻǳƎƘǘ ŀƭƻƴƎ aƛƪŜȅΩǎ ŀǎƘŜǎ ŀƴŘ ǎǇǊŜŀŘ 
them into the ocean. That was her favorite 
place. After that happened, I felt like some-
thing had been lifted off of my shoulders. I 
think that it was a mixture of sadness and 
guilt. I was free of anything bad that Mikey 
had left behind for me to dwell on. I was 
somewhat happy again.  

 
The next morning we got a call from Ms. Lisa. 
She told us that there was another family 
ƛƴǘŜǊŜǎǘŜŘ ƛƴ !ǊƛŜƭΦ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜŀǊ ǘƻ ǘƘƛƴƪ ƻŦ 
anyone else having that dog. So we all agreed 
that she really was the one for our family and 
said that we would like to keep her. I was so 
excited about that! Everything was right 
again, and we knew it. 
 
When Ariel came back to the house it was 
extremely early in the morning. I rushed out 
of my bed to where my parents were with 
her in the kitchen. As soon as she saw me, 
she bolted towards me and jumped up onto 
me. I nearly fell over. I was in utter happi-
ness. I knew that this was the start to a great 
new life and we were all excited about what 
the future had to hold with this wonderful 
new dog. Ariel let our whole family discover 
again, that there is such thing as a happy end-
ing. 
  
     Ϥ ²ǊƛǘǘŜƴ ōȅ aŀǊȅΣ !ǊƛŜƭΩǎ .ƛƎ {ƛǎǘŜǊ  
 
 

  

KIDZ K -9 
 KORNER  
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This is a three part story.  The first part 
of the story is written by Susan and her 
husband, David.  They are Bodie and 
9ƳƛƭȅΩǎ ǊŜǎŎǳŜǊǎΦ  [ƛǎŀΣ /ƻ-founder of 
Second Chance Dog Rescue wrote Part 2 
ƻŦ ǘƘŜ {ǘƻǊȅ ŀƴŘ tŀǘǘƛΣ 9ƳƛƭȅΩǎ ƴŜǿ 
owner finishes up the story by writing 
Part 3. 
 
Part 1- My name is Susan and this is the 
story of Emily and Bodie. 
 
It was mid April here in the mountains 
of Northeast Tenn. where my husband, 
David, and I live.  The nights were still 
very cool but the days were beginning 
to get warmer. Spring was on its way 
and winter would soon be only a mem-
ory.  This day, just like every other day 
when we get home from work, we did 
our usual routine.  Dinner, playing with 
our 3 rescued dogs, some chores and 
then a car ride and a walk for the dogs 
as they have come to expect as their 
final treat before bedtime.   
 
We are so much in love with our dogs ς 
άƻǳǊ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴέΦ  ¢ƘŜȅ ōǊƛƴƎ ǳǎ ǎƻ ƳǳŎƘ 
joy as anyone that has ever loved a dog 
can relate. We look forward to getting 
home from work every day and seeing 
those faces that think we single hand-
edly hung the moon and stars. 
 
 On this particular night we took the 
dogs to a park near our house.  This 
park is in the  
Cherokee National Forest and has a 
walking trail with a trout creek, picnic 
shelters and camping areas.  The dogs 
love all of the new scents.  

As we were going on a trail by the creek 
we sensed that we were being watched. 
This is a very uncomfortable feeling in a 
forest which is known to have black 
bear, bob cats, coyotes, raccoons and 
many other species of wild life that 
could carry rabies.  As we looked 
around we suddenly saw two beautiful 
little dogs with the cutest little under 
bites that you would ever want to see.  
So, the mystery was solved, there were 
the little stalkers!  
We started talking to them but they 
were too timid to let us near. They 
looked thin and very scared.  The brin-

dle and white one had matted eyes 
from the cold nights.   
 
We immediately got in the car and went 
home to get dog food, collars and 
leashes.  We could not imagine these 
little guys spending another night in 
these cold, dark and scary woods alone. 
When we returned, without our dogs, 
we found them immediately. 
We fed them and they were ravenous.  
When they were finished eating the 
little female headed back into the 
woods and her brother followed.  We 
were unable to find them again and had 
to return home that night with two 
empty leashes.  

David and I would take turns driving to 
the park to check on the little guys 
whom we named Emily and Bodie.  They 
ƭŜŀǊƴŜŘ ƻǳǊ ǾŜƘƛŎƭŜΩǎ ǎƻǳƴŘ ŀƴŘ ǿƻǳƭŘ 
run out to meet us when they would 
hear us coming to see what we had 
brought for them to eat for this meal. 
Each day we could see some trust being 
gained but it was slow.  They would not 
let us get near enough to put collars or 
leashes on.  It was obvious that these l 
 
little cuties had been through some or-
deal that they were not easily going to 
get over. 

Susan, David and Family 
 

One evening, David stopped at a local 
hamburger joint and took hamburgers 
to the park.  This really enticed them.  
As David sat at a picnic table eating his 
hamburger, Emily and Bodie would 
slowly come near to be fed.  He would 
hand them the food instead of putting  

it  down.  Emily slowly decided that she 
ǿƻǳƭŘ ǎǘŀƴŘ ǿƛǘƘ ƻƴŜ Ǉŀǿ ƻƴ 5ŀǾƛŘΩǎ 
knee as he hand fed her.  Then Bodie 
ƧƻƛƴŜŘΦ  .ƻŘƛŜ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ Ŧƻƭƭƻǿǎ Ƙƛǎ ǎƛǎǘŜǊΩǎ 
lead.  This was the first time we were 
allowed to pet them on the head.  Still, 
we were not allowed to leash them.  
 
It was getting close to time for the park 
to open to the public so we checked 
with the host to ask what would happen 
to them if we were not able to catch 
and remove them from the park.  He 
told us that if we did not get them soon 
that they would have to be destroyed.  
He said that they would not be allowed 
to stay and be a nuisance to the park 
visitors.  
 
We contracted the host to trap them in 
a cage over the next two days.  In the 
meantime I contacted Kay Stewart in 
Southwest Virginia.  Kay does rescue 
transport to Northern Virginia.  I asked 
her if there was anything  
she could suggest that I could do with 
these little fellows since all of our local 
ǎƘŜƭǘŜǊǎ ŀǊŜ άYƛƭƭέ ǎƘŜƭǘŜǊǎΦ  {ƘŜ ǊŜπ
quested pictures and she said she would 
send them out to the rescue groups that 
she delivers to and see if anyone would 
be willing to take them.  Sure enough, 
Lisa with Second Chance Rescue saw 
these pictures and agreed to open her 
heart and door to Emily and Bodie.  
Thank You Lisa!   
 
David and I are normally the ones to 
adopt - not the ones who are part of the 
rescue and placement.  I now have a 
better understanding of all the things 
these people do.   They put their hearts 
and souls into this work.  God bless each 
and every one of you.  
 
We were on the clock now.  We had to 
train them to walk with a leash, get 
them to the doctor and get shots and a 
check up and get ready for transport on 
Thursday, April 30th, 2009.  It was hard 
to imagine that it had been four weeks 
since we had laid eyes on our little 
loves.     
David chose not to go to meet the res-
cue transport.  He was just too attached 
to them to see them go.  So off  Emily, 
Bodie and I went to meet Kay at a gas 

EMILY  

CǊƻƳ {ŀŘ ¢ŀƭŜǎ ǘƻ ²ŀƎƎƛƴΩ ¢ŀƛƭǎΦΦΦ²Ƙŀǘ !ǊŜ ¢ƘŜȅ 5ƻƛƴƎ bƻǿΚ 
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station near I-81.  Emily rode in the 
front seat.  She would put her little 
paws up on the window and look out as 
we were going down the road.  Bodie 
was in the back seat being such a good 
boy. 
 
We saw Kay, her husband and the trans-
port van loaded with other dogs waiting 
for us. 
 
ά9Ƴƛƭȅ ŀƴŘ .ƻŘƛŜ L ǿƛǎƘ ȅƻǳ ǘƘŜ ōŜǎǘ ƻŦ 
ƭǳŎƪ ǿƛǘƘ ŦƛƴŘƛƴƎ ȅƻǳǊ ŦƻǊŜǾŜǊ ƘƻƳŜǎΦέ L 
said.  

A tear rolled down my face as I watched 
that transport van pull from the parking 
lot with that load of precious cargo 
headed north and taking a piece of our 
ƘŜŀǊǘǎ ǿƛǘƘ ƛǘΦ  ά.ȅŜ .ȅŜ 9ƳƛƭȅΣ .ȅŜ .ȅŜ 
.ƻŘƛŜΦ ²Ŝ ƭƻǾŜ ȅƻǳ ƎǳȅǎΦέ  

Part 2 written by Lisa Roosa, Co-
founder, Second Chance Dog Rescue.  
Thursday, April 30, 2009, my evening 
started off  like so many other evenings.  
Get home from work, hurry up, feed the 
dogs in the rescue and run to meet the 
transport coming from Abington, VA.  
Little did I know that this was not going 
to be one of those typical evenings.  
When the transport arrived, the two 
dogs appeared  to be extremely people 
shy.  Hmmm, how was this going to go?  
It was not the first time I had taken in 
shy dogs and I just figured the two little 
dogs would come around in time.  After 
all, the rescuers had said they were able 
to get the dogs to come to them.  When 
we arrived I began to walk both dogs to 
the kennel and that is when the unex-
pected happened.  The little female 
known as Emily was able to escape from 
her collar.  I thought that I could  use 
9ƳƛƭȅΩǎ ōǊƻǘƘŜǊ .ƻŘƛŜ ǘƻ ŀǘǘǊŀŎǘ ƘŜǊ 
back, but he escaped too.  Never had 
this happened in all the years of rescue.  
It was pitch black in my neighborhood 
and I could not see them.  I could not 
believe what had just happened.  Both 
dogs were now back in what was famil-
iar to them, the woods.  I tried calling to 
them but why?  These dogs did not 
know me.  I just stood there.  How was I 
going to tell all of those people that I 
had failed them and worse yet, that I 
had allowed the dogs to escape?  The 
next morning, I contacted Animal Con-

trol.  Several people had already called 
in to report seeing the dogs running but 
neither dog would come to anyone.  I 
was at a loss.  Jesse, Co-founder, Second 
Chance Dog Rescue went out on horse-
back and covered the woods surround-
ing our house in an attempt to find the 
dogs however he was unsuccessful.  I 
went out on foot but even when we did 
see the dogs, they would not come to 
us.  Traps were set up in an attempt to 
trap the dogs.  The one positive thing 
that came out of this whole episode was 
that I met several neighbors.  You have 
to understand most of my neighbors 
have at least five acres of property and 
lots of trees surrounding their homes so 
meeting people less than a mile away is 
difficult.  Five days later, Animal Control 
showed up in my driveway.  They had 
captured the dogs at the farm next 
door.  When I went around to the 
neighbors to let them know the dogs 
had been found, everyone were so ex-
cited.   It was as if a community had 
come together to help these dogs a sec-
ond time.  Not to mention, that I met 
several neighbors who are now friends.    
 
I decided that I would start attempting 
ǘƻ Ǝŀƛƴ 9ƳƛƭȅΩǎ ǘǊǳǎǘΦ  L ŦŜƭǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǎƛƴŎŜ ƘŜǊ 
brother followed her, and if he saw that 
Emily was trusting, he may feel it was ok 
to trust also.  Emily was put on a leash 
and pulled the leash wherever she 
went.  The leash made it easier to catch 
her when I needed to catch her.  After 
about a week of watching the other 
dogs lying on the couch, Emily made her 
way to the couch with the other dogs.  I 
guess she decided that the couch was 
much more comfortable than the hard 
floor.  Not long after  that, she began to 
come when I called her when she was in 
the backyard.  Of course the numerous 
treats that I gave her for coming proba-
bly helped a bit.  Soon Emily was even 
coming and sitting next to me and ask-
ing to be loved on.  Wow, what a differ-
ence from just one month ago when 
friends and neighbors worked together 
to capture this dog.  Now it was time to 
find Emily and Bodie their forever 
home.  However, Bodie still had some 
progress he needed to make.  He cer-
tainly trusted me but I needed to  be 
sure that  Bodie would trust others.   
Both dogs were listed on 

www.petfinder.com as well as our web-
site www.secondchancedog.com, but it 
ǿŀǎ 9ƳƛƭȅΩǎ ǘǳǊƴ ǘƻ ōŜ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ƻƴŜ ǘƻ 
find her forever home. 
 

tŀǊǘ о ƛǎ ǿǊƛǘǘŜƴ ōȅ tŀǘǘƛΣ 9ƳƛƭȅΩǎ ƴŜǿ 
owner.   The long, loooong wait only 
added to my excitement. I had waited 
almost a decade (after the loss of my 
Boston Terrier Nelly) to bring a dog into 
my life again. So when her little Boston-
Terrier-mix face popped up on Pet-
Finder.com, peering at the camera with 
ǘƘƻǎŜ ǎƻǳƭŦǳƭ ōǊƻǿƴ ά/ƘŜǎǘ-Ƴǳǘǘέ Ŏƻƭπ
ored eyes, I had an exuberant feeling 
that I was about to be owned by a dog 
again. A broad smile peeled across my 
face: yep, I had a happy gut feeling that 
this was my girl! 
 
While my application was being re-
viewed and processed, I kept 
www.seconchancedog.com active on 
my computer at work, stealing mo-
ƳŜƴǘǎ ǘƻ ǎǘŀǊŜ ŀǘ 9ƳƛƭȅΩǎ ǇƘƻǘƻ ŀƴŘ ǊŜ-
read her story, day dreaming about hav-
ing a canine companion in my life again. 
I loved her warm brindle coloring, her 
adorable under bite as well as her white 
nose with the pink skin underneath 
showing through. I also loved the white 
spot on her forehead (now affection-
ately known as her kissing spot) and 
that sweet, vulnerable look on her face 
with her ears laid back against her head.  

Emily and Patti 
 
I was more excited than a child on  
Christmas Eve to get to Fredericksburg 
to meet Emily.. 
 
At this writing, Emily and I have been 
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we are completely bonded. She has 
given me so much. Not surprisingly, love 
and companionship are at the top of the 

list (along with a regular exercise rou-
tine!). I did not expect that she would 
bring people with her. Neighbors who I 
ƘŀǾŜ ƴŜǾŜǊ ƳŜǘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ мл ȅŜŀǊǎ LΩǾŜ ƭƛǾŜŘ 
here, I freely converse with now and 
consider new friends. Emily is a people 
magnet!  
 
I do love this unexpected social aspect 
of dog ownership, but most of all I am 
grateful for the many happy day-to-day 
ƳƻƳŜƴǘǎ ǘƘŀǘ 9Ƴƛƭȅ ŀƴŘ L ǎƘŀǊŜΧǘƘŜ 
excited wag of her little nubby tail as I 
put her food in front of her or as I put  
ƻƴ ƘŜǊ ƭŜŀǎƘΣ ǘƘŜ άǘƘŀƴƪ-ȅƻǳέ ƭƛŎƪ ƻƴ  
the face she always gives me after a 
meal, her little exhale/sigh of content-
ment as she relaxes while curled up 
ƴŜȄǘ ǘƻ ƳŜ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ŎƻǳŎƘΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ άL- 

could-not possibly-be-any ςhappier-to-
see-ȅƻǳέ ƎǊŜŜǘƛƴƎǎΦ  
 
When I come home for lunch every 
work day, Emily comes running out of 
the bedroom, wagging her entire body. 
As I squat to pet her, I feel that her body 
is warm from sleeping in the mass of 
bedcovers. What a life --- get up and 
walk and play and eat --- then go back 
to bed for a nap. Then get up and walk 
and play some more and eat a snack, 
then take another nap. Then get up and 
walk and play some more and have din-
ner and then walk and play some more. 
That is a day in the life of Emily. She 
loves to stick her head in her  toy basket 
and root around for a toy that pleases 
her --- if not a bone to chew on, then 
one of her stuffed animals that she can 
άƪƛƭƭέ όȅŜǇΣ ǎƘŜ ƛǎ ŘŜŦƛƴƛǘŜƭȅ ǇŀǊǘ ǘŜǊǊƛŜǊΗύΦ  

I am grateful to share my life with such 
a sweet, sweet girl  (unless you happen 
to be one of her stuffed animals), and I 
am extremely grateful to my new 
friends David and Susan and Lisa for 
bringing Emily to me.  

   

Emily and Patti 

ôTis the season to rescue a dog.   www.secondchancedog.com 

Second Chance would like to congratulate and wish the best of luck to all of our four-legged friends 
that have found their wonderful forever homes this year!  Nothing makes us happier! 

Camille now known as Jenny  

Emily 

Omega now known as Molly  

Beau  

Orville
 

Misty now known as Maya  

Cleo now known as Daisy  

Axel  

Lady  

Delilah  

Carmin now known as Memphis  

Harry  
Turbo  

Marlene now known as Cali  

Tiffany  

Shannon  

Peg 

Cougar now known as Bailey  Ariel  

Dallas now known as Hank  

Andy  Motilda  

Nancy  

Stuart Little  

Willie  
Tripp now known as Toby  


