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Many of you have seen the pictures of the Beagles and their 
surroundings. The dogs taken from there are at Forgotten K'9's 
in Ga. Cindy is the rescuer who endured going there to get the 
animals out and then asked for us to please help find places 
for them. Cindy will nurture and get them healthy and social-
ized, and has reported that many of them are friendly and 
wanting lots of love. Cindy is accepting donations for the  bea-
gles at forgottenk9s@windstream.net.  These dogs as you will 
see are some of the worst rescued this year and we applaud 
the strength of Cindy and Forgotten K9's in their efforts to get 

them all safe and sound. 

One little 12 year old is pregnant and Cindy is watching her like a hawk to ensure that she delivers safely 
and that if there are complications that the health of the mother is primary.  Cindy has all 17 dogs from 
this mill bust that was in Georgia and we know that in time she 

will not only socialize them but find great homes for them. 

We wish to give a ton of thanks of thanks for saving so many dogs 

from GA including the beagles by Forgotten K9ôd. And to the dogs 

that were pulled from Georgia shelters and made their way down to 

our Sanctuary and to West Palm area we wish to thank Donna Long 

for her help in fostering dogs for transport, the many volunteers that 

ran all over to get dogs and get them safe and McDonough Animal 

Hospital for the care given before transport. 
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JAMIE AND HER BABIES NEED OUR HELP!!  
 

Each and every day, we literally receive hundreds of emails about animals that need 

our help. Itôs very difficult indeed, as we can only help so many. Every once in a 
while an email comes, that no matter if we had the room or not we would rush to 

help the dog. This was the case with Jamie and her babies. I opened the email and 

read: 

 

This poor starving momma dog and her 7 puppies were surrendered to DeKalb Ani-

mal Services on Friday. Her former owners were taken to jail and are being charged 

with animal cruelty. Mom gave absolutely everything she had to her puppies. They 

look very good compared to their mother. The mother is the skinniest dog that I have 

ever seen that can still stand. The pups have been separated from her because she is 

too weak and unhealthy to be able to care for them. They are really not old enough 

to be separated from her but that is the best option that they have. We immediately 

called someone, to come and rescue the runt of the litter because she was only half 
the size of the other pups and was not eating on her own. She is now with a rescue and is in a foster home. The other 6 pups are do-

ing fairly well and are able to eat on their own. Mom and the other 6 pups are in immediate need of rescue. These dogs, especially 

Mom need to know that humans are capable of love and care and compassion. Please contact me ASAP if you are able to rescue 

Mom and/or her pups. Please forward this on to anyone you know who may like to help. Photos are attached. The photos of Mom are 

graphic. 

 

Jamie Martinez 

Animal Adoption/Rescue Coordinator 

DeKalb Animal Services and Enforcement 

 

Jamie happens to be someone I have worked with for a while and I felt sad 
that I was not going to be able to help her, as I was full. Then I decided to 

look at the picture of the mom. I was not too worried, I see hundreds of pic-

tures a day and although they haunt me, I knew I could not help them I was 

full and just could not. I braced myself with a will of steel and I scrolled 

down. When I did, I knew that nothing was going to stop me from helping 

this little one and her babies. My will of steel was soft tears of mush. I 

called a dear friend who works with us, Donna, and said ok lets do what we 

have to do to save this girl. Donna went to work and the next day Jamie (as 

we named the mom) and her pups were moved to McDonough Animal Hos-

pital). She had huge bloody holes in her teats, she was so emaciated every-

one was shocked she could still stand. She had worked so hard to save her 

puppies, regardless of her own pain, she was still trying to be a good 
mother. We found out the next day that Jamie is thankfully not heartworm positive. We are running tests to see what issues she has 

and thanks to her human counterpart and employees at DeKalb Animal Control she had gained 5 pounds. She is a cruelty case and 

has to stay where she is for now. We are thankful for the staff and vets at McDonough who work hard on many of our animals, we 

are thankful to all the people who got involved with Jamie and her babies and are helping to pay the vetting and boarding. We are 

thankful to Donna Long who ran to Dekalb, to pick her and her babies up and get them the care they need, so that they can begin a 

journey to a REAL life. We are thankful to each person who has sent prayers and notes for her each day asking how she is. Next 

month we will be running an update on Jamie in the newsletter for you to see the new life she and her babies are beginning. 
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Update on Jamie and her Pups! 

As you can see I am feeling much better now! I have 

arrived at the Sanctuary and am looking forward to 

starting my new life.  I would like to thank all the folks 

at McDonough Animal Hospital  and especially Yogi 

for taking the care of me and my babies. 

Look at my Happy Baby going to her new home. 
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Life With Five Dogs 
 

When the complex in which we lived, decided dogs would be allowed, we de-

cided to get a dog after 20 years without one. Since we lived on the third floor in 

a two-bedroom apartment, we knew a small dog would be the best fit as it 

would not need as much exercise, would be able to maneuver in our crowded 

apartment, and be easy to accommodate when traveling. 

 

We had a Maltese previously, liked the personality, low maintenance, and size, 

so when Palena had a Maltese available for adoption, we agreed to fly to Florida 

to pick her up. A few days later, she asked if we would be interested in a Yorkie 

who had been a seven-year companion with the Maltese. Not wanting to sepa-

rate them, we agreed to take them both. Towards the end of January, we flew 

from Chicago to Fort Lauderdale to pick them up. After a quick lunch with Palena we headed back to Chicago. True to 

Palenaôs style, the dogs were dressed as American Girl and Sailor Boy which was a hit with the travelers in the airport. 

As it was 5 below and snowing outside, it was off to the pet store to buy sweaters and coats. As much as Baisers enjoyed 

being dressed up back then, today both dogs hide under the bed and treats will 

not coax them out, if they think we are going to put a coat or sweater on them. 

In Chicago it was our delight, to watch Baisers run through the snow and we 

would find her in a bank with a little black nose sticking out. We tried putting 

boots on their feet as protection against the cold and snow, but both dogs would 

just lie down and refuse to move. Thus began our journey of learning and grow-

ing with the dogs. 

 

As time passed, their personalities began to emerge. When alone, Baisers was 

obviously the dominant dog and if we were petting Mignonne, she would walk 

up and he would go and lay down. When at the dog park, Mignonne was the 

social dog running from person to person to greet them and their dogs. Baisers 

on the other hand, stayed close and was jealous whenever we gave attention to 

other dogs. Mignonne was the one that would be ready to defend her against 

any other dog and she would come running for protection. On the other hand, 

we had to watch Mignonne because when two dogs would get rough with each 

other or growl, he was the first one there and at 4 pounds he would be a snack 

for most dogs. To this day, he still is the first one there whenever two dogs have 

a skirmish. As we encouraged him and stopped Baisiers from domineering be-

haviors, he came out of his shell and demanded his share of attention as do the 

others. They have learned how to lie next to each other so we can pet two at 

once. The interesting part is the dogs bonded opposite of what we expected. Migonne became my dog whereas Baisiers 

became Jimôs. Whereas Mignonne would crawl up and lay in our laps, Baisers would jump up on the back of the sofa 

and curl up around our necks like a cat and put her head down on chest. It is her favorite position to this day. 

 

Baisiers settled right in and acted as she had lived with us forever. Mignonne is the sensitive one, and he was sad at first. 

I had to hold him and hand fed him, and both Jim and I had to make sure we gave extra attention to him to help him 

come out of his shell and stop the dominate behavior from Baisiers. That was six years ago. 
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We noticed that Baisiers always wanted to play with Mignonne, but no other dog; he only wanted to play with other 

dogs. So we decided to get another dog. I asked Palena if she had a doxie, 

as Jim has always wanted one. He never liked any of the doxie pictures 

she sent, but one day she sent a picture of a Yorkie, with one ear up and 

one ear down. He thought the dog had the right karma, so I told Palena 

we would take the dog. Three years ago, over labor day weekend, we met 

Palena in Missouri to pick up Marcel, the Yorkie, and help with the other 

dogs they were picking up. We also brought Baisiers and Mignonne along 

as Palena had not seen them since we adopted them. Dogs do remember, 

as Mignonne was very happy to see Palena and Baiser was her normal 

self and ignored her as she does everyone! Marcel became friends with 

Baisier and Mignonne immediately and would do whatever they did. He 

was and still is a very loveable dog, and have never met anyone who did 

not like him. We learned patience, tolerance, donôt sweat the small stuff, 

three makes a pack, and with love and encouragement change is possible. Sometimes we have to forget about control 

and let things happen on their terms and when they are ready. 

 

Marcel has brought great joy to our lives while teaching us many life lessons with patience, accepting what is important 

in life, and a philosophy of ñWill it really matter in an hour, tomorrow, or in the big picture of life.ò 

Many times when a person sees an animal such as a cat or dog, one thinks how cute the animal is, not of what responsi-

bility one is undertaking. Having Marcel in my life, which is a 

blessing as he brings great joy to all around him, is not your 

typical rescue dog in that he loves everyone and has never been 

a dog to bite out of fear or destroy things. Our first lesson with 

him was on our way back to Chicago. We stopped for a doggie 

potty break. He would have nothing to do with a leash and col-

lar or going to the bathroom. He just wanted to lie on his side 

and try to hide from the wind. To this day he still does not like 

the wind nor does he like the collar and leash. So we put the 

dogs back in the car and as I am driving Jim decides to give the 

dogs a treat as they are accustomed to having one after going to 

the bathroom. Of course, Marcel has no idea what a treat is or 

how to eat one. 

We get him back to Chicago; we take him outside and soon realize the ñWindy Cityò will never be a favorite place of his 

nor would open spaces. He again lies down on his side and tries to keep the wind from his face by placing his paws over 

his face. So it is back to the apartment. Once back in the apartment he would run up and down the hallway, from the liv-

ing room to the kitchen to the bedrooms, yet outside Marcel was a scared unsure dog who wanted to be held. Now it is 

bed time. Of course Baisier and Mignonne sleep on my bed. From previous experience, I am thinking, dogs will not go 

to the bathroom where they sleep. Wrong!! As he goes into such a deep sleep, he urinates and stays sleeping in his own 


