
   

DIKU½S ANGEL: The Miracle Began with an E -Mailé. 

It started with an email wanting to know if my parents would foster a little dog named 

Capt Hook. He had no one to take him and he would die 

if they couldn't find him a home, see he's not "perfect". 

He has three normal legs and one deformed half size 

front leg. He also has demodic mange. His picture was 

attached to the email. What a sad, appealing little 

faceé I made a phone call to my parents, who decided they would take him in and 

give it a try. After one failed attempt (tropical storm Faye) Capt Hook made his flight 

to Florida.  

 

 My parents, Harold & Xenia Hamby, and I went to Orlando International Airport to get him. After about 20 -30 min-

utes waiting, they brought him out. He was too scared to get out of the crate. While I 

went to get the car they convinced him to come out of the crate. What a sight......three 

regular legs, one little tiny leg. He was skinny with sparse 

hair. But what beautiful gold eyes!  My mom sat with him in 

the back seat going home. He traveled pretty well.  On arri-

val to my parents home, he sniffed a little and pottied. He 

was good at climbing steps to the house. Actually he 

climbs steps better than he walks on a regular floor.  We 

discovered that he is fearful of men. My dad got down to 

his level on the floor, no easy task either.  We decided to let 

him eat first and then we gave him a bath. After some food and a bath he looked much 

better.  

 

He doesn't really know what to do toys, but he finds them interesting. He will chase his tail for four or five minutes 

at a time. This is very funny to watch.  My parents (and I) didn't like the name Capt Hook. They decided on Rocky as 

heôs the underdog who is going to come out on top, he's a fighter. My Mom reported today that he's starting to fill 

out (hair and belly) and he doesn't get so frantic when the food bowl comes out. Their two dogs are still not sure 

what they think of him, and he doesn't seem to know what a cat is. He'll learn I'm sure.  We have no idea how long 

he was without food and shelter. He is starting to act more secure. Tuesday will be one week he has been with my 

parents. I can't wait to update everyone on his progress in a couple of months. I'm sure it will be a really amazing 

journey!!!!                                                                                                                                        

           Debbie 
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Just a Mimi update!  She is doing fabulous.  She went to the salon with me last week and 
just laid there while I got my hair done.  Everybody loved her!  She really likes people, but 
could care less about other animals she meets.  She is very healthy and energetic and 
only weighs 36 lbs, but feels like 60.  Just solid muscle.  Mimi likes to pretend that she 
can't get up on our bed and will sit there crying for us to pick 
her up.  However, when she is motivated, like chasing a toy 
or a cat, she can jump right up there like nothing.  I have 
never met a dog with so much personality.  She just fills the 
room.  On Friday morning my husband was watching she 

and I snuggle in bed and said how happy he was that she is a part of our family.  She 
likes to spoon me and sleeps right next to me every night, just like a baby would.  I have 
included a couple of pics for you.  Her bottom jaw sticks out so far, talk about an extreme 
underbite!  I hope all is well with you and your babies.  Have a wonderful weekend. 

 
 Sarah Brooks 

 

Aggie (AKA Alana) is thriving and happy and just a delightful companion!!  Sheôs feeling good and gaining weight and generally in 

great shape!  She loves her bed...and Codyôs bed...and the sofa...and the chairs...and Mamaôs lap!  If someone goes to one of 

these, she races them for it and plops her chunky little body down and then stares down the interloper!!  If they try the next ñbedò 

she races them for it and plops down there!  It is a race and game and Alpha-ploy all wrapped up in a package that her Mama 

adores!!  All are understanding and allow Aggie her ñgameò, although one old cat who thought 

he was the ñDominatorò has taken exception and now lives on the dining room table, having 

been moved out of his ñcat caveò bed...Aggie canôt get in but she guards it!!  She also loves 

feet!!  It is now a game to see if we can get a shoe off while the foot is in it...or pull a slipper off 

while a foot dangles off a chair or the sofa!!  She grabs the item, runs like heck and then depos-

its it in whichever bed she has claimed for the moment, smiling her big óole Frenchie smile and 

huffingô and chuffinô her pleasure over the game!!   

My sonôs huge Lab, Zoe, is temporarily housed with us while heôs travelling all over the 

U.S....and now we have Aggie on one side of Mama, Cody on the other side of Mama and Zoe 

with her head in the lap while Aggie tries to ñfleaò her into moving away!!  This is also the new 

thing...she ñfleasò everyone and everything...including Mama!  Of course, with so many teeth 

missing itôs not too effective!!  But those jaws!!  Oh my!  She should have been renamed the 

ñLand Sharkò...she can gum you unmercifully if she wants something...like a cookie or a piece of 

your dinner...or space!!   

Needless to say, living with a Frenchie is the most fun a person can have!!  This one is a most special addition to my home...and is 

loved from the top of her old head to the tip of the funny little screw tail!!  No kisses were ever sweeter, no cuddles ever more satis-

fying, no adoring looks more heartwarming...she is, in a word, WONDERFUL!!! I had a party for a friend yesterday afternoon and I 

let the two small dogs in to visit once weôd finished eating....they were the hit of the party!!  Aggie went to each person and de-

manded they love on her or scratch her backside...then she huffed and snorted, grabbed toys and played with them to show how 

cute she is!  We got some Frenchie lovers out of this little show...several said theyôd seen pictures but never been around one and 

now they are sure thatôs a breed they want!!  So Aggie has become the Frenchie Spokesperson in North Florida!!!!  And I had to do 

my little talk on rescue and how many wonderful dogs there are out there who need homes rather than encouraging irresponsible 

breeders to produce more!!  

 Jacque 

  


