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 This is Diku, my angel this week is a very special boy.  He was only with us 8 days but what he accomplished in 8 

days is phenomenal (I just learned that word).  This little puppy saw life as we all should and even though he 

passed he is still one of my angels.   His mamma Palena will tell you his story.                                            

Scoot came into our lives 8 days ago.  No one that met him walked away the same.  He 

touched many lives.  He humbled many souls.  He had two vet visits and we were getting 

him ready for his referral by Dr. Gibson to the University of Florida.  Nothing prepared me 

when at 10 oôclock last night I was watching him play 

with his toy ï he would drag it to me and I would throw it 

and laugh as he would shake his head like he was the big 

bad wolf.  I was in the middle of laughter when he col-

lapsed and that laughter died very quickly.  Scoot ap-

peared to be having a seizure.  To make a long story short 

and because I cannot bear to write about it yet again as the 

wound is just too raw, Scoot passed last night from a 

blood clot and liver failure.  He touched many and I had 

just written a friend that he lived life as if there was no tomorrow.  Little did I 

know how true those words would be.  We wish to thank everyone that has sent emails on Scoots behalf and in his 

mourning and the words of encouragement that came when people found out he had passed that have been working 

with us on getting him to the best place possible for his legs. 

 

He never made it to the University to have his legs looked at, never even made it to grow into an adult, but this lit-

tle boy gave more to life than he ever got.  He filled so many hearts with joy in watching his videos over the past 

week and I know he took my soul by storm ï he just marched right through my heart and deep into the depths of 

my soul. 

 

We will miss him but we know he is still with us ï strengthening us and holding us up 

to continue with the work we do.  We wish to thank Nancy Landry who so unselfishly 

was willing to give up her time to foster Scoot and to make sure that he made it to all of 

his appointments, to Jed who offered to do all of his massage therapy, to the many peo-

ple who donated for his vet care and to all those who prayed. 

 

Scoot may have left us in his physical sense, but his spirit still is there to help us move 

on and as one email said she knew he would be at the bridge with his legs healed to 

jump into my arms when I crossed the bridge.  I do so long for that day to see him 

again. I know that he sends all of you love and his super sweet doggie kisses. 

he passed he is still one of my angels. 



    
 

 

 

 

 

One can always see things better visually then just being told, so we felt it a good thing to share 

an adoption day at the Sanctuary.  We spend all week going through applications and talking to 

people doing home visits and trying the best to find the right people for the animals. 

 

Then we schedule a day at a park or a public place where we can spend hours with the people 

and their chosen pets.  We have a picnic lunch and then go over all of the paperwork, answer any 

questions they may have about the breed, what we know of the dogs past, what issues the dog 

may have etc. 

 

We feel that spending time with the new families does two 

things, (i) gives us a chance to really see how the people are 

and (ii) gives the dogs a chance to let us know if this is the 

right home for them.  Its better we feel then, the adoptions 

we have done that are fast and quick and not a lot of time 

spent with the new owners.  It also gives the owners an op-

portunity to feel at ease with their new dog before they take 

them home. 

 

Here we are 

sharing this 

Saturdayôs 

picnic. 

 

Lauren meet-

ing her new 

little Jack 

Russell Ter-

rier.  They hit 

is off right 

away and 

later as we 

were going over the paperwork and the spaying she had had 

the week before Laurenôs pup let her know that she wanted 

to go home with her by giving her a kiss.  We knew at that 

moment that this was a good match as this little girl is very 

shy until she gets to know you. 
 

 

 



 

Then there was Lena.  Lena is an English Bull-

dog.  As a pup she is true to her breed by getting 

into everything and thinking it great to chew 

everything up.  We wanted Jeff and Amanda to 

understand this and to understand that  

 

Lena is very shy and nervous with new people.  

We had nothing to worry about.  Jeff and 

Amanda, their daughter and Jeffôs father had 

done their homework on the breed and were 

more than ready for her.  It was great to watch 

them as the day went on how Lena was soon be-

ginning to lead around and play.  She is such a 

sweet 

pup.  

But 

again we feel that is why these days are important ï 

people spent a few hours with the dog before taking 

them home to see the good and bad behaviors and to 

see if they truly want to take the dog home with them. 

Lena had a great 

day ï playing in 

the playground ï 

eating and drink-

ing and throwing 

water all over and 

getting to know her new family.  When it was time to leave 

Lena was ready for a nap and Jeff and Amanda had come 

prepared with a new crate with a soft bed inside for Lena 

to lay down and take a nap on the two-hour drive back to 

Punta Gorda.  We know that Lena is in good hands and 

will be loved forever. 
 

Galilee and her mom are repeat adopters.  Touzer one of 

their cavaliers was adopted from us over a year ago.  He has grown into the perfect little boy 

who has a face that makes you catch your breath.  Galilee adopted Forever Amber a four month 

old Blenheim King Charles while her mom adopted Merlot a Ruby King Charles.  Galilee 

brought her two to meet with Amber and her mom brought her little boy to meet with Merlot.  

Talk about a family of caviôs.  It was fun to watch them all playing and laying next to each other 

as if they have known each other forever.   

 

 



 

 

 We knew before the adoption day that these two 

dogs would be spoiled rotten just as Touzer is. 

 

In being able to watch the dogs and how they in-

teract with the dogs already in the home we can 

tell if the fit is going to be a good one thus not 

having so much stress on the dogs when they get 

to the new home.  They are meeting on neutral 

ground and developing a relationship, riding home 

together and entering their new home together.  

There is no threat in this and the dogs are usually 

better adjusted.  Everyone is relaxed and the dogs are not surprised with a dog just thrown on 

them and everyone has a few hours to have fun get to know each other and then begin a new life. 

 

It was a great day and everyone was happy 

we look forward to new updates about these 

babies and to hear their stories about what is 

going on in their lives.  Its how we like our 

adoptions to go. 

 

Sunday brought another two adoptions.  A 

sweet little Maltese boy and a nine month 

female old pug.  Again it was a great event 

and social time for the dogs and the people 

to share stories.   We truly feel that doing 

adoption in this environment makes for a 

better bond for the owner and dog as well as 

a more comfortable transition for the dog who has already spent a couple of hours with the peo-

ple and with other animals it is with.  



 

 

 

 

 

Dear Sanctuary Animal Refuge, 

Last weekend the kids held a birthday party for Doogle and Vinny's 

first(ish) birthday!!  

They organized obstacle courses, goody bags,  

newspaper chewing races, and a cleverly crafted "cake", (thanks 

Juliet!) I am  sending a couple of photos so you can see the long 

term 'happy endings' you guys provide! 

Thank you thank you thank you! 

The Santos Family and the Suman Family 

 

 

 

 

HI....My name is Bear....   I came into this world just like any other puppy, with a loving Mommy that took 

care of me while I was being born.  Somehow I got lost along the way.  Was it because my Mommy had too 

many puppies and she lost track of me or was it because my owners just did not know what to do with me?  I 

will never know.  What I do know is that my new foster family loves me.  They have already loaded me up in 

this big thing called a truck and took me to see some very nice people called Puppy Doctors.  The Puppy Doc-

tor said that my "ticker" sounded great, I was "focused" for a puppy, I was in great health and was about 10 

weeks old.  My new foster family would love to keep me, I know that because they tell me they love me all 

the time.  But they already have 6 dogs and a cat to take care of and want to still be able to continue to foster 

other animals to help them find their dream, a forever home.  So, I am here on "vacation" at my foster home 

until I can find someone to take me into their forever home. Thanks for any help you can give this little 

guy.... if you are interested in giving Bear a forever home please contact us at wefosteranimals@yahoo.com 
Thanks-Patrick 
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Some of the greatest joys 

in my life have come 

from the animals that 

have entered the gate of 

the Sanctuary.  Some of them have been from the low 

content hybrids that reside here.  I have learned much 

from them, both about life and the world of animals. 

I received an email a few months ago about a hybrid 

that would not be released for adoption.  She had 

given birth to three beautiful pups and she was fearful 

and would be out down.  I am sure you all remember 

the story of Kochina and her litter in Tennessee.  Well 

she and Cochise, her son, have added much to my les-

sons of life.  How wonderful to see the nature of a 

mother nurture her young ones, even now that 

Cochise is almost 4 months old.  He longs for the 

time Kochina comes to him and spends bonding mo-

ments loving and nurturing and teaching him.  She 

longs for the great love he still saves only for her.  Its 

amazing to see the bond between them which far ex-

ceeds most mother dogs and pups.  His two siblings 

have long been in homes but he has some traits that 

most people could not deal with.  He rolls in his food, he will not back down to anyone, and is very head-

strong indeed, but he is also a very loving boy with the right person. 

If people would only take the time to see these ways that animals have maybe we would stop trying to 

make them like us and instead learn from them how we should be.  I watch the animals in the way they 

talk to each other ï give respect to some ï put others in their place with kindness and others without so 

much respect.  They have politicians and leaders and followers.  I hope that each of you takes the time to 

LEARN from your animal as much as you try and teach it.  I can honestly say that over the years they 

have helped me in my thoughts in life, in the way I treat others and in my feelings about life, health, 

death, birth, sadness etc. 

An animal can recover more rapidly than a human and yet because we like to think we are so powerful 

we come up with a million excuses as to why.  Simply put to an animal there is no time for pity parties ï 

they simply move forward whether just losing a leg ï wounded in some way, etc.  Their love of life, each 

other, their owner etc. is unconditional and in that they have the perfect ways of moving forward in all 

things.  We just try to change them as we do everything else as we think all should be like us.  We miss 

out on much when we do that and yet the human ego gets in the way of all things at all times. 

We try to turn animals into humans.  That does not work as the increase in animal illness and longevity is 

diminishing.  We are so sure that everything we know is right and that everything should change to suit 

us and our needs and should change to make everything easier for us that we do not look at anything 

about what we what ï what we think should happen ï what we think it best.  Sadly we are not the great 

super beings we think we are and we could learn much by watching the animal world, by learning many 

things from them.. 



When I look around me or when I get emails from 

breed specific groups that I work with all the time and 

how they laugh at how my Akitas get along with my 

Rottweiler's or my Pitts get along with my chows, or 

that my three pound little ones loves to sleep on the 

back of a 120 pound bull mastiff,  etc.  I smile.  It has 

nothing to do with me.  It simply has to do with the re-

spect I give my animals ï and with the respect, not fear, 

but love and respect that they give to me in trusting that 

I am their pack leader.  I am nothing ï just one crazy 

person that believes that all things in life have a voice ï 

and allow them to speak. 

I again hope that each person reading this will take the 

time to sit back and for a second let their animal be the 

animal it is to be ï watch the way that it will communi-

cate with all things  - hopefully it will still have enough 

of the animal it was meant to be to be able to do that.  

So many times many of the aggressive animals I take in have been taught to be so by their old owners that it 

takes them a moment to learn who they are.  Palena Dorsey  

 

 

October 2007, my life changed because of Palena Dorsey.  Since as long 

as I can remember, I had a fear of dogs.  Therefore, I was a little afraid 

about adopting my little white, scruffy, Maltese mix dog, Lucie Liu, who 

had been rescued by Palena.  When Lucie came into my home, she 

helped me realize there was nothing to be afraid of.  And, I helped Lucie 

get over her fear of humans (a fear she rightly had because of the severe 

abuse and neglect she had suffered in her very short life).  Lucie is like 

no other dog because she was nurtured back to health by Palena before 

she came to my home.  Palena does not have the typical dogs from ñtea 

cup stores,ò rather she has dogs with real personalities and stories.  And 

what Palena does for you and the dogs she rescues is especially price-

less.  When you adopt a dog from her, youôre not only getting one of the best dogs, but more importantly, 

youôre helping save a life.  Next time you adopt a dog, donôt be hesitant about them the first days because you 

have to let them get used to you and your family.  And, trust me: in a couple of weeks, they will feel like family 

because you will eat, sleep, and exercise with them.  Also, you will be able to communicate with them too.  

Lucie and I communicate through love and protection of each other.  But in the long run adopting is the best 

and smartest way to go with Palena! 

                        October 2007                                             December 2008                                                          

 



 

The past two weeks have been very emotional ones for us here at the Sanctuary.  Three of our most beloved dogs have 

updates that are not good. 

 

Many of the people on this mailing list were involved with the rescue of 

Mercy and her daughter Noel, who died before coming here.  Mercy had 

no hair ï was a mass of open sores had lost her whole litter except for 

Noel who passed at the vets office.  When her paperwork arrived there 

were spay papers we assumed were for Mercy.  A month ago while go-

ing over paperwork to see what shots were due that month it was finally 

noticed that Noel not Mercy had been spayed.  An appointment was set 

for Mercy as well as 13 other female dogs.  I will never forget that after-

noon.  I had driven to Fort Lauderdale to pick up Jules, an Akita who 

had flown in from New York.  I picked up the phone and there was the 

vet.  Mercy has a huge mass, malignant, on her spleen with several other 

smaller masses.  I was in shock, Mercy runs around here taking care of 

everyone.  The vet and I talked and she offered to put her down.  I de-

clined.  Mercy still runs to the door in the morning to go out and visit 

with everyone and still nurtures everyone she can.  She can jump into 

her chair to sleep and eats like a pig.  I could not in my heart let her die 

on a table with strangers.  She was sewn up and brought home and still 

runs around.  She will do so until its her time to go. 

 

Blessing was also on this trip to be spayed.  Thank you for all the prayers and donations that so many of you sent to 

save this girl.  She was unable to be spayed.  She has a heart murmur that is a 

stage 4.  She too is at risk, yet again.  This little love, a girl that overcame so many 

things to live, can die at any time.  Again, as long as she is happy and running 

around we will let a much higher power than me decide when it is time for her to 

go.  Blessing continues to be a blessing to us all and is very happy here.  She 

loves her friends and finally has all her hair.  We will monitor her as well as 

Mercy and let them live life as they should. 

Lady Belle passed in her sleep.  As hard as all of us tried to give her life, the tu-

mors were too far gone.  In the short time she was here waiting and getting health-

ier for her surgery they grew.  She was fine until two days before passing.  Walk-

ing around the house and being who she was.  The last few days of her life she did 

not get up.  An appointment has been set for her but again higher powers much 

greater than I took her home.  She will be missed.  But the one thing we do know 

is that she was loved greatly and smiled much before her passing and if that was 

all we were suppose to do so 

that she could transition in 

peace then all of it was well 

worth it.  Belle touched many 

people, in a very humbling way.  We know nothing of what created 

the terribly emaciated girl that Chris transported to us.  Nothing that 

caused the skin issues or the tumors on her mammary glands.  What 

we do know, is that despite all that was against her this girl loved 

deeply and until she passed, gave all that she was to all of us here 

without hesitation and so unconditionally.  We can learn much from 

her strength in her illnesses and her great love of life and humans. 

 


