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Animal rescue and adoption in Boone
County is not just the humane society doing
this work it is also the many volunteers who
give their time to help us help homeless ani-
mals. This spring, volunteer foster families
have taken in orphan litters of new -born kit-
tens and puppies. These volunteers commit-
ted themselves to round the clock feeding
and care so that these newborns have a
chance at finding a happy home. Other volun-
teers have worked long hours at our public
events and fundraisers as well as assisting
with our monthly adoption days. These many
dedicated animal helpers have done much to
ensure that HsforBC events are a success.

Our Foster families offer their homes,
apartments and farms to the animals in our
care. These foster friends who take in our
strays are often overwhelmed with the task of
animal care. Some get sweet, obedient and
adorable animals and they have nothing but
praise for the animal. While others take in
strays that have had no training, no manners
and have no clue that they should “go out-

side.” Also, our foster families spend a good deal of
their free time with training and socialization. This
extra effort helps to ensure that when the day
comes and that animal is adopted it will be ready for
its forever, happy home.

If you would like to volunteer or are thinking
about opening your home to foster homeless ani-
mals call 877-473-6722. You may also visit our web-
site: hsforbc.org for more information.

Not Without our Fosters and Volunteers!
Summer2009

A Major Loss
By Brittany Floyd
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SHelter Tails

Everyone remembers their first childhood
pet, mainly because it was their first. At the same
time there is always that one special animal,
whether it is your first, last, or in between that you
will always hold a special place in your heart for.
For me, that was my dog Major. His name says it all.
Major was a full blooded German shepherd. He
weighed in at 100lbs and from nose to tail was 69
inches long (yes, we measured). When my parents
and I got him, he had been living his previous life
on a chain. He was at first a little shy to us. A family
friend suggested that we bring him in the house

for the first few days so that he could get used to our
smell and just plain ole human interaction.

Major became a very easy dog to compliment
about. The main one we heard was "Wow, that's a
good looking dog." The shear size of him was intimidat-
ing, but after friends got used to him they started to pick
up on his quirky yet mannered demeanor. Major was
also called our 'talking dog.' We could say any number
of things to him and he would vocalize back, almost as
if he was 'talking' to us. He always was able to pick up

Donations Do Make a Difference
A Boone County
business recently
d o n a t e d t o
HSforBC a used
cargo van. The
van has been a
great help and
timesaver for our
events and has
made transport-

ing our animal friends much easier. A Special thanks to
Mark Smith for making this happen!



Look for adoptable dogs and
cats at:

hsforbc.org
or

petfinder.com
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Another Ten Commandments
1. My life is likely to last 10 to 16 years. Any Separation from you will be painful for me. Remember
that before you get me.

2. Give me time to understand what you want from me.

3. Place your trust in me. It is crucial to my well-being.

4. Don’t be angry with me for long, and don’t lock me up as punishment. You h ave your work, en-
tertainment and friends. I only have you.

5. Talk to me sometimes, even if I don’t understand your words. I understand your voice.

6. Be aware that however you treat me, I’ll never forget it.

7. Please don’t hit me. I can’t hit back, but I can bite and scratch and I really don’t want to do that.

8. Before you scold me for being uncooperative, obstinate or lazy, ask yourself if something might
be bothering me. Perhaps I’m not getting the right foods or I’ve been out in the sun too long or my
hearing is getting weak.

9. Take care of me when I get old. You too, will grow old.

10. Go with me on difficult journeys. Never say “I can’t bear to watc h.” or “Let it happen in my ab-
sence.” Everything is easier if you are there. Remember, I love you.

Faith Is an adorable and
well mannered Beagle mix
that could be your new
best friend. She s vacci-
nated and spayed. Faith is
housebroke and loves to
take car rides. She is cur-
rently visiting in a foster
home, Once you meet Faith you will fall in
love! 765-485 -8888 For more information.

Winnie is a
smart young
American
Foxhound
that is well
socialized and
quite charm-
ing. She loves
to take walks and will follow a scent for hours.
She is housebroke, spayed and vaccinated.

We Got Your Dog!

Bridal Shower Showers HSforBC
A special thank you to Susan Oliver as she
asked that in lieu of bridal shower gifts her
guests are to donate to HSforBC. We have
received hundreds of dollars thus far and
more comes in each day! Homeless animals
and everyone at HSforBC wishes Susan a
happy marriage to Scott Bartello.



for

June through September
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Farmers Market of Lebanon
Saturdays on the Court House Square thru August 29 th.

4th of July Parade - Animal Stars of Hollywood Contest
Dress your pet to look like an animal star and win $100.

Goin’ to the Dog’sPoker Run
July 18th Sign in till 10:30am, Last bike out by 11:30, start & finish at Parky’s.

HsforBC Bark-B-Q at Dover BBQ
In front of Lebanon Kroger August 8 th 11am – 3pm.

Mums for Mutts
Buy big & beautiful mums at wholesale prices. Farmer’s Market in Zionsville August
29th 9am – Noon.

Zionsville Fall Festival
Stop and see us at our tent September 5th & 6th in Lions Club Park. Also, look for us
in the Sunday parade.

Hoof & Woof
Costume contest and prizes. Co-sponsored with Lebanon Parks and Recreation at
Memorial Park Herr Cabin, September 12th 11am – 2pm.

Suds & Shake Dog Wash
Bring your dog for a sudsy bath for a $10 donation at the Memorial Park Shelt er
House September 12th 12 noon - 3 pm.

Back to the 50’s Festival
Visit us at our tent on the Court House Square Saturday September 19th

Thorntown Festival of the Turning Leaves
See us in front of the Museum September 25, 26, & 27th

Adoption Days Are held each month
Saturday June 27th 11am – 3pm at Spec’s Pet Supply N. Lebanon St.
Sunday July 19th 11am – 3pm at Tractor Supply N. Lebanon St.
Saturday August 22nd 11am – 3pm at, Spec’s Pet Supply N. Lebanon St.

Humane Society Coming Events



We Got Your Cat!

Smokey is an adorable
long-haired black kit-
ten with a few gray
spots on his undercoat
and sides. He is approx
7 m o n t h s o l d .

He was very
sick when he found us
in Oct of 2008. He had
worms and was dehy-
drated. We took turns

nursing him and giving him lots of TLC. He is
now a lap cat and requires lots of attention from

an adult. Call for me today!

This pretty little girl
is Cali. As you can see,
she's an adorable cal-
ico and still very much
a kitten. She has been
wormed and is vacci-
nated and micro-
chipped. Besides being
as cute as can be, she
loves to cuddle! She
would make a purrfect
friend for someone
just like you. Please call about me or other kittens
we have today!
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Help the Needy
Our homeless animals are in need of new and gently used items Those most fre-
quently needed include: dog and cat collars and harnesses, leashes and leads, non
rawhide chew toys and treats. Stainless steel pet food dishes, large towels, and dog
beds. All sizes of collapsible wire animal kennels, and outdoor fenced kennels. En-
closed plastic carrying crates for cats and small dogs. We are running low on dog
and cat food. Please consider buying a bag for our needy friends.

Look for our donation bins at the following Lebanon businesses:

Jerry's Feed & Salt 850 Indianapolis Ave
Speck's Pet Supply 1616 N Lebanon St
Tractor Supply Co 2423 N Lebanon St

Soon to be Inducted Into the HSforBC Hall of Animal Fame

Remember these for-
mer guests? Latest
updates from their
families report that
they are doing great.

Orphan of Lebanon Rosie Marie



front legs either. He wasn't
even able to prop himself up in
a laying down position any-
more. By this time, Dad had
built a 'doggie back board' out
of wood and put some egg
crate foam on top of it to make
it softer for easier transportation
of our 100 pound seemingly
paralyzed family member. My
Dad and my husband then took
him to an emergency vet clinic
in Indianapolis. They couldn't
come up with a diagnosis ei-
ther. They said the next step
would be to take him to Purdue
for more tests that would cost
anywhere from $2500 -$5000.
The uncertainty of our income it
just wasn't an option to take
Major for the tests that didn't
seem to have a promising diag-
nosis either way. Mom took off
of work to stay home with him.
After a week he wasn't show-
ing any signs of recovery. My
Mom had even resorted to
sleeping on the living room
floor to try to keep him calm
through the night. They had
sadly set the date to do the un-
thinkable. The evening before,
a family friend showed up at my
parents house and gave Major
a penicillin shot with the hopes
of it being an unforeseen infec-
tion of some sort. The next
morning I received a call from
my mom saying that Major
could prop himself up again
that he's been trying to stand
up all morning but his back legs
still weren't working! We put off
the vet visit for one more week
and continued with the penicil-
lin Just like a doctor, we wanted
to put every last ounce of effort
and energy into saving him so
that we can give ourselves that
piece of mind in saying those
last words of "we did everything
we could." Much to our dismay,

almost as if he was 'talking' to us.
He always was able to pick up
on your mood. If you were up-
set, he would come up and give
you a couple of licks the arm al-
most as if he was telling you eve-
rything would be OK.

In the later years my par-
ents reluctantly took in my mutt
puppy Sophie that had quickly
outgrown my city apartment so
that she could roam free in the
country. We were worried as to
how Major and Sophie would
get along. Neither one had ever
been around other animals.
Much to our surprise, Major took
Sophie in almost as a little sister.
They would run the property
together and play all day long.
Sophie was a bit hyperactive,
but Major always seemed to
keep his composure during her
'moments.' Living in the country
always brought the opportunity
for coyotes to wonder on to the
property. That was a fear of ours
for Sophie. Whenever one of the
dogs would start barking in an
alarming fashion, Major would
always leap off the back deck
first to check for danger while
Sophie held steady close to the
house, then together they
would investigate as a team.

Recently I was talking to
my mom on the phone and she
had mentioned that that eve-
ning it seemed as though Major
was having a hard time jumping
up on the deck. With in 24 hours
he was completely down in his
back legs. Mom and Dad took
him to the vet and they said it
was probably one of two things;
A slipped disk in his back or hip
dysplasia, which is very common
in his breed. Tests proved that it
wasn't either one. After a cou-
ple of days he couldn't use his

he did not continue to improve.
He was still the same ole Maj,
catching a ball when you'd throw
it to him, wagging his tail when
you'd walk into the room, eating
just as normal as ever, not show-
ing any signs of pain or discom-
fort, but just agitated that he
couldn't walk. We even got him a
doggie wheelchair hoping that
the strength in his front legs was-
n't so far gone that he could still
be mobile, but it was too late.

The evening before that
fateful day, Mom made all the
dogs a steak dinner fit for a king.
No death of any sort comes at a
good time. Let alone the shear
thought of inflicting death on
something that you can't picture
living with out just leaves you
confused and speechless.

We loaded Major into the
back of my SUV for his last ride to
the vet. While we were waiting in
the parking lot I crawled into the
back with him and we all just sat
round talking to him and telling
him what a good dog he was. He
laid his head down in my lap and
took a deep breath. He knew. I
think he knew this was it. We
made sure that he knew that we
were all there, just as he'd always
been there for us. It was just so
hard to put down such an 'alive'
dog. You feel as though you are
giving up on him and he wouldn't
EVER give up on you. He loved to
run, jump, and play. The passing
of that dog brought grown men
to tears. He is buried at the back
of my parent’s property facing the
house so that he can always pro-
tect it.

Major was more then just
a major sized dog. He was a major
companion, a major protector,
and a major piece of our lives,
that in the end, was a major loss.
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