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Hunter, Our Hero  
By Lori Underwood 

Hunter, a one year old Russian Blue 

cat, was rescued after being abandoned 

in a trailer park that was slated for 

demolition. When he was found, he 

had a chain around his neck and had 

become very distrustful of people.  

When he arrived in foster care, he 

spent his first few weeks cowering 

under a bed in the guestroom.  Food, 

water and litter box had to be placed 

under the bed to assure he had access 

since he was too frightened to come 

out. 

In time, he would begin to haltingly 

appear to say hello only if I would sit 

in his room and wait patiently for him, 

sometimes sitting there waiting for up 

to 20 minutes.  My husband and 

daughter wanted so much to see him, 

but because they were in and out of the 

room quickly, they didnôt get the 

opportunity. 

I began to truly realize that life under a 

bed was no way for a cat to spend its 

existence and I was determined to help 

him feel safe again.  Sometimes I had 

to insist on bringing him out of his 

comfort zone in the guest room by 

securing him tightly in my arms and 

traveling to a different room of the 

house.  When I would let him down, he 

would hunker close to the ground and 

find a hiding place.  I gradually 

removed his access to hiding places for 

the short times I brought him out of his 

comfort zone. 

In the first days of this he was terrified 

ï not interested in watching the birds 

and squirrels through the patio door (as 

our other foster cats had) or playing 

with toys or catnip.  This was 

heartbreaking to me.  But each time I 

brought him out of his comfort zone, 

he did a little bit better.  I would 

always keep these times fairly brief so 

that he would trust that he would 

eventually be able to return to the guest 

room where he felt most secure. 

After a couple of weeks, he allowed 

my husband and daughter to catch very 

brief glimpses of him.  It was also 

during this time I noticed he would 

growl when things got too much for 

him.  So it was easy for me to identify 

when the situation was too rough for 

him to handle and he needed a break.  

There was definitely a fine line 

between helping him learn to trust 

people again and causing him too 

much stress.  He never bit me or 

panicked when he growled ï it was just 

his way of communicating to me that 

heôd had enough learning for the day, 

and I respected that.  After all, who 

knows how long he had been fighting 

for survival in that abandoned trailer 

park?  The way his nights and days 

were turned around, I imagined that he 

and the other cats there hid during the 

day and came out only under the safe 

cloak of darkness to scavenge for food 

and explore.  Perhaps during the day 

they only heard loud voices and heavy 

equipment as their trailer park was 

being demolished, and saw the big 

boots and heavy footsteps of the 

construction workers passing by. 

Iôm happy to tell you that Hunter is 

now joyfully acting his age and loving 

Their lives are in our hands. 
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Canôt Imagine Life Without Them (Continued from Page 1) 

li fe again!  He has become one of my heroes because he has gone from literally being terrified of his own shadow to 

trusting people again.  And ironically, now that this has been accomplished, I find that our journey together is entering the 

most difficult time for meé I must find a forever home for him that I can trust placing him in and let go.  After seeing all 

he has overcome and knowing that his forever family will have to be patient with him as he learns to trust them, this task 

hasnôt been simple.  I was tempted to keep him for myself ï my whole family loves him.  But I want to be in the position 

to offer foster help to other animals in need ï I canôt do that if I keep all of those who pass my way.  Letting go of him 

requires me to trust people also and that can be a scary thing to do!  But Hunter has taught me much about bravery, so I am 

ready. 

 

Editorôs Note:  Hunter was recently adopted.  Thanks, Lori, for your time and patience with Hunter. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Have You Changed Your Address? Please take time to notify us of a change in your 

address. Every quarter many newsletters are returned due to an incorrect mailing 

address. The money saved on postage will be used to help our animals 
 

The Heart of an Angel 
By Dick and Carol Vogel 

 

March 7 is a special day.   On that day our foster cat Angel will be two years old.  ñWhat is so special about 

that?ò you ask.  With 82 million pet cats in the US at least a couple hundred will probably turn two on March 7. 

 

YES BUTétwo years is a milestone for Angel.  Angel has an 

inoperable heart condition, and her prognosis for a long life is poor.  

Good Sam accepted Angel in May of 2006 as a kitten.  She was 

considered unadoptable and would have been euthanized.  We 

agreed to provide ñhospiceò care for Angel and accepted her into our 

organization thinking that she didnôt have long to live. She needed a 

quiet, stress free environment and she needed calm, nurturing buddy 

cat as she gets anxious by herself.   Dick and I took her into our 

home and our cat Willie immediately welcomed her with open paws. 

 

At  two years of age, Angel is still going strong.  Sheôs a tiny little 

girl, and she doesnôt eat much; but other than that, she acts like any 

other cat.  She cuddles and grooms her big brother, Willie;  she plays 

with her numerous cat toys, and basically leads the life of a little 

lady of leisure.  She greets us every day with a sweet, soft meow and 

rubs against my arm asking to be scratched.  She loves to sit on top 

of the warm computer monitor, swish her fluffy white tail in front of  

the screen and watch Dick peek between swishes while trying to work. 

Regular brushings and an occasional cat nip treat round out her week.  She is just a delightful little angel, and 

she has won our hearts. 

 

When I hold her and put my hand on her chest I can feel that tiny heart pumping with all its might.  Hereôs 

hoping that her little angel heart will keep beating for many years to come. 

 

 
Angel 

"Only 19% of owned cats are adopted from shelters and rescue organizations, the 
majority of the rest are acquired as strays or "gifts ." 
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CHILDREN, PETS, AND RESPONSIBILITY  
By Audrey Boag 

 

Your child is somewhere past kindergarten but not ready for college graduation. He really, really, 

REALLY wants a dog or a cat. You cave in, saying, ñOK, but it will be your responsibility to feed it, walk it, 

and/or clean the litter box.ò  

 

ñI PROMISE! When can we go get it?" 

 

It's now six months later, the dog is chewing on your shoe, the cat is peeing on your bed because the 

litter box is full, and your child is at a friendôs house playing Nintendo. He blew it, so you take the new pet to 

the shelter. What went wrong? 

 

No matter how much they love their pets, children donôt possess the maturity to care responsibly for 

another life. If they miss piano practice, they suffer a little embarrassment at the lesson. If they forget to take 

out the trash, maybe there's no TV tonight. But if they forget to fill the water dish, the animal suffers. If you 

"get rid" of a pet because your child isn't caring for it properly, heôll cry for a while - but down deep what he 

remembers is éwhen an animal gets to be too much trouble, you discard it. 

 

We hereby wish to debunk the tragic myth that pets teach children responsibility. Parents teach 

responsibility, and Great Parents teach the most important lessons in life by example. Show how much you care 

by giving your family pets what they need. Learn everything you can together about your pet's physiology and 

behavior. (Did you know that when a cat rubs affectionately against your leg that he is also marking you as his 

territory with scent glands in his face or that when he brings you a mouse he is trying to feed you?) Discover 

why dogs bury their bones, or why animals make different sounds. Show him how to tell if an animal is sick. 

There is simply no end to all the interesting and valuable things we can learn about the world from our pets. 

What better way to spend quality time with your family? 

 

When itôs time to have your pet spayed or neutered, explain how this promotes good health and 

behavior. Take special care to help them understand that every time a baby animal is born, another one 

somewhere else might never find a home. 

 

If you aren't sure what pet is right for your home or whether or not allergies might cause your family to 

give up a pet, consider fostering a homeless animal for one of the local shelters. It's also a wonderful way to 

expose your children to pets you might not otherwise be able to keep because you travel or move frequently.  If 

you arenôt able to accommodate a pet but want to expose your kids to animal care, start collecting aluminum 

cans and donate the proceeds to a rescue group to help feed a homeless animal. 

          When we exhibit patience, empathy, reverence 

for life, nurturing, commitment, unconditional love, 

and responsibility towards animals, our kids will 

inherit those values and apply them in every aspect 

of their adult lives. We gain another happy, well 

behaved, loving member of the family while our 

children grow into the responsible citizens our future 

depends on. 

 

 
  

"Because the economy and housing market is faltering, the number of 
cats being relinquished to shelters and rescue organizations is soaring." 
  

 



Check out little Oscar (now Osvaldo) 
adopted by Anastasia Volkonsky. 
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Our Photo Gallery 

 
 

Yahzi pictured above and Hayden below 
were both adopted by Chuck Anderson and 

his wife.  These two Hallcrest Kennel 
pooches were adopted through Good Sam. 

 
Mr. Purry Von Kitter's Dad sent in this photo.  Purry lives 

with four kids, and Dad Brian DePonte tells everyone "we're 
not sure yet if he can walk, cuz his feet never touch the 

ground".  Purry was recently adopted through Good Sam. 

 
The Ron Thompson family recently adopted Echo. 
They sent in the photo of Echo with her welcome 

home toy. 

 



  
 

Shown here are Keely (L) and Nellie Belle 
  adopted by April  Stearns. 

 
Pictured here is Chester, adopted by 
Julie Murad, Director of the Gabriel 

Foundation, an organization 
dedicated to promoting educational 

outreach, conservation, rescue, 
rehabilitation, adoption, long- term 
foster care, and sanctuary pertaining 

to the needs of parrots 
everywhere. Chester can now be called 

a true "bird dog." 
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Nancy Baker sent in a photo of 
Rooney as he posed with Santa at the 

Tagawa Gardens' Holiday Gifts for 
Pets and Their People Craft Fair. 

Rooney asked Santa for lots and lots 
of chew bones for his stocking. 

 

 
 

Carol Vogel was in Portland, Oregon recently and stopped by 
the Multnomah County Animal Shelter to attend local author 
Kris Davis' book signing event.  Her book, "The Shelter Dog,"  

was included with every adoption or pet gift certificate 
purchased that day.  Shown with Carol (L) are Ann Potter, 

Volunteer Coordinator, Chris, and Sherri Goldstein, long- term 
volunteer.  See page 6 for more information on  Chris' books. 

 


