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Katia Remembered 
By Caroline Emsermann 

 

She was only 8.5 pounds but the 

impact she had on our hearts was 

enormous. We were blessed, thatôs 

for sure. She came into our lives 

during a time of struggle and when 

we made the decision to take our 

relationship to the next step and 

live together. She was our glue and 

transitioned us so delicately, 

lovingly but especially humorously 

into the next phase of our lives. Her 

name was Katia.   Markus selected 

it since she was officially his first 

adult pet. She was black and white 

with beautiful green eyes that 

would melt your heart when she 

looked at you. Unlike Spinoza and 

Cogito,  Katia was always healthy.  

She had only three emergency visits 

in her life of which two were when 

she tragically left this earth.  

 There are so many memories 

packed in the short 7 year and 9 

month period of time we shared our 

lives with this extraordinary loving 

creature. She could make you 

laugh--a true comedian! Often 

times weôd find her sleeping in her 

little white bed or on the cat 

condominium with her leg perched 

up and her paws tucked under her 

chin. The minute we would spot her 

and look into those beautiful green 

eyes she would purr! I think Katia 

spent more time purring than she 

did anything else. At times of crisis, 

boredom or just when we were 

watching TV she would find us and 

place herself on our legs, her arms 

stretched forward and her back legs 

stretched backward.  She would 

cross her arms and take a deep 

breath. We never realized how 

much that made our lives-- to just 

have Katia sitting on our laps made 

everything better. She was so 

loving even though Cogito did not 

want to get close, Katia always kept 

her company with no complaints. 

They often times took care of each 

other.  Like when they were 

boarded together during our 

wedding, or when the inspector 

came to look over the house. 

Cogitoôs mother instincts came out 

and they crouched together under 

the bed protecting one another. 

Katia also loved Spinoza.  

Whenever we were working on the 

computer,   Spinoza would lie next 

to me and always gave Katia her 

bed!  In fact the first time Katia met 

Spinoza she climbed on top of her 

and slept as if Spinoza were her 

bed!  When I lost my Spinners, 

Cogito and Katia provided me with 

great comfort by crawling on my 

lap whenever I cried!  It is so 

painful to remember right now. She 

was so alive last week that we still 

struggle with the fact that she is 

gone. Our emotions run wild --from 

Their lives are in our hands. 
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laughter to anger to complete depression. It is unfair when something so young and vibrant is clutched out of 

your life so suddenly. There is nothing we will not miss about her. The way she danced down the stairs when we 

called her, her tail carried high. The way she jumped on her cat condominium in the morning and insisted I open 

the windows so she could smell the morning and listen to the birds and sounds of the neighborhood. The way 

she used to sit in the upstairs bedroom window and look down when we would drive home or away. The way 

she was so intrigued with a hair dryer or how I could never brush my hair when she was close since she would 

come running to make sure I brushed her next. The way her teeth fell out when she was a baby and Markus 

found them and then how worried I was that she would never let me brush her teeth--but she did. The way she 

used to try and bury her food with her little toy mousies was so precious! How she used to sleep on Spinozaôs 

bedding when it was put in the closet; and how, when we finally were able to, she took to her brand new cat 

condominium enjoying every perch!  She loved to soak in the sun and was always up to having her picture taken 

posing as if she were a model. At night she slept on my head and always poked me with her claws and purred! In 

the day when I would take a nap no matter where she was she would come running and insist on hiding under 

the covers. 

The memories are so painful, the house so empty, and our hearts so broken!  

 Please watch over us Katia.   Keep us safe and always let us know how you are doing. We miss you like crazy 

and these next couple of weeks are going to be the hardest because we will need to go on without you, which 

right now is unimaginable. You were our soul mate, our baby, the love of our lives. You made us laugh and 

smile, and I canôt remember the number of times you helped us make up after terrible fights. You are safe now 

and out of any pain, and with Spinoza.   That is the only comfort. It will be so hard to leave tomorrow morning 

and go to work knowing that you are not at home waiting for us. We will never be met by your special greeting; 

you will never crawl under the covers with us or sleep across my forehead and poke me in my eye. You will 

never have breakfast in the morning with Cogito or enjoy the morning air. You will never sit across our laps on 

Saturday afternoons. We will never kiss you goodbye again before leaving on a ski trip and have Stephanie take 

care of you and worry if you are alright. But know this, we will never ever stop loving you; and we will never be 

able to return what you gave us in our short time together.  Thanks for teaching us to laugh, smile and be happy 

together.  You were our baby and we will never forget your loving purr, your beautiful green eyes, your soft 

meow, but most of all the way you made us feel--HAPPY, SPECIAL, LOVED and FREE! 

 How sweet it was to be loved by you Katia! 

"For Every Dog An Angel"  and "For Every Cat An 

Angel"  are books dedicated to the special relationships 

people have with their pets. Author Christine Davis writes 
with a deep understanding and appreciation of animals and 
the many gifts they bring to us.  

 
Donation: $10.00 (plus $2.25 shipping & handling) 
Order by Check, payable to Good Samaritan Pet Center     
Mail order to: Good Samaritan Pet Center, Box 202005, 
Denver CO 80220 
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The Heart of the Matter 
by Beth Springer 

 

The day I met little Luna she reminded me more of a deer than a dog.  She only weighed eight pounds and had 

very fine delicate features.  She had a sharp, pointy nose and piercing brown eyes.  She pranced around the 

exam room like a little deer.  She was so light on her feet.  Luna didnôt look much like an American Eskimo to 

me.  Those dogs have full white coats of thick, fluffy hair.  Luna was mostly pink, but had a few splotches of 

hair here and there.  She didnôt appear to feel well and seemed very lethargic.  I decided right then and there 

that weôd take her into our foster care program and see what we could do to change her life. 

 

I believed unraveling the mystery of her hair loss was going to be our biggest medical challenge.  However 

upon physical examination by a vet it was determined that Luna had a major heart murmur.  The vet told us we 

needed to get Luna in to see a cardiologist as soon as possible.  We set up an appointment with Dr. Julie Martin 

in the Cardiology Dept. at VRCC.  After extensive testing they discovered that Luna had a congenital heart 

condition called Patent Ductus Arteriosus.  Thatôs a big word that basically describes a major malfunctioning 

heart.  Dr. Martin said this was a life threatening condition and Luna needed surgery in order to correct the 

problem.  We postponed surgery for a few weeks so she could get healthier and put on a little weight. 

 

Unfortunately, the week before her surgery Luna developed a very high fever and was lethargic and throwing 

up.  A setback for the little girl.  She really had us concerned.  She spent the night in the Emergency 

Department at VRCC.  They were a little worried that she might have pneumonia.  Not a good diagnosis for a 

girl with a major heart problem.  She rallied through the night and after receiving some IV fluids and 

medication she was well enough to go home the next morning.  They ruled out pneumonia and were never 

really sure what spiked the high fever. 

 

Luna was finally ready for heart surgery the following 

week.  We all said a lot of prayers that day as we 

wanted her to come safely through the surgery.  Her 

surgery went off without a hitch and her heart started 

functioning normally for the first time in her life.  That 

must have been an overwhelming relief to her.  She 

could run and play like a normal dog and have an 

abundance of energy.  Her foster mom reports that 

sheôs feeling great and loves romping and playing with 

the other dogs in her foster home.  We were able to 

provide a great gift to this precious little one. 

 

Luna is pictured here as she was the day I met her.  We 

will be providing updated pictures of her from the 

foster family in the December issue of the Pet Pipeline.  

Thanks to all the generous donors who made this 

surgery possible.  Without the help of our great Good 

Sam donors we wouldnôt be able to provide the care for 

these complex medical cases. 

 

 
Luna 



 

Kristy Watkins sent in a picture 
of her newly adopted kitten 

Toby.  He is so happy to have 
Kristy as his new mom. 
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Our Photo Gallery 

 
 

Oliver is shown here all relaxed and 
comfortable.  He is really enjoying 
his new home and his new family--

The Terlaje family. 

 

 
Sue Fischer poses with Sparky and Channel 9's Chief 
Meteorologist, Kathy Sabin on a recent Petline 9 
segment.  Sparky enjoyed his visit to Channel 9. 

 

 
Cindy Quan who manages the 
Centennial Paw Prints Pet Store 

poses with Sox at a recent 
mobile adoption event. 

Board Member Lori Underwood served 
as Master of Ceremonies for the Fourth 
of July Mission Viejo Interdependence 
Day Celebration.  Lori poses here with 

Uncle Sam (Any relation to Good 
Sam?).   Good Samaritan Pet Center had 

a very successful booth at this event. 

Continued on Page 5 

 

Odessa and Bobby Gartner stopped 
by the Good Sam Glory Days 
booth to say hello.  Odessa was 
adopted from Good Sam eight 
years ago.  He is a happy, healthy 
boy. 



Visitors to 
the Good 

Sam booth 
during 
Grey 

Kitty's 
birthday 
party say 
hello to 

foster dog 
Obie and 
his foster 
mom Gail 
Carissimi. 

 

Here is Bob 
from Hallcrest 
Kennels with 
his newly 
adopted dog 
Bandit. 
Bandit rides 
with him on 
the four 
wheeler around 
the farm 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 
Foster kitten Peaches is cuddled up 

in a knitted blanket donated by 
volunteers who participated in a 

recent Knitting for Charity Event.  
Peaches loves her blankie! 

 

 
Nick Johnston is lying on his 
hammock while his Good Sam 

cat Ace snoozes on his very own 
hammock! 

 
Jane Sanders sent in this picture of 
her recently adopted kitten Harriet 
AKA Grace.  Grace is shown here 

with her two brothers, Dosido 
(middle) and Devon (R).  Devon 

was adopted from Good Sam about 
seven years ago.  
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Foster mom Joyceõs daughter 

Renee poses with foster cat 
Meg. Meg is a sweet kitty that 

needs a loving home. 
 

 
Evalyn Resnick with her best dog 

friend Riley. 
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May I Pet Your Dog? 

By Carol Vogel 

On Monday, July 14, Good Samaritan Pet Center Representatives, 

Carol Bryan, Carol Vogel, Juniper, Sunny, and Miss Teddi spent 

an hour visiting with the children at Christ the King summer day 

camp.  We shared information about pet care and kindness to 

animals. 

The children gathered round and played a game called ñfind things 

your dog needsò that were hidden in a picture.  We talked about 

what a family should have ready before bringing a new dog or cat 

into the home.  A leash, a collar with identification, bowls for food 

and water, and toys were a few of the popular choices. 

Then we all watched a video on how to be safe with dogs and how 

to behave when an angry dog approaches.  Carol Bryanôs dog 

Juniper and Carol Vogelôs dog Sunny volunteered to practice with 

the kids. They asked, ñMay I pet your dog?ò before they 

approached and petted Sunny or Juniper.  After the dogs performed 

a few tricks for the kids, foster kitten Miss Teddi helped the kids 

practice the proper way to pick up and hold a kitten.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

All the kids received dog stickers and got their 

hands and arms stamped with paw prints or cats 

and dogs. Everyone had a fun time, and one little 

girl told me that she was not so nervous around 

dogs any more after our presentation.    

 

 

 
Carol and the kids 

 
Carol Bryan stamps hands and arms. 

 
Sunny says hello. 

 
 
Summer day 
camp student 
holds Miss 
Teddi. 

Continued on Page 7 


