Happy Birthday, Mom

Pat Arnold

Born February 28, 1940 - June 1, 2003
by Stacey Arnold

A tribute to my mother, Pat Arnold, whom we miss terribly. We four children of Pat and Bill
Arnold (Erin, Stacey, Bill Jr. and Joe) live in nearby Dallas and Athens, and help out at the
Shelter. Here are some photos from the summer of 2001 of Mom doing what she loved best.
Below are excerpts from Mom's Daily Dog Log, where she often talked about our

philosophy for Straydog, which we continue to aspire to today.
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Excerpts from Pat Arnold's Dog Log, June 10, 2001 and July 2001 Newsletter

Our Philosophy

Our vow to every dog and puppy living at our shelter is that they shall never suffer again.
This means they all will receive the love, quality care and medical attention they need--the
healthy dogs, the sick dogs and all the "special needs" dogs. They all will have a home with us
(at our Happy Home for Strays) until the day they are adopted. Many of the "special needs"
dogs will probably be with us for the rest of their lives, but there's always hope that the right
individual or family will come along.

Whoever would have ever dreamed that Blind Dog Stevie and his seeing-eye buddy, Little
Pete, would have been adopted?

Because we are a no-kill shelter we do not "put dogs down" just because they are old, or
blind, or deaf, or happen to have bad hips, or arthritis, or other problems. Some of the special
needs dogs have been here for years because nobody wants them with their problems--yet all
of these dogs would make absolutely wonderful pets. We make them feel special and loved.
They are available for adoption. They all deserve to live a good and happy life just as much as
any other dog. Every dog and pup we take in will stay here, alive and well, until the day they
are adopted.
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Pat Arnold, May 30, 2003, the day before she suffered a fatal brain aneurysm.
“Take care of my dogs while I'm gone”, her last words.

The dogs and puppies who nobody wants are the dogs and puppies that our Happy Home for Strays
will always try to find room for. (June 2002 Newsletter, excerpts from Pat Arnold's Dog Log)

Our philosophy here at Straydog is that all dogs and puppies deserve the right to live a good life. The
stray dogs and puppies who come to our shelter come to us with varying degrees of health problems. We
seek medical treatment for them all, and we never turn dogs away because they happen to be sick,
wounded or "hopeless" cases. Because of your donations to our shelter we are able to give these "special
needs" dogs and pups the care they need to bring them back to good health again, insuring them a second
chance in life, and we have found many of these precious dogs wonderful homes. Here are just a few of the
special needs dogs that you have helped through your donations to our shelter:

Stevie, a Golden Retriever mix (born blind) was eight months old when I rescued him from a
county shelter where he was going to be euthanized simply because he was blind. (By chance I had
stopped to talk with the director about some animal rescue issues.) We saved Stevie's life, saw to it that he
receive the surgery he needed on his one very deformed eye, and we brought him to our Happy Home for
Strays. Stevie was adopted with his little seeing-eye buddy, Little Pete, two years later by a wonderful
couple.

Little Pete, Stevie's seeing -eye buddy, was also scheduled to be euthanized at a rescue clinic
because he had been there past his two-week time limit. We rescued this cute little pup just in the nick of
time and this adorable little fellow became blind dog Stevie's best friend. Pete was adopted with Stevie.

Sandy was rescued from another local animal shelter, where I had stopped to check it out to see if I
could leave a dog there as we were full. This medium-size Shepherd mix was sitting in a cage all by
himself, and when I went closer to look at him, I could see the fear in his eyes. I noticed big cuts on his
body, and that he was holding up his front leg, which appeared to be broken. I asked the manager when
the dog would be seeing the vet. The manager gave me a stunned look and said that the dog wasn't waiting
to see a vet, he was waiting to be "put down" because he had a broken leg. Seeing how much pain he was in
and knowing of his fate there broke my heart. How horrible to have this precious dog die because he was
wounded. I asked to adopt him and took him out of that “shelter” as fast as I could, and since they were
going to “kill him anyway”, as the woman put it, they did not charge me the adoption fee, which I gladly
would have paid just to get Sandy away from there. I drove him directly to our vet, where he received the
medical attention he needed for his broken leg and other wounds. Then Sandy came to our shelter, and we
built a new kennel for both dogs. Sandy developed arthritis in the leg where the break was, and occasional
"bad" days now, especially in the cold weather.
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