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A Quarterly Newsletter to our Adopters, Supporters, and Donors 
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(A Registered 501(c) (3) Non-Profit Corporation) 
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Please visit our website at www.smalldoghumane.org to learn more about our organization, 
volunteering opportunities, or to make a donation! 
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SDR Alumni Picnic! 
 

 
Come to our annual Alumni Homecoming party on July 20, from 12:30 til 3:00! It will 
be at the Family Pavilion at Pinckeyville Park in Norcross (rain or shine!):  

4758 South Old Peachtree Road  
Norcross, GA 30071  

Big D's Barbeque will provide the food for carnivore and vegetarian alike! Please be sure to RSVP so 
we'll be sure to have enough food. Tickets are $7.50 per person ($5.00 for guest 10 and under). To 
purchase your tickets, please visit www.smalldoghumane.org/Order_Form.htm. Be sure to tell us how 
many adults and how many youngsters will be joining us, and put "picnic tickets" in the item field.  

We'd love to see you and your SDR dogs! 

SDR 2009 Calendar 

Spaces are still left for our super cool 2009 SDR calendar, but they are going fast! 
Don't miss out! Four pictures will be chosen by our Calendar Committee to be the 
cover girls and boys. For details, please visit www.smalldoghumane.org/sdrcal.htm. 

 



 
SmallChange for SmallDogs 
 

Small change can make a big difference! SDR is currently accepting all that unwanted 
loose change sitting around your house! We always need cash to help the dogs, and coins 
are just sitting there collecting dust. Put them all in a piggy bank, or a bag, or a box, or a 
tin (yes, we’ve gotten all of these so far!), and bring them to any of our adoption events or 
to the alumni picnic. Toss it in one of our donation jars, and give yourself a pat on the 
back for helping out the dogs. Pretty simple!  
 
Oxxford says "Thanks!" 
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You can never be too young to help out the dogs! These kids have taken their time and 
talents to help out SDR! 

 
Claudia presents Pat Bittinger a check for $100. Claudia sold 
SDR t-shirts and magnets to raise money. She is also a Youth 
Volunteer with SDR and helps out at adoptions and events. 
Thanks, Claudia! 
 

 
 
 

Zoe Brooks has always been an animal lover. She decided to 
become a vet at a very young age. However, it wasn't until she 
and her father rescued a wounded bird from a neighbor's cat that 
she decided to specialize in wildlife rescue and care. Much to her 
mother's pride, for Zoe's ninth birthday, she asked her friends to 
bring money for the animals instead of presents for her. Here is 
Zoe and her mom presenting Pat a check for $150! Way to go 
Zoe! 
 
 
This is Mrs. Hutchason's class giving Pat (and Wheaties the dog) 
$100. The class sold rocks and donated the proceeds to SDR. A 
big thanks to Mrs. Hutchason's class and the students at Settles 
Bridge Elementary School. And, yes, that's Claudia again on the 
far left! 



SmallDog Wash! 

A big thank you to all who came with their dogs to  
the dog wash June 28th. It was wonderful seeing  
SDR dog alumni and their parents! We raised over  
$600 and had a great time doing it. If you  
missed it this time around, then come by the Red  
Bandanna Pet Food Store in Sandy Springs on August 16th!  
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by Connie R.  
 

What is a “Failed Foster,” you ask? It’s not what you think! A failed foster is a foster home  that  
brings one of these special dogs into their home until a “forever home” is found, and lo and 
behold, that forever home turns out to be…the foster home! It’s a club that most every foster 
home will join eventually. For me, it was much sooner than expected. 

My very first foster was a "failed foster".  Wonder Woman came to SDR in 
October 2006.  All 6lbs of her was covered in fleas, and pretty much hairless. 
We were told she was a Pomeranian but she had so little hair it was hard to tell. 
Her skin was red and raw and she looked like some kind of mutant rat. I know, 
what a terrible thing to say, but it's true. Wonder Woman was brought to her 
first foster home where she got a bath, good food, and a vet trip. In gratitude, 
she tried to bite anyone she could, including her rescuer! For some reason, I still 
agreed to bring her home to foster. My new demon child, I mean, foster dog, 

wanted to eat me alive. I tried to keep in mind that if I had been de-flea’d, de-wormed, vetted, 
bald, and nauseated, I’d be grumpy too! 

I nicknamed her Wendy. The little spitfire ran around my house for 5 weeks wearing her leash 
because I’d lose a finger if I tried to take it off. Heaven forbid you made any attempt to touch her 
when she was in her bed! So, I talked to her, constantly. I learned by reading her face whether or 
not I would be “allowed” to touch her. At adoptions, she would snap at everyone but me. 
Volunteers steered a clear path around the little munchkin! Then one day at adoptions, she had a 
seizure and I was panic stricken. Over the following weeks she have a couple more. We got her 
to the vet and she was put on Phenobarbital. She’d been with me 3 months  when  I realized she 
couldn’t go anywhere else. I tried telling myself it was because of her “issues” and seizures, but 
really, the little  spitfire  had wormed her way into my heart. I did what I promised myself I 
wouldn’t do: adopt my first foster. I've never regretted the decision. 

What a difference a year makes! I remember the morning last summer when she 
ran down the hall and jumped up on my leg; for the first time ever, she was asking 
to be picked up! When I picked her up she smothered me with kisses. I cried at 



this breakthrough. Now Wendy is the ultimate lapdog and I can pick her up any time. No, she’s 
not perfect; strangers still can’t touch her and she can get moody, but she is perfect for me and 
that’s what matters. Her seizures are under control and she now looks like a different dog. What 
a blonde bombshell and yes, she IS a Pom!  I can't imagine what life would be like without her.  
She's one of those special souls that come into your life that arrive for a reason and you can't let 
them go. Wendy has taught me patience, and in her case, it pays off. In return for my patience, I 
get unconditional love. 

I'm glad to be a member of the Failed Foster Club, I wear my badge proudly!  I wouldn't trade 
my Wendy for anything.  I'm honored she chose me to be her "forever Mom!" 
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They can’t all be perfect. 
 

        
  Sippy Wallace          Monica Gellar                    LL Bean 
 

       
Brownie Baton Rogue   Lords A Leaping            Mamba 
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Name:            



Street:            
City:       State:   Zip:    
 
Enclosed please find my donation of $__________________ for SmallDog Rescue and Humane 
Society, Inc.  My gift is for: 
 
�� A specific dog’s medical care:      (Dog’s name) 
�� ”Bren’s House”, our permanent facility 
�         hours of help at “Bren’s House” ($10.00 = one hour) 
�     General Operating fund 
�
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�������2�� is a registered non-profit Georgia Corporation.  All 
donations are tax deductible.  Thank you for your generous gift! 
 
Please detach this section and mail your gift to SDR, PO Box 888570, Atlanta, GA  30356 


