WESTIE RESCUE
Bubba and Delilah who came back into foster care through no fault of their own have been adopted
and doing well. Last month we introduced you to Macie, Daisy and Baby Bella. All three are now
adopted and happy in their new homes.
Since our last newsletter we have had three new dogs come into Rescue.
Willie, age 7, was picked up by the police and taken to the Taylor
shelter. While there, his owners arrived. The police offered to let them
surrender him in exchange for no citation. They agreed. Willie was
covered with sores and scabs. He had ear infections and needed to
be shaved down. The Taylor Pound Pets rescue kept him for a month.
During that time he got really sick and when it was suggested he might
have a blockage, they just couldn’t afford to go further. They offered
him to us and we got him to a vet that same day. He had emergency
exploratory surgery and recovered nicely. With treatment, he has
recovered, his sores are gone and he has grown enough of a coat to
have his first grooming! Willie is a very sweet boy who loves his “zoo”.
His toys travel around the house to be wherever everyone else is. We
are looking for his permanent home now.

Colby, age 11, came to Rescue because he wasn’t doing well with
the children. He also doesn’t like cats but he is fine with other
dogs and adults. He arrived in Rescue and fit in easily with the other
dogs in the foster home. He is such a pretty dog and so sweet. He
has now been adopted.

Kearney, age approximately 8 years, came to Rescue from a shelter.
He saw the vet right away and we are treating his issues which include
a lot of hair loss due to an untreated flea allergy. He is doing well in
foster care and getting along with the foster home’s Westie.
It came to me that every time I lose a dog
they take a piece of my heart with them, and
every new dog who comes into my life gifts me
a piece of their heart. If I live long enough,
all the components of my heart will be dog, and I
will become as generous and loving as they are.
`Anonymous `
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Sara McNamara
March 26, 2001 – September 13, 2015
Cherished by Kate King and Matt Sprygada
Sara, age 14 ½, was held in Matt’s arms at home when she was sent to the Rainbow Bridge on Sunday,
September 13, 2015. Her doting brother, Robbie, and Kate were sitting by her side and three friends, as
well as her much-adored Dr. Grappin, who let Sara go.
Sara was truly a tenacious little Westie; she fought many battles with all kinds of health problems. In
2007, she was diagnosed with Addison’s disease at MSU, underwent ACL surgery in June 2010, and 1
month later suffered with a second ACL surgery on the other leg. She visited the Emergency Hospital for
a number of life threatening conditions like HGE, pancreatitis, and finally kidney problems that began in
2013. In February 2015, Sara was diagnosed with renal disease, and spent 4 days hospitalized at MSU
in August for end stage renal disease. She was able to spend her final days at home, but had to endure
subcutaneous fluid therapy twice a day for the next 2 weeks. When she snapped at Matt before being
given fluids on September 12th, we knew she was telling us, “no more needles and poking. I’m ready to
give up the fight.”
Sara and her “boy” participated in Obedience, Agility, and Earth dog trials. She earned 2 titles in Earth
dog before her 2 knee surgeries curtailed further competition. Sara was an outstanding foster sister to a
dozen fosters; Deb Duncan complimented us as she watched videos of Sara and how she remained aloof
to fosters, but would step it up when a foster needed to learn manners and that she was the alpha dog
in our house.
Sara was gentle, and would “mouth” hands and give kisses, while her tail was wagging wildly. She
adored everyone she met, and was never aggressive to other dogs. Sara always waited for Matt to home
come after work, and begged him to pick her up in his arms. She “arooed” every morning when she
woke up and had the same spot on the couch by her guy when we watched movies.
Our life as a couple began with our “baby” Sara, and we have so many wonderful memories of that
special, spunky little girl. We watched her take down squirrels and rabbits, and yet tenderly watch over
a puppy. We will miss you every day, sweet Sara. Go find your brother, Mackey and wait for us all at the
Bridge.
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