
Thereôs No Supply Problem With This Gift!! 

In writing this holiday newsletter, I had 
major writerôs block. After several decades 
of writing this special edition of Tails of 
Hope, I felt as if I had already said 
everything possible. BUT then it occurred to 
me that I should simply share what is in my 
heart about this time of year. Probably many 
of you are feeling something similar, or will 
be at some point in the future. 

First, the media is bombarding us with all 
sorts of negative information, which is 
punctuated by video clips of shoppers in 
malls competing for various material items. 
We see stories of hundreds of cargo ships 
lined up for days in harbors, thousands of 
shipping containers piled on top of each 
other at various ports. Truck drivers are in 
short supply so the containers sit there for 
days and even weeks, causing a huge 
backlog. Production of cars is delayed 
because of a shortage of computer chips, gas 
prices are rising, and people are worried.  

And here we are, at what should be a happy 
and peaceful time in our year! I have decided 
to declare a moratorium on all this emphasis 
on material goods and negative thinking, at 
least for the little world that is Animals in 
Distress.   

YOU have been our friend and supporter. 
YOU have shared your kind words and 
prayers with our animals.  YOU have 
volunteered your time to brighten our shelter 
residentsô lives. YOU have become part of 
the AID Family, and YOU deserve better. 
You wonôt be getting any mailing labels and 
calendars and other trinkets from us, because 
you want the money you donate to help 
animals, not fill your desk drawer! 

Our holiday wishes for you are too precious 
to be captured in material goods. Your 
ñgiftsò from us are the stories of animals you 
have helped us rescue. Our holiday greetings 
for you are from the hearts of animals, 
hundreds of them, who will be spending 
Christmasðand every day until they get 
adopted into a forever homeðhere at the 
Kennel of Hope. They will sleep in peace 
with full bellies, knowing that they are safe 
and loved. Every day will be a happy one, 
filled with kindness, and they will never 
again have to wonder what sadness or pain 
will occur to them that day. 

Many of us are thinking about people and 
pets who are no longer here among us. 
Nothing can erase the pain of losing those we 
love, and the holidays intensify those 
feelings for many. However, there is healing 
in offering hope and love to those who are 
still living, in honor and memory of those 
who have passed on. The tributes decorating 
our Hospitality Center, bearing the names of 
loved ones, are a reminder to all of us that 
Love never dies. We can celebrate Hope and 
Peace and Love every day of the year, and 
remember and honor those who have crossed 
the Rainbow Bridge. 

Our ñgiftò to you is the collection of stories 
in this newsletter, as examples of the gift of 
life that you have made possible all year. If 
our animals could speak, they would thank 
you and bless you for being their friend. You 
believe in the worth of their lives and the 
value of preserving the Kennel of Hope as a 
place of unconditional love and acceptance. 
Thank you. 

       For the Animals, Lois Gadek, President 
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Defying the Clouds, Wag Walk 2021 Was A Success 

Despite some ominous weather that lasted almost to the 
beginning of registration, our volunteers believed that the 
rain would stop and the fun could begin.  And they were 
right!  The weather gradually cleared, and the determined 
Wag Walk participants, sharing our belief that the weather 
would improve, started arriving. Many of the pets in 
attendance were wearing creative costumes (it was 
Halloween, after all!), and good spirits were everywhere. 
Old friends reunited, and strangers became friends very 
quickly as the love of animals provided an immediate bond 
and basis for conversation.  One of the very best aspects of 
all our events is the fact that those events attract really nice, 
caring human beings. In these troubled times, when many 
gatherings turn violent (and even deadly), our events are 
the opposite: one volunteer used to call them ñlove festsò! 

Many thanks to all the volunteers who did the set-up, 
planning, and food preparation.  Thanks to those who 
donated food and prizes, to those who 
collected sponsorship donations, and to 

those who actually participated either with or without a pet.  

Brenda Bolster again got top prize for collecting the most 
sponsorship money, with Karen Winston in 2nd place. 
Brenda also donated fabulous gift bags!.  

Missing this year was one of our most loyal and special 
participants, AID cat Anton, who was adopted by Jeff 
Benner several years ago. Although he was paralyzed when 
we rescued him, Anton eventually became able to walk 
again, and he was our celebrity cat at every AID event for 
years. He greeted everyone, whether human or animal, 
without fear. He was so much more than ñjust a cat,ò and 
we miss him terribly. We will follow up on Antonôs legacy 
in future newsletters but wanted to acknowledge him here, 
in the first newsletter after a major event that he would 
have attended. He was so special. 

The pictures on this page, taken by Anita Bielecki, capture 
the fun and camaraderie of this yearôs Wag Walk. 



       Just recently, we saved an 8 year 
old dog who had been neglected for a 
long time, shuffled from house to 
house as the various human dramas 
played out. The dog was subjected to 
domestic abuse in several of the 
homes. In fact, it got so bad at one 
point, that the drunken abuser 
actually kicked in the front door 
and beat the dogôs owner so 
badly that she wound up with a 
concussion. The abuser was 
sentenced to prison for awhile, 
but got out and tried to resume 
the abuse. 

Understandably, in the years of 
trauma, the dog developed a 
great fear of strangers and of physical 
and verbal violence. Despite the risks 
to her, and her fear, she would try to 
intervene and protect her owner from 
being abused. The result was that she 
was beaten as she tried to save her 
person. Sad beyond words. 

Somewhere along the line, she suffered 
an injury to 
one of her 
nipples. A 
large 
growth 
developed. 
As time 
went on, it 
started to 
stretch the 
skin to the 
point where 
it looked 
like a 
pendulum 

of skin hanging from her chest.  Itôs 
difficult to describe it so weôre 

including a picture. 

Because the dog, named Cocoa, had 
never been spayed, and had had a 
couple of litters, we were very 
concerned that she might have cancer. 
Unspayed females are much more 
susceptible to cancer, and she had been 
through so much trauma that we feared 
the worst. 

So here was the decision facing us: do 
we take in a scared and traumatized 
dog who had several strikes against 
her? She is a Doberman/pitbull mix, so 
thatôs one limitation in the eyes of 
many.  She is psychologically 
traumatized and may take months or 
longer to become stable enough to be 
placed in a home.  And she needs 
surgery for the mass removal, spaying, 
and all the bloodwork and diagnostics 
involved with all of that. Plus she 
needed vaccinations, testing for Lyme, 
heartworm, etc. and a multitude of 
other things. 

AND thatôs just what we knew at the 
moment we had to decide her fate. 

Her family was being evicted and had 
no one to take her. At least, no one 
who would provide her with what she 
needed. In addition, other shelters they 
contacted refused to help her except to 
euthanize her.  

Of course, our friends and supporters 
know that we will do our best for each 
animal, even those who seem hopeless. 
We at least have to TRY. This dog had 
been through hell, and we were her last 
chance. 

We are so happy to give our friends an 
update.  Cocoa had her surgery and did 
well.  Best of all, the mass was 
biopsied and turned out negative for 
cancer. What a huge relief! 

Her bloodwork and other tests were 
also fairly good, so she should have 
many fulfilling years ahead of her. 

What she needs now is time. Time to 
regain her belief that she is loved and 
safe. A belief that no one will hurt or 
threaten her or those she loves. A 
belief that each day brings good things: 
kind words, soft caresses, enough food, 
and stability,  

We are grateful for being able to help 
Cocoa and so many others.  

YOU made this possible. As you 
celebrate the upcoming holidays, please 
know that we keep you in our hearts 
and prayers. The animals you have 
helped to save would thank you if they 
could. Know that you are making a 
difference. You are making our world a 
better, kinder place for all creatures 

great and ǎƳŀƭƭΦ 

! {ǇŜŎƛŀƭ tƭŜŀ 
This newsletter contains lots of information on fundraising. Folks, we need the money to pay for the many costs 
required to save lives. Saving animals who are old, young (not weaned), injured, and otherwise ñunadoptableò 

takes moneyé     lots of it.  

Please support these events if you can. Please donate what you can. Lives depend on it. For decades, YOU have 
made the difference between life and death for thousands of animals...YOU have made miracles possible. YOU 
have made Hope and Love possible in a society that sees so much selfishness, cruelty, and indifference to the 

suffering of others.  

You may not realize it but you are thought of more than you know. Each time a broken, scared, helpless animal is 
rescued by us, and we rush to get that animal the best care we can give it, we think of YOU.  You may not be there 
in person that day, but YOU are there in spirit: your love and compassion, your generosity, your caring about 

others who have no hope without our help...YOU make those rescues possible.  

YOU are a blessing to us, and a Guardian Angel to animals whose lives have been saved due to your generosity 
and love.  
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Please stop by and do some last minute shopping, while also enjoying one of the area's greatest 
gift selections featuring cats and dogs.  New items are added constantly. 
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Where would Stanford Be..? 

Sometimes, we feel that looking at a rescue is like looking 

Death in the face. 

It was obvious to the people visiting the neighborhood that 

this stray cat had had a very rough life. A very elderly man 

felt sorry for him and put food out. However, he had to go 

into a nursing home, leaving no one to give the 

poor cat even food. 

He was starving, filthy, suffering 

from a horrible smell coming from 

his many rotting gums and broken 

teeth...the list of symptoms goes 

on and on.  The daughter of the 

man came from Australia to 

finalize her fatherôs home and 

personal arrangements, and 

she was horrified by what 

she saw. The low cost vet 

clinic she took him to found 

out that he is diabetic and 

also has FIV, which is a com-

promised immune system.  

The clinic performed a dental 

procedure on him.  However, 

they left many pieces of broken 

teeth and bones in his jaws. The poor 

cat just couldnôt seem to get a break. He 

also had long nails that had grown back 

into the pads of his feet, and his ears were tat-

tered and beat upða sure sign of his tough life on the 

streets. 

The daughter contacted everyone she could think of, but 

no one wanted the poor cat.  She could not take him with 

her when she left for Australia, and was desperate to think 

of his fate if put back outside.  

What would you want to see happen in this situation? This 

cat is certainly not a cute, young kitten or some especially 

ñmarketableò (we hate that word when applied to living 

beings) cat. Stanford was simply a poor soul who needed, 

for once in his life, to be given a decent chance to be safe 

and loved. 

As you probably guessed by now, we took Stanford in and 

got his dental situation corrected. No more excruciatingly 

painful experiences as he tried to eat food. No more cold, 

hunger, and fear. He eats well, remembering his empty 

belly when meals were very scarce. 

 

The bloody drool from his mouth has been stopped. And 

we also discovered that he is deaf. He is definitely a cat 

who was not born feral, so we assume that at some point, 

he found himself out of a home and on the streets fighting 

for his life.   

For perhaps the first time in his life, he knows Peace. He is 

now living in our special room for diabetic kitties and is 

starting to trust humans.  When we first got him, he 

was afraid to look at anyone and would hide. 

He seemed sad and depressed, which is 

understandable, but we are slowly seeing 

some improvement. He will need time 

to find the confidence to trust again.  

He seems to be a nice cat who has 

experienced nothing but pain and 

fear and loneliness until arriving 

at Animals in Distress.  He may 

have several years ahead of him, 

maybe only a few.  We donôt 

know what the future will bring.  

However, what we do know is 

that he is safe and loved and cared 

for, for as long as he needs it. He 

is HOME. He will spend this 

Christmas and all other Christmases 

as part of the Animals in Distress fam-

ily. 

He will never know loneliness and fear 

again.  He will be loved. 



Do You Believe In Love At First Sight? 
Movies and tv dramas looking for exciting material will often use heightened emotional moments to excite the 
viewer: in the old song ñSome Enchanted Evening,ò the singer sees a vision ñacross a crowded room,ò and you 
know the two of them will never be strangers again. How romantic! And how not realisticé. 

However, there are always exceptions to every rule, and here is one of them. 

Boo, a longhair white cat, and his littermates were rescued as tiny kittens. They all survived and grew up, eve-
ryone finding a home except Boo. He was a handsome cat but had one challenge: he was shy. No matter how 
many times we would show him to prospective adopters, he just didnôt óconnectô with them. Most people want 
to adopt animals who respond to them and óconnectô with them. Boo did not do that, and he remained with us 
for several years.  

Recently, the daughter of a family who had adopted three cats from us over the years, came looking for a cat to 
join her and her dog. She understands the importance of adopting a rescued animal, so she was open to looking 
at the hundreds of cats we have available. After carefully considering her options, she decided to adopt Boo!! 
We were thrilled, of course, but also concerned: Boo was never in a real home, and he certainly wasnôt what 
we could call social. Could she, would she, be able to see past his issues and develop the potential we felt he 
had? 

It is with the happiest of hearts that we report that Boo is doing better than expected. He is literally blossoming 
into a cat who embraces all the good that life can offer.  He has made great friends with the large dog, and 
seems fine with the fact that the dog is many times his size! Best of all, Boo is no longer hiding. For the first 
time in a long time, he is playing with toys and lounging proudly on the sofa as if he had always been in that 
home. 

We just had to share this story at Christmas: for the first time in 
his life, Boo has a home of his own for Christmas. For the first 
time in his life, he has a one-on-one relationship with someone 
who is devoted to him. While every animal in our sanctuary is 
treated well and loved, we simply donôt have the kind of time to 
develop a close, deep, personal relationship with each animal. 
We always say that if we canôt find just the right home for an 
animal, it is better off staying with us.  BUT when we find the 
right home, there is nothing better in the world for that animal. 

Weôre going to share a few pictures of Booôs journeyðof his 
love at first sight moment, and then his ñIôm home at lastò pic-
tures in his new home. Your friendship and support made it pos-
sible for him to have the time and opportunity to find a forever 
home, which is for all of usðhuman and animalðthe very best 
Christmas gift ever! 
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It Takes ALL of Us! 
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ÃÏÕÌÄ ÎÏÔ ÂÅ ÐÒÅÓÅÎÔ ÐÈÙÓÉÃÁÌÌÙȟ 
ÂÕÔ ×ÈÏ ÁÒÅ ÒÅÍÅÍÂÅÒÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ 
,ÏÖÅȢ  3ÏÍÅ ÏÆ ÙÏÕ ÓÅÎÄ ÉÎ ÓÕÃÈ 

ÔÒÉÂÕÔÅÓ ÙÅÁÒ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÙÅÁÒȟ ËÅÅÐÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ 
ÍÅÍÏÒÙ ÏÆ ÌÏÖÅÄ ÏÎÅÓ ÁÌÉÖÅɂÁÎÄ 
ÈÏÎÏÒÉÎÇ ÔÈÏÓÅ ÓÔÉÌÌ ÌÉÖÉÎÇ ÂÙ ÓÈÁÒÉÎÇ 
ÙÏÕÒ ÌÏÖÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÏÕÒ ÓÈÅÌÔÅÒ ÁÎÉÍÁÌÓȢ 

%ÖÅÒÙ ÄÏÌÌÁÒ ÄÏÎÁÔÅÄ ÏÒ ÒÁÉÓÅÄ ÔÈÒÏÕÇÈ 
ÅÖÅÎÔÓ ÇÏÅÓ ÔÏ ÓÁÖÅ ÌÉÖÅÓȢ 7Å ÃÁÎÎÏÔ 
ÓÔÒÅÓÓ ÅÎÏÕÇÈ ÈÏ× ÉÍÐÏÒÔÁÎÔ ÙÏÕÒ 
ÓÕÐÐÏÒÔ ÉÓ ÔÏ ÏÕÒ ÁÂÉÌÉÔÙ ÔÏ ÃÏÎÔÉÎÕÅ ÏÕÒ 
ÒÅÓÃÕÅ ÁÎÄ ÒÅÈÁÂÉÌÉÔÁÔÉÏÎ ×ÏÒËȢ 

4ÈÅÓÅ ÁÎÉÍÁÌÓ ÃÏÍÅ ÔÏ ÕÓ ×ÉÔÈ ÂÒÏËÅÎ 
ÂÏÎÅÓɂÁÎÄ ÂÒÏËÅÎ ÈÅÁÒÔÓȢ 0ÌÅÁÓÅ ÂÅ ÁÓ 
ÇÅÎÅÒÏÕÓ ÁÓ ÐÏÓÓÉÂÌÅȟ ÓÏ ÔÈÅ ÁÎÉÍÁÌÓ 
ÓÐÅÎÄÉÎÇ #ÈÒÉÓÔÍÁÓ ×ÉÔÈ ÕÓ ÔÈÉÓ ÙÅÁÒȟ 
ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÍÁÎÙ ×ÈÏ ×ÉÌÌ ÂÅ ÒÅÓÃÕÅÄ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ 
ÕÐÃÏÍÉÎÇ ÙÅÁÒȟ ×ÉÌÌ ÈÁÖÅ Á ÓÁÆÅ ÁÎÄ 
ÌÏÖÉÎÇ ÈÏÍÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÕÓ ÆÏÒ ÁÓ ÌÏÎÇ ÁÓ ÔÈÅÙ 
ÎÅÅÄ ÉÔȢ 

.Ï ÏÎÅ ÉÓ ÐÁÉÄ ÆÏÒ ÎÏÎ-ÁÎÉÍÁÌ ÃÁÒÅ 
ÄÕÔÉÅÓȟ ÁÎÄ ÎÏ ÔÁØ ÄÏÌÌÁÒÓ ÁÒÅ ÒÅÃÅÉÖÅÄȢ 
9/5 ÁÎÄ ÏÔÈÅÒÓ ×ÈÏ 
ÃÁÒÅ ÍÁËÅ ÔÈÅ 
ÄÉǟÅÒÅÎÃÅ 
ÂÅÔ×ÅÅÎ ÌÉÆÅ 
ÁÎÄ ÄÅÁÔÈȢ .Ï 
ÏÎÅ ÇÅÔÓ ÂÉÇ 
ÓÁÌÁÒÉÅÓȟ ÁÎÄ 
ÎÏ ÍÏÎÅÙ ÉÓ 
×ÁÓÔÅÄ ÏÎ 
ÔÅÌÅÖÉÓÉÏÎ 
ÃÏÍÍÅÒÃÉÁÌÓ ÁÎÄ 
ÍÁÒËÅÔÉÎÇ ÅØÐÅÎÓÅÓȢ  

Can You Help? 
! ǎƛƎƴƛŬŎŀƴǘ ǊŜŀǎƻƴ ŦƻǊ ƻǳǊ ǎǳǊǾƛǾŀƭ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ 
ƛƴŎƭǳǎƛƻƴ ƻŦ !ƴƛƳŀƭǎ ƛƴ 5ƛǎǘǊŜǎǎ ƛƴ 
ǇŜƻǇƭŜΩǎ ǿƛƭƭǎ ŀƴŘ ŜǎǘŀǘŜ ǇƭŀƴƴƛƴƎΦ 
²ƛǘƘƻǳǘ ǎǳŎƘ ōŜǉǳŜǎǘǎΣ ǿŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƴƻǘ 
ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ ǎǳǊǾƛǾŜΣ ŀƴŘ ǿŜ 
ŎŜǊǘŀƛƴƭȅ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƴƻǘ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ 
ōǳƛƭŘ ǘƘŜ ƴŜǿ ǎƘŜƭǘŜǊΦ tƭŜŀǎŜ ŎƻƴǎƛŘŜǊ 
ƎƛǾƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƎƛƊ ƻŦ ƭƛŦŜ ōȅ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊƛƴƎ ǳǎ 
ǿƘŜƴ ǘƘƛƴƪƛƴƎ ŀōƻǳǘ ȅƻǳǊ ŜǎǘŀǘŜΦ 
! ǊŜŎŜƴǘ ƭŀǿ ƳŀƪŜǎ ƛǘ ǇƻǎǎƛōƭŜ ŦƻǊ ǘƘƻǎŜ 
ǿƘƻ ǊŜŀŎƘ тл мκн ȅŜŀǊǎ ƻƭŘ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƘŜƛǊ 
ǊŜǉǳƛǊŜŘ ƳƛƴƛƳǳƳ ǿƛǘƘŘǊŀǿŀƭ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜƛǊ 
ǊŜǝǊŜƳŜƴǘ ŀŎŎƻǳƴǘǎ Ǝƻ ŘƛǊŜŎǘƭȅ ǘƻ ŀ 
ŎƘŀǊƛǘȅΣ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ōŜƛƴƎ ǘŀȄŜŘΦ ¢Ƙŀǘ ƳŜŀƴǎ 
ǘƘŀǘ млл҈ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ Řƻƴŀǝƻƴ ƛǎ ƳŀŘŜ ǿƛǘƘ 
ƴƻƴ-ǘŀȄŜŘ ŦǳƴŘǎΦ 
!ƴŘ ŘƻƴΩǘ ŦƻǊƎŜǘ ǘƻ ǇǊƻǾƛŘŜ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ŎŀǊŜ 
ƻŦ ŀƴȅ ǇŜǘǎ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜΦ ¢ƻƻ ƻƊŜƴΣ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ 
ŀǎǎǳƳŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǇŜǘǎ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ŎŀǊŜŘ ŦƻǊΣ 
ōǳǘ ǘƘŜ ǊŜŀƭƛǘȅ ƛǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǇŜǘ ƎǳŀǊŘƛŀƴǎ Ƴǳǎǘ 
ƳŀƪŜ ǎǇŜŎƛŬŎ ǇǊƻǾƛǎƛƻƴǎ ǘƻ ƎǳŀǊŀƴǘŜŜ ǘƘŜ 
ǿŜƭŦŀǊŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǇǊŜŎƛƻǳǎ ǇŜǘ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ 
ƳŜƳōŜǊǎ ƛŦ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ƘŀǇǇŜƴǎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ 
ƎǳŀǊŘƛŀƴΦ 
!ƴȅ ŀƴƛƳŀƭ ŀŘƻǇǘŜŘ ŦǊƻƳ !ƴƛƳŀƭǎ ƛƴ 
5ƛǎǘǊŜǎǎ ƛǎ ƎǳŀǊŀƴǘŜŜŘ ŀ ƘƻƳŜ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ 
ǎƘŜƭǘŜǊ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ǊŜǎǘ ƻŦ ƛǘǎ ƭƛŦŜΣ ƛŦ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ 
ƘŀǇǇŜƴǎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƻǿƴŜǊΦ ¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ ŀ ƘǳƎŜ 
ŎƻƳƳƛǘƳŜƴǘ ƻƴ ƻǳǊ ǇŀǊǘ ŀƴŘ ƻƴŜ ǿŜ 
ƘŀǾŜ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ƘƻƴƻǊŜŘΦ 
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×ÁÎÔ Á ÒÅÃÅÉÐÔ ÍÁÉÌÅÄ ÔÏ ÙÏÕȢ 

#ÒÅÄÉÔ #ÁÒÄ )ÎÆÏȡɛɛ 

Number································· 

Name on card________________________________________ 

Expiration date···························· 

Signature································ 

ɛɛ-#ȟ 6ÉÓÁȟ Ǫ $ÉÓÃÏÖÅÒ ÏÎÌÙ 

Thank you for    

caring for those 

without a voiceȢ 

..Detach coupon here and return to: Animals in Distress, P.O. Box 609, Coopersburg, PA 18036...  

Enclosed is my donation of $______ to keep Hope and Love alive at Animals in 
Distress, for pets like Cocoa, Boo, Stanford, and so many others. 

 

 

Name_______________________________________ 

Address____________________________________ 

____________________________________________ 

City________________________ State______  Zip_________ 
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