


Justthisside ofheaven
is a place called Rain-
bow Bridge. When an
animal dies that has
been especially close
to someone here, that
pet goes to Rainbow
Bridge.  There are
meadows and hills
for all of our special
friends so they can
run and play togeth-
er. There is plenty of
food, water and sun-
shine, and our friends
are warm and comfortable. All the animals who had been ill
and old are restored to health and vigor; those who were hurt
or maimed are made whole and strong again, just as we re-
member them in our dreams of days and times gone by. The
animals are happy and content, except for one small thing;
they each miss someone very special to them, who had to be
left behind. They all run and play together, but the day comes
when one suddenly stops and looks into the distance. His
bright eyes are intent; His eager body quivers. Suddenly he
begins to run from the group, flying over the green grass, his
legs carrying him faster and faster. You have been spotted,
and when you and your special friend finally meet, you cling
together in joyous reunion, never to be parted again. The
happy kisses rain upon your face; your hands again caress
the beloved head, and you look once more into the trusting
eyes of your pet, so long gone from your life but never absent
from your heart. Then you cross Rainbow Bridge together.

Updated Web Site Includes
Online Donations and

We'd like to invite you to check out the new sections we have
added to our web site. The first one is our Pet Memorial
page. Go to www.caapok.org and look for the Pet Memorial
tab in the left-hand column. We invite you to share pictures
and stories about your beloved pets who are waiting for you
at the Rainbow Bridge. You can email your pictures and
stories to us at info@caapok.org, or mail them to us at
P.O. Box 14, Stillwater, OK 74076. A small donation would
be appreciated to help us defray the cost of our web site.
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CAAP Programs and GROWTH

The following chart shows the numbers of pets CAAP has
helped to spay or neuter each year since 2002. As you can
see, in 2002 we were under 200, but last year we were over
the 1000 mark.
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We offer 3 different programs through which people can get
help to have their pets spayed or neutered.

First, we host 4 mobile spay/neuter clinics at the Payne
County Expo Center every year. About a third of the animals
we help go through these clinics.

Second, we have a voucher program. Anyone who qualifies
can print an application from our web site (www.caapok.org)
or pick one up at the Stillwater animal shelter (1710 S. Main)
and send it to us. Once approved, they receive a voucher
that can be taken to any one of 6 veterinarians in Stillwater
to have their pet spayed or neutered.

Third, we work with Stillwater Animal Welfare to spay or neu-
ter the animals that are adopted through the city’s shelter.
Animals that are not adopted are turned over to Stillwater
Humane Society where they stay until a home is found for
them. This saves Stillwater Humane Society the cost of hav-
ing these animals sterilized after they take them.

EeEMEmoTials

Second we have also made it easy for you to donate to
CAAP online via our new PayPal donation button. PayPal
is a safe, easy way to donate online. Any information you
enter is encrypted. So, you can feel comfortable that your
donation will reach CAAP while your personal information is

being protected.



The Pets | have Known

There is a story in this newsletter titled “The Rainbow Bridge”. |
have heard this term many times in relation to when a pet dies.
But, I had it wrong in that | had the impression the pet went “over
the Rainbow Bridge” when they died. However, what this story
says is that they wait for you at the foot of the Rainbow Bridge and
you go over it together when you join them in death.

This got me to thinking of all the pets that will
be waiting for me at the foot of the Rainbow
Bridge. At this time there are 5 dogs: Fritz,
Peanut, Penny, Lucy and Cardinal.

Fritz was my first dog. | was 7 and begged
my parents for a dog. Fritz and | spent many
happy hours sitting quietly together or explor-
ing the woods near where we lived in south-
ern Arkansas. During the day, while | was at
school, | suspect he was a lot of company to
my dad. Dad worked at night and would sleep
until after lunch. Then in the afternoons he
would putter around our home in the country
doing chores and fixing things. Fritz was his
companion and it was probably Dad, more
than me, who missed him most when he died.
Now that | think about it, Fritz may have gone
over the Rainbow Bridge with Dad back in
1972.

Peanut was a little Chihuahua mix that some-
one gave me in my teenage years. In the short
time we had him, he won my parents’ hearts
as well as mine. Being a small dog, he was
allowed to stay in the house at night and sleep
with me. Unfortunately, Peanut came down
with distemper and we had to have him put to
sleep within a year. This was a hard lesson in how important it is
to have a pet vaccinated against diseases other than rabies.

| went to college shortly after that and was “pet-less” for several
years. After | got married and had children, life seemed somehow
incomplete without a pet. So, when a neighbor’s dog had puppies,
| was first in line for one of them, and Penny came into our lives
when she was about 3 months old. She was a mutt with blonde,
longish hair, short legs and a long body. She was definitely a kid’s
dog and spent many happy hours running after them and partici-
pating in their play. Penny lived to a ripe old age and died quietly
at home one afternoon while we were away at work and school.

Lucy followed my son home from track practice one day when he
was in Junior High. | suspect she had a little bit of encouragement.
But, at any rate, she was there when | got home from work. She

by Nancy Stevens

was an energetic, little black terrier-mix who won our hearts and
saw our kids through high school and college. She shepherded us
into the “empty nest” years and my husband into retirement. She
became his “ride-along” dog and was his constant companion.
When Lucy’s health began to fail after 16 years, it was the most
difficult decision we ever had to make to put her to sleep.

Cardinal came to us from the

Stillwater Humane Society
before Lucy died. Her back-
ground was sketchy. She was
a medium-sized red and black
dog and was missing the last
third of her tail. We don't
know how old she was, but |
think she had been “around
the block” a time or two. She
had been at the Humane So-
ciety for many months when
we adopted her. | wouldn’t
say that she was mistrustful of
people; | think she just wasn't
sure how long the people who
were her current caretakers
would be around. She settled
into our routine and was some-
what “matronly”. She never
seemed to want to play, but
she liked to “supervise” and
would lie nearby and watch
whatever you were doing.
One day, after she had been
with us for about 18 months, |
noticed her laying on her side
obviously asking for a belly
rub. It took a few seconds for me to | realize that was the first
time she had shown such trust in us. It was a humbling moment
to know Cardinal knew she had found her forever home. She lived
with us for 12 years until her death earlier this year.

I'm sure many of our readers have stories such as these, and we'd
like to invite you to share them with us. We have added a new
section to our web site dedicated to pet memorials. Go to www.
caapok.org and click on “Pet Memorials” in the left-hand column.
If you would like to put your pet's picture and memorial on our web
site, email them to us at info@caapok.org .

We would love to hear from you and share

your stories about your pet. A small

donation would be appreciated to help

us defray the cost of our web site.
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Bedtime Prayer

Author unknown

Rhonda Robinson  President

Now | lay me Kimberly Sadler  Vice President
down to sleep,

The queen-size Kathy Dorr Secretary
bed is soft Laura Gann Treasurer
and deep )

I sleep right in Ada Wh|t|ey Questions,

the center groove

My human being Sue Moore Callus at
can hardly move Nancy Stevens 405-377-0887

| : i or email
Ive t d her legs, Lillian Holkum .

ve rappsd ner a9 info@caapok.org
she’s tucked in tight. Jovee Lucca
And here is where | pass the night. y
No one disturbs me or dares intrude Jason Nord
Till morning comes and | want food! .

Jan McSwain \J

I sneak up slowly and it begins '
My nibbles on my human’s chin, Carolyn Mireles
She wakes up slowly and .
smiles and shouts, Debbie Gann /4
You darling beast! Just cut it out!
But morning’s here and it’s time to play,
| always seem to get my way.
So thank you, Lord, for giving me
This human person that | see.
The one who hugs and holds me tight = . 71 . 1
and shares her bed with me at night! VISIt to BeSt F"ends

By Lil Holkum

Last summer while touring the national parks in Utah, my husband and | made a stop at “Best Friends” at Kanab, Utah. This is
an animal sanctuary spreading over 3,300 acres and housing over 1550 animals. They are celebrating their 25th anniversary
this year. What an amazing place! Although | was only able to spend one day at their facility, | would definitely like to go
back for a future visit. We took a bus tour in the morning which covered all of the different areas they have for horses, cats,
dogs, bunnies and others. We also saw the area where the Michael Vick dogs were kept and being rehabilitated. Many of
the buildings have been named after the people whose donations paid for them. During the afternoon, | volunteered to work
in the Benton House which houses cats that have special needs. There is also a room for feral cats. | helped a staff member
clean. The remainder of my time | spent helping socialize the cats. One of the cats that especially intrigued me was a cat
that only had two back legs; another was a cat that could not use his back legs because he had been shot. Other cats had
neurological problems; however, all of them have adapted well. There were ramps, toys to play with and boxes for the very
shy cats. All the cats had soft beds. One memory that remains in my mind is the pet cemetery. Each animal that has gone
to the Rainbow Bridge has a marker and the cemetery has wind chimes throughout. | stopped by during the late afternoon. It
was so quiet, but as | stood there the wind picked up and | could hear the chimes starting to sway and chime. Such a peace-
ful place.If your travels ever take you near Kanab, be sure and stop by. Any animal lover will never forget the experience of
volunteering or taking the tour. For those who would like to know more about “Best Friends”, just go their web site to see
what they are all about, http://www.bestfriends.org/.



