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Rescue Tails…
The best way to deal with lost and found problems is to

try to prevent them. Whether from fear or fun, curiosity or
distraction, the lost or found pet may be close to home.  

In any event, always notify all animal control people and
overlapping police departments. Remember that one town
flows into another and may have different groups servicing
it. And, these people are not magicians — you must give
them facts.

Provide a full description:  breed, size, shape, age, color,
type of coat, disposition (e.g. shy or playful). Always include
where exactly and when (day, date and time) you found 
or had last seen the pet. All pets should wear a collar with
license and owner’s address, including phone number.
When traveling, tape your local phone number to your pet’s

collar. Many pets have an implanted micro chip and many
shelters have the means to read it. Always have a recent,
good, color photo of your pet for ID. All information helps.
Stay in touch with those to whom you have made your orig-
inal report. Don’t rely on computers only. Use the telephone,
listen to sightings, notify block associations, ask neighbors,
inform all delivery and service personnel.

So whether an animal is lost or found, everything about
it is important. Try to remember that once at a shelter, the
animal is safe. The workers are there because they care.
Records are kept and owners are sought. Licenses and
microchips are checked. All shelter animals will have food,
water, heat, sometimes air conditioning and medical care
when needed. Your detailed information could bring about 
a happy reunion!

By Marge Green

Lost & Found Protocol
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Lights of Remembrance
Remember or honor your pet with a light on the tree…

Lights of Remembrance
A Tree Lighting Ceremony in Remembrance of Pets

Tuesday, December 6, 2011 • 7:00 pm
at the

Plainfield Area Humane Society
75 Rock Avenue, Plainfield, NJ

$5.00 per light

All proceeds will benefit the Plainfield Area Humane Society
Deadline for listings: December 31, 2011

For more information, please log on to www.petlites.org

By Janine Allen

I Rescued A Human Today
I rescued a human today.

Her eyes met mine as she walked down the corridor peering apprehensively into the kennels.

I felt her need instantly and knew I had to help her. I wagged my tail, not too exuberantly, so she wouldn’t be afraid.

As she stopped at my kennel I blocked her view from a little accident I had in the back of my cage. I didn’t want her
to know that I hadn’t been walked today.

Sometimes the shelter keepers get too busy and I didn’t want her to think poorly of them.

As she read my kennel card I hoped that she wouldn’t feel sad about my past. I only have the future to look forward
to and want to make a difference in someone’s life. She got down on her knees and made little kissy sounds at me.

I shoved my shoulder and side of my head up against the bars to comfort her.

Gentle fingertips caressed my neck; she was desperate for companionship. A tear fell down her cheek and I raised
my paw to assure her that all would be well.

Soon my kennel door opened and her smile was so bright that I instantly jumped into her arms. I would promise to
keep her safe. I would promise to always be by her side. I would promise to do everything I could to see that radiant
smile and sparkle in her eyes. I was so fortunate that she came down my corridor. So many more are out there who
haven’t walked the corridors. So many more to be saved. At least I could save one.

I rescued a human today.

A little kitten was brought to the Plainfield Animal Hospital. The Good
Samaritan said it had 2 broken hind legs and couldn’t walk. Dr. Loomis exam-
ined the kitten and determined that the legs weren’t broken, but there was a
problem. The kitten was also covered with ringworm. He asked if I could foster
this little boy and see what I could do. I got the ringworm cleared up, but he
had great difficulty standing on his hind legs. He would be able to stand for a
few moments, maybe even take a few steps. But when he wanted to move
quickly, those back legs would flatten out and with just his forelegs, he would
move like the wind. I can't say run because he couldn't but he sure could
move! He didn’t know he had any disability.

I named him Gillette, not sure why, and he turned out to be a loving,
comical, good looking boy. He was with me for almost 9 months. He moved

to the shelter and became a favorite.
He was recently adopted by a kind lady who has a special place in her heart for

cats with disabilities. So he is now a happy, comical member of her household.

On a very rainy March day, an adult female Rottweiler was found wandering onthe streets and lucky for her, someone called PAHS. This beautiful dog looked to bein good shape except for her eyes. They were cloudy and it became obvious thatshe was almost completely blind. Bat Girl lived with us for many months, learningthe routines, where we go for walks, where her bed was. Bat Girl was a love.She was listed on our website and a gentleman in Colorado, a Rottweilerlover, saw her and inquired about her. Colorado! I received many emails from Finabout Bat Girl. He was smitten. Fin had done much research about blind dogsand was sure that this was a good fit with his other Rottweiler.
We had never adopted an animal so far away from NJ, and Fin assured methat this would work. He totally committed himself to this beautiful girl.He named her Mathilda and booked her a flight on Pet Airways, an airlinethat is devoted only to animals. She flew out on a Thursday night and arrived in Denver on Fri-day morning, all safe and sound. Fin met her at the airport and it was love.Mathilda learned her way around her new home quickly, and loved her new person and dog “sister”.She is at work with Fin in the mountains of Colorado, and has many human and canine friends.What a great life for a dog found wandering the streets in New Jersey!

This is Lucky, a six week old kitten that was in a sewer line underneath a

street in North Plainfield.

He made his presence known by screaming very loudly, yet he wouldn’t

come to the edge of the pipe so I could catch him. It had rained once that day

and was promising to pour again, so Lucky had to get out of the sewer fast.

With the help of the North Plainfield police, the North Plainfield fire depart-

ment, and a lot of concerned citizens, Lucky was flushed out of the sewer line

and into a net. I expected him to be a feral kitten that didn’t want to be

touched. He turned out to be a loud purring, very loving little kitten.  

He stayed with me until he was adopted in July. He is now the king of the

castle, sleeps wherever he chooses, runs around like a crazy kitten, and is fasci-

nated by the toilet and bath water! Maybe he didn’t just fall in the sewer,

maybe he jumped in!




