












 

Peaches is a six-year-old Brussels Griffon puppy mill release from 
Tulsa, OK. She came in with a group of eight who, on the transport, 
were too scared to do anything but pant. When they arrived, all the 
other dogs ran through the yard, sniffing the grass and plants. Not 
Peaches; she realized she wasn't in a confined space, out in the open 
and just started shaking. 
 
She didn't know anything about wet food or toys, nor had she ever 
had a name. On the first night Peaches slept on the couch. We put a 
piece of liver sausage next to her, and it was still next to her the fol-
lowing morning. 
 
Within three months she had discovered toys, wet food, playing and 
how to bark when someone comes to the door. She also gained the 
confidence to ask for a treat when all others were getting them--
especially liver sausage. The first time she actually took a treat from 
his hand, Rich's eyes welled up. Mention her name and her tail 
started wagging to beat the band! 
 
Captain Jack is a two-year-old Shih Tzu who lost an eye in a fight. 
When Animal Services in Michigan found him, he and his owner were living in a car. She was living in 
her car because the women's shelter wouldn't let the dog in and she didn't want to abandon him. A cou-
ple from Michigan who fosters larger dogs couldn't keep him and drove him to northwest Indiana during 
a flood to get him to us. They were grateful to find a safe place for him and we were grateful for the 
great distance they traveled to bring him to us. Both Peaches and Jack went on a home visit to two sis-
ters who fell in love with them instantly. They decided to adopt a dog for each other as their Christmas 
gifts to each other! They now live in a beautiful home with a loving family that includes two other dogs 
and a large, fenced-in yard! 
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Casey is a ten year old Imperial Shih Tzu. He is blind and has a heart mur-
mur for which he gets medication every day. Because of his heart, he is not 
a candidate for surgery and cannot be safely neutered, so he cannot be 
adopted. He is a permanent foster. 
 
Too many times, a dog in this situation would be a prime candidate for 
euthanasia at a shelter. This would be tragic for Casey, who loves life! His 
tail is almost always wagging, and he looks forward to his daily dose of 
"crunchy" liver sausage. He was described to the foster family as a "train 
wreck", hence the name Casey. He is anything but! 
 
Being blind has not hindered his urge for exploration. He knows his way 
around the fenced-in yard and, left to his own devices, he can finish outside and come back in, up the 
stairs and right to his favorite doggie bed! Being blind and tiny has had no effect on his spirit; when a 
stranger comes to the door, the other dogs may bark, but Casey barks the loudest and fiercest.  
No one can say he doesn't do his part! He is an affectionate senior citizen who thrives on attention and is 
the "personification" of the phrase: "disabled" does not mean "unable." 
 
It is New Beginnings' philosophy that dogs such as Casey deserve every chance for happiness, just as 
"adoptable" dogs do, even if it is in foster care. You GO Casey! 

Capt. Jack & Peaches, and Casey - fostered by Rich Randol & Scott Kaiser 

Casey - fostered by Rich Randol & Scott Kaiser 
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In October of 2005 Blossom was thrown from a moving vehi-
cle in a busy Walmart parking lot.  She sustained a broken jaw 
and some eye damage.  It is believed that Blossom was used 
as a breeder dog in a Texas puppy mill because she showed 
signs of over-breeding and was unsocialized and terrified of 
people.  She came  to New Beginnings ShihTzu Rescue in 
January of 2006 from another rescue to make room for Hurri-
cane Katrina dogs. 
  
Upon extensive medical investigation, including a biopsy of 
her broken jaw, it was discovered that Blossom had suffered 
blunt force trauma to her jaw at about the age of 1, causing a 
severe bone-crushing injury.  Needless to say, her fear of peo-
ple was very well-founded and it was going to take a  
long time to help her trust people again.  
  
Blossom learned many things once she was in foster.  She adores toys and can empty a toy box  in a flash.  She learned 
to trust people and became a sweet, snuggly little girl.  After one year in foster with New Beginnings Shih Tzu Rescue, 
she went to her forever home with a wonderful new mommy who loves her.   
  
We thank all of those who participated in the care of Blossom, those who made donations for her care and those who 
just loved her and had faith in her throughout her transformation to princess extraordinaire.   

Blossom - fostered by Carol and Tom Pfeiffer 

Blossom with her adoptive mom, Dawn 

Pebbles spent the first 7.5 years of her life living in a kennel, breeding beautiful babies for 
others to love.  She did not have the chance to cuddle and live in the midst of a loving 
family like her babies did.  The day finally arrived when the breeder felt she should no 
longer breed, and Pebbles was given to New Beginnings. I am so thankful. 
 
When she arrived in foster care, Pebbles was afraid of everything and everyone. She ran 
and hid when a new noise was heard or when someone looked at her. She was even afraid 
of the noise her nametag made touching her food bowl.  She would run to the bowl, grab 
a mouthful of food, and run away to eat it. The only thing Pebbles did like at first was a 
soft seat on the couch. 
 
She has now spent 6 months with her new family. Pebbles is the queen of the squeaky toys.  She spends a few hours 
daily rearranging them all onto the different doggie beds or throw rugs.  She runs up to her family members and wags 
her tail, putting her paws on them and asking for pets.  She wears a grin, and is confident enough to get in the front of 
the dog pack when it is treat time.  Yes, Pebbles is still a bit jumpy around the food bowl, but now it's called "the din-
ner dance", as she only hops one step up to grab the food and one step back to chew it! 
 
Pebbles is so fortunate that her owner turned her over to rescue when she decided not to breed her anymore. Some 
breeding dogs do not get the chance for a happy life that Pebbles was given.  Pebbles will be spending her first winter 
with a family of her own. Thank you, New Beginnings, for giving Pebbles the chance to be the baby...well loved and 
warm in the arms of her forever family. 
 

 

Pebbles - fostered by Kim Beumel 
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