
 

The Newsletter  of  the  SPCA of  Northern Virginia  

Fall 2005 

In This Issue 
   

•Humane Investigators’ Files (cover)   •Happy Endings—Sabrina (page 2)  •Happy Endings—Lady (page3)  
•Through A Dog’s Eyes (page 4)         •One Phone Call (page 5) 

•What Do You Know About That Doggie In The Window? (page 6)      •What Did I Do? (page 7)            
•Fundraising News (page 9) •Gifts In Remembrance (page 10) •Adoption Schedules (page 11) 

“Tails” From The Humane Investigators’ Files 
By Edith von Stuemer 

 
Sheba, a 10-month-old purebred Rottweiler puppy, was purchased 
from a breeder for $400.00 when she was 8 weeks old.  
 
That's when her ordeal began. Never socialized, never walked, never 
allowed in the house, she was forced to sleep in the garage, which was 
filled with debris, cans, rags and junk. There was no bed for her to lie 
on.  
 
The small townhouse backyard was covered with feces, broken glass 
was everywhere, and she had to eat from a bag of moldy dog food that 
had been thrown on the ground. It is possible that she was given 
water once in a while.  
 
We were notified of her situation recently and found her in the yard 
with a leash attached to her choke chain. She had worked her lower 
jaw under the choker so that it was gagging her.  
 
That was the last day of her suffering.  
 
Sheba is now a happy girl who has gone through training with our 
"miracle worker,” Tony Orange, and is a loving companion to her new 
family. She enjoys long walks and likes meeting the neighborhood 
dogs.  
 
The fact that people pay considerable amounts of money for a purebred dog does not necessarily mean that 
they will take proper care of it. The costs to acquire a pet have no bearing on the ability to provide appropriate 
care, love and attention.  
 
A great number of our humane investigations involve purebreds, and many can be found in area shelters and 
rescue groups. 
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Sabrina came to me in late September of 2002. A woman who works with feral cat 
colonies was doing Trap, Neuter and Release (TNR) and Sabrina showed up in 
one of the humane traps. At first glance they thought she was a rat or something, 
not a kitten. She was skinny, filthy, and bedraggled. Sabrina was taken to the vet, 
who determined that tiny as she was, she was about 6 or 7 weeks old. And she 
was covered with fleas! 
 
After being cleaned up and treated for the fleas, I was asked to foster Sabrina 
because I was fostering other kittens her age that could be playmates. She was 
about half their size. After a few days I noticed that she frequently choked while 
eating. Off to the vet again, and Sabrina was diagnosed with a cleft soft palate; 
the soft part of the roof of her mouth was malformed and let food into her 
windpipe when she swallowed. It was amazing that she had lived through early 
kittenhood with her eating difficulties. Soaking hard kitten food in water for a while 
before feeding it to her seemed to help, but Sabrina was destined for surgery a 
few months later. Oh we went through a lot with this little girl, but the surgery to 
close the opening in her soft palate was a success! 
 
I have fostered many kittens and have always been able to turn them over to 
loving homes when the time came for them to go. Sabrina and I had been through 
a very hard time together and I decided that we had to stay together. She will be 
three years old in August 2005, and what a character she is. I’m sure the doctors 
would have diagnosed her with attention deficit disorder because she just ran 
from one thing to another, constantly getting into something she wasn’t supposed 
to until she crashed from exhaustion. Friends would come over and ask, “Is she 
always like this?” She has calmed down during the past year, but is still very good 
at finding something to get into. She has a special love for cereal, cornbread and, 
strangely enough, frozen lima beans. Anything she loves must be kept in a high 
cabinet, the refrigerator, or stored in the microwave because otherwise she will 
find a way to get it! 

 
In addition to being the most 
aggravating, Sabrina is also the most 
loving kitty. She looks into my eyes 
with love and cuddles up close. She is 
still small at 6.5 pounds, but full of 
personality and energy. My father, who 
is in a nursing home, loves to hear 
Sabrina stories, and there are plenty to 
tell. She adds a wonderful dimension to 

my life and I am very happy that she found her way to me. 

Happy Endings–Sabrina 
By Debbie Berry 

Calling All Alumni… 
Have you adopted a dog or a cat from the SPCA? We’d like to hear how they’re doing! The Dog Alumni and Cat 
Alumni pages on our website showcase our adopted animals. If you would like to have your story included, 
please send it, along with photos (.jpg, .gif or .tif), if you have them, to Webmaster@SPCANoVA.org. Be sure to 
tell us the animal’s name (plus the name prior to adoption, if appropriate), when you adopted your pet, and a 
description of how it’s doing now. You can also mail your pictures to:  SPCA of Northern Virginia, Attn: Mary 
Portelly, P.O. Box 100220, Arlington, VA 22210. 
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It’s easy to imagine that many of our SPCA humane investigators’ reports 
begin with the same words: “the dog is chained in the yard…no food, 
water or shelter…malnourished…dirty and smelly…unsanitary 
conditions….” If those weren’t the exact words they used when they 
rescued Lady, they could have been! 
 
At 10 months of age, the purebred German shepherd had been living in 
those conditions for a few months. Concerned neighbors called the SPCA, 
and our investigators intervened and removed her from the premises. And 
was she ever a mess! At 45 pounds, she was extremely emaciated. In 
addition, she had every type of worm known to man (er, dogs, that is) 
except heartworm, as well as demodectic mange. To top it off, she was 
pregnant. The vets who examined her determined that she would not be 
able to survive delivery because of her poor health, so Lady was 
immediately spayed. Even with this terrible history, she was a sweet, calm, 
and loving dog, and she was obviously grateful for the attention she was now receiving. 
 
I adopted Lady a few weeks after she’d been rescued. The first order of business was to change her name. I 
didn’t want anything to remind her of her previous existence. I named her Shayna, which means “beautiful” in 
Yiddish. Shayna loved my older dog, Mack, a then-11-year-old Samoyed mix. But this sweet, gentle, loving 
pup attempted to kill my 2-year-old cat, Domingo, at first glance. The next few months were, frankly, pure hell. 
After consultations with vets, trainers and behaviorists, the verdict was in: Shayna had an extraordinarily high 
prey drive. This meant that anything she perceived as “prey” (in her case, anything that was smaller than she 
was) was something she needed to chase and attack. 
 

So off we went to obedience school. We took private lessons at first (highly 
recommended if you have a dog with “issues”). Then we did group lessons so 
Shayna could learn to pay attention to me even with the distraction of other 
dogs in the area. She was an amazing pupil. In all, we took nine obedience 
courses, and every trainer we worked with thought we should go into formal 
obedience competition. But my primary concern was having a dog I could live 
with! 
 
Meanwhile, we were dealing with her health problems. Shayna’s early 
malnutrition left her with a compromised immune system, so clearing up her 
earlier problems and fighting off new ones were additional challenges. 
 
Fast forward: Today, Shayna is a sweet, calm, happy, healthy six-year-old 
dog, weighing in at a whopping 85 pounds. She and Domingo have learned 
to live together…and I think they actually enjoy the other’s company. Sadly, 
Mack has crossed the Rainbow Bridge, but Shayna has found other canine 
buddies to play with. She’s my “heart dog,” and I will always be grateful to the 
SPCA for rescuing her and allowing her to become a very important part of 
my life. 

Happy Endings–Lady 
By Carol Levie 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Shayna today 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Lady’s first SPCA photo, 1999 
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Through A Dog’s Eyes 
 
It’s not easy being a dog, you know? The thing is, I’m not sure My Human gets it. MH wants to go for “walks.” 
I need to smell every blade of grass and every object in my path. It’s really important stuff. Gotta know who’s 
been around, especially in my territory. We canines have our priorities…and our hierarchy. And, of course, 
our own way of communicating. Pee-mail is just one of those ways. 
 
By the way, MH, I’m hungry. Is it time for dinner yet? 
 
Speaking of that, why is it that MH only feeds me when she thinks that I should be 
hungry? It’s always at the same time, so I guess that’s good. But I’d rather eat when I’m 
hungry. And I must admit, that’s all the time. 
 
I’m not allowed on the furniture. Well, that’s okay, too. MH has put these things all over the house for me to 
sleep on. I’ve heard her say they’re called “dog beds.”  They’re acceptable, but most of the time I just sleep 
wherever I happen to be. I do that a lot. Sleep, that is. Like I’ve said before, it’s not easy being a dog. Gotta 
get those 40 winks whenever and wherever it’s convenient. 
 
Is it dinner time yet? 
 
Oh, have I mentioned “grooming time?” Yuck. MH has these weapons that she keeps hidden in a basket. HA! 
She thinks they’re hidden. I know where they are, and I know exactly what’s about to happen when she 
reaches for that basket. First, there’s the brushing. That’s not too bad. I like it for a little while. But then I want 
it to stop, but MH just keeps on going and going and going. I mean, come on! I don’t want to be bald! After the 
brushing comes the combing. That only lasts for a few seconds because, hey, there’s not much hair left to 
remove! But then comes the nail part. I’m outta here… 
 
It’s gotta be time for dinner, right? 
 
Okay, so it’s obvious that MH doesn’t get it. After all, she only has half the number of legs that I do, so she’s 
really sssslllloooowww. I wonder if that slowness extends to her brain. But I digress. Speaking of four legs, I 
must tell you about my housemate. At least he’s got four legs! But he’s a lot smaller than I am. He’s 
something that MH calls a “cat.” I just don’t understand why he’s allowed on the furniture but I’m not. I think it 
has something to do with the fact I’m “obedience trained” …something that MH has been unable to 
accomplish with the cat-thing. I am not allowed to chase the cat, or hurt him, or eat him, or anything. Bummer. 
 
Speaking of eating, is it time yet? 
 
I have another job, too. I have to protect my territory.  I’m a big dog, so that means a big territory (like the 
entire zip code!). And that takes a lot of work and energy. After all, I really do love MH, so I must make sure 
that nothing harms her. There are just too many scary things out there, like other animals, pizza delivery folks, 
trucks, thunder, vacuum cleaners, buses, fireworks, the kids playing soccer in the field across the street…oh, 
the list could go on and on. You get the picture.  
 
Speaking of pizza delivery folks, I’m getting really hungry. 
 
Here comes the heavy sigh. It’s been a long day, and I’m tired. All that sniffing and peeing. All that worrying 
about the brush, comb and nail clippers.  All that time spent watching the cat and wishing…. All that time 
protecting MH from the harmful and scary things that could hurt her. All that time wishing it were time to eat. 
Oh, wait! It’s dinner time!! And I do have my priorities. I’ll finish this article some other time.  
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One Phone Call... 
By Dana Meeker 

 
Mina’s story started with a routine phone call to the SPCA of Northern Virginia. Mina was one of several stray cats that 
had been hanging around “Dave’s” house. She had been there for more than a year, sneezing and sick, producing litter 
after litter of kittens. Something needed to be done. 
 
I went to check on the situation and see if the cat might go into a humane trap. Since it was feeding time, Mina was 
waiting outside the house. She was very calm, not afraid of people, as the other cats seemed to be. I set the trap and 
waited. In a few minutes the trap tripped and Mina was inside, calmly awaiting whatever came next.  
 
I took Mina right to the vet. Her nose was running and she was very thin. Routine blood tests to determine if she had 
feline AIDS or leukemia were negative for both. Her pre-spay blood work showed that she was anemic. I went home with 
Mina and antibiotics.  
 
Because of Mina’s “cold” I didn’t want to expose my own cats to her. Fortunately the warm summer nights permitted 
Mina to stay on the screened porch. I discovered that she was a very even-tempered cat and that she had a bit of a 
playful streak. She’d lead me on a merry chase around the porch when she saw me coming with her pills, but when I 
finally won out, she was a lady and took her meds calmly. She enjoyed being petted before she ate and she wanted me 
around during meals. 
 
Several courses of antibiotics followed, none of which seemed to completely clear up Mina’s running nose and messy 
sneezes. The vet finally concluded that she had chronic herpes, for which there is no cure. I decided to continue to foster 
Mina to see how bad the condition was and to further evaluate Mina’s personality. I made the decision to integrate her 
with my own cats, as they were up-to-date on vaccinations, and I hoped for the best.  
 
Mina accepted her housemates with nary a hiss. If they hissed at her, she simply avoided them later on. She played with 
my youngest cat. With people, Mina was totally at ease. When I took her with me to Pennsylvania over the holidays, she 
enjoyed the attentions of all my visiting relatives and guests.  
 
Overall, Mina took everything with a serene demeanor. Nothing upset her. She wanted to be in whatever room I was in, 
but wasn’t a lap cat. She purred loudly when I held her for her daily love fests and rubbed her cheek to my face. 
 
After nearly a year of fostering Mina, and cleaning up after her sneezing fits, I was pretty sure that Mina would be a hard 
sell for adoption placement and completed the adoption paperwork to make Mina my own. 
 
One month after I completed her adoption contract, I noticed that Mina had a swelling on her throat. I thought perhaps 
her herpes was causing her lymph nodes to swell and we went to the vet. An exam and biopsy determined that Mina had 
lymphoma, so we began chemotherapy. The first course in the protocol caused Mina to lose her appetite and she lost a 
lot of weight. Fortunately the next drug seemed to boost her appetite and she seemed to feel great. There were no side 
effects like people often have with chemo, but the protocol’s drugs are very toxic and cannot be used for long periods of 
time. Mina continued to lose weight despite her ravenous appetite. Her spirit was marvelous, however, and she still 
expected her love fests on schedule. She finished the planned course of treatment. The swelling came back a week 
later.  
 
Before making a decision I consulted with a specialist who did another biopsy, which confirmed that the lymphoma had 
come back. I felt that Mina couldn’t endure any more chemo; she had lost too much weight the first go-around. I made 
the painful decision to euthanize Mina and said goodbye as she slipped away as peacefully as she had lived her life.  
 
When we respond to phone calls to provide assistance, we never know what we’re going to find. When I rescued Mina I 
hoped to return her to health and place her in a long-term home. She lived less than 2 years after I brought her in. That’s 
two years that I loved her and cared for her and I’d do it again. Why? Quite simply, because Mina had a beautiful spirit 
and deserved a better life than she would have had outside. Mina would have continued to produce kittens that drained 
her of strength had she remained on the street. She would have died an awful death from the cancer instead of dying 
peacefully in loving arms. It’s an easy choice. And it all started with one phone call.  
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What Do You Know About That Doggie in the Window? 
 

Most pet stores in Northern Virginia don’t sell puppies. In order to avoid contributing to the nation’s 
homeless animal crisis, they invite rescue groups into their store to adopt out animals.      
 
But some pet stores exploit not only dogs, but people who love them.  These pet stores sell puppies 
that come from puppy mills. 
 
Puppy mills breed dogs solely for profit.  In a typical puppy mill, adult dogs are confined to cramped 
cages for their entire lives. They are given the cheapest food available, they live in filth, their injuries and diseases go untreated, and 
after being bred over and over until their bodies wear out, they are killed. They receive no love and have no hope. Their minds and 
bodies are destroyed by human greed. 
 
A veterinarian who examined dogs rescued from puppy mills wrote, “They never wagged their tails, perked their ears, acknowledged 
a whistle or call, showed any interest in treats, people or other pets or their praise. They were more than stoic, they were by every 
definition of the word, catatonic; they did not respond to external stimuli. They were broken souls, defeated dogs who had absolutely 
no spirit left whatsoever.”  
 
Most puppy mills are located in the Midwest—Kansas, Arkansas, Nebraska, Oklahoma, and especially Missouri. Pennsylvania also 
has many puppy mills. These breeders sell puppies to a large company called a broker, which trucks the very young, terrified puppies 
to pet stores around the country. When you see young purebred puppies for sale in a pet store, it is very likely that those are puppy 
mill puppies, particularly if the store has a large selection of puppies at any given time.  
 
The USDA inspects licensed breeders, but it very rarely enforces its regulations, so a USDA license does not mean that the facility is 
clean and humane. Here are just a few of the violations the USDA found in facilities whose puppies were recently sold in pet stores in 
the Washington, D.C. area: 
 
— A breeder did a Caesarean section on a Chihuahua with no anesthesia, no painkiller, and no veterinary training. The dog later 

had to be euthanized. 
 
— At one facility, a Sheltie and an American Eskimo were in cages that had only 3-4 inches of headroom. At another, the dogs had 

only 2 inches of headroom. At a third, a nursing mother also had less than 6 inches of headroom, the USDA minimum.  
 
— At three facilities, dogs had no bedding and no way to keep warm. The temperature: 45 degrees, below freezing, and 18 degrees, 

respectively. 
 
— Many facilities, including one that housed 347 dogs, contained an excessive buildup of feces.  
 
— Some dogs were kept in darkness round the clock. 
 
— Some dogs were confined to areas half the size required by the USDA. 
 
— Broken, rusty wires protruded into the cages of many dogs. 
 
— Dogs were fed from dirty food bins and dirty automatic waterers. 
 
— Several facilities, including those housing between 100 and 200 dogs, had not been visited by a vet in over a year. One had not 

been visited by a vet in over 4 years.   
 
— One facility had 1,086 dogs. The breeder’s website shows a staff of 6. If these employees worked 8 hours a day, 7 days a week, 

they would be spending 2.7 minutes on each dog per day. 

(Continued on page 7) 
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Because dogs in puppy mills are bred regardless of genetic defects, pet store puppies often develop severe hereditary problems, 
such as hip dysplasia. The dirty, cramped conditions of puppy mills, plus the foul air on the truck journey to the store, make the 
puppies highly susceptible to kennel cough, pneumonia, and other diseases. Behavioral problems, such as extreme fearfulness that 
makes training difficult or impossible, are also common. Although customers are often under the impression that AKC-registered 
puppies must be healthy, AKC papers have nothing to do with the health of the puppy or his parents. They only mean that according 
to the breeder, the parents were of the same breed.  
 
The fact that they obtain these puppies from the worst possible conditions doesn’t stop pet stores from charging outrageous prices for 
them. People who buy sickly pet store puppies end up paying thousands of dollars in vet bills within a matter of days. The store will 
usually let them return a puppy and get their money back within two weeks, but most customers opt to save their puppy’s life rather 
than return him or her to the pet store, which they now realize would let their puppy die. Taking advantage of these compassionate 
customers is how pet stores get away with selling sick puppies. 
 
If you would like to rescue a pet store puppy, visit your local shelter—many end up there.  But please don’t buy those sad puppies at 
the pet store. Every time someone “rescues” a pet store puppy by purchasing him, the store profits, another puppy is immediately 
shipped to take his place, and his parents continue to suffer in a puppy mill. You can help fight puppy mills by telling others about 
them and by shopping at stores that don’t sell puppies. 
 
In addition, you can write to your U.S. Senator or Representative and urge him or her to support the Pet Animal Welfare Statute 
(PAWS) of 2005. PAWS amends the Animal Welfare Act to strengthen the ability of the Secretary of Agriculture to regulate the pet 
industry. This bill is supported by both the A.S.P.C.A. and the Humane Society of the United States. To find your legislators’ names 
and contact information, visit http://www.house.gov for your Representative, and http://www.senate.gov for your Senators. Urge them 
to support H.R.2669 and S.1139; puppies’ lives may depend on it. 
 
For more information, please visit www.petstorecruelty.org.  
 

(Continued from page 6) 
 

What Did I Do? 
By Mollie  McCurdy 

 
What did I do, my master, my friend, 

That I should meet such a terrible end? 
You brought me into the shelter today, 

And I heard you say you were moving away. 
 

You adopted me here eight years ago, 
When I was a puppy, eyes all aglow. 

You said we were buddies, ‘til death us do part, 
And your leaving me here has broken my heart. 

 
I thought where you went, that I would go, too, 

Because all of my life, I’ve devoted to you. 
I’m a really good dog, housebroken and all, 

And I dearly love a good game of ball. 
 

No one will take me. 
They’ll say,  “He’s too old.” 
I have much life left in me, 
Were the truth to be told. 

 
What IS it with humans, so ruthless and cold, 
To abandon a friend, as he starts to grow old? 

I’ve been by your side through the thick and the thin. 
I guess you were my master, but not my true friend.  
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FUNDRAI$ING  NEWS 

Events and Activities 

Fundraising is an essential part of the SPCA. We are not just raising money, we are raising awareness. Each 
function or event we attend as a group spreads our message. These events also bring the volunteer network 
closer together on a common level of interest—the animals! Several fundraising events are in the works. We 
need your help to make all this happen. Please let us know if you would like to volunteer for an event. Give 
us a call at (703) 799-9390, or sign up for an event via our website—www.spcanova.org. 

 
The SPCA’s biggest project to date, our 2006 Friends For Life Calendar, is now on sale! 
The 11 x 8 ½" full color calendar features amazing photos of dogs and cats of SPCA friends 
and supporters, including several SPCA alumni. Among the alumni are cover dog Winnie 
Fleegal and cover cat Angie Seeger-Shaw. The calendar sells for $15, and is available at dog 
and cat adoptions and fundraising events. You can also print an order form online at 
www.spcanova.org. 
 
 

Our annual summer event, the Dog Wash, earned a record amount for the SPCA this year. See page 10 for some photos 
of this fun day. 
 
Our first Canine Massage Class was such a hit that we’re doing it again! Tomoko the massage 
therapist from Pawsitive Touch Canine Massage will once again be teaching dog guardians how to 
perform a combination of traditional Swedish massage, Japanese Shiatsu acupressure 
applications and companion animal massage therapies. Massage will relax and comfort your dog 
and increase bonding and trust. The class will be held on Saturday, September 10, from 10 a.m. 
until noon, in Falls Church. The cost is $45 per dog/human pair, and space is limited. For more 
information, or to sign up, please email Fundraising@SPCANoVA.org. 
 

The SPCA’s 2005 Wine Tasting event will be held on Saturday, October 1 from 6:30 until 9 p.m. at the 
Dorchester Towers apartment complex in Arlington, Virginia. The Curious Grape is working with us again 
this year to select a delicious sampling of wine and cheese for us to taste. Dorchester Towers has a lovely 
rooftop party room with a garden and a stunning view. Tickets are $45.00 each and must be purchased in 
advance by mailing a check to: 
 

SPCA of Northern VA 
c/o Lori Burkhart 

827 S. Veitch Street 
Arlington, VA 22204 

 
The SPCA of Northern Virginia will hold a Pet Tattoo Clinic on Saturday, November 5, from 10:30 a.m. until 1:30 p.m. 
at Weber’s Pet Supermarket in Chantilly. Tattoos will be performed by Tommy and Nancy Mantlo from Richmond, well-
known pet tattooists with over 25 years experience. This is a great opportunity to protect your pets from theft, or in case 
they get lost. You’ll choose the alpha-numeric combination to be tattooed on your pet, and you’ll choose the service to 
register it with. The cost is $15 in advance, $18 the day of the event. Appointments are not being accepted yet; email 
Fundraising@SPCANoVA.org or call 703 799-9390 for more information. 

 
Also coming up this fall will be the SPCA’s first Art Auction! We’re teaming up with the Alexandria Jaycees for an 
exciting evening of fine art, wine and hors d’oeuvres. We’ll also have a Silent Auction, featuring great pet related and 
other items. There will be something for everyone at the Art Auction! Date, time and place are yet to be determined; 
watch our website at www.spcanova.org for more information as it becomes available. 
 
For more information on these and other fundraising activities, visit our website at www.spcanova.org, or call us at 703 
799-9390 and leave a message. 
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Images from the 7th Annual Dog Wash, August 6, 2005 

Planning Online Holiday Shopping? 
 
It’s hard to believe, but it’s almost time to think about 
holiday shopping again, and if you want to avoid the 
crowds and shop from your home, go online! Online 
shopping is convenient, easy, and fast. And now you can 
benefit the SPCA animals while you benefit yourself, by 
shopping through the iGive mall! 
 
iGive has 619 stores in their mall, offering spectacular 
prices and exclusive member deals on everything from 
music to pet supplies. And up to 26% of your purchase 
price will be donated to the SPCA of Northern Virginia! 
  
To shop through iGive, visit our website at 
www.spcanova.org. The iGive website may be accessed 
by clicking through from the homepage, or via our How 
You Can Help page. 

 
The Animals Thank You! 
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GIFTS IN REMEMBRANCE 

 
In Memory Of 

 
  ROBERT DOWNES 
 The Cardinal Management Group 
MARY LOUISE GABRIEL 
 Mollie McCurdy 
FORMER BOARD PRESIDENT 
 Charleston Owners Association 
“ROCKY” KIA 
 Anonymous 
“BAILEY” SBARBARO 
 Courtney Bailey 
OUR SWEET, YOUNG KITTY “MALLIE” 
 Peter Barzilai 
 “PINBALL” COHEN 
 Lynn Anne Bulan 
“KIKI” 
 Susan Culpepper & Kevin Tiernan 
“WITCH-CAT,” A GUARDIAN ANGEL GONE TOO SOON 
 Michelle Davin 
“OBSIDIAN,” “SCAMPER,” & “PATCH” 
 Sharon Dyer 
“PUDDIN” MURTY 
 Marjorie H. Fisher 
“MAGGIE” DUNCAN/TIMBERLAKE 
 Susan Frikken 
“SANDY” 
 Claire Jacobsen 
“DANTE,” BELOVED 14-MONTH OLD GERMAN SHEPHERD 
 Diane Kier 
HER BELOVED CATS 
 Diane F. McCain 
“ALBION” MAGNOTTI 
 Alma McChesney 
“FRISKY” 
 Kristine Moran 

         “CENTI” BOGLIO 
 Mrs. Edward J. Murty 

CASSY AMMEN’S DEAR DEPARTED “TUCKER” 
 David Reser & Don Swope 
           “TIGGER” KENNER 

 Bill, Cheryl & Courtney Shiflet 
“SIX DINNER SID” SHAPIRO 

 Joseph Shlaferman & Judy Zins 
“JASMINE” A BLACK & WHITE CAT 

 Bernice Warrington 
“ELLIOT” PAWLOWSKI & “PUDDIN” MURTY 

 Bruce & Joy Wells 
         “MISHA” 
 Johanna Wright-Vines 
         “MOUSSIE BABY” 

Anna Zakarija 
 
 

 
In Honor Of 

  
DENISE WESSELS  
 Anonymous 
KRISTI KEELER 
 Michelle Baker 
MY CAT “POSSUM” WHOM I ADORE, AND IS 

 ADOPTED THANKS TO AN SPCA VOLUNTEER 
 Laura Bandini 
SANDY SOTO AND KATHLEEN MACKINNON 

 WITH THANKS 
 Peter Chakeres 
ALL THE VOLUNTEERS FOR ALL THE GOOD 

 WORK THAT THEY DO 
 Cheryl Concelman 
WILLIAM “BILL” CHARLES MELERA 
 Bettina Dice 

         “LICORICE” 
 Sharon Dyer 
JASPER & HOLLEY, SOPHIE, MILO, SKYLAR, 

 MESSY, & BUFFY 
 Sonja & Sheldon Harley 
JACK 
 Jennifer Jones 
NANI’S 4TH BIRTHDAY AND 3RD YEAR WITH US 
 Cindy & Todd Lowman 
SALLIE TYLER 
 Kimberly Roman 
LORI & JASON PINEGAR 
 Barbara Sipos 
JANE FITZGIBBONS 
 Priscilla & John Taylor 
MOM, ON MOTHER’S DAY 
 Johanna Wright-Vines 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 The SPCA welcomes donations 

made in honor or in memory of 
someone special in your life. Please 
include with your gift the name and address of 
the person you would like notified of your 
donation, along with the name of the person or 
pet being honored or remembered. 
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LOCATIONS 
 

FAIRFAX  
Petco 

10708 Lee Hwy. 
(703) 352-3300 

 
SPRINGFIELD  

PETsMART 
6535 Frontier Drive 

(703) 922-4990 

2005 
CAT ADOPTION SCHEDULE 

 
(schedule is subject to change—check our website) 

2005 
DOG ADOPTION SCHEDULE 

12:30 - 3:00 
(schedule is subject to change—check our website) 

WHEN WHERE 
 
 

Weber's Pet Supermarket (Fairfax) 
11021 Lee Hwy 
(703) 385-3766 

 
Saturday, September 10 
Saturday, September 24 

Saturday, October 8 
Saturday, October 22 

Saturday, November 12 
Saturday, December 10 

Saturday, January 14, 2006 

Until he extends his circle of compassion to all living things, Man will not himself find peace. 

—Albert Schweitzer 

 
Receiving more than one copy of our newsletter? Moving? 

 
Mail forwarding greatly increases the cost of our mailings. You can help us keep our 
administrative costs down by notifying us directly of changes in address. Please call 
or write us so that we can update our records. You may also use the newsletter 
subscription form on our web site www.spcanova.org to notify us of changes.  

     WHEN          WHERE   TIME 
  
 Sunday, Sept. 4  Fairfax  12:00-3:00 p.m. 
 Saturday, Sept. 17  Springfield  10:30 a.m.-1:30 p.m.
 Sunday, Oct. 2  Fairfax  12:00-3 :00 p.m.   
 Saturday, Oct. 15  Springfield  10:30 a.m.-1:30 p.m.
 Sunday, Nov. 6  Fairfax  12:00 -3:00 p.m.   
 Saturday, Nov. 19  Springfield  10:30 a.m.-1:30 p.m. 
 Sunday, Jan. 8, 2006 Fairfax  12:00 -3:00 p.m. 



 
 
 

THE ANIMALS NEED YOU  
Please fill out this form and send it to: 
SPCA of Northern Virginia, P.O. Box 100220, Arlington, VA 22210-3220 
 

□Yes, I want to help the animals. My check is enclosed for: $______________ 
 
Name:__________________________________________________________________________ 
Address:________________________________________________________________________ 
City/State/ZIP:____________________________________________________________________ 

□ I am interested in volunteering. Please send a volunteer form. 
 
One-year membership 
□Associate Membership—$10.00 
□Active/Voting Membership—$20.00  

Donations 
□$25  □$50 □$100  □$200   □Other $_________ 

 
Special Donations   
□Bequest (Please send me information) 

□Memorial Gift  (In memory of:_______________________________________________ ) 

                   (In honor of:_________________________________________________ ) 

PO Box 100220  
Arlington, VA 22210 
 
Address Service Requested 


