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CONTRIBUTIONS

Tracey & Stephen Hensley
KLM Pet Sitters, Kaye L
Maharsla

In Honor of “Hampton”
Star Wegiel
Sharlene Johnson
Lisa Mallory
Bill & Nancy Rhode

In Memory of Alex, Landon &
Pepper

Margaret Cleveland
Jacob Kay
Karen & Fred Whyte
Harrison & Mary Owens
Dorothy Hanrahan
Melissa Pence
Joe & Joyce Sabol
Daniel & Robin Reece
Peter & Irene Frey
Debra & Joseph Morris
Mary Raymond

In Honor of “Jack” Hayes
Edward & Jane Pence

In Honor of Melissa Pence
Robert & Theresa Beale
Jack & Donna Roggmann

In Memory of Penny
Roggmann & Hunter Tamse

Suzanne Williams
In Memory of Ginger Kruse

Charles & Carolyn Ellington

Alan Rudnick & Marciano
Villamiel

Sean Killeen & Wellpoint
Foundation

Douglas & Mary Roeder

Mary DeCicco
For Jay Alexander and Mark
Hampton

Leota Loftin, Carolyn Lackey, &
Sandra Burroughs
In Memory of Charles F.

Burroughs, Jr.
Terry & Richard Cole
In Memory of Lexi Harmon

Bill House

Peter & Maryanne Lambert
Miracle Max fund

G. E. Mamangakis

Wayne & Joan Jackson

Ellen Leckar

Miracle Max fund In Honor of
Steve Leckar

Dave & Mabel Nicosia

In Memory of Rev. John
Dinkovich

Jill & Rich Hoehlein

In Honor of my best friends -
Kintla & SuN’ka

Daniel & Violetta Moore
Catherine & William Sharpe
William & Ann Dougher D

quggn

EARN CASH FORYOUR CHARITY!

The more youshop, the more you earn.

It isn’t too late! Go to www.Ukrops.com to
check out the new rules. Qualifying pur-
chases must be made between Feb. 4th

and March 29th.

PUPPY SIZE

This is one of the neatest stories you will ever hear. You
will know precisely what this little girl is talking about at the
end!

“Danielle keeps repeating it over and over again. We've
been back to this animal shelter at least five times. It has
been weeks now since we started all of this,” the mother
told the volunteer.

“What is it she keeps asking for?” the volunteer asked.
“Puppy size!” replied the mother.

“Well, we have plenty of puppies, if that's what she’s look-
ing for,” replied the volunteer.

“l know... we have seen most of them,” said mom.

Just then Danielle came walking into the office. “Well, did
you find one?” asked her mom.

“No, not this time,” Danielle said with sadness in her
voice. “Can we come back on the weekend?”

The two women looked at each other, shook their heads
and laughed. “You never know when we will get more
dogs. Unfortunately, there’s always a supply,” the volun-
teer said.

Over the next few days, both Mom and Dad had long con-
versations with Danielle. They both felt she was being too
particular. “It's this weekend or we’re not looking any
more,” Dad finally said in frustration.

“We don’'t want to hear anything more about puppy size,
either,” Mom added.

They were the first ones in the shelter on Saturday morn-
ing. By now Danielle knew her way around, so she ran
right for the section that housed the smaller dogs. Tired of
the routine, mom sat in the small waiting room at the end of
the first row of cages.

Danielle walked slowly from cage to cage, kneeling periodi-
cally to take a closer look. One by one the dogs were
brought out and she held each one. One by one she said,
“Sorry, but you're not the one.” It was the last cage on this
last day in search of the perfect pup. The volunteer opened
the cage door and the child carefully picked up the dog and
held it closely. This time she took a little longer. “Mom,
that’s it! | found the right puppy! He’s the one! | know it!”
she screamed with joy. “It's the puppy size!”

“But it’s the same size as all the other puppies.”

“No, not size ... the sighs. When | held him in my arms, he
sighed,” she said. “Don’t you remember? When | asked
you one day what love is, you told me love depends on the
sighs of your heart. The more you love, the bigger the
sigh!”

(Continued on page 9)



