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      Abbi is a half-blind, 12-year-old toy poodle, survivor of a puppy mill and other 
abuses, that I, a 92-year-old widow, was moved to write about in books and this story. 
   
      Abbi, since her adoption, has brought love and companionship to my elderly life and 
is the heartbeat in my house. Abbi was an abused animal, from the world of a puppy mill, 
kill shelter, then foster parenting. She has one good left eye (the right one completely 
blind), only seven teeth, bad skin, a mean flea infestation, since cured on arriving at my 
home where she now lives permanently. 
 
      What a gift is Abbi to her adopter. What a blessing, the moments we share – each 
hurting in our own specific way with the vicissitudes of age – a sore joint, a leg cramp, a 
lower back ache – for each of us is old and our bodies are crumbling as they must. 
Because we are in the same boat, it helps for a real understanding, one of the other. Each 
– little dog and elderly woman –are truly joined at the hip. It is a love on which we feast 
– as long as it is able to last. Abbi’s sensibility and empathy, transcend human 
understanding. 
 
     Abbi loves to curl in a ball and sit in her adopter’s lap and loves chicken! Anything 
chicken flavored – chew sticks, Caesar Grilled Chicken Dinner – with of course, shreds 
and bits of roast chicken on top. And, her bath is always a drama. My grandson, Stan, 
comes by on a weekend Saturday when he is home from college and washes the little dog 
in warm water in the guest-bathroom tub – with a fragrant soap that has honey as a base. 
Abbi looks bedraggled and put-upon, her face miserable in the tub – as Stan attacks the 
whiskers and the stickum around her good eye. 
 
But once out of the water, in a warm, fluffy towel, being gently rubbed dry, her fur fluffy 
and sweet, her energy takes over in bounds and dandy capers and she literally stands with 
her head down and her rump in the air – with delight. Oh, how delicious she feels and 
smells as she tears around the living room, rolls on the carpet and barks sharply in the air 
with happiness. 
 
      If you are interested I can provide you with a complimentary copy of  “Abbi’s 
Forever Home” A Memoir for Two, and “Abbi’s Forever Home” FOR KIDS, (and a 
stuffed toy Abbi dog). 
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    Both novellas are told in the little dog’s voice. Each was written to promote the 
adoption of older animals by older people and to create an awareness of the ugliness of 
puppy mills.  
 
    The FOR KIDS version is aimed at 9-12 year olds, with its accompanying limited 
edition “Abbi,” toy dog. It is never too early to inspire youngsters in the care of our 
domestic animals. 
 
   A former member of the board of Bide-a-Wee Home and Chairman for ten years, it is a 
no-kill shelter complex in New York City and Long Island, founded 115 years ago. I 
have been an animal activist my whole life.  
 
    In sending you the above, I hope you may find it sufficiently interesting to consider a 
piece in your publication featuring the hopes of the adoption of elderly and still viable 
animals who languish in the cages of shelters. They still have so much love to give. 
 
      Attached are photos of Abbi, more are available. 
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