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The best way to help the animals is with a cash 
donation. You can mail a check in the enclosed envelope 
or make a secure online donation at our website. 
Contributions are tax-deductible. 
Also, if you’d like to leave a legacy of helping disabled 
animals, please consider making a bequest in your will. 
Bequests are important gifts that secure our long-term 
mission. Thank you! Volume 15, Issue 1. Written by Steve Smith. Graphic design by Cathleen 

Clapper. Photos by Steve Smith and Alayne Marker. All rights reserved to 
the Rolling Dog Farm. 

Alayne and Steve with Wilbur, our one-eyed, mostly deaf 
and rather elderly Chihuahua. He may be the smallest dog at 
the farm, but he’s also the most demanding! We’ve noticed a 
pattern over the years:  the smaller they are, the bigger their 
personality.

How to help

We always have a few “Santa’s helpers” who like to be the 
first to help themselves to boxes full of Christmas presents 
meant for all the dogs. Here are some photos from last 
Christmas.
In this first photo taken a few days before the holiday 
(“why wait?,” she thought), blind Stella started off with the 
blanket at the top of the box, then methodically worked 
her way to the bottom:

After Stella finished, we repacked the box for Christmas 
Day itself. That’s when three-legged Tanner went for Mr. 
Salamander:

Finally, blind Bugsy thought the box full of dog cookies 
was far more interesting, and we think he was trying to 
figure which one to grab first:

Helping themselves

Dear Friends,
Well, that was the weirdest winter we’ve ever had – we 
got on the tractor only three times to plow snow the 
entire season. Most of the dogs were happy not to be 
trudging through snow for months on end, but a couple 
of them – like Darla, originally from northern Michigan, 
and Esther from upstate New York – did seem to miss the 
white stuff. 
Ironically, after ten years of harsh Montana winters and 
five here, all spent laboriously shoveling snow by hand 
to create paths and potty yards for the dogs, we finally 
listened to our backs and bought a snowblower last fall. 
And we never even turned it on!
The boy on the cover, Sunny, came from the South and 
doesn’t understand what the reason for winter is, even 
less why anyone would choose to live some place where 
there is winter. We’ve been telling him, “Hang on, Sunny, 
summer is coming!”
We hope you know just how grateful we are for your 
generous donations for our disabled dogs. It’s because of 
your support that we can provide this special place for 
them. Thank you so much!

Alayne Marker and Steve Smith, Co-founders
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Sunny came to us from a 
rescue group in Louisiana, 
who had pulled him from 
a local shelter. Unable to 
adopt him out because of his 
deformed right front leg, they 
eventually contacted us.

Now, the first thing you need 
to know about Sunny is that 
he should have been named 
“Stormy.” Or maybe something 
like, “Cloudy with a chance of showers.” But Sunny was 
the name he came with, and we’ve always joked it just 
didn’t fit. Although he can be sweet, he does have a little 
cloud that follows him everywhere.

It took him about a week after arriving to muster up the 
courage to come out of his crate. He sat in the back of it, 
growling, venturing out to eat and drink only when we 
weren’t around. And then one day, having seen enough 
of the other dogs being loved, he showed up in the living 
room all on his own.

When we first saw Sunny, we 
thought his crippled leg might 
have to come off. The foot is 
completely malformed, as you can 
see in this photo.

As Sunny walks, he uses that leg 
but he puts the edge of the foot 
down on the ground for support 

rather than the foot pad itself. That makes sense because 
the pad is turned sideways. What surprised us is that 
Sunny had no pressure sores or wounds on the surface.

We took Sunny to see our 
veterinary surgeon in 
Burlington, Dr. Kurt Schulz, for 
an evaluation of the limb. Dr. 
Schulz explained that Sunny is 
actually missing several bones 
in his foot, and was clearly born 
that way. We decided to wait 
and see how Sunny used that 
leg over time, and whether any 
sores would develop.

Months later, we realized Sunny actually did just fine 
with the leg the way it is. It didn’t slow him down, 
didn’t cause him any discomfort, and he was able to use 
it for support while walking without developing any 
inflammation or wounds. In short, we chose to leave well 
enough alone.

Sunny turned out to be particular about who he likes 
and doesn’t like. He adores Alayne, for example. Steve, 

Basket case
Years ago we discovered that a cheap laundry basket 
filled with bedding could become a favorite bed 
for some dogs, but it seems to come and go out of 
fashion for reasons our canine companions have never 
explained to us. This time, it was our two blind Labs – 
first Allie, then Stella – who settled their big bodies in 
the small basket.

Sunny. Or maybe not.
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on the other hand, not so much. So while he has become 
one of Alayne’s “minions,” as we call them, he merely 
tolerates Steve.

Another thing he is particular about is the weather. Sunny 
considers anything less than 75° to be frigid, Arctic-
like conditions. He wishes we were in Sarasota, Florida, 
basking in the warmth of the tropical sun. (Is this why the 
name?) Alas, we’re in northern New Hampshire, so he has 
to settle for parking himself by the wood stove instead.

Neither girl has been back in the basket since!



This is our blind and 
diabetic Dachshund, 
Sophie, sleeping in her 
classic style – tongue out. 
(Her right eye is fine, 
just squished closed 
against the edge of the 
foam bed.) Fortunately, 
having her tongue out 
keeps her from snoring!

That look you see is Darla imploring Steve to let her have a 
taste of his after-dinner beer.
Following dinner the previous night, Steve had gone over 
to his chair in the corner, set the glass of beer on the end 
table, and headed down the hall to check on the wood 
stove in the dog room. 
While he was gone, Alayne just happened to look over 
from the kitchen and saw Darla standing up on the arm 
of her chair, looming over the glass and about to stick her 
tongue in it (and, no doubt, knock the glass over). Alayne 
yelled and Darla pulled back just at the last instant. It was 
the first time we’d seen her actually try to sneak a drink 
on her own.
So the next night Steve was waiting with the camera. Sure 
enough, Darla tried it again. And she was foiled once 
more. Now we know to never leave a beer unattended!

About the farm
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For updates, visit our blog at www.rollingdogfarm.org 

Rolling Dog Farm has been home to many types of 
disabled animals over the years – our residents have 
included blind dogs, blind horses, deaf dogs, blind cats, 
three-legged dogs and cats, and others with neurological 
and orthopedic issues. While we focus primarily now on 
disabled dogs, we still have a blind horse.
Although these animals may have disabilities, they do 
not consider themselves handicapped. They just want to 
get on with life and enjoy themselves. Thanks to your 
support, that’s what they get to do here. 
Yet these are the animals who are among the least likely to 
be adopted and among the most likely to be euthanized in 
traditional shelters. That’s why we work with the disabled.
Steve Smith and Alayne Marker founded the farm in 2000 
as a 501(c)(3) non-profit charitable organization known 
as a private operating foundation. Donations are tax-
deductible to the fullest extent allowed by law.
The Rolling Dog Farm is located in the beautiful White 
Mountains of northern New Hampshire. This special 
place for disabled animals is supported 100% by your 
donations. Thank you for your gifts! 

P.O. Box 150, Lancaster, New Hampshire 03584 
www.RollingDogFarm.org
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