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Jake’s battle with cancer
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I like this

Now she can see
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Still at it

Sitting on your friends

Steve and Alayne with blind Wally, who came to us from a
Texas shelter a few years ago.

Dear Friends,

As we wrap up another odd year, we’re fortunate that all is
well here on the farm. We’re just glad to be tucked away in
our quiet little corner of New Hampshire these days.
In this issue we’ll introduce you to some of our new
arrivals, like Stella the blind and deaf Pug. Stella has what
we call her “Hug-A-Pug” moments, when she’ll run over to
us so she can be picked up and hugged, then placed back
on the ground so she can scamper off again.

Soon after she arrived here from a Maine shelter, we
found Stella sitting on one of the other dogs. We thought
this was a one-off random event, until Stella did this again
… and again … with multiple different dogs.
We only had two questions: First, why does she do this?
The second and more mysterious question is, why do the
other dogs let her do this?
Her favorite “sofa” is Wally the blind Dachshund, as you
can see from these photos. He pretty much allows her to
sit on every part of his body.
Here she is, squatting on his neck:

And there’s Katie, who had been blind since birth but
had her vision restored after coming to us. This is a girl
who always thinks she’s the life of the party, even when
everyone else just wants to go to bed.

Finally, little Jake. He’s here because we had agreed to take
his disabled buddy Harley, and the shelter had asked if we
could keep them together. We tragically lost Harley not
long afterwards, and then Jake developed cancer.
We never know what to expect when we agree to take in a
dog. Jake and Harley are perfect examples of the surprises
that can happen. Thanks to your generous gifts, we can
always provide whatever medical care they need.
So this holiday season, we just want to tell you how
grateful we are for all your amazing support for these
wonderful dogs!

Finally, and most inexplicably, sitting on his head:

Steve Smith and Alayne Marker, Co-founders

How to help
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!
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Jake’s battle with cancer

Jake and his pal Harley had been surrendered to a
Vermont shelter by their owner. Harley was an elderly and
frail three-legged Miniature Pinscher, while Jake was an
otherwise healthy eight-year old Chihuahua. The shelter
asked if we could take Harley because of his disability, and
implored us to take Jake, too. They didn’t want to see them
separated, and we agreed.
The photo above is the two of them taken a few days after
arriving here. Harley had a dominant and even bossy
personality. Jake was the opposite – shy and quiet, he
preferred to hide out in crates.

Both boys had received only minimal medical care in
recent years, so our veterinarians had plenty of work to do.
Harley turned out to have Cushing’s disease, so we began
treatment for that. Both he and Jake needed almost all their
teeth removed because of severe dental disease.
Things were going well, until they weren’t. Sadly, Harley
died just a couple of months later, following two intestinal
surgeries at our emergency hospital in Burlington. It was
heartbreaking.

Jake seemed lost at first, but then gradually blossomed. He
became affectionate and more outgoing. He was no longer
constantly hiding himself away. Jake began racing in and
out of the house to the dog yard. Even though he was
shaped more like a Russet potato with legs, he was so fast
we called him “Rocket Man.”
But one morning we noticed a soft lump on his forehead.
Our primary care vet suspected an infection of some
sort, and antibiotics seemed to work for a while, and then
didn’t. The lump grew.

Once blind, now she can see!

Katie had been born with juvenile cataracts, and
her family in Pennsylvania didn’t have the means
to do cataract surgery. After her family split up, she
bounced around between various family members.
They eventually placed her with a local rescue,
which put her in a succession of adoptive homes,
which didn’t work out. A family member then
asked if we could take her.
Just a few weeks after coming to us, our veterinary
ophthalmologist gave Katie her sight back. We
took that photo the day Katie came home from the
hospital. You can see the pure joy in her face from
being able to see for the first time in eight years!
up, the inflammatory growth on his head had shrunk
dramatically, as had the actual tumor.

The side-effects were limited to skin and hair loss. Jake
continued to have a great appetite. We were surprised by
how easily he tolerated the radiation. Eventually his skin
healed and his hair grew back, though the hair is now
mostly white in that area.

A few months after the treatment, Jake was like a new
dog. He had more energy than ever. He began wanting to
roughhouse with us. Jake would run circles around our
feet, then shoot into the living room, turn around, and
rush back. We’d get down on the floor with him, where
he’d play-bow and chase after our hands.

We realized the tumor must have been there for quite some
time, and it had quietly been taking a toll on him. He felt
so much better now.
The radiation was not a cure, but it could buy him as much
as another year or more of a happy life. We’ll take every
minute we can get with this little guy!

Our internal medicine specialist next did a CT scan and
found Jake had a nasal tumor at the upper end of his nasal
passageway. The inflammation around the tumor had
broken through his skull at the base of his forehead.

Because of the location – near his eyes and brain – treating
a nasal tumor can be very tricky. Our veterinary oncologist
recommended a state-of-the-art radiation protocol. The
nearest radiation oncologist who could do the procedure
was in Connecticut.
Jake spent two weeks there, every day receiving a
targeted dose of radiation. By the time we picked him
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We had a great hay crop
this year. Steve picks up
the bales from the field
and brings them over
to Alayne, who stacks
them on the trailer. She
did two full trailer loads
that day!

Still at it

About the farm
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 taxdeductible 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!
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More examples of Stella doing her thing. In the photo
above, she’s sitting on Tanner. Even if dogs growl at her,
she doesn’t hear it because she’s deaf, so she assumes she
has “permission.” They give up and she sits down.
Next up, notice the look of resignation on Daisy’s face.
That pretty much sums up nearly everyone’s reaction to
being sat on. “Okay, if you must...”

