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Fall 2008 

Thinking Outside the Boxie  

All thoughts of bipartisan politics aside, 

Hillary Clinton popularized the term ñit takes 
a village.ò At Foothills Animal Rescue re-

cently, we found an even greater truth in 
that simple phrase. 

 

Besides being a diehard dog and cat res-
cuer, I work in a local veterinary clinic. For 

me, itôs a busmanôs holiday because it al-
lows me to be surrounded by animals, day 

and night, seven days a week. After many 
years of working with the two -legged ani-

mals in the ñcorporate jungle,ò itôs a most 

welcome change of venue.  
 

One Saturday morning, Marsha, a clinic cli-
ent came running into the lobby with a me-

dium-sized cardboard box. Sheôd found the 

box on her elderly neighborôs porch. It was 
taped shut and when they opened it, an 

obviously injured, 10 to 12 week old kitten 
peeked her head out and uttered a plaintive 

cry for help. Marsha gently placed the box 
in her car and hightailed it to the clinic, not 

knowing what else to do.  

 
At the clinic, the veterinarian discovered two 

broken bones and confirmed her diagnosis 
with x -rays. The kittenôs humerus (large 

bone connected to the shoulder in the fore-

arm) and femur (large bone connected to 
the hip) were both shattered. The bones 

were on opposite sides of the body and, 
while we can speculate how the breaks oc-

curred, we will never really know what 

caused them. Thatôs not important anyway. 

What was important was what we were go-

ing to do about it now.  
 

Marsha was given an estimate approaching 
$2000 to repair this stray kitten and she just 

didnôt have those funds available, but she 

wasnôt willing to abandon this tiny found-

ling. So a call was placed to me at the FAR 
adoption event that I was running. After 

consultation with the doctor, we decided to 
apply a pain patch to the kitten to relieve 

her pain. We confined her to a hospital cage 

until Monday so we could get other esti-
mates on doing the repair and decide on the 

best course of action. 
 

I met the kitten, now appropriately named 
Boxie, on Sunday. She seemed comfortable 

and content in her hospital cage and was 

eating and drinking and using her litterbox, 
an act which must have been very painful 

given the locations of her broken bones. 
She would stretch out luxuriously when 

stroked and she loved all the attention. But 

she was quite satisfied to lie still in her cage 
and not challenge her broken body with 

movement. 
 

On Monday, we kicked into high gear. The 
best estimates we were getting to repair 

this kitten were in the $1000 plus range. 

The repairs required major surgeries, pins 
through the bones, and external fixators 

(devices which hold the bones and pins in 
place but allow the animal to move around 

and not lose the use of the muscles as cast-

ing the broken bone would do). To compli-
cate the situation, this was a baby cat which 

meant tiny, soft bones and growth plates in 
those bones that could not be compromised. 

It wasnôt a job that just any veterinarian 

could do ï somebody with orthopedic exper-
tise was needed. 

 
My first choice for this orthopedic surgery 

was Dr. William Prevatt. His love of that 
specialty and his broad range of experience 

and total willingness to get in there and 

solve the problem no matter what it takes, 
has always impressed me. Heôs seldom met 

a bone he couldnôt repair and he loves the 
challenge of complicated fractures that 

would send many less experienced surgeons 

running for cover. I also knew that if Dr. P. 
did the surgery, we were looking at a cool 

two grand in fees and that was just some-
thing the Rescue could not afford. I ap-

proached him with the problem.   
   
  (please continue on page 3) 

Ouch!  



Dear Faithful Readers:  
 

My ñLetter from the Presidentò has 

been replaced, as have I. After try-
ing several times, very unsuccess-

fully, to retire again, I have now 
managed to get my lovely daughter 

Tracy Didier to accept the reins as 
FAR president so that I can step 

back and let the younger generation 

take this wonderful organization to 
the next level of growth. And it is 

growing, big time!  
 

Tracy and Dawn Kavanaugh, our 

executive director, are plowing full 
speed ahead. While FAR is currently 

without a physical facility, plans are 
being made to actually purchase a 

new location. Having a permanent 
home for this organization will be a 

dream come true and a tremendous 

commitment to our future. In addi-
tion to looking for that perfect home 

for FAR (just like we do with all our 
animals), we have added a medical 

director to perform health checks on 

our animals and liaison with the vet-
erinary personnel, and a full time 

office coordinator to keep things run-
ning smoothly. We are presenting 

our cats and dogs at more adoption 

venues than ever beforeðwhich 
means finding more homes for more 

animals. And we are continuing with 
our New Hope program with Mari-

copa County Animal Care and Con-
trol which means that fewer animals 

die in the kill shelters.  

 
Growth is not without pain. FAR is 

currently homelessðjust as home-
less as most of the animals we ac-

cept. We are operating out of our 

personal homes while we desper-
ately try to scrape together the 

money to purchase our facility. While 

this change has very little impact on 
our animals, all of whom live in fos-

ter homes until they are adopted, 

the impact on our volunteers is tre-
mendous. One volunteer took re-

sponsibility for the 20+ cats that 
were in our shop. The cats are living 

in her artistôs studio and really enjoy-
ing the peaceful environment and 

the attention of the daily cleaning 

crews that come in to assist. Other 
volunteers are offering their homes 

for meetings or as a central location 

to health check new animals. While 

this may be a little less convenient 
than before, the animals are still get-

ting lots of attention.  
 

The outpouring of help from our 

community has been tremendous. 
Bob Coady, Carefree councilman, 

and his wife, Susan, have worked 
diligently to collect pet food every 

month through the Carefree Recy-

cles program. This food is distributed 
as soon as it comes inðto fosters 

and to needy families in this area.  
 

So many local residents responded 
to our initial plea for help with our 

building fund. FAR received checks in 

amounts from $5 to $10,000. That 
money has been put into our build-

ing fund which continues to grow. 
And FAR just received an $11,000+ 

shot in the arm from Safeway, 

money we had no idea was coming! 
What a boost! 

 

Speaking of boosts, one of our adop-
tive parents recently shared her 

thoughts about the dog she adopted 

from FAR. We get notes now and 
again from pleased adopters, but 

this one was so heartfelt that I 
wanted to share it and the adopter 

agreed to let me. She wrote, 
ñLauren, thanks for the medical in-

formation. I just wanted to let you 

know how jealous I was Friday when 
Peter Gibbons (now known as Duffy) 

looked so adoringly at you and I was 
concerned he would never feel that 

way about us. Well, forget it girl. He 

has fallen in love with his big 
brother, Bandit, his new daddy, and 

his new mommy. We truly enjoy our 
little Duffy and want to thank you 

and Sarah for having saved Duffy 
and for allowing us to make him part 

of our family. You couldnôt tear him 

away from us now even if you tried. 
Bless you girls for doing what you do 

to rescue, care for, and find homes 
for these adorable animals. Not eve-

ryone could put their hearts and 

souls into what you do and then turn 
around and give them up for adop-

tion to a total stranger. I know I 
couldnôt do that.ò Yes, Karen, it can 

be very difficult, but seeing these 

animals in their new homes being 
loved makes it all worthwhile.  

 
Until next time, thank you for your 

continued support of FAR. Without 
you, we could not continue to do 

what we do bestðrescue and reha-

bilitate the abandoned and abused 
animals in this community. You help 

us make a difference. 
 

Becky Didier 

#DBJX½R #K@SGDQHMFR 
 

By Becky Didier with help from Lucy, the secretary cat 

òNot everyone could put their 

hearts and souls into what you 

do and then turn around and 

give them up for adoption to a 

total stranger.ó 



Dr. Prevatt had already met and examined Boxie, re-

viewed the x-rays, and he had a plan for repair formu-
lated in his head. He knew that she was a kitten with a 

lot of spirit and sweetness and I think he was already 
half in love with her, as we all were. I told him about 

the estimates Iôd already gotten and asked if there was 

any way he could consider doing the surgery for less 
than his normal fee.  

 
Dr. P. didnôt bat an eye. His response to my plea for 

help: this is a rescue animal and sheôs not just FARôs 
problem, sheôs a problem for all of us in this community. 

We are all responsible for her well-being. Weôre all re-

sponsible for helping her to recover. With that said, he 
agreed to waive his fee for the surgery! The Rescue 

would still be responsible for the cost of the O.R. and 
materials, anesthesia, and the techniciansô time. 

 

We scheduled Boxieôs surgery then and there and on 
Thursday, she went to sleep for her procedure. Dr. Pre-

vatt and two technicians worked for about five hours 
repairing this three pound furball. Exhausted, but satis-

fied, they gently placed her in her cage for the night to 
sleep off the effects of anesthesia and to start the heal-

ing process in earnest. 

 
 

          
 

 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 
The repaired Boxie came home with me and was safely 

tucked away in a small condo which restricted her activ-
ity but gave her enough space to exercise her muscles a 

bit while her bones mended. Periodic x-rays gave us an 

idea of just how well she was healing and how nicely 
the bones aligned after her repair. Boxie was quite un-

impressed with all the technicalities of this process. She 
wanted her kibble bowl full, her water fresh, and her 

litter box scooped every morning. She chirped out her 

demands and then watched me scurry around to make 
sure she was 100% satisfied with her level of care. This 

tiny munchkin was a drill sergeant when it came to her 
personal needs, and perhaps she had a right to be given 

her rough start in life.  
 

And the village that it takes to repair a kitten? Her trips 

to the clinic for follow up examinations were met by en-
thusiastic technicians and clinic staff ï they all cared 

about her and liked nothing better than carrying her 
around or stroking her soft baby fur. Marsha, the client 

who found Boxie, paid for the initial treatment and x -

rays. Dr. P. and his technicans gave us their time and 
considerable knowledge and skill. Me? Iôm just along for 

the follow-up care and to tell Boxieôs story. It really does 
take a global community to care for one another. Dr. 

Prevattôs kindness and generosity brought out the best 
in others and they responded in kind to this helpless 

little furkid.  

 
As Boxieôs recovery progressed, she became more and 

more active and definitely tired of her condo. She 
started running laps, not an easy feat in a two foot by 

three foot space, even if youôre a tiny kitten. She would 

run at top speed and land in her litterbox, digging furi-
ously as if she could tunnel out of the luxuriously ap-

pointed prison. I finally conceded that she might be go-
ing stir crazy and started letting her out of the cage for 

an hour a day. While out, she did sprints, tackled the 
smaller kitten fosters in my home, climbed to the top of 

cat trees and crowed her independence. She had two 

speeds: dead stop (only when sheôs sleeping) and mach 
six with her fur on fire (all other times).  

 
Being a clever and inventive girl, Boxie was able to re-

move her surgically-placed fixator herself. She broke 

half of it one weekend about six weeks into the healing 
process and then broke the other half the first part of 

the next week. When she broke the second half, she 
was in the condo. I kept hearing something hard being 

battered around the cage and when I looked, she was 

playing field hockey with the fixator. She seemed quite 
pleased with herself and her ingenuity. Dr. Prevatt ex-

amined her and found that a couple pins are broken off 
in her bones, but they should not be a problem.  Her 

repaired rear leg sticks out a bit more than its unbroken 
counterpart and she will probably have some arthritis 

issues as an old cat, but thatôs many years away. Boxie 

is now out of the 
condo fulltime and 

making a total nui-
sance of herself. 

We couldnôt be 

happier.  
 

And, sheôs avail-
able for adoption 

now.  
 

 

Thinking Outside the Boxie  
(concluded) 



 

 

 

.09*&z4 $03/&3 
By Dawn Kavanaugh, Executive Director 

Dedicated to the memory of Moxie Muffin  

So   why are we calling this space Moxie's Corner? Moxie Muffin and her seven brothers and 
sisters were my very first FAR fosters back in 2004. I was a true foster failure, keeping four of 

the litter. Sadly, three of the four passed away earlier this year from FIP. Moxie was one of them and I was very 
touched by her death.  We had an extremely close connection and I was having difficulty getting over her passing.  Now, 

you must realize that I do not have children (purposefully) and these cats are my family.  

  
I chose to do what any grieving family member would do.  I spoke with an Animal Communicator, Debbie Johnstone. I 

realize that many folks don't believe in that sort of thing, but it was a comfort to me and she was so right about many 
things. Among the wonderful things she communicated, one thing was that Moxie would like to have something named 

after her.  Six months have gone by and now I have finally found the right opportunity to do this for her!  
  

I know that all of you who receive this newsletter have been touched by a wonderful animal companion in your life. Per-

haps that why you became involved with FAR. Thank you for that!  We would not be here after 13 years if it was not for 
your help and support.  And our 13th year has been fabulous! 

  
We have had a very busy year! Many positive changes have occurred and propelled the rescue to grow even more. One 

of the biggest changes was losing our rented office space. However, when one door closes, another one opens. We 

have been wanting to purchase our own building for some time and instead of just talking about it, now we must act.   
  

We have looked at many properties, lots, and lease spaces in the North Valley and one thing is quite clearðwe need 
serious money for a down payment.  Our goal is to raise $200,000 and we are well on our way with approximately 

$58,000 so far. The big focus for this next year is to increase our building fund.  We need to raise money through grants, 
corporate contributions, and FUNdraisers! 

  

So far in 2008 we have had 556 adoptions! This includes 186 dogs and 370 cats. We are trying to beat last yearôs adop-
tion record of 607 animals and I know we will do it.  

  
We have six adoption events each weekend: 

 Fridays and Saturdays at PETCO Peoria (9480 W. Northern Ave., Glendale, AZ 85305) 

 Fridays and Saturdays at PETCO Happy Valley (2401 W. Happy Valley Road, Phoenix, AZ 85027) 
 Saturdays at See Spot Shop (32531 N. Scottsdale Road, Scottsdale, AZ 85266) 

 Saturdays at Karstenôs Ace Hardware (28222 N. Tatum Blvd., Cave Creek, AZ 85331) 
 

Our events are only limited by the number of folks that can commit to helping. With that said, if you are interested in 

getting involved one day a month (or more) at an adoption venue we will happily train you!  

  
Upcoming events include: 
 Animal Communication workshop with Debbie Johnstone on November 9 

 Adoption Counselors Meeting at Dawn Kavanaughôs home on November 23 

 A fundraising event early in 2009 at Harroldôs in Cave Creek 
 A fundraising event early in 2009 at the Skorishôs new Italian restaurant (these great folks own Uncle Louieôs 

 Pizza) 
 Foster parents meeting in January 2009ðdate to be announced 

 
FAR has had many success stories with abused and special needs animals. That fact is why we believe that every life is 

important. In the past newsletters, you have read about many of these animals. Well, soon you will be able to read an 

entire book. Becky Didier, an amazing writer, has written a book entitled Iôm Alive. This is the type of book you cannot 
put downðit will give you heartwarming smiles, but mostly it will make you cry tears of sadness and joy. Please keep an  



 

eye out for this book in 2009 as we look for a publisher.  And if you have a friend in the publishing world, please do 

let us know. Weôre wanting to get this book on the marketðall proceeds from the sale will go directly to FAR. 
 

Please contact us for more information and keep an eye on the website (www.foothillsanimal.net) for more exciting 
events! 

  

There are so many folks that I would love to highlight but  I am afraid of leaving someone out.  Suffice it to know 
that I think so very highly of each and every one of you.  Your work with rescue, your donations, your dedication and 

compassion for the animals are worth so much.  I hope you will stick with us as we continue to grow . 
 

From Moxieôs Corner,  
 

Dawn Kavanaugh  
 
 
 

 

Moxie Muffin near the end of her life  

Moxie and her sister, Gg, as yin and yang 

FAR is looking for a home and we need your help. 

Our building fund just broke the $50,000 mark on 
its way to $200,000. Your donation will help us find 

a home so we can save more animals. 

H o m e l e s s !
 

      
Yes.  

H o p e l e s s ?
 

No!  

  

 

 

  

 

 

Please note: FARôs newsletter is online and in 

color at www.foothillsanimal.org . You can 
make a donation through PayPals at that site. 


