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Please join us at 

Critters !ri" Store, Priest River, ID
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4-Legged News

A propitious start for the coming New Year: commandingly handsome HANK is the featured COVER DOG in our PRIEST RIVER 
ANIMAL RESCUE 2020 ADOPTED PETS CALENDAR. Once just a homeless pup searching for a new lease on life and a second 
chance for a loving and secure home, this youngster has risen to COVER DOG status due to his Hollywood good looks, his exceptional 
athletic prowess, his stunning good manners, extreme loyalty and absolutely cuddly good nature.  His adoptive people call him the 
“BEST DOG IN THE WORLD” and they just might be objectively correct.

HANK MAKES GOOD, RISES TO STARDOM

2020 is soon upon us, and 
each of us will surely want to 
be prepared for the New Year.  
With that in mind, a brand 
new 2020 Calendar is a must 
have!  Why not support your 
favorite pet rescue with the 
a#ordable purchase of the 
PRIEST RIVER ANIMAL 
RESCUE 2020 ADOPTED 
PETS CALENDAR – our 
fabulous, glossy, full color 
production.  It’s our best 
calendar yet, and that’s saying 
something!  

You will love our PIN-UP 
PETS as well as the utility of 
a physical calendar to readily 
check the date.  Forget about 
$nding your phone and 
swiping it on, then $nding 
the calendar feature.  Instead 
just rest your eyes on our 
full-sized calendar – hanging on your wall or lying open to 
the month on your counter.  Enter your appointments and 
events where a quick glance will remind you of what is coming 
up.  Holidays are indicated, as are the four points of the year 
(Summer and Winter Solstice and Spring and Fall Equinox). 

Plus the dates for the great 
fun PRIEST RIVER ANIMAL 
RESCUE DINNER-AUCTION 
(May 30th) and the raucous 
PRIEST RIVER ANIMAL 
RESCUE GOLF SCRAMBLE 
(July 11th) are colorfully 
illustrated so you can’t miss 
them.

Check out some of our 
featured ADOPTED PETS 
on the following page.  You 
will admire our glamorous 
participants and smile at some 
of our unusual four-legged 
characters. Not only can you 
enjoy the month to month 
PIN-UP PETS and the useful 
bene$ts of a physical calendar 
yourself, but this calendar 
is a great gi" idea for family 
members and friends at the 
a#ordable rate of only $10.00 

(including tax) if purchased at the Rescue o%ce or Critters 
!ri" Store or any of several local vendors.  OR $ll out and mail 
in the enclosed colorful order form and a check, and we will 
happily mail you any number of copies for $12.50 each, which 
includes shipping.

PRESIDENT’S CORNER by Cathy R.
As usual this newsletter brings you some of the latest 

goings on at our shelter plus info about our amazing thri" 
store Critters. All of the money raised at Critters goes into 
caring for our 4-legged friends in our shelter. 

We are always needy of more money for food and 
medical expenses and one way you can help is by 
searching for and applying for grants for PRAR. It is a 

time consuming endeavor but if it is something up your 
alley, please contact one of our board members. 

Our day to day volunteers are busy caring for the shelter 
and thri" store and would be most grateful for any help 
you have to o#er in this area.  Additionally, we are always 
looking for volunteers for the shelter and for our thri" 
store, Critters.
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A SNAPSHOT OF OUR 2020 ADOPTED PETS CALENDAR PERSONALITIES

!is year we are featuring a wide range of 
adopted pets – from our COVER DOG and 
JANUARY PIN-UP, HANK, relaxing at home 
with his favorite toy, to senior pooch, DYLAN, 
our DECEMBER PIN-UP, a charmingly happy 
Pomeranian/Chihuahua mix...

Other featured canines include adorable pups 
STEWART LITTLE (FEBRUARY PIN-UP) and 
ZOEY (MAY PIN-UP), litter mates who each 
found a proud parent to dote on them…

And handsome full sized dogs – COCO 
(SEPTEMBER PIN-UP) and EMMA (JULY’S 
PATRIOTIC PIN-UP) - who each cut an impressive 
$gure on the waterways of Washington...

One of our favorite PRIEST 
RIVER ANIMAL RESCUE 
alumni, a dog who was with 
us for a long stay and to 
whom we all became deeply 
attached, $nally found the 
home he was waiting for.  He 
stole our hearts and those 
of his adoptive family.  Our 
beloved APRIL PIN-UP, 
RAMBLE..

!en there is the 
oddest little resident we 
ever had as a PRIEST 
RIVER ANIMAL 
RESCUE resident, 
MIKKI, our OCTOBER 
PIN-UP, seen here 
dreaming of life as a big 
hairy guard dog…

Lovely snow white, LUNA, basking in the garden, is our 
JUNE PIN-UP…

While CRABBY ABBY (MARCH PIN-UP)  prowls through 
a garden pond

KOOMA is our Handsome Hunk-0-Kitty for AUGUST…
and unique character WILSON (alias Mayhem) seen lounging 
at home, will make you smile all NOVEMBER long…

Hea, but don’t forget the cats!
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Hardly a day goes by at the 
Priest River Animal Rescue – be 
it sunny weather or harsh winter 
snow storm – that we don’t see 
donators coming through our 
door with pet supplies – toys, pet 
food, and bedding.

Our thri" store, Critters, 
receives daily donations of 
household wares, clothing, 
furniture, art, jewelry, pet items 
and a myriad of other high 
quality goods.

All these donators and 
donations are greatly appreciated 
and constitute a huge portion of 
the means by which we are able 
to keep our doors open and our 
resident cats and dogs housed, 
fed, medicated as needed, spay/
neutered, and ready for adoption 
to loving homes.  

Special thanks go to the ingenuity of youngsters who have donated in new and 
interesting ways:

• Birthday parties where gi"s are given to our pets instead of the birthday girl or 
boy

• Donation of an adoption fee to “pay forward” for a speci$c pet’s adoption.

DONATORS – OH HOW WE LOVE YOU

• School or club drives to sponsor a pet 
or purchase pet food or toys

How creative and generous of these 
youngsters, and how caring! It is so 
gratifying to see the good-hearted nature 
and civic-mindedness of our community’s 
children and young adults, characteristics 
that will hopefully never diminish as they 
mature into adulthood.

Pet lovers – what could we have been 
thinking? 

We just had to get that adorable 
puppy….too bad about those dress shoes 
and the dining room chair legs.  Oh, and 
the baseboard molding…

We simply fell in love with the two little 
orange kittens … but we couldn’t tell 
Gramma about her hand painted china 
plate they knocked from the shelf, and 
it’s a good thing we weren’t all that crazy 
about the upholstery on the couch, or the 
sheer drapes….

Housebreaking went pretty 
well…or so we thought until 
we found the moldy pile 
behind the couch… the cat 
hairballs are rather unpleasant 
as well.

!e cat took to the litter 
box right away … We’ve been 
scooping and sweeping up 
tracked litter twice a day…

We had to get a new, more 
powerful vacuum to even 
stand a chance with the pet 
hair.  Mostly we’re wearing it 
on our clothes … looks okay 
on black.

I threw out my back li"ing 
the 50 pound dog food bag.  
Meanwhile, we can’t seem 
to $nd the food our cat will 
eat…

We’ve spent a fortune on pet food, pet 
bedding, and toys, not to mention a collar, 
leash, harness and ID tags … then we had 
to take the dog to the vet for his allergy.  
!e cat’s got an ear infection…

A"er waiting on hold for 20 minutes 
to speak to my doctor, my call was 
connected.  !at’s when our dogs started 
barking so loud I couldn’t hear a thing.  It 
was only the mailman, again today…

My &ower garden used to be my pride 
and joy…

Who will look a"er our pets so we can 
go away for the weekend?  We knew we 
should have had kids…

I was just going to set the cat down 
when she dug in with all four paws for 
the grand leap…but not to worry, the 
bleeding has stopped.

OH THE WOES OF PET 
OWNERSHIP!

Still and all, we couldn’t live without 
them. What could be better than a dog’s 
wagging tail and adoring looks; the 

utter excitement that greets 
us when we get home; a 
loyal friend and devoted 
companion who is overjoyed 
to take a walk with us or come 
along for a ride to town?

What could be sweeter 
than a purring cat in one’s 
lap; looking in those big 
curious eyes or hearing a 
questioning meow? What in 
the world is more fascinating 
than watching a cat move: 
stalking and pouncing upon 
imaginary prey, tightrope 
walking a narrow shelf, or just 
curling into a ball for a nap?

Mostly it’s the laughs and 
grins and warm hearted 
feelings that they engender 
in us that makes it all so 
worthwhile.

WHY DO WE DO IT?
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Our son Sean has not had an easy 
life.  He was born with a form of Autism 
called Aspeger’s Syndrome which makes 
it di%cult to establish meaningful 
friendships and gave him severe anxiety 
and deep depression.  During his pre-
teen years, Sean struggled to focus and 
complete tasks, o"en becoming frustrated 
and angry.  Truth be told, we had serious 
doubts he could live on his own or be able 
to make decisions regarding his health. 
We had allowed him to have small pets 
as a child like a gecko and a frog, but we 
always ended up taking care of them.

Last year an apartment opened in a 
disabled housing complex just a few miles 
from our house.  We held our breath 
and took the leap.  We moved him in 
and got him settled.  Although he loved 
living on his own, he still seemed to 
struggle with basic skills such as hygiene, 
cleanliness, and loneliness.  As a mother, 
visiting his home wasn’t the joy I had 
hoped.  His apartment was littered with 
Pepsi cans and junk food wrappers, a 
sign that everything we had instilled in 
him regarding responsibility had gone 
completely out the window. 

He had talked about having a pet to 
keep him company, so we allowed one of 
our dogs to stay with him for a few days. 
Disastrous would be an understatement.  
Poor Bear didn’t get to go out when he 
needed to potty and whined the whole 
time, missing his other dog friends.  We 
took him back and asked Sean to wait.  I 
suggested a turtle. Something that didn’t 
require a lot of attention. 

I was visiting Priest River Animal 
Rescue just to love on the kitties when 
a stunning kitten caught my eye. When 
I approached the cage, the other kittens 
clamored for my attention, but this dusty 
colored fuzz ball sat quietly and gazed 
at me. She seemed to see into my soul. 
As I reached into the cage for her, she 
gently reached back to me with a so" paw 
and laid it on my hand. Pulling her out, 
I brought her to my chest. !e purring 
began and a"er a moment of gazing into 
my eyes, she laid her head against my 

neck and closed her eyes. I was smitten. 
I immediately thought of Sean. Could 

this be it? I was compelled to $nd out.  I 
drove to get my son. When we returned 
to the shelter, I placed the sleepy kitten 
in his arms. I’ll never forget the look 

on his face - sheer contentment.  He 
had this light in his eyes that re&ected 
new fatherhood. !is was his kitten and 
he belonged to her.  Although his dad 
and I talked to him at length about pet 
responsibility, I don’t think he heard 
much.  He was busy talking to his kitten 
in hushed sweet tones while she happily 
kneaded his chest. He named her Lily 
and for the next two hours learned about 
kitten care, litterbox training, and a 
cat’s general schedule.  We were a little 
nervous at $rst but, a"er the $rst night, 
all of that went away. We began to see 
Sean change. 

He never took pictures of anything 
before Lily, and now I can’t get him to 
stop!  We receive adorable “Lily playing 
with everything” videos, and texts about 
what kind of day she had.  He calls 
her “joy with feet.”  She follows him 
everywhere, hates it when he leaves, 
and gently head butts him in greeting 
when he returns home.  He doesn’t seem 
to mind at all when she attacks his feet 
from under the bed, pulls all the fall 
decorations down, wakes him in the 
middle of the night just to play, or kneads 
his shirt while she drools all over him.  

At $rst, I would $nd myself calling 
every night to see if he changed her litter 
box and re$lled her water dish, to which 
he would reply “Mom, I already did it! 
Don’t worry, I got this!” Lily has a harness 
which snaps into a man satchel Sean 
slings over his shoulder so he can take 
her on walks. She is such a good kitty and 
loves the fresh air. We have seen other 
changes in our son as well. He keeps 
his apartment much cleaner and more 
organized - something we had bugged 
him about for years. 

Lily has truly changed Sean’s life. What 
Autism robbed of our son, a sweet, furry 
&oof restored. !ank you, Priest River 
Animal Rescue, for all you do for our 
community. Without you, we would have 
never met the girl who would help our 
son’s return to happiness. Your rescued 
kitten rescued our son.

A Changed Life By Angela M.

A SPECIAL POOCH WHO STOLE OUR HEARTS
!e rescue is in mourning for our Champion Dog Socializer, 

all around Dog Play Group Captain, ever-cheerful RASCAL.  
RASCAL, was a smart and gregarious companion to our Asst. 
Dog Coordinator and amazing Dog Trainer, Laura, and spent 
innumerable evenings making sure our canine residents had some 
good old rambunctious doggy play time – always keeping the 
energy positive and interactive.   Rain or shine, Laura and Rascal 
could be counted on to bring daily joy to the kenneled dogs, 
improving their lives dramatically, while teaching the dogs how 
to peaceably interact with other canines.  We will miss RASCAL 
deeply.
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It was early December, 
years ago --- and the world 
was crumbling around me. 
!ose people, who used to 
throw some food out and pet 
me now and then, were gone! 
!ere was no food, no water, 
and the wind made the cold 
even more bitter.

And then, at my house, strange people 
appeared. !ey had food... and water... 
if only I could get some of it before it 
froze. If only they’d leave. But they were 
staying, and they were gathering up my 
friends and putting them into cars and 
trucks. As I ran frantically back and forth 
I saw everyone I knew being taken away!

Finally they were gone and I went into 
the yard to see if there was any food le". !ere was, and there 
was some water, but it was freezing fast. I lapped up all I could 
and headed back to my babies. Maybe tomorrow I’d bring them 
here, to the house. It wasn’t much of a house, just a tiny trailer, 
but the door was open and there were mattresses inside and a 
break from the wind. !e next day I went back. I went into the 
trailer and was looking around to see if I could $nd food when 
I heard a noise outside. I went out the door and a strange man 
started yelling at me... so I growled. !e next thing I knew there 
was a sharp pain in my leg and I took o# running as fast as I 
could on my other three legs. Later I went back and the house 
was gone, but my friend Obie was there. And there was fresh 
food and water in the snow.

Every once in a while a woman showed up and called to us, 
but we stayed out of reach. !en, there was no more food. A 
strange contraption showed up... I didn’t like the looks of it, but 
I could smell something awfully good in there and I was hungry, 
so I went in cautiously... and a door slammed shut behind me. 
Soon I was out of the contraption and a so" voice was telling me 
it was OK. Obie and I were put into a truck and heading away. 
What about my babies!

!e next few days were a blur... people feeding me, wrapping 
my leg, petting me... but all I could think about was my babies. 
I guess I thought awfully hard, because one morning they came 
a"er me at the vet’s o%ce and told me we were going hunting for 
my babies. !e lady who had saved me couldn’t stop thinking 
that I had babies somewhere. Hooray!

I wanted to show her where to $nd them, but the snow had 
gotten deep and my broken leg didn’t help matters. And they 
weren’t where the house had been... they were down the road at 
an old farm. Finally the people gave up and were going to leave. 
!ey put me back in the car and my heart sank. But then I saw 
them talking to another person. !ey raced back to the car and 
o# we went... in the direction of my babies! I was too tired by 
then to help, but the ladies searched in and under every building 
on an old abandoned farm. Suddenly I heard one yell: “!ere’s 
tracks in the snow!” And in just a few minutes there were my 
lovely children... all 7 of them. !ey were hungry a"er 5 days 
alone under that old shed. But they were alive and safe... all of 
them! A"er that things went quickly. I went to a wonderful new 
home where my babies and I were cared for like royalty. My leg 
healed and each of my children found a new home where they 
are loved and wanted... and never cold or hungry. As for me, I’m 

nobody special, but these people think I am. !ey even named 
me Christmas Miracle.

!e Rest of the Story...
Christmas Miracle was one of 32 dogs le" behind that cold 

December. !e family simply up and moved...telling a neighbor 
to call Animal Rescue. It was a scramble $nding foster homes 
for an extra 32 dogs at one time, but with a lot of help from 
the community, it all turned out well. Of the 32 dogs, 19 were 
tiny babies and 4 were $ve-month-old pups. None was much 
more than a year old, yet the 6 females had already produced 23 
babies. Dogs multiply quickly...cats even faster.

Our Goal: No More Homeless Pets
Priest River Animal Rescue shares a common goal with every 

rescue group around the world: No More Homeless Pets.
We’re making headway, but there is still far to go. !ere are 

still dogs and cats multiplying at a rate too fast for communities 
to absorb. !ere are still 4 million pets killed in shelters every 
year because there are not enough homes to go around. !e 
only solution is to reduce the number of cats and dogs born 
each year. And the only way to accomplish that is through spay 
and neuter.

!is Holiday Season... Please Remember 
Your Homeless Friends

Your contribution to Priest River Animal Rescue will help 
provide food and shelter for the pets in our care who are waiting 
for a home...and will help assure that each of them is spayed or 
neutered and given necessary medical attention.  Each spay and 
neuter will reduce the number of pets who may never $nd a 
home.

Help Us be Ready.
We hope to never have another rescue as large as this one, 

but we can’t count on it. We never know if the next phone call 
will bring us one dog... or twenty. We never know when a litter 
of kittens will be dumped at our door in the night or found in 
a dumpster and brought to us. Your generosity will help us be 
ready for the next surprise.

It’s easy to donate... You can mail a check to PRAR at Box 
1626, Priest River, Idaho 83856. Or... you can go to www.
pranimalrescue.org and click on the Pay Pal Donate button. 
Please do it today, before you put this letter away.
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THIS DOG’S CHRISTMAS STORY TO REMEMBER…



Pet Department with leashes, collars and har- nesses, bedding, bowls, crates, toys, coats and 
out$ts.   •   Books, DVD’s, puzzles, games   •   Kitchenware: dishes, glassware, mugs, 
cookware, storage containers, gad- gets, small appliances, cookie jars   •   
Clothing: shoes and handbags, pants and shirts, dresses, jackets and 
coats, caps and hats   •   Linens: blankets and sheets, place mats 
and napkins   •   Stu#ed ani- mals, jewelry   •   Décor items: 
vases, candles, baskets, framed art, decorative dishes, planters  • 
Pet Department with leashes, collars and harnesses, bedding, 
bowls, crates, toys, coats and out$ts.   •   Books, DVD’s, 
puzzles, games   •   Kitchen- ware: dishes, glassware, mugs, 
cookware, storage contain- ers, gadgets, small appliances, 
cookie jars   •   Clothing: shoes and handbags, pants and shirts, 
dresses, jackets and coats, caps and hats   •   Linens: blankets and 
sheets, place mats and napkins   •   Stu#ed animals, jewelry   •   Dé-
cor items: vases, candles, baskets, framed art, decorative dishes, plant-
ers  • Pet Department with leashes, collars and harnesses, bedding, bowls, 
crates, toys, coats and out$ts.   •   Books, DVD’s, puzzles, games   •   Kitchenware: 
dishes, glassware, mugs, cookware, storage- partment with leashes, collars and harnesses
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!ere is no denying: kittens are 
adorable!  But by 9 months, that kitten 
is a full grown cat.  At that point the 
charm is more about a cat’s elegance, 
his curiosity, her peccadillos and quirky 
characteristics, his cuddles and purr, 
her lap sitting.  Each cat is a unique 
personality and that is as true for a 
senior cat as for a “teen.”

At the rescue, kittens go fast; lasting 
only during a “season.”  But we always 
seem to have a few senior cats who get 
passed over, despite their beauty and 
personal charms.

Minou was 12 years old when she 
was adopted from Priest River Animal 
Rescue.  Our Cat Coordinator, Pat, had 
been thinking Minou would prove to 
be a “lifer” at the rescue – living out 
her years as a rescue cat in our adult 
cat playroom.  But Minou proved her 
wrong.

Other senior cats have done the 
same by appealing to a special type 
of adopter – one who recognizes the 
advantages of an adult pet, a pet whose 
mature personality is on display at the 
rescue for viewers and interactors to 
witness $rst hand.  

Please keep in mind that seniors – 
be they canine, feline, or human – are 
perfectly capable of establishing deep 
and meaningful relationships even if 
trust takes just a little bit longer to be 
established.  It’s usually well worth the 
patience.

WORTH THE EFFORT



Willow was a beautiful 
German Shepard mix. She 
had two homes in her eleven 
years of life. Her $rst home 
of nine years was with a man 
she adored. !ey were never 
apart until the day he passed 
away. !at’s when Willow came 
to live with me. She adjusted 
nicely to my home of three dogs 
and two cats. She was sweet, 
a#ectionate, loved mealtimes 
and daily walks in the woods. 
Soon a"er she came to live 
with me she appointed herself 
guardian of the kitchen. Her job 
was keeping my female cat o# 
the counter! I appreciated her 
taking on this task.

Willow lived with us for 
almost two years. !en I 
began to notice changes in her 
behavior and her body. She 
stopped being interested in 
food. Her abdomen grew bigger 
in spite of her eating very little. 
She was less and less inclined to 
go on walks with us. !en one 
night I felt three large tumors 
on her throat. It was then I 
knew she was very ill. A visit 
to the vet con$rmed my fears. 
Willow had advance lymphoma 
which had spread throughout 
her body. She was dying. !e 
vet asked me what I would like 
to do?

All of us who have pets and 
consider them family members 
have faced these moments of 
knowing we are going to have 
to say'goodbye. It’s never easy 
and yet we all understand 
everything dies eventually. It’s 
all part of the natural cycle. 
It’s not always quick, and 
sometimes its horribly painful, 
but watching a pet su#er is 

intolerable. So as I sat in the vet 
o%ce, tears falling down my 
face, I told the vet I’d take her 
home and keep her comfortable 
until I felt she was su#ering. I 
wasn’t ready to say'goodbye.

I had two more weeks with 
Willow. !en one morning I 
woke up and Willow was lying 
on the kitchen &oor showing no 
interest in getting up. I knew it 
was time, she was su#ering. I 
had Willow put down that day 
and buried her in the woods 
behind my house in an ever 
expanding graveyard of dear 
pets.

We all deal with the death 
of a pet di#erently. Losing a 
pet leaves a void. Some people 
grieve by never again wanting 
to go through this time of loss, 
never wanting to feel the hurt 
again, closing the door to future 
pets. Some of us search quickly 
for a replacement, hoping to 
dull the pain. Some of us just 
wait until a new animal comes 
into our lives and we know 
it’s time to'welcome'a new pet 
again. No matter how hard it is 
to say'goodbye, I will never give 
up having pets. !ey make my 
life complete. Dogs, cats, the 
young ones, the old ones, they 
all enrich my life.

Willow blessed my life. I am 
thankful for the time I had with 
her. I am thankful for all of you 
who love animals. And never 
forget, there is always a dog 
or cat out there who needs a 
home, a family. Animal rescue 
organizations are full of pets 
needing good homes. Pets 
enrich our lives in a myriad of 
ways and that alone outweighs 
having to someday say goodbye.

Native son Bill Walker was fondly remembered with 
generous donations to the rescue by his son, Je#ry 
Walker, Dave & !elma Distler, old teaching pal Don 
Rathjen of Pleasanton, CA; David & Margaret Holste of 
Wayzata MN; and Sheila & Don Bossio of Sun Lakes, 
AZ.  

A"er the 2009 unexpected death his favorite dog, 
German Shorthair “Belle”, Bill was heartsick.  As a 
form of therapy he spent the summer of 2010 walking 
dogs at Priest River Animal Rescue.  Bill’s wife, Marian, 
admits that Bill was so devoted to Belle that he actually 
got a tattoo of her face.  We can just picture Bill 
running with Belle, in the a"erlife. 

Sylvia Richards, described as a “phenomenal lady” 
was remembered by Danna Zahler of Spokane and 
Stephanie Bonn of Priest River.

Phil Flack was remembered with a donation to Priest 
River Animal Rescue by Barbara Finch of Pensacola, 
FL.

Patty Nichols, sister to our volunteer Bonnie, was 
remembered for her deep and lifelong love of pets, 
both dogs and cats, by good neighbors and friends 
Robert & Ruth Erickson.
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Newsletter design and layout donated 
by Petroglyph Printing & Signs.

Printing by Petroglyph Printing & Signs.

(509) 447-2590
300 W 2nd St

Newport, WA 99156
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Priest River Animal Rescue supporters may want to 
remember us in their estate planning.

 Denise Stewart, Elder Law Attorney in Newport, has 
o#ered a free consultation to anyone who wants to put PRAR 

in their estate plan.  Please contact her at 509-447-3242.

SAYING GOODBYE
by Patty H.



Please make your check payable to: Priest River Animal Rescue  
And send to:  P.O. Box 1626,  Priest River, ID 83856  208-448-0699

Enclosed:          $25 (Individual Membership) ____               $35 (Couple Membership) ____        
$100 Virtual Angel ____               Other $ ____               Volunteer (non-voting) Free ____

Name: _____________________ Phone: _____________  e-mail address: __________________ 

   _______ : pi Z ____ : et at S _______________ : yti C _____________________________ : sser dd A

 I would like to volunteer-call me.        Please send a receipt for my tax-deductible contribution.
    Have someone contact me about adding PRAR to my will. 

Designate my donation to be used in this manner:    Unrestricted: Use where most needed  

 Use for dogs           Use for cats            Use for spay and neuter        

   Building Fund 

      Other  (Please specify) _______________________________________________

     I would like to sponsor a dog or cat haven for $150. Please print your plaque information below:
                                                 
       _______________________________________________
Additional Comments:

Donations are now accepted through PayPal. Just go to www.pranimalrescue.org

Donate, Get a 2020  Tax Deduction and/or
become a Member for only $25. Per Year. 

Would you please con-
sider PRAR in your 
will? To do so would 
help to assure our 

efforts into the future.

Medical Fund

cut and return

Priest River Animal Rescue
& Critters !ri" Store
P.O. Box 1626
5538 Albeni Highway
Priest River, Idaho  83856

Phone:  208-448-0699
www.pranimalrescue.org

Please visit our web site:  www.pranimalrescue.org 
to view all our adoptable pets.  You may also make 
$nancial on-line donations.  “Like” us on Facebook 
to write on our wall, see photos and send us pictures.  
We post information about Critters !ri" Shop and 
our animals.
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