With Loving Memory of Clarence
Clarence was a purebred German Shepherd intact male of indeterminate adult age. He was found in Kendall County. Upon capture he weighed around 35-40 lbs and was skin and bones and turning grey. Both eyes were covered with a blue film from malnutrition and he was in the beginning stages of rickets-I don’t know the doggie term. He was having much difficulty walking and he could no longer chew food. His jaw muscles were deteriorating. He did however put up a fight at capture where an eye tooth was broken. He was taken to the Kendal County Animal Authority. Because he appeared to be a purebred, German Shepherd Rescue of Illinois was called. He had to be moved immediately from the dog pound due to the extreme nature of his abuse. I was called as a foster and he was brought home to me. I feel that because he was in such poor shape my animals accepted him immediately and this included 2 Siamese cats (who adored him) and an adult male Terrier. The Skokie Animal hospital recommended food and water asap so I blended eggs, evaporated low fat milk and water into a paste and started feeding him by hand-i.e. fingers! He needed help relieving himself at first and he needed help with his mental state. The Vet in Skokie who donated services saved Clare’s life with excellent care and heartworm treatments and a diet plan..
It took 6 months to get him to the point where he was once again active, another 6 months for his vision to return in full. By then we were all well into love with Clarence. He was 80 lbs of lean healthy dog within 2 years. Going cruising in the car was a wonder to him –he loved that the most of anything.
Clare never got over the abuse or the starvation in his mind. He never accepted another human like he accepted me. He adored us with a passion and it showed. As I lived with my furry family and no other people he bonded solely to me during his recuperation and would not tolerate other humans for more than a few minutes. He was good with the vet although grudgingly. Adopting him out was unacceptable so he stayed with me for 5.1/2 years until his death. A home invasion sent poor Clare over the edge, he almost died to protect his home and family, and he was savagely beaten. His health came back again but his mind was gone, he was let go to peace several months after the break in.
 Clare was proud and very brave and he was loved so much there are not words to express it. I still tear up and feel the loss like an empty space inside and it has been 5 years since his death.

We grieved deeply and long, Bender and Pa-Chin needed medical help to get through it. I made a memorial glass box for him with his adoption papers, his name and dog tags, a sprig of his favorite flowers from the garden and a bit of his ashes it rests in my living room. Clare was buried in Chicago in the GSDR scatter garden with a K9 hero who died in the line of duty-just where he belongs. Hayden a purebred GSD female came home to live and help us mend, (nothing like a puppy to restore the spirit!!) along with a line of other rescued GSD’s who have found forever homes.
Clarence was a very special guy, had he been given the love, care and devotion he deserved at the beginning of his life-there is no telling, just no telling how fabulous a life he would have lived.

Kirsti 

