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It is with a very heavy heart that I write the Fall Newsletter this
year. Most of our volunteers, donors, and followers know that on June
8th my little “Bingo” was brutally and savagely attacked by a
neighbor’s dog. “Bingo” did not survive the mauling, and “Maddie”
and I have not set foot out the door to walk in our gated community
since. The thoughtlessness of the homeowner still astounds me. I can
stay as mad as I want, but nothing will ever bring Bad Boy Bingo back.
The Board has decided to postpone this year’s dog walk. It
isn’t socially responsible to even consider bringing 200 people
together, and we wouldn’t feel right asking volunteers to raise
donations when so many people have been financially affected by the
virus. Also, there was no way I was going to call local businesses for
donations for the raffle and gift baskets. So just a very short newsletter.
Let’s all pray that 2021 is a better year for the planet!

Upcoming Events to Put on Your
Calendars!
________________________________________

Pet Bereavement Support Group
Monthly Meetings
Second Wednesday of the month, 1 pm
Will restart this fall season
___________________

20th Annual Dog Walk/Fundraiser
Post-poned until 2021
_____________________________________________________

“Paws & Hearts” 74-133 El Paseo, Ste. 7
Palm Desert, CA 92260
(760) 836-1406 fax (760 )836-1426
E-Mail: Pawsandhearts@aol.com
Website: www.pawsandhearts.org
Facebook: www.facebook.com/pawsandheartsorg

Richard Waxman

“Maddie’s” Views (“Lucky” & “Scruffy” in thought)
What a lousy time for Dad to ask me to write my
quarterly column for the Newsletter. I am honestly not in
the mood to put paw to keyboard, but I need to talk about
my buddy “Bingo.”
Horrible thing that happened at 5:30 that Monday morning.
I know Dad feels responsible for not saving “Bingo,” but it
all happened so fast that there was nothing Dad could have
done.
Since that time Dad has been overly affectionate and
attentive to me. He gave me a bunch of new stuffed toys,
and I get to pick whatever side I want when I’m cuddling
beside him on the sofa. And now I can really stretch out in
bed, and “Bingo” isn’t kicking me, sleeping on me, or
squeezing in beside Dad. However, after 2+ years of trying
to train the little guy, I was just getting used to having him
around. I really do miss him.
Life would be better for me if I could go back to my
weekly visits. I see Uncle Drew all the time because I get
to run around his backyard every single morning, but I
want to go back to work to keep “Bingo’s” memory alive.
“Maddie” Waxman
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“Bingo” His Story
“Bingo” was not even three years old on June 8th when his little life was cut short because of an
irresponsible neighbor. To help heal I need to focus on his all-too-short time on this planet and what he
meant to Maddie and me, as well as to the community he served with his therapy visits.
To say that “Bingo” was the most challenging pup I’d ever tried to train was an understatement. He just
would not grow out of puppyhood, and he did everything he could to test my patience. There were a few
times he was headed back to the shelter, but they turned into drop-off’s at Duane’s Pet Sitting Service.
Every time “Bingo” came back from Duane’s he was a bit more grown up, and after five or six visits I
remember him looking at me very intently as if to say, “Okay, I get it, don’t send me away again, I’ll behave
myself,” and he did. The chewing stopped, the barking calmed down, and he just became the dog I always
hoped he would be.
One thing was always the same, he was amazing on visits. From the first time I took him to Desert Regional
Medical Center, his enthusiasm and his instant affection for patients shone right through. Although he had a
hard time sitting in one spot on the bed for very long, his ability to look deep into a patient’s eyes, and to
give a big kiss if requested was amazing. “Bingo” truly was born to be a great therapy dog. Uncle Drew
took him with “Maddie” every Wednesday morning to the Lucy Curci Cancer Center and the patients and
staff truly loved him.
A few pictures of “Bingo” in action. “Bingo” you have no idea how much I miss you!
“Maddie” and I will never forget you--

