FARTU AND THE FOUR BEARS
Chapter 1 – The Find
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Once upon a time Goldilocks and the Rocket man were on a trip through the Eleutheran forest when what to their wondrous eyes did appear, a furry lump in the road that scurried with tiny steps into the Briar patch when approached. What they found was not a tar baby but a little puppy with wide eyes and a laidback personality. They picked him up and began looking for his mom. They found a lady at a house not too far away who said she thought the mom lived “at a house to the south because that’s the way the dog ran when she threw something at it.”  And, oh by the way, her son would really love to have the puppy! (Wasn’t going to happen on our watch)



NoSeeUm
Well they searched to the south and behind a duplex they found a nursing potcake (island dog) that wouldn’t come too near but led them to her nest where they found three more pups.  They put the pup (dubbed NoSeeUm) back into the nest and moved away.  When mom reapproached the nest, NoSeeUm ran out to greet her and bounced all around.  It was a happy day.  They had reunited the family and they drove off into the sunset feeling really good about themselves.
Chapter 2 – The Real Find
It’s strange but neither Goldilocks nor Rocket man slept very well that night and they both awoke with the same concern/conclusion: That mom and her pups, living in the bush [image: image14.jpg]‘44




 behind a duplex that had it’s trashcan contents spread all over the yard, were probably wild.  They drove back down that evening and found the duplex occupants that confirmed their suspicions.  It was not grandma’s house for sure. Three guys were renting the apartment and would just as leave have the pups and their trash rummaging mom disappear. Well, you know how that went down with the inquiring dog-lovers.  So they went around back to collect the group and guess what?  They had disappeared with no traces left behind. Goldilocks and Rocket man searched and searched, but no new hiding places anywhere around. How devastating! Gold n’ Rock returned home with tails between their legs and laid out a plan.  The next day the intrepid searchers returned with a search pattern and potcake lures – fried bacon.  After a few forages into the hinterlands looking for upset trashcans, there appeared under a special potcake house (an old Ford),  8 (count ‘em), eight beady little eyes peering out – plus mom watching from the bush!   So, with a deft sweep of the hand – not! , G&R initiated a full Texas round-up for about 2 hours and placed the brood into the chariot of choice- the beachmobile- for an exciting ride to the Ponderosa Mermaid Point where a luxurious puppy Jacuzzi was waiting. 

Chapter 3 – Rescued?
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Fartu does her Mom thing

At the aforementioned PMP rescue center, there was a jolly good time for the   evening.  First, mom seemed to be perfectly happy on the front porch performing her momly duties.  Everyone was hanging on for a good pull at the nipple fiesta so it seemed like a good time to spread the news to the neighbors down the hill.  The brief telephone call to inform them of the new neighborhood arrivals was interrupted on their end by kids exclaiming that there were dogs running around in their backyard! Whoops! Was it possible that a wild dog would not recognize how good she was going to have it with a couple of humans?  The front porch was empty. Duh!  Well that caused another frantic romp through the weeds but all ended well with the group firmly ensconced in their new quarters at the Ponderosa Party Center.  And party they did!  [image: image2.jpg]



Looks like some needed a little “hair of the dog.”

Chapter 4 - Debrooding
 It’s easy to tell when a particular act is in consonance with the heavens!  The very next day the vet made his monthly visit to the island of potcake paradise where mom, dubbed Fartu and the 4 pups, Topper, Goldy, NoSeeUm and Banjo got their shots and Fartu also had the privilege of having her female workings unceremoniously removed.  It wasn’t long before the Cancer Center was used as the end of a 50 mile marathon bike ride for charity and many people were celebrating the finish.  It seemed like a good opportunity to introduce these fine pups to some possible new homes.  Sure enough, we found homes for Goldie, Topper and NoSeeUm.  Two days later, our good friends, the Petersons, adopted Banjo. [image: image3.jpg]


[image: image4.jpg]






Goldie
                        

Topper


[image: image5.jpg]


[image: image6.jpg]COMPLETE HUTRITION
FoRr GROWING PUpRIES





                  
NoSeeUm


                   Banjo
Chapter 5 – Fardo, Fartu & Ten Bay Home
Then we still had Fartu and she seemed immensely happy here at Ten Bay.  Some folks wonder where she got such a strange name.  Those that refer to us in the third person often put “strange” in the same sentence. But it’s not really very strange, for you see we had recently lost our fine Shetland of many years, Fardo, and, judge for yourself, Far2 is Fardo incarnate!
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                      Fardo                                                           Fartu
So you see, Fartu is a logical progression from the very normal word, Fardo!

 We had brought Fardo down with us from Utah in Oct 04 because we were sure she was on her last legs.  She died peacefully in her sleep 4Dec04. ( Is there rampant reincarnation? We think Fartu was born around 25Dec04, a great gift to Eleuthera.) We were left with wonderful but very old Maris, a small Chinese Crested. On that Christmas we were blessed by the gift of another Chinese Crested rescue, Niles. When Fartu fell into our laps a year later, some of our sentiment was probably stimulated by the loss of Fardo and then our baby, Maris, in April.  Then we got Fartu and she actually got along with little Niles, who loves people but eschews canines. [image: image9.jpg]
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 Maris & Niles 



Fartu & Niles
Fartu became a super social animal very quickly.  It wasn’t long before she was visiting everyone in the neighborhood.  Renters in the area were particularly enamored with her sweet disposition, laid-back attitude and easy friendship. Rarely did we see her for dinner.  We only fed her kibble and she found she could get gourmet scraps elsewhere! Often she would take a particular liking to someone and they would have her for a sleepover.  She would always wander back to let us know she was OK. Often we would find her at the beach.  She was an avid swimmer and seemed just as happy in the water as[image: image15.jpg]


 out. . Some people thought Fartu had a problem when June came and we returned to the US for 4 months but she continued to ply her loving ways with someone while we [image: image16.jpg]


were gone.   [image: image11.jpg]


Passing Neighbors that adore her friendly attitude  
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Fartu the Submarine

Chapter 6 – How to get a Cherry
We felt guilty after a while and started leaving Fartu with other animal lovers on the island, like the Rawlings, who succumbed easily to Fartu’s charms.
After a few years of this, a lady came to visit us looking for one of our ever-present puppies rescued from the town dump. She liked all the puppies but after a couple of [image: image17.jpg]


hours, she admitted that she was so taken with Fartu that a puppy was not what she needed. She wanted Fartu. She and her husband lived at Banana Beach all year round.  While it was very hard for us to let Fartu go, we knew it was probably better than keeping her and then Heidi  loves Fartu     (like a Cherry)                       having her fend for 4 months out of the year. So Fartu went off with Heidi & Jens Schoder 21Feb10 and began her new life at Banana beach as “Cherry”, a name that certainly reflects her personality better. 
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That same year we rescued a wonderful Pharaoh Hound version of the RBP (Royal Bahamian Potcake), Jackie, and her 8 puppies.  We weaned the pups, got them their shots and found each of  them a new home but alas, when June came and it was time  to leave, we had not found a home for Jackie.  

Now Jackie and Fartu had been fast friends when they were together here, so we were thankful when Heidi and Jens agreed to take Jackie in to stay with       Jackie, 8 pups and the chef

 Fartu while we were gone.  Our minds were at ease again. Then tragedy stuck a horrific blow.  The next  year,2011, with little warning , Heidi died suddenly leaving Jens and Fartu alone. Jens still took care of Jackie during the 4 months we were gone but it was hard on him we suspect.  
Chapter 7 – Fartu pierces another Heart
This year, 2012, was an eventful year with many doggies rescued but with the help of another Pet Pal member, Candice, and the Bahamas Humane Society and some friendly rescue groups in Canada and the US, we found new homes for many.  However, Jens had to return to Germany in April and so we took Fartu back to stay with us.  It was a relatively happy family with our 2 Chinese Cresteds, Jackie, Fartu and an assortment of puppies and adult dogs. However, Fartu, having reached an age of real maturity (we all know what that means) was tolerant of the other dogs but it was evident that she preferred her quiet time and resumed her role of the Ten Bay mascot and would disappear for a while doing her “sleepovers” at the neighbors.  
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Fartu  - a little aloof 

After a particularly long absence, a young lady appeared and announced that she thought she had “my” dog in her car.  Well sure enough, there was Fartu looking quite content.  She was happy enough to see me – and the other dogs - but it was pretty obvious that she was taken with this lady.  Apparently the feeling was mutual and the lady announced that she, Stephanie, and her husband, David, would like to adopt Fartu.  Well, of course, Fartu belonged to Jens but I had the ability to email him in Germany.  Jens very reluctantly agreed to part with Cherry so that she could have a happy and steady home life.  Stephanie & David were leaving that day but Stephanie set out to find a way to get Fartu to Alabama.  It was all too poignant, the mentally, financially and physically exhausting experience we had had recently trying to get a medium sized  adult dog, Rosie, to Montana.
Chapter 8 – Cherry Blossoms
Stephanie should write this conclusion to the narrative but I’ll insert what I know of transporting the Fartu from Eleuthera to Birmingham Alabama. First enter Richard Kane [rkane@coastalaviationsoftware.com, pilot extraordinaire.  How Stephanie found him, she will have to tell, but Richard volunteered to fly his Cirrus SR22, 4seat [image: image19.jpg]


 aircraft from Miami to Governor’s Harbour, pick-up Fartu, fly her back to Miami and then carry her o Gainesville FL where he was met by Stephanie who had driven from Alabama.  As I hear tell, it went off without a hitch.  
Fartu was, as usual, calm and nonchalant about walking with Rebecca, Richards daughter, to the plane and climbing into the back seat where I got to say my goodbye the sweetest dog anyone can find. As Richard tells it she was fine trough the whole flight sitting next to Rebecca.

Stephanie reported that they had a wonderful drive back to Alabama stopping along the way, meeting kids at an outdoor restaurant and Fartu picking out her own food bowl and some juicy treats  to take home.  Fartu loves her walks and as Stephanie put it “Since we arrived at my house, she has been visiting with my other pups (for a limited time each day).    She loves going for walks around the neighborhood and resting inside with the tv on and right beside the a/c vent.  She sleeps right next to my bed at night and does not move.  During the day, she is right by my side.” 
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Epilogue

Fartu aka Cherry is one lucky dog that has earned her way to a really fine home.  If only all our rescues could end so happily.  Fartu and those of us that care deeply about her are in debt to the selfless efforts of many people that have helped her along the way.  Fartu makes it easy for people to help her because she is truly “Cherry”.  I don’t know what Fartu/Cherry will be called in here new life in a new home but   before she left Fartu told me
 “I don’t care what they call me as long as it’s not “Late for dinner!”
Written by Wayne Wampler “Rocket Man”.

Fartu & her brood were found between Tarpum Bay & Rock Sound close to the Queen’s Highway  on 23-25Apr06 by Dianne & Wayne Wampler
Her new home is with David & Stephanie Christian, Birmingham AL

If you would like to help other RBPs (Royal Bahamian Potcakes), you could send a donation to Pet Pals of Eleuthera, http://www.petpals-eleuthera.net/ a totally non-profit, unregistered enterprise of dedicated animal rescuers. We give of our time and money to rescue animals, get them spayed and find them homes.  You can coordinate a donation by emailing me at wwampler@earthink.net or make a direct payment through PayPals on our website http://www.petpals-eleuthera.net/












