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BAGA has now been in business for a year and 
has been granted 501(c)3 status by the IRS. Like 
all non-profit organizations, our many needs are 
met by volunteers, financial donations and 

grants. Here is our    
current “wish list”: 
 

Board Members - If you 
would like to become 
more active in BAGA, 
we need you! 
 

Material needs - old 
blankets, comforters, 
good quality dry dog 
food, canned pumpkin,              
postage stamps and 
office supplies.  
 

Foster Homes - Our 
number one need right 
now is foster homes. 
We are limited in how 
many greys we can take 
in at any one time by 
the number of foster 

homes we have. Fostering is a lot of 
work, but also very rewarding. If you 
would like to have a grey without the 
long-term commitment, and also help a 
greyhound make the transition to home 
life, please consider fostering.  
 

If you would like to help in any of     
these areas, please contact Bay Area 
Greyhound Adoptions: (813) 272-2332. 
 

Please note: Your financial gifts and material 
donations to BAGA may qualify as a tax    
deductible donation. All donations of any 
kind go directly to the care and placement of 
retired racing greyhounds into loving homes. 
Thank you for your help. 
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(813) 272-2332 

Bay Area 
Greyhound 
Adoptions, 
Inc. recently          
celebrated 
the 100th 
greyhound 
placed into    

a pet home since the group was organized in July of 
2004.  

“When we first started and I needed to do a budget 
application for application for our non-profit status, I 
estimated that we would do 47 adoptions our first 
year,” said BAGA President, Linda Lyman. “We have 
exceeded our wildest dreams thanks to all our super 
volunteers who have given so much of their time and 
energy to help the greys. Our kennel owners have 
also been a huge support and give us such great 
dogs to place.” 

Thank you to everyone who has 
made our first year such a success! 

Congratulations! BAGA adoptions top 100 in first year! 

Zeus was lucky number 100. Was it his  
good looks, those beautiful ears or his great 
personality? All of the above! 

Quincy loves playing Checkers! 

Thank you, Wal Mart! 
 

Because BAGA is now a 501(c)3    
charitable organization, we are eligible 
for various grants. A big “Thank You”   
to Julie Roche and Wal Mart for their 
generous $1,000 grant. Your gift will 
further help our efforts. 



Bou-Bou Greyhound was my 
second grey. I fell in love with 
him as he came striding across 
the parking lot, a large red   
brindle male on four white 
“flashlight” feet, ears askew.  
(Donkey ears, my sister    
called them.) He looked like    
a big goofy boy, my kind of 
greyhound, and so he came 
into my house as my only dog.  
 
His racing name was AM’s 
Flamboyant, but the adoption 
group had named him Chevy 
Monte Carlo after one of his 
ancestors. My little nieces 
thought I said “Chevy Malibu” 
so they spent the week      
singing, “Chevy Malibu, am I 
the one for you!” as they 

waited to meet him. I did not have the heart to tell them they were 
singing about the wrong car model, so Chevy Malibu he became. I 
simply called him “Bou.” 
 
Big, goofy Bou came with warts. He was an alpha to the core.    
Greyhounds don’t bark and Bou didn’t either - he “trashed talked,” 
long and loud, to all the new greyhounds he’d meet. This obnoxious 
behavior did not endear him, or me, to other hound owners. At the 
dog park, he would “trash talk” to all newcomers and in his        
high-spirited way disrupt the greyhound activities until I had to keep 
him in permanent time-out.    
 
It was hard to believe that a dog that was so alpha could be so    
accepting of the string of fosters that resided with us on their way  
to their forever homes. He was even nonchalant about those that    
became family, as I fell into the pattern of regularly “failing           
fostering.” 
 
It was after I adopted his second sister, Tina, that I began to see  
the regulator side of Bou. Tina was a special needs dog; a beautiful 
black girl with ballerina paws, who had been diagnosed with        
terminal cancer. One night as we all went to bed, Bou was restless 
and whiney. I finally got him to quiet down and he retreated into the 
darkness past where Tina was sleeping. (She slept in a doggie bed 
next to mine.) He still let me know he was not happy. In the morning 
I got up, being careful not to step on the sleeping Tina, only to dis-
cover that there was no Tina! (Those who have owned black dogs 
know of what I speak - just how easy it is to lose a black dog into 
darkness.) I heard a faint whine and went to the door and there was 
Tina, standing expectantly, waiting to join the family. Bou looked at 
me as if to say - “I tried to tell you there was a  problem!” 
 
It wasn’t long after that episode when one morning, while I was 
showering, Bou sounded off with an unusual, urgent, repetitive 

bark. I decided this needed immediate investigating 
and headed out of the bedroom, dripping wet. There   
in the hallway was Tina, hopping on three legs while 
she frantically tried to dislodge the dewclaw that had 
become tangled into the tag on her collar! Had Bou not 
alerted me that something was wrong, she could have 
easily torn the claw off. He got an extra treat that  
morning. 
 
Bou has even taught the other hounds to assist him in 
his regulator activities. On the coldest night in January, 
Bou and the two other hounds began to urgently     
bark in the back yard. Thinking it was a squirrel, I   
commanded them to be quiet. When the noise did not 
abate, I went to the door and saw dogs staring, not at 
the squirrel tree, but into the pool. My heart stopped 
and I dashed out. Just as I feared, there was my fifteen 
year-old retired brood, Petie, swimming slowly for the 
shallow end. By the time I got to the pool she was 
within arms length and I was able to lift her out. After 
an hour of drying and warm blankets, she was no 
worse for the wear. If it hadn’t been for Bou’s timely  
alert, I would not have known that she needed help 
and at her age and physical condition, she would not 
have lasted long in the chilly water.  
 
It may be that Bou is just a control freak, but I simply 
call him my “regulator dog” and rely on him to tell me 
when something is going on that needs my attention.   
 
He has not failed me yet. 

A Love Story - Bou, the Regulator - Kathy Jeske 
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Save The Date! 

 

The next picnic will be held at Al Lopez Park in Tampa 
on October 23rd, 2005. Mark your calendar now for 
the the Bay Area Greyhound Adoptions Fall Picnic and 
Greyhound Reunion. It should be even bigger and    
better than the Spring Picnic, pictured below, which 
was a wonderful event!   

Bay Area Greyhound Adoptions Spring Picnic 2005 - Al Lopez Park 

Kathy Jeske and Bou, The Regulator Dog 



Hide and go peek? Stryker, Krystal and Elsie          
at a Meet and Greet. 
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Caesar and his new family on adoption day. 

Cashman “Max” is already bringing                 
smiles to his new family. 

Quincy and Checkers enjoying a day at 
the beach. 

Daisy & Barry   
enjoying the park. 

Elsie & her 
mom, Kathy. 

Karl & Brandi grabbing a little shade      
on a hot summer day. 

Shamu, a whale of a dog, goes home! 

Emrys, Charlotte & the Kuehne Family. 

Valentine and 
Overtime 

make some 
new friends     
at a recent  

Meet & Greet. 

Snooker 

Poncho 



In June, BAGA received a wonderful donation from  
Francie Field and Donna Moore of Bahama Mama  
Kennel - a kennel truck! The truck transports six 
dogs in air-conditioned comfort and will be a great 
help when transporting multiple dogs, which is 
pretty much all of the time! We could never have 

Many people wonder if greyhounds are cat friendly. 
Although some have a high prey drive, others have 
no interest at all in cats. Our greyhound, Pixie, could 
care less! 
 

Callisto, our torty, will run at Pixie from another 
room, stop dead in front of her and poke her in the 
nose. (Presumably she is trying to get her to play.) 
Pixie won’t even lift her head in acknowledgement. 
Alamo, our most recent addition, has no fear of 
dogs. As a result, he made himself at home right 
away as seen in the photo to the right.  
 

The Bible references the lion and the lamb lying 
down together. It is very gratifying to see the cat  
lying down with the greyhound.  

Page 5  

Cat friendly? Just ask Alamo and Pixie! - Terry Mead 

Rainbow Bridge 
Our heartfelt sympathy to all of the families who have ever lost their           
greyhound. We all know how special these 
dogs are and how much we cherish the time 
we have with them. Our condolences to 
these families who have recently lost their 
greys: 
 
• Francie Field and Donna Moore: Marcie 
 
• Karl and Angie Wheeler: Schnapps 
 
• John and Joyce McCarthy: Chloe 

 I love hangin’ out 
with my favorite grey! 

A Lesson In Humility - Anonymous 

If you can start the day without caffeine, 
 

If you can get along without pep pills, 
 

If you can always be cheerful,                    
ignoring aches and pains, 

 

If you can resist complaining and boring 
people with your troubles, 

 

If you can eat the same food every            
day and be grateful for it, 

 

If you can understand when your loved  
ones are too busy to give you any time, 

 

If you can overlook it when those you love 
take it out on you, when, through no fault   

of yours, something goes wrong,                                                                

 

If you can ignore a friend’s limited           
education and never correct him, 

 

If you can resist treating a rich friend       
better than a poor friend, 

 

If you can face the world                                
without lies and deceit, 

 

If you can conquer tension  
Without medical help, 

 

If you can relax without liquor, 
 

If you can say honestly that deep in              
your heart you have no prejudice                     
against creed, color or politics, 

 

Then, my friend, you are                                
almost as good as your dog. 

SU
C

C
ES

SE
S!

!! Helen 

Krystal Lori Stryker Rose Osceola 

A Very Special Thank You... 
afforded one on our own. 
We wish to thank Francie 
and Donna for their    
support and generosity! 

Mist enjoying the new truck. 



“Humankind has not woven  
the web of life. We are but          

one thread within it.  
Whatever we do to the                     
web we do to ourselves.               

All things are bound together;      
all things connect.” 

 

- Chief Seattle - 

We have Greyhound Fun Runs every weekend, weather  
permitting, at the following locations: 
 

• 7:00 a.m. Saturday morning, at Lake Park, 17302 N. Dale 
Mabry Hwy. in North Tampa.  

 

• 7:00 a.m. Sunday morning, at Mango Park, 11717 Clay Pit 
Road in Mango (convenient to greyhound families in the 
Brandon - Valrico area)   

 

Both Fun Runs are limited to greyhounds and whippets only.  
Because some greyhounds have a high chase instinct, we ask 
that you leave small dogs at home. For safety reasons, we ask 
that you please use a turn-out muzzle at the Fun Runs. If you do 
not have one, we have them available for $9.00 each.  

Greyhound Fun Runs She Stole My Heart  - Lori Felmer 
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Don’t Forget To Check Us Out On The Web at: www.bayareagreyhounds.org and www.bayareagreyhounds.petfinder.com 

“Hi. I'm Dale's mom, Lori. I got the email from 
Linda that you are working on the summer  
newsletter. She said we could forward you      
pictures or stories. So, I thought I would send 
you a picture of Dale-baby (as she is now  
called). It is of the two of us at my old apartment 
complex. We lived on the Bay. I fostered to adopt 
her and couldn't get her for two weeks of my  
initial date because I had  lost power twice in 
two weeks time. I saw her when BAGA was in 
Ybor and I had been in Florida for seven months. 
I wanted to get a playmate for my 8 year old  
basset hound, Abigail. A good friend of mine in 
NY has two and she got me into wanting one but 
didn't have access to seeing any when I lived in 
Kentucky. And as everyone always said, you 
don't choose a pet, they choose you. And Dale 
definitely did that. She stole my heart and my 
closet. She loves to sleep on her "binkies" in the 
closet. She also brings us lots of attention when 
we are all out walking.  
 
Well, thank you for listening to my story. Thank 
you for doing the newsletter and loving              
greyhounds as much as I do now.”  
 
Take care.  
 
Lori Felmey, Dale and Abby Lori & Dale-Baby 

Bay Area Greyhound Adoptions, Inc. 
Post Office Box 21641 
Tampa, FL 33622 
 
Serving Tampa, Hillsborough County  and        
surrounding communities  

Question: Which one is Shamu? Answer: Both! 


