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well, without any issues and, as Shirley noted: 
“Sawyer was quite sick when Blue came to 
us. He sniffed him quite a bit and seemed to 
approve of him. All three played outside, and 
the next day our beloved Sawyer passed 
away. 

“My daughter, Elizabeth, posted that 
Sawyer had realised it was okay for him to go 
because he saw that Aliki would not be alone.” 

At that point Blue and Aliki were the 
same height. Over the ensuing months Aliki 
remained small, of course, whilst Blue grew 
quite a bit bigger. 

Aliki is apparently not fond of his agility 
in the house, whereas outside she will run with 
him. 

In fact, the family soon discovered that 
Aliki and Blue love to tease and chase each 
other, though Aliki likes this to happen in the 
backyard, not in the house, and certainly not 
near her bed.

When Sawyer was alive he and Aliki 
would happily eat together, but Blue and Aliki 

Thinking back, Shirley remarked, “Aliki would run 
circles around Sawyer, and he would just watch 

her. Yet, Aliki and Sawyer were never far apart in 
all they did: she seemed to be an extension of him. 
When Sawyer was ill, Alilki would not move away 

from him.” (Courtesy the Moumouris family)

“On meeting the new kid, other than curiosity there 
weren’t any issues in the beginning,” recollected 

Shirley. “However, as Blue has gotten bigger, Aliki 
does not like him near her in the house, though 
doesn’t seem to mind him outside if they get to 

chase each other. Indoors, she growls at him, but 
he thinks it’s a game and continues to taunt her.” 

(Courtesy the Moumouris family)



Rubbing along together

37

 Shirley described a typical family work day. 

“Our dogs know ahead of time when one of us is 

coming home.  At around 5:30pm they line up  on 

the porch, even though our car is not in sight. Within 

a few minutes, however, one of us arrives. It’s quite 

curious, but it happens without fail.” 

Despite the fact that Aliki isn’t as fond of Blue as 

she was of Sawyer, these two know they have 

a common bond in their love of the Moumouris 

family. Here they sit apart, yet together, awaiting 

the arrival of one of their pack. Shirley Moumouris 

described it best: “Coming home to these two, 

waiting on the porch, tails wagging, whatever has 

happened that day is not important any more: all 

that matters is the love pouring from them as if you 

are the most important thing in the world.” 

(Courtesy the Moumouris family)



All in the family

42

who almost died in a fire, along with 76 other 

dogs. I contacted the rescue centre, then flew 

down to get her. I had not even met her at this 

point, and was aware that it may not work out. 

I promised the centre that Terra would have 

an amazing life, and I was committed to finding 

Like Rumi and Terra one should always be fashionably dressed when enjoying the tasty delights at a local 

NYC café. Zahra noted, “They go to the groomer together. I thought it important that they get used to the 

touch of other people. I think they give each other courage if something is a bit scary.” (Courtesy Zahra)

her the perfect home, even if it wasn’t with 

me. I had been volunteering with rescues for 

years by this time, and was very experienced 

with rescue dogs and helping them with their 

issues.”

Zahra’s experience with rescue dogs 
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Mikey tries to entice Max into playing a fun game of ball. “It’s a nice ball; great colours.” says Max,

… but, no thanks!” (Courtesy Tamara Des Cotes)

Next to join their growing family was 

another Beardie named Harry, who was 

completely indifferent to Mikey from the 

moment they met. For his part, Mickey had 

grown to be fairly oblivious to these non-

aggressive reptiles. 

After Max passed away, along came 

another Beardie – Frankie, who was two-

years-old – to join Harry (around six years of 

age), and Mikey, nearly six also. 

Tamara told me Frankie was neither 

impressed nor bothered by the dog. “He tends 

to give Mikey an occasional puff of the beard 

if he gets in his way, but usually just scurries 

away to let him pass.” As far as playing 

together Tamara said, “Mikey loves to play, 

while the lizards prefer to snuggle. Mikey would 

happily play ball with the lizards, but they can 

be kind of lazy, so playing together typically 

involves family snuggles and photo shoots.”  

The Sheltie and Dragons have been the 

perfect pet combo with Tamara’s young child. 

“All of the animals are incredibly patient with 

our child, allowing petting sessions, cuddles, 

and awkward fetch games. I would say the 

Mikey consistently doesn’t notice the lizards and 

sits right on top of them. They get even, though by 

perching on his head! (Courtesy Brittany Boudreau)
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As Lauren noted, “They ‘chase’ each other back 
and forth, and Lillee has no chance at all of ever 
getting Sam.”

While life for the Tremblay family is 
generally thumbs-up, they did have a scare 
when Sam was about a year old. As Lauren 
recounted, “Sam went missing for eight days 
and we thought we had lost him. Then, he 
showed up at our door, very skinny, literally on 
his last legs ... Lillee was so gentle and kind. She 
had missed her friend and knew she could not 
play with him as she usually did.  It took Sam a 
week to recover and return to his old, naughty 
self.”

Lauren laughed, “They were soon back 
tearing through the house!”

Lori Campbell & family
The Campbell family’s first companion animal 
was a Japanese breed of dog, a female Shiba 

Breckin and Peanut share a couch and a snuggle. (Courtesy Lori Campbell)

Inu. A much-loved, friendly pet, Breckin is 
14 years old, and lives with two previously 
rescued – and equally treasured – Domestic 
Shorthair male cats: Timon (9) and Peanut (10).

Interestingly, while Breckin has always 
disliked other dogs, she likes cats.

When Peanut – the family’s first cat 
–  joined the Campbell household, he was very 
timid and very scared, and “... literally would 
not come out from under the futon in the spare 
bedroom. After weeks of this, we decided we 
would have to return him as he was obviously 
not happy with us.” explained Lori. “We decided 
to get another cat in the meantime; also a 
rescue. As soon as we brought Timon home, 
Peanut came out from under the futon, and 
they immediately became best friends.” 
Problem solved in the best possible way!

Generally, everyone gets along well, 
playing together and keeping each other 


