
 
Harvey and Stella  
 

 
 
Both of our dogs have come from rescue centres.  

 
Advertised on the website as an “8 month old black Labrador cross”, we organised to meet 
Harvey. I was horrified when this “donkey” walked down the path! Despite my initial 
misgivings, we adopted Harvey in October 2014.  

 
Harvey was 8 months old when we got him but sadly his third home. He had been beaten 
with brushes, walking sticks etc., and was frightened of anything and everything. In his 
second home, Harvey had lived in a ground-floor flat, slept on the sofa and his only 
exercise was the owner opening the door and letting him run out onto a field behind 
where they lived. As a result, walking him on the lead was a nightmare initially. On many 
an occasion, I ended up in a hedge at 5.30 a.m. before work!! It’s a very long time since 
that had happened!! Thank goodness Harvey was frightened of the ducks otherwise I may 
have ended up in the local duck pond!  

 
It was devastating to almost lose him at Christmas 2015. It was at this point that he went 
into “Addison’s crisis”. His condition had gone undetected because he had symptoms that 
could easily be explained as usual issues without ever being linked together until it 
became a crisis. He had lost his appetite, 1/3 of his body weight, was losing fur and just 
looked like he’d given up. In fact, the vet said he was within 24 hours of dying. Anyone 
who knows me and my family will know how hard this hit us! The good news is that, with 
lots of TLC, he made a full recovery. His condition is controlled with monthly cortisone 
injections, daily steroid tablets and regular blood tests. Thank goodness for pet 
insurance!!  

 
In July 2019, the same rescue centre phoned and asked whether we wanted a second dog. 
Although we weren’t looking for another dog, we offered to help them out by fostering 
said pup for a couple of weeks. Suffice to say that when it came to handing her back, we 
couldn’t do it!  

 
Stella is a Lab cross. I think that she thinks she’s part kangaroo!! She is as mad as a box of 
frogs but full of character. Escapades include lying across the top of the sofa like a cat; 
jumping onto the windowsill to bark at the builders next door; chasing a flying seagull up a 
sand dune on Crosby beach and having a “mad half hour” around 6.30pm daily. She is 
extremely affectionate and loves nothing more than to try and curl up on your knee – she’s 
no lap dog and usually ends up with the seat to herself! Unlike H, she’s no guard dog!! If 
she hears something, she’ll bark (the cluck of a chicken) and then run and hide halfway up 
the stairs or behind your legs.  

 
Having said all of this, they are both very much part of the family and are loved dearly. 
It’s hard right now not to be able to take them to their favourite walking spots but they’re 
providing much entertainment in the house and garden.  
 

Jane 


