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PETFINDER HAPPY TAIL OF THE WEEK: CUTER 
THAN THE AVERAGE BEAR 
"I first met Bear in November 1999," says Joanne Dreeben of Metropolitan NY/NJ Ferret 
Welfare Society, Inc. (MetroFerret). "Some boys said they found him and dropped him off 
at an emergency vet's. The vet had a limited knowledge of exotics, so I became his new 
owner." The ferret had a spinal fracture, and his rear legs were totally paralyzed. 

Someone must have forgotten to tell the little guy that he was handicapped, however. "Bear 
bounced and ran, dragging his rear behind him, never missing a beat," says Joanne. 

Bear had been in foster care for several years, was featured on MetroFerret's Sponsor-A-
Ferret Page, and had garnered donations to help cover his vet bills. His chances for a 
permanent home, however, seemed slim. In October 2002, MetroFerret joined 
Petfinder.com, the ASPCA's online partner and searchable database of homeless pets, and 
added Bear's photo and description to its listing of available ferrets. 

And then an e-mail came in from a person who had seen Bear online. Someone named 
Kelly DiLorenzo was interested in donating to the ferret's fund. 

"I never thought that I would be willing to open my heart again after I lost my special-
needs ferret," recalls Kelly, who knew that she could never replace her Noah. But when she 
saw Bear, her resolve began to melt. At first she intended to simply contribute money for 
his care but, she tells us, "Every day I grew fonder of him, and I was constantly in touch 
with his foster moms." 

One day Kelly was driving home from work, thinking about Noah...and Bear. Just up ahead 
she saw a beautiful rainbow. "I felt it was Noah's sign from the Rainbow Bridge, telling me 
it was okay to adopt Bear." 

Much to the delight of everyone who knew him, Bear went to his new home--where his 
antics haven't stopped entertaining Kelly. "One day I let Bear run around the bathroom 
while I was getting ready to take a shower. I turned on the water and he started bouncing 
like crazy. I didn't think anything of it, so I got in and closed the door," she says. But she 
could see him outside the stall, still bouncing. "I opened the door, and he climbed in. He 
was rolling around and dancing like you wouldn't believe. Now, he no longer takes baths--
he takes showers!"   

 


