
 

 

 

 

Happiness is rescue dog named Murphee 

 

My column is always fact filled with disturbing statistics at the intersection of 

domestic violence and disability. This month I want to share a happy tale, the 

story of Murphee, and her journey into my life. She is a rescue dog from Miami- 

Dade County Animal Services. Not the beautiful new shelter in Doral, but the old 

run-down place in Medley, where an animal lover need only drive up to the front 

door and be compelled to take a dog home. I had been visiting the shelter with 

Matt and Debbie as DIG works to create a jobs program for persons with 

disabilities. Every time we went we had to visit the dogs and cats. There are so 

many. I have not had a pet since my last rescue passed from cancer and had 

sworn never again. I woke up one Sunday morning and out of the blue, decided I 

had to rescue a dog that day. So off Lester and I went to Medley. Just to take a 

look. We went cage to cage and waited for the lightening to strike telling us this 

was the dog we had to have. No lightening, so we decided to apply a very 

important criteria for people who live in an apartment. We would pick a dog that 

was not barking. There was only one and she would become our Murphee. She 

has a yorkie head and a terrier body and once we got her home, she smiled 

broadly at us and began to bark. She is the barkingest (made this word up) dog we 

have ever seen.  So much for first impressions. She has become a DIG employee 

and comes to work every day. Her job is soothing staff when we have a rough day, 

sitting in the lap of a client needing an extra kiss or dog hug and barking at every 

vendor who comes near us. You will see her picture often in the newsletter as she 

is part of the team.  Happiness is a rescue dog or cat, so if you need some extra 

love Doral is very nearby.  


