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Legaré is famous on the streets of downtown Charleston. He would sit on the front porch of his 
New Street house for hours watching the horse and carriages stroll on by.  The tour guides would 
often stop the carriage in front of the house to greet Legaré.  He always had a tail wag for them.  
Sitting with his big floppy ears and wrinkled up paws, he would greet neighbors and always 
seemed to make new friends.  
 
On his daily walks around downtown Charleston with his owner, Creighton Likes, Jr., people would 
often stop to ask, "Is that Legaré?". Some might consider him to be a local celebrity. 
Legaré joined other "one-of-a-kind" Basset Hounds in Doggy Heaven this morning.  
He will be missed by not only his family, but also the city of Charleston.  
 
We love you Legaré. 
Christa and Creighton Likes 
Greenville, SC 
����
Posted 10/1/11����



 

 

����
���

���	�����	����

���	�����	����

���	�����	����

���	�����	�� ���

����
I am forever indebted to CBHR for allowing me the opportunity to rescue my dear sweet Bruno. 
With a loud voice and a lot of love to give, Bruno was a silly, happy boy. He sometimes acted like 
a grouchy old man, loved sleeping in chairs, eating triscuits, and chasing other animals. There is 
now a large empty space in my heart because he filled my life with so much joy. I will never, ever 
stop missing him.  Ashley Schaerffer�

����
Posted 10/1/11����
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It was love at first sight when my mother Dollie, my sister Mia and I first met Zeke at the Waddle in 
2003.  Soon after I was able to bring him home and introduce him to everyone else in my very 
large family and extended family.  They all fell in love with him too!  In no time flat, Zeke became 
affectionately known as “The Wal-Mart Greeter” because he was so loving and friendly with 
everyone he met.  He loved walking and raising money for his favorite charities, the MS Walk and 
the March of Dimes Walk. He also loved participating in the CBHR activities especially the 
Waddle and meeting everyone in the parade and the Howl-O-Ween Party!  He loved showing off 
his fashions and making his family and friends proud by winning the titles of “Best Dress’ and “Mr. 
Congeniality.”   
 
We love you Zeke and will all miss you so much.  You brought great joy to our lives. We are so 
thankful to CBHR for giving us the opportunity to spend almost eight wonderful years with you!  
We believe that your final expression of love for us was to quietly go to the “Rainbow Bridge”  

 
Your mom Kim, the Burwell family,  
friends, your playmates Abby, Chance and Trip����

����
Posted 9/2/11����



 

 

����
���!�����!�����!�����!��� ���

����
Murphy was a loving member of our family for a little more than 5 1/2 years. He was best known 
as “Mom's speckled baby.” He was a gentle sort and loved attention. He enjoyed laying in the sun 
and working on his tan in addition to “helping” his mom work in the yard. We enjoyed having him 
as a part of our family and he is sorely missed. Many thanks to CBHR for bringing Murphy into our 
lives. 
 
Love: Teresa, Beth, & Bill 
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Posted 12/29/10 
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Lily, a.k.a. Mrs. Old Guy, Plop, Tugboat, Madame Charles' Dainty Doll, Walrus Dog, Lilypad, and 
Lee Lee, will be dearly missed by her family and friends. She was a sweet, stinky, sneaky girl who 
loved watermelon and running in the woods, and brought smiles and joy to everyone she met.  
 
Posted 12/01/10 
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Chester was a loving member of our family for almost 9 years. When we  
met him it was a cold and wintry night and he was a bit scared of us.  
His foster mom told us that he had been abused and at one time weighed  
only 26 lbs. Once he became part of our family, his true gregarious  
personality came out. We often said that his name should have been  
Pester. His loss has left a big hole in our hearts. Many thanks to CBHR  
for bringing Chester into our lives. He is sorely missed. 
Love: Teresa, Beth, & Bill 
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10/12/04(?)-07/31/09 
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You came to me as a foster, terribly sick and frightened and desperately needing a mommy. I 
adopted you and watched you learn to love and trust, realizing that I needed you as a baby. You 
brought meaning and purpose to my life that has been narrowed by illness. Mommy and your 
sisters will meet you at the Rainbow Bridge. 
 
Love always, 
 
Mommy, Pizza Head Phillips and Bindi Madison 
 
Posted 6/20/09 
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She greeted you at the door, she stood guard at the window and alerted you if anyone 
approached. She gave you all her love and all she asked back was a good belly rub. 
Our lovely Rose went to the bridge today and our hearts are broken.   
 
She was our first basset. She was the queen of the house and all the other hounds knew that.  
She was a rescue, and you could see that she was happy to be in her forever home.  She had the 
personality of a dozen hounds and she brought a smile to your face with the wag of her tail. She 
loved to stand under the butterfly bush, it was her favorite spot in the yard. She will be greatly 
missed and we will always love her. 
Sue, Larry and Jessie Fleck 

����
Posted 6/20/09����
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Buckshot was our unlucky "lemon dog"- if it could happen to him it   
did. We were lucky to keep you alive as long as we did and blessed   
every day you were with us; slobber, hair, and all. You were   
everyone's buddy but JimBob's best buddy. He still listens for your   
voice every day when he comes home.  Loved by the Nichols family 
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Posted 11/15/08����
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Four legs, three colors, two speeds (wide open and sound asleep), and one brother, but 
you were all heart and affection.  Though cancer took you after only nine years, we will 
have the pleasure of your memories the rest of our lives.  Moira was a singing howler and 
taught her brother well.  She still sings in our hearts today. 
Marion and Karol, Brogan, Columbo, and Gina – the Gillison pack. 
 
Posted 8/29/08����
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On Feb 1, 2008 our boy, Mulligan, had to be put down after being diagnosed with cancer.  
Even on his last night with us, weak and barely able to get around, he insisted on 
following us around and being with us.  The term “man’s best friend” must have been 
coined with Mulligan as the inspiration because he never met a person he didn’t like and 
was, without a doubt, the most gentle and loving dog to ever walk the earth.  There may 
be other dogs in our future but there will always be a special place in our hearts for him.  
We miss him so much but take comfort in knowing that he’s enjoying a forever of warm, 
sunny days lying in the grass, rolling on his back and doing his “silly” bark and munching 
on his favorite buried treasure….pig’s ears. 
Mike and Ken             

����
Posted 4/30/08 
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We only had her for such a short time, but it was enough time to know that she 
was such a special pup.  Everyone who was involved with her care were 
devestated with her loss.  She loved to have belly rubs and gave great puppy 
kisses.  She and Jackson were so close and he misses her.  We are so sad that 
we will not get to see her grow and flurish...she will always be in our hearts.  Her 
family is so sad that they didn't get to take her home and enjoy her  
  
Sue, Larry, Jessie, Jackson and all the Fleck hounds 
 
Posted 2/2/08����
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Teddy was adopted from CBHR in 1996 at the age of 2. He lived 11 long and 
happy years with his Mom and several other bassets over the years. Teddy was 
a charming little basset who loved everybody and always welcomed new fosters 
to his home. He developed a little head tilt after a bout with vertigo in his later 
years, but it made him all the cuter. Teddy was happy and healthy up until his 
last few days, and still loved playing and going for walks every night. He will be 
missed but never forgotten. 
 
Debbie Malta 
 
 
Posted 2/2/08����
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Oliver came to us as a miracle. Born late in the night on October 28 he was one of nine puppies born to Miley. We had 
rescued Miley from the shelter five days earlier. She was malnourished, heartworm positive, and in 
desperate need of love. Oliver was one of three boys and six girls born to Miley. Unfortunately we lost six of those little 
guys the first week. Roxie, Jackson, and Oliver survived and thrived. Jackson and Roxie developed a quick bond, they 
looked the most alike. Oliver was a bit smaller and mostly black, but he was beautiful. As they got older Oliver became 
the quiet one, preferring to sleep more and stay to himself. Roxie and Jackson like to run and play. Oliver just liked to 
snuggle and he and I spent a lot of time snuggling together. He would get all comfortable wrapped up in my bathrobe, 
sleeping, and when awake giving me lots of puppy kisses. I swore when they were born that we would not keep any of 
them, but Oliver stole my heart and I was considering asking to make him a permanent member of our household. As 
they got older, Oliver started slowing down and sleeping more. I knew there was a problem and so I tried to hand feed 
him and give him extra love and attention. His little body just did not work correctly and he started to decline. After many 
trips to the vet, little Oliver just seemed to give up. He was so tired. On the morning of December 25 while I was holding 
him in my arms wrapped up like a baby, Oliver left this world and went to the Rainbow Bridge. I kissed his little face and 
told him I loved him. Oliver was special....I will miss the opportunity to watch him grow up. I will miss his puppy kisses 
and the love he gave. But most especially I will miss him running towards me when I got home so excited to see me and 
wanting some love.  
 
Love always, 
Foster Mom - Elizabeth 
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Weezy, 
 
You did not grace us with your presence long, but we want you to know that you 
were loved from the moment you came to us. 
 
Love, 
 
CBHR volunteers 

����
Posted 11/19/07����
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Beloved eldest furbaby of Diana and Rodney Towery, brother of Maggie and 
Sam, and self-appointed Head of Household, unique bed designs and all. 
Personality extraordinaire. You will be terribly missed ……….. 
 
Posted 7/29/07����
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When Harry arrived, everyone thought that he would not be with us more than a 
few days. He had severe heartworms, cancer, was deaf and believed blind. He 
was a sorry sight. With love and care he really blossomed. After awhile his spirit 
started coming out. We got his eyes cleaned up and found out he wasn’t blind 
and with some good food he put on weight and flourished. He liked to follow 
Cooper around the yard and would even play with him. We enjoyed every day 
with him. He was a great old guy and will be missed by all that knew him. 
 
Sue, Larry and Jessie Fleck 
 
Posted 7/29/07����
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She came to us after living a hard life but her spirit wasn’t broken. Blossom came 
into rescue with severe heartworm and mammary cancers. She was confident, 
she knew her place in the pack and she thought it should be very near the top. 
Still she was a sweet girl and very affectionate. She lived a long life and we’re 
sure she’ll have stories to tell at the bridge. We’re glad that we had the time that 
we had with her. We will miss her.  
 
Sue, Larry and Jessie Fleck 
 
Posted 7/29/07����



 

 

����
����
����
����
����
����
����
����

����



 

 

����
2�

�2�

�2�

�2�

�� ���

����
Our beloved dog, Hanna, passed just shy of her thirteenth birthday. She had the 
Best personality and was loved by everyone. She adapted to all the changes in 
my life and took it all in stride. I rescued her when she was an active puppy and it 
was just the two of us for many years. Hanna adapted well to the addition of a 
husband and then two children. Then came the other foster dogs in the house. 
As long as she was still included in the family, it was okay with her. She made 
everyone laugh with her many tricks. Even when she was deaf, she would roll 
over and over to a hand signal to get a treat. We miss our Hanna-bannana!! 
Loved by Susie Heinold and family 
 
Posted 4/29/07����
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Peanut was born in Dec. of 2002 in Grand Forks, ND. She was a very sweet dog. 
She loved belly rubs, swimming in the lake, and long walks with the kids. We 
couldn’t have asked for a better dog. She passed away on April 4th. She will be 
greatly missed. The Horvick family. 
 
Posted 4/9/07 
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If it should be, that I grow frail and weak 
And pain should keep me from my sleep, 

Then will you do, what must be done? 
For the last battle cannot be won. 

 
I know in time you will agree 
It is a kindness you do to me. 

Although my tail its last has waved, 
From pain and suffering I have been saved  

  
We miss you Hunter 

ATB 2007  
The Reed Family 

Posted 3/11/07 
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I would like to say thank you for letting me share my boy with other 
HoundLovers.Angus came to us as a puppy of 8 weeks. We had the good 
fortune to have him for 4 years. And before the cancer consumed him. We have 
a huge hole in our hearts and miss him dearly. He and I where supposed to grow 
old togeather. I am but he didn't. We miss him so very much words can't 
describe Gus's People Don and Naomi 

 
Posted 2/24/07 
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Our time with you was far too short, dear Oscar!  

You were a Good dog and a GREAT friend!  
You'll be missed by all! The Smith Family 

����
Posted 12/28/06 
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Opal was our first dog as a couple and immediately became part of our family. It 
seemed she had a tough life until she was rescued. As a result, she came to us 
with a tough attitude, but that was just her way of protecting herself. After a few 
days of life in a loving atmosphere, her true personality came out and she lived 
the rest of her days happily running around the house, sleeping in our laps, and 
letting the other neighborhood dogs know she was the queen. She was a 
beautiful, smart, unique dog and will always be remembered. We miss her 
everyday but we know she’s even happier now than she was with us, and we 
thank CBHR for bringing Opal into our lives. We love and miss you, Opal! 
Matt and Kim Solso����

����
Posted 12/28/06 
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“Stretch” was a loyal and faithful companion of my father’s for 15 years. He loved 
to go for walks, especially to the dog park, getting his belly rubbed, and eating 
people food (me? A dog? – not I , I’m human!) He went everywhere with my Dad 
and was definitely part of the family. He touched many lives and brought a smile 
to everyone he met. He passed away recently and will be missed by many 
friends and family. We hope you are enjoying yourself now in “doggie heaven”. 
Love… Grandpa (Dad), Nancy, Ann & Beth 

 
Posted 12/28/06 
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In memory of Fred who went ahead and has been waiting for me at the Rainbow 
Bridge since October 6th.  Everyone loved Fred and Fred loved everyone, and 
everything.  He brought joy to adults and children alike.  He has received more 
condolence cards than I ever expect to!  He was famous too.  Even miles from 
home, people I didn't even know would ask "is that Fred?"  It was uncanny.  We 
were best buddies for almost 13 years and somehow, I know he knows how 
much I miss him.  I know that someday in another place, we'll be together again.  
Until then, be well again, and have fun Fred.  When you were here, you were 
loved very much. 

����
Posted 11/4/06 
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Buford was born on August 31, 1995. Tri-colored and beautiful, Buford was 
painfully shy and timid and only let the family pet him. Yet, he lived like a king 
and loved like no other pet I've ever had. He loved long walks in the woods, 
relaxing under a tree, and his beautiful girlfriend Molly, who misses him dearly. 
Buford passed away on April 15, 2006 with his family by his side. We loved him 
so much and will never forget him for he is buried in our hearts forever!!!!!     
Buford’s owners were Jim, Mike, Eddie, Martha, and Bob Mcgee. 
 
Posted 5/20/06 
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Nigel came into our lives and quickly melted our hearts...he had clearly not led a 
charmed life but he wagged his tail and made everyone feel special.  Nigel made 
us smile every day, he was so full of character and had a sense of humor.  He 
was such a joy and we loved him dearly, he had so much love to give and so 
little time to give it.  He had the bark of a walrus and charged around like a rhino 
and when you came home he acted like he hadn't seen you in years even if you 
were only gone for 5 minutes. our hearts will always be with him. We love you 
Nigel... Larry, Sue and Jessie Fleck 
 
Posted 5/30/06 
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Each day  

We loved you 
For nine good years. 

  
Always  

We'll miss you 
'Til we meet again. 

  
Thank you for a lifetime of memories, 

Susan and baby brother Bailey 
plus White Dog 

Justin and Pickens Sanders 
  
Posted 7/13/06 
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Clementine was the sweetest dog in the world!!  She had the most beautiful 
brown soulful eyes.  She followed me every where.  She liked to be outside for 
short periods of time, but preferred to be with me inside.  She would always sit at 
my feet, and sleep next to me at night.  Clemmie had a great singing voice and 
loved to perform "musical duets", singing with my young daughters.  Although 
she could bay melodically, she was a quiet and mellow sweetheart.  She always 
seem to have know I had "saved" her, and she was forever grateful. She died at 
home at the top of the 2nd floor stairs.  I believe she was trying to get to my 
bedroom where I was still in bed. Loved by Susie Heinold. 
 
Posted 8/27/06 

 
 


