
home take a moment and 
think what your cat and/or 
dog are witnessing.  Per-
haps, they might help you 
stay calm and focused on 
the true meaning of the 
season.   

Noah, Frodo and myself 
would like to wish you all 
a very Happy Holiday! 

Tis the Season when all 
goes crazy!!  Especially if 
you’re the witness as 
most of our beloved furry 
friends are.  Think about 
it from their perspective.  
Lots of new stuff comes 
into the house.  There is 
the excitement of wrap-
ping, decorating, trees, 
tinsel, and all kinds of 

colorful things overflow-
ing everywhere.  Then it 
all disappears.  Then in 
an instant it all reappears 
and the quiet house is 
filled with tons of people.  
Or all the pretty packages 
and people are gone and 
you’ve been stored in a 
kennel.  Whatever way 
the tides turn in your 

Read The Labels 
 Pete had the biggest 
heart.  We called him our 
"love-sponge".  One 
week I started noticing 
Pete losing his appetite. I 
didn't think too much of it, 
he still enjoyed his bis-
cuits and chewies.  One 
day we came home and 
he was in obvious dis-
tress.  He wasn't keeping 
water down, let alone 
eating anything.  I rushed 
him to the vet, and after 
checking Pete out, deter-
mined he had a "mass" in 
his tummy.  The vet oper-
ated the next morning, 
and sure enough, cancer 
on his spleen was 
spreading fast. There 
was nothing to be done at 
that point.  After I recov-
ered from his loss, I 
started researching why a 
dog could get cancer.  I 
found out very quickly.  I 
was feeding both my 

dogs a brand of dog food 
that I thought was healthy 
for them, Science Diet.  I 
was horrified to learned 
that Science Diet, and 
many other "grocery store 
brands" contained BHT, a 
known carcinogen.  BHT 
and BHA are, in 
fact, approved by the 
FDA as a preserva-
tive. And there are more 
additives in pet foods that 
are toxic and cancerous 
besides these two. These 
additives are in human 
food as well. Of course 
we wouldn't eat some-
thing that is known to 
cause cancer, why 
would we want to feed it 
to our precious compan-
ions?  I learned a very 
painful lesson, but shar-
ing this information with 
others has made the pain 
a little less severe.    

Bottom line:  Read labels 

as you would for your 
own food.  The pet foods 
that are healthy will, of 
course, be a little more 
expensive.  But, what 
would you rather have, a 
very sick baby in terrible 
pain with a huge vet bill, 
or a healthy companion 
that will be around for a 
long time?  The uncondi-
tional love you receive 
makes the little extra ef-
fort all worth while.   

Written by Margo R. 

As The Seasons Shift  
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Lately, I’ve been receiving 
many calls from people 
who have a missing cat.  
Each case is different.   

Tanya had just moved to 
Utah and Lily was missing.  
Tanya was afraid that Lily  
may have been heading 
back to their old neighbor-
hood, which is not uncom-
mon for cats to do.  Upon 
checking in, I found Lily out 
exploring her new sur-
roundings.  She said she 
would be back in two days.  
As always, with missing 
animals, I ask the person to 
keep me posted.  This 
helps me to know whether 
I’m hearing the animals 
correctly.  Sure enough, 
two days later Lily arrived 
home.   

Nancy in Arizona called to 
say Theo had been missing 
for four days.  When I 
checked in he appeared 
trapped in a structure.  
Theo said, not to worry he 
would be home soon .  Ap-
parently, someone would 
help him.  I told Nancy and 
all we could do was wait.  
Four days later, Nancy 
called.  Theo had not re-
turned.  I checked in and 
found that he had passed 

on.  His inten-
tions were 
true.  Theo 
wanted to 
come home, 
but circum-
stances didn’t 
allow it and 
he had 
crossed over.  

When I told Nancy she 
said, “I know, I felt him.”   

When I talk with animals, it 
is always in the present.  In 
this moment, they can tell 
me their intentions about 
the future.  Like us, how-
ever,  things can occur that 
we do not see coming.  
These unforeseen things 
such as; a new mission, a 
new love, a new family or 
the need to transition will 
alter their intended path.   
When this occurs, there is 
not much we can do except 
look for the higher reason.  
Everything is in perfection 
and All is in Divine Order.  
The reason may not be ob-
vious, but know there is 
one.   

   

the jeep, things can get 
pretty interesting espe-
cially if we pass a herd of 
cows or another dog.  Bez-
erk is an understatement 
for these encounters.   

What I have found helps 
tremendously are Power 
Walks.  On my way to town 
there is a National Park that 
we stop at.  At full throttle 
walking speed we climb 
through the canyon. This 

Wherever I go, there they 
are.  I always travel with 
Frodo and Noah.  Noah is a 
stately 5 year old Carin 
Terrier.  Frodo, is a cosmic, 
kangaroo boy from the 
puppy pound.  In other 
words, he’s a very bouncy, 
chicken-legged mutt.  

Frodo loves car rides.  He 
gets so excited that his 
whole body shakes and he  
whines the entire way.  In 

walk takes only fifteen min-
utes.  By the time we get 
back to the car my heart is 
pumping, Noah is ready for 
a nap, and  Frodo is much 
calmer.  His loud whining  
becomes an occasional 
hum and now he is able to 
sit and enjoy the cows in-
stead of freak out.  Next 
time you want an enjoyable 
ride with your hyper dog, 
try a Power Walk first. 

What’s In A Name? 

The Missing Cat 

Pup Tip - Taking The Edge Off 

shared with me.   

When I “tapped” into De-
mon’s spirit, I found a most 
beautiful soul.  Her essence 
was pink, gentle and lov-
ing.  So I asked her what 
was with her demonic be-
havior.  She said it was her 
way of living up to her 
name, which by the way, 
she hated.  So I asked De-

mon what she would like to 
be called and she quickly 
responded, “Rose.”     

Sara started calling Demon 
“Rose” and saw a remark-
able improvement.  Rose 
no longer cared to swing 
from the curtains, but pre-
ferred to  sun herself qui-
etly on the carpet like the 
true flower she was. 

Demon was a black cat who 
loved to tear up the house.  
She would swing from the 
curtains, climb the screen 
door meowing at the top of 
her lungs, and scratch the 
ends of the sofa  until its 
threads could be used for 
dental floss.  Demon was 
designated, “a bad cat.”   
This was the problem Sara 
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Roger and Seymour were 
twins born seconds apart.  
At the age of three months 
they found their home with 
Marcie.  Marcie kept the 
brothers together for  three 
years until a job change 
required her to  move.   
She searched everywhere 
for a home for all three of 
them, but the limited selec-
tion and the high rents 
forced Marcie to make a 
very hard decision.  She 
called her sister and asked 
if she would be willing to 
take care of Seymour.  
Cindy was a dog lover and 
jumped at the opportunity.  
Marcie knew that Seymour 

would receive the best 
care.  Marcie was then able 
to find an apartment and 

move with Roger.  After 
everything settled down 
she realized Roger was 
very depressed and called 
me.  “He’s mourning,” I 
said.  Marcie wanted to 
know what we could do so I 
asked Roger what he 
needed.  He wanted to be 
reunited with Seymour.  

During my session with 
Roger, I called in Seymour.  
On the ether planes that I 
work on the dogs were 
reunited.  It was as though 
a huge light bulb went off.  
The dogs were now tele-
pathically connected.  They 
always had this ability; they 
just didn’t realize it until I 
literally showed up in their 
universes.  Once reunited 
in this fashion, they were 
never again separated, 
except in the physical 
sense.  After their tele-
pathic reconnections, both 
Cindy and Marcie saw a 
lightness come back to the 
dogs. 

Plants? A plant has the tale 
of a thousand journeys on it 
and dogs must get to the 

root of the 
story.  3) 
To teach 
about 
letting go 
and pow-

erlessness.  4) To teach 
about setting boundaries 
and taking your personal 
power back.  5) Because 

I nearly broke my ankle in 
one of Fang’s freshly dug 
holes.  Can you tell me why 
dogs dig?   

             Surrounded in NJ                                                        

Dear Surrounded,   

There are a plethora of rea-
sons why dogs dig.  Here 
are a few that I’ve encoun-
tered:  1)Escape Route if 
they are enclosed.  2) New 

they can!  6) Because dirt 
smells really good espe-
cially the deeper it goes.  
7) Bored.  8) Treasure hunt-
ing - grubs are gold.  9) 
Rodent patrol, and 10) 
Good form of exercise!  We 
can often redirect their 
digging  if we know why 
they are doing it.  Don’t be 
afraid to ask them “why the 
hole?”  See what they say 
and negotiate. 

When The Anchor Releases 

Connections 

Dear Madison 

In the case of a relationship 
ending, the pet who has 
passed most likely was of 
equal importance to both 
people.  Through the proc-
ess of its transition a free-
dom is gifted to the people 
allowing them to lift up and 
take new paths.  Pets who 
raised the kids often depart 
after their human play-
mates leave home.  Their 

mission as anchor for the 
family was fulfilled and now 
new energy can be ignited 
for all.   This is their gift to 
you.  And when an animal 
passes right after the death 
of their person, it is about 
the deep love that must be 
reunited in spirit.  When 
our beautiful animals lift 
anchor it is always a gift of 
love and freedom.   

It is not unusual for an ani-
mal to die at the most 
seemingly critical time in 
our lives.  They often leave 
when a long term relation-
ship has ended, or when 
the kids have left for col-
lege, or shortly after their 
human counter part has 
passed.   This is their way 
of releasing energy so  
movement can occur.   
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The gift of love and 

freedom may be 

hidden amongst 

many tears. 



Madison Owl, MA, is an Animal Communicator dedi-

cated to bringing the truth of the animal to their 

human counterpart.  Her ability to connect with the 

animal’s spirit allows her to work with animals all 

over the country via telephone.  Sessions are a 

minimum of 15 minutes and are $2/minute.  As a 

Quantum Energy Practitioner, Madison’s multi-dimensional energy  work 

often addresses past and parallel life issues that physically, mentally and/

or spiritually affect the animal or human. Sessions for a person or animal 

are a half hour long and cost $45 or one hour for $90.  Call to make your 

appointment: 505-577-6207 

Owl Wisdom 

with her I always felt bet-
ter.  I sure do miss that pig. 
Can you tell me how she’s 
doing now?”   

Flower had passed away 
five years ago.  When I 
called her spirit  in she was  
still very active in Marty’s 
life.  She showed me how  
her job was now to assist 
Marty by clearing his path.  
Flower was a force within 
Marty’s energetic field that  

moved around him clearing 
blocks.  She shielded him 
from negative energy and 
performed a host of other 

 

The Way of The Pig 

Marty had a beautiful, pink 
pig named Flower.  Every-
where Marty went on the 
farm, Flower followed.  She 
helped him feed the cows 
and chickens.  She would 
walk the fields with him 
and assist in fence repairs.  
Her favorite thing was to sit 
in the old, abandon pickup 
truck and listen to Marty 
mull over life.  

“She was the best pig I 
ever had,” Marty said to 
me.  “She would sit in the 
passenger seat and just 
look at me with these won-
derful deep eyes as I would 
tell her my problems.  For 
some reason after talking 

duties that only a Spirit Pig 
could do.  She was very 
sweet and wanted Marty to 
know that she was still with 
him, “Tell, Marty that I still 
sit and listen to him.” 

“I knew it,” Marty replied 
when I told him what 
Flower had said.  “I can 
feel her.  I’ll be stuck on 
something and go sit in the 
old truck and talk with 
Flower as though she was 
still there.  It never fails 
after I talk with her things 
shift.   I feel better and can 
go forward again.”    

And so after our conversa-
tion, Marty continued to 
talk with Flower with the 
knowing that she was truly 
with him. 

We Are Not Alone 

505-577-6207 
 

(Madison, Frodo and Noah) If you would like to 
receive this newsletter 
electronically and/or 
directly please let me 
know.   

MadisonOwl@aol.com 

Madison Owl   

PO Box 355   

Sandia Park, NM   

87047-0355 


