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FROM RESCUED TO RESCUER: RILEY’S STORY

I started having seizures in February of this year and we wanted to 
maybe get a seizure dog but it’s just not feasible for us, so we looked 
into adopting and we found Riley. 

We went to Saint Hubert’s. They brought him into the room and 
the first thing that he did was hop up on the bench right beside e
and put his head on my shoulder and so from there on we’ve been 
attached at the hip. We knew we wanted an older dog. When we got 
Riley, we were surprised to hear where he came from because he’s got 
such an outgoing personality. 

A month after we had him, i think was when I had by first bigger 
seizure. He picked up on what Daniel was doing and how to react. 
He jumps right up on the couch and keeps me alert for as long as 
possible. And now that he’s been here for so long...He’ll pick up on it 
before she does. When I’m alone, I call Riley in and he’ll sit with me 
so he can comfort me some way. 

Knowing the kind of situation they came from, I’m glad to know 
that they have a healthy and happy life now. He’s been more than just 
a companion to me but he’s helping me more than I could ever ask. 


