


WE ARE THE
ARTISTS OF OUR
OWN LIVES.

Sammy Clarita is a horse who lives in Santa Clarita.
Sammy thinks the City was named after him, when actually
it was named after the river that runs through the City.

Santa Clarita is full of trails and paths called paseos.
They run through neighborhoods, along the river, into the
hills and through the canyons.

Sammy enjoys getting out and trotting along the trails.
He loves the feeling of the wind in his mane and the
rhythmic clack of his hooves on the ground.



One bright day, as Sammy
many people walking thei
that looked 1like mighty wolves, fluffy ones like

floating clouds, sleek and fast dogs and even tiny dogs
dressed in cute Sweaters and shoes!

The dogs looked so happy to be out on the trails — some
tried to chase the Squirrels, some barked at him, some
, were incredibly well trained and some were hot. Some
, liked to carry sticks in their mouth and some looked
like they were ready for a mnap.
Sammy thought it sure 1o
A friend who was always be your side. A
But where could he get a pet of his own?m
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As he pondered, Sammy went to one of his favorite City

places — The Cube! As he entered he was shocked to see

dogs on ice! They each were W

said “Service Dog in Training.
do you want to be my pet?”

of the dogs and said “Hey,

earing a cool vest that

» He slid on over 1o one

The dog gave Sammy 2 gsmile and said, «T can’t = I’m
going to be a gervice dog and help people! T will have
a very important job and my owner will depend on me
to keep them safe. I’m learning very important skills

and getting to go really coO
and the Community Centers =

ganta Clarita Transit Buses!”

Sammy thoughtfully gkated around the rink. He didn’t
need a dog to help him, he just wanted a dog to love

and play with.
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IT'S FURR-FEZING
HONEY. THAT IN HERE .

ol places — 1ike The Cube
and I get to ride the
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LOS ANGELES COUNTY FIRE DEPARTME
FIRE STATION 107 "

Later that day Sammy was trotting by
Fire Station 107 on goledad Canyon Road.

He was thrilled to see a cute yellow dog
bound out of the bay with a bright orange

ball in his mouth and a wagging tail.
¢Hi, I’'m Sammy Clarita.”

«Hi, my name is Echo,” said the dog.
Ssammy looked at Echo’s bright eyes and

asked, “Will you be my pet?”?



Echo smiled at Sammy and said, “I can’t. I already
have an owner named Jake, and a very important job.
I’m a comfort dog for the firefighters. They help keep
our City safe and help residents when they are in need.

Their job can be very stressful — so I help make them
feel better.”

“How do you do that?” asked Sammy.

“Well,” said Echo. “I’m really good at wagging my
tail, and I always get so excited to see them and then
they pet me a 1ot and give me tummy rubs - and that
makes them happy — it makes me really happy too.”

Sammy gave Echo a tummy rub and that did make him

happy = but he was still sad that he had not found a
pet of his own yet.
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He wandered over to the Canyon Country Jo Anne
Darcy Library Branch and to his surprise, there
were a whole bunch of dogs in there having story
time with some children. How fun!

Sammy flopped down next to a little fluffy white
dog and listened to a girl named Isabella read a
story about a Poky Little Puppy. When she finished
the story, she gave both the pup and Sammy pats on
the head.




Sammy looked at the dog’s fluffy face and the fur
flopping over his big brown eyes. “Will you be
my pet?”

“I can’t,” gaid the dog. “T have an owner and I am
a therapy dog. Part of my work is getting to come
and hear stories from amazing children like
Isabella. Tt’g bart of the Santa Clarita Public
Library’s Read o a Dog program.”

How fun thought Sammy. But where could he find
a pet of his own?99




OK. WHO'S /
THE PAW-THORITY
‘ AROUND HERE??
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He trotted up Golden Valley Road and saw a big, strong
dog climb out of the back of one of the Sheriff’s
vehicles. He looked alert, active and very focused.
¢Hi,” said Sammy. ¢Will you be my pet?”

«T can’t,” said the dog. «My name is Dewey and Tama
Sheriff’s K9, and T have a very important job to do. I
use my sniffer to gniff out drugs and criminals and
T’m really good at it.”

“Wow, well thank you for helping keep our city safe,”
gaid Sammy as he trotted along.
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“Where did you get all those pets?” Sammy asked
the woman incredulously.

“Hi Sammy — T went to the Castaic Animal Care
Center and adopted them,” she explained. At the
Care Center they take in animals that have been
abandoned or were strays. They make sure all the
animals are healthy, Spayed or neutered and they
microchip them.”

Sammy didn’t know what a microchip was. He hoped
it was Something like g flaming hot Cheeto —
because those are 8picy - delicious!

“There are many animals who are looking for
Someone who has room in their heart ang their
home for a furever friend. The City of Santa
Clarita works closely with them to help encourage
residents to adopt a pet.”

“That’s me! T want to adopt a pet. Where is this
Care Center?”

“Tt is located at 31044 North Charlie Canyon Road
in Castaic - or you can call (661) 257-3191, They
also have a website where you can €0 and see photos
of all the animals looking for homegr’

“Thank you,” said Sammy, “I’m going to go
adopt a pet right now!”
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Sammy trotted up to the Center and saw long
puildings with brightly colored paintings of dogs,
cats and flowers.

He met a nice man and woman who were volunteers at
the Care Center.

«Hi, I’m Sammy Clarita and T would like 2 pet of
my own.”

The volunteers asked him all kinds of questions about
his home, favorite things to do and what kind of pet
he would like.
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“Well,” saiqd Sammy. “I live on a ranch, I love to go
for long gallops and T would love a soft, furry pet
to snuggle.”

The volunteers decided he needed an active dog who
would enjoy going for long walks and DPlaying. They
took him through the long building that had dogs on
either side in kennels, waiting to be adopted.
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Biscuit Jumped on his ba
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gammy and Biscuit love to explore ganta Clarita
together. They can be discovered all over town! And
remember — if you f£ind them — you get to keep them!
Please share a picture of your very own Sammy and
Biscuit on gocial media using #IFoundSammyClarita
and #1FoundBiscuit!
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