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Our adoption announcement.

Oh, the days we 
spent rocking  in 

our favorite chairs.

I have to admit, the hat DOES look ridiculous! 
I sure look cute, though!!

The day after my adoption – Mom and 
I are ready to explore Moscow!

Two days after we 
were brother and sister 

–  Iyal already wants 
me to wake up and 

play with him!

At eighteen 
months, I was 
“telling my story” in 
pictures.

Iyal and our Pop-pop have a very 
special relationship.

My beloved “Giggy” shares 
books with me.

And fun with Aunt  
Joyce and Uncle Jed (my 

mom’s brother).



When you’re 
four years old, 
you always want 
what your sister 
has - even if it‘s 
the same toy.

At five, I wanted to be a rock star and 
Iyal liked Clifford, the Big Red Dog. We 

think Chancer is a lot like Clifford.

I LOVED my cupcake!

Red is a good color for me 
. . .  it is a “power” color.

We actually shared . . . when we were little.

I wanted to ‘text’ 
. . .  even at 

two years old!

First day of Kindergarten.

It’s fun being a kid!!



Here I am dressing up 
like my dad when he 
goes to work. 
He’s a rabbi.
And he works a lot!

Iyal and I visited the 
Great Swamp in  
New Jersey.

We were quite the pair and ready 
for some Halloween treats!!

And we didn’t even know how badly we needed him!



4 PAWS for 
ABILITY
TRAINING 

Mom and I worked 
hard to practice 
“tethering” with 
Chancer.

We spent a lot 
of time training.

This is 
what love 
looks like. 
See what 
I mean by 
being the 
best dog 
for Iyal?!

A litter of pups at 4 Paws for Ability.

Itsy Bitsy Chancer. 
It’s hard to imagine HE was

ever THIS TINY!

4 PAWS



Mom and 
Chancer getting 
ready to take the 
service dog test 
with lead trainer, 
Jeremy.

Pop-pop getting to know Chancer
in our training class.

Mom and Chancer at  
4 Paws for Ability.

We even had a training  
exercise at the mall!.

Chancer and his friend, Dante.

We taught him  
how to “high five”.



Manhatten 
sleeps with me 
every night
and Chancer
stays with Iyal.

Dad,  
Chancer,

and  
Eilat tucking 

in Iyal.

FAMILY
Mom, 
Iyal, and
me.

My good 
friend, Belle, 
and me at 
the beach.

What 
would a 
girl do  
without  
her BFFs?

We had 
fun at Iyal’s 

summer camp!

Chancer on a play date 
with his BFF – Lucky.

FRIENDS



Dad’s family Aunt Ilene, Meemie,  
and Papa Doug.

Manhattan 
supervised while 
I used treats 
to practice the 
“LEAVE IT” 
command.

My dad 
practicing  

REST with 
Eilat and 
Chancer.

We don’t 
get to rest 
too often. 
When he 

has to go . . .
 he has to go!
Rain or shine!

Iyal and Papa Doug (my 
dad’s father) and me.

MY DAD’S

FAMILY

Giggy, Pop-pop, 
Aunt Joyce, and Mom
Uncle Jed is in the front. 

MY MOM’S

FAMILY

Dad’s sister, Randy and neice, Nadia 
with Meemie (my dad’s mother),  

and Papa Doug.



 MAKE A DIFFERENCE IN YOUR COMMUNITY 
TO BUILD AWARENESS

 Join Blankies for Babies
 In 2002, my friend Liz Kulp started the Blankies 
for Babies program in the United States to help people 
know how important it is to not drink alcohol while 
a mom is pregnant. Children all around the world tie 
small fleece blankets that are given to their local clin-
ics as first gifts for new mothers. This is a way kids can 
help stop this disability from happening. 
 
 You can get a little brochure 
 for your own Blankies for Babies project at 
 www.thechancerchronicles.com

Then all you have to do is print out the notecard and 
attach it to your blankets before you bring them to a 
clinic near you. 


