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In the middle of my little brother’s poetry night performance, my family received an 

alarming call from the Humane Society of Indianapolis. Two one-week old kittens needed a 

foster home immediately or they would be sent to animal control, a death sentence for young 

kittens. Five years earlier, when I was nine, I had begged my parents to let us become a foster 

family for shelter animals, going so far as to ask Santa for Christmas. Despite my dad’s cat 

allergy, my parents had surrendered. By the time we got the call, we were already seasoned 

caretakers. Animals can need foster care if they are overweight, underweight, sick, injured, 

raising a litter, or in any state that requires special attention. However, we had never sheltered 

kittens that young. While we enthusiastically agreed to take them home, we had no idea what we 

were in for. 

We named one Keanu, Hawai’ian for “wind in the mountains,” and the other one Kai, 

Hawai’ian for “the sea.” We hoped these names would empower the babies, who were smaller 

than the palm of my hand, to grow and flourish. Keanu and Kai had to be bottle-fed every four 

hours, even in the middle of the night. We swaddled them in cloths while feeding, although they 

preferred to stick their tiny arms out in defiance. I hand-fed them wet food until they learned to 

eat solid food on their own and did my best to introduce them to the litter box. I spent so much 

time with them, and thus was tardy so often, my eighth grade, first-period gym teacher couldn’t 

give me a grade for the class. 

I have been working with IndyHumane since I was seven years old. My passion for 

animals drove me to utilize my Girl Scout lemonade stand to raise money for the shelter. I raised 

$70 and earned myself a tour of the building. Once I saw what the shelter was doing to help these 

animals, I was hooked. I asked for donations rather than birthday presents when I turned eight, a 

tradition I have kept for a decade now. I combined my love for IndyHumane with my love for 

the Pacers and Fever, Indy’s professional basketball teams, to create Hoops for Hounds nights 

annually for the last six years. We worked with the teams to sell tickets and experiences, and the 

profit went to the shelter. My sophomore year, I decided to put my fundraising skills to the test 

and led my school’s Raising Awareness for Animals club, of which I am the president, to 

generate more than $14,000 for IndyHumane’s Mutt Strut fundraiser, more than any other 

participating group or company. We were crowned “Top Dog” and our school’s dog, Chief, 

became the face for the event. I have even started working as a Pet Care Specialist at Noah’s 

Allpet Healthcare, a low-cost veterinary clinic in downtown Indianapolis. While this work 

involves assisting technicians, sterilizing equipment, and caring for boarded animals, it also 

serves as a way for me to assist disadvantaged communities in getting the veterinary care that 

they deserve. 

That $70 eventually became $44,000. My freshman year, I was named a Champion for 

IndyHumane, giving me a platform to raise awareness for animal welfare issues in Indianapolis. 

That visibility lead me to be named an Anthem Angel by the Indianapolis Colts, and my story 

was told to a stadium of 80,000 NFL fans. The next year, the Association of Fundraising 

Professionals honored me as the 2018 Outstanding Youth Philanthropist for Indiana. In a room 

full of hundreds of philanthropic professionals, I was able to speak from the heart about my 

experiences. In the end, I received a standing ovation from the crowd and even got a job offer 

from the founders of Sun King Brewery who were in the audience. The fall of 2019, my primary 

academy, The Orchard School, bestowed the inaugural Graduate of the Last Decade award to me 

in recognition of my impact in the community. Most recently, I was featured in the dog-themed 



issue of Indianapolis Monthly. These accolades mean so much to me because I know that they 

were able to spread my message to thousands of people. 

I have received a lot of recognition over the years for my fundraising and my 

longstanding humanitarianism, but foster animals like Keanu and Kai are my greatest 

achievements. Over the years, I have fostered more than 70 animals. Even though I have 

experienced some tragedies along the way, the triumphs have been life-changing. 

By the time they were ready to be adopted, Keanu and Kai were beautiful, almost full 

grown cats. They followed me around like I was their mom, making it even harder to say 

goodbye. Returning foster animals is always the hardest part of the job. Deep down, I understand 

my role in these animal’s lives. I could never house all of them, but I can give them the chance to 

have a forever home. I give them the resources, medical care, and love they need to survive. I 

give them the ability to have the life they deserve, which makes it all worthwhile. This mission is 

why fostering is so important and such a big part of who I am today. This role teaches you about 

empathy, perseverance, and unconditional love. Keanu and Kai are animals who taught me how 

to be human. 

 

 


