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Take one beautiful evening, food on the grill and about 70 happy Golden Retrievers and what do you have?   Answer: GRRSN’s first ever BBQ BASH!  Doggie District Pet Resort was the perfect location for the event held on October 1st.   Golden Retrievers “partied-hearty” in the big, enclosed play area under the watchful supervision of the Doggie District staff.  Humans delighted in watching the antics of their furry children, while enjoying the company of other “Retriever people.”  
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150 hamburgers and 175 hot dogs were consumed by just over 100 human attendees. “Wow, dog lovers are BIG eaters,” laughs Kathy Ford who, along with Tammie McNeill, was responsible for getting provisions.  It is suspected, however, that more than one Golden Retriever “begged” a hot dog or two. 
While the raffle prizes were a big hit with the humans, the surprise sensation with the Retrievers was the slide on the Doggie District playground.  Ed Newell, who adopted his dog, Molly, last New Year’s Eve, was watching the fun, “This was more than worth the price of admission!  I had not realized there were so many people and dogs involved with GRRSN.”
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The GRRSN Board sends a big Thank You to Austin Lewis and his staff at Doggie District for hosting the event.  Austin adopted his Retriever, Charlie, from GRRSN in 2008. Almost all the Retrievers at the BBQ were adoptees of GRRSN.  The happy gathering was a testament to the success of our rescue.


Holiday Fundraising
Schedule Announced 

The closure of Borders Books was a huge loss to GRRSN’s yearly gift wrap fundraising efforts. To make up for Borders departure, GRRSN will be wrapping in the following multiple locations:

Barnes & Noble Book Sellers:
3860 S. Maryland Pkwy.
December 17 – 24

Opening ‘til closing
2191 N. Rainbow (corner of Lake Mead & Rainbow)
December 22 - 24
2 pm - 7 pm 
8915 W. Charleston 
Dec 17   9 am -  3 pm
Dec 18   3 pm -  9 pm
Dec 21   9 am - 10 pm
Dec 22   9 am - 10 pm
Dec 23   3 pm - 10 pm
Dec 24   9 am -   2 pm
Pet Photos with Santa:
PETSMART - Charleston & Hualapai
Dec. 17 - 18 
11 am - 4 pm
We’ll be looking for a few good “elves” to help with these events.  Watch for emails from Tina, our Volunteer Coordinator. The scheduling will start soon!  If you have any questions, please contact Tina at volunteer4grrsn@yahoo.com.


Vacation Dog Sitting Program Great Success
125 days!  That’s approximately how many vacation days Goldens have had in the last eight months through GRRSN’s new Dog Sitting program. Meet our Dog Sitting Coordinator, Jessica Harner.
Why did Jessica volunteer with GRRSN?  “My Dad got our Retriever, Toby, as a puppy about 5 years ago; I was still living at home.  We all fell in love with him.  My family calls me Toby’s human sister!  He’s what made me want to volunteer for Golden Retrievers.”
Jessica says the best thing about her volunteer job is the positive feedback.  “The dog sitters often call me while the ‘guest dog’ is staying to say what a terrific time they’re all having.  When people come back from vacations, they let me know what a great experience it was.”  So what is the hardest part?  “Placing multiple dogs,” says Jessica. “Particularly 3 dogs.  Most of the pet sitters already have a least one Golden of their own, so it can be kinda tough.”  Jessica laughs, “So if anyone out there can volunteer to host a family of three Goldens, please let me know!”
Jessica and GRRSN wish to thank the following volunteers for hosting ‘guests’ for the Dog  Sitting Program: Lally and Bob Barnes, Rose Gyure, Rich and Lori Kauper, Daedre and Terry Schagh, Louise and Dave Watson, Catherine and Michael Luce, Happy Robey and Brackley Frayer. Great Job!
For more information on the program, contact Jessica at jessicaharner@gmail.com or
www.grrsn.org and click on GRRSN Pet Sitting Program.



We had a rat in the backyard.  Shocking – isn’t it?  It’s not the kind of thing you admit in public, but there it is.  Someone bought the foreclosure down the street and put in some really large palm trees.  It looks great, but the neighborhood consensus is that this is how the creature arrived.  Blame the new guy. 

     Our Goldens were the first to perceive the little beast’s presence.  We humans watched the dogs sniff excitedly around the juniper bushes. They stood on their hind legs with front paws against the trimmed-up trunks of the 30-year-old hedge, tails going frantically.  We knew something was up.  “Cats,” we humans concluded.

     Days later the Retriever pack chased something through the dense rosemary border.  We heard it dash through the foliage, but saw nothing.  The dogs were nearly apoplectic.  “Large Lizard” was our slightly doubtful diagnosis.  When Annie, our little blonde doggie dynamo, flew head long at the branches of the plum tree, we went with “Small, Fast Bird.”  Humans can be so dumb.

     We began letting go of our rodent denial when bits of the herb garden started to disappear.  The cilantro went first.  My husband suggested that the dogs had eaten it.  Yes, our dogs are gourmets, but I couldn’t see them being that selective when basil and lemon thyme were planted in the same bed.  Plus, the leaves were removed in a neat, methodical fashion.  Our Retrievers are many things, but neat is not one of them.  With the cilantro gone, the mint was attacked next.  I was sure the problem was “rodential” and not canine.  My human family disagreed.  My Golden children knew who was right and they decided to prove it beyond all doubt.

     We were all enjoying a lovely summer evening outside when the pack went into hunting mode.  Three Retrievers on a mission is an awesome sight to behold.  We watched, fascinated, as our Goldens surrounded one of the raised beds.  Then we heard it -- the rustling under the foliage.  Just a slight movement at first, then the leaves gave a distinctive shudder.  Think of those early episodes of “LOST,” but in miniature.  A Retriever pounced into the center of the plantings and the rat flew out.  It was HUGE -- a MONSTER!  The other two Retrievers gave chase and the rat raced at supersonic speed up the trunk of the nearest tree.  It sailed up to the top-most branches, leapt to a tree in our neighbor’s yard, disappearing in an instant.  We stood stunned.  The dogs leapt around us, barking “we told you so, we told you so!”  Ah, sweet vindication.

     The rat, unfortunately, did not stay our neighbor’s problem for long.  Our herbs were just too tempting a target.  Days later the basil was attacked.  No one suggested any other culprit but the rat. I envisioned him reading “Bon Appetite” magazine while eating a fine cheese along with our herbs, sneering at us the whole time.  We began buying every kind of dog-safe rat trap available.  There is an incredible amount of information about rats on the internet.  The history of roof rats is rather interesting and scary.  Can you say bubonic plague?  The claims of pet-safe traps are equally interesting, but not one of them caught our rat.  Peanut butter and bacon fat disappeared regularly from these devices, but no corpse was left for us to gloat over.  We had a clever enemy, but having escaped us so many times, he got cocky and Retrievers are patient adversaries.

     We were on vacation when our son emailed us an unidentifiable picture.  We puzzled over it a moment and then the next one came, enlarged with the caption, “We got him!”   Sure enough, after all the money and time spent on fancy traps, it was “Retriever Might” that vanquished our foe.  Apparently, the dogs had frantically begged to get out.  Our son, Alex, opened the door and “let slip the dogs of war.”  The rat had wandered too far from any means of escape and the pack was too well organized.  The big male, Quinn, and his sister, Millie, flushed the rodent from behind a single shrub.  Our lightning-quick little girl-dog, Annie, was waiting -- the Retriever jaws of death.   It was over in seconds.  Surprisingly, Annie gave up the rat’s body as soon as the command “drop it” was given.  Alex praised the Retrievers to the skies and bribed them into the house with promises of cookies.  Upon inspection, the rat was not “that big,” but still the stuff of bad dreams and Halloween decorations.  We have not had evidence of any other rats.  We think the word went out in the rodent community - “Don’t mess with the Retrievers.”

Trainer of the Pack

An aggressive Golden Retriever?  It’s rare, but it does happen.  This was the case with Duke, who came to GRRSN in 2010.  That’s when the Rescue turned to Trainer, Ry Steffen, of “All Dog Solutions” for help.  Ry has two Goldens from GRRSN among his pack, Duke and Fancy. 
Tell us about your Goldens. “When Duke came to me, he was unadoptable because of his aggression issues.  Fancy was just the opposite, scared of everything and everyone. I'm glad to say that both dogs are happy, healthy, contributing members of my pack.  Duke has gotten over his aggression and Fancy is like a totally different dog, with newfound self-esteem and confidence!”
Ry, why did you become a trainer?  “I grew up in a rural part of Illinois.  My mom was a horse whisperer.  My father was a businessman, so I had two examples to look to for guidance.  I always observed that mom had more fun in her job than my dad did.  At a young age, my parents remember me telling them, ‘I'm going to grow up one day and own my own company, and help animals!’  I am living the life of my dreams now.”
You have two specialties: Aggression Modification and Behavior Modification.  Is that dangerous?  “The aggression work can be extremely dangerous.  I had the index finger on my right hand bitten off by a German Shepherd.  I had to have it surgically put back on. Thankfully, today I have about 80% strength and use of the finger.  I have lots of scars from being bitten, but that's just the occupational hazard when you work with aggressive dogs.  Fortunately, I learned from all my mistakes early on in my career and haven't had to suffer any injuries in quite a long time.”

Explain Behavior Modification. “Behavior Modification is more dog psychology than dog training.  Think of it this way: you call a trainer if you want to teach the dog a learned command, like ‘sit’ or ‘stay.’ You call me when the dog is digging holes or destroying things.” 
How would you describe your training methods?  “I do not believe in punishing animals and never use shock or choke collars.  I do all energy work.  The methods I use mimic the normal communication dogs use with each other, so that nothing gets lost in translation.  Most of my work involves training humans more than their dogs!  People have to learn to be ‘pack leaders.’  Remember, you accomplish friendship through food and affection, but respect comes from being the one who sets and enforces the rules and boundaries of the pack.”  

What do you wish more people would do for their dogs?  “Get the second dog!!  It's easier to have two dogs than one.  If the first dog is already trained, it will train the new dog for you!  When you have two dogs, they can occupy each other so you don't feel bad when you're not home, and it's just nice for a dog to have someone who speaks their same language!”
If you want to read more about Ry’s training methods, visit www.alldogsolutions.com   or call All Dog Solutions at (702) 375-0678.
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GRRSN BBQ – A SMOKIN’ HOT SUCCESS!





Retrievers Sliding – A New Sensation!





        Grill Masters





Retrievers appreciate good BBQ, too!





Thank You!!!
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GRRSN Elves help nice, & sometimes naughty pets get their pictures taken with Santa.





Toby and his human sister, Jessica





Retrievers on a Mission  by Lorilynn Bowles
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Trainer, Ry Steffen, and some of his pack









