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The Human Equation

         “A Guy and His Dog”
Most people learn about the rescue because they want to adopt a Golden.  Dan D’Angelo discovered us because he had lost one.  Dan and his lovely girl-golden, Cali, had just moved to Las Vegas last March when Cali went missing. “The circumstances couldn’t have been worse,” said Dan.  “I hadn’t lived in Las Vegas long and didn’t even know how to begin to look for her.”  Cali had been swimming and her collar was off.   Dan had just given her a toweling off and was waiting for her coat to dry.  “While I was in the shower, one of my roommates left the front door open.  When I came out, she was gone.”
Frantically, Dan checked on the internet for local shelters and rescues.  That’s where he came across the GRRSN website.  “The volunteers were incredibly helpful,”   Dan explains.  “They gave me the names and phone numbers of all the shelters, put Cali on the website as ‘missing’, checked Craig’s List and even helped me write  ‘lost dog’ flyers.”   Dan had had Cali since she was 8 weeks old.   “When you lose your dog, and she’s all you have, you realize how devastating that loss really is,” laments Dan.  “That was one of the most awful weeks I ever had.”

Seven days later, Dan received a phone call.  A stranger had picked up Cali and had kept her the whole time.  Seeing the flyers had weighed on his conscience and he finally called Dan.  “When I went to get her, I was overjoyed,” says Dan.  “The guy had a little boy and it was apparent he wanted Cali for his son.”  The good news was that Dan had seen a lovely Lab at one of the kill shelters and told the man about the dog.  “He called me a  
[image: image6.jpg]


         Volunteer Dan D’Angelo & Cali
 few days later,” explained Dan. “They had adopted the dog.  I had Cali back, saved a life and found out about GRRSN.  So good things came out of the experience.”

Dan has since become a volunteer with GRRSN.  He has done intakes, and he and Cali, who is now 7, have participated in gift wrapping.   “I was so glad for the help GRRSN gave me through the whole experience,” Dan says.  “Volunteering has been a great way to pay it forward.”

COUNTING OUR GOLD

Final count for 2010

189

Retrievers adopted thru GRRSN year to date:

21
Adoptathon – GRRSN Volunteers Go The Distance
Anything ending in “thon” means one thing …. long, hard work.  The Adoptathons held quarterly at PetSmart are no exception.  The Adoptathon just held on February 12th and 13th required 16 human and 12 canine volunteers.  It takes time and good planning to get the event organized. “We started preparing three weeks before,” says Tina Glidewell, the new Volunteer Coordinator.  “Emails went out to people who had expressed an interest.  I was pleasantly surprised by how the offers of help kept rolling in. Everyone was so wonderful.” Volunteers and their Goldens are asked to do a two hour shift, morning or afternoon. [image: image2.jpg]Golden Retriever Res
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Volunteers Dan Ambrect, Rob Kolar, Lorilynn Bowles, Tina Glidewell & Rochell Shively with goldens Annie, Millie & Quinn
The PetSmart Adoptathons serve two very important functions:  public outreach and fundraising.  “GRRSN is proud to join local rescues at PetSmart” says GRRSN President, Debbie Pietro.  “People stop at our table to learn about our breed and leave knowing that the dog they are considering for adoption is right for their family.  They are encouraged to ask questions and we get an opportunity to explain our procedure to adopt.”  
Participating in events at PetSmart is an important part of GRRSN’s partnership with the store.  Rescue Treasurer, Pam Oberschelp, explains, “PetSmart has become such an important contributor to our success as a rescue organization.  PetSmart Charities provides us financial assistance for every dog that is adopted through our organization.  In 2010, we received over $5,000 from PetSmart incentives and donations at the in-store Adoptathons.”
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Jen Hornyak answers questions and gives brochures to folks interested in adopting. Chloe helps out.

The Rescue is always looking for volunteers, human and Retrievers, who have been through the process.  These folks and their Goldens are firsthand sources of information and make the best ambassadors for adoptions.  First-time Adoptathon volunteer, Jen Hornyak, and her Retriever, Chloe, are a great example.  “After Chloe came into our lives, I wanted to do more with the Rescue.  I like visiting with people and telling them our story.  Chloe loves the ‘hands on’ attention!”  On cue and in true Retriever fashion, Chloe wags her tail and puts her head in Jen’s lap. “This is why I do home visits and stuff dealing with people.  If I volunteered directly with the dogs, I’d want to keep them all!”  If you and your Retriever would be interested in participating as ambassadors in future Adoptathons, please contact Tina at volunteer4grrsn@yahoo.com  and let her know.  

The Golden Gazette is pleased to welcome new contributor, Carrie Hanlon! Carrie has been an attorney in Las Vegas for 20 years. She practices primarily personal injury defense and has represented dogs of all breeds.
PAW LAW  By  Carrie Hanlon, Esq.,
 Pyatt, Silvestri & Hanlon 
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Somewhere in the collective unconscious is the belief that every dog is entitled to “one free bite” before you can be held liable for your Golden mistaking someone for a chew toy.  While this concept may apply in some states, it does not in Nevada.  Here, the court looks at “the totality of the circumstances.”  

Certain breeds are inherently more prone to bite (Pit Bulls, Boxers, German Shepherds, and Dobermans are often on the list).  But just because Goldens are not usually known to be aggressive, doesn’t mean they never can be.  (One of my three is very aggressive, at least with other dogs - maybe it’s because Max is a middle child!)  Given what I know about Max’s pre-disposition to aggressiveness means that I am “on notice” that Max might act out and bite someone.  (Remember that in Clark County, every dog outside the confines of the home must be on a leash; here we’re assuming your Golden is in your control.)  This means that when we are walking the neighborhood, if another person or animal approaches, it is my responsibility to hold onto Max more firmly than the other two and warn people, especially those with other dogs, that Max would not win any “Mr. Congeniality” awards.  Otherwise, I might be found liable for Max’s actions, despite his never having actually bitten anyone before.
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    NO Fleas On Me Market
            And Spring Fling

April 30 and May 1 GRRSN will be having its first No Fleas On Me Market (flea market) and Spring Fling.  The sale will be held at Siena Town Mall on the N.E. corner of W. Tropicana and Hualapai.  Watch your email for drop off dates and locations!
Amazon Partners with GRRSN!

We are proud to add Amazon.com to our list of web partners!  There are many new features on the GRRSN Website -- the Web Partners list is among the most interesting. Go to the GRRSN.org website and click on Web Partners, then click the Amazon link and do your online shopping.  A percentage of your total purchase will donated to GRRSN by Amazon.  There are other partners listed, too.  Check out the Golden Rescue Reserves Wine Collection.  The site also features the igive.com shopping link and goodsearch, a Yahoo search engine that donates part of its advertisement revenue to GRRSN.
                     Jennifer’s Pack!
                  (How’d she do that?)
A Tale of Two Dysons by Lorilynn Bowles
   It would be impossible to be an absolute clean freak and have multiple Golden Retrievers.  I’m not a person who requires things to be absolutely spotless.  I can overlook (for a while anyway) the stack of mail on the kitchen counter, my husband’s sweaty gym clothes tossed on top of the washing machine, even that smudge of toothpaste on the side of the sink.  One thing I cannot abide, however, masses of dog hair floating along the tile floor.  

   It’s seeing it in motion that seems to trigger the problem. You know, you open the door to the coat closet and a puffy cloud of golden hair gently skitters across the floor like a little ballerina in a fluffy, furry tutu.  This generally happens when someone drops by and, of course, they are not a dog person. You are convinced the minute they leave your home that it will be broadcast near and far that you live in a disgusting mess, you are not fit for civilized company, and to even walk through your front door requires a tetanus shot. 

   In an effort to win the war on dog hair, several years ago I purchased a Dyson Vacuum, aptly called “The Animal.”  We had just adopted our first Golden, Sam.  Already in residence was our lovely Scotty-Westie mix and an incredibly low maintenance cat.  Fur and shedding had not been more than a tiny blip on the cleaning radar up until Sam’s arrival, but within days, the invasion had been declared.  The old Hoover just couldn’t handle it; removing the bag practically required a hazardous materials permit.  So, I coughed up almost the equivalent of the cost of our son’s first semester of college and purchased the Dyson.  It was, to say the least, a revelation in cleaning.  I never fully appreciated the epic amount of dog hair in my house until I saw it in that canister.  
   The “Animal” has a great attachment for doing stairs.  In the best Las Vegas tract home fashion of 20 years ago, our stairs are carpeted; more than wall-to-wall, these stairs are wall-to-over wall.  There’s a 3-inch overhang at the edge of each step. This attracts all matter of floating debris, thus requiring removal of long, gold hairs with the extended pipe attachment (oooh-aaah).  The one drawback of this hi-tech cleaning power -- the Dyson weighs a ton!  Getting this thing upstairs to do the bedrooms is a workout, but I happily lugged it up knowing that it was the best weapon in my dog hair fighting arsenal.

   A year or so went by and, in that time, our little Scotty passed away.  We eventually contacted the Retriever Rescue and soon Tessa, a very spirited girl Golden, joined the family.  Vacuuming held no fear for Tessa; she eagerly followed my every move.  One afternoon, while dragging the Dyson down the stairs yet again, the mailman pulled up in front of the house.  Tessa streaked down the stairs like a shot, her brother, Sam, in hot pursuit.  The Dyson and I were sent flying by sheer Golden Retriever force.  I hit the bottom of the landing hard, breaking a bone and spraining an ankle.  The Dyson landed about a foot away, not a scratch and in perfect working order.

   Three weeks later the hard cast was removed and the doctor put me in a walking boot, which looked like something designed by Frankenstein’s house of fashion footwear.  I had had plenty of time to plan my first outing since the “stair incident.”  I gamely marched into Linen & Things, dragging my booted appendage behind me, grabbed a cart and a sales assistant and procured my “upstairs” Dyson.  Not the top of the line “Animal”, but the jolly, little yellow original.  This model is not the most expensive, but still a good size chunk of change. I consider the purchase as the cost of preventive medicine. 
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WE WANT TO KNOW!   What is your best cleaning tip for families with Golden Retrievers?  Do you have a favorite cleaning appliance like the Dyson in the story above?  Please send your tips to the Golden Gazette Editor at � HYPERLINK "mailto:grrsnvolunteer@yahoo.com" �grrsnvolunteer@yahoo.com� .


We might include you in our Spring Cleaning Issue!









