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 The Human Connection 
“Who’s your Santa????”
[image: image4.wmf]The Golden Retriever Rescue is proud to list Santa Claus among its volunteer alumni!  This year, Santa will be at The Summerlin Petsmart, Charleston & Hualapai, on December 18 & 19 from 11am ‘til 4pm for our Pet Photos with Santa event. 
Affectionately known as “Santa Paws,” Kevin Birney is one of our Santas for the fourth year running. Kevin and his wife, Cynthia, are long-time volunteers with the Rescue.  They have both fostered and adopted Retrievers.  You may remember them as Frankie’s family.  Frankie was a rescued Retriever who passed away earlier this year at the ripe old age of 18. The Birneys also appeared in a Review Journal Article on Pet Rescues in Las Vegas.  

The Golden Gazette had the honor of interviewing Santa Paws recently.  We asked Santa what his most memorable pet photo moment was.  “That would have to be what I think of as the peaceable kingdom picture:  A very petite little 5-year-old girl¸ her very large Doberman Pinscher and their Gerbil.  All of them happy as could be!”  Other beloved pets that Santa has been photographed with are cats, parrots and even an iguana.

What would Santa Paws like to say to our human readers?  “Well, support the Rescue; they really need help, particularly this year.”  “Treat all creatures with respect; they have feelings, too. I know this from experience -- my reindeer won’t fly when they’re upset.”  Any words for our canine readers, Santa?  “Play nice, no biting…….” 
Get your pet photographed with Santa. 50% of what you spend on photos is donated to GRRSN.  Kevin will be our Santa on Saturday and Jeff Steffen on Sunday.  Many thanks to Linda Worzocha, who will be “Head Elf in Charge!”  If you’d like to help, contact our Volunteer Coordinator at: grrsnvolunter@yahoo.com.
Wrap It Up!
Purchase your gifts at one of these fine stores and GRRSN will take care of the wrapping! Borders Books, Henderson- Dec.11 &12. Barnes & Noble, Charleston & Rampart-  Dec.18,19, 23 & 24.  Borders, 215 & Charleston- Dec.15-24. 
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We do all the work. Your donation is greatly appreciated!
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Reindeer??? 
No, it’s flying Retrievers!!!
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GRRSN would like to thank new volunteer, Richard Smith (pictured above), who generously donated his time, plane, fuel and piloting skills to rescue Golden-boy, Tucker.  Accompanied by intake volunteer, Drew Tracey, the plane safely delivered Tucker from St. George, Utah to our Rescue.  Thank you gentlemen -- this is a “first” for GRRSN!
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    First Class Comfort and Safety
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      Dog’s-Eye View
COUNTING OUR GOLD

Retrievers adopted thru GRRSN 
year-to-date:

174
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A Winter’s Tail by Lorilynn Bowles
Jennifer‘s house is the Grand Central Station of “Retrieverdom.”  There are her own Retrievers, the current foster dogs, Goldens staying for a couple of hours awaiting their foster parents or new forever-families and, possibly, a litter of puppies and their Mom. The comings and goings are happily hectic.  Visitors are greeted with the same ecstatic joy as far flung family members coming home for the holidays. It’s impossible to go to Jennifer’s house and not leave with just a touch of Retriever envy.

Jennifer Hetterscheidt is the Intake Coordinator for the Rescue.  She is also the foster-mother of our oldest girl, Millie, and has had a part in many of the lives of our dogs, both past and present.  Some time ago, she introduced me to her then, newest dog, Elton.  Jennifer said that Elton had been “sent” to her by Leo, her Retriever who had passed away earlier that year.  I smiled politely, a little uncomfortable with the mystical tone of the conversation.  Jennifer probably recognized my skepticism and the conversation went on to other Retriever-related things.  Recent events have given me pause to think about what she said.  So here’s the story, offered with the sincerest wishes of health and happiness to all of you involved in the Rescue.  To Jennifer:  I offer those three words every woman longs to hear……. “You were right!”
For many years at our house, the words, “Merry Christmas,” were followed by the salutation, “Happy Paper Shredding Day!”  I think the neighbor’s children coined the phrase.  Allie, next door’s little girl, was born just months after we adopted our first Retriever, Sam.  This was a couple years before GRRSN was founded and it was just luck that we came across him at a local shelter.  The following year Allie’s brother, Samuel, was born and our Retriever, Sam, was then affectionately called “Big-Dog” by the neighborhood kids to avoid canine/human confusion.  

Gentle and playful, Big-Dog was always a big hit with the children, but never more so than at the holidays because Big-Dog had a special skill -- perhaps even an addiction.  He could shred wrapping paper and spread it around like the finest manufactured confetti!  This was done with the most joyous speed and efficiency imaginable.  Birthdays, anniversaries and most obviously, Christmas, sent the Big-Dog into a state of euphoria.  The neighbor children loved it!  We loved it!  Our garden loved it (as mulch)!  Honestly, that dog could shred paper so finely that the U.S. Mint could have used him to securely destroy old money! 
When we added Retriever, Tessa, to our family, she was not impressed by Big-Dog’s talent.  The kids adored Tessa, but Big-Dog stayed the favorite.  Three years ago we offered to take Allie and Samuel to see “The Nutcracker” at UNLV and give their Mom & Dad a gift of an evening’s babysitting.  The kids begged for a sleepover, knowing that Big-Dog was allowed to act as bedtime foot warmer.  The jumping, laughter and barking went on far into the night.  Inevitably, wrapping paper was snuck in and the shreds of color added to the party atmosphere.  That 22nd of December was probably the happiest night of Big-Dog’s life.  The evening of the 23rd, our darling Big-Dog Sam left this world.  We rushed him to the Veterinary Emergency Center.  Apparently, he had a tumor we never knew about and it had ruptured.  He was 13.  He had a great life and was loved by many.  He spent his last hours playing with the children he loved -- I hope I have such a wonderful sendoff.  Christmas that year doesn’t require commenting on…

We adopted Millie later that spring and, by the winter, we were considering fostering other dogs.  On December 22nd I was laying on the couch with the mother of all head colds when the phone rang.  The Rescue had just had a dog dropped off and asked if we could foster him.  I wasn’t feeling jovial; I looked at the tree covered in highly breakable ornaments and imagined the worst. The voice on the phone, sensing my hesitancy, said “he’s a nice old boy -- he’s 13.”   What could I say but yes.  An hour later, my husband called on his cell phone:  “I’ve just picked him up and we’re keeping him.”  

And that’s how Rudy came into our lives -- just when we needed him most.  Splendid and regal with his glowing white coat, he walked into his new home like he had lived there all his life.  Maybe it was all the Benadryl I had been taking, but that dog almost shone with light.  If the Hallelujah Chorus had started up in the background, it would not have been surprising.  Christmas became happy once again.  We all still missed Big-Dog terribly, but having lovely old Rudy to fuss over helped fill our hearts.  Did Big-Dog send him to us just at that time?  The dates may have been coincidental, but, like many things -- it’s what one decides to believe.  At this time of year, especially, I choose to believe in the good stuff.
This article does not necessarily express the views of the GRRSN Board or any GRRSN contributors. 
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Consider Retrievers in your End of Year Giving





The bad news:  Funding is down and expenses, such as medical care for the dogs, are up.





The good news:  Donating to GRRSN has never been easier. GRRSN is a 501(C)( 3) organization and your donations are tax deductible!  You can visit our website, � HYPERLINK "http://www.GRRSN.org/"��www.GRRSN.org�, and click on the DONATE HERE button on the bottom right of the screen to use PayPal.


                      Or


Send a check to: GRRSN


7065 W. Ann Rd. Suite 130-656


Las Vegas, NV  89130


                   �
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Kids & Retrievers,


  Comfort & Joy!








