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Unlike most days at Rainbow Bridge, this day dawned cold
and gray, damp as a swamp and as dismal as could be imagined. All
of the recent arrivals had no idea what to think, as they had never
experienced a day like this before. But the animals who had been
waiting for their beloved people knew exactly what was going on
and started to gather at the pathway leading to The Bridge to
watch.
It wasn't long before an elderly animal came into view,
head hung low and tail dragging. The other animals, the ones who
had been there for a while, knew what his story was right away,
for they had seen this happen far too often.
He approached slowly, obviously in great emotional pain,
but with no sign of injury or illness. Unlike all of the other animals
waiting at The Bridge, this animal had not been restored to youth
and made healthy and vigorous again. As he walked toward The
Bridge, he watched all of the other animals watching him. He knew
he was out of place here and the sooner he could cross over, the
happier he would be. But, alas, as he approached The Bridge, his
way was barred by the appearance of an Angel who apologized, but
told him that he would not be able to pass. Only those animals who
were with their people could pass over Rainbow Bridge.
With no place else to turn to, the elderly animal turned to(Continued on page 2)
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Visit our website at www.Airedale911.org

From the Rainbow Bridge

(Continued from page 1)

wards the fields before The Bridge and saw a group of other animals like himself, also elderly and infirm. They
weren't playing, but rather simply lying on the green grass, forlornly staring out at the pathway leading to The
Bridge. And so, he took his place among them, watching the pathway and waiting.
One of the newest arrivals at The Bridge didn't understand what he had just witnessed and asked one of
the animals that had been there for awhile to explain it to him.
"You see, that poor animal was a rescue. He was turned in to rescue just as you see him now, an older animal with his fur graying and his eyes clouding. He never made it out of rescue and passed on with only the love of
his rescuer to comfort him as he left his earthly existence. Because he had no family to give his love to, he has no
one to escort him across The Bridge."
The first animal thought about this for a minute and then asked, "So what will happen now?" As he was
about to receive his answer, the clouds suddenly parted and the gloom lifted. Approaching The Bridge could be
seen a single person and among the older animals, a whole group was suddenly bathed in a golden light and they
were all young and healthy again, just as they were in the prime of life.
"Watch, and see.", said the second animal. A second group of animals from those waiting came to the pathway and bowed low as the person neared. At each bowed head, the person offered a pat on the head or a scratch
behind the ears. The newly restored animals fell into line and followed him towards The Bridge. They all crossed
The Bridge together.
"What happened?"
"That was a rescuer. The animals you saw bowing in respect were those who found new homes because of
his work. They will cross when their new families arrive. Those you saw restored were those who never found
homes. When a rescuer arrives, they are allowed to perform one, final act of rescue. They are allowed to escort
those poor animals that they couldn't place on earth across The Rainbow Bridge."
"I think I like rescuer's", said the first animal.
"So does GOD", was the reply.

Needed: A few good volunteers for some specific jobs
Foster Co-Chairs: Recruit new foster homes, send out foster packets and set up home visits for applicants.
Maintain a list of volunteers (phone and address) willing to foster. Include requirements of dogs they
can take into their homes. Get details from Cindy.
Mail-Order Shop: Store, package and dispense fundraising items (saving postage expense receipts to submit
to the Treasurer. (Short, personal thank you note to be included with each order: something like,
“Thank you, _____, for your order in support of Airedale Rescue. Hope you are pleased!”) Keep inventory and pack up every year to get it all to the Rescue Bazaar at Montgomery. Get details from Joey.
Selling our wares on eBay: need someone to co-chair with Frank Gorman to handle that. Orders could be
emailed to the person handling the merchandise (may not always be the same person). All orders must
be filled in a timely fashion - no more than three days. Good communication a must. Contact Mary Jo
Johnson for details.
Take/fill orders: for (print and send out) return address labels featuring an Airedale - as a fundraising project. Get details from Mary Jo. (These labels are available now – contact Joey to order until we find a
volunteer! – ed.)
Photo albums and posters: organize pictures depicting Airedale Rescue dogs and the adoption process for
display at public events.

A dog teaches a boy fidelity, perseverance, and to turn around three times before lying down.
Robert Benchley
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Heartstrings

In Loving Memory
Annabelle Rose Mulcahy
Roxann McClintock
Jo Johnstonbaugh
Maggie Hanlon
Tallulah Bradley
Sophie Marzo
Mozart Gehron
Jessie Neufeld

At 2:45AM on April 12, 2006 My 8 ½ year old Airedale Terrier died
in my arms at home in her favorite spot on her own terms in her own time.
Sophie was diagnosed with lymphosarcoma on October 31, 2005,
sadly enough the same day my Wheaten Terrier Bailey left us. Sophie
started chemotherapy and had 4 ½ good months. She was herself; she
was vibrant, strong and beautiful. Then on March 15, 2006 she fell out of
remission. She was always a big bouncy Airedale who we actually nicknamed "Gorilla" for her antics around the home and yard but at the same
time she had a very regal and charming air about her that got deep inside
of you.
Well, you already know the ending but she chose to leave us and she
did it when she was ready. She went gently and my hand was over her heart to feel the last flutter of life exit her body.
As much as this pained me to experience this I was glad to be there for her and return to her a fraction of the devotion,
love and support Sophie has given me throughout all the days of her life.
I will never forget the first time I met her at Joey Fineran's home in Upper Black Eddy, PA where she was being
fostered. Sophie was turned in by her owners because they simply couldn't handle her. She was wrecking their house
and endangering herself in the process as she had surgery to remove cassette tape from her small bowel just before going to rescue. I remember as Joey looked on with trepidation as I was writing down the names of Airedale savvy folks
such as David Faulk who would help me with this problem child. Little did anyone know the diamond that was awaiting in
the rough with Sophie. To watch Sophie go from her beginnings to what she became was a remarkably rewarding experience. Even the somber feelings at her side in her last minutes of life were a paltry price to pay for what was given to
me over a lifetime.
Please cherish your companion animals. Take every day as a gift and never put off to tomorrow. They will love
you more than you can or will ever love them but they are ok with that. Try to find a human with those qualities...
Mike Marzo , Millington, NJ

New Year’s Day was a sad day in the Sprague family. Our Bump
suffered, in human terms, a stroke and was put to sleep. Bump
was not our pet, but rather a family member. Ginny and I would
like to make this donation in his name, so some other family
through your hard work can realize the joy of this breed.
Thanks,
Mike and Ginny Sprague - NJ
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This donation is in loving memory of our
beautiful mother Renee L. Hertz, who
loved Airedales. Earnest, mom’s eight
year old Airedale will live out his years
with our family, surrounded by love.
The Hertz/Friedman Family

Heartfelt Thanks
Contributions to Airedale Rescue of the Delaware Valley have been
received from these ardent supporters:
Helen Biddle
In memory of Kramer
Loretta & Charles Condon
In memory of Tom Riti
Ruth & Susan Habbersett
In memory of Mac & Tess
Patricia & Frank Haste
In memory of Tom Riti
Diane & Joe Hancock
In memory of "Mackie" (Ch. Jo-Dee's Casual Elegance), owned by Mary & Stu Gleich & "K-Cee" (Ch. M&R's Winnin Hand of Blackjack), owned by Marie & Richard Pawlak
Margaret & John Hohenstein In memory of John Galiczynski
M/M Henry Hogan
In celebration of Molly
Michael Hertz
In memory of Renee Hertz, long time supporter of Airedale Rescue
Ann M. Kessler
In memory of Terry Kessler
Carol & Richard Knerr
In celebration of two years with Patches
Mary Lou Lawson
for all your great work with Airedales
Fran & Bryant Lubbs
In memory of Shana & Molly
Mary & Christopher Mattson In memory of past Airedales
Fran Mollett
In memory of Tom Riti
Judith Olsen
In honor of my Airedale, Cody, & my
daughter, Kristina Olsen, VMD
Marie & Richard Pawlak
In memory of Christie Hancock
Bert & Cal Ratcliff
In memory of Roxy
Wendy & John Ryden
In memory of Dillon
Fran Sawyer
In memory of Bugsy Fineran
Ginny & Mike Sprague
In memory of Bump
Foundation Coal Corporation In honor of Robert Shepard, proud
adopter of Zelda & Riley
Silvermine Consulting Group In honor of Stan Juozaitis

These contributions were received in Memory of Bill Fineran:
M/M Vernon Bullock
Shirley Buskirk
Bill Carley
Gladys Dale
Bernadette and Severn DiBiaso
Mary Fineran
Ginny and Frank Gorman
Helen Hall
Claire Hanlon

Sally and Donald Ives
Shirley and Benjamin Katz
Ann and Terry Kessler
Judith Le Claire
Linda Meyer
Ann Randle
Denise St. John/Steven Mironov
Lydia and Bill Storey
Janet Wenzel
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Adopted
Tisdale Borland*
Apollo Genes
Geoffrey McHenry
Graham Fisher
Lily Groom-Thompson
Sam Sederland
Bo Reed
Scooby Boughton
Coty Stoltzfus
Scotty Gorman
Winston Lorenc
Sparky Bernhard
Daisy Mae Bradley
Mattie Browning
Captain Casey Levy
Toby Oswald
Claire Marotta
Rocky Kost
Flame Tomkowid
Abbey Chismar
Tally Ho Davis
Olivia Fineran
Brandy Cheers
Bridget St. John/Mironov
Jack Waid
* Tisdale, placed Jan.
2006, completed her pretherapy dog course - as the
most popular dog in class on 4/1/06.
The reason a dog has so many
friends is that he wags his tail instead of his tongue. Anonymous

Heartfelt Thanks
Donations were also received from:
Jeanne and Craig Alper
Elaine Barnes
George Baver
Carol and James Bullock
M/M Robert F. Charles
Geri and Ed Chiodetti
Robin Coleman
Carol and John Davis
Bernadette and Severn DiBiaso
Nicole and Dean Drummond
Betty Gehron
Jodi Goldberg
Irving Golden
Judith and Michael Grembowiec
Helen Hall
Claire Hanlon
Vicki Hogan
Ron Jones
Elizabeth and Joseph Kametz
Ann Landes
M/M William Leitzel

M/M Howard Levy
Dorothy and Stephen Lindsey
Serafina and Michael Lurski
Lois McClintock
Shirley McGarvey
Jeannie and Cricket Manderbach
Mike Marzo
Linda Meyer
Brenda Mikell
Janet and Daniel Morgan
Johanna Olafson (Tofu Young's
Aunt)
Kay Osborn
M/M Lawrence Oswald
Kathy Patterson
James Perotta
Ann Randle
Helen Sholomskas
Bonny Hart and Paul Share
Elizabeth Smith
M/M Richard Smith

Dr. Frank Spitzer
Kay D. Stoltzfus
Roberta and Cal Ratcliff
Gayle Woodman and Nancy Miraldi
Harrise Yaron
Catherine Zettler
Diane Lombardy, winnings from Mid
Jersey Airedale Terrier Club
Specialty's 50-50 drawing
Airedale Terrier Club of Greater
Philadelphia
Holland Hills Kennel
Mid Jersey Airedale Terrier Club
Starcreek Properties - Robin,
Kevin, Oliver and Padey
Ginny & Mike Sprague (from Bump
& Pansy)
Ronnie & Jon Young (from Tofu)

Enclosed is a donation from Steve and me for Airedale Rescue, to say thanks
again to a wonderful organization that brought Buster into our lives. Buster is
doing great in his agility classes - his only handicap is his handler [me]! Denise
St. John - NJ

We give dogs time we can spare, space we can spare and love we can spare.
And in return, dogs give us their all. It's the best deal man has ever made.
M. Acklam

Tisdale Borlund, in Carl
Schultz Park in New York
City.

Dogs love their friends and bite their enemies, quite unlike people, who are incapable of pure love and always have to mix love and hate.
Sigmund Freud

"These acknowledgments include donations up to July 1, 2006. Those received after that will appear in the next newsletter, next winter. Thank you
all for your support — Joey"
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Don’t forget to renew your 2006 Dog Registration. It is required in all 50 states, and is a condition of adopting a Rescue
Airedale
Not just a good idea — it’s the law

SURVEY:

AIREDALE QUILT:

Some other rescue groups, nationwide, have rescue dog
events a couple of times a year. Usually includes a walk,
a picnic, an auction or bazaar and a gathering of dozens
of [rescued] Airedales and their owners. I have always
considered that due to ou r being in such close proximity
to the Mid Jersey Airedale Terrier Club and the Airedale Terrier Club of Greater Philadelphia, both of which
hold a September Fun Day to which we are always invited and welcomed, we do not need a separate day for
ourselves. Does anyone disagree? Should we honor our
adopters and their rescue dogs by holding a day especially for them? (Who will organize and offer to chair
such an event?)

Have you taken the time to see the wonderful
2006 Airedale Quilt called "Friends"? If not, go to
www.airedalerescue.net/friends/ . Be sure and click on
each square to meet the quilter for that square, and
follow all the links and meet the artists, promoters and
all the behind the scenes folks too!
The Airedale Quilting Bee worked hard to make another wonderful quilt to help Airedale Rescue. The
quilt is raffled off through quilt ticket sales and the
drawing will be held at Montgomery in October 2006.
Let's make this a great year for helping Airedales...buy tickets!! Have you bought yours?
Sidney Hardie

ATCGP FUN DAY—Sept 23:

Dogs feel very strongly that they should always go
with you in the car, in case the need should arise for
them to bark violently at nothing right in your ear."
Dave Barry

The Airedale Terrier Club of Greater Philadelphia
(ATCGP) will host its annual Airedale Fun Day on Saturday, September 23 2006. It will take place at Hibernia
Park. From Rt 100, turn left on Rt 113 (Uwchlaw Ave),
after 3.3 miles bear right on Rt 30 West, after 1.5
miles turn right on Rt 322 (Manor Ave), after 5.9 miles
turn left on Rt 82 South, after 2.3 miles turn right
onto Cedar Knoll Rd. Continue for 1.9 miles and turn
left into the park entrance.

First you learn a new language, profanity; and second you learn not to discipline your dogs when
you're mad, and that's most of the time when
you're training dogs."
Lou Schultz, trainer of Alaskan Huskies

The Montgomery County Kennel Club presents
The Mongomery 2006 Show
Events will run from Tuesday, October 3, 2006 to Monday, October 10, 2006. and include:











Agility trials (All-Terrier), Oct 3 to 6, at Kimberton Fairgrounds, on Route 113











Hatboro All-Breed Show, Oct 5 to 6, Hatboro PA on Penn’s Park Rd.











Devon All-Breed Show, Oct 7, Devon PA, on Route 100











Obedience and Rally Trials (All Breeds), Oct 7 at Hibernia Park on Cedar Knoll Rd.











ATCA National Specialty Show and MCKC Show, Oct 8, Montgomery County Community College, on
Route 202











Auction Fund Raiser, Oct 7, The Inn at Chester Springs on route 100 (To donate auction items, contact
Louise Weinberger at (724) 627-9618)











Historical Displays











Seminars











The ATCA Annual Banquet
For more information, go to http://www.atcgp.org
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Mid-Jersey Airedale Terrrier Club presents:
AKC Sanctioned Airedale Terrier Speciaty Match with All Breed Obedience Match, plus Airedale Fun Day
Sunday September 17 2006 (Rain or Shine) at Markenhaus Manor Kennel, Route 654 (Pennington-Hopewell Road),
Hopewell NJ
Registration 9:30 to 10:30; Judging starts at 11:00 am.
Airedale Conformation, by Sex – Judge: Mr. Robert D Black, Wrightstown PA
All-Breed Obedience Classes - Judges: Mr. David Falk, Corinth NY, and Ms. Barbara Carlson, Ridgewood NJ
And also:

Airedale Fun Day – Calling All Airedales






Do you want to get out and socialize with other Airedales?






Want to show off your hot dog catching skills?






Want to see if you have champion conformation under that clipped or long coat?






Been putting off that grooming so long you resemble a wooly mammoth?






Are you a Champion, Titleholder or a Rescue Airedale?






Just want to get your humans out to share a good time?
Then join us at the Mid Jersey Airedale Terrier Club Fun Day
Bring your humans, your water bowl and water, and pack some chairs and food for your humans, too. Meet
and mingle with other Airedales – how can you beat that? Classes include:





Best Clipped
Best Ungroomed
Biggest Airedale
Smallest Airedale






Wooliest Airedale
Calmest Airedale
Waggiest Tale
Best Hot Dog Catcher

For More Information, call Bob Lombardy (973) 692-9599, or Dana Bowers (908) 454-8366

Pet Statistics
 There are approximately 65 million owned dogs in the United States.






Thirty-nine percent of U.S. households (or 40.6 million) own at least one dog. Most owners

(65%) own only one dog.







Eighteen percent of owned dogs were adopted from an animal shelter.






Seventy-two percent of owned dogs are spayed or neutered.






Roughly 64% of the total number of animals that entered shelters were euthanized (1997)






56% of dogs and 71% of cats that enter animal shelters are euthanized.






Only 15% of dogs and 2% of cats that enter animal shelters are reunited with their owners.






25% of dogs and 24% of cats that enter animal shelters are adopted.






It is widely accepted that 9.6 million animals are euthanized annually in the United States.

Always, always have your pet wear tags with owner contact information.
(This information is from the Humane Society of the United States, and American Humane.org)
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For Your Information:
Are Greenies Dangerous?

You may have recently viewed chain-spam and internet postings about the potentially deadly results of
dogs consuming Greenies®. A CNN investigation uncovered 40 cases since 2003 where a veterinarian had to
extract a Greenie from a dog after the treat became lodged either in the animal's esophagus or intestine. In
13 of those cases, the pet died.
Brendan McKiernan, a board-certified veterinary internal medicine specialist from Denver, Colorado,
told CNN his Denver clinic has seen at least seven cases in the past five years, which he says is an unusually
high number. That prompted him to start researching and writing a paper to warn other veterinarians of the
problem. He says his research, which he hopes to get published in a veterinary journal, shows compressed
vegetable chew treats, of which Greenies is the most popular, are now the third biggest cause of esophageal
obstruction in dogs, behind bones and fish hooks.
A lawsuit was filed in New York against Greenies asking for $5 million in damages after a dachshund
named Burt died when a piece of a Greenies became lodged in his intestines. Greenies, the plaintiffs claim, are
neither digestible nor soluble and are not safe. The federal Food and Drug Administration says it's looking
into eight consumer complaints about Greenies but has no formal investigation.
The company denied the charges in court papers and will not comment publicly on the lawsuit. But, they
stand by the products, all of which include instructions that advise against feeding the larger Greenies to small
dogs and advise owners to give their pets water after the treats.
Greenies were introduced in 1998, and by last year 325 million individual treats were sold around the
world, nearly three times the sales of its nearest competitor Milk Bone, according to the marketing company
Euromonitor International.
Intestinal blockage is a constant concern for dogs. They love to chew non-food items, and dogs have a
tendency to swallow large chunks of hard-to-digest items. The accusers are alleging that Greenies® are not
adequately digestible. The treat manufacturer, S&M NuTec, counters that their digestibility testing showed
Greenies® to be more digestible than dog food “when properly chewed.” The most common cause of intestinal
blockage seen by veterinarians are bones.
Company founder Joe Roetheli said the focus should be on the dental benefits and Greenies are saving
dogs' lives by lowering the risk of periodontal disease. He says feeding Greenies is far safer than putting a
dog under anesthesia to clean teeth. "Dogs really love the product!" he said. "They do a very effective job of
cleaning teeth and freshening breath."
Greenies are marketed as a way to improve a dog's oral health - a claim that's "not just hype," said Dan
Carmichael, a board-certified veterinary dentist at the Center for Specialized Veterinary Care in Westbury.
"Greenies have been shown to reduce the accumulation of the plaque and tartar that cause periodontal disease,
which is the most common disease in dogs." ( but only when they chew them. ed .) Carmichael notes that daily
brushing is the best way to maintain a dog's dental hygiene, but not everyone is that diligent.
Dogs love to chew. In the wild, chewing is a good habit, because it helps dogs reach the nutritious marrow of bones. At home, chewing bones represents an unnecessary risk. Some veterinarians say chewable
treats and nylon bones are much safer than the real thing. Bones and corncobs have a tendency to get lodged
in the intestinal tract. Even when chewed thoroughly, these items can form an impaction. Intestinal blockage
kills dogs, and fixing the problem often requires surgery. The surgery has a high rate of success, but always
carries risks.
The real question that pet owners should consider is “Does this product pose an unusual or unwarranted
hazard to pet health?” Eating is dangerous. Dogs can choke on any number of consumable products just as
(Continued on page 9)
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For Your Information:
GREENIES

(Continued from page 8 )

children can choke on hard candies. Nylon bones and rawhide also pose a choking hazard (especially to large
dogs, who can swallow much larger and less chewed pieces) in as much as a dog can get a piece lodged in its
esophagus.
If you suspect that your dog has consumed bones, corncobs, or other worrisome food items, monitor
the dog’s activities closely for the next 48 hours. Intestinal blockage tends to become evident 24 hours after
the problematic meal. They stop eating. They become lethargic (lazy). They sometimes vomit. If you recognize these signs in your pet, take the pet to your veterinarian immediately. X-rays can help diagnose the problem. Depending on the severity of the blockage, if it is ignored for too long, portions of the intestines can die.
Ultimately, intestinal blockage has a high potential for causing death. The good news is that an attentive pet
owner can usually recognize the signs in time and that the survival rate for this emergency is high.

Vaccination Guidelines
nine Parvovirus (CPV-modified live virus); distemper;

The American Animal Hospital Association

and canine adenovirus (CAV-2). Rabies vaccination

(AAHA) has released a new edition of its vaccine

should follow laws in your local area. All other vacci-

guidelines for dogs. The 2006 AAHA Canine Vaccine

nations are optional, depending on your dog’s circum-

http://
www.aahanet.org/About_aaha/vcaccine_guidelines06.
pdf . AAHA released its first set of canine vaccination guidelines in 2003. Reasons for updating of the
guidelines include the rise of well-documented duration-of-immunity studies, industry support of extended revaccination intervals, and developing areas
of shelter medicine.
Guidelines are available on the internet at

stances – some areas have higer risks for some diseases. The guidelines also highlighted several vaccines as inappropriate or not worth the risk for adult
dogs, including: distemper/measles; CPV(killed virus);
CAV1; CAV2(killed virus); canine coronavirus; and
giardia lamblia (a parasite). Review the full guidelines
and consult with your veterinarian before making any
decisions about immunizations.

The 2006 AAHA Canine Vaccine Guidelines in-

“For private practitioners, vaccinations cer-

clude detailed recommendations on the use of avail-

tainly remain a medical decision and procedure that

able vaccines, which are classified as core (universally

should be individualized based on the risk and lifestyle

recommended), noncore (optional), or not recom-

of the individual dog. Factors to consider include the

mended. The 28-page document contains a new sec-

age, breed, health status, environment, lifestyle, and

tion of guidelines that addresses vaccination of dogs

travel habits of the dog.”

entering or residing in animal shelter environments.
Some of the core vaccination recommendations for

The 2006 AAHA Canine Vaccine Guidelines
were developed by a task force composed of practitioners, internists, infectious disease experts, immunologists and those committed to the growing concern of
the particular needs of shelter medicine.

shelter environments are slightly more aggressive
than the guidelines presented for general veterinary
practice.
The guidelines for properly immunized adult
dogs include booster shots every three years for Ca9

Another year has passed and at this rate, in another six or seven years, I won’t
be a puppy anymore. I turn eight next month.
I was put on a diet (shudder) because the vet said I was getting a little tubby. I
did notice that after I lost seven pounds, I would prance down the stairs in Airedale
fashion rather than slowly walk down.
Speaking of diets, my mommy has to take calcium pills; she bought the chocolate flavored ones (yummy). I found the new box of them and ate 86 pills, silver wrappers and all. Then my daddy tried to get me to purge the pills by making me drink hydrogen peroxide (Yuk); it didn’t work, so it was off to the vet, who said that there
wasn’t enough chocolate to poison me; however, there was enough sugar to have me
bouncing off the walls to two days. For three nights I threw up silver wrappers; daddy
said I had the shiniest poo he’s ever seen. I feel just fine, but mommy won’t share with
me anymore, even though I saved her two pills and put the lid back on the box.
One day I was home alone and felt sick, so I went up to the bathroom and, being the toilet was closed, I pushed the shower curtains aside, climbed into the tub
and used it instead. My parents were impressed that I was so neat!
Last month we had a flood in the basement. I tried to tell my parents something was wrong down there, but they never got the hints until the heater was destroyed. Not the sharpest of pencils in the cup, but bet they listen to me more now.
For Thanksgiving, my two footed brother came here with my newest niece (so
cute and smells so good); she cried and I felt that her parents didn’t respond quickly
enough, so I yelled at them. Somebody has to stand up for the babies of the world!
Every Airedale I know loves babies.
We have a new next door neighbor - Montgomery the West Highland White
Terrier. He made the mistake of coming into my backyard without checking with me
first. I gave him a piece of my mind, so now he asks first. Don’t tell anyone, but he’s
almost as cute as an Airedale.
Saved up my allowance for the best puppies in the world, Rescue Airedales
(although I was tempted to use it to buy more calcium pills).

Licks and Wags, Tofu Wasabe Young
TWY:mtp (My two paws)

Well, one year has gone by since I came to my new home to live with my new
mom and dad and my good friend Duffy. Duffy is also an adopted Airedale but he
is one year older than I am. I will be three in May.
Life has certainly gotten better! I get to play with Duffy all day, both in
the house and in our big backyard. I like lying down out back during the day on
the second floor deck to watch the gardens and bird feeders for the squirrels,
rabbits, and birds that visit. I try to catch them but only manage to chase them
away. My mom and dad have told me they are very thankful that I haven't caught
one yet. I don't know what they mean. Duffy helps me run after them but he doesn't seem too concerned about not catching any. He's older so he must be wiser.
My dad takes me and Duffy for a long walk every day. We meet lots of
other dogs and people with interesting smells. They always say I am cute and Duffy
is handsome. That's because he's bigger and I'm just a "little man", as my dad likes
10

to call me. He also calls me Tober, Tobe and Tobermeister. He calls Duffy other
names, too, like Duffer, Duff, Duffermeister, and Big Guy. I guess he has trouble
remembering our real names.
Life inside our house is very comfortable. I have four dog beds, my mom
and dad's, a crate, two sofas, and carpeted floors to sleep on. During the night I
often switch, depending on my whims. Duffy sleeps with my mom and dad in the
morning before they get up. I don't do this--it's too crowded. But when they
awake, I jump up and join in the fun of hugging, kissing, and playing.
I've heard Mom and Dad say that my anxiety and motion sickness in the car
are improving. I know I don't bark, uh...barf as much anymore. Even when I did I
tried to do it between the seat and the door so that no one could see it. Mom and
Dad didn't seem overjoyed by my thoughtfulness. However, they haven't called me
Upchuck in quite a while so I guess I am improving. I certainly don't need any more
names.
Last thing--Dr. Santiago has
been very happy with my health
and my getting longer, taller,
and stronger. Duffy and I eat
well.
I love my new home and Duffy
and my mom and dad. And I let
them know I love them by wagging my tail as much as possible.
However, my dad calls my short
tail my 'thumbtail.'
He really has a problem with
names."
Toby Lurski
Bethlehem, PA

Just saying hi. I am behaving well. You told me I had to act as if I like the way
my new Mom plays music, and I am doing well on that, especially since she gives me a
snack after she practices. In fact I have gained about 5 lbs., and Mom keeps threatening to put me on a diet... but she hasn't, yet. I get lots of hugs and kisses, and I pull the
quilt off her bed at night and sleep snuggly. I sure would like to see you, so maybe we
can get together soon, huh?
GRRR
I furrrgott to tell you. I have been tutored by Mr. Pamplin and I am now good
as gold on walks and in Mom's office (I slipped once and did a poopy accident but Mom
said it was no big deal). Mr. Pamplin brought his trained attack Shih-Tzu puppy and I
impressed everyone when I didn't eat him. It's not too bad to ride in a Volvo wagon,
and now I get to go to GRRanny's house too."
Love, Abigail Pirolli - NJ
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Sally left for the gym this morning, at which time I finished my breakfast and then Hannibal
and I hung out a load of laundry to dry. Then he helped me let the chickens out into their yard, fill the bird
feeders, and record weather data, while Princess surveyed her domain from the deck. He is fully as tall as
Princess now, and still yaps like a puppy when they're mouth wrestling or chasing each other around the house,
but he has displayed a delightfully deep-throated bellow when he senses a threat to his family.
We've been a little concerned with Hannibal’s treatment of Princess, but it's clear that she frequently initiates their dog-play. And sometimes when Princess is yapping very loudly (as if he were bothering
her) closer examination reveals that he has a chew toy in his mouth and her muzzle is right beside his as she
barks away. He is learning that the young cats are not squeaky chew toys, though he still gives chase when
they race by him on their way to the top of the piano. He has learned to be respectful of 13-year old Spike,
and even barks for me to let Spike out the back door after he has finished his supper.
Hannibal wanted so badly to help pick our bountiful crop of red and black raspberries, as well as the blueberries that are still yielding. Unfortunately he wants to eat all that he picks, so I have to tether him in the
shade just out of reach of the bushes. He seems content, listening to audio books with me as I pick: we're
about three quarters of the way through "Gone With the Wind" now.
Princess and Hannibal are both sleeping soundly now after a 3 -mile+ walk "around the block", the first
time Hannibal has made that walk. He got to meet four new friends and even made very good progress on
learning to "heel". Since we got him so many friends and even passing strangers give us big smiles and enthusiastic waves, as happy to see us with two Airedales once more as we are to have a pair of them again.
Hannibal may not have been dog socialized very well, but he certainly learned to like being hugged somewhere.
Princess is setting a good example for Hannibal. She has been a wonderful big sister for "the kid".
He
is still full of puppy energy, sometimes doing repeated "laps" around the living room with a squeak toy in his
mouth while playing "keep-away" with Princess, but he can be amazingly responsive to voice commands. He unfailingly sits and stays at mealtime until he gets a releasing tongue-cluck. He understands "no" even if he
doesn't always remember everything that it applies to without being reminded. He did meet the electric
fence around the turkey yard last week when I was in tending them, and yelped in surprise and pain, but
barely ran to the end of his tether, and suffered no lasting trauma. He loves looking in on the young pullets
and broilers, though I wouldn't yet trust him loose with a chicken in the yard. Princess quite wisely knows
enough to stay clear of the fence around the turkeys. She helps me
check the perimeter daily, now that Hannibal wants to keep his distance from the turkey fence. Princess regressed to puppyhood a little when the Kid arrived, but she still appreciates having jobs to do.
Princess has always been a slow eater and was more than willing to
let the cat lick broiler pans with her - so much that I think he used
to get more than she did. That's NOT the case with Hannibal, whom
I regularly call "Hoover!" I think they are a good match and become
closer to each other every day. Everyone sends their love to you and
we all hope you know how much we appreciate everything you've done
for us and the countless rescue dogs you've helped.: - Big Hugs
from both Princess and Hannibal –
Sally and Donald Ives
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Monty joined the family last August, after being abandoned in PA. [Found with a female, both with notes attached,
“I am not lost. I need a good home.” - and both have good
homes!] He’s about a third larger than Madge, about five or
so years old and gifted with limitless energy. Who needs an
exercise class? Here is a picture of Monty in Madge’s bed.
He never stays long, as it’s too small for him. He’s having a
ball chasing lizards - of which there is an abundance in all
the hedges. He can’t catch them, but has fun trying.
Bea and Bob Lee - FL, NJ

Chance wishes you all the best for 2006! He is still the love
of our life, but he is starting to slow down a bit. He has a lot of
fatty tumors, but so far the vet says it’s not a problem. He co ntinues to amaze us with his dedication, loyalty, love and affection
for each one us. My daughter (the youngest) went off to college
this fall and I think he really misses her. Please accept our best
wishes and this check for Airedale Rescue. Carol, John, Brad, Annie and Chance Davis - NJ

After just six months, we are delighted to tell you that
Sweet Molley (Sweetie) has fully ensconced herself as the mistress of her domain, which, of course, is our entire house and
backyard. She is working on the rest of the neighborhood and the
local kids. It won’t be long. After a few sort of quiet days, she
settled in. She loves to eat, loves to take rides in the car and is a
real alpha dog, just as you said. Even now, she is, in her typical
Airedale comedic fashion, becoming more definite in telling us
what to do and when to do it. As you also knew we would, we laugh
at her, dote on her and love her very much.
We are again deeply indebted to Airedale Rescue for brining
Sweet Molley into our lives and home. She is a delightful friend.
Bert and Cal Ratcliff - OH

We cannot tell you how much we appreciate ... Airedale Rescue. Barkey, our elder statesman, will be 11 years old on Dec.
23rd. He is still spry and happy, despite a heart murmur. Prinny
girl is going to be 9 years old, still as gentle and beautiful as the
day you brought her to our house in March 2000. Our resident
clown, Oscar, will be five years old, although he acts more like a
two year old. We just had professional photos taken of them!
Please accept this donation to help all of the Airedale in
need and all the angels who help them. God bless you and keep
you well all this year and all years to come.
Toby, Joel, Barkey, Prinny and Oscar Shpigel - PA

Jimmy sends his love! He is going great! Please keep in
touch.
Geri and Ed Chiodetti - PA
Enjoyed the Christmas letter. If we were only younger, I
sure would have one of your “friends.” Still get choked up
thinking of our dear previous Airedales, so lovable! Do hope all
of your [rescue dogs] find good homes.
Betty Gehron – PA
If there are Airedales in heaven, your husband has many
friends there!
Robin Coleman- NJ
We admire your relentless efforts to find homes for all
of the displaced Airedales.
Judie and Mike Grembowiec (and Chloe) - NJ

Here
is
Samson...
Thank
you for
all of
your help
in getting
him here!
George
W. - NJ

Thanks for a great dog (even if he is a little off the wall
on occasion).
Phyllis, Ted and Odie Farrell - NJ

As our beloved Airedale Quespos reached her 11th
birthday, we are deeply grateful to Rescue for a chance and
such a great friend who makes our house a home. Thank you
for what you do for Airedales. We can’t imagine life without
one.
Robin and Chris Colman - NJ
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I loved our Airedales, Woody, the first, and Clancy, but
Clancy was real close to me and it took me a long time to get
over him. I loved them both, but he was so special. Take care,
Doris and Ed Martin - PA

Yesterday was the one-week anniversary of Casey joining
our family, and it's been great. We can't believe he's such a
good dog. Smart, gentle, did I say smart, affectionate, loves
kids and other dogs (haven't had the nerve to try our daughter's cat yet). He loves his walks and has quickly picked up the
various commands. I work
with him each
day on sit, down,
stay and come,
and he's picked
it up well. Of
course when he
sees other people or dogs, all is
forgotten; so
that is what I
need to work on.
But he picks
things up so fast
that I'm sure that will work out soon.
It's a good thing we have a ceramic tile kitchen because
when he drinks, half the water ends up on the floor. I never saw
a dog drink that way, he puts his "snooter" well into the water
and just slurps it up. When he takes his head out, the water just
pours off him. It's really funny to see, and we're fine with it,
just have lots of towels strategically placed. He's eating great,
sleeps thru the night and seems to know that he's home with his
permanent family.
Howard and Catherine Levy - PA

Everything is going well with Lily... she’s a keeper!! She is
getting along with all the other dogs at dog school. Our only issue is that she goes nuts when Maisie is out of her sight: sep aration anxiety! She’s even doing well with other dogs when on
leash! Bill weighed her today: 54 pounds. We’ll keep you posted...
Julia Groom Thompson - PA
I know that when I retire in several years, that Airedale
Rescue will be part of my life. God bless you [all].
Vicki, Henry, Jeffrey, Michael, Robert and Molly - NJ

Reggie is now
13+ years old. Not as
agile as he was, but
still likes to “scare”
the squirrels and
chipmunks. Has a
great appetite and
enjoys all of his toys
he keeps in the living
room. Our best to
all,
Carol and Doug
Hadley - NJ

I think Maggie grieved for a long time, but she is slowly
coming to grips that she is now a Hanlon. She sleeps with me
and now doesn’t walk away from me when I try to kiss her. I
think “love” has mellowed her and she realizes she is loved
deeply.
She is a great dog
and actually very
easy to maintain.
Her big problem is
she still wants to
bolt for freedom,
but we seem to
have it under control. We love her
dearly and she is a
great source of
comfort to me, at
this stage of m
live. Love,
Claire Hanlon - MA

Sam is wonderful - he and Sasha are becoming the best
of friends! They really don’t leave each other’s sides - it’s
sooooo cute!
Sam loves to steal things - everything that’s not nailed
down, but he’s so cute about it, we don’t care. He’s a wonderful dog - and we love him! Thank you again!
Michele, Bob, Sasha and Sam, too! - NJ
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In June [2005], Don was grilling out back with my
nephew (who lives with us). The dogs were sniffing about the
yard one on each side. Suddenly, Don heard a cry of pain
from Hannah. She was walking on three legs, holding her
right rear leg up. Our vet sent us to the Garden State Vet
Hospital. She had injured her knee. If you remember, she
had injured the left rear knee two years befo re.) We had
her operated on and she has done beautifully. At her six
week visit, the Orthopedic Surgeon said she was doing so
well he didn’t feel she needed physical therapy. He suggested we give her 15 min. walks and then increase the time.
He said that often two years after a first knee goes, the
other leg needs the same operation. It can be caused by a
misstep or really nothing dramatic.
Teddy has been a trooper and realized Hannah was hurt.
Hannah also bitched at him if he was too frisky around her.
She has never been shy with her feelings to Ted. If she
feels Ted is out of line, she tells him so! Teddy loves her
dearly. Both are a delight to have in our home and we are
thankful to Rescue for them. Love,
Sarah and Don Braun - NJ

I want to thank you for
brin ging Delilah to us. She is a wonderful dog, everything I could want
in a dog. She is doing really well
with walking on the leash. She
really looks forward to our nightly
walks around the neighborhood.
She is not rushing out of the front
door anymore, since she realizes
that she can STAND in the front
window to look outside. This is
comical and I’ll try to take a pi cture of her there. She has met my
friends and family and has i mpressed everyone with her good manners. I even had a “dog
party” so my friends from work could meet her. Two out of three
cats are still terrified of her and remain in the basement. We are
making slow progress on this issue. Thanks again for bringing our
Beloved Delilah to us!
Margie Mangino - NJ

I can never read Starting Over without crying and laughing.
Needless to say, the summer 2005 issue produced more tears.
Let’s all count our blessings this holiday season.
Pat and Solomon - PA

Byron is doing well. There has been no more cancer. He
gets a little stiff, but he IS 11 years old. Have a happy and
healthy year.
Kathy and Larry Charbonneau - NJ

Duncan celebrated his fourth birthday last week and we're sending a check in his honor.
He's come a long way since we got him last August! He's about 10 pounds heavier and no longer inhales his food as soon as the dish
is put down. In fact, we've cut the morning portion to 1 cup. He gets 1-1/2 cups at night and will finish all the food then.
He's a very happy dog - sometimes you can just see the wheels turning as he watches what you are doing. When I first planted my
zinnias this summer, he carefully pulled out a few plants and dropped them on the walk. Some pepper sprinkled on them discouraged that
trick! When we go for a walk, he likes brushing up against shrubs and low tree branches - guess it feels good.
After our morning walk, Duncan loves racing around the yard while I do "poop patrol". He'll chase a ball a couple of times but would
rather look for the neighbors cat along the fence. The blasted critter likes to just sit a couple of feet away and drive Duncan nuts.
I have to call our obedience class trainer though. When our cousin came to visit Duncan went through the screen door and knocked
her over. It's a dangerous situation since there are four steps, a landing and four more steps to our front door. If we know someone is
coming, we do put a leash on him and hold him. Once guests are in the house, Duncan calms right down. But I just don't want him being so
crazy and not everyone likes to see a 58 pound dog rushing at them.
We had gone to the Outer Banks, NC for several days around New Year's Eve. It was about 65 degrees and we took Duncan to the
Sound with his three Lab "cousins". He had a wonderful time in the water with them! It's sandy, shallow and very little in the way of
waves. Duncan's a good traveler and gets along with the other dogs. He just can't understand why they don't want to play as much as he
does.
Another favorite playmate is our neighbor's 7 month old Irish wolfhound. Maggie is already 31 inches at the shoulder and weighs
110 pounds. He's also had some playtime with a three year old golden retriever, Summer. He gets along well with just about all the dogs
he meets. The only exception is Fergus, an un-neutered male Scotty; they bark and lunge at each other.
Would it be okay to bring Duncan for a brief visit later this summer? I'd like you to see how handsome he's become.
Ann Kessler - NJ

We are sorry to report that Terry Kessler died suddenly in the Spring of this year.
Our hearts go out to Ann
15

I AM YOUR DOG
I am your dog, and I have a little something I'd like to whisper in your ear. I
know that you humans lead busy lives. Some have to work, some have children to
raise. It always seems like you are running here and there, often much too fast, often never noticing the truly grand things in life. Look down at me now, while you sit
there at your computer. See the way my dark brown eyes look at yours? They are
slightly cloudy now. That comes with age. The gray hairs are beginning to ring my
soft muzzle. You smile at me; I see love in your eyes. What do you see in mine? Do
you see a spirit? A soul inside, who loves you as no other could in the world? A spirit
that would forgive all trespasses of prior wrong doing for just a simple moment of
your time? That is all I ask. To slow down, if even for a few minutes to be with me.
So many times you have been saddened by the words you read on that screen,
of others of my kind, passing. Sometimes we die young and oh so quickly, sometimes
so suddenly it wrenches your heart out of your throat.
Sometimes, we age so slowly before your eyes that you may not even seem to
know until the very end, when we look at you with grizzled muzzles and cataract
clouded eyes. Still the love is always there, even when we must take that long sleep,
to run free in a distant land. I may not be here tomorrow; I may not be here next
week. Someday you will shed the water from your eyes, that humans have when deep
grief fills their souls, and you will be angry at yourself that you did not have just
"One more day" with me.
Because I love you so, your sorrow touches my spirit and grieves me. We have
NOW, together. So come, sit down here next to me on the floor, and look deep into
my eyes. What do you see? If you look hard and deep enough we will talk, you and I,
heart to heart. Come to me not as "alpha" or as "trainer" or even "Mom or Dad," come
to me as a living soul and stroke my fur and let us look deep into one another's eyes,
and talk.
I may tell you something about the fun of chasing a tennis ball, or I may tell
you something profound about myself, or even life in general. You decided to have me
in your life because you wanted a soul to share such things with. Someone very different from you, and here I am. I am a dog, but I am alive. I feel emotion, I feel
physical senses, and I can revel in the differences of our spirits and souls. I do not
think of you as a "Dog on two feet" – I know what you are. You are human, in all your
quirkiness, and I love you still. Now, come sit with me, on the floor. Enter my world,
and let time slow down if only for 15 minutes. Look deep into my eyes, and whisper to
my ears. Speak with your heart, with your joy and I will know your true self. We may
not have tomorrow, and life is oh so very short.
(Author Unknown — on behalf of canines everywhere)
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