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EDITORIAL 
Welcome to our Autumn Newsletter. I hope that you have all had a good summer. From the 
correspondence we have received it would seem that a number of our dogs have been away with 
their owners and it is always a pleasure to find out what they have been up to – most seem to have 
had an excellent time. A few people have told us about dog 
friendly places that they had visited and we are always happy to 
include these in the Newsletter as I am sure that readers will 
find them useful. 
 
I would like to thank all of you who took the time to complete 
the survey that was attached to the last newsletter. Thank you 
for your comments and ideas, we hope to be able to take these 
on board over the next couple of editions. It has been 
suggested that one area of dog ownership that we could 
perhaps offer advice on was basic behavioural problems. If 
anyone knows of a dog trainer or behaviourist who would be 
willing to do an occasional article for us please let us know as 
we don’t feel that we have sufficient expertise to cover anything 
but the basics. We have included some tips for people who 
have dogs that pull on the lead and I hope that you will find 
them useful. Some times what is right for one dog doesn’t work 
for another. If you have tried a product and found it to be helpful 
then do let us know so that we can pass the information on to 
others. 
 
Thanks to Susan Britton and Barbara Joel we are able to give 
you more updates on the foster and sponsor dogs. For those of you who help to support these dogs I 
hope that it will give you an idea of how your money has been spent. These dogs certainly bring much 
pleasure to their owners; which is all down to you. 
 
With Christmas getting very close we have a few stocking fillers on offer as well as Christmas cards. 
You will find more information about these in our Labalogue section. The mentioning of Christmas 
reminds me that I must take this opportunity to thank you all for your support in 2011, to wish you all 
the best for the holiday and I look forward to being in touch in 2012. 
 
I would like to make it clear that the views given in the Newsletter are not necessarily those of 
Labrador Welfare. 
 
JUNE’S JOTTINGS. …… ����  

Where have all the good homes gone? I certainly hope that we haven’t used 
them all up but I do have to admit that a lot of people who contact us to offer 
homes just aren’t suitable. Sometimes it is simply a case of them wanting a dog 
that we haven’t got and when they are restrictive over sex, age and colour it 
does make life difficult. Some genuinely want a dog but haven’t realised that 
being out at work all day simply isn’t right for a Labrador. We do get people who 
work and who have gone to great lengths to get some sort of cover through the 
day, either a dog walker or a family member or friend who is prepared to give 
the dog some company. Sometimes we are able to find a dog for these people 
but many of the dogs that come through to us have been left and have become 

noisy, destructive or both. 
 
I can’t say that we have had more dogs coming through this year but certainly the number that have 
come through due to the effects of the recession has increased. We have also seen an increase in 
the number of strays that we have been asked to help. I think that this is for 2 reasons. Firstly some 
people have just dumped their dogs when they couldn’t afford them and secondly we have made 
some good contacts with other rescues over the last couple of years and of course they do come to 
us when they want help with a Labrador. Sadly some of the strays have been micro chipped but the 
owners have been unable to be traced. Presumably they have moved house and have forgotten to 
update their details. This is so sad as some of the dogs look as though they have been much loved 
pets. All the centres that we take strays from do check thoroughly for a chip but not all centres have 
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the time to do this so if the chip isn’t between the shoulder blades then the dog won’t get reunited. 
Andy always checks the dogs that appear to be un chipped, just to make sure, and we do check on 
the Dog Lost web site to see if a similar dog has been reported missing but so far we have never 
been able to reunite a dog. However we have found them good home as there are still some excellent 
people out there. 
 
Since the Spring Newsletter we have re-homed Jack, Charlie, Caffrey, Toby, Princess, Robbie, Lucy, 
Max, Poppy, Murphy, Ozzy, Tessa, Blue, Bailey, Kai, Archie, Buster, Ollie, Buster, Barney, Simba, 
Millie, Marley, Lucky, Amber, Buzz, Buddy, Robbie, Minnie, Max, Woody, Luna, Troy, Daisy, Clifford, 
Fergie, Toby, Neo and Bailey 
 
Space only permits me to tell you about some of the more interesting re-homings but it is often the 
more straightforward ones that give us the most pleasure. 
 
For a change Charlie  is a girl but is, of course chocolate. She came through to us when her house 
mate Henry was returned following a change of circumstances. Female she might be but she is aptly 
named as she loves nothing more that to play with a football. She has gone to live with another male 
Labrador so she fitted in very well.  
 
Caffrey  was an unclaimed stray and we gave him this name as he is chocolate. Like a lot of the 
strays he lacked training and was quite a handful. We decided to have him neutered to see if it would 
calm him down a bit and would also make him a better option for adoption. He was with us for quite 
some time but we eventually received an application form from a lady who was up for a challenge. He 
settled down once he was in a home environment but was enrolled in the ‘Nice but Naughty’ class 
and started to respond well to his new owner. In the end he wasn’t half as badly behaved as we had 
imagined but we always knew that he had a fun personality. 
 
Toby has gone to live well outside of our area. As you know this is not something we usually do but 

Louise has had a Labrador from us in the past. Louise’s local group would not re-
home to her as she works a couple of days a week, even though she had made 
adequate arrangements to cover these two days. We had a lot of dogs in at the time 
and we just weren’t getting good applicants so I decided to take a chance. Louise 
was happy to come back up to Sheffield to view Toby and fortunately she took to 
him.  Everything has gone as well as we could have hoped for and he is now 
enjoying helping out with the allotment and growing vegetables which he 
occasionally digs up to see if they are ready to harvest (they aren’t!) 
 
 

Princess Is another chocolate dog and she came in with Fudge who you may remember had a 
growth removed from her leg. Princess took a bit longer to rehomed. She now lives in the York area 
so is quite a way away from her sister but she has settled in nicely and is doing well. 
 
You will read a lot about micro chipping in the press and one of the 
national re-homing charities sees this as the answer to the stray dog 
problem. I’m sorry to say that our experiences would tend to prove that 
this is not the case. Like many of the strays that are passed on to us via 
our local stray’s kennel, Robbie  was chipped but the dog wardens had 
been unable to locate his owner. I suppose that when people move house 
the last thing they are going to think about is changing the chip details but 
once the information at the chip registration office is out of date it is almost 
impossible to re unite the dog with its owner. I’m also certain that on many 
occasions this has been done on purpose as the owner no longer wants 
the dog. Why they can’t be bothered to hand it over to a rescue group I’ll 
never know. We have had so many strays coming through that look well cared for and seem quite 
well behaved we always check on the lost dog web sites to see if we can match them up but sadly 
this hasn’t happened yet. One thing about strays that have been chipped is that we do know their 
names and their age. He is a delightful dog and has settled in very well in his new home. 
 
Su, John and Barbara (plus relevant dogs of course) meet up on the local field to exercise the dogs. 
Sharon who is a dog walker also joins them and they talk about all things doggie. Sharon’s husband 
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Mark, also does dog walking but also fits pet taxi runs in where he can. Mark 
received a booking from a gentleman who explained that he was terminally ill and 
wanted to make sure that his dog was sorted before it was too late. He asked Mark 
to take the dog to a local general rescue but on hearing that she was a Lab cross 
Mark ask if we would be able to help. Lucy  is very much a Labrador with the 
added bonus of being female so we were pleased to be able to say that we would 
help. Sharon and Mark know how we work and they knew that we would do our 
best for Lucy. John and Barbara went to collect her to take her over to kennels and 
we are very lucky to have these two to do this type of job as they handle things so 
well. Lucy is another dog that as gone to live in the York area and she bonded very 
quickly with the lady of the house but it took her a little longer to win over the man 
of the house, but of course she did! We don’t know how her previous owner is or if 
he is still with us but we do hope that we were able to relieve him of one worry for 
the time he had left. 

 
We received a request to help a lady rehomed her two dogs. She was expecting a child and realised 
that she couldn’t cope with the new baby and two dogs – Max and Poppy  (litter brother and sister). 
The main problem was that she a) wanted them rehomed together and b) she didn’t want them to go 
into kennels. This took quite a bit of orchestrating as you can imagine but we did find a gentleman 
who had always had two dogs and was happy to take two on together. So we managed one part of 
the deal but we had to insist that the dogs came into kennels overnight so that we could deal with the 
re-homing. We still feel that this is better all round as 1) the person giving the dog up might not like 
the new owner, 2) the prospective owner might not take to the dogs when they see them 3) it ensures 
that we get all the paperwork completed. The dogs coped very well with an overnight stay and were 
off the next day to their new home where everything has gone very well. 

 
Ozzy is another dog that came through to us due to illness in the family. 
Looking after someone who is very ill as well as a family can mean that there 
is little time left for the dog. Ozzy’s family realised this and reluctantly asked 
us to find him a good home. Ozzy does have ongoing ear problems and so 
has become one of our sponsor dogs (see sponsor dog section). Ozzy has 
now found a good home where they are working through the problems he has 
and where he has settled as a much loved member of the family. 
 

Tessa is another of our sponsor dogs although I suspect her new 
owners will help out as much as they can. Tessa’s owner contacted 
me to ask for help as she said that Tessa had ongoing medical 
problems that she couldn’t afford and that Tessa was also unclean in 
the house. In fact there didn’t seem to be much right with this poor 
girl. I knew the vets that Tessa had been to and have always found 
them to be very helpful and supportive. Sadly it would seem that 
Tessa has been neglected as far as her health is concerned. 
Treatment for her ongoing ear problem wasn’t completed due to lack 
of money and poor old Tessa now has a cauliflower ear. You can rest 
assured that Tessa will get all the veterinary treatment she needs but she has also proved to be well 
behaved girl who doesn’t have accidents and is a pleasure to live with. 
 

Blue was only 8 months old when he came through to us and 
was still very much a baby. Those of you who have followed our 
work for some time may remember Cedar who we rehomed with 
a family who had rescue cats. We thought that he was the right 
choice as Cedar was frightened of pussies. Sadly Cedar passed 
away and after several months his family had contacted us to 
say that they felt ready to take on another dog. I knew that it had 
to be the right dog for the family as one of the cats is very timid, 
but at least he is a bit more dog wise now thanks to Cedar. Su 
and I were up at the kennels and we asked if we could look at 
Blue as he was new in. He came out all wiggly and immediately 

wet himself. Su and I looked at each other and said ‘Cedar replacement!’ As he was young we felt 
that he could be trained to get along with cats and he is certainly a submissive kind of a dog. 
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Fortunately the family shared our views and Blue was soon on his way over to Cheshire. Lucy has 
taken Blue to dog training where he has made good progress. He also goes with Lucy to the garden 
centre where she works and has become a valued member of staff who gets on well with everyone. It 
is much easier to match a dog up with a family that we know and we were pleased that we got this 
one just right. Oh, and the cats and dog are fine! 
 
Kai had been pushed about a bit by his owner but the wife managed to get 
him signed over to us and John and Barbara went to collect him. We started to 
look for a home for him and we did have a chap who was very interested in 
him but for various reasons he wasted us so much time that when he finally 
decided that he didn’t want Kai everyone who had been interested in him had 
got fixed up. When people see a dog that is on our web site for a long period 
they begin to wonder why and we think that this was the case with Kai as no 
one showed any interest in him. However he is such a good looking boy that 
we knew that the right home would eventually come along and this is what has 
happened. It was good to see Kai looking fit and happy when he came back to 
see us at the fun day. Kai’s mum and dad play in a group and as a bonus they 
have kindly done a gig for us and raised over £100!. 
 
Archie is another dog that was only a baby when he came through to us. 
Unfortunately life can change very quickly and when Archie’s owner needed an operation on her 
ankle she realised that there was no way that she was going to be able to walk a young Labrador. 
Archie does have a cataract on one eye but this doesn’t seem to be holding him back and certainly 
didn’t put his new owners off. We will be monitoring his condition with his new owner but so far he is 
doing very well and is full of life and a delight to live with. 

 
Barney  is another Springador  (Lab Springer Spaniel cross) who came in 
with a pure bred Labrador. You may remember Errol who was one of our 
foster dogs for some years. Errol was also a Springador but where Barney is 
black with some white markings Errol was chocolate. Errol had a delightful 
personality and Barney has proved to be of a similar nature. Not all crosses 
turn out well but we have certainly had success with this cross so far. He 
soon settled in his new home and although his previous owner felt that he 
would miss the other dog he has coped very well indeed. 
 
 

Simba has had a bit of a rough time of it. We originally rehomed him just over two years ago and 
although we knew that the wife was not well we were very upset to hear that Bryan had died. Simba 
ended up with the daughter where he didn’t fit in with her existing dog who actually bit Simba on the 
foot! As luck would have it the daughter somehow found out that her parents had got Simba from us 
and so she got in touch and Mike Green kindly went to collect him for us. He had quite a long spell in 
kennels and then the Townends got in touch to say that they were ready to take on another dog 
following the loss of dear old Ben. Simba hasn’t been an easy ride as he is now, understandable, not 
always good with other dogs. The Townends have contacted a behaviourist who has given them 
advice and they are working with him. He is perfect in the house so has a lot going for him. We wish 
the family every success with their efforts and thank them for sticking with him. 
 
Lucky came through when her owner had to move into accommodation where dogs were not 
accepted. A lady who has had a dog from us in the past and was looking for another bitch agreed to 
take her on and Lucky has settled in very well in her new home. As the lady’s son is a vet we know 
that Lucky will be well looked after. We also know that she will have some lovely walks in the local 
woods. We did think that the name ‘Lucky’ might not be a good choice but the lady tells us that the 
dog answers to her name and that she doesn’t mind her being called Lucky. 
 
Amber  is another dog that has come back to us. This time when the daughter started with asthma 
and as always it was ‘get rid of the dog’ so Amber and the lady’s other dog had to go.. Although she 
isn’t a pure Labrador she has such a lovely personality it wasn’t long before we had matched her up 
and she now lives with Jackie and her husband who some of you might know as she does home visits 
for us in the Lincoln area. As a foot note, you may not be surprised to hear that we had a call from her 
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previous owner a few weeks after she had been rehomed to say that they had discovered that it 
wasn’t the dogs that were affecting her daughter! 
 
Buzz and Woody  came in together as Woody was escaping from the garden and Buzz was following. 
Unfortunately Woody likes small pets like rabbits, guinea pigs and the like. However his advances 
literally frightened the poor things to death and neighbours were not happy as you can imagine. Both 
have gone to new homes where they have settled in well, Buzz even lives with a cat. Woody has 
settled in his new home better than we could ever have hoped for and is very much loved by his 
family. His behaviour so far has been impeccable! 
 
Buddy came through as an unclaimed stray and he spent the first few weeks in 
kennels humping anything he could get his paws round. We decided that we would 
never be able to rehomed him while he behaved like that so we had him neutered. 
As you know strays always take longer to rehomed than the hand ins.. For a start 
we have to get them vaccinated and as they usually come in with kennels cough 
this is often delayed. In Buddy’s case we also needed to wait for the neutering to 
kick in which can take a couple of months or more. Sadly people see dogs sticking 
on the web site and think that there is something wrong with them, so we had no 
enquiries about him. In these cases you sometimes have to ease people into the 
right direction and an experienced family were eventually asked if they would 
consider him. They agreed to give him a try and everything has gone very well. 
They tell us that he knows a number of commands and his amorous nature seems 
to have been curbed. It was so pleasing to see him find a home I think that 
everybody involved felt like cheering! 
 
Robbie  was another unclaimed stray who also had ‘the cough’. He was such a friendly chap Andy 

(who always takes care of the isolated dogs) had a hard job not to shake 
paws with him! Many of you will know Terry who has had a number of dogs 
from us before and also kindly hosts our AGM. After losing Barney Terry felt 
the need for a break from dog ownership but eventually Terry got fed up with 
talking to himself and a good home became available for a dog as long as it 
was black. Robbie fitted the bill and Terry had the perfect home for him as 
there were no other dogs and no children. This is always a bonus as you 
never know how a stray dog is going to react. Robbie has fitted in well, as we 
knew he would, and the pair have become firm friends. 
 
 
 

Max came to us via our friends at Yorkshire Rose Dog Rescue. A chap had taken 
him in when he was going to be put to sleep but Max just didn’t get on with his 
Husky (although he was fine with the Springer Spaniels) and the fights were 
getting serious. Yorkshire Rose always see that dogs are neutered before they 
come to us and we hoped that this would help Max. We have found that it is the 
odd dog that he seems unable to get on with but with careful management he is 
fine and he was much better after the neutering started to kick in. He is now 
settled in his new home where he is doing well. 
 
Clifford  was yet another unclaimed stray. We gave him the name Clifford because he was another 
dog that came to us via our friends at Cliffe Kennels. Clifford is another very friendly dog but he was 
so unhappy in kennels. Like all the other strays he had to stay there until his cough was better and 
then we could get his vaccinations completed. He has gone to live with a lady who has had a bit of a 
tough time over the last few months and they have been very good for one another. 
 

Many people thought that Toby and Fergie  were siblings but Fergie is in 
fact older than Toby. Fergie is a Labrador X Springer and Toby is a 
Labrador X Cocker. Both look like miniature Labradors and we thought 
that they would rehomed quickly. However we soon discovered that 
Fergie went to pieces when Toby wasn’t there. We contacted a family 
where their daughter also wanted a dog and we thought that this might 
be the solution. When they came to the kennels they were introduced to 
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Fergie first. Of course she went down on her tummy and cowered, but as 
soon as Toby was brought out she was as bright as a button. The family 
felt that it would be unfair to split the two of them and so took them both. 
Now that they are happily settled in their new home Fergie has proved to 
be the boss and is happy as long as she has her sidekick. The daughter 
is hoping to rehomed a dog from us in the New Year. 
 
OUR AGM 
Our AGM is scheduled for 20th November and we hope that as many of you as possible will be able to 
attend. This is your charity and we do need your views. As always a copy of the officer’s and 
Trustees’ reports will be sent out with the Spring Newsletter. 
 
 
50 CLUB UP DATE 
Dogs in our care at present are: - 
Mandy Fennel, Ruby Thornton, Cassie Armstrong, Mollie Farrar, Remus Bartholomew, Alfie 
Beckingham, Bart Hoyland, Chomsky Ingham, Tess Marsden. Holly Robinson, Duke Radford- 
Wheway, Shadow Levers, Dyson Green,Sam Flintan Sandy Moore, Rex Croft, Jade Britland, Dexter 
Musson, Megan Unwin and Chase Day 
 
Long-term foster dog up date. 
 
Barbara Joel has kindly agreed to keep in touch with our foster dog carers and we thank her for her 
help in compiling this update. We hope that the support Barbara gives will help our carers to cope with 
what can be a very emotional experience. 

Cassie Armstrong  is now 13, has bad legs and doesn’t walk far. Doreen used to take her 
everywhere until recently but Cassie can’t get into the car now. Cassie has been a great companion 
and Doreen loves her to bits. 

Vet checked Mollie Farrar  over recently, and she is still on Synoquin. She can’t walk on stones but 
fine on grass and still enjoys her walks Mollie is friendly with everyone and is a great companion. Now 
10 years old. 

Mandy Fennel  is now 13 but is doing ok. Mandy has a growth on her face and when she went to 
have it removed the vets found another two! These have now also been removed and Mandy is back 
to her old self. 

Bart  Hoyland  at 13 Bart is now an old gentleman but is doing ok. Mum and dad are happy and so is 
Bart. No problems at present. 

Alfie Beckingham  was very ill after his op to remove his cancerous tumour and his carer says that 
they wouldn’t have let him have the op if they knew how ill he was going to be. He has tumours all 
over his body now and visits the vets regularly. They have 2 dogs now and Alfie caught kennel cough 
from the other dog but he wasn’t too bad. Alfie hurt his back earlier this year, they don’t know how, so 
he can no longer go out for walks and stays in the garden. The vet thinks that Alfie is older than 10 – 
11. 
 
Chomsky Ingham  has been very poorly. Turkey and veg diet suited him until recently when he 
became ill. The vet was very worried and Chomsky spent 5 days in the vets on a drip and under 
observation. He has pancreatitis and is now on Hill’s vet diet. If Chomsky becomes ill again the vet 
will have to open him up to find out the cause. 
 
Tess Marsden  is fine at the moment and there are no major problems apart from the fact that she is 
starting to feel her age and is on medication for her mobility. Fostering Tessa has been such a good  
experience for her carers – a real two way affair. 

Shadow Levers  is 12 and is very stiff and her walking has got slower and slower. She lives with a 
beagle now and they get on well. Shadow has been spayed and her weight is down to 24kgs. They 
will take her back to the vets because despite Rimadyl she is still very stiff.  

Dyson Green had an operation on Aug 24th to stop his ears filling with blood, however this was not a 
success and Dyson has had to have yet another operation on his ear. This involves draining the blood 
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from the ear and then stitching through the flap to prevent the ear filing up again. Apart from his ear 
Dyson doesn’t have any other problems. His carer takes him for walks which they both enjoy. 
 
Sandy Moore  is putting on a lot of weight so the owners are going to cut out her biscuits and treats. 
She has problems getting up and down but walks well once on her 4 paws. She is on Metacam. 
Sandy has developed lumps on her body but the vet says they are nothing to worry about unless they 
become solid. Sandy is a very happy dog, her tail wags non-stop, and she appears to “smile” at you. 
 
Rex Croft  was very stiff and was losing his balance so a visit to the vets resulted in him being on 
Metacam. Rex has also had an infection and he is on anti-biotics but it hasn’t cleared yet. Otherwise 
they are happy with him and he is a happy lad. 
 
Ruby Thornton  is now 13½ and has just had her booster injections. She is covered in nasty lumps 
but the vet says they are OK. She also gets cysts between her toes and her ears have to be cleaned 
daily as Patricia says they are disgusting. Her eyes are still a problem but she has had a full MOT and 
the vet is happy. Ruby no longer needs Rimadyl. She hates water, will not go in the sea and even 
walks around puddles. Patricia says that Ruby is an absolutely marvellous dog and she enjoys short 
walks every day. 
 
Remus Bartholomew  is fine but still has back problems and is on Noroclav. He enjoys his walks but 
appears to have problems with his claws after walking. 
 
Holly Robinson  has now gained weight. When Karen got her she was small and skinny. Karen feeds 
her on tuna and milk every day as she was refusing dog food but she is not overweight. Holly is on no 
medication and has never been ill. Her coat is shiny and she loves to be brushed but she is moulting 
a lot. Everyone loves her and she is like a puppy on her walks. 
 
Sam Flintan  is doing well and is receiving treatment for his legs. Jean and Sam are devoted to each 
other. 
 
We would like to introduce you to our new foster dogs 
You may recognise the names of most of these carers as they have all looked after dogs for us in the 
past. Where would we be without people like them? 
 
Jade Britland. If this name sounds familiar that is because this couple are now on their third foster 
dog! What a blessing these people are! Jade had to come to us when her owner was moving and 
luckily for Jade the Britlands had recently lost Martha and both they and their little Cocker were 
missing having a Labrador around the house. We were able to move Jade straight from one house to 
the other without her going into kennels – always a plus with an older dog. Jade was spayed 26th 
August and unfortunately Jade lost a lot of blood during the op. Her carers say that Jade has calmed 
down and has become a fantastic dog. 
Jade was ill for 3 days after her op then recovered for 3 days, then became ill again. She went back to 
the vet, medication was administered and Jade is now fully recovered and back to 
the same fabulous dog she was before her op. All are very happy indeed. 
 
Dexter Musson 
Dexter now weighs 32kg and is maintaining that weight without being dieted. He 
loves his holidays in their Motorvan by the sea where he meets up with his pals 
and they all play together in the sea and on the beach. Dexter has had an 
infection on his tummy but that has now cleared. He is fit and well and the family 
are really pleased with him. 

 
Megan Unwin  Megan was spayed on 23rd Aug but kept 
removing her Elizabethan collar and licking her stitches. They watched her in the 
day but she had always removed the collar when they came down in the morning. 
They think that there may be something wrong with her ears as she is scratching 
at them all the time so they will be taking her to the vets to have them looked at. 
Megan is a little tinker and knows how to open cupboard doors so she does need 
watching. 
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Chase Day’s story is one of the most harrowing we have experienced for some time. Everyone who 

has been involved with this dog have been left shocked and angry and 
we are sure that when you hear his story you will feel the same. June 
received a phone call from a man who said that he needed help to find 
homes for two dog as he was moving into accommodation where he 
was unable to take them. The younger dog was not a Labrador, the 
older one was. He explained that this dog had hip dysplasia and also 
arthritis in his front legs. We agreed to help this dog and asked him to 
advise his vets that we would need information about the dog’s 
condition. A couple of days later June realised that she had not taken 

the gentleman’s contact phone number, however we knew which vet he had used so she phoned 
them and asked them to pass on a message. The vets is one that we do deal with on a fairly regular 
basis and they were pleased to help but got back to us to say that the number they had was no longer 
recognised. Here we resorted to plan ‘B’ which was to write a letter (we had his address) and sent it 
first class as we were aware that the move was imminent. We got no reply so had to assume that he 
had sorted both dogs. 
 
A few days later we were contacted by the Sheffield Dog Wardens. An elderly chocolate Labrador had 
been picked up in a local park. He was bad on his legs but was improving now that he was on 
medication – could we help. Of course we said yes and asked if they had any more details on the 
dog. They could tell us that the dog was micro chipped. That they had visited the address held on the 
microchip data base but the people at that address denied all knowledge of him. Another dog micro 
chipped to the same address had been handed in to them the following day and he had also been 
found wandering in the same park. The dog they wanted our help with was called Chase – the same 
dog as the one the man had spoken to June about and the other dog was obviously his companion. 
The Dog Wardens kindly took Chase over to Rainbow kennels and we were sorry to hear from Andy 
that the poor dog was in a sorry state. Obviously there was no way that this dog had walked the half 
mile or so to the park as he would have been unable to walk that far and would certainly have been 
knocked down on the busy main road that he needed to cross to get there. Both dogs had obviously 
been dumped! How anyone could do this when a rehoming group had offered to help we just cannot 
understand. 
 
Chase has now found a caring home where he settled in very well. He has been to the vets and they 
have given him an injection which has improved his general mobility and Metacam to ease the pain. 
We hope that he will continue to maintain this level of improvement as at present he has a reasonable 
quality of life. His carers are dedicated to doing everything that they can to help him to live life to the 
full and we are happy to leave him in their care. 
 
50 Club Winners since our last News Letter are: 
       
April   Colin Osgodby     
May  Noel and Ruth Miller    
June   Tom Allison     
July    Mike Elshaw        
August   Bernie Ingham  
September Bob and Judy Dickins 
 
SPONSOR DOGS 
Our thanks must go to Susan Britton who is now keeping in touch with the owners of our Sponsor 
Dogs. Her help means that we are able to keep you fully up to date. Here is a brief update on the 
dogs 
 
Sandy  now has rheumatics and has also had a change of medication for his epilepsy. He has also 
had an infection in his leg. He is well behaved and is still enjoying life. 
 
Jack  is still doing ok. His weight always needs watching as he soon puts on the kilos 
 
Henry ’s skin condition is under control and there is no redness. His owner tells us that he is a lovely 
happy dog. 
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Toby is getting there. He loves to eat ‘everything’! He still pulls on the lead but apart from this he is 
doing fine. 
  
Lucky (now known as Mac) isn’t on any medication although he doesn’t drink well. He ran into a 
barbed wire fence but is ok. His owner tells us that he is a happy dog and she thinks that he is 
wonderful (and we agree). 
 
Charlie Bucket . His owners tell us that he is a lovely dog and there are no problems at present. 
 
Max is still doing well. 
 
Oscar ’s skin condition is under control. His owners tell us that they are very happy with him 
 
Marley  He is fine and is behaving ok. No other problems 
 
NEW DOGS  
Fudge  had a tumour removed prior to re-homing. We were told that the first few months would be 
critical and we are pleased to tell you that the last time Fudge went to see her vet she had a clean bill 
of health. We all have our fingers crossed that she will stay this way. 
 
Kia, an unclaimed stray, also had a large tumour removed prior to adoption. Like Fudge Kia is doing 
well so far. She is certainly well loved by her owner and we hope that she will follow in Fudge’s 
pawsteps and won’t have any reoccurrences. So far she is doing very well and was able to join us on 
the Castle Howard dog walk. 
 
Ozzy who has ear problems which are proving hard to treat. Ozzy is taking steroids at the moment 
and his vet is working with his owner to find the right does to keep his ear canals open. For some 
reason steroids do seem to affect Ozzy’s behaviour (this is not the first time we have heard of this) so 
we are hoping that all goes well for him. Ozzy’s ear problems will be on going so he will remain as a 
sponsor dog for life. 
 
Tessa who came through with ear and skin problems that had been made worse by the fact that her 
previous owner didn’t have the money to pay for the treatment that she needed. Once again this looks 
as though it will be a problem that we will be supporting for the rest of Tessa’s life. We are however 
pleased to tell you that Tessa’s new owners are following their vets advice and we hope that Tessa 
will have a better quality of life now that she is in their care. 
 
Our sincere thanks go to all those who make regular donations to help these dog. 
 
 
HELPERS/ MEMBERS 
Sadly we have to tell you of the passing of members and of adopters of our dogs. 
 
We were very sorry to hear of the death of Alan Taylor Firth. Alan and his wife became members of 
Labrador Welfare after adopting Stassy in 2004. Alan wasn’t always well enough to attend AGMs but 
Hilary has always attended to represent them both. Alan was always a very loyal supporter and we 
shall all miss him. Our thoughts are with Hilary and we hope that Stassy will help to bring some 
normality back to life. 
 
We have only just heard from Mary Philips that her brother, Joseph, has died. Mary and Joseph have 
been members for more years than we can remember and have always staunch supporters. Mary 
hasn’t been too good either so our thoughts are with her at this time. 
 
In 2005 we took in a very nice Labrador Doberman cross called Charlie. Despite the bad press that 
Dobermans receive Charlie was a very placid friendly dog and because he was good with children we 
paired him up with a lady called Maxine as she had her grandson after school every day. Maxine used 
to work a few hours a week at the hardware shop that we used to call in to purchase storage boxes 
for Labrador Welfare paperwork. For various reasons we hadn’t seen Maxine for some time but we 
were shocked to hear from one of her friends that she had died. Charlie must be 12 now and we were 
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grateful to hear that Maxine’s daughter has taken him on so that he can spend his final years with the 
family that he loves so much. 
 
You will all know Mandy Fennel as she has been a foster dog for some time now. What you won’t 
know is that her carer also looked after her sick husband. Although confined to a wheel chair following 
a motorbike accident Mandy’s dad was able to play with her and join in outings. We were very sorry to 
hear that Mandy’s dad had recently died and our thoughts are with Christine at this time. Sadly Mandy 
is also reaching the end of her life and this must be a very difficult time for Christine.  
 
FUND RAISING 
 
Easy Fundraising  is one of our best earners. If you buy anything via the internet, from clothes to 
insurance please visit this site as many of the major companies participate. There will be no extra cost 
to you and we will benefit from your purchase. 
 
Mission Fish  
This has been a steady earner for us. Mission Fish is linked to E bay and the idea is that people who 
sell or buy on the site can donate part of the sale to a charity. One or two people regularly raise small 
amounts for us this way and this all helps. If you are an E bay fan perhaps you could consider helping 
us in this way 
 
Used Postage Stamps 
A number of you have asked us to remind you of the address for used postage stamps  so here it is 
again:- 
Stamps for Charity (041LW) 
10 Bellamy Avenue 
Hartcliffe  
Bristol 
BS13 0HW 
Please ensure that you include the code 041LW as this will ensure that the money raised from your 
stamps goes to us. 
Don’t forget to weigh your envelope to ensure that you put sufficient postage on!  
 
Fun Day at Rainbow Kennels .  
Well what can we say about our Fun day this year? It was a bit like the beginning of A Tale of Two 
Cities as it was the best of times and it was the worse of time – let us explain. 
The ‘setting up team’ (John, Kath and Val) started at noon on the Friday and did a grand job setting 
up all six gazebos. They were well fastened down with guy ropes and the team must have been 
pleased with how straight the line of gazebos were. Su and Alison had fetched tables, chairs and 
some of the items for sale down from the shed and these had been organised into sections for each 
stall and covered with waterproof sheeting. When we all left at around half past five we were feeling 
well satisfied and looking forward to an easy start the next morning. Around 6.30pm we heard the first 
few drops of rain and it continued to rain heavily all through the night. We had visions of the gazebo 
roofs having given way under the weight of the water and all the goods being ruined but we had to 
hope for the best.  
By 8am the next morning the rain had eased off to just a fine mist and it had all but cleared when at 
around 8.30am Andrew rang from the kennels to tell us that the wind had just got up and all six 
gazebos had blown over and were ruined. There was nothing for it but to make our way over to the 
kennels and salvage what we could. By now the sun was trying to get out and we knew that people 
would turn up as they would have no idea what misfortune had occurred that morning. 3 of the 
gazebos were brand new and all but two had been donated to us so you can imagine that this was a 
catastrophic loss for. We may be able to salvage one gazebo (two were identical so we hope there 
are sufficient parts) but the rest had to go for scrap. We needed to purchase at least two new gazebos 
as you can’t attend events without one and sometimes there are two events on the same day. We put 
a request in the Sheffield Star to see if any reader had a gazebo they didn’t use. Unfortunately the 
paper didn’t include our house number when they published our letter but one reader trawled our 
street until they located us leaving a gazebo on our doorstep! Two generous readers donated £70 
between them which has been used to buy one new gazebo and there is a little bit of money left to go 
towards another one. Sheffield people have a reputation for being generous and we have always 
found this to be true. 
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We were very grateful to Andrew who kindly allowed us to set up the stalls in his workshop so that 
they were out of the wind and any further rain (there wasn’t any). If Andy hadn’t let us do this we 
doubt that the stalls could have been set up at all. In the end we had a good turnout, the best dog 
show so far with lots of different breeds taking part, and we took £1,000 on the day.  
 
So our sincere thanks must go to: - Andy and Becky for allowing us to use their land for the event and 
for running the BBQ for us (always popular), everyone who manned the stalls, all those talented 
people who baked for us, the generous people who donated things for us to sell, to Alison for judging 
the dog show and to everyone who turned up and anyone else we have failed to mention simply 
because we didn’t know their name or had run out of memory! 
 
Dogs Unleashed It is the first time we have attended this two day event so we were really testing the 
water. If any of you have ever been to the Bakewell Show then you will know the show ground where 
the event is held. We attended as a breed stand as the organisers advised us that this would be the 
cheapest way to attend. £25 for the two days seemed reasonable to us and Mike Green very kindly 
offered to pay the fee for us this time round. Tracey Metcalfe and Emily covered the first day with 
Oscar and Bella and Mike and family covered the second day with Harley and they managed to raise 
over £125 between them. Once again it was an excellent event for PR work and some people who 
attended turned up at our fun day which was the following weekend. We could do with more help for 
this event so if you feel that you could come along for an hour or so and bring your dog we would be 
pleased to see you. Having dogs around certainly creates interest. 
 
Dogs Fun Day (Wickersley) Delinquent Dogs (a dog training group) invited us to attend this event 
and once again we had a very enjoyable day. As with Dogs Unleashed and Bark in the Park there 
was plenty for the dogs to do. It was good to meet some of the other local rescues but the high light of 
the day for June was when Pat Drake turned up at the stall. Some of you will remember Pat from the 
early days at Birksgreen Kennels and it was Pat who really started the charity. Sally was able to bring 
Millie along to this event but a few more dogs would have been helpful. 
 
Bark in the Park  As always this was a very well organised event. The Jacksons are always so helpful 
and ensured that everything ran smoothly and we always hope that the event will be well attended as 
they work so hard to organise it. Running the stall has been hard work this year and unfortunately this 
event was no different, however we did take just under £80 on the day so it was well worth attending. 
It was also good to met up with Margaret Robinson (Labrador breeder) who I haven’t met for some 
time. Margaret would always invite Kay to attend any dog shows that she organised. Margaret Senior 
always manages to attend this event and it was nice to meet up with her again. Margaret is always 
supportive of our work and will pass people on to me. She was also able to pass on Jean Harris’ best 
wishes. Both Jean and Margaret are well respected breeders and we are always happy to pass on 
their names to prospective puppy buyer as we know that they both breed good stock. This is one of 
our favourite events and we will be back next year. 
 
Ecclesfield Gala. Ecclesfield is a suburb of Sheffield and they have been holding a Gala there for 27 
years now. The event raises money for Macmillan nurses so by attending we are helping a worthwhile 
cause. It is certainly not the cheapest event we attend but we usually do well there as the local people 
are very generous. Millie and Abby did their bit to promote the breed but once more takings were 
down on last year. 
 
Dore Show. This is another show that we have been attending for over 19 years now. It is only a 
small show – Dore being a suburb of Sheffield, but it is always well attended and the show itself is 
pleasant. The organisers kindly provide gazebos and this time even lent us tables! They did ask for 
help to tidy up at the end – we all know how this is always left to the committee and we certainly tried 
to do our bit. Sadly some other people just cleared their tables and left!  
 
Sadly takings have been down at the last 3 events (where we would hope to take £100 we have only 
taken around £80) but we do meet some lovely people and make some good contacts. 
 
Collections at Wadsley Bridge Pets at Home. 
A new branch of Pets at Home has opened in Sheffield and we decided to get in at the start. Sally 
kindly contacted them shortly after they had opened to see if they would allow us to do a collection. 
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They kindly gave us two dates (26th September and 9th October) the first of which was rather 
disappointing but we raised over £60 on the October date. Abby generously agreed to put in an 
appearance during the afternoon of the 9th and after making an inspection of the store, looking at the 
small animals (which she loves to do) and spending £20 of June’s money on things for the dogs at the 
kennels she agreed to talk to some of the shoppers. Abby tells us that being in the public spotlight is 
very tiring and she had to sleep most of the following day! We will be collecting again on the 10th and 
17th December. If you can spare an hour to help to collect we would be very grateful. Reasonably well 
behaved dogs are most welcome so contact us if you are free. 
 
Mike Green has kindly sent us the following report on events they have attended this summer. 
Once again various events were attended in an attempt to raise funds to support Labrador Welfare. 
The trend of people walking around with hands in pockets continues. We attended Bakewell. Despite 
thousands of visitors over 2 days the result was disappointing. Beighton (a district of Sheffield) 
followed with huge attendance but low returns. Lowedges (another district of Sheffield) again had high 
attendance figures and a reasonable result. The best effort of the day came from Harley. Seeing that 
the stall was slow we sat Harley in the walkway in front of the stall with a bucket. The cash began to 
fall into the bucket with Harley responding to most with a paw thank you. Overall we have to review 
our fundraising methods in line with changing times. 
 
Labalogue  
We have some new items for you which might prove to be useful stocking fillers. Trolley token key 
rings and ball point pens are both available at £1 each. The trolley tokens feature our logo (with our 
phone number on the reverse) whilst the pens have our name and contact details on them. 
Once again we are able to offer Christmas cards  for sale at £1.80 per pack of 3 plus postage. Last 
winter’s snow brought a deluge of doggie photos and some were so appealing that we decided to use 
them for our cards this year as sadly Elizabeth’s arthritis is restricting her artistic abilities and she has 
been unable to design a card for us. We would like to thank Elizabeth for all her help in the past, her 
drawings have been much admired.  
We hope to use photos for our 2012 cards so hope that you will get your cameras out over the holiday 
season. We need good quality photos so they need to be taken on a camera rather than a mobile 
phone, and we also need good definition. We do need a Labrador in the photos and will give 
preference to rehomed dogs and those belonging to members. We don’t mind a non Labrador on the 
photos but would prefer for there to be no ‘humans’ false antlers or Santa hats. If you take any photos 
that you feel might make an appealing card then please send them to us – if you can email them over 
that will be helpful, otherwise just send them in the post. The printing company will tell us which 
photos are suitable to use for cards and if yours is one of these you will receive a set of 3 
complimentary cards. Any photos that we can’t use next year will be used in subsequent years.     
 
We still have our full range of clothing available (Tee shirts, polo shirts, sweatshirts, fleeces, baseball 
caps, ski caps). The company we use have many other garments available so if you don’t see what 
you are wanting just give us a call and we will see what we can find. 
 
DOG WALK 
Sadly June and Su missed the walk this year. For a number of years now Ray has acted as driver and 
June as navigator for this trip. Unfortunately Ray had an operation on his shoulder on the Monday 
prior to the event so was unable to drive for at least 4 weeks. June did think about doing the journey 
but although she was confident of getting there, the journey back would have been a worry. June’s 
medication often makes her drowsy and due to her physical condition sitting for a long time is 
uncomfortable. Alan and Irene Robinson reported back to us and here is what they had to say.’ 
Luckily the rain held off until we were almost at the car park, bit different to last year eh!!! (It rained all 
day last year. ED) God that was a walk and a half last year. The turn out this year was a little 
disappointing (9 families) maybe some were scared the weather would prove to be the same as last 
year.’ We reckon that this will be the 19th walk at Castle Howard and it may be time to consider 
moving to another venue....... watch this space. 
 
The following week Katie and Josh had organised a sponsored walk around the lake at Pugney’s Park 
in Wakefield. This venue is very easy to find from the motorway and has everything we needed for the 
walk. There is a proper path around the lake and this is wide enough to take a motorised wheel 
chair/scooter. It is also all on the flat so is excellent for anyone with mobility problems. There is a very 
nice cafe and toilets and as parking is reasonably priced this venue had all we needed. Viovet kindly 
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sponsored this event for us and provided treats for all the dogs taking part. There was a hamper for 
the person who raised the most sponsor money but as this is likely to be either Katie or Josh it looks 
as if this prize is destined to be used again! June and Su were able to attend this event as June felt 
that she could cope with this journey. Quincy and Max enjoyed the walk and Abby enjoyed socializing 
and watching the boats on the lake. Katie and Josh are keen run this event again next year and we 
hope that a few more of you will feel able to join us next time. 
 
OUR WEB SITE 
We continue to get some very favourable comments about the site and we are very lucky to have 
Peter to maintain it for us. If there is anything that you would like to see on the site that isn’t there 
already please let us know and Peter will see what he can do. Sadly you won’t find us on facebook 
any more. FB said that someone had requested us to ‘upgrade’. Peter tells us that he has never found 
an option to ‘upgrade and so far FB haven’t been very helpful. 
 
 
TRAINING TIPS 
First of all I must state that I am not an expert on dog training. Some of you may remember that many 
years ago (well at least it seems that to me) I did do a correspondence course on the canine-human 
interface but have never really had time to put any of the knowledge into practice (one of the 
drawbacks of being involved with rescue). However I feel that I can possibly give suggestions for 
some of the more straight forward problems. I thought that this time round I would talk about pulling 
on the lead as this is the most common problem that we meet with rehomed Labradors. 
 
Fortunately the days of check or choke chains have now passed and we have more gentle and 
efficient methods of preventing pulling. The piece of equipment that is recommended by most dog 
trainers is the head collar . Most of them work on a similar principle but there are variations in the 
materials used to construct the head collar and the way it fits over the dogs head and face. They all 
work in the same way in that they control the nose of your dog and as he moves in front of you the 
lead should be used to gently bring his head round so that he looks at you and of course is no longer 
pulling in front. They are especially useful with dogs that are inclined to jump out or ones that can be a 
bit dominant of other dogs as the action of bringing the dogs head round breaks eye contact with the 
other dog. Some folk will tell you that head collars are hard on the dogs neck but please remember 
that the dogs’ neck isn’t like our own. Think about what the dogs uses its neck for – he uses it almost 
as we do our arms. He will be able to life quite heavy objects with ease and he can do this through the 
strong neck muscles that he has. When he lived in the wild the dog would need these muscles to 
carry food back to the family and some of that food would be quite heavy. In any case the neck band 
should be fitted on a line with the mouth and passing right behind the ears. Viewed from the side you 
see a letter V for ‘victory’ and not an L for ‘too loose’.  Don’t forget that your dog will still need to wear 
his ordinary collar with his identification tag on. 
 
Here are a few of the most popular ones although some of you may know of others (in which case 
please share this knowledge with us) 
 
The Halti was the first of the head collars to come onto the market and perhaps the best well known 
one. I discovered these when they first came out and it revolutionised the way I walked the Labrador 
we had at that time. He was a very big strong boy who could easily pull a skinny 5 foot human along. 
The whole family need to be able to control him and from the first time I put the Halti on him it was like 
a different world. They were very new then and I got tired of people asking if it was a muzzle! It fits 
over the dogs head like a bridle does on a horse. The Halti now comes with a strap that is used to 
fasten the head collar to the dog’s normal collar thus preventing the dog from walking backwards out 
of the head collar (something which did happen with the original ones). 
 
The Dogmatic ,is the top of the range head collar and is usually made of leather. Very similar to the 
Halti 
 
The Gentle Leader  differs from the others in that it has a clip that adjusts the strap that goes round 
the dog’s nose. You may need some initial help from the staff at the shop where you purchase the 
Gentle Leader to ensure that you know exactly how much to tighten the strap. A good fit is essential 
as failure to do this is the usual reason that this piece of equipment fails.  
This is the head collar that we recommend to people who adopt dogs from us. 



 16 

 
The Cani Collar . Is another one that is popular with dog trainers. Once again it is one of the more 
expensive head collars but it is worth a try if your dog is unhappy with the others I have mentioned. 
 
The Gencon I have personally seen some excellent results with this piece of equipment which is 
basically a figure of eight that fits over the head and nose. The lead is an integral part of the head 
collar. There are cheaper versions, but for me this is still the best as the construction of the Gencon (it 
is made of a flat ribbon of webbing) means that it doesn’t ride up under the dog’s eyes. 
 
Most dogs don’t like wearing a head collar and too many people give in to the dog’s rolling and 
pawing. However he is not in pain but is simply resisting the new message telling him he is no longer 
in control. Start by putting the head collar on for just a few second. Praise the dog and/or give a treat 
when he has remained calm. He will soon twig on that it is the herald of fun walks and accept wearing 
it.  
 
The other option that seems to have grown in popularity is the use of a walking harness. Most of 
these do nothing to stop the dog pulling but they will stop any pressure on the neck so can be of help 
when walking dogs with certain conditions. 
 
Halti do a harness that does help to limit pulling and there is also the Lupi although some people do 
not like the leg straps on this one. Most are simple to put on but for some of them you will need a 
degree in macramé. Once again it helps if you ask sales staff to show you how to use the harness 
before you purchase.  
 
A simple way to deter a dog from pulling is to use a long lead fastened to the dogs’ normal collar. With 
the dog on your left and holding the handle of the lead in your right hand loop the lead in front of the 
dogs’ chest just across the top of the legs. Now with your left hand pick up a loop of the lead from the 
left side of your dog. As he starts to pull forward the lead will pull on the top of his front legs thus 
stopping him from being able to pull. 
 
If there are any other topics you think that I could cover please let us know. 
 
 
For those who adopt dogs from us and don’t read the  instructions! 
 
To Whoever Gets My Dog 
 
They told me the big black Lab's name was Reggie as I looked at him lying in his pen. The shelter 
was clean, and the people really friendly. 
I'd only been in the area for six months, but everywhere I went in the small college town, people were 
welcoming and open.  Everyone waves when you pass them on the street. 
But something was still missing as I attempted to settle in to my new life here, and I thought a dog 
couldn't hurt.  Give me someone to talk to. 
 
And I had just seen Reggie's advertisement on the local news.  The shelter said they had received 
numerous calls right after, but they said the people who had come down to see him just didn't look like 
"Lab people," whatever that meant.  They must've thought I did. 
 
But at first, I thought the shelter had misjudged me in giving me Reggie and his things, which 
consisted of a dog pad, bag of toys almost all of which were brand new tennis balls, his dishes, and a 
sealed letter from his previous owner.  See, Reggie and I didn't really hit it off when we got home.  We 
struggled for two weeks (which is how long the shelter told me to give him to adjust to his new home).  
Maybe it was the fact that I was trying to adjust, too.  Maybe we were too much alike. 
 
For some reason, his stuff (except for the tennis balls - he wouldn't go anywhere without two stuffed in 
his mouth) got tossed in with all of my other unpacked boxes.  I guess I didn't really think he'd need all 
his old stuff, that I'd get him new things once he settled in. But it became clear pretty soon that he 
wasn't going to. 
I tried the normal commands the shelter told me he knew, ones like "sit" and "stay" and "come" and 
"heel," and he'd follow them - when he felt like it. He never really seemed to listen when I called his 
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name - sure, he'd look in my direction after the fourth of fifth time I said it, but then he'd just go back to 
doing whatever.  When I'd ask again, you could almost see him sigh and then grudgingly obey. 
 
This just wasn't going to work.  He chewed a couple of shoes and some unpacked boxes.  I was a 
little too stern with him and he resented it, I could tell. The friction got so bad that I couldn't wait for the 
two weeks to be up, and when it was, I was in full-on search mode for my cell phone amid all of my 
unpacked stuff.  I remembered leaving it on the stack of boxes for the guest room, but I also 
mumbled, rather cynically, that the "damn dog probably hid it on me." 
 
Finally I found it, but before I could punch up the shelter's number, I also found his pad and other toys 
from the shelter.  I tossed the pad in Reggie's direction and he snuffed it and wagged, some of the 
most enthusiasm I'd seen since bringing him home.  But then I called, "Hey, Reggie, you like that. 
Come here and I'll give you a treat."  Instead, he sort of glanced in my direction - maybe "glared" is 
more accurate - and then gave a discontented sigh and flopped down.  With his back to me! Well, 
that's not going to do it either, I thought.  And I punched the shelter phone number. 
 
But I hung up when I saw the sealed envelope.  I had completely forgotten about that, too. 
"Okay, Reggie," I said out loud, "let's see if your previous owner has any advice.".... ...... 
 
"To Whoever Gets My Dog:’ 
Well, I can't say that I'm happy you're reading this, a letter I told the shelter could only be opened by 
Reggie's new owner. I'm not even happy writing it.  If you're reading this, it means I just got back from 
my last car ride with my Lab after dropping him off at the shelter.  He knew something was different.  I 
have packed up his pad and toys before and set them by the back door before a trip, but this time... 
it's like he knew something was wrong..And something is wrong...  which is why I have to go to try to 
make it right. 
So let me tell you about my Lab in the hopes that it will help you bond with him and he with you. 
First, he loves tennis balls...  the more the merrier. Sometimes I think he's part squirrel, the way he 
hordes them. He usually always has two in his mouth, and he tries to get a third in there.  Hasn't done 
it yet. Doesn't matter where you throw them, he'll bound after it, so be careful - really don't do it by any 
roads.  I made that mistake once, and it almost cost him dearly. 
Next, commands.  Maybe the shelter staff already told you, but I'll go over them again:  Reggie knows 
the obvious ones - "sit," "stay," "come,"  "heel."He knows hand signals: 
" back" to turn around and go back when you put your hand straight up; and "over" if you put your 
hand out right or left.  "Shake" for shaking water off, and "paw" for a high-five.  He does "down" when 
he feels like lying down - I bet you could work on that with him some more.  He knows "ball" and 
"food" and "bone" and "treat" like nobody's business. I trained Reggie with small food treats. Nothing 
opens his ears like little pieces of hot dog. 
Feeding schedule:  twice a day, once about seven in the morning, and again at six in the evening. 
Regular store-bought stuff; the shelter has the brand.  
He's up on his shots. Call the clinic on 9th Street and update his info with yours; they'll make 
sure to send you reminders for when he's due.  Be forewarned: Reggie hates the vet. 
Good luck getting him in the car - I don't know how he knows when it's time to go to the vet, but he 
knows. 
Finally, give him some time. 
I've never been married, so it's only been Reggie and me for his whole life. He's gone everywhere 
with me, so please include him on your daily car rides if you can.  He sits well in the backseat, and he 
doesn't bark or complain. He just loves to be around people, and me most especially. Which means 
that this transition is going to be hard, with him going to live 
with someone new. And that's why I need to share one more bit of info with you.... 
His name's not Reggie. 
I don't know what made me do it, but when I dropped him off at the shelter, I told them his name was 
Reggie. He's a smart dog, he'll get used to it and will respond to it, of that I have no doubt, but I just 
couldn't bear to give them his real name.  For me to do that, it seemed so final, that handing him over 
to the shelter was as good as me admitting that I'd never see him again. And if I end up coming back, 
getting him, and tearing up this letter, it mean everything's fine. But if someone else is reading it, 
well...  well it means that his new owner should know his real name. It'll help you bond with him.  Who 
knows, maybe you'll even notice a change in his demeanour if he's been giving you problems. 
His real name is Tank.  Because that is what I drive. 
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Again, if you're reading this and you're from the area, maybe my name has been on the news.  I told 
the shelter that they couldn't make "Reggie" available for adoption until they received word from my 
company commander. See, my parents are gone, I have no siblings, no one I could've left Tank with...  
and it was my only real request of the Army upon my deployment to Iraq, that they make one phone 
call the shelter...  in the "event"...  to tell them that Tank could be put up for adoption.  Luckily, my 
colonel is a dog guy, too, and he knew where my platoon was headed.  He said he'd do it personally.  
And if you're reading this, then he made good on his word. 
 
Well, this letter is getting to downright depressing, even though, frankly, I'm just writing it for my dog.  I 
couldn't imagine if I was writing it for a wife and kids and family..  but still, Tank has been my family for 
the last six years, almost as long as the Army has been my family. And now I hope and pray that you 
make him part of your family and that he will adjust and come to love you the same way he loved me. 
That unconditional love from a dog is what I took with me to Iraq as an inspiration to do something 
selfless, to protect innocent people from those 
who would do terrible things...  and to keep those terrible people from coming over here.  If I had to 
give up Tank in order to do it, I am glad to have done so.  He was my example of service and of love.  
I hope I honoured him by my service to my country and comrades. 
All right, that's enough. I deploy this evening and have to drop this letter off at the shelter.. 
I don't think I'll say another good-bye to Tank, though.  I cried too much the first time.  Maybe I'll peek 
in on him and see if he finally got that third tennis ball in his mouth. 
Good luck with Tank. Give him a good home, and give him an extra kiss goodnight - every night - 
from me." 
 
Thank you, Paul Mallory 
 
 I folded the letter and slipped it back in the envelope.  Sure I had heard of Paul Mallory, everyone in 
town knew him, even new people like me.  Local kid, killed in Iraq a few months ago and 
posthumously earning the Silver Star when he gave his life to save three buddies.  Flags had been at 
half-mast all summer. I leaned forward in my chair and rested my elbows on my knees, staring at the 
dog. 
"Hey, Tank," I said quietly. The dog's head whipped up, his ears cocked and his eyes bright.  "C'mere 
boy." 
He was instantly on his feet, his nails clicking on the hardwood floor.  He sat in front of me, his head 
tilted; searching for the name he hadn't heard in months. 
"Tank," I whispered.  His tail swished. 
I kept whispering his name, over and over, and each time, his ears lowered, his eyes softened, and 
his posture relaxed as a wave of contentment just seemed to flood him.  I stroked his ears, rubbed his 
shoulders, buried my face into his scruff and hugged him. 
"It's me now, Tank, just you and me. Your old pal gave you to me."  Tank reached up and licked my 
cheek.  "So whatdaya say we play some ball His ears perked again. 
"Yeah Ball. You like that. Ball " 
Tank tore from my hands and disappeared in the next room. And when he came back......he had three 
tennis balls in his mouth. 
 
Dog friendly places 
We are always glad to hear about place you have taken your dog to, especially if they are particularly 
‘dog friendly’. Here are a couple of recent recommendations. Please let us know about any places 
you would recommend. 
The Prestons are often out and about and these are their recommendations for Devon. 
Last weekend I took my husband away for a surprise weekend in Devon - it was his birthday and 50 
years since we met - very romantic! I booked in to a doggy friendly B & B which I strongly 
recommend: 
Raddicombe Lodge near Brixham, Devon 01803 882125. Good accommodation and lovely people 
who made us all very welcome. They gave us a list of dog friendly pubs and there were lots, so Emma 
(the dog) came in with us everywhere:- 
The Rising Sun, Ashburton   Cary Arms, Babbacombe Beach 
The Sloop Inn, Bantham    The Cricket Inn, Beesands 
The Old Chapel Inn, Bigbury on Sea  The Blue Anchor, Brixham 
The Abbey Inn, Buckfast   Watermans Arms, Buckfastleigh 
The Dartmouth Arms, Dartmouth  The Royal Castle, Dartmouth 
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The Floating Bridge, Dartmouth   The Ship in Dock Inn, Dartmouth 
The Ferry Boat Inn, Dittisham   The Red Lion, Dittisham 
The Manor Inn, Galmpton   Hope and Anchor, Hope Cove 
Tradesmans Arms, Kingsbridge   The Royal Oak, Nr Kingsbridge 
Plume of Feathers, Princetown   The Railway Inn, Princetown 
Victoria Inne, Salcombe    The Clifford Arms, Shaldon 
The Ferry Boat Inn, Shaldon   The London Inn, Shaldon 
The Queens Arms, Slapton   The Tower Inn, Slapton 
The SeaTrout, Staverton   The Green Dragon, Stoke Fleming 
The Church House Inn, Stoke Gabriel  The Tradesmans Arms, Stokenham 
Steam Packet Inn, Totnes   The Boathouse, Totnes 
The Watermans Arms, Totnes   The Malters Arms, Tuckenhay 
The Ring of Bells, West Alvington  Rugglestone Inn, Widdicombe in the Moor 
The Old Inn, Widecombe in the Moor  The Forest Inn, Hexworthy 
These might be of interest to anyone travelling to Devon  
 
Kerry Tute recommends Yellowcraig at North Berwick. She says that it was walking distance to a 
lovely beach or a wood so great for the dogs, and the site facilities were very clean.  
 
ADCH 
We have renewed our associate membership to this organisation as we feel that we got a lot out of 
our last year’s subscriptions. There is an excellent ‘forum’ where various issues are raised. We do try 
to participate in the forum as we can all learn from one another and sometimes it is good to know that 
we aren’t left behind by the national charities. 
 
SU’S SNIPS ����  
First of all there is a tip from one of our members regarding skin problems. These can be very 
troublesome and hard to find a cure and those of you who have had to endure a scratching dog will 
be ready to try anything so here it is. 
 In the newsletter you mention several times about dogs having skin problems. It reminded me of our 
now dead bitch Molly’s experience. She would lick her tummy until it was raw. It was always inflamed 
and sore. We tried everything – antibiotics, steroids, special shampoos, different creams, all to no 
avail. The vet checked for mites, ringworm etc etc. We had given up when we bumped into another 
lab owner and told her about Molly’s skin. She told us her dog (Holly) had been exactly the same and 
that her daughter had found a cure she researched online and bought from Weleda, the homeopathic 
firm, in Ilkaston. It’s called Anacardium and I believe it’s derived from cashew nuts (it is Ed). We spoke 
to the pharmacist there and he agreed it was worth a go. Within 10 days her rash was gone. About a 
year later we stopped giving her the pills, and the rash came back. We started again and the pills 
worked again. Dogs can’t lie, and it convinced us that homeopathic remedies do work. If they are 
unaware of this therapy perhaps your clients might like to try it? 
 
Is your dog right or left pawed, or does he have a right/left side preference? There is actually more to 
this than you might at first expect. It seems that in all creatures different parts of the brain are 
specialised for different functions. There is much evidence to support this belief. 
An article from the 5 May 2010 from The Mail on Line indicates that scientist have revealed that dogs, 
cats, parrots and even fish have a preference. Psychologists at Queen’s University, Belfast, have 
carried out research watching cats and it seems that in this species females are right sided and males 
left. Dogs show the same preferences, unless they have been neutered when the difference 
disappears suggesting that hormones may play a part. Other research concludes that when dogs are 
left pawed they may be more creative and that those who are right pawed can be better at 
remembering words, whilst those who are ambidextrous are at a disadvantage as they don’t have a 
dominant side to lead the way. Go on – ask your dog to give a paw and see which one he prefers to 
give you! 
 
Micro chipping has been hailed as the answer to the stray dog problem and whilst we are very much 
in favour of micro-chipping and do in fact ensure that every dog that is adopted is chipped we don’t 
share this view. We have had too many dogs coming through as strays because the information on 
the data base was inaccurate. This may well be done on purpose but we have sometimes felt that 
there was an owner somewhere looking for their dog. We do check with on the lost dog sites but there 
is not much else we can do except ensure that the dog gets the home it deserves. So don’t forget to 
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update your microchip information and also remember to get the vet to check the chip when you have 
boosters done. Micro chips migrate although this doesn’t happen very often. Some stray centres will 
check the dog all over to check for a chip but not all have the time and if the chip isn’t found between 
the shoulder blades (the site where they are implanted) then you may well not be reunited with your 
dog. If this does happen you can have your dog re-chipped and register the new number as well as 
your original one. Don’t forget to tell them where the original chip is now located as they will need a 
record of that too. 
 
We all know that dogs evolved from the wolf but have you ever wondered where the wolf’s ancestors 
came from? Well here is a brief trip through the years. 
Hesperocyonines were around 40 million years ago and were the tiny beginning of things to come. 

They looked more like a weasel and were about the same size. They 
had large bushy tails and a thin fox like body. Its face was something 
like a cross between a wolf, a ferret and a greyhound. We can only 
really speculate what this animal was like as there are only fossils to go 
on but it is thought that they were probably community based and 
hunted by scavenging or stalking and pouncing like a fox. 
 
The Amphicyonids was also known as the 

‘bear dog’ and was around some 24 million years ago. These were some 
of the most successful carnivores. This animal combined the features of 
bears, dogs and cat, raccoons and even pandas and were probably a 
formidable and agile predator.  Males probably exceeded 400 pounds and 
had the body of a bear, head of a dog and feet of a cat. 
 
Borophagines literally means bone eater and these early dogs weren’t the sort of creatures that you 

would want to meet in the day light let alone at night! Some of these 
dogs stood over 95cm at the shoulder . They had hyena like teeth 
(although they are not related to the hyena) and combined the fiercest 
features of the grey wolf, the pit bull and a giant hyena. They probably 
hunted in packs in a similar fashion to wolves bringing down their prey 
and terrorising the ancient North American countryside where they lived 
until around 5 million years ago. These animals begin to show diversity 
with their specialisations and developments. They were very adaptive 

and came in many shapes and sizes. The sub family Borophagus, had specialized teeth that were 
cone shaped which made them especially suited to crunching on bones to get at the marrow inside. 
 
Nyctereutes is the only subfamily of the dog that is still alive. They were 
around 3 million years ago and inhabited Eurasia. They were possibly an off 
shoot of the wandering Borophagines . These small stealthy predators looked 
like a cross between a raccoon and a dog. A relative of the Nyctereutes can be 
seen in the raccoon dog of modern Asia which probably split from the ancient 
species 5 million years ago. 
 
If your dog would now like to star in its own version of ‘who do they think they are’ there is a lot more 
information to be found on the internet. Feel free to have a look but don’t blame me if you have 
nightmares! 
 
MEMORY LANE 

 
Thank you all for coming along to our autumn meeting. Drinks are made 
and if anyone wants a ‘little warmer’ there are stronger drinks on the side. It 
might be a bit early but there are also some warm mince pies in the kitchen 
– let’s eat them before Max does! 
Everyone has left their memories at home today so I thought that I would 
tell you a little bit about Ben. You will all know Ben as he was our longest 
standing foster dog, in fact if he had joined us today he would probably 

have been a sponsor dogs but that is another story, but let’s start at the beginning. 
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Ben originally came to our notice through the Sheffield Dog Wardens. He had been found straying 
and sadly no one had claimed him. He probably wasn’t 100% Labrador but he certainly had the 
Labrador temperament and was about 4 years of age. Unfortunately Ben picked up a very nasty 
tummy bug whilst he was in kennels (not Rainbow Hill as we weren’t using them at that time), perhaps 
it had been incubating whilst he was straying who knows. Once he was over the infection we were 
keen to get him out into a home where he could get the attention he needed to build up his strength. 
Ben turned out to be one of those dogs that just didn’t attract people and we were beginning to get 
desperate. A family who had adopted a dog from us did offer to short term foster but the two dogs 
didn’t get on very well together. Eventually we sent a letter to our local newspaper asking if anyone 
could offer him a home, even if it was only for a short while just to get him out of kennels. We even 
offered to pay his vet bills. We were delighted when Mr Box and his family agreed to short term foster 
him for us. The daughter was keen to own a dog but the costs involved in taking on even a rescue 
dog had proved prohibitive. Of course we still couldn’t find any one to take him on and the weeks 
turned into months and the children’s school holidays eventually arrived. What to do with Ben whilst 
the family went away? They didn’t have transport so couldn’t take him with them even if he had been 
allowed so it was back to kennels for the two weeks. By now we were using Rainbow kennels and you 
can ask Andy if you see him and he will tell you the same – Ben barked the whole two weeks! It’s a 
wonder he had any voice left by the time he was going home and he had also lost condition. He went 
into kennels every summer whilst he was with Mr Box. June would pick him up and he would jump 
into the car – usually onto the front seat when he would be gently removed to the back. It was when 
he got to the kennels that he started to look not so happy! He has an excellent home with Mr Box who 
looked after him so well. He was always fit and never over weight and was loved by all the neighbours 
as well as his family. However time doesn’t stand still and Mr Box’s circumstances changed. Ben was 
being left for long periods and it just wasn’t right for him. 
 
The next home we found for him was a disaster. One of those occasions where you wonder why you 
ever thought that it was the right home at all. The lady wasn’t fit enough to walk him and fed him 
cakes and buns to make up for it! We did try to give her advice but it was never taken although she 
would claim that the pair of them were going on a diet. This may sound awful but we were glad when 
she finally accepted that she couldn’t cope with him and handed him back. When he arrived back in 
kennels he was huge. He must have weighed well over 50kg and his back was like a table top. Over 
the years we had all come to know Ben very well and we were devastated by his condition. If there 
was one good thing about Ben’s hatred of kennels it was that it helped him to lose weight so that by 
the time we found him a new foster home he was looking much trimmer.  
 
When the Townends took Ben on we already had a Ben who was a foster dog and was using the 
same vet as Ben would be going to so he remained Ben Box Townend. Ben was still very fit and 
healthy and soon settled into life with his new family. But better things were still to come – Ben went 
away on holiday and never went back into kennels from that day on. We all wished that we had found  
this family earlier as he was never happier. He had 3 good years with his family but sadly age finally 
caught up with the old lad. There were many of us who grieved his passing as I am sure you will. The 
list of foster dogs just doesn’t seem right without his name there right at the front. Oscar can give you 
an update on Ben, but for us he will always live in the wonderful memories we have of the gentle dog. 
 
I know it has been hard for you to join us today Judith as you are still feeling raw form loosing Todd. 
However I know that you want to say a few words about him. 
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Lorraine is with us again this time but she is also feeling lost without her beloved Teal. Teal joined us 
on the Castle Howard dog walk when he was feeling well enough along with his sister Ellie. Ellie is 
now a very elderly dog and Lorraine has decided that they will stay as a one dog family for the 
present to make sure Ellie gets all the TLC she needs. I will leave Lorraine to tell you about Teal. 
 
‘It is 3 weeks since Teal left us. It has been very hard but at the same time we were very lucky to have 
had him for 9 years and also 10½ is a good age for a Labrador. He was a lovely dog, a fantastic 
companion and was very much loved by Alan and I. He was certainly a lovely natured dog. He didn’t 
let his Addison’s affect his life. He truly was a character and everyone who knew him thought he was 
a lovely dog.’ 
 
What lovely memories these two families must have and what a comfort they will be to them in the 
years to come. Until next time take care and ......................................................................Dog Bless! 
 
QUINCY’S QUIPS 

�
Well that’s summer over for another year. It hasn’t been a bad one here in Sheffield 
but it did seem to start early. We had some good walks in the spring when it was 
really warm on our backs and our friends Des and Cheeko we able to take their coats 
off. You may remember that Des is a Greyhound and he soon feels the cold. Most of 
the time he plods round thinking about the duvet that is waiting for him at home. If we 
have another cold winter like the last one I am hoping that his family will get him a 

centrally heated one – or may be that would mean that Sharon would never be able to get him out of it 
to go for his walk.  
 
Cheeko was 15 in September although you wouldn’t think it. Abby hasn’t always gone with us to the 
field as she finds it a bit much with her arthritis. Dr Mark has told her that he would rather treat this 
with limiting her exercise rather than upping her medication (she is already on Epiphen for her 
epilepsy). I’m sorry to say that she has taken this very much to heart and uses it as an excuse to 
dodge out of walks.  
 
Me and Max still go and enjoy meeting our pals. Max loves meeting Rolo as Rolo can always find a 
ball that some other dog has left. John (Rolo’s owner) is also good at throwing the ball so Max gets 
plenty of exercise running after it. Erynn brings a ball as well and sometimes Max and Rolo take it off 
her. This isn’t really very kind of them as she never pinches their balls – well would you when they 
have spat all over it! Someone usually manages to get it back for her before we go our separate 
ways. Erynn also has a new sister called Terra. Sadly her mum was taken ill and had to go into 
hospital. She was very lucky that Sharon and Mark decided that they could just squeeze one more 
little dog into their life as she now has a lovely home. I think that she knows this as she is very happy 
and takes everything in her stride. Sadly her owner has since died but at least she knew that Terra 
was sorted. I hope that you have all made arrangements for your pet if anything should happen to 
you. It might be that you have an accident and have to stay in hospital overnight but if no one knows 
about your dogs they could be left on their own in the house for ages. 
 
The other day I got dognapped!! Lucy (the little Cairn) used her flexi lead to tie me up and if it hadn’t 
been for Sharon and Su getting me untied Lucy would probably have held me to ransom for goodness 
knows how much money (or dog treat or whatever). I hope that if this had happened June and Su 
would have paid to get me back?! 
 
Abby has taken to doing a bit of fundraising although she says that being the centre of attraction all 
the time is very tiring and she knows how those super stars feel (?) Mind you the only time she took 
part in a collection at a supermarket she thought that she was there to check the trolleys as they went 
out – perhaps she thought that she was an unpaid store detective! Max and I would find it rather 
boring sitting around and being nice to people so we get involved in the dog walks. 
�
�������
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Quincy’s letter page 
Hi Quincy. I’m Lord Bosun, Luke’s older brother huh!. Well when Eileen has a day off 
Ken goes down to start breakfast so I stay upstairs till Eileen goes down. But I am 
nudged by Luke who runs back up to get me up! I am not happy about this. Is there 
somewhere I can put in a complaint? 
Urs Lord Bosun (I wish U to know I was born at Manor House!!!)’ 
 
 Dear Bosun. I can empathise with you as I have the same trouble with Max. He 
wakes up at 5.30AM!!!! and bounces around the bedroom until we are all awake. We 

do manage to get back to bed for a couple of hours after we have had breakfast but it rather spoils a 
Sunday lay in. I haven’t found any where to put a complaint in. The RSPCA don’t want to know and 
besides Oscar says that if you make out that your home is too bad they will take you away and send 
you somewhere else which might not be as nice. As you are obviously well bred perhaps your family 
would let you sleep in the spare bedroom if you have one. Don’t miss breakfast though as it is the 
most important meal of the day. 
See ya 
Quincy 
 
Ebony’s Cornwall holiday letter to Quincy.  August 2011 
 
Hello Quincy, 
 
Gosh, first I must apologise as I haven’t been in touch for such a long time but mum has been very 
busy catching up on so many things after the move. Hope you didn’t think I had forgot you. 
  
I love living so close to fields & woods with lots & lots of new different smells.  A few of my old friends 
come down so I can show them around & sometimes we go back up to Bristol for one of my fav old 
walks where I can swim in the brook.  
Not sure I like being so near to the vets mind you but Rob who trains at agility is there - so perhaps 
we can do agility too? 
 
Anyway, thought you might like to hear about my Cornwall holiday in May.  The bungalow we stayed 
in was near Maenporth beach, close to Falmouth – apparently? Dad had to book up over 18months in 
advance as it’s so popular. Now we know why & have booked for next year already.  It was heaven 
for me as there was a big field next to the enclosed garden & that went straight onto the coastal path 
& then to several little beaches/coves where I could swim to cool off. 
We couldn’t go on some of the beaches (3 in a row too) which seemed strange as they were 
deserted.  Mum said some people may have spoilt it 4 everyone else!  
 
I was very lucky as mum found a new squeaky, a yellow smiley toy in the field & I didn’t want to part 
with it so was allowed to take it home. Mum picks nearly all my toys up when my friend Jess visits - as 
she likes destroying them.  We just leave the pink holey ball down & consider it’s hers now.  I don’t 
mind cause she’s my friend. Anyway back to Cornwall - Lots of pubs & cafes allow us dogs so I was 
able to sit under the table for a rest while my owners ate & drank – again!  
Think they only left me twice all week & that was for a short time.  Boy, was I glad of the rest after all 
the walking, swimming & investigating. 
 
Thought mum was going a bit strange again!!  She was lying in the field looking at some purple 
flowers & telling dad to keep me away.  Don’t know about you but can’t understand the humans & 
their peckulier ways. Like that big word eh?  Bet I’ve spelt it wrong but sure you’ll know. 
 
My dad has gone fishing for 4 days so mum is having some girly days?  Think I’ve got that right?  If 
that means her friends comin, then great.  Nearly all the people mum knows like dogs so I get xtra 
attention & tummy rubs. 
Still have to sleep in my own bed though – not allowed on guests or mum’s. 
 
Well I really must close as I ‘m being called to have yet another brush.  At least I get a treat at the end 
so not too bad. 
 
Lots of hugs from one of your girlfriends 
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Ebony Snowdrop Buttons 
Xxxxxxxx 
 
Dear Eb 
You are really my only girlfriend as all my other pen pals are boys! 
I don’t know how to spell peckulier either but I bet Oscar does. He sometimes visits us you know and 
he comes out with all these big words. He says that he knows them through the humes leaving the 
dictionary on top of his crate. 
Glad to hear that you enjoyed your holiday in Cornwall. Quite a few Lab Welfare dogs have been 
there this year including Simba and Homer. Emma (who you will have already read about ) had to be 
different and go to Devon but I understand that isn’t far away from Cornwall. I haven’t been to the 
seaside for ages but the last time we went Abby nearly swam ro Holland or what is at the other end of 
the North sea! 
I have been fishing once – it was boring! Think that you are much better staying with mum. I think a 
girly day is something like a Boots advert but not sure – let us know what happend. 
Bye for now 
Your loving pen pal 
Quincy. 
 
Hiya Quincy 
Hope you and your many fans are fit and well. 
I am having a lovely summer with tons of swims when it’s been warm. Can’t understand whi us dogs 
need ‘fur coats’ on in this weather. 
The photos sent are of me and my balls. Any kind, and anybody’s’ are my passion. Not that they 
usually last long cos as soon as there’s a little hole in them I really work hard until they are destroyed. 
Then mam says ‘That’s it, in the bin’. The ball, not me Quincy. 
Lots of times, while my dad’s working in the garage and mam’s swanning around the front garden, I’ll 
sit on the driveway with my balls to survey my kingdom, then drop the balls and because the garden’s 
on a bit of a slope they roll under the gate and carry on rolling down the outside. Course I can’t go out 
to get them so it’s up to my mam and dad. After a few times, trotting down the road, they come out 
with the same phrase ‘That’s it! and take them off me. 
I had to go to the vet the other day ‘cos I had a tiny bit of discharges from one eye. Anyway my dad 
took me but, clever him also took a ball in his pocket cos I get excited in the waiting room and seem to 
set all the other dogs off too. As soon as I saw the ball I wasn’t interested in the other dogs. The vet 
made a big fuss of me and wanted to know my life story. He said I was a ‘fine specimen’ which 
sounded to be like something that is put in a jar! He then put some dye in my eyes which made me 
look a bit like a Panda when it ran on my fur. He gave me some drops, with another big fuss made of 
me, and that was it. Easy peasy! 
Seemingly, (so I overheard) the other doggy called Ben that mam and dad had, used to squash 
himself into the wall trying to make himself invisible at the vets. And Sam (before I came) wanted to 
greet everyone then liked to sniff all the bags of dog and cat food on the shelves, while I like to 
embarrass mam and dad by being vocal and getting all the other dogs joining in. We are all different 
huh! 
 
Well Quincy, must go now as there are things to Hoover up and to roll in. It’s a busy life! 
Do take care and encourage your fans to write in. Maybe they can give me some ideas that I haven’t 
thought of yet. 
All the woofy best 
Sandy Sam. 
 
 
Dear Sandy Sam. 
Glad to hear that all is well with you up in the North East. I’m not an expert on balls but Max is and he 
loves to chase after one, or two, or three. If another dog is also chasing the same ball that is all the 
more fun. His best ball chasing chum is Rolo who is also good at finding balls that other dogs have 
left around the field. Please be careful with balls when you have made a small hole in them as your 
tongue can get stuck in the hole and it causes something called suction and you can’t get your tongue 
out. I understand that this is serious! Rolling the ball under the gate sounds fun – humes need the 
exercise you know. 
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I remember Bruce (who used to live with us) telling me that he went for a long car ride to have drops 
put in his eyes. He said that it was a test of some sort but he didn’t have to do anything. The vet then 
looked in his eyes and told him they were clear, which wasn’t true as they were brown. Any way 
apparently this was a good thing and all Labradors should have this done before they are bred from 
(wouldn’t know about this as I don’t know about those sort of things). 
I don’t like going to the vets and tremble as soon as I get in the door. I’m very good at sitting on the 
scales though so everyone tells me I’m a good boy. I have to have blood taken every so often (don’t 
know why – are they short of it at the vets). I hate having to have this done and have to look the other 
way. If Kim is on reception she covers my eyes so that I can’t see and it is a lot better. If I am good 
the vets will give me a nice coloured bandage with bones on it. This is good for getting sympathy but 
last time it fell down round my ankle before I even got home!! 
Bye the way the fur coat thing is to do with something called the ‘breed standard’ (some kind of daily 
newspaper) whatever that is. 
Keep in touch 
Quincy 
 
 
RETURN TO SENDER 

 
Well here we are again and Christmas nearly upon us. I must say that saints 
days and bank holidays have been a bit of a disaster for me so far this year. 
We were doing very well with our Saint George’s day play which we do every 
year. I usually play the dragon but Sandy asked if he could do it this year as he 
had a good idea for a costume. Actually it was very good – all grey and scaly 
with some bright red crape paper for the flames coming out of his mouth. He 
had rehearsed his part over and over until he was word – or should that be 
roar - perfect. Any way on the day the play was going very well. Bruce, as 

usually, was playing Saint George and I had decided to act as director although I didn’t get one of 
those fancy chairs with ‘DIRECTOR’ written on it – oh well you don’t get everything. Any way just as 
the dragon was about to appear there was an all mighty thunder storm. Now as you may remember 
Sandy never liked thunder so he took off leaving us without a dragon which rather put an end to the 
production. May Day was equally dramatic as a strong wind got up right in the middle of our maypole 
dance, which, by the way, was going very well this year with no one getting tangled up. We had to 
abandon the event when the May pole actually blew over! However Easter was good as Bruce’s egg 
won the egg rolling race – Hurrah!! 
 
One day we found a little summer house in this over grown garden. It needed a bit of work doing to it 
so that the rain didn’t come in through the roof and the French doors need new glass but now we 
have got it fixed it has made a nice cosy little den for us all. We have managed to drag some beds 
down there and are quite comfortable. If it isn’t too hot inside I like to go down there and lie on the bed 
and ponder on my latest crime novel. Unfortunately Sandy also knows where the summer house is 
and he comes in and bounces around waking us all up! 
 
Right now we are in the middle of rehearsals for our Christmas play. You may remember that last 
year we did a Midwinter Murder which was a bit of a skit on Midsommer Murders without the boring 
bits. This year’s play is all about a field trial. Of course there is a murder and Joyce, as ever is in at 
the death so to speak. I’ve really got into this writing lark and have already completed my third book in 
the series. You never know they might be on ITV yet. 
 
 
Labrador Welfare Dogs  
Bruno Vernon remembers that a nice lady called Jenny Platts brought him down from Harrogate 
when his owner couldn’t cope with him any longer as she had a bad back. He was eventually adopted 
by a lovely couple who have taken great care of him over the years. One of the little people even 
arrived and he helped mum look after him. They were all very close so he knows that he is missed 
 
Shelley Wilson tells me that I knew the lady who fostered her for a few weeks before she went to her 
new home so we did have a good old time reminiscing. Anyway she soon found a permanent home 
with a wonderful couple who have looked after her so well over the years. She had a really good time 
with them and wanted for nothing but sadly time eventually caught up with her and the time had come 
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for her to join us. She wants her family to know how much she misses them and to thank them for all 
the care they gave her 
 
Duke Drawbridge was very over weight when he went to his new home in 2009 but his new owners 
had worked hard to get his weight down and he was feeling much better. He was certainly able to 
walk more and enjoy life. Unfortunately he had a blood clot following an operation and so wasn’t able 
to stay with his family any longer. He wants to thank them for everything they did for him and he says 
that he realises how lucky he was that they adopted him. 
 
Duke Kelly  has also joined us. He tells me that he went to his new home in 1999 and was originally 
called Chaz. He used to live in Birmingham and at the time he needed a new home the lady who used 
to cover that area wasn’t doing it any more so he was lucky that Labrador Welfare were helping out 
until a new group took over. He had had a long and happy life with his family but the time came for 
him to join us. He knows that his family have missed him and he hopes that they find another dog to 
love very soon. 
 
Emma Cater came into Labrador Welfare in October 2008, with her two sisters, Bella and Molly, 
when her owner had a change of circumstances. She had a lovely home in Sheffield with a family who 
took really good care of her. She tells me that she had been fine but woke up in the middle of the 
night feeling dreadful. She was sick and had a bad accident on the floor. Fortunately when mum got 
up she cleaned everywhere up and wasn’t cross with Emma at all. Sadly Emma says that she 
continued to feel really ill and so mum took her off to the vets. Emma tells me that the vets she goes 
to are very kind but they were unable to help her and everyone thought that the best thing would be 
for her to join us. Most times we have an idea when someone might be joining us but Emma’s arrival 
came as a big surprise. 
 
Blade Twigg  had a very bad experience before he joined us on 19thAugust. He was happily playing 
with a ball when suddenly it went down his throat. He tried very hard to get it out and even though his 
owner also did her best to dislodge it neither of them could get it to move. His owner wanted him to 
hold on until they could get to the vets but he just ran out of air and choked. Now this isn’t a very nice 
experience for either us or our owners. Most of us Labs enjoy a game of ball, (I was a dab hand at 
football in my younger days and at one time I thought I might get signed up for a junior team but the 
kids didn’t like the dog spit on the ball) but please make sure that the ball you throw for us is big 
enough for us not to be able to swallow it. Blade would like to thank his owner for the wonderful home 
she gave him whilst he was with her and he wants her to know that it wasn’t her fault. 
 
Tag Barnes has also joined us. He was in a bit of a state at first as he was very close to his family 
and was very lost without them. He was so upset when he first went to his new home his dad had to 
take him everywhere! He had to join us when his kidneys couldn’t function anymore and he was 
rather ill. Tag knows that his mum and dad will be missing him so very much but he hopes that when 
they have got over him leaving they might consider giving a home to another needy soul. 
 
Dexter Whitman joined us in September. Goodness this is one dog that I can actually remember 
being rehomed (I predate most of them as it is eight years since I was with you all) Dexter went to live 
in Cheshire which isn’t exactly the area Labrador Welfare covers but then neither does anyone else. 
This seemed a really good home so June decided to go over there and do a home visit. Those were 
the days when we didn’t see much of June as she would be out and about most weekends. Dexter 
had many happy years in his new home but sadly his legs eventually got that they didn’t work too 
good. We can fix that sort of thing here so that is why he has come. Of course he misses everyone at 
home but he thanks them for doing what was right for him. 
 
Millie Hynes has just joined us. She came through Labrador Welfare when her mum was taken ill and 
her dad couldn’t cope. She tells me that she disgraced herself when the kind gentleman came to 
collect her as she chewed his seat belts (remember that Alan ED). She found a new home where she 
settled in straight away and she had a wonderful home. She was fit and healthy until near the end and 
she knows that she has left behind one very sad mum. 
 
Todd Hicks joined us just before we went to press.  He developed a condition called Chronic 
Degenerative Radiculomyelopathy (CDRM). This is quite common in GSD and is basically means that 
all feeling in the back legs goes and walking and especially climbing stairs becomes impossible. Todd 



 27 

tells me that his vet tried very hard to find something that would help him but in the end things got 
worse and he wasn’t able to enjoy life any more. I’ve to tell his family that he isn’t suffering any more 
now that he is with us and he would like to thank them for giving him the best home ever. 
 
Foster dogs 
Boomer D’Arcy Mallone tells me that he had only been in his new home 2 months when he had to 
leave. His owner had died and as no one was able to look after him properly his family contacted 
Labrador Welfare. He was lucky to find a loving home very quickly and he had really settled in with his 
new mum, dad and sister. They had sorted out his sore eyes and skin problems but then Boomer 
found that his legs wouldn’t do what he wanted them to. He had a very caring vet who looked after 
him and his advice was that Boomer came to us to get his legs fixed and so that is what he has done. 
His mum and dad miss him so very much. WE soon work our way into your hearts you know. 
 
Phoebe Raybould has been reunited with her sister, Georgie which is rather nice. The both came in 
together when their owner died and were very lucky as they were offered a home where both of them 
could go. Georgie joined us a while back but Phoebe wasn’t ready to come and has enjoyed more 
time with her carers. However in June Phoebe found that her front legs just wouldn’t work and her 
carers couldn’t see her suffering so they decided that the time was right for her to join Georgie. 
Phoebe was 14 years old.  
 
Ben Townend joined us quite suddenly. Ben has been a foster dog for so long even I can remember 
him. He has updated me and tells me that he has had a couple of other foster homes since I knew 
him. His first carer had a change of circumstances and had to hand him back. Ben was very sad 
about this as he had a good home with a kindly neighbour who always saw that he had a Sunday 
dinner. The next person to have him let him get fat so he was rather glad when she was unable to 
cope with him. He did enjoy the cakes and buns but knew the weight wasn’t good for him. He then 
spent quite a few week in the ‘Rainbow Hotel’. He always ended up there when his first carer went on 
holiday but Ben really hated it. The only good thing about it was that he lost weight! His last home was 
fabulous! He was well looked after, loved and even went on holiday with his family. They looked after 
him really well and he had many happy years with them but one day his legs just wouldn’t hold him 
up. He says that his family really tried to help him as he was still happy and wanting to greet people 
but they knew that it wasn’t fair on him. Ben says that he thinks that he was about 16 years old when 
he joined us although he isn’t certain as he originally came to Labrador Welfare as a stray. 
 
Bella Cater Now if the name sound familiar it is because she used to live with Emma. Bella wasn’t 
Emma’s sister – that was another Bella, but she had lived with her for nearly 2 years. Bella tells me 
that she was 12 when she was taken to her foster home and she really enjoyed her stay. She was 
sorry that her time to join us came so close after Emma arriving here but you must understand that 
this is something that we don’t have any control over. Bella feels that this has been really hard on her 
carer and she wants me to let everyone know how sorry she was about the timing. Of course we were 
soon able to find Emma for her so neither of them have been lonely. 
 
 
Members’ Dogs 
 
Dana and Gregor Todd aren’t Labradors, they are bearded Collies. However their mum used to do 
home visits for Labrador Welfare and you may have seen the photos that she used to take of the 
dogs. Sadly Pearl hasn’t been too well herself and has had to take a bit of a back seat. These two tell 
me that their mum will be feeling very lost without them but they are able to meet up with Bruno 
Vernon who used to live with their mum’s daughter. Hope you can work the family tree out for that 
one. Needless to say they have met up with Bruno and have good company here. 
 
Stig Lewis lived at Rainbow kennels and our Sandy knew him and told me who he was when he 
arrived. I guess that you would call Stig a Greyhound type dog.  One of his favourite occupations 
apparently was to cock his leg against the wheel of June’s car (I can see her being delighted with that 
;). He had a nasty lump that seemed to grow bigger and his family and his vet thought that it was time 
for him to join us. I think that he is happy that there are so many dogs here, it makes him feel at home 
but we don’t have any kennels so he is having to get used to that. 
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Sorrel McMullen . Another family take over here! The trouble is some of us get so attached to our 
family we find it hard to stay behind. This often happens when there are two dogs of a similar age and 
the other McMullens are all related. This has left poor mum dogless!!!! (something that she isn’t used 
to). It is always hard for our owners when this happens but we always hope that they will find a new 
friend to keep them company. 
 
Hettie Osgodby  Hettie joined us at the end of June. She tells me that she is 13 year old and had a 
good life with her owners. Her last weekend with them was filled with fun and she will always 
remember that. She is pleased to see that Amber has joined the family as she knows that her mum 
and dad have so much love to give. 
 
Teal Gaines joined us at the beginning of October. I remember his mum and dad very well as we 
used to all meet up at Castle Howard. Brucie was very fond of Lorraine (Teal’s mum) and used to look 
forward to meeting up with her each year. Teal has been poorly for a long time. However he tells me 
that his mum and dad have always looked after him and he has had the best of care from both them 
and his vet. During his last few days he was very poorly and he knows that his mum did her best for 
him and he is sure that she would know that I would always look out for him. 
 
Any way I am now expected to provide you with a little poem for you to cry over. I’m not sure why you 
all do this as we are quite happy waiting for you until we are all together again. It’s you lot we feel 
sorry for! 
 

When tomorrow starts without me and I'm not there to see; 
The sun will rise and find your eyes, all filled with tears for me. 
I wish so much you wouldn't cry, the way you did today, 
Remembering how I'd lay my head, in your lap that special way. 
I know how much you love me, as much as I love you. 
And each time that you think of me, I know you'll miss me too. 
 
But when tomorrow starts without me, please try to understand, 
That an angel came and called my name, and petted me with her hand. 
She said my place was ready in Heaven far above, 
And that I'd have to leave behind all those I dearly love. 
But, as I turned to heel away, a tear fell from my eye, 
For all my life I never thought, that I would have to die. 
I had so much to live for, so many sits and downs to do, 
It seemed almost impossible, that I was leaving you. 
I thought about our lives together, I know you must be sad, 
I thought of all the love we shared, and all the fun we had. 
 
Remember how I'd nudge your hand, and poke you with my nose? 
The frisbee I would gladly chase, the bad guy, I'd "bark and hold". 
If I could relive yesterday, just even for awhile, 
I'd wag my tail and kiss you, just so I could see you smile. 
But then I fully realized, that this could never be; 
For emptiness and memories, will take the place of me. 
 
And when I thought of treats and toys, I might miss come tomorrow, 
I thought of you and when I did, my dog-heart filled with sorrow. 
But then I walked through Heaven's gate, and felt so much at home; 
As God looked down and smiled at me, from His beautiful golden throne. 
He said, "This is eternity, And now we welcome you, 
Today your life on earth is past, but here it starts anew. 
I promise no tomorrow, but today will always last; 
For you see, each day’s the same day, there's no longing for the past. 
Now you have been so faithful, so trusting, loyal and true; 
Though there were times you did things, you knew you shouldn't do. 
But good dogs are forgiven, and now at last you're free; 
So won't you sit here by my side, and wait right here with me?" 



 29 

So when tomorrow starts without me, don't think we're far apart. 
For every time you think of me, I'm right there, in your heart.  
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