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WINTER 2003 NEWSLETTER

LS B BIER .

Letter from the Editor

Hella znd Merry Christmas to all Springer lovers & your wonderful four legged compan-
ions.

As always we hope this Mewsletter finds you all fit & well & have enjoyed a wonderful
summer and what about the weather! Absolutely brilllant! Hope vaour furry folk didn
find it too hatl

Firstly, an enormous thank you for all the amazing donations you have sent in along
with the hundreds of letbers, photos & emails and as T have said before, we only wish
we could print them all $o you beo could share the great joy we gt recelving them.
The rasponse to our summear raffle was terrific, the best ever (all winners & prizes on
page 3). What a treat it was {0 see many of you at our shows. (apologies for not at-
tending Thomton though = transport problems).

We have had an axceptionally busy summer homing many, many doggies, esch one so
very spacial & our greatest high point Rosie's Adoption YES! Qur darling Rosie who had
been in kennels for nearly a year has been adopted by a wonderful family who have
just done wonders with her, we cannot thank them enough. We had the pleasure of
attending Rosie’s 4% hirthday party In her new home along with her new sisters Meg &
Jass (Springers of course). What a jov [t was to sea her so happy & loved & enjoving
life to the full. THANK ¥YOU: Sharon for turning Rosie into the happy & loving doggie
she is today:

Mow, enough from me! Il let you get on with reading the Mewsletter, we hope you'en-
jowit and once again thank you to everyone who has given their sipport toSSR — we
couldn't do'it without you, you are very special.

From all the team at Springer Rescue
All enquiries; etters, etc:

Glyn and Wendy Griffiths
18 Mill Lane
PARBOLD
Lancashire
WHNE 7TNW

01257 464130
www.springerrescue.org.uk
A specialmention to our dear Joan, a dear friend and an extremely volialble member of Springer Res-
cig, wile fas Geen “out of action” for some time due to an accident wiile ont walking wath 10

Springers!! In their entfinsiasm to run and play they coffided with Joan who fell over and brofg ker
leg et those “pawa” Buek on the grousd Joary!! T miss you so musS X
g



Attentionlll Attentionll!
A special message to those who don't...

...keep in touchl!

Whilst many many of rescuers keep in touch with wonderful letters, photo’s, emails and 'phona calls there are
certain ones who don't!!

Wa realise that life is busy and not everyone is Inta letter writing, but we 2re not asking for an essay! Just a
note or brisf ‘phone call, a quick email or a signing en our guest book is all we ask. You did make contact ance,
when asking to adopt so please, pleass to anyone out there who hasn't ghen us en update on your super
springer, please bear in mind that, whilst you know your doggie is safe, happy and well we too, nezd to know.
We at Rescus dadicate our lives to helping springers and every single cne of them is so special to us, so “come
onlll“=put pen to paper, turn on the compuier ar pick up the phone— it's not that difficult!|!

and we thank you, In anticipation. *

Dates For Your Diary

Show events
Mewburgh Fair;- Saturday 7 June 12 noon—5 pm
Themtan Hough Festival:= Saturday 5 July 11 am—>3 pm
Begver Game Falr ;- Sunday 17 August 10 am—5.30 pm (one nat to miss)
The above shaws ara anes which we will be officially attending, but listed below are other shaws which we arg
sure will be of graat intarest to everyene and hapsfully next year we will b2 there "Raising the flag for Springar
Rescus”,
Garlands Game Fair {Tamwarth} 5 + 26 May
Chettla Gama Falr (Blandford Forurn) 9 + 10 August ﬁ
Parkgate Game Fair (Wirral) 6 + 7 Septembear

Waston Park Game Fair (Midiands) 20 + 21 Septemnber

RAFFLE TICKETS

Please find enclosed tickets far our summer raffle, super super prizes (5 for £1.00). All prizes displayed at our
shows—but you don't have to come to winl! Just put your name + pheone number on the tickst stub-and return
to us. Thank you and Gogd Luck!|




So Proud of Toby

Toby came into Rescue from a dreadful home, he was shown no love or attention and was what we call a street

dog. The door would be |eft open and no security in the garden and Toby would walk the streets, playlng ball
with the local children and when hungry lock for scraps, or perhaps "maybe” get some focd at home. Thank-
fully, Toby was brought into Rescue, his halr long and very matted. We immediately tock him to the Vets for his
incculations and worming treatment and also had him groomed. He locked terrific but on the thin side. He was
in kennels quite & whils and during that time we all fall in love with Toby, What 2 character and so intelligent
and where aver Toby went so did his ball. He was a joy to have arcund. The more ve gok to know him we real-
ised what a clever boy he was.

We put his details on our website and that is where his new owner, after reading about him and enquiring fur-
ther knew Toby was the doggle for him. Toby's new Dad Is 2 fire investigation officer and wanted a dog to be-
come part of his team, That was nearly 2 years ago and up to |ast January after the first Initial phone calls after
adoption, we hadn't heard zny news on Toby, We don't like to pester people after adoption, we just hope peo-
ple will keep in touch. Then last January, joy of joy, we recelved an e-mail from Toby's dad. Toby is doing so
well, dedicated to his new owner and Is In the final stages of his fraining as a fire investigation dog, He is work=
ing alongside his mate Dex a black lab and going for certification at The Mational Fire Senvce College In April
where after that he will be gble to work in his own right as 2 fire investigation dog, and he loves it.

When we receiva detils and photo's of his great achigvement we will featurs them in our next newsletter and
on our website, Well done Toby we are all sa very proud and happy far you.

Brave Little Soldier

Who sadly lost his battle

Jakey (4 March 1993—8 February 2003)

Maryy of yvou will have read about Jakey in past newsletters and some of you had the privilege to have met him.
Jakey was in kennals for 10 months (such a long time) but eventuslly was homed to @ remarkable lady, Judy,
whillst In kennels Jzke had cperations to remove lumps, which proved to be cancercus.,

The Vet didn't know if they would retum but we all hoped and prayed Jakey was over the worst. Mumn Judy
came to the kennels In January 2001 and took Jakey home along with her other doggle Mexey ,a wvery hand-
some Coberman,

A trial period to see if both doggies bonded and also to maks sure Judy could handle Jakey (his iliness and past
life had made him somewhat temperamentalll A little grumpy at times |, and, 25 Mum Judy so fondly called him
"r his Hannibal Lector Mocd™)

We neadn't have warried an either, Maxey was best pals with his new Brother and Judy loved him to bits and
knew just how to handle any problem.

On Mathers day 2001 Jakey was officlally adopted and since that time we have had the most wonderful lettars,
‘phota’s and regular updates on Jakeys adventures, Jakey gave us all quits a faw scary moments when he was-
n't very well but somehow always managed to avercome and bounce back, but in January this year Jakey could-
n't fight his llness anymera and Mum Judy knew Jakey didn't have very long left on this earth,

His last few days Mum constantly reassured him how much she loved him and how everything would be OK no
mora pain, just running happy and free.

Jakey may be gone, but he will never, ever be forgotten—God Bless you Jakey. And Judy ,you are a very special
pearson and our friendship made through Jakey will always remain.



What Springers Mean to Me

We have two gorgecus springers, Stan and Mitchell are their names, and since they came into gur home our
lives haven't been the same.

They maks you smile when vou feel sad they know If you are blue, they nudge then jump up an your knee and
snuggle up to you.

One ook from thase huge brown eyes, the knowing look they give, they let you know they are always there,
and we feel privileged.

Teo our minds springers are Eruly one of a kind, Loval Loving, giving more than they take.
Springers Stanley and Mitchell, Simply the best.

Thank you Glyn and Wendy for letting us have thase fwo gargeous boys

sanx 4

HELP NEEDED

During the summer manths Springer Rescue attend varlous country shows, We heve a tent, one side of it is for
Tombala, on the cther side we sell dog related items ,and have our information table, At the back we accommo-
date up to nine springers (well we can't leave them at homet|) This provides 2 major form of money for Rescue
and with vet fees and kennelling it Is more than needed.

In previous vears we have displayved disclaimer notices no entry and do net touch the degs, but this year we are
being told by most of the events that we attand that we need Fublic Lisbility insurance-the quotas we have been
ghven are way above our price range. In some instances it would cost us more to attend the show than we
would make!

So is there anybedy "in" insurance who could help us as the way things are golng now we are in danger of being

unable to attend future shows, due to tha ever Increasing Insurance fees and therefore losing much nesded
funds for cur rescues.

PLEASE any help or advice would be very much appreciated, @
THANK YOU
DID YOU KNOW?

You can now get C0s to play to your pet who has a noise phobia.

They are called "Sounds Scary™ and are designed to treat dogs whe are frightened by loud noises eg thunder,
firaworks, traffic, hoovers etc. Mora information can be found on = www.soundsscary.com
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“Take the car, but please don't steal my spaniel"

Lady, 2 beautiful Springer wha had been adepted from ourselves in December 1998 had a cloze call, when one
evening whilst siting in her owners car, thres masked robbers forcad the owner to hand over his keys. Whilst
the strugale took place, he pleaded with them to let the deogie out of the car,

Thankfully they did and Lady came to no harm. As the robbers sped off they then stopped to throw ot the dog
cage. Mr Hardman had lost his car, but his precious Lady was safe and sound.

Doggie of the Year

Eor those of you who are “newcomers” to Springer Rescue, you will not be aware of our annual Deggie of the
‘Year — or two Doggies of the Yaarll

Christmas 1999, we declded instead of putting “any” piciure on our frant cover we would give 2 special award to
a particular doggie who we felt deserved the title dus to varinus reasons, Il health, behavioural problems, spe-
cial needs, = doggie that came into Rescue that we knew would need that extra special home.

{For an update on thelr story please vigit our website) and for gur Christmas Newsletter 2003 “Rosie” Is our dog-
gle of the vear,

Rosie

Raosia came nto Rascue September 2002, A very frightened and mixed up little girl. She had been badly treated
and obviously been besten. She trusted nobody, was totzally "hand shy™ and her anly defence to the hand she
thought would strike, was to bite! We knew we had a long task ahead. Weeks and months went by gradually
gaining her confidence. With great dedication from Kennel Staff and in particular Kate, along with Rescue Mem-
bers we bagan to gain her trust. The next stage was to find that special home. We did with Sharon,
now read Rosie's diary on Pages 7, Band 9.



Letters Page 1—Baggin's Story

Dear Glyn & Wendy,
Sorry to take so long to write this!

It's now mare than 3 months since we adopted Bag-
gins (formesdy known as Ralph) from you, So it's time
for & progress report to let you know how he is getting
on.

But let's start at the beginning. We lost our beloved
flatcoat retriever in April 2002 at & years old to cancer.
Suitably heartbroken [ decided that that was it. Having
now had to put 3 much loved dogs to sleep in the last
7 years for everything ranging from old age & kidney
failure to cancer. I decided we were not going to put
ourselves through this anymore, It's just too hard.

We were also [eft with our geriatric 12 year old Gordon
Setter( imaginatively called Gardon, original narme was
Brutus which was totally not appropriate) who suffers
from arthritls, hip dysplasia, spondylosis, and slighthy
dodgy kidreys, not to mention being almost com-
pletely blind, deaf & a bit strange psychologically
[well they all are), and we felt it would be really unfair
on him to bring another puppy into the house and ruin
his paaceful dotage,

So there I was at work one day, ldly trawling through
the deg rescue web sites one lunchtime, when [ came
acrpss the Springer Spaniel Rescue site, and spotted
Ralph ,a lovely little 16 month old spaniel. T must ad-
mit he reminded me very much of our first spanigl,
Minty, By this time 1 had been toying with the idea of
gnether dog definitaly not a puppy, and was getting a
bit fed up with only one dog who seemed to want to
sleep all the time. So 1 discussed it with my husband,
and e-mailed him the link to the web site, and he fell
in love with Ralph too, although it has to be said, he
was naot as kean as [ was at this time,

1 called Glyn and had a long chat with him about Ralph
and we decided to travel from our home in Sootland to
Lencashire to see him the following weekend. Glyn
warned us about Ralph's behavioural problems and ag-
gressive tendancies, but the main concern for me was
whether Ralph would get on with Gordon. Any signs of
aggression towards Gordon and all bets were off.

In the meantime, because we lived so far away it was-
n't possible for Glyn & Wendy to check us out with a
home visit, T asked our local vet, IF he would mind if
Glyn called him to get a reference. This was no prob-
lern, and all went well, T also took lots of photos show-
ing aur various dogs over the years, the garden, the
baach, and some other favourite walks, so that Glyn &

Wendy would have a better idea of where Ralph was
gaing.

Anyway we got there and met Glyn & Wendy, and we
all went for & walk with Gordon & Ralph, and Rosie ,
who was also being looked after by the SSR. all went
very well and we decided to go ahead and adopt
Ralph. T will admit I was slightly daunted by how com-
pletely hyperactive and strong willed Ralph sesmed,
although I didn't volee any doubts at the time. Having
had a spaniel before, we realised they have a lot of
energy to burn off when young.

To avoid any nasty little incidents bebween the dogs
an tha way home, we put Ralph in the back of the es-
tate car and Gordon on the back seat, separated by
the dog guard, We got maybe a mile down the road
before Ralph had worked out how to get round it, and
landed on top of Gordon. So then we put Gordon in
the back, and Colin (the husband) sat in the back szat
with Ralph while I drovie. It's a long way back up to
Seotland with 2 spaniel youre not familiar with who
has sharp teeth, All went well until we stopped at a
service station and swapped drivers, The big mistake
was buying a packet of Rolos. Ralph was fine sitting
on the back seat until he got a whiff of the chococlate,
and then lunged across the front to retrieve the packet
fram the side pocket In the door. Caolin stupldly tried to
take it away from him, and that was our first display of
Ralph In action. Unfartunately Colin was driving whean
he was bitten, Amazingly, we all lived through the ex-
perience, even Ralph.

Once home we tried to reassure Ralph and make him
feel welcome. The first night was awful, Ralph's prob-
lem is habitual attention sesking. At first he would
steal things constantly, and become really aggressive
If you tried to take things away from him. We can only
deduce that he has been beaten for this behaviour in
the past. Tha first night he trashed Colin's speacs, a pil-
low, several magazines, tea towels, Gordon's bed, sewv-
gral throws etc. We scon learned not to try to take
anything away from him unless you wera prapared to
lose fingers, and quickly realised that the best way to
stop him doing this and to minimise damage was to
ignore him, Ralph didn't ssem to ¢are about being
good he seemed to behave as if he was going to have
a rotten time anyway so why bother ko be nice?  I'm
sure he thought that he would only be with us for 2
few days; so he didn't seem 1o try to be at all well be-
haved,

We changed his name to Bagains, don't know how we
came up with that ong! He didn't seem to answer to
Ralph unless you shouted his name, and then it



Rosie's Diary
Wegnesday—Day One.

Day starts &s normal, but when Glyn and Joan call
around to take me for a walk they have a stranger
with them, Her name is Sharon and she keeps locking
at me In an odd way—TI think she might like me and
want to give me & new home. So I'm on my best be-
haviour 'cause 1 don't want to ermbarrass Glyn. We
have a good walk as usual it's a nice sunny day, but 1
don't go for a dip In the water (got to lock my best
just in case I get a car ride with Sharon). Aftar my
walk Glyn puts me back in my kennel, it's nice and
comfy In here and T am happy to be back although
equally I am happy to be out having fun,

Sharan goes away 50 she must not have liked me after
all, I don't know why nobody wants to give me a sec-
ond change (well fourth chance - but I'm sure no cne
else is counting). 1'm really affectionata and a happy
girl it's just T need to be with a family who under-
stands mixed up Springers like me. Stll I'm happy
here with my friends especially Kate, Kate makes a
fuss over me and brings me lots of treats from her
kitchen. Yumm.

Thitrsday—Day Two.

I had a dream last night about being in a new home
with ather Springers and a human family; we go for
loads of walks and have lats of fun. We play 'tig" with
each other and other games, such as 'tug of war’ and
'destroy the evidence', ah well we can all dream can't
we, My morning continues as usual, Kate comes in to
sea me. Then Glyn and Wendy are hare, and they
have Sharon and a friendly looking chap called Gary.
Off we all go for my walk—best behaviour routine
again, still its fun being a good girl, Wendy gives me
Ioads of praise which I like!

Aftar my walk 1 am not taken back to my kennel but
we all go and stand arcund cars. I hop into Sharan
and Gary's car and my new life begins. Short car ride
later and I mest ancther two Springers, Jessie and
Mag. Jessie is vary friendly, Meg is more nervous but
2ll the same they invite me into the kKitchen to play
with their toys. 1 have a new home in an cutbuilding
in the rear yard, its ok I suppose, and I'm sure T will
get used to it—if T am allowed to stay. Off we all go
for & walk, Jessie points out the highlights on our
walk, Lots more playing with a bit of 'time out’ for me
{I need some space to be on my own when I need to
retreat). Leanne came home to mest me, I think she
likes me but doesn't make a big fuss. Before I know it
its time for bed, Sharan leads me into my kennel area
In the outbuilding, says 'goodnight’ and 1 settle down

for the evaning, But I don't like it here and miss my
awn kennel, T am awake all night crying and fealing
sorry for myself.

Friday—Day Three.

Jessie and Mag come rushing into the yard to say
hello. We all have breakfast together and then it's off
for & good long walk. I'm kept on the lead, but I can
hear Gary and Sharan say when were all used to each
other I can be lek off to run about like my friends -
Yippee. Later in the morning Sharen nips into town
and returns with a present for me—a bright red collar
with my own identity disk on It. 1 have a bright red
collar to make me stand out from the ather two girls,
so the very small children in the village can tell ma
apart from Jess and Meg. Can yol believe it, some
adults who don't know us say that we all lock identi-
cal—how daft of them!

Sharan and Gary have jobs to do In the garden so
while they are working me, Jessie and Meg play and
rum about in the garden, 1 still need a bit of quiet time
an my own; I'm not used to all this bedlam. Tea tirme
and then we all spend some time indoars before bed-
time, Gary has fashioned a better barrier for my ken-
nel area, [ feel 2 bit more secure, but I didn't want to
be on my own when T knew Jess and Meg were inside
having loads of tickles. I'm missing my Gwr kennel
and my own bed, I'm missing Kate and all my other
friends at Spaniel Rescue. 1 want to go home,

Saturgav—Day Four.

Breakfast with Jess and Meo, Then a nice lang walk
after which we all have our duties for the day. & bit of
gardening here, & hale to be dug there, some wesds
to be pulled up over there {1 can't really tell which
ones are wesads, but Jess has taught me a new game
called 'hide the evidence"). Funny, but I'm sure I
dreamt about that game a few nights ago,

Sharen, Leanne and Gary start packing things into the
car, 1 got a bit anxicus and sat behind the driving
whesl, they all tried to get me out—but [ won't be
moved. Idon't want Sharon to put my l2ad on o
guide me away. I'm staying pub—who do they think
they are!

Then, when Leanne tried to put somathing an the
dashboard at the passenger side I tried to stap her,
she was very cross with ma 'cause It looked like 1 was
going to bite her. She threatenad to bite me back, I'm
not sure I liked the sound of that, sa 1
got out of the car.  After tea and our

walk T am put in my kennel while Sharan k4
and Gary go to a neighbours barbecue, 1



Rosie's Diary Continued

¢&n hear them In the distance and wish [ wasn't on my
own. Guess what! Whan Sharon and Gary get back
they say I'm allowed to stay in with the girls tonight.
Got to be on my best behaviour. Jessie is happy for
me to snuggle In with her and I am scon off to sleep.

Sunaay—Day fve.

I briefly s=e Sharon and Leanng in the morning, at
brezkfast then they go out for the day. Gary takes us
all for & welk, and then its playtime in the garden, But
I am getting a bit tired so I need to have some soli-
tude, Before I know it Leanne and Sharcn are back
with a nearly empty car—then it's time for tea followed
by a walk—I'm getting the hang of this and am al-
lowed some time off the lead in the field,

Then we all sattle down for the evening, Iam allowed
in all night untll bedtime. I like to sit on the sofas, but
keep getting dragged off. [ look angrily at them, but
Sharan slips my l2ad over my head and I am soon
back on the floar, I'm praised and made a fuss of
when I am on the floor, but I like the comfy sofaso I
will have my cwn way—but not tonight. I'm allowed
to stay in with the girls again tonight, mave over
Jessie and miake way for a little un.

Mangay—Day Six.

Early moming breakfast as usual followed by our
marning walk, Mow the routine has changed because
Gary and Sharon hava to go to work—still Leanne will
be around to make a fuss of us. If she can get out of
bed the lazy girl In the meantime Jessie and Meg
show me how to guard the house, and the indocr
games we can play such as tug of war with our plllows
and watching out for the postman. Hoorgy Leanne (s
around to play with us before she goes out, Before
we knaw it Shargn is back from work and gats our tea
ready. Then Gary's home followed by Leanne. After
thelr tea its time for a walk, Then a few add jobs ba-
fore we settle down for the night, same format as last
night, T want to get anto the sofa Gary and Sharan
want me to stay on the floor—I'm outnumbered, but
the floor isn't too bad 1 suppose and [ do get attention
for being a good girl.

Tuesaay=—ay Savan,

Similar routing as yasterday. 1 really quite like it here
and if they all behave themselves I may well stay
here, It's hard to belleve I have besn here a week.
The nelghbours comment about how well T have sat-
tled in and what a lovely dog I am—one lady called Is-
abelle called me 'cuddly' T suppose I am really, be-
cause [ am a big softie and love lats of praise. Ieven
let Gary tickle my tummy today, [ may even let them

all do that more oftan 'cause they seem to

like it. Plus I like having my photo taken, Glyn has
askad Sharon to take & phote of me aslesp—no
chance! Bye for now, T will write a weekly slot be-
cause cther doggies will have tales to tell in the news-
lettar and I must save space for tham.

Wieek Two.

Meg is getting used to me now, and even fets me lick
her face clean. Sharon has shown us how to go
'blackberrying’ Meg is only interested in her ball whan
we are gut, but Jessie and I love the blackberries and
we have learnad how to pick our own. We sniff out
the black ones and leave the red cnes to ripen a hit
longer. Lots of stoppages on our walk to select the
bast fruits,

We have had a car ride to a lovely spot with a big res-
ervoir in It, T am kept on the lead most of the time be-
cause Gary and Sharon don't know how I will react
arcund sheep (I don't know elther)l 1 have noticed
that Jassie |lkes to 'barrow’ things so she can be
praised when she retrieves them on command. [
thought I would have a go at that and 'borrawed'
Leanne's brand new shoe, Jess got ona shoe and 1
the other, only one slight problem though, Jessie did-
n't try to eat her prey, I just couldn't resist It and it
was delicious, I didn't score any brownle peints for
that game. Wheops, luckily Leanne forgave me,

Wesk Three.

Grandma and Granddad came over to visit, I'm on my
best bahaviour just in case 1 upset anyone, They say I
loak just like their very first Spaniel 'Cindy'. Cindy was
Sharon's very first doggie. (That must be a lang time
ago by the lock of her},

Sharon was in the gardsn with Grandma and Grand-
dad when Jess and I got Into & spot of trouble—we
were anly playing, I found a faw hens ina
neighbour's garden and tried playing ‘tig' with them,
Sharan caught me, but unknown to her, Jassie was
behind her and as a hen rushed past her Jessie
Hgged' it. It ran away clucking and Jess was left with
a mouth full of feathars—it was hilarious, but Sharon
was furious with us both, and with herself for trusting
me to stay to heel. Whoops, I think I will b2 under
closer supervision for quite a while after that incident.
There is a special day in the week when we go for a
different walk, At the end of the lane is a stream and
what fun we all have splashing around in the water
getting every thing soaked We dry off a bit by running
through a pine woods. Lovely. We pass an animal



Rosie's Diary Continued p/us Our Best Friend

sanctuary whilst on our walks, there are dogs, cats,
harses and even rabbits and ather animals and T can
haar the other doggies barking and crying—I do hope
they all find good homes because we really do bring
such warmth, laughter and love into the right home
that gives us the chance,

At this point T would like to say ‘thank vou' to 2l &t
Springer Spaniel Rescue for giving me the chance to
trust again.

FPoem

Remember a past newsletter re poem & plea for Sec-
ond hand Rese?

A song for Rosie (a long stay rescue)
Seconchand Rese has got @ new pad

After months of waiting far a spacial Mum & Dad
Shie now barks a new song 5o full of glee

At long last they came, her new family

With a promise of life full of games and of fun
And with bwo family Springers to play with and run,
Life now has meaning Rosie’s happy at last

She now has a future and can forget her past
Thanks Springer rescue for Rosie’s naw start

If Rosle could talk she'd say this from her heart
Thanks to everyone for caring for me

Till they came along, MY NEW FAMILY

Dedicated to Springer Rescue & Rosle's new family

Fuone Seve’s Mo with Lose

Our Best Friend

For those of you who didn't meet
Stan here [s a short Introduction.
We had the privilege of knowing

Stan for three and a half years, | ’
from the start he was not 2 doggle | #5586

but a very special friend. B -

He carne Into our hearts and home, and very soon he
had us undar contral, He sulked If you tald him ng, but
soon got his own way, he knew which look to give us to
make us relent, you just couldn't not let him have his
own way, wall you could, but he had the knack of making
wou feel guiity.

Stanley was a speclal friend and was loved by evaryone
wha knew him. We had to put him to sleep on Friday 18"
April & day I will never forget, nor will my Husband and
San, We did this because there was no other option.

Our baloved Stanley was very lIl

Here are just & few things that we miss on a dally basis:

He knew the sound of the cupboard doar, that held all
the dogale treats, toys, chews, biscuits, he could hear
this from upstalrs and would come bounding Into the
kitzhen skidding on the flaer,

0Once a waek we would have 8 chocolate chase, we
wiould throw doggle chacolates scattering them all over
the floar and watch as they were snuffled up, he never
missed a one,

His face at the bedroom window when we were geing to
the shop, I cannot bring mysslf to wipe his nose print
from thea glass.

He would wait until the gate clesed and come bounding
down the stairs to give & Stanley gresting and push you
to the wall, then It was time for a big wet lick, and paws
in your chest, there is nothing like it

Shopping day was always fun you had to get past San.
He would do the same as above but before you knew it
his head was In the bag lecking for his shopping, we only
get shopping Into the kitchen once with the bags still in-
tact, When we didn't, it was like a rugby scrum plcking
things up before he was off with the Sunday roast.

In the winter when the weather was cold, Stanley would
walt until we were asleap, Ha had the knack of creeping
up from the bottom of the bed, under the duvet and
whan we would wake up there was Stanley with his head
resting on the pillew and right in the middle of us, snor-
Ing quietly, Stanley knocking the water bowl. It's empty.

Finding shoss. He would hide one and it could take days
before you would find it. This was his way of making us
loak for things like we made him |ook for his degagie
treats, 1 think.

Stanley talking to us, letting us know what he wanted
and just having him around filled our hearts with love,

Then all to soon came the awlul day when we were
forced to say Goodbye., We held him in our arms saying
goodnight and God blass you Sten you will never be far-
gotten, When It is cur turn we will look for you in Dog-
gie Heaven, So run free and without pain, though it
broke our hearts in two, just know that we all feal lost
and sad Iving without you. Thers is ancther star in
heaven now; it shines so bright and true, God has placed
It there Stan, in Mamary of Yaou.

Lintif we meet again, Goodnight Stan,
Mum, Dad, Simon, and Miteh

Gone Sut NEVER Forgatten
OO,



Letters Page 1

Dear Glyn & Wendy,

This will be the first time you've heard from me
(Bonnle) since T went to live with my new Mum and
Dad, but I think that they have spoken to you guite a
faw times.

I knew [ was cnto a winner when 1 first set foot in the
lounge of my new home, as I noticed there were quite
a few pictures of Springers on the wall,

Also there is & Springer ormament beside the fireplacs
which I had & good growl at as I didn't want any com-
petition. It was at this polnt my mum took the erma-
ment and placed it on the rug for me to investigate
and sniff out - this is when I reallsad it was not raal -
phewl No competition,

Cnly 6 weeks after T went to my new home I became
very ill. 1 was very stiff in my neck and I had the most
horrendous headache, so I couldn't bear to be
touched, All T wanted to do was rest,

Mum and Dad took me to the vet, who szid he
thought I had &n infection so he gave me some antibi-
gtics and before long [ was back to my old self.

1 had almost forgotten all abaut this episode, when
one evening 1 suddenly felt il again, so I had te go
back to visit the vet again, This time Mum and Dad
said we would see another vet for a second oplnion.
Again, I was glven a good check-over and they sucked
some of my bload aut with a strange looking tube to
ges if anything was wrong. They gave me antibiotics
and I was scon fine again.

1 spant many happy weeks in the tractor, with Dad
and had plenty of exercise running wild in fields of car-
rots and sprouts, We have lots of water nearby, so T
get lots of swimming practice, but Mum doesn't like
me coming home wet a5 I make an awful mess in the
house, but I always think this is a small price to pay
for having such & loving Springer in the house, T would
just like to say at this point that when I'm really dirty
my mum baths me which I really like (being a water
lewver and all that) - as there is nething better than a
nice long soak after a day's waork in the field - don't
you agree!

We had a brilllant Christmas with lots of nice food and
lots of attention. Life was just perfect for me untl New
‘ears Day of all days, when I developed the same
symptoms again. The vet came out to see me. She
said my temperature was very high, She gave me anti-
biotics again, but this time they didn't seem to work,
and I was feeling really Ill.

Mum and Dad were really worred by this stage, so
they decided to have me referred to the Liverpool Vet-

erinary Hospital. Dad took me in one afternoon, and
wig met a very nice lady, who gave me a very thor-
ough examination. I had to stay in for five days and
was very lonely. They said that I was very sariously Il
with meningitis, but once I started the treatment
soon felt a lot better. 1 have to have sterolds for at
least & months, maybe even all my life, but I don't
mind because I feel fantastic. The only trouble (5 that T
want to eat all the time and Mum and Dad won't let
me in case I get too fat, but T do like to maonitor the
fridge deor.

Amyway, enough of this, T need to go and hunt for
something, anything that moves.

Thanks for finding me such a leving home — 1 can
wrap them round my big halry paws.

Lots of Love Bonnie,

Dear Glyn & Wendy,

Jasper and [ have settled into our new home and are
very happy.

Cur first night we spent in the kitchan for at least 5
minutas untll our new owners reglised with a little
help from us that thelr bedroom was our bedroom.
The first faw nights at 4,15 am we thought we'd see if
they would like to play but they declined politely so we
l=t tham sleep to 7 am, and woke them up with a kiss.

The window sills here are just my height and I can be
as nosey as 1 like whilst Jasper relocates all the foot-
wear in the house,

We'va both been to the hair salon and ook very smart
in our new coal summer outfits, We enjay our runs
aver the hills, onby sometimes Jasper does not come
back as quick as me and I have & little cat nap waiting
an him, Talking about cats, my new next docr
neighbours have two, but they never seem to want to
play with me, I shout and shout all the time to come
and play with us but they dacline the offer with a hiss.

Time to go now as Jasper and [ have a busy schedule
will write again scon.

Love Oliver & Jasper

o



Letters Page 2

Hi Unicle Ghyn and Auntia Wendy *
Hope that you are bath well i
Sadly I've had to maks the trip over to Rochdale on
the dark side of the Pennines this week, as Daddy has
o go to some even darker and sadder place known as dad
Birmingham!!! According to Daddy, he reckons that
Tolkien was referring to the West Midlands when he
arrived at the name of Mordort!  Auntie Jayne's Mum
and Dad can't believe that Daddy's new company want
Rim to move therell T've advised Dad to tell them to o
think again. Don't think he needad much advice!!

Luckily for me I've never had to ventura that far sauth
myself 2nd can remain in the "Shires" but do fieal for
Dad being half Geordie and half Scot. There's about as
much chance of him moving south as there is of Wil-
liam Wallzce becoming Enalish. &

Just a short note to say all is going well on the bright
side of the Pennines, Daddr has given me honorary
Geordie status in order that [ don't become too in-
volved In local squabbles. He had peinted out that if 1

was black and white as opposed to Liver and White
this would have besn easier!| @
5

1 now weigh in &t 25 kg and have put on 10 kg since
arriving In Gods country, It must be all of the York-
shire Puddings that I've managed to eat.

We have had a wee chat and were wondering if any
help might be neaded with homing a wee pal during
Xmas end Mew Year 2003. Just for the 2 weeks or so,

1t would be saslest If a wee girlie required some help
and support, or a smaller Springer wha got on
with other d’oggi&s as [ am quite laid back, almost
harizontal, when it comes to sharing space, Daddy
would promise to take us both to Hardeastle Craggs, 2
Mational Trust area near Hebden Bridge, where Poppy,
rréa \EEE pal, and T go on 2 weekend for up to 3 hours
at a tirme.

It's really good. Lots of space, streams, and woedland
te run around in, ideal for us Springers.

Lots of luv and sloppy licks

Mac the woof

Dear Ghyn & Wendy

I've got my new passport so 1've come to the Dor-
dogne in France with Polly Patterdale & Mike & Sheila;
Great swimming In the river, |ots of fields & forests to
run about in. My French isn't very good but I try a bit
of English barking at paopie Instead.

Love Daniel the Spaniel




Letters Page 3—Elsa's Story

HI Glyn and Wendy
It's Elsa here. Do you remember me ?

1 was only at vour kennels for one night before a cou-
le called Meal Badwell and Jean voyle took me to
eir home. [ read your recent newsietter with all
those other Springérs' tails in, and couldn't resist get-
ting In touch,

So here is my story so far, I hope you enjoy it and that
all s well wit'ic- ;suu and with the S;;nn e;s‘bin wour
care. And thanks for finding me a new home.

Leve Elsa
Elsa's Story

Hello everyone, My name is Elsa. I'm an 8 year-old
black and whita Springer who, about 6 months ago
now, adopted a new pair of humans. Having just read
a few of the letters sent in to Springer Rascue from
some of you other Springers out there, [ thought 1
might write a little letter of my own to &t vou know
how I've got on, OF course, the idea of me actually
writing a letter myself is a bit silly, because I'm a dog
and dogs can't write. So I have dictated this, and dad
has written it for me.,

It alrzady seems quite a long time ago, thinking back
to that day It all started.

I had only been &t the Springer Rescus kennals for
one night when my new humans, along with 2 13
wear-cld Springer called Cindy, who was also rescued,
and had lived with them for nearly 11 years, arrived to
mest me,

We all seemed to get on quite well right from the
start. My new humans did all the usual daft things that
humans da. They petted, patted, stroked, cuddled and
made a graat fuss about nothing (although I rather
enjoyed it really)!

Cindy, the ather Springer, did seem to be a bit off-
hand with me, but she didn't seem to actually dislike

g‘{e, 30 it was all settled. 1 decided go and live with
am.

My new mum and dad live in South West Wales, sa it
was rather a long journey to my new home, 1 found
miyself fealing partly arxious about what it would be
like, and partly excited abaut starting a naw life, Sa
loaking back, I remember baing a bit of a handful in
the car as I whined, and clawed at the windows.

Mum and dad were very understanding. They talked to

gEEéE||I='rngdmﬁ afe:n,rtlgigg pu\;s gclngi}m ba f%k, agd nEt
afraid, We also many times for a brea

(and the odd treat)! . i

When we arrived at the house, I liked what I saw. It is
a small-halding set in 14 acres of grounds. Some of it

contains an aréa of ancient semi-natural woodland
which Cindy and I are not allowed into (mum and dad
have sat It aside a5 a nature reserve), but the rest of
the place Is ours to play In and go wherever we lika. A
particularly fun place, as a 1 soon found out, is the 4
acre field immadiately next to the house, T love to
run, and I can go absclutely mad here whenever I like,
Even better, there are quite a few crows and magpies
around, which land on the ground. I have great fun
chasing these at every opportunity.

My life here is prethy much perfect. Dad waorks from
home, so we get to spend all day togather every day.
He tried to give ma some obediance training ange I
had settled in properly. T already knew 'sit’ fram my
previous home, but I have now got the hang of 'down’
and "stay' as well. Dad seems quite pleasad about this,
Although, I'm nat sure whether he is more pleased
with e, or with himsalf. Whatever makes him happy
I suppasell

If mum and dad are happy, then I'm happy. However,
there are sorme things that I have had to make it quite
clear right from the start, T am NOT prepared to give
up. The first of these is lying on the sofa. The first
few weeks were hilarious seeing dad try to stop me; 1
almest felt sorry for the poor man, I would get up on
the sofa after my dinner (just as I had done in my old
home ever since I can remember) and dad would
come gvier to me and tell me to get down. T usually
lgnored him (I think it's best to clarify who is REALLY
the boss as early on as possibla), After several failed
attempts at 'commanding’ me, he would then resart ta
lifting me off the sofa and placing me on the Aoor and
then praising me for being on the floor. Following
this, I would stay on the floor for a few minutes (just
to be polite) then return to the sofa where, as far a5
I'm concerned, T should be. This 'game' went on night
after night for the first few weeks until he eventually
dave up. The spare sofa is now well and truly mins!|

I tried several times to explain to him that if he
wanted me to accept MY training ﬁas in 'down' and
'stay"} he must also accept HIS tralning a5 in 'this sofa
is mine’ I will get ON it when T want to; I will get OFF
Ite?rfhen I want to, and that's my last word an the sub-

My other insistance is sleeping on the bed at night.
Similar attampts weare made to move me to my own
bed an the floor (on the flpor!! Can you imaginal}
next to theirs f{ust like Cindy has), but after a shart
battle of wills, [ won. Personally T think that by this
time dad's will already 'broken’ after the sofa incldent.
Iit's be%n a ot easier to call the shots sround here
since ther.

So life is very pleasant here, 1 have seen and done so
many new things since I arrived. Mum and dad tock



Elsa's Story Continued

me to a beach for the first ime within the first faw
wesks of being here. 1 had never seen the sea before,
1 was rather cautious about going near It at first,

cin 1ius.t walked straight in. She's seen it all a thou-
sand times before, After & while I followed her, and
within a short space of time, [ was loving gvery mo-
ment of it. Now, the beach is one of my Lirite
places, and I'm reluctant to get OUT of the sea. And
as for tha endless supply of ssaguils to chase....

The anly thing I must say, Is that it would be nice to
have a bit more doggy company, Now that Cindy has
become mare familiar with me, we gat on ok {as lang
as I don't make the mistake of sticking my head in
HER food bowl).

However, she is vary ald now (it wes her 14th birthday

last Januarg%, and she can't run too much before she
ets tired, She is almost compl deaf, and partlally
lind. Also she spends ot of time sleeping now.

Oecasionally my qrandparents come to visit and they
bring a massive black dog called Jake with them. He
is very gocd natured and likes other dogs. He is enor-
rmaus. Mum sald he is what they call a "Greyhound'.
Apparenﬁg ha won a lot of races when he was
younger, but whan he broke his leg one day during a
race, the people who owned him abandoned him be-
cause he wasn't worth any maney any more. Dad say
that happens a lot. That's whan my grandparents
adopted him.

Mum and Dad /50 agree that I need mare dcﬂ?ie
friends to play with. They told me that when met
me, they mentioned to the Slzrin I Rescus people
that they might ba Inte in taking on 2 more
Springers once I had settled in a bit. I think that time
Is gatting close now, o Dad may well be In touch with
them again soon.

well dad Is mumbling and rumblisng about having to
1 i
o

O T P MO 2O Wind Sgain wmecpme.
Pore Prenad herell. Trkeds ol B bosteg: =M
Laove to all

Elza

{with a bit of help from my dad)

PS Cindy has just woken up, and wants to say hello to
evaryone too.

Sadly, stuce this fetter dear Cindy foas passed om, but Efsa im't
alpne as fer mum and dad fiave adopted a new Grother for Efa
and Bob is fis name, Loof out for an update i a future news-
letter.

Grieving by Neal Bedwel

1t had to happen, of course, And yet,
despite the knowing, the loss is no less Immense,

W all cling to companionship, knowing it must one day end
with the loss of our lovad one, cur saul-mate, our friend
Time they tell me, will heal my pain.

But I will never forget,

Well meaning friends offer kind words of sympathy and regrat,
Yet such a part of me is gone.
So much of our lives entwined, thraugh good times and bad
Torn away before my eyes. 1 am left reeling. Clinging to the memories of what we had,
Time they tell me, will gry my tears,
But I will never forget.

Mow here 1 stand, with nothing more to be said.
Life must go on. And a tiny, beautiful, part of It's cycle has ended, and then once again begun.

All ry words are spent,
Stll nothing diminishes the Fain
mi

Time they tel

and I finzlly turn away
feel 50 desp, deep inside today.
e, will @ase my grief,

But I will never forget. Oh, T will NEVER forget!

For Cindy, who will never stop beaing missed,



Bannie




