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O ur winter newsletter is definitely the most fun 
because we get to showcase our adoptees in 
their happy holiday surroundings! Be sure to 
send us your pictures from this 

holiday season so we can include them in next year’s 
winter newsletter. Our hope, of course, is that lots and lots 
more of our great dogs will be enjoying the comforts of a 
happy forever home by then.  
 Paula Cwikly will be hosting another Deck the 
Halls with Bones and Balls party for us on Sunday, 
December 20th, starting at 2 p.m. As in previous years, 
the party will feature appetizers, beverages, and great 
company from our circle of dog lovers and her circle of 
TV personalities, some of which are also adopters of ours. 
There is no admission other than to bring a nice gift for 
our dogs. Our wish list is included in this newsletter. 
Please confirm with her that you’re coming, by e-mail: 
pcwikly1@earthlink.net, or by phone: 818-985-5698. 
 Last year Natalie Rimmele, our every-weekend 
volunteer, good friend, and owner of Pippi, a Dobie girl 
she adopted a couple of years ago, decided to make a 
calendar for 2015 of Pippi pictures, with each month 
themed accordingly (St. Patrick’s Day, Cinco de 
Mayo, back to school, etc.). The calendars were a hit! 
Everyone loved them and they were sold out, so Natalie 
will be doing another calendar for 2016. Please let us 
know by year-end if you’d like to order one, and send $20 
to us by check, PayPal, or call over a credit card number, 
and we’ll pay Natalie for her expenses and cover postage 
to you as well. If you use PayPal, be sure to let us know  

“Jackson” Perez-Monje of 
Tustin, with Santa 

 Unfortunately, only 
one of the ten dogs featured in 
our last newsletter has been 
adopted.  It was a very slow 
adoption season, and this 
certainly proves it.  But... 

FLEA, 
 our little “street stray” 
puppy, was adopted by Andrea 
and Tony Wright of Los 
Angeles.  We were concerned 
about Flea’s safety because 
he’s so small that he seemed  

ADOPTION UPDATES 

what your donation is for.  
 By the time you read this, it will be too late to tune 
in, but one of our sweetest dogs, Dexter, will have been 
featured on a show called All Star Dog Rescue Celebration 
airing on Thursday, November 26th, from 8:00-10:00 
p.m. We don’t yet know as this is written whether Dexter 
will be adopted, but the show will be showcasing more of 
our dogs of various sizes.  
 Once again, a heartfelt thanks for all that you do 
for us! We appreciate all of your gifts of every kind. Have 
a wonderful holiday season and a great beginning to the 
new year. 
    Blessings, 
    Ardis Braun        

“Leia” Hastings of 
Bakersfield, with Kyle 

Dobies and Little Paws Rescue Report VOL. 16 NO 3 

March Fall 2011 

“Roxie” Chomiak of Cerritos “Indie” Bernard of Tarzana 

“Dobie Doings” 

Ardis Braun-Director   Colleen Anderson -Webmaster & Graphic Designer   Dennis Bolton - Printer 

E-mail: dobierescue@earthlink.net 
www.DobiesandLittlePawsRescue.org 

www.dobierescue.org 
Phone(805)524-5102 

Fillmore, Ca 93015 
2946 Young Road 

 

 

 

Adoption Updates 

 
1 

TIPPY 

W e all survived the 4th of July again this year, despite our 
little town selling fireworks at 25 or so booths along a 5-

mile stretch of highway and putting on its annual fireworks display.  
Poor Jazzy (story on page 6) was our only seriously traumatized 
dog this year.  She had just been returned to us the day before, and 
she pulled on her kennel perimeter fence until she was bloodied and 
frantic.  I gave her a sedative and sat with her until she mellowed 
and the fireworks were over. 

 We have a new graphics person, who produced this 
newsletter:  Colleen Anderson.  This woman has become 
indispensable to our organization, and she now displays her talents 
in yet another venue!  Suzette Smith, our amazing graphics 
volunteer for the past 17 years, expressed an interest in “retiring,” 
and Colleen volunteered herself.  As you know if you read our last 
newsletter, she also created our new web site, 
www.dobiesandlittlepawsrescue.org, which has essentially replaced 
www.dobierescue.org, but it delivers timely and different 
information.  Typing in either web site address will now bring up 
the new site. 

Adoptions during the summer were slow but steady.  
Foreclosures and job losses requiring people to move and give up 
their dogs continued unabated, so our plea to all of you who are 
able to adopt or foster another dog also continues unabated.  Please 
remember that, should you ever have to give up your own adopted 
dog, we are ALWAYS here for our dogs.  Though some folks think 
it best to try to find a new home for their dog rather than return him 
or her temporarily to our kennel, the new owner may pass the dog 
along to someone else, who does the same, until the dog is 
unwanted and ends up in an animal shelter. 

It seems that I am always behind on sending thank-you 
cards to those of you who generously help us financially„and 
that’s because we’re always giving all our time to the dogs in our 
care.  Please know how grateful we are and how appreciated you 
are!  We have had the worst financial year in our history due to 
having to spend over $70,000 required by the county to renew our 
Conditional Use Permit, so we are seriously underfinanced at 
present.  Every penny you have donated and can donate adds up.  
Thank you again! 

Sincerely, 

Ardis Braun 
 
 

     

is a little black-and-
white Rat Terrier-
Chihuahua mix 
who was taken to a 
vet by his original 
family, but when 
they were told what 
it would cost them 
for his medical 
treatment, they said it was ok to put him to sleep. 

Only two of the dogs featured in our last newsletter 
have happily-ever-after stories to tell, but that’s two 
stories we’re happy to tell! 
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WW e have quite a lot of good news to
mention this quarter!

Our new web site, 
www.dobiesandlittlepawsrescue.org, 
which was created last year and will eventually
replace www.dobierescue.org, is now current again
after a break due to the webmaster (Colleen) not
having internet service for several months and due
to the press of our Conditional Use Permit
requirements and the dozens of other things that
keep us hopping ALL the time!  If you haven’t
looked at the new site lately, look again!

Our kennels received a facelift to go with our
new drainage system.  Thanks to so many of you
stepping up to adopt or foster dogs that needed to
be dispersed so that we could disassemble kennels
with damaged concrete flooring, we were able to
build new exercise areas for the remaining dogs so
that everyone gets to run several times a week.
There were actually more of you willing to foster
dogs than we had dog-social dogs to foster out.
Our hope always is, of course, that these dogs’ fos-
ter parents will not be able to part with them and
that these homes will be their “forever homes.”

We were delighted to receive a huge donation

"Annika" 
Forester of Shadow Hills

of dog clothing indirectly from a dog clothing
company that failed.  (See story on page 8.)  This
donation has helped to chip away at the huge
financial burden of getting our Conditional Use
Permit renewed for our kennel license.  The
county planning department charged over $45,000
during the past year for their time, and the
drainage project topped $25,000, even though
adopter Ned Meislin donated all of his own time
to manage the construction.  

Volunteers Colleen Anderson and Mike Klee
represented us at the Orange County Pet Expo
April 15-17, singing the praises of Dobies, Dobie
mixes, and little paws, and greeting former
adopters, dog-lovers, and letting visitors know
we’re here.

We sincerely hope that none of you suffered
losses from the terrible tornadoes, floods, and
other natural disasters that have plagued our
country during the past quarter.  Once again, we
thank all of you who continue to support our
efforts here with your financial donations and
other gifts.

Gratefully,

Ardis Braun

“Dobie Doings”

2946 Young Road
Fillmore, California  93015
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A s this is written, it’s a beautiful day in mid-May, 
and our adoptions are still, in general, very good.  
Summers can be slow and difficult because folks 

plan vacations and moves, and they don’t want to adopt 
until those are over with.  We sincerely hope that 
potential adopters don’t delay for any other reasons, 
though, because each and every dog that leaves not only 
gets to be in his or her great new home sooner, but 
another dog from an animal shelter is able to live because 
that kennel becomes available. 
 We had another great truck donated for our dog 
food transports, a big Ford F150, by Barbara and Ed 
Bernero of Agua Dulce.  Now we have two large trailer-
pullers, one residing here at the ranch, and the other with 
Colleen a few hours away, so that no matter which 
direction our donated dog food needs to be picked up 
from, a truck is ready to launch.   
 Dale and Steve Ball of La Canada held a very nice 
dinner-fundraiser party for us in Pasadena on May 31.  
Twenty-something of their friends attended, and the 
proceeds above the dinner tab made a welcome dent in 
our food and veterinary bills. 
 Once again our intrepid volunteers manned a 
booth at the Orange County Pet Expo.  This involved a day 
of setup and three days of attendance at the event, so we 
had very tired volunteers by Sunday night, April 21st.   
 I wanted to thank all of you who were concerned 
about us during the terrible Camarillo fire that burned 

28,000 acres during the first few days of May.  We were 
never at risk – in fact we didn’t even smell smoke! – but 
our local Camarillo animal shelter was grateful for our 
showing up and relieving them of three non-Dobermans 
to make room for fire evacuees. 
 Finally, as always, we thank you for your enduring 
support of every kind.  We could not exist without you. 
     Sincerely, 

     Ardis Braun 

O f the six dogs featured in our last newsletter, four have 
been adopted! 

CHIPPER, 
 our little 7-pound 
Terrier (now called Prince), 
“is a happy camper and is 
the best dog ever,” according 
to new owner Kristin 
Carnohan of San Diego.  
“He lives to fetch, leaping in 
the air and twirling to catch 
the toy and would fetch 24 
hours a day if you let him.  
He talks about everything in 
his own special language but 

ADOPTION UPDATES 

"Sadie" Long-Sheets of 
Modesto  "Lily" Gurich of Inglewood  

O
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T he nights have gotten nippy again…must be winter!  
That means we’re on the prowl once again for 

comforters and blankets to keep the dogs warm.  We 
encourage you to NOT buy them new.  They are beautiful, 
but by the time they’re chewed on, piddled upon, and 
worse, they have a life expectancy in our kennels of a few 
days to a week.  Goodwill, ARC, and other thrift stores 
have blankets for a few dollars each that are welcomed 
just as much by our dogs.  Thanks to Teri Wells and David 
Odaka of Los Angeles, we have a newly-donated dryer 
and washing machine to replace our old one that gave up 
the ghost, so we still salvage as many blankets as possible 
from one week to the next. 
 Adoptions have remained pretty good, again 
thanks to our very interactive Facebook page, word-of-
mouth referrals from happy adopters, and much repeat 
business from folks who have lost their dogs, or in some 
cases many dogs over the years, who return to us for their 
next loved dog.  Though our Doberman adoptions now 
far surpass our small-dog and non-Doberman adoptions, 
we always have lovable little guys looking for homes, and 
we hope our little-dog lovers will view “Little Paws” on 
our web site when shopping for a new friend. 
 Channel 11 has given us a more tolerable time 
slot to show our dogs:  8:45 a.m. on Good Day LA, once a 
month.  This replaces the 6:50 a.m. slot that required 
Colleen to stay up most of the night to arrive at the show 
on time.  

  Paula Cwikly will be hosting (hostessing?) her 
annual Deck the Halls With Bones and Balls holiday party 
for us on Sunday, December 15, at 2:00 p.m.  In case that 
date has to change for any reason, please check our web 
site or Facebook page closer to the date.  You may RSVP 
Paula at pcwikly1@earthlink.net, or call her at 818-985-
5698, and she can provide location and directions. 
 We have exciting news for those adopters living 
within driving distance that may be having problems 
training dogs adopted from us.  Tanya Ware and Mitzi 
Roberts, volunteers who come to help with our open house 
adoptions every Saturday, are now offering free initial 
training to our adoptees who need a little help to become 
as enjoyable in their new homes as their adopters wish 
they could be.  Tanya does one-on-one work with dogs 
that have unique issues or dog-aggression, and Mitzi is 
available for dog obedience work either individually or 
with several dogs at a time. 
 As always, we love and appreciate pictures and 
updates on your adopted dogs, especially your holiday 
photos.  You’ll note there is an imbalance in the number of 
small dog pictures in this issue’s centerfold versus pictures 
of Dobermans.  C’mon, little-dog people, send us your 
pictures! 
 And have a healthy and happy holiday 
season, from all of us at Dobies and Little Paws. 
Blessings, 

Ardis Braun          

“Pippi” Rimmele of Ventura "Gunner" Allen of Castaic 
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able to slip out of doorways between feet and legs unnoticed.  
The Wrights live in a condo with no door leading directly 
outdoors (their front door leads into a small gated terrace), so 
he’s safe, and according to them, he hasn’t even tried to 
escape.  Andrea says: “He’s a great little dude, though at  
times he’s a bit too smart for his own good.  He’s had a start 
on obedience training, but it’s difficult for him because all he 
wants to do is play with the other dogs.  We kept his name, 
Flea, because it suits him.  Thanks for all you do.” 

WAITING FOR HOMES 

Brutus 
 has been with us over a 
year, so we've learned more 
about him. It still isn't known if 
he can live with other dogs, but 
he's quite happy to be the one 
and only. Brutus is on the small 
side for a male, and he's 
animated and affectionate 
toward people. His animal 
shelter aged him at what would 
now make him 3 years old, but 
we think he's into middle age, and he appears very 
healthy and attractive. We've learned that Brutus sits 
immediately on command and will shake hands. He 
listens well, doesn't jump on people, and we think he was 
clearly someone's special dog until he became lost and 
impounded at a shelter as a stray. Though we've not seen 
Brutus with children, he probably would be reliable with 
older kids. Certainly introductions can be made to view 
his level of interest in older kids. 
 Tinkerbelle 
 may be the sweetest little dog in our program.  
She had been a stray who was running around a post 
office for a couple of weeks, eating snails to survive.  One 
of the mail carriers represented her to us as a worthy little 
dog that needed help, and we took her in.  Initially 
Tinkerbelle stayed for a couple of weeks in a foster home, 
so when she arrived here at the rescue ranch and was 

placed in an area with several 
other small dogs, she was 
overwhelmed.  She wasn’t very 
approachable, probably 
because she had never known 
so many strangers-dogs and 
people alike-in her short life. 
(We think Tinkerbelle is just 
over a year old.) Now she’s a 
changed dog.  She flitters 
around, bouncing into the other 
dogs, loves to be picked up, can 
be crated with no “mistakes” for  

what would typically be someone’s entire workday, and is 
nice and quiet.  Though she hasn’t been tested with kids, 
we think she would be a good family dog. 

Shadow 
 was relinquished by an 
owner who was concerned 
about her hyper-reactivity to 
other dogs when on leash. 
Though she can be kenneled 
with an equally dominant male, 
her territorial side is evident 
when being walked or housed 
in a yard. Shadow is 
housebroken (with dog door), 
probably crate-trained, not 
destructive, knows most commands, and is good off leash. 
She isn't recommended for homes with children because 
in a previous home she supposedly nipped or tried to nip 
a small child. Her date of birth is about 7/1/12, and she is 
a tall, attractive dog. Though Shadow is sweet, 
affectionate, smart and eager to please, she hasn't had 
clear boundaries set for her in the past and will require a 
strong pack leader or couple. She is not recommended for 
a dog-rich, urban environment; a rural setting with the 
right owner will suit Shadow better and allow her to be 
the terrific dog that she is. 

 Hoggle 
 continues to wait for his forever home after 
struggling to overcome demodectic mange for years. He is 
finally mite-free! Hoggle was left with some damaged 
hair follicles, so his coat won't completely grow back. He 

has also had much dental 
work including many 
extractions which have left 
him completely toothless, so 
his tongue peeks out of the 
side of his mouth much of 
the time. He's only 7 years 
old and most likely a 
Chihuahua mix. His looks 
can be quite polarizing; 
some people have a hard 
time looking at him while 

others think he is downright darling. We know how sweet 
he is so to us, his looks don't matter and we're desperately 
hoping that there is a loving home somewhere that will 
agree. Hoggle loves to snuggle and is happy to be held or 
hang out on your lap as long as you'll allow. He is 
extremely dog-social and can hold his own with large 
and small dogs alike. He was given a clean bill of health 
when he was last at the vet, so there is no reason that he 
can't finally get a chance at a real home. To be completely 
honest, he isn't entirely housebroken, so he needs some 
continued training and a chance to learn a new routine, 
but he's absolutely worth the extra effort. 
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MEDICAL MATTERS 
 Just like people, some dogs are far more level-headed 
and “normal” than others. Whether it’s a dog you’ve adopted 
or raised from puppyhood, some of their behaviors may 
embarrass you, worry you, or drive you crazy.  
 When we first heard of “doggie Prozac,” our reaction 
was probably a lot like yours is now, if you haven’t heard of it 
before. We laughed. But in quite a few cases personally 
known to us since then, it has made the difference between a 
dog being able to stay in his or her home, and having to lose 
it.  
 The generic name is Flouxetine, and vets may 
prescribe it for anxiety (separation anxiety and otherwise), 
overly territorial behavior, fear-aggression, unpredictability, 
and various other reasons. Often it’s prescribed after 
everything else has failed, but we’re encouraging people to 
try it for out of control or overly-anything kinds of behaviors. 
It really isn’t a joke. 

Gamble 
 came in to the shelter absolutely terrified and 
didn't present himself well as a candidate for adoption. 
We think Gamble still does have trust issues with strange 
people, but we worked with him right away for several 

hours and had no indications 
of aggression: no growling, 
snapping, staring, raised hair, 
teeth showing, nothing. When 
we meet dogs who behave this 
way, we know it's very often 
because the dog was 
accustomed to having a more 
confident dog for company, 
someone to follow. Suddenly, 
without the leader, the dog 
doesn't know what to do. In 
Gamble's case, we were able to 

"marry" him to a confident female dog companion almost 
right away, without incident or any kind of challenge. 
Gamble is estimated at 3 years, and he's a tall boy with a 
distinctive upright ear that is natural (uncropped), which 
gives him character! This boy needs a low-stress, loving 
home, preferably with another dog, probably a friendly 
large female dog. 

Renata 
 is a great little 
Miniature Pinscher who has 
one behavior that makes her 
"not for everyone:" she can 
easily vault over fairly high 
fences. She is probably an ideal 
pet for someone in a condo or 
apartment without a yard 
because she is housebroken and 
well-behaved indoors. She lived 
with older kids and everyone adored her, but concern 
about her escapes near a busy highway made her family 
more concerned about her safety. Renata is a young adult 
of about 2 years old, and she weighs just over 15 pounds. 

Shogun 
 is close to 7 years old, and he's a wonderful dog in 

most ways. His last owners 
had him for 21 months and 
ultimately gave him up 
because they really want a 
house dog, and Shogun 
suffers from "night terrors," 
which make it impossible 
for him to be indoors at 
night. Apparently this 
makes him anxious and 
vocal, and it can go on for 
over an hour. Shogun is  

also a very needy dog, constantly demanding attention. 
He's great with other dogs, cats and kids, but he does 
chew things, which is probably another manifestation of 
his anxiety. We're hoping for a low-stress home for 
Shogun where other options can be explored such as 
natural calming remedies like Melatonin, or veterinary 
anti-anxiety medications including doggie Prozac. He's a 
very handsome dog with a personality to match. 

Bonnie 
 is a sweet female who 
just came from an animal 
shelter. She is all natural and 
approximately 2 years old. 
Bonnie also seems to have some 
stunted growth in her legs but 
she is perfectly mobile and 
most people don't even notice 
at first. She is great with other 
dogs as long as they aren't too 
dominant because she is gentle, 
submissive, and playful, often 
greeting new dogs with kisses and tail wags. So far, 
Bonnie has been nothing but a sweetheart and we hope 
she will be in a loving home very soon. 

Alcoholic beverages 
Chocolate 
Coffee 
Grapes and raisins 
Spoiled food 

Salty foods 
Tomato plants or fruit 
Yeast dough 
Poultry bones and turkey skin 
Onions and garlic 

 Also, just a reminder about things you shouldn’t give 
your dog during the holidays, or any other time: 
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“Bella” Dill of Somis, 
with Khloe 

“Winona,” “Kody,” “Tamaya,” “Charlie Brown,” & 
“Sammy” Sovich of Carpenteria 

“Rusty” Shaw of Sanger, with Luke 
Field, Christina Shaw, & Santa 

“Scout” Cosley of Spokane, WA, with Mike 

“Duke” & 
“Quinn” Murphy 
of Sparks, NV 

“Elmer” & “Bella” Means of 
Ventura, with Topher & Gail 

“Schuyler” Embree of 
Renton, WA, with Tina 
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“Casper” Atkins of 
Carefree, Arizona 

“Raleigh” & “Quigley” Greene of Crescent City 

“Madison” Greene of Long Beach 

“Bailey” Saxton of 
Riverside, with Liz 

“Pippi” Rimmele of Ventura 

“Charlotte” Rimmele of Ventura 

“Dani” Hughes of Ventura 

*Large heavy-duty plastic buckets 
*Leashes and chain collars 
*Tarps 
*New or used dogloos of any size 
*New or used crates of any size 
*Large metal-frame beds with vinyl 
hammocks, any size 
*Old blankets and comforters 
*Financial gifts of any size 

WISH LIST 
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 We named him Luke. We knew before we rescued 
him from his animal shelter that he had “visual 
impairment” (moderate blindness), but rescue organizations 
should – in our opinion – be there as a safety net for the 
animals that deserve and need to be rescued, and Luke 
certainly fit that category.  
 Soon after he arrived, we moved Luke into my 
(Ardis’) section of kennels to be sure he would get enough 
attention, affection and stimulation to make his stay here 
enjoyable, since we thought he would probably need to stay 
for a long time. Soon after he moved into my section, I 
discovered what a great dog he is! He’s such a joyful dog, 
always happy to greet with his long tail wagging and his 
smiling face directed at me. Unfortunately, as with so many 
dogs that are partially or totally blind or deaf, he didn’t get 
along well with other dogs here, perhaps as a result of not 
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 Luke stayed quite a few months, and we watched him 
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And soon after that came the call from Jacqueline and Mark 
Gottlieb of Felton. It was almost eerie. Jacqueline said that 
they had recently lost their Dachshund and were looking for a 
large dog this time, ideally a red Doberman with natural ears, 
and preferably with a long tail like their Dachshund. The 
Dachshund had also had visual impairment, so they were 
familiar with taking care of dogs like that, and it truly seemed 
to all of us as though this was a sign. I told her: “OMG, if you 
adopt this dog I will love you forever!”  
 Felton is a long drive, but the Gottliebs made the 6-
hour drive from the Santa Cruz area to meet Luke. Jacqueline 
walked him, spending quite some time with him, observing 
how he followed her lead, and ultimately declaring him a 
smart and good dog, very willing to please. They took him 
home that day, October 3rd, and early reports were positive. 
She said Luke was “handsome, sweet, adorable, friendly, 
tractable, sitting and staying (briefly) on command, and just 
winning our hearts. He was everything Ardis had promised 
me. She is very, very honest about her dogs.” He bonded well 
with Jacqueline, a very good thing because in a conversation 
with her in early November, she said that her husband – who 
was seriously ill when they visited – had just passed away four 
days previously, on November 4th. 
 Now is the time to bring out the Kleenex box. 
Jacqueline said that Luke, whose new name is Crash, is her 
best friend, and that he has helped her cope with her grief. 
Her husband had specifically urged that they make the trip 
to adopt a loving companion for her because they knew his 
days of having that role were soon to end. From her recent 
email: 

SPECIAL NEEDS,  
SPECIAL HEARTS 

“Crash quickly 
created his own 
new name as he 
constantly 
crashed into 
walls and doors, 
in spite of our 
carefully 
‘mapping’ our 
home with his 
sniffing 
prowess. He 
was/is just a big, 
bumbly boy. We 
took him to the 
vet and he 
weighs 82 
pounds. Crash was eager to learn and fit in, and within a week 
he was sleeping in the house on his own sheepskin rug. Within 
two weeks he would come ‘tell’ me when he needed to go 
potty.  
 He goes to the dog park twice a day for 45 minutes 
to an hour, and loves and plays with all his doggie friends. 
(He is dog-social, after all!) After watching the other dogs 
chase and retrieve yellow tennis balls for three weeks he 
finally decided that must be fun.  
 If I throw the balls low and no more than 30 feet 
he now chases and retrieves them and prances around as 
proud as any of the ‘seeing’ dogs. He is the new love of 
my life and exactly what Mark wanted for me when we 
realized I was going to be alone. I miss Mark, but love him 
even more for understanding that I would need a best 
friend and protector after he was gone….Thank you and 
Crash for giving me something to live for and look forward 
to every day.”  
 It takes those with special hearts to open them to 
less-able dogs, but in our experience, they are repaid many 
times over by a dog that understands that special heart. 

“Crash” with Mark 
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UNEXPECTED LOVE 
by Colleen Anderson 

 Two years ago I was lucky enough to be part of a 
very special rescue that took me by surprise but left a lasting 
impression. I knew this dog for only one week, but the impact 
he had on me was significant, and his story remains one of my 
absolute favorites to tell.  
 Blakey was a handsome Doberman who was turned 
in to an upstate animal shelter for growling at a child. He was 
one of many dogs we were following in the shelters and we 
were trying to get more information about availability and 
temperament. The report we got about Blakey was pretty 
bleak, as the shelter had labeled him highly aggressive. Most 
of the shelter staffers were so afraid of him that he had been 
secluded and very few people, if any, ever visited him. Other 
rescues decided not to take him because of his evaluation and 
didn't feel they could properly handle an aggression case.  
 I was visiting family in the Bay area on Christmas 
day when Ardis gave me a call, asking if I could swing by the 
shelter on my way back and check him out. We were his last 
hope and she told me that the choice was mine, but if he was 
worthy she wanted to save him. Of course I agreed and set out 
to the shelter the next day.  
 When I arrived at the shelter, I was greeted by the 
supervisor and one of our volunteer transporters, Jim Hill, 
who was anxious to see if we could save Blakey. I grabbed 
my slip leash and they walked me down a long corridor of 
kennels, Blakey being stationed at the very end. The moment I 
came into his view he started barking, and I could see why the 
shelter staff had felt so intimidated. He had the classic Dobie 
look with long legs, a healthy black and tan coat, and nicely-
cropped ears. A big black dog rushing up to the gate barking 
like mad can be scary for most people, but I quickly noticed  

something interesting in his behavior. 
As I quietly stood there, his barking 
got to be higher and higher in pitch as 
he backed up bit by bit. I recognized 
the behavior immediately and knew 
he wasn't aggressive, he was terrified! 
Not to say that scared dogs can't be 
dangerous, but my gut told me that he 
meant me no harm and he was 
completely misunderstood. I held my hand out and he 
tentatively smelled me from a distance. I then crouched down 
and offered my side to him without direct eye contact. In what 
seemed like only seconds, he was sniffing me up and down, 
the barking had stopped, and his posture was much more 
relaxed.  
 I opened the gate, slipped my leash on him and out 
we went. He didn't just walk, he seemed to prance down the 
corridor, ignoring every dog in the kennels on either side of 
him. I will never know if I imagined this or not, but I swear I 
even saw him do a small, gleeful hop as he exited the gate into 
the parking lot. He was still a bit unsure, but I was easily able 
to touch him, and with careful handling, he was in the car 
right away. I turned around to see a dumbfounded Jim and a 
surprised supervisor to whom I said, "Is there any paperwork I 
need to fill out?"  
 He slept for the entire trip down to Southern 
California. Over the next week I got to know the real Blakey 
and couldn't believe how amazing he really was. We didn't get 
any history on him, so every behavior was a discovery. He 
was fantastic with all the other dogs he met, both large and 
very small, which reinforces Ardis' theory that a lot of dogs 
that are so frightened and shut down are that way because they 
don't have their confident canine pack leader or other canine 
friends to follow. There wasn't a single dog that he didn't 
become instant friends with, or at least give a respectful my  
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work out, it becomes a nightmare.  In this case,
though, Kahlua had a sponsor:  Alejandra
(“Alex”) Abella of Moorpark, one of our regular
dog-walker/trainer volunteers, spent hours with
Kahlua, assessing his behavior, working with him,
and becoming smitten with him.  Her friend,
Karin, was well-known to her as a retired canine
officer, and if Alex said Karin was the perfect
home for Kahlua, we had no doubt she was.  We
took the lucky dog to the vet for a medical cer-
tificate so
he could
fly, Alex
donated the
crate he
would fly
in, her hus-
band donat-
ed half of
Kahlua’s air
fare, and
Alex, her
baby daughter, and Kahlua departed for
Maryland on May 3rd.   This long-awaited pic-
ture brought tears to our eyes.

We still have several fear-aggressive dogs that
we think will bloom in the right homes.  Please
let us know if you might be in a position to adopt
one.  Winning their trust and loyalty feels 
so rewarding!
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vicious animal,
requiring a court
order to get him
released and two
months of love
from us before he
could be adopted.

Here are pic-
tures of another
fearful dog we
rescued.  He was
deemed aggressive by his animal shelter and was
impounded on a catch-pole.   Last October, he
was adopted by the Hyatt family of Escondido.
Dayna Hyatt said in
her December e-mail:
“His name is now
Miller.  He fits won-
derfully in our home
and we absolutely love
him.  He is a very good
dog and a quick learn-
er….He has surprising-
ly become such a swim-
mer!  He is very fast and loves the water!”       

Kahlua, another fear-aggressive dog we had
for years (until May 2, 2011), whom we had
placed FIVE times, is finally home – for good –
with Karin Coppens of Kensington, Maryland.
We don’t normally send dogs like Kahlua such
long distances because if the adoption doesn’t
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“Miller”

"Kahlua" with Karin 
(on right), Alex,and 
daughter Olivia

"Kahlua" with Karin 
(on right), Alex,and 
daughter Olivia
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    After Marley passed away, the Grogan family 
got another Golden Retriever, named Gracie, who was so 
good that she was boring.  Concerned about her lack of 
enthusiasm, they called Cesar Millan, the famous “dog 
whisperer,” to learn whatever they could about their new 
dog.  Cesar observed that, though Gracie was well-
behaved, she seemed “adrift,” trying to figure things out 
without benefit of a pack leader to follow.  He said “You 
have her trust and affection, but not her respect.” 

They successfully fixed the problem with Cesar’s 
insight. 

Then I read something similar about human 
friendship in The Girl With The Dragon Tattoo, by Stieg 
Larsson, which was also made into a movie.  A 
memorable line in that book said that true friendship 
between people has to include both trust and respect.  

This is a recurring theme, one which obviously 
crosses species.   

JUST FOR FUN 
The people who post to Facebook probably exchange these 
kinds of stories all the time, but there are those of us who 
only occasionally snag a spare moment to check Facebook, 
and of course many who haven’t joined Facebook.  
 So…we thought it would be fun to ask our readers 
to share their “intelligent dog” stories.  This is not a contest; 
i.e., whose dog is the smartest?  It’s also not a forum to brag 
about things various breeds and individuals do as the result 
of either training or hard-wiring, such as Shepherds and 
Collies that herd, sporting breeds that assist hunters, etc.  
What we’d like to hear about are those dogs personally 
known to our adopters that exhibit true intelligence figuring 

things out that they haven’t been trained to do. 
 Here are a few examples, dogs known to me 
(Ardis) personally. 
 A personal dog of mine whom I named Elsa (for 
the Born Free lion in the movie by that name) was a 
Shepherd-Whippet mix who had become elderly while I 
owned her and no longer moved very quickly.  At that 
time, eight dogs shared my bedroom.  When I announced 
“Time for bed!” they stampeded into the bedroom, where I 
had dog beds and quilts strewn about.  Elsa, being the 
oldest dog in the group by then, was usually the last to 
arrive.  She would look around the room, and if she 
deemed that the remaining bedding was not among her 
preferred places to sleep, she would run to the doorway of 
the bedroom barking, pretending to hear something 
occurring toward the front of the house.  Invariably, a few 
of the others would charge forward to investigate, at which 
point Elsa would calmly claim the most desirable of the 
vacated resting areas. 
 Another personal dog, Amy, was a Shepherd-
Sheltie mix, whom I believed to be much smarter than Elsa 
(who had proven very hard to train, causing me initially to 
think she wasn’t smart at all.  She was!)  Amy was a bit of 
a beggar, but it was my habit not to feed dogs at the table, 
though I would give them scraps when people had finished 
eating.  Then I would rinse the dishes and place them in the 
dishwasher.  Amy, with a dog’s superior sense of smell, 
determined that what dripped off the plates, even though 
diluted by rinse water, was still desirable enough to push 
the trays of the dishwasher in with her nose and lick the 
inside of the dishwasher door. 
 Another personal dog, Becky, was a Border Collie-
Retriever mix, and she taught me to play hide-and-seek 
with her.  What a great sense of humor! 
 Even among the dogs we currently have that are 
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supervisor and one of our volunteer transporters, Jim Hill, 
who was anxious to see if we could save Blakey. I grabbed 
my slip leash and they walked me down a long corridor of 
kennels, Blakey being stationed at the very end. The moment I 
came into his view he started barking, and I could see why the 
shelter staff had felt so intimidated. He had the classic Dobie 
look with long legs, a healthy black and tan coat, and nicely-
cropped ears. A big black dog rushing up to the gate barking 
like mad can be scary for most people, but I quickly noticed  

something interesting in his behavior. 
As I quietly stood there, his barking 
got to be higher and higher in pitch as 
he backed up bit by bit. I recognized 
the behavior immediately and knew 
he wasn't aggressive, he was terrified! 
Not to say that scared dogs can't be 
dangerous, but my gut told me that he 
meant me no harm and he was 
completely misunderstood. I held my hand out and he 
tentatively smelled me from a distance. I then crouched down 
and offered my side to him without direct eye contact. In what 
seemed like only seconds, he was sniffing me up and down, 
the barking had stopped, and his posture was much more 
relaxed.  
 I opened the gate, slipped my leash on him and out 
we went. He didn't just walk, he seemed to prance down the 
corridor, ignoring every dog in the kennels on either side of 
him. I will never know if I imagined this or not, but I swear I 
even saw him do a small, gleeful hop as he exited the gate into 
the parking lot. He was still a bit unsure, but I was easily able 
to touch him, and with careful handling, he was in the car 
right away. I turned around to see a dumbfounded Jim and a 
surprised supervisor to whom I said, "Is there any paperwork I 
need to fill out?"  
 He slept for the entire trip down to Southern 
California. Over the next week I got to know the real Blakey 
and couldn't believe how amazing he really was. We didn't get 
any history on him, so every behavior was a discovery. He 
was fantastic with all the other dogs he met, both large and 
very small, which reinforces Ardis' theory that a lot of dogs 
that are so frightened and shut down are that way because they 
don't have their confident canine pack leader or other canine 
friends to follow. There wasn't a single dog that he didn't 
become instant friends with, or at least give a respectful my  
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“’Tis the season to be jolly, 
Fa la la la la, la la la la” 

“Bam Bam” Kao of Fullerton 

distance to. It was also clear that he had some training and 
was happy to show off what he knew. Most of all, he was 
incredibly affectionate and playful. The fearful, tense, 
"aggressive" boy from the shelter was long gone and all I saw 
was a silly, goofy boy who was loving life. The best 
discovery? He was a smiler! When he got excited he just 
loved to run up to me, front teeth exposed and a furiously 
wagging tail. I fell so in love with Blakey over that week that 
the selfish part of me wanted to keep him, but I knew he 
deserved better and that he could have a home with people 
who could give him far more attention than I ever could, 
considering there are new rescue dogs every week that need 
my focus. He went on the website right away and we crossed 
our fingers.  
 The following Saturday, Blakey went to the rescue in 
Fillmore for our open house adoption day, and he was quickly 
a big hit. I was introducing Blakey to one family and things 
were going okay, but there was another couple there who were 
keeping a respectful distance, and I could see love in their 
eyes. Sure enough, the first couple decided to look at other 
dogs and the second couple made a beeline for us and asked to 
walk Blakey. It was an instant match, and it didn't take long 
for the Goodmans (close by in El Segundo) to have a new 
family member! We don't always know how an adoption is 
going to work out, especially with some of the more 
challenging dogs, but I had a wonderful feeling as they drove 
away and was confident he had found his forever home.  
 I recently asked Elaine Goodman to let me know how 
things are going with Blakey, now called Zorro, and this is 
what she had to say: "In our first month or two in his new 
home, we had to teach him it was okay to come inside, how to 
go up stairs, and how to walk on tile or hardwood floors. He 
had to learn there would always be a meal for him, so he could 
share food with his new Chihuahua brother, Rex. Flash  

forward 2 years later: Zorro is a happy dog who isn't scared of 
everyone he meets and who plays with all of the other dogs at 
doggy daycare. He loves snuggling and hunting for lizards 
while hiking anywhere we'll take him. He shares rides to 
Mammoth and meals with his brother Rex.   
 Adapting 
to Zorro's unique 
challenges was a 
learning experience 
for us. But it has 
been a worthwhile 
journey, because 
we know he loves 
us to the moon and 
back." 

PARTING SHOT 
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 OK, we know what some of  you are 
thinking, and we actually-sort of-agree.  Dogs 

day, dressed in exactly the same coats they 
always wear?  Not a chance. 
 But...we did get 
some very cute dog 
clothing, bandanas, 
and barrettes, a huge 
donation of  them, 
that some of  you may 
be interested in. 
 

DOG CLOTHES? 

When I Got My New Dog 
 

I asked for strength that I might rear her perfectly; 
I was given weakness that I might feed her more treats. 

 
I asked for good health that I might rest easy; 

 
 

I asked for an obedient dog that I might feel proud; 
I was given stubbornness that I might feel humble. 

 
I asked for compliance that I might feel masterful; 

I was given a clown that I might laugh. 
 

I asked for a companion that I might not feel lonely; 
I was given a best friend that I would feel loved. 

 
I got nothing I asked for, 

But everything that I needed. 
 

Unknown 

Take a look at them on 
www.DobiesandLittlePawsRescue.org, and let us 

are shown here; not in color, unfortunately. 


