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ADOPTION UPDATES

Thank you for all you do, friends and supporters.  We 
are grateful. 

    Sincerely,   

    Ardis Braun

 Of the eight dogs featured in our last 
newsletter, four were adopted and one is being 
fostered (which we hope may turn out to be a “failed 
foster”). 

STARSKY, 
 whose owner signed 
him over to an animal 
shelter with permission to 
put him to death, was 
adopted by Connelly Jenks 
of Los Angeles.  From her 
recent e-mail:  “Starsky is 
doing great.  He is adapting 
well to his new 
surroundings.  He has made 
friends with my parents’ 
dogs and is learning to play.  

“Bella," "Gracie Mae" and "Elmer" 
Means of Ventura, with Gail

www.DobiesandLittlePawsRescue.org 

E-mail: dobierescue@earthlink.net

doptions most weekends throughout the 
spring continued to be high.  Nothing we 
like better than to see our good dogs get 
into the good homes they deserve, which 

of course creates openings for more good dogs to be 
saved. 
 Our three-day weekend at the Orange 
County pet expo was exhausting but worth it, as 
usual.  We got to see many of our old friends and 
adopters, as well as making new acquaintances that 
may lead to adoptions in the future.  The dogs 
behaved themselves well.  The only real drama came 
in the form of volunteers breaking up a fight 
between two Golden Retrievers at another booth. 
 We’re hoping to pull off a few offbeat and 
unusual fundraisers this summer if there is enough 
interest from prospective attendees, including one 
tentatively planned for June 12th in Valencia that 
features wine and painting.  Check it out at http://
pinotspalette.com/valencia/class/98726 and let us 
know if you can attend.  A minimum of 20 attendees 
is required.  Another would be held at a brewery a 
bit later on and is open to the public.  Keep an eye on 
our website for our upcoming events.  
 As always at this time of year, we’d like to 
remind you that firecrackers and other loud noises 
around the 4th of July can spook many dogs, so be 
extra careful about keeping them secure, especially if 
this is your first year with a new dog. 

Ardis Braun - Director  Colleen Anderson - Webmaster & Graphic Designer  Dennis Bolton - Printer
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He has met a couple of cats and is playing nicely.  He 
has enjoyed hiking and camping!!  He is a sweet man 
who loves to cuddle up with me every night.  He has 
been a great running partner, but can run farther 
than me!  I have gotten multiple compliments about 
what a handsome guy he is….I’d say he is happy to 
have found his forever home.”   
  
LIZZY, 
 our teeny 
Chihuahua girl, was 
adopted by Judy and Mark 
Enneking of Ojai.  Judy sent 
this update:  “On March 5th 
Mark and I met Lizzy, who 
we now call Missy.  And 
just as you told us over the 
phone, she is so sweet and 
loving.  From the moment 
she arrived at our home it 
was as if she had always 
been here.  She met our 
other dog, who is very shy, 
and to our amazement they 
became fast friends.   
 Every day Missy shows us how much she 
loves being with us.  She really loves riding in the car 
in her own car seat.  When we open the car door she 
jumps in and gets herself settled in for whatever 
adventure.  She shows us every day why we fell in 
love with her the moment we met.  Thank you 
again….”   
  
PICKLES, 
 the sweet little lady with no lower jaw that we 
received from Taiwan, is being fostered by Janell 
Beach and 
her family of 
Fillmore.  
Janell 
recently said:  
“She’s my 
constant 
companion 
no matter 
what I’m 
doing and 
I’m as close to foster fail as I’ve ever been.”  Now to 
convince the husband….  

CHELSEA, 
 our beautiful blue girl, was adopted by Alain 
Kua of Pacoima.  He had wanted a nice dog that 

would bond well with him 
and his family, and that’s 
what he got.  He says:  “She 
is doing very well and we 
love her.  She is very very 
well behaved.  House 
trained and crate trained.  
Knows how to sit, stay, up, 
down, in n out.  Very 
intelligent.  She is eating 
very well and has filled in 
a bit.  Oh and by the way, 
she really is a Velcro dog, 
she follows me 
everywhere!!” 
  
BUCKY 
 is little Chihuahua mix whose owner passed 
away, so he was taken to a high-kill animal shelter, 
where he had already spent six days the day we went to 
rescue another dog.  He was so precious we couldn’t 
leave him, and now he has a great home with Wayne 
Dvorak and Robert Brandt of Los Angeles, who have 
adopted dogs from us for many years.  Wayne sent us a 
picture with this note:  “Here’s Bucky (on the left) and 

his new 
friend 
Maisey!  They 
love chasing 
through the 
house and 
playing bite 
face!”    

Maggie  
 is a silky terrier mix, about 7 years young, 10 
pounds.  She's lived with other dogs, large and small as 
well as cats, but she'd really be happy if she were the 
one and only to someone. She's great in the car, loves to 
sit next to you as you watch TV 
or read your favorite book. She 
walks great on leash, is pee pad 
trained and is definitely a 
Neighborhood Watch dog!  
She is possessive of her special 
treats and she should have a 
5-6 ft wood or concrete fence 
as she can scale a chain link or 
split rail fence.

WAITING FOR HOMES



Cocoa  
 came to us because his 
owner passed away and relatives 
couldn't take him in. He's a 
beautiful red Dobie; 5 years old, 
housebroken, and obedience-
trained. Cocoa does have 
separation anxiety issues, and 
the family worked with him with 
a "vibration collar" that disturbs 
his focus when he's anxious 
about being left alone. They 
stated that the collar has worked well for him and they 
provided it. Cocoa is a very protective dog whose 
behavior with other dogs and kids isn't known or trusted. 
We intend to place him in a single-dog household with 
adult owners who work from home and/or are home 
most of the time. Cocoa has not been tried on medical 
options for his anxiety as the owner felt behavioral 
modification via the vibration collar was preferable. 

Avery  
 is almost 3 years old and after spending his 
whole life in a home, he found himself in an animal 

shelter when his owners moved.  
He was an indoor dog so we can 
assume is at least partially 
housebroken and he is good with 
kids and other dogs.  He does get 
excited and can be a bit mouthy 
when he plays so plenty of 
exercise and some additional 
training will be good so he can be 
a loving part of the family.  He 
looks like a whippet mix; whatever 
he is, he is adorable. 

Capri  
 is a blue female from an animal shelter, where  
she was brought with two other dogs that were tied up in 
the back of a trailer with rope.  She was underweight and 
her coat was quite poor but 
she is already on the mend.  
Capri is a good eater and she 
has already put on some 
weight.  She clearly was bred 
a few times as well. It is hard 
to know her exact age because 
her teeth are pretty clean but 
they’re worn, so our best 
guess is between 3 and 5 years 
old.  She is sweet, dog social, 
calm and gentle.  

Zara  
 has been with us nine months already, and she 
seems to be such a good dog that it's a waste for her not 

to be sharing someone's couch.  
She is now 6 years old, and she's 
housebroken, non-destructive, 
and is tolerant of other large 
dogs that aren't overly 
aggressive, though perhaps 
extra caution may be necessary 
when she's on leash.  Zara is a 
solidly-built red female, a little 
larger than an average-sized 
female.  Her ex-owner did not 
recommend her for a home 

with children, though older kids probably would be 
fine. 

Bruiser  
 is a darling little guy 
who is slim at just under 10 
pounds.  He was described as 
shy at the animal shelter but in 
our experience, he is nothing 
but a sweetheart.  He loves to 
snuggle, gives kisses and will 
happily keep your lap warm.  
Bruiser is only about 2 years 
old, very dog social and super 
affectionate.  

Ducks 
 is a very handsome male Dobie who is about 
2-3 years old. He'll need a strong, experienced large-dog 
owner because although he is a sweet dog, he has very 
bad habits that will cause trouble unless he has 
someone committed to training.  Ducks came back to us 
after a short adoption because of his aggressive 
reactivity towards other dogs on leash.  He has 
responded to training beautifully during his short time 
in a foster home but it will be up to his new owner to 
keep him well behaved and balanced.  He is now calmer 

during meal time, heels on 
leash and he knows 
commands like “sit” and 
“place.”  Ducks is an 
amazingly affectionate dog 
and will make the right 
home incredibly happy. 
p.s.  Check out the “training” 
portion of our website for 
details on the training 
techniques that are changing 
our dogs for the better! 



"Aspen" Diamond (in 
foreground) of Los Angeles, 

with Juliet and "Chelsea"

"Mickey" Warda of Santa 
Barbara

"Marsha" Parker of West 
Covina, with Lew

"Nicky" Cannon of 
Santa Barbara

“Sandy” Cannon of Santa 
Barbara

"Frankie" Mazzarella of 
Malibu

"Penny" Tull of Palmdale

"Willow" and "Renegade" Blamire of 
Santa Barbara

“Ray” Navarro of Valencia

HAPPY 
ADOPTEES!



"Decker" 
Cassity of 
Fairbanks, 

Alaska

“Lola” Callahan-Porter of 
Redondo Beach

"Sherlock" 
and "Evie" 
Miron of 

Bend, 
Oregon

"China," 
"Rosko," 
"Peanut" 

and "Snoop" 
Andre of 

Apple Valley

"Max" and "Sadie" 
McAndrews of Playa 

del Rey

"Razberry" Lackovic of 
Paso Robles

"Missy," "Chip," "Ellie," "Sam" and "Bella" 
Budge of Tehachapi

“Flaco” 
Thomas 

of 
Temecula

“Aprilia” Romero of 
Compton

             HAPPY            
4TH OF JULY!



SECOND CHANCES

 First, this article is a huge thank you to all of 
you who have given our dogs a second chance at a great 
life, especially our “damaged” dogs.  They have come in 
all forms:  dogs with three legs, old poorly-healed 
fractures, no lower jaw, no hair, acid burns down the 
back, home-cropped ears, blind, deaf, medical 
conditions like incontinence, demodectic mange, 
skittishness, dog-aggression and people-aggression 
issues, and on and on.  There are too many of these dogs 
to mention individually, but you know who you are, our 
big-hearted, special adopters that just want to help a 
dog that needs someone like them because it’s likely no 
one else would step forward. 
 But there is one dog and his owner that should 
be singled out as inspiration to others who might 
consider such a damaged dog as one worthy of their 
commitment.  The dog’s name is Jonah, and the owner 
is Hilary Pickles, a volunteer of ours who lives in 
Sherman Oaks. 
 We rescued Jonah in November, 2015 from the 
Tulare County animal shelter near Fresno, where he 
had been logged in upon impound as a Lab mix.  His 
demodectic mange was so advanced that his breed 
wasn’t recognizable.  Fortunately for him, one of the 
kennel employees identified him as a Doberman 
Pinscher and contacted us.  We picked him up late that 
week and brought him in for rehabilitation, not only 
medically, but behaviorally as well, since he was so 
depressed that we worried about his ability to cope with 

his life here while he 
recovered from his 
mange.  We were 
confident that the great 
new product we’re using 
for demodex would cure 
him physically, but the 
process takes at least a 
couple of months. 
 Fortunately for Jonah, 
Hilary came to volunteer 
a couple of days after 
Jonah arrived here, and 

her heart broke for him, as did all of ours.  She agreed to 
foster Jonah during his recovery, and what follows is 
from her. 

 “The day I met Jonah, I went to the rescue with 
no intentions.  It had only been two months since losing 
my Dobie Lily last September, and I thought that being 
useful to the dogs would help my heart. 
 I had been at the rescue about 10 minutes when 

I was asked to retrieve the new, sick dog for a bath and 
some initial pictures.  I approached the igloo and found a 
shadow of a dog.  He was observing me through eyes that 
lacked any shimmer of light.  He was pressed far back 
into his igloo and I didn’t want to frighten him by 
reaching inside.  After lining up several pieces of food 
and waiting patiently for a few minutes, he finally rose 
and slowly peeked out of the front of the igloo.  I draped 
the leash around his neck and he came all the way out…
uncertain, but gentle.  He was 45 pounds of skin and 
bones and smelled like something rotten.  My heart broke 
for him. 
 He shook considerably while I sat with him most 
of the afternoon.  ‘He could be a foster candidate, you 
know,’ Ardis remarked as she walked by us.  ‘And he 
needs a name.’  I looked at this poor boy who could not 
stop biting his itchy skin and noticed the plastic shelter 
collar bearing no more than a number to identify him.  I 
tried a few names on him.  No response.  The name Jonah 
popped into my head and I offered it out loud to see what 
happened.  He turned his head and gently pressed his 
nose to my lips.  Jonah was his name. 
 I took Jonah home that night so that he might 
have a warm place to recover, fully intending to let him 
heal with me and eventually find his forever home with 
some nice family.  It was clear he had never been in a 
house before and felt completely out of place.  He was 
terrified of the sound of his paws on the floor and acted 
as though the next room might possibly be the scariest 
place in the world.  He slept about 22 hours a day, only 
getting up to eat, drink and go potty.  He had little interest 
in being close to me and my whole house smelled like 
him, but he was a good boy and easily housebroken.  He 
was so infested with mange that it took months for his 
body to normalize.  But somewhere in the middle of 
December he started relishing his walks, gaining weight 
and following me around.  I’ll never forget the day he 
finally asked to climb up next to me on the couch and 
shakily stood there for a minute before settling into a 
comfortable sleep against my leg.  I felt like I won the 
lottery.  At that moment I knew he would be forever 
family. 
 I officially adopted Jonah in January after he was 
well enough to be neutered and I know he felt the shift in 
energy; it was clear he now understood home was 
permanent.  He quickly recovered from his surgeries (he 
also had entropion eyelid surgery for inverted eyelashes) 
and began acting like a silly puppy.  He could see 
normally now; his mange was gone and he had gained 15 
pounds.  His coat was filling in nicely and he play-bowed 
to every dog he saw.  He walked with his head tossed back 
and a spring in his step that let the world know he was 
proud and happy.  He developed this bunny-like hop that 
made him look like a baby deer learning to use its back 



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!

I want to support Doberman Pinscher and Little Paws Rescue!
 am ma ing the following contribution  
     100.       0.        20.       10.
 am enclosing the best gift  can   

Please charge m  Visa or MasterCard

Card  piration date

Signature  

Please return this form with our contribution
our contribution is ta  deductible Federal .D. 0 6

We also have Pa Pal 
100  of our contribution goes directl  to benefit the animals.

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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    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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A FAIRYTALE ENDING 
by Colleen Anderson 

 A fairytale ending is always our hope for every dog 
we rescue but there are some we don’t necessarily expect.  
Seniors, especially, are incredibly difficult to find homes for 
because no one wants to go through the heartbreak that isn’t 
far ahead.  Lucky for us, that rare home comes along every 
once in a while and surprises us all. 

 One lucky dog who finally got her fairytale ending is 
Trixie, a frail 12-year-old Dobie girl who suffered far too long 
without proper care.  She had finally escaped her terrible 
home where she was surviving on cucumber sandwiches and 
had to spend every day of her life outdoors. We tried to help 

Card #____________________________   Expiration Date ____________ Security Code ________   

Billing Zip Code _________________  Signature ___________________________________________ 

congestion, and promote healing. The treatments are 
done in less than 10 minutes and are completely non-
invasive.   
 Ask your vet, or ours, about issues you think 
might be helped by laser treatment. 

Before Laser After Laser 

her for quite some time 
but our hands were tied 
as the local authorities 
needed to go through 
proper channels so she 
could be removed and 
brought to safety.  The 
day we got the call to 
come and pick her up 
from the animal shelter 
was both heartwarming and heartwrenching. 

 The shelter staff was thrilled to see me when I 
showed up for Trixie, as she had already won the hearts of 
everyone there.  She was severely underweight, frightened, 
with extremely long nails and a poor coat from living outside.  
At her age, I assumed that she would be with me for whatever 
time she had left so I silently promised her that I would give 
her all the love and comfort I could.  She immediately 
snuggled into her bed in the car and within minutes of 
walking into the house, she had snuggled herself in between 
the pillows on my bed.  Clearly she had been missing the 
comfort of a good bed for a long time but I had plenty and 
didn’t mind sharing with her. Though Trixie seemed at peace 
and her rehabilitation was going well, I always wished I could 
give her even more of a life.  Since I have other sanctuary 
dogs and temporary fosters to care for, my individual time can 
be limited.  

 Then one weekend, Mitzi Roberts and Tanya Ware, 
two of our devoted volunteers, mentioned that they had room 
to take in a foster dog but they preferred an easygoing senior 
who could get along with their other dogs.  We thought about 
it for a couple of days, trying to come up with the perfect 
candidate, when quiet little Trixie popped into my mind.  
Perfect! I described her to them and it only took a poor 
quality iPhone picture of her to capture their hearts.   
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T his is not our first El Nino here at the rescue, but 
as previously, it’s been a mixed blessing. Though 
we badly need the rain, the dogs who don’t enjoy 

rain (most of them) tend to peer out of their shelters, 
perhaps wondering why we don’t make it stop. The 
consolation is that this is, after all, Southern California, 
and they would like it less in the Pacific Northwest. 
 After dishearteningly low adoptions throughout 
much of the fall, we began to place a lot of dogs again by 
early November, including some of our long-term 
residents. It’s such a joy to know that a dog’s later years in 
life can be spent in more comfort than we can provide, 
hard as we try.  
 Our event updates include: Paula Cwikly’s holiday 
party for us, which was again a wonderful way to spend a 
Sunday afternoon with friends; a fun evening our 
volunteers spent at the Dog Rescue Celebration on Fox TV 
on Thanksgiving night (see story on page 6); and our 
plans to once again attend the Orange County Pet Expo on 
April 22-24.  
 A long-awaited and happy announcement is that 
our sanctuary property in the high desert received its 
final approval from the county after we fulfilled 
everything necessary to getting projects blessed by 
authorities charged with building and safety, 
environmental, animal welfare, and various other areas of 
compliance. 
 The holiday season once again proved that we 
have much to be thankful for, including our supporters 
and helpers of all kinds, who always amaze us with the 

 Four of the eight dogs featured in our last newsletter 
were adopted, two of them to the same home. 

SHOGUN, 
 our big Dobie boy who reportedly suffered from 
“night terrors,” has a great new home with Michelle and Dean 
Taylor of Ridgecrest. Over 
the past three months, 
Michelle has had this to 
say: “We absolutely love 
Shogun and he absolutely 
loves us…he is like 
Velcro lol. The only thing 
we have experienced is a 
couple times he had 
dreams and he barked a lil 
bit and that was it….He’s 
an excellent fit with my 
Lil dog; they play and get 
along….He and my 
husband play hide and 
seek. My husband Dean 
will go hide in our yard 
and Shogun will wait for a few minutes then he will run and 

ADOPTION UPDATES 

generosity, cooperation and willingness to help us 
continue our work with the animals. 
Thank you. 
    Blessings, 
    Ardis Braun        

“Darby” Schafer-Gold of  
San Jose 

“Winston” Clark of Ventura, 
with Allison and Tyler 

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!

I want to support Doberman Pinscher and Little Paws Rescue!
 am ma ing the following contribution  
     100.       0.        20.       10.
 am enclosing the best gift  can   

Please charge m  Visa or MasterCard

Card  piration date

Signature  

Please return this form with our contribution
our contribution is ta  deductible Federal .D. 0 6

We also have Pa Pal 
100  of our contribution goes directl  to benefit the animals.

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

i er”

i er”

" a a" with arin 
on right  Ale and 

daughter Olivia

" a a" with arin 
on right  Ale and 

daughter Olivia

Card #   Expiration Date   Security Code 

Billing Zip Code   Signature 

legs for the first time.  I wondered if it was the first time 
in his life he’d ever felt well enough to run.  We went to 
parks, on hikes and to the ocean.  He found a best 
friend in Karma, the 1-year-old female Dobie who lives 
next door to us.  We snuggled regularly.  His eyes were 
full of light. 
 Today, Jonah is thriving.  He is 67 pounds of 
sweet, smart and stubborn and enjoys learning new 
things.  He loves going for road trips and having his 
face kissed.  He can’t get enough of rolling in the grass, 
inspecting the world for new smells, racing around in 
the park, running at the beach, playing with Karma, 
chasing his ball, and snuggling on the couch.  He is 
kind and polite with no bad habits and a heart of gold.  
Strangers comment all the time on what a beautiful 
boy he is and how happy they are to see his natural ears 
and tail...those puppy-like ears and happily-beating tail 
melt my heart.  He is also an incredible watchdog with 
strong intuition and is wonderful with kids!  He’s just 
the best buddy and such a good boy.  God bless the 
employee who identified him and Ardis who rescued 
him. 

 People might say that I helped him find his new 
life, but the truth is, caring for him pulled me out of a 
dark hole.  I think I was a long way from surfacing after 
losing Lily, and Jonah’s presence gave me a new purpose.  
He required such detailed care in the beginning that my 
depression was irrelevant; he was going to need me no 
matter how I felt.  Seeing him heal gave me hope; seeing 
him thrive gave me joy.  I’ll never stop missing Lily, but 
Jonah was heaven-sent.  His precious soul warms my heart 
every day.  He took a chance on trusting me as much as I 
took a chance on him.  It’s unfathomable to think that he 
had been discarded…what a life and love we both would 
have missed out on.”      

MEDICAL MATTERS
 Both subjects covered in this article have been 
mentioned before, but since we have many new 
adopters receiving our newsletter now, these subjects 
bear repeating because they could save a life. 

 Hardly a month goes by that someone doesn’t say 
“I had to put my Doberman down because his hips gave 
out.”  This comment makes us wonder how many 
veterinarians even know what Wobbler’s Syndrome 
(technically CVI, or Cervical Vertebral Instability) is.  The 
fact is that hip dysplasia almost never occurs in 
Dobermans.  In almost every case of hip problems in 
Dobermans, there has been an injury that caused the 
deficit, not a congenital hip disease. 
 Instead, Dobermans commonly have spinal issues 

caused by a herniated disk, which puts pressure on the 
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 OK, we know what some of  you are 

thinking, and we actually-sort of-agree.  Dogs 
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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; 
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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 
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are shown here; not in color, unfortunately. 

 We knew 
that she would be 
well cared for, but 
the updates we 
get from her 
incredible 
mommies bring 
happy tears to our 
eyes regularly.  
She gets to go just 
about everywhere 
with them, so she 
is rarely alone and she even got to go camping at the beach 
recently.  When Trixie isn’t romping around the local park, 
she is napping the day away on whatever bed she wants.  In 
their words: 
“Trixie is the sweetest girl.  Though she has endured a 
horrible past, she still has opened her heart to us and is 
learning to trust and love.  We vow to make every day a great 
day for her in hopes that it slowly erases her past.  We feel 
blessed to have her in our lives.  She gives us much more than 
we could ever give her in return.” 
 We don’t know how long Trixie has because it turns 

out that a mammary 
tumor we had 
removed did not cure 
her cancer but we do 
know that for the first 
time, she is truly 
living and we could 
not be more thankful 
that she was given 
this final chance at 
happiness. 

 

“Ned” (big shaggy dog adopted here in 2007, was 
ring bearer and Best Dog) with “Papas” Chin and 
Terri and Kevin Chin (in white) of Tuckahoe, New 

York, with their wedding party. 

PARTING SHOT 

“Dogs and their families :‘til death do us part.” “Enough with the sand – Bring on the food!”

“One of the oldest 
human needs is having 
someone wonder where 
you are when you don't 
come home at night.” 
   - Margaret Meade

PARTING SHOT

"Fred" Ruiz of 
Visalia

condition is fatal if not caught within twelve hours, 
often less. 
 Here’s what to look for:  UNPRODUCTIVE 
VOMITING, followed by restlessness, loss of appetite, 
and swelling of the stomach.  It’s most important to 
look for the unproductive vomiting, though, because by 
the time the other symptoms manifest themselves, it’s 
often too late. 
 Emergency vet treatment may be able to correct 
the bloat without surgery, but usually surgery is 
recommended in any event to right the stomach and to 
tack it in place so that it can’t torse again in the future.  
Dogs that it’s happened to once are probably at much 
higher risk of having a repeat performance.     

spinal cord, causing paralysis that is progressive.  We 
think that most of the cases of a Doberman’s hips “going 
out” are actually paralysis that has progressed to the point 
that the animal has little or no feeling in the rear 
quarters. 
 Fortunately, Wobbler’s Syndrome is usually 
treatable with anti-inflammatory drugs like Prednisone.  
Some dogs can live normally for years on this medication, 
and the best news is that Wobbler’s is not painful 
(because it’s paralytic, which means loss of feeling, not 
the presence of pain).  Many vets don’t like to prescribe 
Prednisone because it can be hard on the dog’s organs, 
but at the point where the animal is becoming paralyzed, 
we think there isn’t anything to lose by trying this.  
Prednisone should be given with food and ultimately 
administered in the “lowest effective dosage,” which is the 
minimum amount needed to enable the dog to get up and 
move around on his own. 

 Because it’s such a serious, but usually treatable 
(if caught early) medical problem, we need to mention 
bloat now and then to remind our readers to be on the 
lookout for this horrible affliction of large breed dogs.  
 No one really knows the cause, though we 
strongly suspect it’s related to heavy water and/or food 
consumption, particularly as the dog grows older and the 
stomach and internal organs have less elasticity than they 
did when the dog was young.   
 What occurs is that the stomach flips, or “torses,” 
so that the stomach contents are trapped there, unable to 
be vomited up or to pass through the elimination system.  
Gasses then build up, toxicity builds up, and the 




