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Renaissance Poodles
The Newsletter of Poodle Rescue of New England
Welcome Note…by Mahala Beams
Buds are bursting, flowers blooming, and grass greening as
spring finally reaches New England after another very long
winter. Finally, we have put away those winter fleeces, the
doggie booties, the ice-melt and shovels and can revel once
again in lovely long walks and frolics outdoors with our
canine companions.
As we enjoy the coming of spring with our beloved poodles,
we’d like to focus on how PRNE readies its poodle rescues for
adoption, evaluating, socializing and bringing rescues back to
good health, above and beyond what many animal rescue
organizations are able to do. For some dogs, this is a fairly
short process of a month or a few months in foster care; for
others the process is very long indeed. For a few dogs, who
have suffered such difficult circumstances that they cannot be
rehabilitated or be restored to health, PRNE provides
permanent foster care. In this issue we present the stories of
some of these dogs, Nicky, Caesar and Greta.
Critical in all of this special care is the role of Angels, those
special people who support individual dogs or all of the needy
dogs with generous donations to help PRNE cover the cost of
special medical needs or long-term care. Especially in these
difficult economic times, we need the help of our Angels more
than ever since PRNE has a greater number of rescues than
before to ready for adoption. Some simply require a long
period of special rehabilitation before they are ready for
adoption; others must undergo special medical procedures to
restore their health before adoption is possible. And ultimately
a few will have to remain in permanent foster care.
We would like to acknowledge and thank all of you who have
been Angels for PRNE poodles in the past; we hope that this
appeal will encourage you to renew your support as Angels.
Finally we hope that many of our readers will become new
Angels, ensuring that PRNE can continue its efforts to heal
and rehabilitate all of the poodle rescues, for all are deserving
of good care, good health and loving homes.
………

And the Winners Are…
Poodles and poodle lovers gathered for the annual PRNE raffle
drawing on April 5. With great excitement and enthusiastic
wagging of tails, the winning tickets were drawn.
The winners are Eileen of South Yarmouth, MA, who won 1st
prize, a 7-night vacation at the beautiful Summertime Cottages
in Bar Harbor, Maine; Jack from Liverpool, New York, who
received 2nd prize, a two-night stay at the lovely Acacia House
Hotel in Bar Harbor, Maine; and Barbara from Bar Harbor,
Maine, who won 3rd prize, a fine hand-crafted silver poodle
pendant.
Congratulations to all of the winners! For donating our prizes,
very special thanks go to:
•
•
•

Sam and Sonja Callahan of Summertime Cottages
Pat and Bruce Lamotte of Acacia House Hotel
Accentuations

We are especially grateful to everyone who bought tickets for
this year's raffle.
………
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Nicky
before

Nicky… by Alice O’Connor

the stress responses are rare. He still doesn’t like to be on a
leash and although we continue to work on this, he may never
be a dog that enjoys walks. And that’s ok with us – we cherish
and love him as he is. In our eyes, he is perfect!

………

Nicky
today

Sometimes rehabilitation is emotional rather than physical.
When Nicky came to us as a foster dog, he spent the first two
days cowering under the coffee table. He wouldn’t look at us,
wouldn’t come near us and wouldn’t do “his business” in front
us. On his first night, before bed, we took all the dogs outside.
Although Nicky wouldn’t do “his business” in front of us, he
also wouldn’t go outside without us. That first night it took us
45 minutes of sitting, crouching (outside, in New England, in
January!) and cajoling to get him back inside. He did not trust
us at all.
The first few nights he wouldn’t come upstairs to bed, so he
slept in the kitchen. And there, all alone in the night, he would
do “his business.” Around the third morning when I came
downstairs, he looked at me and wagged his tail! He still
didn’t trust us enough to come near us, but he acted happy to
see me – it was a start. The fourth day, he finally went to the
bathroom outside, but did so while hiding behind the bushes.
A few nights later, he ventured upstairs at bedtime and slept in
a dog bed on the floor and about a week later he began
sleeping on the foot of our bed. Slowly he began trusting us.
Although I was able to pick him up, he would become very
stiff and “stress urinate” every time, so I had to be careful and
remember to pick him up on tile, not carpet!
Nicky was originally “rescued” from a breeder who was going
to euthanize him because he had an undescended testicle,
which eventually dropped when he was a few months old.
Then his new owner became unable to care for him, so he
came to Poodle Rescue. I don’t know what Nicky’s life was
like before we got him, whether he was abused, suffered some
trauma or was just neglected, but he definitely wasn’t a
normal, socialized dog. Although he was in good physical
shape, he had a great fear of a lot of things and didn’t trust
anyone or anything. He would hide in another room when new
people came over, he panted and shook terribly when ever he
got in the car, he had no idea what treats and toys were, he was
“leash shy” and he would express his anal glands when he was
stressed – he was an emotional mess.

Update on Nimitz…
by Michelle and Jon Gibbs
Today, February 7, 2009, is the one-year anniversary since we
brought Nimitz home, and it's been a great year!
Nimitz seems to have been enjoying us as much as we enjoy
him. Peaches doesn't hiss at him nearly as much, and Callie will
lie down and catnap near him, so that's going well. We haven't
been walking as much because the sidewalks are icy, but we are
playing in the snow in the yard a little. He'll run behind the table
and chairs in the corner and hide and play bow until either I run
to him or he'll run towards me and then back in the corner. It's a
fun game. We've also had him in daycare a few times which
helps with the separation anxiety, and he's now had a weekend
with a dog sitter while Jon and I were out of town.
Today we went to the Polka Dog Bakery in the South End for
the first time and got him some treats. We also ordered him a
new bed, which should arrive next weekend. I think he'll like
having a bed that fits his whole body. On the first walk we took
after it started snowing, he was limping so much I didn't know if
he'd make it home. After he cut his paw the next time out, we
picked up some shoes that he wears every walk. I don't know if
he likes them, but he seems to understand that his paws don't
hurt if they're on and he can walk in the deepest snow banks just
for fun. With the cold temps we also picked up a coat for him
but that's only if it's really below freezing. We're really looking
forward to the spring thaw and our regular long walks.

………

It took months and months for him to make even the smallest
progress, but when he did we celebrated with great abandon!
Nicky’s ability to overcome his past and his desire to learn to
trust so endeared him to us that we’ve since adopted him.
Today Nicky is a different dog. He sleeps under the covers
snuggled right up next to me, he greets new people with
curiosity, he can usually be found with a toy in his mouth, and

Michelle, Nimitz and Jon
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Caesar… by Amanda Lion
Caesar passed away suddenly at 1:30 in the morning last
Thursday, April 23, just eight days shy of his 11th birthday.
As you may or may not know, Caesar had a rough road. Given
up at with his brother four years ago, Caesar found himself alone
in foster care when his brother found a home of his own. Caesar
was slightly overweight and had a thinning coat. Not many
people were interested in him – everyone wanted a cute,
boisterous puppy! It was determined he had hypothyroid. Once
on medication, he started to improve almost immediately. His
coat started to come back and he had a bounce to his step.
Caesar went on several home visits, but because of his health
issues, was continually rejected. The last time we went on a
home visit and we got in the car to come home, Caesar looked so
sad and was so quiet. I told him he didn’t have to go on any
more visits – he could stay with us. He seemed to perk up
immediately. Who says dogs don’t understand? Caesar did
have a lovely couple interested in him who drove 4 hours to
meet him. He wanted absolutely nothing to do with them and
hid behind my legs for much of their visit. Fortunately, they met
two other foster dogs in our house and ended up adopting them.
They knew immediately that Caesar had “chosen” to stay with
us and have since become active volunteers with PRNE.
Caesar went in for a routine dental and during the middle of the
procedure, he flat lined. The vet was able to resuscitate him and
we took him to the emergency hospital for further tests. It was
determined that Caesar had a very narrow air passageway (thank
you, puppy mill breeding) and as a result, he developed some
nodules on either side of his throat, which made breathing
difficult. Fortunately, putting him on steroids and bronchial
dilators allowed him to breath without difficulty. Eventually, we
were able to get him off the inhalers and maintain a good quality
of life for him with just the steroids.
Caesar was on a mission. He welcomed every foster who came
into our house. He was a steady support to Brock, the very

Caesar
senior CT puppy mill dog who came and went quickly, and he
provided Fifi (see “Rescue Me” page) with a sleeping
companion. Caesar was pretty much a perfect foster. He never
had accidents in the house. Never! That’s almost unheard of.
He was an excellent dust buster and was able to spot a stray
crumb a mile away. He loved people – young, old – it didn’t
matter to him. He greeted everyone with vim and vigor.
I can’t begin to explain the loss we feel now that Caesar is gone.
We are so grateful that he went quickly and didn’t have to
suffer, while at the same time, we feel such intense pain that
he’s gone. I know Caesar had a very happy last part of his life,
and this is much in part due to PRNE and its supporters.
Without the medical care that Caesar received – I’m talking
thousands of dollars – Caesar would have been gone a long time
ago.
It’s been three days since Caesar died. I keep looking for him
when it’s time to hand out cookies. I can’t go outside without
thinking of him wandering around the garden, eating the tops off
all the tulips (I haven’t seen a tulip bloom since he arrived). I
still see his big brown eyes gazing up at me and I know he’s
telling me he’s pain free now. Thank you, Caesar for touching
our lives. We’ll see you again!

………

STOP BY …
Visit PRNE’s Adoption Information table at
Planet Dog
49 York Street, Portland ME
Sunday, June 7, 1:00 to 3:00 pm

Caesar and friends
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Greta… by Sue Matre
Greta, a 6-year old brown standard poodle, came to Poodle
Rescue in February of 2006 at age 3. She is one of the dogs
PRNE has had longest in foster care and was the first guest at
Jack’s House!
Greta came to PRNE with many problems. In the past she had
not been not socialized or housebroken and rarely went outside.
Visits to a vet or groomer were extremely traumatic for her.
Thus, between infrequent grooming sessions, her coat would
become long and matted. Stripping her coat required several
people to hold her down which made her even more scared and
caused her to react aggressively. In addition, when her owner
went into the hospital, Greta had to go into a boarding facility at
a veterinary hospital where she was totally overwhelmed and
terrified. The staff could not handle her and she became fearful
and aggressive when anyone got too close.
In preparation for placing her under the care of PRNE, we spoke
to those who knew Greta. The general consensus was that
although she was unsocialized and fearful, she would probably
be okay if put into another situation and given time, so PRNE
took her in to be rehabilitated, and I became her foster mother.
Greta had learned through her frightening grooming and
boarding experiences to scare people away with aggression, so at
first I put her in a kennel indoors and just left her alone.
However, after only a few days, she began to trust me, and she
has been progressing ever since.
Greta is very smart and wants so badly to please that she will do
almost anything I ask her. She has not once tried to bite out of
aggression and her behavior has improved because I know her
limits and don't push them. Little by little, respecting those
limits has allowed her to trust and to take risks. Over time she
has learned to go out and to enjoy her walks. Now she actually
sniffs the ground and plays in the stream down the street like a
normal dog. Before, it had been too terrifying for her even to go
out on a leash.
Now I can groom her almost completely without any restraint,
and Greta actually enjoys the attention during most of the
process. Believe it or not, her favorite place to sit is on the
grooming table, and she jumps up there every chance she gets
because she knows it is where she gets fussed over!
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She is learning to play
with other dogs, whereas
before she had no idea
how to interact. She does
not
always
behave
appropriately and needs
careful monitoring, but
she is learning all of the
time and is happy and
having fun becoming a
social creature. She has
made a best friend,
another female standard
poodle, who is now her
roommate. They play and
complement each other
very well.

Greta with her best friend

Greta loves to be in my lap and will do anything for love and
affection. A goofy pooch, she will also do funny things to get
her family to giggle and when we do, she gets silly and acts
like a clown, which makes us laugh even more! And it goes on
and on. She has a great sense of humor!
The most impressive milestone so far was when she had to go
to the vet after she had been in foster care for 6 months. She
needed a rabies shot, a heartworm test and her eyes examined.
I worried it was going to be a terrible experience but needed to
try. My wonderful vet let me set the stage as much as possible
for the meeting to be successful. Our appointment was the last
one of the evening. I had suggested that the vet take off her
coat and act as if we were old friends just chatting, and
gradually, without much ado, she knelt down to talk to Greta.
Greta was a little nervous but not too bad. I had prepped the
vet that Greta was very smart and listened extremely well, and
she used that to her advantage. Believe it or not, she called
Greta over, asked her to sit in front of her and drew blood out
of her jugular vein without restraint and without any
problems! (At previous visits, Greta had hated to be restrained
in any way and would fight really hard if anyone tried.) The
rabies shot and the exam followed, all without incident! What
a huge relief and what a huge success!
In the upcoming months, Greta may need to have surgery on
her eyes to remove ingrown hairs that make her eyes run. This
will be yet another milestone for her to face, but I think she is
ready.
Some rescue people believe that it is not cost effective to
spend this much time and effort on any given dog, but how
can anyone who has seen first hand just how much a dog like
Greta can be rehabilitated with love, kindness and patience
make that decision?
Although Greta will never totally forget her difficult past, she
is a real joy, and what enormous satisfaction I have gotten out
of fostering her and seeing her progress! We may never be
able to find the right forever home for her, but if not, this
affectionate and playful poodle will remain in permanent
foster care with her foster family who loves her very much.

Greta on the grooming table

………
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Abby, Grady and the Terrifying E-mail… Wendy and David Newton
This is the email that struck terror into my heart:

health food store kibble, please…

“Have you and David given any thought as to those two fosters
becoming permanent family members? It's been a few weeks
now and we should get their stories up on the website if you
think they're going to be available for adoption. No pressure for
you to adopt them, but we do need to get them up if you think
you're not going to.”

In our pre-poodle life, the Labs would try to eat the dish after
finishing the food. The Malamute would just go find a squirrel
or a rabbit, no problem. The no-determinate-breeds would get
hungry and simply eat what they were given and say thank you.

We had fostered the two Standards for about a month. Who
knew if we’d be up to the challenge of two big, young, energetic
Standard poodles – littermates, at that – double trouble. How
would we know? We needed to be tested, and they desperately
needed a foster home, quickly. We said OK…
I read the email. First I cried. Then I tap-danced – oh, just a
little more time…um, we could send the donation early….er,
two or three more classes and we’ll see where we are…. Then it
hit me - these two magnificent souls were right where they
belonged, and we were NOT writing them up, and they were
NOT going on the website, and nobody was going to adopt them
but us - don’t even TRY to suggest it. Whew.
Once the adoption was official, we focused on the changes to
our previously quiet life. It suddenly felt as if we were living
with an entire class of 8-year-old boys – always running, always
playing, always yelling, often solid mud-cakes, and highly
critical – on principle -- of what we gave them for dinner.
Abby and Grady were surrendered because of illness and strife
in their family. Unlike many rescues, they’d been well cared for
and much loved in their original home. Thanks to their former
family and to PRNE, they came to us healthy, playful, energetic,
and loving. But they’d been so indulged that they didn’t get that
every moment of their family’s life was not 100% about them.
Certain behaviors had either never been addressed, or were
perhaps encouraged as “cute.” No one ever taught them that
they weren’t little puppies any more, meaning that our visitors
could expect 60 pounds of fur and muscle to ram their chests
and bite their hair as they entered. Or 120 pounds, if the
littermates were acting in concert, as they almost always do!
They quickly evolved into lovely "parlor" dogs, but still wanted
to flatten guests with affection. Our building is a commercial
establishment with just one family in residence - us - and people
who work here are in and out all the time. We're trying to train
our visitors, as well as the dogs, on this issue. They’re getting
it… It’s hard to ignore a poodle – but that seems to be the
quickest way to discourage what you don’t like. Make a fuss –
and the poodles claim victory!
Abby and Grady have taken on the watchdog role for the whole
building including us, the mortgage company, the lawyers, the
insurance company, and the therapeutic community downstairs.
I'd heard poodles were protective – well, these pooches should
get medals! They bark as if they were being paid by the hour for
it - with benefits!
Then there’s the food drama, or the hunger strikes on alternate
days. Or, I just would like a little duck fat and gristle on that

However, Abby and Grady like to know if their food is wild or
farm-raised, from which province of France. Could we have it
on the rare side, please – oh, and may we see the wine list?
And if anybody has the magic answer to “homicidal maniacs in
the car” when they see another dog, please let us know. We’ve
tried everything. Penny can. Water spray. “Pet Agree.” Singing
to them. They just have to roar. And they are LOUD!
But when they wake me up every morning (dawn, most likely),
wet, cold snouts in my face, I’m overjoyed to see them, even
though I’ve only been asleep for a few hours. Always me, not
David. I sleep on the outside of the bed. And stay up late. They
know this. They think it’s a hoot.
We can’t thank PRNE enough for offering us the chance to
bring these two fabulous poodles into our life. In fact, though
it’s only been a year and a half, we can’t really remember how it
was before they came.
………

Whisker Walk
Sunday June 7, 2009, 11 a.m. - 3 p.m.
Walk at NOON
Held at the Lancaster Fairgrounds
(home of the Bolton Fair)
For more information visit:

http://www.whiskerwalk.org
To make a donation to Poodle Rescue, please visit:
http://www.firstgiving.com/poodlerescue
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The History of the Poodle… by Kim Rosen

Rufus and Winston Churchill
As a lover of everything poodle, I, of course, think poodles are
the best dogs in the world! So as our readers are also lovers of
poodles, I thought it might be fun and informative to take a look
at the history of this special breed.

As pets, Poodles have been popular in Russia, France and
Germany since the 1500’s. The term “French Poodle” has
become popular probably because they are the national dog of
France. In Germany, poodles were used for hunting waterfowl.
In fact, the name Poodle comes from the German word Pudel
meaning puddle or “to splash around.” Poodles are retrievers or
gun dogs, and can still be seen in that role. The poodle's
appearance made it popular as a circus dog and pet for the
wealthy. However, most sources concur that the French are
responsible for developing the modern breed into its current
form, and developing the different sizes. The French name for
the poodle is caniche, referring to ducks and the poodles' origins
as water dog.
The American Kennel Club first recognized the Poodle in 1890
and by the 1960s, they were the most popular breed in America.

Poodles are one of the oldest dog breeds known. In fact, Greek
and Roman coins with carvings of dogs resembling poodles have
been discovered!
There is, however, some argument as to the true origin of the
poodle. Many believe the poodle descended from Asian herding
dogs while others maintain that poodles were brought out of Asia
in the 8th century by the conquering North African Berbers and
eventually found their way into Portugal. For this reason, many
suspect the poodle is related to the Portuguese Water dog, a
breed they share some physical resemblance to especially in their
coats. The Fédération Cynologique Internationale lists the
country of origin as France, but some experts believe poodles
may have originated in Russia or Iberia; Germany is also
frequently cited, including by the American Kennel Club, since
the breed's English name has German origins.

………

Weird Al and his poodle hat, Bela

Did You Know?
Throughout history there have been many famous poodles. Most notable are:
Basket, Basket II, and Basket III, successive pets of Gertrude Stein and Alice B. Toklas.
Jane Seymour, third wife of Henry VIII, had a pet white poodle, which even appears in the official portrait of Henry,
Jane and his parents, the previous King and Queen. She is said to have spent most of her time walking the poodle in the
palace gardens or doing needlework.
Rufus, was the poodle companion of Winston Churchill.
Charley belonged to Nobel Prize-winning author John Steinbeck.
A black Standard (referred to as "blue" in the book) played Charley in the TV miniseries "Travels with Charley: In
Search of America.”
Bela, Weird Al Yankovic’s poodle sat on his head for the cover of his 2003 album “Poodle Hat.”
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Don’t forget to enter a photo in the 2009 PRNE
Calendar Contest!
The photo of a poodle that best depicts PRNE and its
mission will be selected as the cover photo for the
calendar, and this photo’s photographer will receive a
free PRNE desk calendar!
All proceeds from the sales of calendars go to Jack’s
House, where we evaluate and temporarily house rescuepoodles awaiting foster homes.

Honey

Here in this house...

For details, visit PRNE’s website at:
http://www.poodlerescuene.org/

I will never know the loneliness I hear in the barks of the other
dogs 'out there.'
I can sleep soundly, assured that when I awake my world will
not have changed.
I will never know hunger.
I will not shiver in the cold, or grow weary from the heat.
My fur will shine and never be dirty or matted.

Sasha… by Jane LaPoint
A gift from God
we did receive
on that October day.

Here in this house…
I will be talked to and, even if I don't understand,
I can enjoy the warmth of the words.
I will be given a name so that I may know who I am among
many.
My name will be used in joy.

A call from
a PRNE volunteer
said Sasha needed a way
Out of limbo
and into a home,
a family that would make room.

Here in this house...
I will never be a substitute for anything I am not.
I will never be used to improve peoples' images of themselves.
I will be loved because I am who I am.
I will never suffer for someone's anger, impatience, or stupidity.

Little did we know
she'd steal our hearts.
tell us really....

Here in this house...

Who rescued whom?

I can trust arms that hold, hands that touch.
If I am ill, I will be doctored. If scared, I will be calmed.
If sad, I will be cheered.
No matter what I look like, I will be considered beautiful
and known to be of value.
I will never be cast out because I am too old, too ill, too unruly,
or not cute enough.
My life is a responsibility, and not an afterthought.
I will learn that humans can almost, sometimes, be as kind and
as fair as dogs.

………

Here in this house…
I will belong.
I will be home.
(Author Unknown)
………

Sasha
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Ask Andrew

Trust: A Deadly Disease…

(with help from Laura Klein Plunkett)

by Sharon Mathers

Dear Andrew,

Originally published in Canine Concepts, 1986; revised
for rescue dogs; courtesy of PACC911.org

About a year ago I adopted my wonderful boy Ernie from
PRNE. Ernie’s foster mom explained to me that PRNE believes
that all dogs, especially rescue dogs, should not be allowed offleash outside of a fenced area and I promised to never let him off
the leash. But my Ernie is so active and he loves to run! I’ve
spent a lot of time training him and he always comes when I call
him, so lately I’ve been taking Ernie to a large field near my
house and letting him run off leash. He loves to explore and
chase the butterflies, and I know the exercise is good for him.
He looks so happy romping in the field and he never goes near
the road. It feels so good to see him running and playing without
being restricted by a fence or a leash. I know that Ernie is so
bonded to me that he’d never run away. Am I wrong for
breaking my promise? I want him to be happy.

There is a deadly disease stalking your dog, a hideous, stealthy
thing just waiting its chance to steal your beloved friend. It is not
a new disease, or one for which there are inoculations.
The disease is called "Trust."
You knew before you ever took your Rescue dog home that it
should not be trusted, especially if it is a dog that was a stray
and, therefore, has no "history." The foster who provided you
with this precious animal warned you, drummed it into your
head. Dogs steal off counters, destroy anything expensive, chase
cats, may need to be house trained and must never be allowed
off lead unless in a securely fenced enclosure!
When the big day finally arrived, heeding the sage advice of the
foster, you escorted your dog into his new home, properly
collared and tagged, the lead held tightly in your hand.

Ernie’s Mom
Dear Ernie’s Mom,
Most municipalities and city, state and national parks have leash
laws for the protection of the dogs and humans. Besides being
in violation or local ordinances, there are very real risks involved
in off leash activity. On April 24th of this year in Ridgefield, CT,
a dog was walking off leash with his owner in a park. The dog
ventured off the trail and was bitten by a coyote. Fortunately,
the dog wasn’t seriously injured, but if the owner had touched
the open wound, she would have had to undergo a painful series
of rabies shots. The folks at the Phoenix Animal Care Coalition
recently featured the following article, “Trust: A Deadly
Disease,” on their website and gave me permission to reprint it
here. I think it may help answer your question.
………

If you need advice on training and behavioral issues,

Ask Andrew!
Andrew has over 16 years experience as a Ph.D.
(Phenomenal Dog).
In each issue of Renaissance Poodles he will share his
knowledge.
Send your questions to:
info@poodlerescuene.org.

The house was "dog-proofed." Everything of value was stored in
the spare bedroom; garbage was stowed in the cabinet under the
kitchen sink or in a can with a tight lid; cats were isolated; and a
gate was placed across the living room to keep at least one part
of the house accident free. All windows and doors were properly
secured, and signs were placed at strategic points, reminding all
to "Close the door!"
Soon it becomes second nature to make sure the door closes
nine-tenths of a second after it is opened and that it is really
latched. "Don't let the dog out!" is your second most verbalized
expression. (The first is "No!")
You worry and fuss constantly, terrified that your darling will
get out and disaster will surely follow. Your friends comment
about who you love most, your family or the dog. You know
that to relax your vigil for a moment might lose him to you
forever.
And so the weeks and months pass, with your dog becoming
more civilized every day. The seeds of trust are planted. It seems
that each new day brings less destruction, less breakage. Almost
before you know it, your untrained but wonderful new
companion has turned into an elegant, dignified friend.
Now that he is more reliable and sedate, you take him more
places. No longer does he chew the steering wheel when left in
the car. And darned if that cake wasn't still on the counter this
morning! And, oh yes, wasn't that the cat he was sleeping with
so cozily on your pillow last night?
At this point you are beginning to become infected, the disease
is spreading its roots deep into your mind.

Continued on page 11
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Gallery
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Fetch anyone?

Lorenzo
Let’s play!

Figaro and Triton

P
L
A
Y

I’ll hide if you’ll seek!

Got it!

Micah

Freddie

I’m ready!

Amber
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Thank You
PETCO!
By Gayle Morelli
Scrap and Louie help out at PETCO
PRNE first became involved with PETCO in two ways. First we
applied for a grant, and PETCO awarded us funds from their
foundation. In the mean time the Waltham PETCO invited us to
participate in their Pet Adoption Day. We set up a booth and
history was in the making.
Soon we started going to the Waltham store two Saturdays a
month, bringing foster dogs and attracting attention from
customers as well as from store employees. Customers made
donations, brought PRNE tees, sweat shirts and other items.
Then the Waltham store asked PRNE to be the recipient of their
Holiday Tree of Hope Fund Raiser, and of course, we were
thrilled!
Now our involvement with PETCO has expanded. We set up
tables in the Waltham, Needham, North Andover and
Portsmouth, NH, stores regularly. Soon we will begin going to
the Cambridge store. Our appearances in PETCO stores have
made the public aware of PRNE, the needs of rescued dogs and
the rewards of adopting animals. PRNE also participates in the
adoption fairs at each store.
PETCO's largest fundraisers are the Tree-of-Hope and the
Spring-A-Pet campaigns. They run from 6 to 8 weeks. This
year, given the weak economy, the fund raising period has been
increased to 8 weeks. PETCO designates certain rescue groups,
including PRNE, to be the recipients of the funds raised. We
receive thousands of dollars from each of the Fund Raisers.
They ask us to be in the stores two or more times during the
campaigns. Staff members ask each customer when they are
checking out to donate to the fundraiser. 50% of the total of

Volunteers and poodle helpers at PETCO

Amy and poodles help out at PETCO
what the store raises goes to the PETCO general fund, which
supports their foundation. The remaining 50% of donations are
divided between the designated rescue groups.
PETCO was incredibly generous when the CT puppy mill dogs
were surrendered to PRNE. When I presented a wish list of the
products we needed, the Needham and Waltham stores
generously donated everything including crates, wee-wee pads,
beds, and food. Twice I called and twice they gave us everything
we needed. Since 2007, The PETCO Foundation has given
PRNE $13,960.00.!
As I write this I can't believe how generous PETCO has been to
PRNE.
Thank you PETCO!
………

Please Help!
If you would be willing to represent PRNE at a Petco
store, please contact Gayle Morelli at:
info@poodlerescuene.org
This is a wonderful way for those who can’t foster or
donate funds to help PRNE significantly.

Lil helps out at PETCO
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Trust: A Deadly Disease…
Continued from page 8
Then one of your friends suggests obedience classes, and,
after a time you even let him run loose from the car into the
house when you get home. Why not? He always runs straight
to the door, dancing in a frenzy of joy and waiting to be let in.
And remember, he comes every time he is called. You know
he is the exception that disproves the rule. (Sometimes late at
night, you even let him slip out the front door to go potty and
then come right back in.)
Time passes - it is hard to remember why you ever worried so
much when he was a new family member. He would never
think of running out a door left open while you bring in the
packages from the car. It would be beneath his dignity to
jump out of the car window while you run into the
convenience store. And when you take him for those
wonderful long walks at dawn, it only takes one whistle to
send him racing back to you in a burst of speed when the
walk comes too close to the highway.
This is the time the disease has waited for so patiently.
Sometimes it only has to wait a year or two, but often the
incubation period is much longer. He spies the neighbor dog
across the street, or perhaps it was only a paper fluttering in
the breeze, or even just the sheer joy of running. Suddenly he
forgets everything he ever knew about not slipping out of
doors, jumping out of windows or coming when called due to
traffic.

Greta

Animals are…
From Dominion by Matthew Scully
Animals are a test of mankind's capacity for empathy,
and for decent, honorable conduct and faithful
stewardship. We are called to treat them with kindness,
not because they have rights or power or some claim to
equality, but in a sense because they don't, because they
all stand unequal and powerless before us. When we
wince at the suffering of animals, that feeling speaks
well of us, and those who dismiss love for our fellow
creatures as mere sentimentality overlook an important
part of our humanity.

Stopped in an instant. Stilled forever. Your heart is broken at
the sight of his still, beautiful body.
………

………

WHO WE ARE
Newsletter Committee: Mahala Beams, Amanda Lion, Alice O’Connor, Laura Klein Plunkett and
Kim Rosen
Board of Directors: Merrilea Agostino, Amanda Lion, Sue Matre, Alice O’Connor and Laura
Klein Plunkett
Please let us know if you have a topic, a question, a suggestion or a story to share for the next
issue of the newsletter. Also, since we plan to email you when the latest issue of Renaissance
Poodles is available on line, please send your email address to:
info@poodlerescuene.org
For more information on Poodle Rescue of New England, please visit our website:
www.poodlerescuene.org
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